


SCALED 
PATTERNS 

for 
Needlework 

and 

Adalee Winter, who designed the popular wild
flower needlework pattern pictured in the June 1968 
"Sandlapper," has developed three more striking 
patterns-The Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull
dog and Clemson Tiger. 

These full-color 22" x 27" patterns are repro
duced on scaled paper and can be used for tile-top 
tables and plaques as well as for various needlework 
applications. 

A how-to-do-it instruction booklet illustrated with 
profuse drawings that will make even a novice an 
accomplished needleworker has also been prepared 
by Mrs. Winter. 

Patterns of the Gamecock, Bulldog and Tiger are 
$2.00 each plus 25 cents postage and handling. The 
needlework instruction booklet is $1.00. Enclose 25 
cents postage and handling charge for each order 
to be shipped to separate addresses. South Caro
lina residents please add 3 °lo sales tax. 

Send orders to Sandlapper Press, Inc., Box 1668, 
Columbia, S. C. 29202. 



Actually, 
the toughest part 

· of getting a 
C&S auto loan 

is just 
getting to C&S. 

If there 's anything worse than having to thumb to 
the bank, it 's having to twiddle your thumbs while you wait 

on a new car loan. That's why we always try to 
keep this prom ise . 

The next t ime you need a quick auto loan , check your 
watch before you head for C & S. We'll process your new 

car application in half the time it took you to get 
here. Even if you live next door. 

See C&S ... the action bank 
THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEMBER FDIC 
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READERS 
COMMENTS 

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

It was quite a pleasure to read 
your article on martins in the 
March issue, and I would like to 
pass this on to people who are start
ing with martins. The first picture, 
taken by Mr. Taylor is located at 
[ my home ] Edgewood, and for 
many years we had no trouble; but 
last year the chicken snakes des
troyed all the young. Two snakes 
were killed in the gourds. A snake 
or cat guard put around the poles 
will save a lots of trouble . 

T.B. Greneker Jr. 
Edgefield, South Carolina 

We are delighted with the article 
on "Unusual Films" which appears 
in the March issue of "Sandlapper." 
We were especially pleased with the 
color reproduction of the trans
parency of the Winchester parlor on 
the front cover. We also felt you 
achieved excellent results from the 
color pictures which were made 
from the direct color prints. 

You will be interested in know
ing that we have had a wonderful 
response to the article. Letters have 
come from various parts of the 
state, and a number of people have 
called. Several people have inquired 
about obtaining the film, "Products 
of Freedom," which is the pro
duction we did on South Carolina 
for Sen. Strom Thurmond. 

Mrs. Gilbert Stenholm 
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Director of "Unusual Films" 
Bob Jones University 
Greenville, South Carolina 

Having received two orders in a 
week for Xerox copies of portions 
of Judge Alley's "Random 
Thoughts and Musings of a Moun
taineer" we wrote to one of our 
would-be customers and requested 
your address. 

Thank you for your intended 
help, but I must state that your in
formation was in error. We do not 
sell Xerox copies of anything (have 
not a Xerox machine), and second
ly I do not believe it would be legal 
for anyone to sell Xerox copies of 
any part of Judge Alley's book 
since the copyright has not expired. 
(It was printed in 1941.) 

We were, however, able to fur
nish a copy of the book itself to a 
librarian who wrote, so that it 
seems you performed a public ser
vice in printing our address any
how! 

However, to save disappointment 
to your readers and to save us a re
buke or lawsuit from Judge Alley's 
heirs, will you please print in your 
next issue that we do not furnish 
Xerox copies .... 

(Miss) Helen M. Wilson, Mgr. 
The Book Mart 
Asheville, North Carolina 

My daughter's husband was 
transferred from South Carolina to 
Tennessee much to their regret. 
Friends of theirs had to move sev
eral weeks before them and they 
also hated to leave the state. They 
happened to meet in a restaurant 
and the friend said, "If there is any
thing I can do to help you let me 
know. Come over to see me and we 
will read "Sandlapper" and cry for 
South Carolina." 

Mrs. W. B. Bookart 
Elloree, South Carolina 

Regarding Abraham Lincoln and 

Tradd 
Street 
Press 

TALL HOUSES, 

a book of poems about 
Cha rleston 

by 
E. V. H amilton and 

L. F. Kerr 

T H E STO::-- EW ALL LA DIES
Stor ies 

OTH E R PLACES-T ra,·el 
by 

E li zabeth O' '.\' eill Y em er 

A lso Paste ls, Etchings, Pencil 
Drrrwings of Chctrleston and 

the L ow Country 

38 TRADD STREET 

CH A RLE STON, S. C. 

~ ,,- :-\; 

Jot; !ENKINS 
REALTY, INC. 

SateJ 
':bevetupe~ 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5 727 
(Are., Code 803) 
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Save Your Copies 
Of 

sandlapper 
In This Handsome Binder 

Each stu rdy blue binde r is fi tted wi th 12 re mova b le rods, a llowi ng 

easy inse rtion or removal of any of the yea r's issues of Sandlapper. 

The publicatio n, volume and year a re stam ped in go ld on the binder. 

Please state whether you desire a binder for Volume I (1968) or 
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his birthplace, etc., is a subject of 
much guesswork. I was born in 
Lincoln County, North Carolina, 
June 22, 1886-yes, the year of the 
earthquake of August 1886. 

I have heard of several fathers 
[of Lincoln] but cannot prove any; 
but I have been told one Alexander 
Springs was guilty and after Nancy 
Hanks was sent by horseback to 
Kentucky, he followed later and 
paid a man named Lincoln to marry 
her; hence the name. 

There were several families 
named Hanks in Lincoln County, 
North Carolina. The old marriage 
bond book gives Sarah Ann, Ada
line and Polly-but Nancy is not 
listed and it is said she was illegiti
mate. Men were David, Ezekiel, 
James, John, Joshua William, all 
listed, but no Nancy .... The log 
cabin she lived in with a relative 
stands today in Gaston County, 
originally Tryon, then Lincoln, 
named for Gen. Benjamin Lincoln 
of Revolutionary days, from Massa
chusetts. He was selected by Presi
dent Washington to receive the 
sword of surrender at Yorktown, 
1781. This story is what is told in 
this section of North Carolina-but 
not too well known nor ever pub
lished. 

My Huguenot ancestor, Jacob 
Larney, has a space in the grand old 
Huguenot Church. He was a son of 
a French count who made his way 
at an early age to North Carolina 
and Lincoln County. A part of his 
old home remains today and a 
grandson, Daniel Larney, erected a 
large mansion nearby which was de
signed and built by Benjamin 
Latrobe, who restored the nation's 
capitol and White House which the 
British tried to destroy during the 
War of 1812. Daniel was a member 
of the U.S. Congress having suc
ceeded his father of Revolutionary 
days. 

Lena Larney Graham 
Lincolnton, North Carolina 

Just a little data re Nancy Hanks 
Lincoln. It's said in your March 
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issue that Lucy married a Hanks 
and they moved from South Caro
lina to Kentucky taking with them 
Nancy Hanks. 

I've had the pleasure of seeing 
where Nancy Hanks was born in 
West Virginia, then Old Virginia. I 
have a picture of a marker at the 
place of her birth. It is near 
Antioch, West Virginia, off U.S. 50 
west of Winchester, Virginia. I also 
have a picture of her burial marker 
at Pigeon Creek Park near Lincoln 
City, Indiana. 

I have no preconceived ideas 
about Lincoln's parentage but these 
people might want to explore the 
West Virginia marker. It's worth the 
trip to go there. 

Anonymous by request 

Either your articles are becoming 
more and more interesting or I have 
become hooked on the magazine. 
Keep me hooked. 

I was especially interested in the 

information clearing Calhoun in the 
Lincoln case. It would be wander
ing a little far from South Carolina, 
but I wish someone could write an 
article dealing with the Clay legend. 

J. T. Cotton 
Knoxville, Tennessee 

Though I'm originally from 
Louisiana, I'm an "adopted dyed
in-the-wool sandlapper" (since 40 
years ago) so enjoy everything I 
read about South Carolina. Please 
give us more about the landmarks 
and historical as well as progressive 
points of interest of the Up 
Country. 

(Mrs.) Lucille Bowling 
Lyman, South Carolina 

We are direct descendants of 
Kate Barry whose old home is 
Walnut Grove and has been re
stored. And my brother [in Cali-

fomia] is Amanda Blake's father 
who is "Kitty" in "Gunsmoke." 

(Mrs.) Sarah Clarke 
Spartanburg, South Carolina 

I wish to thank you most sin
cerely for the fine coverage you 
gave the Institute of Archaeology 
and Anthropology and the office of 
the State Archaeologist. Mr. Cribbs 
did a splendid job on the article 
"Meet your State Archaeologist." 
This kind of perceptive and accu
rate reporting and your well-placed 
use of the article in your excellent 
magazine is deeply appreciated. 

Robert L. Stephenson 
Director and State Archaeologist 
Columbia, South Carolina 

As a native South Carolinian who 
has gone astray for 40 years, I find 
the stories about my Alma Mater 
(Wofford College) and "Dear 

South Carolina has set new records since 
World War II in attracting 

new and expanded industry. 

The availability of low-cost electricity, reliable service, and 
adequate capacity from Santee-Cooper has been the 
decisive factor in acquiring many of these new industries. 

Talk ab 
~ /6 1f .... 
SOUTH CAROLINA PUBLIC SERVICE AUTHORITY 
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Dunc" Wallace, a most beloved pro
fessor who led me to major in his
tory, heartwarming and provocative 
of deep nostalgia. 

Virgil M. Rogers 
Field Enterprises Educational 

Corporation 
Washington, D.C. 

My husband and I have thor
oughly enjoyed all editions begin
ning with the September 1968 
edition. 

I find all articles interesting, 
especially the ones on antiques. 

My best wishes to you for this 
nice, decent magazine on South 
Carolina. 

Mrs. John Rhoden Sr. 
Ruffin, South Carolina 

During our tour in the Republic 
of Korea, we have enjoyed "Sand
lapper." Since we are an Air Force 
family we have been away from 
South Carolina for long periods of 
time. Your magazine brings back 
fond memories and a desire to 
return soon. 

Col. and Mrs. Robert E. Hinnant 
Seoul, Korea 

There is only one error in my 
April article, "Greenville's Biennial 
Arts Festival," of which I am 
aware, and for which I accept re
sponsibility. The picture caption as
sociated with the first color photo 
states the replicas of the British 
Crown Jewels were furnished by 
Queen Elizabeth II. Actually, these 
were provided by Her Majesty In
dustries, Inc., but I had said only 
"Her Majesty" in suggesting a 
caption. 

Arthur Magill, chairman of Her 
Majesty's board, and many others 
associated with this company have 
been most generous in their support 
of the arts in Greenville. 

(Mrs.) Alice G. Weber 
Greenville, South Carolina 
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When you need to . 
fix up ... paint ... add a 
room ... 1andsca e ... 
redecorate ... a d 
carpeting ... replace 
the roof ... pave the 
driveway ... or make 
any other home im-

t . ~ """' provemen.~ 

SOUTH CAROLINA NATIONAL BANK 
The Bank for Everybody 
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Nobody knows exactly what 
they are, and there's nothing else 
like them anywhere in the world. 
But whatever they are the myster
ious, oval-shaped depressions cover 
the broad face of the Palmetto 
State's coastal plain by the thou
sands. 

They are known as "bays," and 
because of certain striking charac
teristics common to nearly all of 
them, their origin has long puzzled 
every scientist who has made a 
study of them. Except in size, 
which ranges from a few hundred 
feet to five miles in diameter, the 
peculiar formations are as much 
alike as peas in a pod. Most of them 
are elliptical in shape and possess 
parallel axes which extend in a pre
cise northwest-southeast direction; 
the sandy rims outlining them are 
always highest and best developed 
at the southeasternmost end. Be
cause of this, and because the origin 
of the odd craters remains a scien
tific enigma, the bays are classed 
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The Mystery 
of 

The Bays 

By Frank A. Montgomery Jr. 

among the most remarkable geo
morphic features on earth and, next 
to some submarine canyons, the 
most difficult to account for. 

The inhabitants of the section of 
the state where these mysterious 
depressions occur have since earliest 
times been familiar with them and 
named them bays, presumably be
c au se the predominant growth 
within their moisture-laden limits is 
often the sweet bay tree. Residents 
know the bays as either circular, 
grass-filled savannahs or as low, 
wet, swampy spots where lush, 
dense undergrowth is laced together 
by a tangle of thorny vines and 
creepers that create almost im
penetrable fastnesses. They know 
them, too, as the habitat of a wide 
variety of wildlife, from bears and 
foxes and deer to raccoons, wild
cats and the ubiquitous opossum
to say nothing of divers kinds of 
reptiles-for these creatures of field 
and forest find within them ideal 
cover. 

Throughout the years, the bays 
have rarely aroused a great deal of 
curiosity among residents of the 
bay country. This in a way was but 
natural, because there is little that 
is unusual about the appearance of 
a bay to an observer on the ground. 
However, their very abundance did, 
just before the turn of the century, 
attract the attention of a Dr. L.C. 
Glenn who, in 1895, wrote an 
account of them in which he briefly 
described the peculiar depressions, 
hazarded the belief that they had 
been formed underwater when the 
ocean had covered the area, and 
stated that he felt there were cer
tain unusual features about them 
which needed explaining. But little 
attention was paid to the doctor's 
observations, either by common 
folks or the geologists, and what he 
said was soon forgotten. 

Then, some 40 years ago, three 
things took place along the east
central border of the South Caro
lina bay country, the aggregate of 
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Typical of the strange depressions found throughout the bay country of South Caro
lina are these craters in Marion County, northwest of Galivants Ferry. Except for size, 
most of the mysterious craters are as much alike as peas in a pod. All possess identical 
axes which extend in a northwest-southeast direction, and all have rims of sand heaped 
up higher on the southeastern perimeter than anywhere else. Many geologists believe 
that such characteristics furnish indisputable proof that the bays were formed by a 
giant shower of meteorites-probably from the tail of a comet. The damp soil within 
the bays supports a dense growth of vegetation, and some are almost impenetrable. 

CRATER 

PLASTER 

This cross sectional drawing shows how a "crater" similar to one of the Carolina 
bays is formed when a high -velocity bullet is fired at an angle into plaster of Paris 
covering a layer of clay. The bullet represents a meteorite; the plaster of Paris, topsoil; 
and the clay, subsoil. 
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which almost at once effectively 
and spectacularly dispelled the in
difference with which the bays had 
for so long been regarded. These 
were, first, the making of some 
aerial photographs of a section of 
the state to the west of Myrtle 
Beach in connection with the sale 
of land for timber and for mili
tary use; second, the discovery that 
these photographs bore the images 
of literally hundreds of perfectly 
symmetrical, oval-shaped depres
sions which coincided in location 
with those of long-known bays; 
and, third, the publication of a re
port, by two University of Okla
homa scientists who had carefully 
studied the photographs, in which 
they outlined strong belief that the 
bays were meteorite scars resulting 
from an ancient outer space bom
bardment by a cataclysmic shower 
of meteorites, which formed the 
nucleus of a comet that had col
lided with the earth from the 
northwest. 

After the "meteorite" account 
had appeared in print, popular and 
scientific curiosity about the "Caro
lina Bays," as they were soon being 
called, wasn't long in reaching a 
fever pitch. For there was some
thing then, as there is now, pecul
iarly fascinating about the con
nection between the bays and what 
must have been the truly terrifying 
spectacle afforded by a vast shower 
of meteorites, accompanied by 
violent explosions and great blasts 
of superheated air, pounding the 
uplifted sea bed now comprising 
the state's coastal plains. Geologists 
who had never before so much as 
lifted an eyebrow when the bays 
had been mentioned were now 
deeply engrossed. At the same time, 
they were confronted with a riddle 
they at once set about trying to 
resolve. 

No sooner, though, had the 
meteorite theory of the bays origin 
been suggested, logical though it 
seemed, than there began to appear 
on all sides other explanations for 
the occurrence of the craters. 

One geologist stoutly maintained 
that great tidal eddies moving in 
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Many of the larger bays, like this one near Myrtle Beach, 
occur with a smaller crater at their lower, or southeastern 
end. Such twin formations are believed, by geologists who 

are "sold" on the meteorite theory of origin, to have 
been caused when a small fragment of the meteorite split 
off and plowed into the earth ahead of the main mass. 

circular directions in shallow 
lagoons-as the sea gradually left 
the land-had scoured out the 
sandy bottom and fashioned the 
oval depressions. Others just as 
stoutly championed the theory that 
they were simply the beds of ponds 
and lakes formed in the distant past 
by great artesian springs bubbling 
up from the shallow depths through 
the soft, sandy soil of the newly 
emerged land. To strengthen their 
position in this respect they 
pointed out with satisfaction that 
some of the bays which have be
come today shallow lakes are still 
partly fed by similar springs in their 
beds. 

It remained, however, for an 
eminent biologist, Dr. Chapman 
Grant, to come up in 1945 with 
what has been to date the most 
bizarre explanation of the cause of 
the bays. Grant stated that careful 
study had convinced him that the 
bays were nothing more nor less 
than the ancient spawning beds of 
gigantic schools of fish, something 

May, 1969 

like present-day menhaden. These 
schools, he said, had scooped them 
out in the sandy bottom of the 
shallow sea which then covered the 
region where today's fascinating 
formations are found. 

But of all these intriguing 
theories, meritorious though some 
of them may be, the one involving 
the coastal plain's immense bom
bardment by meteorites seems most 
convincing or, if not convincing, 
the most fascinating. For whereas 
none of the others seem to satis
factorily account for the unique 
similarity of form, the amazingly 
accurate orientation of the axes, 
the telltale rims of heaped-up sand 
almost invariably' situated at the 
southeastemmost ends, or the tre
mendous number of the bays, the 
meteorite theory apparently does. 
Furthermore, if the bays had not 
been gouged out by meteorites, or 
by the tremendous shockwaves that 
preceded them, it is strange indeed 
that the world's other coastal plain 
areas do not have formations simi-

lar to the unique bays of the two 
Carolinas. 

The meteorite theory of origin 
does contain some uncertainty. For 
instance, no fused silica has thusfar 
been found in the vicinity of any of 
the bays. Such glass-like particles, it 
seems, should have been formed in 
the sand at the moment of impact 
of either the meteorite itself or its 
accompanying shockwave. Nor have 
any meteorite fragments been dis
covered in the vicinity of the bays. 
However, since similar evidence is 
also lacking in the area of the great 
meteorite fall in Siberia in 1908, its 
absence in the region of the South 
Carolina Bays does not, in the 
opinion of many geologists, entirely 
rule out the possibility that the 
bays were caused by a shower of 
meteorites. 

Lending support to the meteorite 
theory are results obtained from 
literally thousands of magne
tometer surveys made adjacent to 
many of the depressions. All the 
"readings" obtained in these sur-
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Many of the smaller depressions found in the state's bay 
country are not true bays, although they may have strik
ing similarities to bays. Usually these are the old beds 
of sink holes, formed when a subterranean rock stratum 

collapses and causes the surface to subside or cave in. 
In some sections, local people, especially the old-timers, 
refer to such formations as swallows, that is, a section 
of land that has been swallowed by the earth. 

veys reveal that each bay is asso
ciated with a distinct magnetic 
"high" at a point that always lies to 
the southeast of the crater. Since 
there are no deposits of metallic 
minerals anywhere in the bay re
gion, these "highs" are believed to 
indicate the presence beneath the 
surface of "iron" meteorites. 

If the mystery surrounding their 
actual origin is excepted, possibly 
the most unusual fact about the 
bays is their number. Almost all 
authorities agree that there must be 
tens of thousands of the odd craters 
in South Carolina, with additional 
thousands dotting the coastal plain 
in adjacent North Carolina. 
Nobody, of course, has ever both
ered to count the bays, but it's a 
known fact that they are so thick in 
some portions of the state's coastal 
plain that they literally cover the 
earth, lying not only side by side 
but, often, actually overlapping. 

The bay region of South Carolina 
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is generally a low-lying, sandy plain 
that was once the bed of the ocean. 
Some geologists are of the opinion 
that it has never re-submerged since 
the bays were formed; for, if so, 
wave action on the receding shore
lines would have completely ob
literated the well-defined rims of 
the depressions. 

Today, as it has been for cen
turies past, the bay country is 
rather thickly forested, except 
where the land has been cleared for 
farming. In a few cases, the beds 
have filled with water and exist 
now as ponds or lakes. 

Over the years, a lot of the better 
known bays have acquired names, 
such as South Barebone Bay, 
Devil's Woodyard Bay, Ten-Mile 
Bay, etc. One, Swallow Savannah 
Bay, got its name, they say, because 
it is more a sink-hole than a bay. If 
it is indeed a sink-hole, the name is 
quite apt, for similar formations in 
the sink-hole region of north cen-

tral Florida are frequently referred 
to as swallows-a place where the 
ground was swallowed. 

Although their borders are no
ticeably rounded when seen from 
the ground, the true shapes of the 
thousands of bays can't be ascer
tained at ground level. That is prob
ably why so little attention was 
paid to the bays before aircraft be
came common. From the air, it is 
another story altogether, and to 
one flying over the bay region the 
oval outlines of the craters are 
easily discernable and present an 
interesting panorama. For miles· in 
all directions in some areas the 
strange, oval depressions dot the 
surface in striking symmetry. 

Geologists, of course, are still 
hopeful that some day the mystery 
of the bays will be completely 
solved. In the meantime the bays 
remain one of the most difficult of 
all earth features to explain ade
quately. 
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THE IMPORTANCE OF JAMES DICKEY 

It is best to start by talking 
about one poem rather than the 
poetry or the poet. 

The poem on the following page 
is one of James Dickey's best 
known. It is included in the LP 
album of the poet reading his own 
work ("Spoken Arts" No. 984), 
and he has himself said of it that, 
not liking the doctrine that animals 
have no souls, he had imagined an 
afterlife for them. 

What is noteworthy is the purity 
with which the poem does exactly 
what the poet wants without pre
tending to do more. We are offered 
no obvious rhetoric, no easy lilt, no 
apparatus of profundity, no 
piquant epithets, nothing but a 
naked creation, in words that seem 
to have grown naturally into shape 
like the leaves of a lettuce. If we 
look closely we see that the words 
are chosen with the most delicate 
tact-"a sovereign floating of 
joy"-but a brilliant originality and 
aptness of description will certainly 
not be the first thing we notice. Are 
we facing a theological statement 
about the life of the animals, or 
about the triviality of death, or 
about human living as it ought to 
be? The poem gently declines to 
notice the questions. 

It is like Shaker furniture, so 
functional and natural that at a 
casual glance one might overlook its 
tough, beautiful integrity. 

That art so subtle should have 
become popular is one of those 
paradoxes that make the history of 
literature a nonsense story. 

I first saw James Dickey in 
person in 1966 at the annual 
National Book A wards ceremonies. 
That was the year Katherine Anne 
Porter won the award for fiction, 
Janet Flanner won an award for her 
"New Yorker" reports from Paris, 
and Arthur M. Schlesinger Jr. won 
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the biography award for "A Thou
sand Days." James Dickey was to 
receive the poetry award for a book 
called "Buckdancer's Choice." 

As one who wants poetry to sur
vive so badly that the wanting 
hurts, I had always dreaded the 
appearance of the poet at the 
National Book Awards ceremony. 
Each year the perky journalists and 
bedside-mannered biographers 
would rise in the beautifully bar
barous ballroom of the now
demolished Astor Hotel and make 
their winning speeches, and even 
the novelists were at least audible. 
But the poets! There was something 
heroic about the vulgarity of the 
gone ballroom of the gone Astor: it 
seemed to be constructed exclu
sively of immense mirrors and 
purple shadows-and every year 
some hardly-heard-of poet finally 

BY ROBERT T. KING 

shuffled forward to mumble amid 
this ghastly splendor, whining and 
flopping in the twilight like a 
maimed bat, frightening and rather 
gruesome, uttering funny little 
shrieks that are normally described 
as inaudible but which some of us 
have heard. One squirmed. People 
in the audience usually began hav
ing quiet conversations with each 
other long before the poet had 
finished his acceptance speech and I 
usually wanted to cry out "Please, 
don't judge poetry by this." 

1966 was not usual. To begin 
with, the ceremonies were not held 
in the Astor Ballroom but in the 
auditorium, lined with dreadfully 
sober timber, of the then-new 
Lincoln Center. It looked like a 
suitable place for the annual stock
holder's meeting of the suavest of 
corporations. If poetry had seemed 
to be dying in the Astor Ballroom, 
it would surely seem to be dead 
here. 

But James Dickey made the only 
acceptance speech that night that 
everyone listened to. He was wry, 
even a little wisecrackerish, a 
Southerner laughing at himself, a 
poet who said he saw middle-age 
and mortgage-payments coming 
round the bend but wanted to 
make a little music if he could. I'd 
heard of Dickey as an "up and 
coming" poet for some time. In 
1966 he upped and came. 

The businessman sitting next to 
me, flaxen crew-cut and nose of 
pumice-stone, turned to me in 
surprise and said "I enjoyed the 
poet's speech the most." 

Dickey had spared me my annual 
ordeal, and I began to read him ser
iously. I discovered, thank good
ness, that the plausible speech
maker did not write poems. The 
cheerful suggestion of humility and 
authority, the ingenious appeal to 
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THE HEAVEN OF ANIMALS 

Here they are. The so~ eyes open. 
If they have lived in a wood 
It is a wood. 
If they have lived on plains 
It is grass rolling 
Under their feet forever. 

Having no souls, they have come, 
Anyway, beyond their knowing. 
Their instincts wholly bloom 
And they rise. 
The soft eyes open. 

To match them, the landscape ·ffowers, 
Outdoing, desperately 
Outdoing what is required: 
The richest wood, 
The deepest field. 

For some of these, 
It could not be the place 
It is, without blood. 
These hunt, as they have done, 
But with claws and teeth grown perfect, 

More deadly than they can believe. 
They stalk more silently, 
And crouch on the limbs of trees, 
And their descent 
Upon the bright backs of their prey 

May take years 
In a sovereign ·ffoating of joy. 
And those that are hunted 
Know this as their life, 
Their reward: to walk 

Under such trees in full knowledge 
Of what is in glory above them, 
And to feel no fear, 
But acceptance, compliance. 
Fulfilling themselves without pain 

At the cycle's center, 
They tremble, they walk 
Under the tree, 
They fall, they are torn, 
They rise, they walk again. 

© 1962 by James Dickey. Reprinted from "Drowning With 
Others·' by permission of the publisher, Wesleyan Uni
versity Press. 
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the young and to the not-too-tired 
businessman, the clever way of 
being upbeat without seeming 
naive, the "New South" toughness 
that doesn't offend anti
Southerners ( one can imagine him 
wearing white socks with a business 
suit, and getting away with it)-all 
those qualities that would be price
less to a politician headed for the 
White House (I wonder how he is 
on television?)-these were not the 
poet. They were his way of refusing 
to apologize for being a poet. Not 
poetry, but pretty good medicine 
for poetry. 

Poetry was, and is, in need of 
medicine. The years since Lowell's 
"Lord Weary's Castle" (1946) and 
Stevens' "Notes toward a Supreme 
Fiction" (1947) have been lean 
ones for poetry-lovers. So much of 
the poetry published in the '50s 
and '60s was a sort of Danish
Modern version of Andrew Marvell, 
a perversely ingenious exercise in 
verse-making in which a too· 
predictable word-play was taken for 
"wit" and petulance was taken for 
tragic criticism of life ( or, in 
England, fatigue was taken for the 
ennui of Baudelaire), a poetry that 
mimicked Empson and Lowell 
without the strange intensity of 
their best poems. In opposition was 
a constellation of youngsters so 
busy rebelling against the world of 
the Brooks Brothers suit and the 
doctoral dissertation that they had 
no time to develop their art into 
anything more than a chowder of 
Walt Whitman, William Carlos 
Williams, barracks language and 
misunderstood Dadaism-one was 
tempted to call it Mamaism. Most 
of the "Beat" poets ultimately 
failed to make their vigor seem 
better than the energy of any 
adolescent or their protest more 
interesting than the beefing of any 
G.I. This is, of course, a generali
zation and therefore unjust. But it 
was, and remains, a difficult time 
for poetry. 

In such a setting, the work of 
James Dickey has come to seem 
more and more important. It is 
hard for me to keep a note of hos-
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tility out of my voice in discussing 
him, because I resent his having 
solved problems that I have given 
up trying to solve in my own at
tempts to produce poetry. He is the 
best Southern poet of his day, but 
although his Southernness is 
worthy of attention, he is more 
poet than Southern. He is already 
one of the best three or four poets 
in the language today (Lowell, 
Wilbur, A.D. Hope ... ?) and he 
hasn't shot his bolt. One is sur
prised at his intelligence and then 
ashamed of one's surprise. He is re
markably objective about his own 
work and about his Southernness, 
as he shows in two confessional 
essays in "Babel to Byzantium" 
(Farrar, Straus, & Giroux, 1968). 

I want to define two aspects of 
the importance of Dickey's poetry: 
its place in the literature of the 
South, and its ultimately more 
significant place in the poetry of 
the 20th century. 

First the South. Southern poets 
have tended to think and write of 
the South with a large and some
what ornate capital "S." Their most 
frequent theme in their most 
memorable work has been the 
glory, the hardship and the com
plexity of being a Southerner. As a 
result, Southern poetry became less 
and less interesting. After World 
War II the more gifted and vigorous 
of our poets either became anti
Southerners or un-Southerners. The 
trouble with being an anti-Southern 
poet is that it's too easy. The 
trouble with being an un-Southern 
poet is that it deprives the poetry 
of what might have been a valuable 
dimension. When most English or 
American poetry isn't very good, 
the Southerner doesn't gain much 
by writing like any other English or 
American poet. 

Dickey has achieved a notable 
victory of the human intelligence 
over the "problem" of being a 
white Southerner. It is described in 
his essay "Notes on the Decline of 
Ou tr age," and constated in his 
poem "Slave Quarters." He accepts 
his inheritance gratefully but with
out servility. He feels the agony of 

the Southern situation sensitively 
(how could a Southerner, who 
didn't, write good poetry?), with
out surrendering his right to lead 
his own life and get some good out 
of being a particular person in a 
particular place in a particular time. 
The Southernness behind his poetry 
is not unlike that which lies behind 
Cash's "The Mind of the South" (a 
book which still contains, by the 
way, the most beautiful description 
of the South Carolina landscape 
that has ever been printed), but 
Dickey's personality is less willing 
to invest energy in prolonged anger. 
I am talking, of course, about what 
Dickey's poems say to me, not 
about what Dickey in person says 
to anybody. Very few of his poems 
are about being a Southerner as 
such; most of them are about being 
a man or simply about being, but 
the poems do not bother to deny or 
repudiate a Southern element. 

In this respect they are a very 
large step forward for Southern 
poetry. 

One can easily imagine Southern 
poetry assuming the importance 
that Southern fiction has had in 
the first half of the 20th cen
tury. 

One cannot imagine it doing 
so without a considerable debt to 
James Dickey. 

The best poets of the 20th cen
tury up to 1939 consciously op
posed the surface currents of the 
life of their times. They expressed 
their opposition in different ways; 
some were downright hostile to the 
ideas of democracy and universal 
education. All of them withdrew 
fastidiously from the age of the 
common man into whatever alter
native they could devise without 
looking foolish. Their best poems 
have. in common an aristocratic dis
dain for the quality of modern life. 
They produced magnificent poetry 
and I'm not accusing them of es
capism. Even if they had not made 
lasting art out of it, there would 
have been much validity in their 
complaint against the brutality, the 
ignorant destructiveness and the 
mediocrity that have characterized 
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so mu ch of 20th-century civili
zation. 

But the 20th century has refused 
to go away. Television and nuclear 
fission have changed it without im
proving it, and for serious artists a 
mandarin attitude has become less 
rewarding. A discount store, as a 
focus of human aspirations, may be 
very inferior to a Gothic cathedral, 
but if poetry is to outlive the dis
count store it begins to appear that 
poets cannot allow the absence of 
newly-built Gothic cathedrals to 
blight their lives. Thus we see in all 
the arts, but especially in painting, 
sculpture, architecture and poetry 
(more than in music or prose 
fiction), a movement toward find
ing something to celebrate, some
thing strange or beautiful or tragic 
or otherwise profoundly moving in 
life as it is lived today. Something 
to make art out of. 

The poetry of James Dickey is 
perhaps the most important con
tri bu tio n American poets are 
making to this movement today. 
His poetry is not autobiographical 
in a W ordsworthian or Byronic 
way, but it clearly derives from 
particular episodes or incidents in 
life as he has seen it. He is the least 
bookish of poets. Without resorting 
to any traditional religious or philo
sophical system that I can detect (if 
he goes to church, his poems 
don't), he manages to invest the ex
perience of life with spiritual value. 
The poem is not about the exper
ience, though some description of 
the experience is usually part of the 
poem ( or at least of the title-many 
of his poems would be incompre
hensible without their titles), nor is 
it altogether about the spiritual 
value of the experience. It is an evo
cation of the unity between the 
practical experience and the spirit
ual value. 

This is not symbolism; the 
symbolist says "This stands for 
something else"-Dickey's poems 
say "This is something else." 
Through poem after poem he main
tains an impressive integrity in re
fusing to interpose any comment or 
decoration between the experience 

16 

and the spiritual value. He meticu
lously ( almost in the old sense of 
''meticulous' '-"fearful") avoids 
interpretation of the experience. 

With a similar stubbornness he 
never allows the form of his verse 
to modify in the slightest his steady 
gaze at what he wants to say. He 
can use rhyme with enviable ease 
when he wants to, but he rarely 
wants to. He does not depend on 
obvious rhythms or the kind of 
alliteration that tickles your ears. 
His verse is built of subtle move
ments and pauses that remind one 
more of Greek and Latin verse than 
of anything in English, though he 
probably owed something to 
William Carlos Williams once. His 
poetry seems reluctant to offer im
mediate pleasures. In this odd com
bination of aristocratic, virile deli
cacy and ordinary-seeming subject 
matter he reminds me of Horace, 
the most read and least appreciated 
of Latin poets. 

He has written " ... what I have 
always striven for is to find some 
way to incarnate my best 
moments-those which in memory 
are most persistent and obsessive." 
A man who defines "best" in such 
terms is in no danger of cheap opti
mism. But there are obvious 
dangers in the raptures for which 
Dickey's poems wait so religiously. 
There were similar raptures in the 
early music of Dave Brubeck, who 
became popular and fell into a 
clever tinkling which readers of 
"Playboy" supposed for a while to 
be sophisticated. 

But, while I suspect he thorough
ly enjoys his popularity, his recent 
poems in the "New Yorker," skill
fully incomplete, as if what he left 
out were something he dared not 
say, assure one that he has the 
strength to move on from what he 
has already achieved. 

There's no point in pretending 
that I find his poems easy to under
stand. Andre Gide was famous for 
saying to a new acquaintance 
"Please do not understand me too 
quickly" and that seems to me very 
precisely what Dickey's poems are 
saying. 

Perhaps the popularity of the 
poems comes from the fact that he 
makes them out of things that 
many American males, especially in 
the South, have done, seen, known, 
or dreamed of doing, such things as 
hunting in pinewoods, football, life
guarding, riding motorcycles, going 
out with girls, flying a fighter in the 
United States Air Force. A normal 
life. But his interest seems to me to 
be in the abnormality of the nor
mal. Perhaps he is telling us that the 
normal isn't so normal after all. 

It would be a blunder to call him 
a Surrealist (too much reality in the 
poems-one critic has called him "a 
worldly mystic") but he has some
thing in common with the Sur
realists. He has nothing in common 
with 20th-century English poets. 
One wonders at times if he has been 
influenced by Rene Char or by the 
modern Italian poets, whose work 
his poems resemble a little, but it is 
more likely that in typically Ameri
can fashion he has worked out his 
own poetic problems in his own 
backyard. Perhaps his young aud
iences intuitively detect the virile 
genuineness of his Quaker-plain 
statements ( and he does work in 
statements, with a Rilke-like prefer
ence for nouns, although Rilke 
more often shapes his nouns into 
questions). 

He is, as his literary criticism 
shows, extremely well-read, but 
there are no literary allusions in his 
poems and very few allusions to any
thing outside the poem if one counts 
the title as part of the poem. As es
sential as such allusions were to the 
very nature of what Pound and Eliot 
were trying to do, their absence is 
essential to the very nature of what 
Dickey is trying to do. 

There is a man in Columbia, 
South Carolina, who is changing the 
course of American poetry. He is a 
man totally different from the in
troverted German invalid, but he 
may at any moment do what Rilke 
did when he began his "Duino 
Elegies"-change from being merely 
an important poet to become the 
only major poet in his language in 
his time. 
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By Albert Davis 

There is so much that is alike 
that we do not need to be separated 
by the differences.-Mrs. Hazel 
Carlton of West Columbia. 

Your name is Kanti Prasad (let us 
imagine) from India, and the year is 
1965. Columbia, home of the Uni
versity of South Carolina, is the 
city to which you have come to do 
postgraduate work in engineering. 
At the airport there is no one to 
greet you and your wife-not that 
you really expected it-so into a 
taxi limousine you pile your things 
and ride to the university. 

"Electrical engineering building, 
please." 

Trouble is, the driver says he 
doesn't know where the building is. 
"Sorry." And he unloads you at 
another place on campus. There 
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Kanti Prasad, president of the Indian Student 
Association at USC, commends the Columbia 
Community Committee for International Students. 

Jet-Age 
Samaritanism in 
Columbia 
you stand, with wife, on a sidewalk 
on a college campus in a strange 
city 10,000 miles from Meerut, 
India, which to you is home. 

It would have been nice if some
one had met you at the airport ... 
a smile and a handshake ... a place 
to stay until you could find per
manent quarters ... someone who 
knew the city. 

* * * 
Now there is someone, a host 

family, actually, and much more 
for the foreign student in Colum
bia, thanks to an organization 
called the Columbia Community 
Committee for International Stu
dents (CCCIS). 

"That word 'committee' can be 
misleading," says a member. For 
the committee embraces churches 
and civic clubs as well as individuals; 
the organization's newsletter reaches 
over 500 Columbians. 

Formed in 1965, CCCIS devel
oped gradually, expanding and di-

versifying over the next several 
years, meeting student needs as 
needs arose. And in Columbia's col
lege cluster, they were plentiful
USC's foreign student population is 
currently about 140, not including 
family members, making it by far 
the city's largest-and opportunities 
for jet-age Samaritanism were, and 
are, manifold. 

One of the committee's ideas 
most popular with foreign students 
is the host family. Recalling his ex -
perience several years ago, Kanti 
Prasad (not you, the reader, but the 
real one) considers it the com
mittee's best program. "When a 
foreign student arrives, there is al
ways some representative at the air
port to receive him," says Prasad. 
"It gives him a great feeling of se
curity." 

There is no lack of host families 
in Columbia. Informed of the pro
gram before he leaves home, the 
student who wishes to have a 
second family exchanges get
acquainted letters with his 
"adopted" family. A warm, friend
ly note obviously encourages the 
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student; it reassures his parents too. 
Mrs. L. A. Rogerson, erstwhile com
mittee chairman, tells about a vacil
lating father who one day would 
give his son tentative permission to 
come to the United States, then the 
next day would renege. The seesaw
ing decisions continued until the 
son received a letter from a Colum
bia family. The letter's cordial and 
friendly tone set the patriarch's 
mind at ease; he allowed his son to 
come to Columbia to study. 

All, however, is not ticktock con
ventionality. One host family was 
expecting its international student 
to arrive soon-but not before 
dawn's early light. But that he did, 
heralded by a 4:30 a.m. telegram 
notifying them that he was "arriv
ing at 6:45 a.m." So, at the airport, 
at the indicated hour the hardy 
host was waiting. 

Usually once a month, says Mrs. 
Rogerson, the student is invited to 
his host home. With his "family" he 
goes sightseeing, picnicking, to the 
movies, to lectures, etc. He has a 
home away from home. Explained 
one student to his Columbia hosts, 
"You have made me feel like a 
member of the family when I 
missed my own family." 

The host family, of course, can
not replace the student's real fam
ily. The Columbia host, for in
stance, is not supposed to offer the 
student money. Fortunately, the 
foreign student rarely finds himself 
in a financial quandary but, if he 
does, as when his allowance is late, 
a no-interest loan is available from a 
fund created by the Columbia 
Kiwanians and the Carolina Busi
ness and Professional Women's 
Club. 

Another type of aid to the stu
dent is furniture lending, a large
scale operation since, according to 
USC Foreign Student Adviser Ted 
Ledeen, about 70 per cent of USC 
internationals take off-campus resi
dences. Not a lack of campus apart
ments ("The university will make 
room even when there is no room," 
says Ledeen) but reasons of fi
nances and diet prompt foreign stu
dents to live off campus. 
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Food can be problematic, espe
cially for the Hindu in America, 
land of the ubiquitous hamburger. 
Devout Hindus maintain a vege
tarian diet-to the point, says Le
deen, that even eggs are taboo. In 
an apartment, food can be prepared 
to suit one's palate as well as reli
gion. 

Usually several students share an 
apartment. Their limited incomes, 
however, necessitate Spartan fur
nishings unless the furniture lenders 
go into action. Furniture distri
bution is on a first-come, first
served basis, regardless of financial 
standing or marital status. "Any
thing from a teaspoon to a bed" is 
the motto, and to live up to it, the 
committee's good-will workers have 
to rely on tangential group support. 
A student needs a bed: The call 
goes out to church congregations 
and civic clubs; lo and behold-a 
bed! Need some chairs? The appeal 
spreads up the grapevine and the 
chairs come in. 

From a modest beginning in 
1966, when a seven-member Viet
namese family was provided with 
four beds, the committee's furni
ture program has ballooned into an 
activity requiring a warehouse, 
providentially lent by a Columbia 
church. 

Late last year, aesthetic purfling 
was added to the furniture pro
gram. Art buff Mrs. Hazel Carlton 
thought the committee was missing 
an opportunity to familiarize stu
dents with our culture as well as to 
brighten their apartments. Why not, 
she suggested, lend the foreign stu
dents paintings? Since then, the 
sprightly septuagenarian has been a 
one-woman committee, cornering 
artist friends and extracting 
pledges. Result: two paintings com
pleted, several more promised. Re
cipients in the revolving art collec
tion, however, will have to depend 
upon luck in the old name-in-the
hat game, until Mrs. Carlton can 
charm a sufficient quantity of 
paintings out of Columbia's brush
and-canvas set. 

"Artists are," says Mrs. Carlton, 
"I hate to use the word-tempera-

mental. You have to remind them 
from time to time that they have 
promised a painting." When the 
first painting was due, she recalls, 
she was kept in suspense until the 
last day, fretting that the work 
would not be ready. But it was. 
Still a little damp at the name draw
ing, it was on time, nonetheless. 

The artists get no pay for com
mittee work; neither does anyone 
else. Unpaid the hands work, but 
not a finger, not a foot moves in
voluntarily. The essential coordi
nation comes from the committee. 

"Actually," says Mrs. Rogerson, 
"we are just a clearing ho_use." 

From the beginning, the com
mittee recruited churches, clubs 
and individuals; the churches, natu
rally, because "they are interested in 
all human beings," Mrs. Rogerson 
explains. "And we knew the civi~ 
clubs would also have an interest.'' 
In each church and club cooperating 
with CCCIS, a "contact person" was 
named. 

The committee's liaison at USC is 
Ted Ledeen. "We have a hot line be
tween his phone and mine," the 
committee lady says. (A few minutes 
after these words were spoken, the 
phone rang; it was Ledeen. And 
minutes after that, Mrs. Carlton 
called to say she had promises of new 
paintings.) 

At his advisory listening post, Le
deen picks up the English of many 
exotic accents, for the university has 
by far the largest foreign student en
rollment among Columbia colleges. 
India and Taiwan currently contrib
ute the largest groups, with a scatter
ing of several dozen nationalities rep
resented. 

Ledeen 's internationals, those 
itching to give Americans some cul
tural feedback, volunteer to speak to 
church and civic groups. CCCIS 
keeps a list of their names. Their 
talks often are on religion and cus
toms, or they may be more topical. 
At a church meeting, for instance, 
Kanti Prasad once discussed the 
brain drain. 

Non-speakers are also in demand. 
The Columbia Lion's Club invites 
two foreign students to club meet-
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Mrs. L.A. Rogerson displays a pair of Oriental slippers, a gift 
from a Vietnamese family helped by CCCIS. Other mementos 
of international friendships are displayed in the secretary. 

"I think two valves are completely missing," George Tien (L.) 
wisecracks to friend Mike lwabuchi. George, a psychology 
major, and Mike, an engineering student, attend USC. 

ings, not to speak, but just to get ac
quainted with members. For inter
nationals whose English needs 
strengthening, a Baptist church of
fers conversation classes. 

Each year new foreign students 
join local schools and the larger com
munity of Columbia, and the gradu
ating ones leave. Most of them will 
return to countries of their origin, 
many to .become, according to Mrs. 
Rogerson, "the future leaders of 
their countries. They will be political 
leaders and university-level instruc
tors." 

Like stones plunked into a pool, 
the impressions of the United States 
upon these students will eventually 
ripple into other countries. This per
haps illumines the obverse side of the 
committee's altruism. For CCCIS 
has two purposes. "We want to make 
life easier and pleasant for the for
eign student," says Mrs. Rogerson, 
"and we want to explain ourselves to 
them." In the latter purpose, the 
idea is to propagate the explanation 
through students returning home. 

"We can make them our ambassa
dors," says one CCC IS worker. 

Dread of being misunderstood 
abroad is a good Samaritan quirk not 
entirely ill-founded, since many 
foreigners view the United States 
through the peephole of headlines 
and film exports. One international 
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at USC received a letter from his 
little brother, who asked if people 
really shot at each other in the 
streets. 

There is no hard sell of American 
virtues, however. "We do not prose
lyte," says Mrs. Rogerson. Besides, 
the students will learn what they 
want to-they read, and "their view 
of America is not limited to Colum
bia. They travel, particularly during 
the summer, to other parts of the 
country." For example, psychology 
major George Tien worked two sum
mers in a Washington, D.C., hospital. 
His friend, Mike Iwabuchi, an en
gineering student, lived in Los An
geles three years. 

An education and friendships are 
not the only things a foreign student 
can acquire in the United States. He 
may gain some American in-laws, as 
did the German physics student who 
recently married another physics 
student, a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Rogerson. The international couple 
are doing research at Max Planck In
stitute in Heidelberg, Germany. 

Mrs. Rogerson 's enthusiasm for 
her international acquaintances and 
her committee work seems almost 
uncorkable; her cheery anecdotes 
are an artesian well of memories, of 
foreign students she knows and has 
known, of work her committee has 
done. Last Christmas she had a 

houseful of foreign students, 150 
of them, but the realization that 
like the world her house is shrink
ing saddens her. To crowd every
body inside, she had to take beds 
out of rooms and shove furniture 
aside. They all joined in singing 
carols. "You want to hear some
thing that will give you goose 
bumps?" she asks. "Listen to 
those students sing 'Silent 
Night.' " But next season the 
multitude probably will be too 
large, even for the Rogersons' all
embracing home. 

Looking ahead, she and other 
members have a "pipe dream" of a 
different kind of home. They hope 
someday the University of South 
Carolina will build an international 
house in which Americans and 
foreign students can live together. 
They envision an even closer-knit 
international community on the 
campus. 

There is work to be done in 
other parts of South Carolina, too. 
Mrs. Rogerson hopes Spartanburg, 
Rock Hill, Clemson-and all places 
in the state which have schools with 
foreign students-will emulate the 
work of the Columbia Community 
Committee for International Stu
dents. Her recipe for such an or
ganization begins, "Take one warm, 
friendly city .. .. " 
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WINYAH 
ACADEMY 

'The School that Indigo Built 

"As father rode into the out
skirts of Georgetown, his faithful 
old war horse dropped dead." After 
my father said this, he paused 
dramatically. That part of the story 
always gave me a peculiar feeling-a 
mixture of despair and anticipation. 
I can see my small tow-headed self, 
sprawled on the hard little love seat 
in our sitting room, while father 
leaned back in his Morris chair 
beside the round marble-topped 
table, upon which stood our Ray-0 
kerosene lamp. He was telling me 
stories of his boyhood in George
town and of his happy days at Win
yah Academy. 

He also told me of his father's 
return from Virginia after Lee's sur
render. Grandfather had been a 
surgeon in the Confederate Army. 
On coming back to his home at 
Mount Pleasant, he heard that the 
doctor in Georgetown was dead and 
that the town needed a physician. 

The only transportation from 
Charleston to Georgetown was by 
boat, coach or horseback, so he 
packed his precious surgeon's in-
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struments and his few personal be
longings into his saddlebags and set 
out on the same old horse upon 
which he had ridden through four 
years of the Civil War. 

Since his mount carried him 
within sight of his destination, be
fore going the way of all flesh, 
grandfather picked up his saddle
bags and, dusting himself off, en
tered the town on foot. He secured 
lodging with the widow of the 
former doctor, and not long after
ward married one of her daughters. 
Another daughter became the wife 
of Allen McP. Hamby, headmaster 
of Winyah Academy. 

According to reliable historians 
the term "academy" has been ap
plied to a broad· range of schools, 
varying widely in methods and in 
subjects taught. However, a certain 
type of school known as an acad
emy became an established insti
tution in America by the middle of 
the 18th century. Benjamin Frank
lin founded the first one in the 
Colonies at Philadelphia in 1751. 
This school consisted of three de-

partments-a Latin school, an 
English school and a mathematical 
school. 

As time went on the academies 
replaced what had been known as 
Latin grammar schools. Some were 
privately owned and quite a few 
were supported by endowment gifts 
or government subsidies. Many 
were sponsored by societies and 
had a wide curriculum, including 
Latin, Greek, science, mathematics 
and history, as well as English. By 
1821 they had become to a large 
extent college preparatory. 

Such an institution was Winyah 
Academy at Georgetown, which 
ranked high among such schools as 
the Classical School of Christopher 
Cotes at Charleston, St. David's in 
Society Hill, Hudson at Mount 
Zion, Mount Bethel near Newberry 
and Dr. Moses Waddell's School, 
Wellington, in Abbeville County. 

Winyah, one of the oldest and 
mo st picturesque of these early 
schools, was founded by the Win
yah Indigo Society of Georgetown. 
This society was organized for the 
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A Stuart portrait of George Washington 
owned by Winyah Indigo Society. 

cultivation of indigo and educating 
the poor. Meriwether tells us that it 
extended its work far beyond that 
of a charity school, and for over a 
hundred years was the chief school 
for all the eastern part of the 
country, extending from Charleston 
to the border of North Carolina. 
(References were taken from the 
history of the society.) 

According to tradition, about 
1740 the planters of Georgetown 
district formed a convivial club 
which met at the Old Oak Tavern 
on Bay Street the first Friday of 
each month. There they would talk 
over the latest news from London, 
hold discourse over the growth and 
prosperity of the indigo plant, and 
refresh the inner man by imbibing 
freely from the inevitable bowl of 
punch. 

The dues of the society were 
paid in indigo. Funds from the sale 
of the indigo were such that after 
paying all expenses of the monthly 
meetings, there was a large balance 
left. It is said that at the close of 
one meeting the presiding officer 
called on all members to fill their 
glasses as he wished to make a prop
osition. If it met with approval, 
each would signify it by emptying 
his glass. He then moved that the 
surplus funds of the treasury be 
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Although countless manuscripts were removed during the War Between 
the States, the library still contains extensive old books and records. 

devoted to the establishment of an 
independent charity school for the 
poor. 

As the story goes, the members 
rose to their feet and toasted the 
new proposition. Their emptied 
glasses were turned down without 
soiling the table linen; the Winyah 
Indigo Society was established. This 
information is found in the papers 
of Dr. Manigault, who also states 
that the institution supplied the 
place for a primary school, a gram
mar school, and a collegiate insti
tute, from whose fountain of know
ledge the rich and poor alike drank. 
The society received a royal charter 
from King George II in 1758. 

In 1 8 5 3 Francis Withers be
queathed $5,000 for the school and 
gave a lot at the comer of Prince 
and Cannon streets on which Win
yah Hall now stands. The building 
was completed and in use by 1857. 
The institution soon became an im
portant grammar and classical 
school, patronized by people from 
a large area because of its efficient 
teachers. 

After the War Between the States 
the invested funds became value
less; the building was occupied for 
over a year by a Federal garrison 
and its fine library was scattered, 
many books of which have never 

been recovered. 
When Federal troops were with

drawn and the society regained use 
of the building, $2,000 was raised 
as the nucleus of a new endow
ment. During Reconstruction the 
work of such schools as Winyah 
Academy stands out with particular 
brightness, for there the young men 
were given an excellent educational 
foundation upon which to help re
build the South. 

My father attended Winyah 
Academy during this period. Ac
cording to him there never existed 
another school equal to Winyah 
Academy. Nor was there ever such 
a teacher as Mr. Hamby-who made 
even Latin attractive. The older 
boys learned to speak it, much to 
the mystification and envy of the 
younger pupils. They also studied 
Greek, which further impressed the 
younger set. 

However, the students did not 
confine their energies entirely to 
the study of Latin and Greek. With 
a gleam in his eye father told of 
how the fellows shot out street 
lights with their slingshots and then 
hid among the tombstones in the 
churchyard surrounding Prince 
George Winyah, for there the super
stitious policeman feared to tread. 

All this happened so long ago 
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In 1853 Francis Withers bequeathed $5,000 for the 
academy, and gave a lot at the corner of Prince and 

-Photo by W. H. Burney 

Cannon streets on which Winyah Hall now stands. 
The building was completed and in use by 1857. 

and yet a clear picture was im
pressed upon my childish mind by 
father's stories. I see the white
pillared brick building, the learned 
and dignified head master in his 
cuataway coat, the Latin and Greek 
scholars who were, after all, just 
like the mischievous boys of any 
generation. 

I can see the Negro janitor shuf
fling about after classes, cleaning 
the empty school rooms, keeping 
time with the strokes of his broom 
to the old chant my father taught 
me. One needs to hear the rich 
gullah accent to appreciate it best. 

"Who knock muh gal? 
Sandy. 
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Whuh he knock 'im fuh? 
He sassy. 

Who he sassy to? 
He gramma. 

An' he knock 'im 
in de eye ball, bim!" 

Those were the golden days. In 
time, a part of the endowment had 
to be spent on repairs and the rest 
gradually went for teachers' sal
aries. Thus the academy was forced 
to become a graded school and, in 
1886, was incorporated as one of 
the public schools of the state. 
Throughout its history the standard 
of the school was never lowered and 
at all times the instruction has been 
of highest quality. 

Winy ah Indigo Society, still very 

much alive and civic minded, reacti
vated Winyah Academy four years 
ago, making use of the original build
ing and beginning with the first 
grade. The school now has nine 
grades, which are housed temporar
ily in another building until new 
quarters can be completed; the re
maining grades will be added at that 
time. The present head master of the 
academy is Col. George Saussy. 

The interior of beautiful old Win
yah Hall is being repaired and reno
vated. The Winyah Indigo Society 
still gives a "Hamby Award" for 
scholarship. After more than two 
centuries a philanthropic project of 
Georgetown's indigo planters is still 
in evidence. 
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THE 
DERBY 

THE 
TRIPED 

The annual Striped Bass Derby 
of Santee Cooper, which attracts 
anglers from nearly every state to 
compete for money and prizes, 
might be called the result of an ac
cident of nature. 

A quarter of a century ago, fish
ermen were catching bream, large
mouth bass and crappie in abun
dance from the waters of newly 
created Lakes Marion and Moultrie. 
Then, much to their amazement, 
anglers encountered a new kind of 
fish that ripped and tore into tackle 
too weak to hold them. These 
hardy fighters proved to be striped 
bass (rockfish), miles from their 
native home, the Atlantic Ocean. 
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Biologists immediately began 
studies of the striped bass. Research 
soon proved that stripers do not 
have to return to salt water for suc
cessful reproduction as do salmon. 
The striped bass had become land
locked and were thriving in the 
Santee Cooper lakes! 

During the '50s anglers not only 
from South Carolina but also from 
other states began devoting their 
time learning how to catch these in
habitants supposedly of the ocean. 
As a result, new plugs were devel
oped and workable methods for 
catching striped bass were found. 

As the years went by striped bass 
fishing became more and more 

popular until the fame of these 
lakes and their unusual fish was 
bringing anglers from all over the 
United States. 

In 1965 Mac Flood, a S.C. Wild
life Department supervisor, dis
cussed with Pat Ryan, assistant 
director of the department, about a 
means to promote the lakes. How
ever, a mighty obstacle was im
mediately apparent-there wasn't 
any money available for promotion. 

During a later conversation the 
idea came to them that they might 
begin a local fishing derby for 
striped bass, since South Carolina is 
the only state in which these fish 
frequent inland waters year-round. 
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"The potential of these lakes IS great 
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1t 1s impossible 

The place they chose was 
Moncks Comer in Berkeley County 
and immediately Flood, along with 
Ed Redman (president of the 
Chamber of Commerce), began 
visiting local civic clubs. 

"We made the rounds with just 
about every civic club we thought 
could support us with this contest. 
Talks were given at the Lions Club, 
Rotary, American Legion, Junior 
Chamber of Commerce, and the 
South Carolina Public Service Au
thority. Finally one man from each 
of the clubs was appointed to study 
the proposed program. It was de
cided that the first annual Striped 
Bass Derby would be held at 
Moncks Comer, Aug. 6-14, 1965. 

"We had six classes of fish that 
could be entered as potential prize 
winners: crappie, white bass, 
bream, large-mouth bass and cat
fish. But the grand prize would go 

Trophies awarded to winners in the striped 
bass, largemouth bass, crappie and bream 
divisions of the annual Santee-Cooper 
derby are shown at left. 
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developments." 

to the winner 
division. 

of the striped bass local and statewide participation 

"Shortly after the plans had been 
made we drew up a charter and pre
sented it to the secretary of state 
and it was granted-the contest was 
underway," beamed Flood. 

Even though the formalities were 
accomplished, there was still one 
problem-no funds. That is, no 
great amount of money. There had 
been $800 donated but it was still 
not enough to promote the 
contest. 

With more funds needed, Flood 
and Redman began traveling 
throughout South and North Caro
lina to solicit prizes to be pre
sented to the winners. When the 
twosome finished traveling they 
had collected a ~otal of $12,500 in 
prizes. 

While Flood, Redman and 
countless others were working at 
this tremendous undertaking, two 
other counties, Orangeburg and 
Clarendon, were made aware of 
the potential of the derby and 
soon became a part of the team. 

When the first derby was over, 
everyone knew something big had 
begun. 

"That first year, not only was 

good, but we also had anglers who 
came from eight states to enter 
the derby. We knew we had hit on 
something that appealed to the 
anglers of South Carolina and 
other states and they were waiting 
on it," Flood said. 

In 1966 the three counties do
nated $17,500 and participants 
came from 38 states. 

When the 1967 Striped Bass 
Derby rolled around, Sumter and 
Calhoun counties were added as 
sponsors. It was now a five-county 
project that was making news over 
the entire country. Anglers from 
44 states were competing for big 
fish, prizes and money. 

Flood, who often makes the 
remark, "the derby is my heart 
throb," decided that he could no 
longer assume the responsibilities 
of the derby and maintain his 
duties with the Wildlife Depart
ment. 

For some time there had been 
talk of hiring a professional public 
relations man to handle the derby 
on a year-round basis. With Flood 
stepping out of the picture the 
time had come. 

The man selected was Ray 
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Trolling, casting and bottom fishing are all used to catch striped 
bass, depending upon the season and location. After the fish 

begin to spawn the usual method is bottom fishing, using cut 
shad or herring for bait, two of the stripers' principal foods. 

Anseaume, who at the time was 
managing the Lock Raven Fishing 
Center in Baltimore County, Mary
land. Anseaume was also an out
door columnist and radio sports
caster, and was well known for his 
interest in the out-of-doors. 

Anseaume took the position in 
March 1968, set up headquarters 
at ,Clark's Motel in Santee, and 
immediately dubbed the area as 
"Santeeland." 

Every week Anseaume sends out 
news releases that cover a territory 
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from Florida to New York. 
When Anseaume talks about 

Santeeland his ideas and ambitions 
about the area are contagious. "We 
have an area that is a gold mine. 
The potential of these lakes and 
the surrounding area is so great 
that it is almost impossible to 
foresee what developments will 
take place in the next few years," 
said Anseaume. 

Striped bass fishing is usually 
split into two seasons: the late 
summer and fall seasons, when the 

fish are beginning to school; and 
the spring season, when the fish mi
grate up the Santee River to spawn. 

There are three means used to 
catch these fish: trolling, casting 
into the feeding schools, and bot
tom fishing when the stripers are 
spawning in the river. 

The record landlocked striped 
bass was caught by race car driver 
Tiny Lund in Lake Moultrie in 
1963. The fish weighed 55 pounds. 

Many anglers have their own 
special plugs to which they attrib-

Sandlapper 



, , 

., , 

Striped bass, or rockfish, were landlocked in South Carolina 
waters with the completion of the Santee Dam a quarter of a 

century ago. Miles from the Atlantic, these hardy fighters .are 
sought by anglers during the annual Striped Bass Derby. 

ute luck, but the most used and 
most productive plugs for striper 
fishing include the deep running 
rebels, large spot, cisco-kid and 
deep running mirror lures. These 
plugs are mainly used for trolling 
for striped bass. 

When the fish are feeding on top, 
the striper swiper and bucktails are 
used (preferably the green and 
white shad bucktail). After the 
fish begin to spawn the only 
method employed is bottom fish
ing, using cut shad or herring for 
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bait, two of the stripers' principal 
foods. 

As well as being "tackle
busters," stripers are also fine
tasting fish, either fried or baked 
in the oven. 

Small stripers from l 1h to two 
pounds are best when fried; any
thing over that should be filleted 
and baked. The following recipe 
could provide the finale for any 
fisherman who lands a striped 
bass-whether its a prize winner or 
not! 

STRIPED BASS WITH TOMATOES 

Place four fillets of striped bass 
in a baking pan. Salt and pepper. 
Pour bacon drippings on top. Top 
each fillet with two slices each of 
lemon and onion. Over this add 
the contents of a number 303 can 
of tomatoes. Bake for two hours 
at 27 5 degrees. 

Check fish periodically to make 
sure tomato juice has not cooked 
out. Add water as needed. 
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HORSES-THAT'S WHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT 

30 Sand lap per 



BY HELEN CRAIG CARSON 
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Tired, but smiling-hungry, but 
happy, a group of young riders 
came at an easy gait down the trail 
approaching Foxchaser Riding 
Camp. It was almost noon and the 
boys and girls were returning from 
an overnight trail ride to Rich 
Mountain. 

It had been a long trip. It had 
been fun, but now the campers 
wanted something cool to drink, a 
good lunch and a long rest. But as 
they headed toward the stables 
they were not thinking of them
selves. For at Foxchaser, campers 
learn that the needs of their mounts 
take precedence over their own. 

So the weary, dusty animals were 
relieved of saddles and bridles, 
washed down and made comfort
able for their afternoon rest in the 
large pasture. Not until then did the 
campers return to their quarters to 
relax a few minutes before lunch. 

Late the previous afternoon the 
group, led by senior counselor
instructors Anna Larson and Jimmy 
Miller, had tacked up, mounted and 
ridden for several hours before 
reaching the campsite. There they 
were met by Mrs. Caa Flinsch, 
camp director, who had preceded 
them by truck carrying supplies. 

Before starting the campfire, be
fore finding a place for his sleeping 
bag, before eating supper, each 
camper cared for his horse. The 
horse was tethered, watered and 
fed-all his needs attended to be
fore that of the camper. 

After a supper of hamburgers, 
some talk about riding techniques, 
and a few songs to the accom
paniment of Mrs. Flinsch's guitar, 
the group settled down for the 
night. Dreams were interrupted, 
however, by two adventurous 
horses that decided to wander 
away. After they were safely 
rounded up, little time remained 
for sleep before breakfast. After the 

- Photo by Courtenay Carson 

Mrs. Hal Flinsch Jr., founder and director 
of Foxchaser Riding Camp, begins to circle 
the practice ring to instruct young riders. 

horses were fed and breakfast was 
served, the riders prepared for the 
trail ride back. 

This overnight trail ride is only 
one facet of the resident riding 
school known as Foxchaser Riding 
Camp, a camp for those who want 
to learn all about horses. Although 
the overnight trip was tiring for 
both riders and horses, all were 
eager to get to work again in the 
afternoon. 

After lunch, served on the airy 
porch of the Foxchaser chalet, each 
camper returned to his quarters for 
an hour's rest. Following the rest, 
no one lingered abed. Each camper 
ran down the hill to the pasture to 
get his horse, tack up and go riding 
again. 

Mrs. Flinsch, camp founder and 
director, says, "Most people who 
teach riding are really not qualified 
to do so. Our riding camp concen
trates entirely on riding and stable 
management and is actually a con
tinuation of our riding school near 
Columbia and Lexington." 

Foxchaser campers are quartered 
in a large rustic chalet located on 
Panther Mountain just off N.C. 176 
in Transylvania County near Bre
vard, North Carolina. The unique 
arrangement of the chalet makes 
possible separate and roomy wings 
for the director and her husband, 
Hal Flinsch Jr. of Columbia, and 
for the girls and boys. 

Winding up from the chalet is a 
path leading to the crest of Panther 
Mountain. The mountain is in
cluded in the 20-acre area compris
ing the camp. Tiny streams sparkle 
under, or even over, the roads; 
mountain laurel and rhododendron 
abound; fir, white pine and spruce 
add to the piercing aroma which 
can only mean one thing
mountains! 

"At Foxchaser Riding Camp," 
Mrs. Flinsch says, "the Littauer 
method of forward seat riding is 
taught with the emphasis on safety. 
Each camper is required to wear a 
hard hat when riding." 
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Mrs. Flinsch continued, "In 
order to take best advantage of the 
mutual respect of a good horse and 
a good rider, we provide a horse for 
each camper. That horse is the 
camper's sole responsibility for 
feeding, cleaning, etc. This care is 
repaid a thousand-fold by the 
unique love of a beautiful animal. 

"At 7:30 each morning," she 
added, "campers and instructors 
arise and get breakfast-not for 
themselves, but for their horses. 
After the horses are cared for, then 
the campers have breakfast. 

"This close care of the camper 
for his horse gives him a chance to 
learn all about the animal. He will 
learn what the horse eats, why and 
how, what to look for if he be
comes injured or ill-in fact, the 
cam per will learn everything he 
needs to know to keep his horse 
happy, well and fit." 

Each morning Mrs. Flinsch and 
her two assistants conduct classes 
over the jump courses and in the 
large ring across from the pasture. 
In the ring the instructors and 
riders warm up the horses by walk
ing them. Soon, Mrs. Flinsch will 
call for a change to a posting trot, 
then later to a sitting trot, circles 
and half-circles, and other exercises. 

As the riders circle the ring, Mrs. 
Flinsch and the counselors give in
dividual instruction as · it is needed. 
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At times the riders will be asked to 
gather before the instructor for 
group instruction and question and 
answer sessions. 

The afternoon program consists 
of about three hours of cross
country work, sometimes even on 
rainy days. If the rain prohibits out
door activities, there are indoor 
classes and lectures. These lectures 
cover everything from stable man
agement to the different breeds and 
types of horses. 

After dinner each evening the 
camp program continues with fun 
and instruction. Two nights a week 
are devoted to lectures by Mrs. 
Flinsch followed by a question and 
answer period. One night a week 
there is either a supper ride or an 
overnight ride. One night each week 
all the staff and campers descend 
on the local laundromat laden not 
only with their laundry, but their 
horses' laundry, also. While these 
are being soaked and sudsed the 
campers and staff bowl at the facil
ities next door. Another night activ
ity is moonlight riding, and they 
even have a song about it. 

On the final night of each session 
a "fox fire" is held on top of 
Panther Mountain. At this cere
mony, achievement awards are 
given. Merit awards for neatness 
and other such virtues are presented 
as well as awards for levels of 

Anna Larson combs the 
tail of her horse after re
turning from an overnight 
ride. Anna was a counselor
instructor at Foxchaser last 
summer. 
-Photos by Courtenay Carson 

achievement in horsemanship. 
Achievement levels at Foxchaser 
are Foal, Yearling, Hilltopper, Fox
hunter, Corinthian, Steeplechaser 
and Olympian. 

Mrs. Flinsch, an experienced 
rider and instructor, prefers to take 
campers not younger than age 8. 
Younger children, with some ex
ceptions, she says, are not usually 
well enough coordinated for long, 
strenuous rides. However, Fox
chaser has no age limit and adults 
may attend, also. 

Campers at Foxchaser are af
forded every opportunity to ob
serve experienced riders and are 
taken to nearby horse shows. In 
order to facilitate the handling of 
different levels of proficiency, no 
more than 15 campers are allowed 
to attend a given session. 

Aside from the previously men
tioned riding ring, the camp train
ing facilities include a beginner's 
ring, surrounded by a railing for 
safety. The jumps which were con
structed by the staff also include 
cavaletti. Cavaletti are a series of 
poles either laid on the ground or 
raised to a height not more than 18 
inches over which the horse is 
worked at various gaits. According 
to Mrs. Flinsch they are an in
valuable aid in schooling the young 
horse as they will accustom him to 
moving quietly and readily over ob-
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Campers from South Carolina, North Carolina and Ten
nessee relax on the porch leading to the girls quarters. 

Allison Sanders of Brevard, North Carolina, is able to ride 
her own horse during her stay at Foxchaser Camp. 

stacles on the ground. They also pre
pare an inexperienced rider for 
jumping. 

Among future plans for the camp 
are a riding ring on top of Panther 
Mountain. Immediate plans call for 
the construction of a separate 
kitchen-dining hall directly above 
the chalet-to be situated on enor
mous boulders. 

At the day's end, before the even
ing program, the campers and staff 
gather at the long dining table on the 
spacious front porch. Here they 
clasp hands and bless the meal, share 
the experiences of the day and make 
plans for tomorrow. 

They remember Mrs. Flinsch's 
words, "What you are going to be 
taught here is to get the most out of 
your horse with the least amount of 
wear and tear on the horse and 
rider." 

The talk is about horses. "What do 
you like best about camp?" the boys 
and girls are asked. 

"Horses!" is the unanimous reply. 
That's what it's all about at Fox

chaser Riding Camp-horses. 
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Sue Miller of Columbia hangs her saddle in the camp's tack room following 
a morning of riding instruction. 
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MY 

The other day I went, as the sun sank low into the west, 
out to old Bide-A-While Cemetery and there in the twilight I sat alone 

on a stone wall that surrounds the lot in which rest the dust 
of those "whom I have loved long since and lost awhile." 

And there, nearest to me, was the grave of My Mother. 
And I sat there and thought back down the years and I was a child again. 

I could not recall the days when first I knew her. I thought 
of the many, many days when some hurt or some hour of sickness 

called her to me. Above all I remembered the tenderest 
of hands upon my fevered brow. I again knew the tenderest of arms 

about me. I heard again that tenderest of voices in all the 
world. I was a child again and nestled in the tenderest of laps ... 

and she was rocking me again . . . as she sang soft and low 
the old hymns she loved so well, and nestling thus I felt again the tenderness 

of her body pass into my body ... and big, rough, unholy man 
that I am I cried for mother. I am an old man now. The years have been 

many since we placed her in her grave for her last long rest. 
Sorrow and pains above measure have been mine. The cares of life 

have come upon me like deluge. Friends have turned 
from me ... and I have seen much of evil ... but the greatest sorrow 

and the keenest regret that is mine today is that I shall wear 
a White Rose ... and would to God that it was Red! 

I'm homesick today for My Mother. 

BY EPH 

"Eph Goodloe," the late Clinton M. Bissell of Spartanburg, was noted for 
the homespun philosophy expressed in his writings. Reader response 

following the publication of "Christmas at Greenpoint," in the December 1968 
issue, encouraged us to feature another of his works. Ed. 
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In 1842 a young tutor in Latin and Greek at Erskine College, 
David McCaw, composed a motto for the institution which 
had been established by the Associate Reformed Presby
terian Church only three years previously as the first four
year denominational college in South Carolina. His words, in
scribed today over the door of the Erskine Building, are 
"scientia cum moribus conjuncta" ( knowledge linked with 

morals). 

ERSKINE'S 130 YEARS 
A LIVING IDEA 
By Richard H. Haldeman 
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As Erskine College closes its 
130th year in 1968-69, the college 
bears no physical resemblance to 
the institution for which McCaw 
composed his words. All of the 
more than 30 buildings on Erskine's 
modern 7 5-acre campus have been 
constructed since well after his 
time. 

Yet this motto captures an idea 
in education which Erskine em
bodies today as it did 127 years ago 
when written for the first seven 
graduates of the college at Due 
West. 

U.S. District Court Judge Donald 
S. Russell, former South Carolina 
governor and U.S. Senator and past 
president of the University of 
South Carolina, described the con
tinued relevance of this idea in 
April 1968, in an address to the 
Erskine College Board of Coun
selors, an advisory body which he 
joined at that time. 

"Nothing endures without a 
moral purpose," Judge Russell 
stated. "Whether it be a nation, an 
individual, or a college, its ultimate 
value is measured in terms of those 
central ideas to which it is basically 
committed. Erskine is committed. 
It seeks to relate fact to moral 
value. It seeks to give both know
ledge and self-discipline. It sees the 
individual not as an intellectual or
gan ism but as a moral being, 
capable of nobility in thought and 
deed, and its goal is joining the two 
into a citizen of both knowledge 
and faith." 

As Erskine today plans for the 
future through a 10-year, $10 mil
lion program of development, it can 
look back upon 15 years of phys
ical, academic and spiritual growth 
that show that moral purpose can 
be a companion of, and provide 
guidance for, educational change 
and progress. 

During these 15 years the college 
has completed a $3 million program 
of expansion, including construc
tion of three new dormitories, a 
three-wing student center, an audi
torium featuring one of the out
standing pipe organs in the state, 
and a new academic-administration 
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building, including a central lo
cation for all administrative offices, 
10 classrooms and 20 faculty 
offices. Permanent endowment and 
student body have more than 
doubled, academic standards have 
been upgraded steadily, and faculty 
qualifications have risen. Today 
half of Erskine's faculty hold 
earned doctoral degrees. 

Although located in Due West, a 
village of 1,200 persons in north
west Abbeville County, Erskine is 
by no means remote from the 
modern world. During recent years 
two South Carolina governors, 
numerous U.S. Congressmen, and 
former U.S. Secretary of State 
Dean Rusk were only a few of the 
national and state officials who 
spoke at the college. Secretary of 
State Rusk delivered the main ad
dress at the inauguration of Dr. 
Joseph Wightman as ninth Erskine 
College president in April 1967, an 
event which attracted many nation
al and state dignitaries to the cam
pus and was rebroadcast over the 
state's educational television net
work. 

The entire South Carolina Pied
mont benefits from Erskine's cul
tural offerings, through the Erskine 
Fine Arts Series, musical and 
dramatic productions of Erskine 
student groups, and the Erskine 
College Exhibition Center, which 
brings an art exhibit to the campus 
each month. In recent years the 
Atlanta Symphony Orchestra and 
E. Power Biggs, renowned organist, 
have been among the musical artists 
who have performed at Erskine. 
The Erskine Players have presented 
such works as Shakespeare's 
"Othello" and "King Lear." In 
December 1968, WARP-FM, 
student-operated Erskine radio 
station, went on the air with broad
casts for Erskine and the surround
ing area. 

Plans for the decade include con
struction of a new library, ex
pansion of Reid Science Hall, and · 
renovation of Memorial Hall into a 
complete music facility. The new 
library will be constructed to form 
a campus complex with Watkins 

Student Center, completed in 1964, 
and Belk Hall, academic-adminis
tration building finished in 1967. 
At the center of the complex will 
be built a campus mall and the 
Dode Phillips Memorial Fountain, 
honoring the late David G. (Dode) 
Phillips, Erskine's greatest athlete 
and former administrator at the 
college. 

The mall and complex of new 
buildings will link Erskine's two 
traditional campuses, the original 
site of Erskine College and that of 
the former Woman's College of Due 
West, which merged with Erskine in 
1928. The Woman's College was 
founded in 1859 as one of the ear
lier women's institutions in the 
state, and in 1904 it came under 
the control of the Associate Re
formed Presbyterian Church. Er
skine's tradition of coeducation 
antedates its merger with the other 
Due West institution, however, as 
Erskine in 1894-95 became one of 
the first institutions in the state to 
adopt coeducation. 

Plans also call for the construc
tion of two new dormitories, one 
for men and the other for women, 
to allow Erskine gradually to grow 
from its present 7 50 students to a 
limit of 1,000 students by i977. 
Loan funds have already been se
cured and plans drawn for the new 
dormitory for 1 76 women, which 
will be completed for use in the fall 
of 1970. It will be built on the site 
and bear the name of Bonner Hall, 
original main building of the 
Woman's College, which was des
troyed by fire in 1964. 

Academic changes are already 
underway to help Erskine meet the 
greater educational challenges fac
ing students of our era. In 1969-70 
the college will initiate an "Erskine 
Scholars" program through which 
students of outstanding promise 
may elect a curriculum tailored 
specifically to their individual ca
pacities. The college will offer a 
course in Mexican culture and civili
zation July 5 -Aug. 15, 1969, in 
Mexico City, and during the second 
semester of the 1968-69 academic 
year it will offer a course in com-
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puter science in cooperation with a 
nearby textile corporation. Other 
cooperative courses are being of
fered through the South Carolina 
Foundation of Independent Col
leges, Inc., and increased oppor
tunities for independent study, 
honors programs, and new courses 
reflecting the changing bodies of 
knowledge in many fields are being 
offered. A faculty committee on 
academic innovation is continually 
studying new ways in which edu
cation may be made more relevant 
for Erskine students. 

Moral purpose continues to guide 
these changes. Among the courses 
to be introduced in 1969-70 is are
quired course for seniors, "The 
Christian Perspective," examining 
the relevance of Biblical Christian
ity to the modern world. A full
time college chaplain, required 
chapel services, and Student Chris
tian Association activities on and 
off campus provide opportunities 
for Christian service and worship. 

The interest of Erskine students 
in their college goes beyond the 
classroom. A "student development 
committee" aids the Development 
Office in recruitment programs for 
the college. Each month members 
of the administration have dinner 
with the student body and remain 
for an open forum with the stu
dents. A student legislature has 
recommended and adopted many 
changes for the improvement of 
student life. A recent consultant to 
the college, himself a former college 
president and nationally-known 
educator, stated in his report, "I 
want to record my praise for what 
you have been able to accomplish 
here in terms of student-adminis
tration-faculty relationships. It is 
rarely that I have in my recent visits 
come to a college campus where the 
students participate to the extent 
that they do at Erskine in the 
decision-making processes, and 
where students feel to the extent 
that they do at Erskine that they 
not only can be heard but are 
listened to and are understood, and 
many of their suggestions that 
appear reasonable and sensible are 
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actually adopted." 
The close-knit atmosphere of the 

college carries over to its alumni, 
whose support has earned Erskine 
five national alumni awards from 
the American Alumni Council since 
1960. Annually more than 60 per 
cent of all Erskine alumni contrib
ute to a "Living Endowment" 
which provides approximately 
$150,000 for the current operating 
income of the college. Erskine's 
almost 7,000 living alumni, in 49 
states and 18 foreign countries, 
include presidents or former presi
dents of a half-dozen colleges; a 
leading Shakespearean scholar; the 
Chief Justice of the South Carolina 
Supreme Court; a U.S. Congress
man; a nationally-honored woman 
space scientist; the associate pub
lisher of one of the Sou th 's largest 
newspapers; and heads of leading 
textile, insurance and citrus
livestock corporations and of many 
smaller companies. One-tenth of 
Erskine graduates are in full-time 
Christian service; more than 100 
graduates are public school admin
istrators, physicians and surgeons, 
college professors and adminis
trators; and hundreds more are 
distinguished in law, science, gov
ernment, military service and busi
ness. Twenty-one Erskine alumni 
are listed in "Who's Who in Amer
ica." 

Probably the greatest influence 
of Erskine College has been felt in 
the field of education. One-third of 
all Erskine alumni are active in 
elementary, secondary or higher 
education. South Carolina edu
cation owes a debt to two Erskine 
graduates, Patterson Wardlaw, Class 
of 1880, and James William Thom
son, Class of 1882. As heads of the 
departments of education at the 
University of South Carolina and 
Winthrop College, respectively, 
through the first third of this cen
tury, Dr. Wardlaw and Dr. Thom
son helped form the framework and 
philosophy of the state's educa
tional system. 

The service of these men to edu
cation is more striking because they 
graduated from Erskine shortly 

after Reconstruction, when several 
South Carolina institutions found 
themselves relatively impotent. 
From near extinction at the close 
of the Civil War, Erskine in less 
than two decades rebuilt its en
dowment to $82,000, large~t of any 
college in the state; restored its 
student body to near pre-war size; 
and assembled an outstanding fac
ulty. In 1881 the Charleston "News 
& Courier" saw fit to write: "The 
most remarkable fact is that the 
college had been endowed three 
times by the Associate Reformed 
Presbyterian Church, whose 
members scattered throughout the 
Southern states do not greatly 
exceed six thousand." 

Col. R.A. Fair of the Class of 
1842, who spoke in 1867 at the 
first post-Civil War commencement, 
had helped inspire the recovery. 
Admitting that Erskine was "weak 
in numbers and destitute of 
means," he asserted, "Her destiny is 
in the hands of her friends. It is but 
for you to do and she lives-to 
neglect and she dies .... Let us 
look hopefully and prayerfully to 
the future." 

Col. Fair's speech touches the 
heart of how Erskine has managed 
to overcome numerous crises during 
its history. With only a small 
denomination-still numbering less 
than 30,000-to support it, Erskine 
has always been "in the hands of 
her friends," men and women who 
have believed in the Erskine idea
education guided by Christian 
moral purpose. It was this idea that 
led to the establishment of Erskine 
in 1839 by a denomination of 
under 3,000 members, when none 
of the larger churches in South 
Carolina had yet founded a four
year college. 

When the Associate Reformed 
Presbyterian Synod of the South, 
now the General Synod of the A.R. 
Presbyterian Church, became an 
independent synod in 1822, no 
four-year denominational college 
existed in either South Carolina or 
its neighboring states. South Caro
lina College was the nearest four
year institution available to the 
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Erskine Building, the main building of the college and one of more than 30 structures on the 75-acre campus, was completed in 1892. 

state's Up Country, and many A.R. 
Presbyterians objected to the re
ligious views of that institution's 
president, Dr. Thomas Cooper. 
Because of their fervent belief in an 
educated ministry and the oppor
tunity for a literary education for 
young people, the A.R. Presby
terians established a plan in 1822 
whereby students of theology could 
put themselves under ministers for 
training and took control in 1825 
of Rev. Eleazer Harris's Ebenezer 
Academy in Yark County. 

In 1836 the denomination 
opened a classical academy in Due 
West Comer, South Carolina, offer
ing two years' work at the college 
level but still requiring that stu
dents go elsewhere for their final 
two college years. In 1837 a pro
fessor of theology was added to the 
institution, and it was chartered as 
Clark and Erskine Seminary. The 
name honored Dr. Thomas Clark, 
minister of Long Cane Church, the 
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denomination's church near 
McCormick founded in 1771 and 
still standing today; and Ebenezer 
and Ralph Erskine, founders of the 
Associate Church in Scotland which 
became part of the A.R. Presby
terian Church in America. The 
addition of the theological depart
ment marked the beginning of Er
skine Theological Seminary, today 
the postgraduate professional 
school of Erskine College offering 
ministerial students work leading to 
the Bachelor of Divinity. 

In 1839 the Board of Trustees of 
Clark and Erskine Seminary secured 
a professor of mathematics and 
recommended that a full course of 
studies "embracing everything of 
indispensable importance in a sub
stantial education" be prescribed. 
The faculty and course of study 
were enlarged, the institution ex
panded into a four-year college, and 
its name changed to Erskine Col
lege. In November 1839, South 

Carolina's first four-year denomi
national college opened under the 
presidency of Dr. E.E. Pressly, like 
the other two members of the origi
nal faculty a graduate of Miami 
University in Ohio. 

The college, which consisted of 
only two plain log classroom struc
tures and a few huts for students 
when it opened in 1839, had al
ready laid the cornerstone for a 
new main building on a new cam -
pus by the time the first class 
graduated in 1842. Erskine's 
growth was rapid until the War 
Between the States. Lindsay Hall, 
including a chapel, auditorium, 
chemistry laboratory and an ob
servatory with two telescopes, was 
constructed in 1850, and during the 
next decade the Euphemian and 
Philomathean literary societies built 
handsome halls. (The Philo Hall still 
stands, oldest building on today's 
Erskine campus.) An endowment of 
$70,000, a large figure for that 
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A new library (above) will be constructed to form a campus 
complex with the present Watkins Student Center and Belk 
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Hall. In a central mall will be the Dode Phillips Memorial Foun
tain, honoring the former Erskine athlete and administrator. 
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time, and an enrollment of more 
than 100 had been attained before 
the Civil War emptied Erskine's 
classrooms in 1861. 

The war claimed the lives of 36 
of the college's 240 graduates and 
reduced the endowment to less 
than $14,000, but loyal supporters 
of Erskine met the crisis with re
solve, raising more than $80,000 by 
the mid-1890s, despite the burning 
in 1892 of the main college build
ing. 

In less than six months after that 
fire the cornerstone for the present 
Erskine Building had been laid, and 
the building was soon erected and 
opened for classes. A series of steps 
followed which put Erskine in the 
forefront of educational advances. 
Erskine established the Chair of 
English Literature and Language, 
enlarged the course in the natural 
sciences, and reorganized as a co
educational institution. 

The two men selected to head 
the departments of English and 
natural sciences, Dr. John I. McCain 
and Dr. E. L. Reid, both Erskine 
graduates, were to serve the college 
for a combined period of almost a 
century. Scholars who studied 
under Dr. McCain were to become 
editors of major daily newspapers 
in four large Southern and South
western cities, as well as noted 
scholars, attorneys, professors and 
authors. Dr. Reid taught hundreds 
of future physicians and chemists 
and built a science department at 
Erskine which remains one of the 
strongest parts of the college's pro
gram today. 

In the 1920s Erskine received 
full accreditation from the South
ern Association of Colleges and 
both the Seminary and the 
Woman's College of Due West were 
consolidated with Erskine. The 
campus of the Woman's College is 
today an integral part of Erskine, 
and the names of many of its 
buildings-Bonner, Robinson and 
Kennedy-are a constant reminder 
of the sacrifices of families and 
individuals to give young women of 
the church and area educational 
advantages equal to those for men. 
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The college continued its ad
vancement in academic quality and 
in plans for the future despite the 
great depression and World War II. 
In 1938-39, the 100th year of the 
co 11 e g e , Erskine established the 
Living Endowment, through which 
alumni, friends and parents have 
sustained the college and helped 
make its progress possible. In 
1949-50, Erskine opened its ex
pansion program with the com
pletion of the McCain Library and 
Reid Science Hall, named for two 
great Erskine professors. 

A highly-successful capital funds 
campaign and government loans 
helped the college to add three 
dormitories and a dining hall to the 
campus between 1956-60. The 
men's dormitories, Grier and Press
ly Hall, honored two . families who 
have contributed three and two 
presidents respectively to Erskine. 
Erskine's 125th Anniversary Fund 
Campaign, conducted through the 
Living Endowment organization 
and started in 1963-64, helped 
make possible the completion of 
the Watkins Student Center in 
1964, the renovation of the old 
Erskine Building Assembly Hall 
into the modern Lesesne Audito
rium in 1965, and the completion 
of Belk Hall, academic-administra
tion building, in 1967. The Lesesne 
Auditorium was named for Dr. J.M. 
Lesesne, president of the college 
during more than a decade of un
p rec eden te d growth, 1954-66. 
Successful completion of a capital 
funds campaign of the Associate 
Reformed Presbyterian Church in 
1968 provided an initial $500,000 
for the $10 million development 
program of Erskine for the coming 
decade. 

In his inaugural response two 
years ago, President Wightman 
stated the principles on which Er
skine faces the challenges and op
portunities of the late 20th cen
tury: "Erskine . . . has to face 
the challenge of today and to
morrow," he said. "A Christian 
liberal arts college such as Erskine 
emphasizes the education of the 
whole man or woman able and 

eager to accept the obligations of 
Christian citizenship in the home 
and in the manifold activities of 
daily life. The primary task of a 
college is to teach, leaving the main 
responsibility for research to the 
great universities, which are one of 
the chief glories of this country." 

As Erskine progresses to meet 
the increased educational needs of 
today's youth, it holds fast to the 
idea which has sustained the college 
through 130 years service to South 
Carolina and the nation-that fact 
should be related to moral purpose. 
This idea was echoed in a "Green
ville News" editorial two years ago, 
which said: "There remains a great 
need-and perhaps the need is 
greater today than ever before-for 
men and women who concern 
themselves not so much with spe
cifics as with the overall and the 
everlasting, and who seek to supply 
meaning to all the specific advances 
and problems rushing upon the 
world. The small college, particu
larly one situated as Erskine is, can 
play a vital role in closing the gap 
between knowledge and under
standing." 

Judge Donald Russell, in his 
address last year at Erskine, 
summed up the values that make 
colleges such as Erskine relevant 
and essential to our times. He said: 
"The movement of change has not 
swept by institutions such as this or 
made them irrelevant to modern 
education. That they are not large, 
that there remains a feeling of 
'togetherness' between teacher and 
student, that their faculty finds its 
reward in the role of teacher, is one 
of their chief sources of strength. 
Indeed, it is this very uniqueness in 
an era of quantity as opposed to 
quality that has made institutions 
such as Erskine more relevant and 
more vital and has made their 
support more necessary by those 
who want an effective program of 
higher education. These are the 
institutions that are keeping lit the 
torch of undergraduate education 
as it must be. They are maintaining 
the traditions to which the larger 
universities must return." 
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CROSSWORD 

PUZZLE 

ACROSS 

1. - - - Jessamine is the state flower. 
5. - - - kinds of rabbits are in S.C. 
6. State bordering S.C. on the south and south

west. 
7. Town south of Walterboro in Colleton County. 
8. College owned by the Lutheran Church. 

11. Oldest tree in S.C. is an - - - . 
12. The 39th state in size. (abbr.) 
13. U.S. has a - - - base at Charleston. 
16. "The Electric City." 
20. Beaufort is in the - - - . ( direction abbr.) 
21. Native son who first believed yellow fever is 

transmitted by mosquitoes. 
22. River forming the boundary between Charleston 

and Berkeley counties. 
23. S.C. is 31,055 square miles in - - - . 
25. Indians used corn - - - for baking bread. 
26. Town in south Williamsburg County. 
27. Good shade tree. 
29. A type of education. (abbr.) 
32. A bird of prey. 
34. There were - - - Lords Proprietors of S.C. 
35. The skunk has two protective glands that force 

out a stinging liquid with a terrible - - - . 
36. - - - France-town above Anderson. 
37. Town north of Rock Hill. 
39. S.C. ranks second among the states in pro

duction of kaolin - - - . 
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( Answers to puzzle on page 79) 

DOWN 

1. North central county. 
2. Second largest town in Dillon County. 
3. Town south of Andrews in Georgetown County. 
4. North central county. 
5. S.C. has - - - kinds of shrews. They starve to 

death if they do without food several hours. 
9. - - - Island-town in south Charleston County. 

10. South central Fairfield County town. 
13. - - - Ellenton-town south of Aiken. 
14. Town on Lake Marion in Orangeburg County. 
15. Town in southeast Florence County. 
17. Col. William - - - captured pirate Stede Bonnet. 
18. Town on North River in Orangeburg County. 
19. Town between Sumter and Florence. 
24. Round - - - -town northeast of Walterboro. 
28. General placed in charge of the defense of S.C. 

and Ga. by the Secession Convention in 1861. 
30. Wood used to line chests and closets. 
31. Hayne and Webster did not - - - on states' rights. 
32. Playful animal of the rivers. 
33. Tree under which meetings were held in 1771. 
35. Butter substitute made from corn oil. 
38. State above S.C. (abbr.) 
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Grazing in separately fenced-in sections of Gap Creek Farm in 
Spartanburg County are about 600 head of purebred Hereford 
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Up Country 

cattle. Monroe's cattle are not polled since he believes 
horned cattle to be better producers than polled cattle. 
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Cattle Man By Jim Oliphant 

Ellis Monroe of Spartanburg County stands tall among cattle producers 

throughout the Carolinas and the Southeast. He was named South Carolina's 
Cattleman of the Year in 1968 and 
looking across his sloping Gap 
Creek Farm in lower Spartanburg 
County it is easy to see why. Graz
ing in separately fenced-in sections 
of this farm are about 600 head of 
purebred Hereford cattle. 

Monroe started in the cattle 
business in 1952 with 572 acres in 
the Gap Creek Farm. He later 
rented 176 additional acres nearby 
and then expanded his cattle pro
gram by acquiring another farm of 
850 acres in nearby Laurens 
County. 

Today, Gap Creek Farm is incor
porated and operated by Monroe 
and his cousin, James D. (Don) 
Deer, who gave up principalship of 
a school in West Lafayette, Indiana, 
to come here in 1964 to engage in 
cattle production. The Chicago
born Monroe, a bachelor who 
reached his 75th birthday last 
Christmas Day, grew up in Yonkers, 
New York, the son of a Columbia 
University professor. His interest in 
farms and cattle began at an early 
age when he spent summers in 
Indiana working on a farm. "I spent 
about all I earned on train tickets 
between New York and Indiana," 
he admits. 

He has some definite ideas about 
beef cattle production, one of them 
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showing up immediately as you 
look over his herd. The cattle have 
horns, which in cattleman parlance 
means they are not polled Here
fords. Monroe claims the horned 
cattle are better producers. 

He also describes the future of 
the cattle business with a single 
word-"Tough." He bases this on 
the fact that "Just about everything 
in the cattle business has gone up in 
price except the price being paid 
for cattle." 

Yet Monroe has no intentions of 
quitting the business and believes 
cattlemen can win this battle if 
they fight hard enough. 

One important bit of ammu
nition he suggests for the cattleman 
in his struggle for profits, is devel
opment of a marketing service simi
lar to the one adopted by the South 
Carolina peach industry. Monroe 
works hard as a member of the 
South Carolina Livestock Associ
ation which he served as president 
during the 1957-58 term. 

Today, farm tours of Spartan
burg County always include Gap 
Creek Farm. Monroe has played 
host to hundreds of farmers and 
businessmen who come away im
pressed not only by the Monroe 
know-how in cattle production, but 
by his keen sense of humor as well. 
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Monroe clings to his accent from 
above the Mason-Dixon Line and 
doesn't mind at all being called a 
"transplanted Yankee." 

He wears a wide-brimmed hat, 
but don't refer to it as a Texas 
hat-not even as a cowboy hat. "It's 
a cattleman's hat," he explains with 
a warm smile that lets you know 
immediately that he is quite aware 
that Texans aren't the only cattle
producers in the world. 

The summer of 1968 wasn't an 
easy one for Monroe and other 
cattle producers. "Because of the 
extremely dry weather, our pasture 
grass never got tall enough to cut 
for hay," he explains. Despite this 
and other drawbacks, more than 
200 calves were produced at Gap 
Creek in 1968 on the Spartanburg 
County farm alone. 

Asked what cattle farmers need 
in addition to a little better price 

for their cattle and a break by the 
weatherman, Monroe says: "A 
better understanding by city 
people." 

When Monroe started looking 
for a farm, he inspected farmland 
in Virginia, Tennessee and both 
Carolinas. You get the idea that 
Ellis Monroe found just what he 
wanted in Spartanburg County as 
he walks among the herd, calling 
every animal by name. 

Monroe and his nephew, James D. (Don) Deer, who gave up 
the principalship of a school in West Lafayette, Indiana, to 

come South in 1964 to engage in cattle production, stand 
by one of the fences which section off cattle by cattle groups. 
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A Moncks Corner pharmacist's clock collection spans two centuries. 

DOC'S 

Girl watchers and bird watchers 
abound in many communities, but 
in Moncks Corner there is a growing 
group of clock watchers. In busi
ness and industry clock watching is 
not a trait to be admired by em
ployers, but the clocks in Delta 
Pharmacy are part of "Doc" High 's 
collection, and they are too fas
cinating to go unnoticed. There are 
around a hundred in his collection, 
with approximately one-third on 
display in the drugstore. 

Doc's fascination with clocks 
began at an early age. It was about 
the time that Kaiser Bill was caus
ing trouble in the low countries of 
Europe that young Homer High was 
causing trouble of a different type 
in the Up Country of South Caro
lina. He caused trouble mostly at 
home-in the living room, the din
ing room or anywhere else in the 
house. He was developing a hobby, 
only his folks didn't call it that. 
Whenever temptation and oppor
tunity met, there was trouble. 

Young Homer had a great curi
osity about things-especially things 
which went "ticktock," or even 
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BY JULIAN METZ 

"ticktick." He fell into the habit of 
taking clocks apart, and became 
very good at it. The only trouble 
was that he was not so good at put
ting them back together again. 
After all, you really shouldn't 
expect too much from a grade 
school boy. He only wanted to find 
the "tick." 

When Kaiser Bill's World War I 
came to an end, there was also an 

CLOCKS 

armistice concerning clocks in the 
High household. Everything was 
peaceful for a number of years 
while Homer was getting his edu
cation, which included a degree in 
pharmacy from the Medical College 
of South Carolina. After three years 
as a pharmacist in Denmark, Dr. 
High moved to Moncks Corner and 
established the Delta Pharmacy in 
partnership with three others. 
Although he was born in Campo
bello in Spartanburg County, his 
years in the Low Country con
vinced him that he should stay in 
Moncks Corner. About 1939 he be
came sole owner of the business, 
and in 1942 entered the Army 
where he served as a pharmacist. 

The clock bug-or rather the 
"tick"-didn't bother him again 
until 1948. In the meantime, he 
had married a young music teacher 
on the faculty of Anderson College. 
Although their paths had been 
widely separated, each had started 
out in life in Spartanburg County. 
She was born in Inman, just eight 
miles from Campobello. 

On one of their first vacation 
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From a distance, this blue and white 
ceramic vase clock with gargoyle-like 
handles appears to be covered with 
brilliant beads. 

trips Dr. and Mrs. High visited a 
secondhand furniture auction. 
Almost before he realized what he 
was doing, Doc was bidding on an 
old clock. When he returned home 
he took it apart, just like in the old 
days, but this time he put it back 
together again. This was the begin
ning of his collection. During the 
intervening years many clocks have 
come and gone, but that first one 
remains. 

Clock collecting is a more popu
lar hobby than most non-collectors 
realize. Many years ago it was re
garded as a royal hobby, and some 
of the outstanding collections of 
yesteryear were owned by Louis 
XIV, · Louis XVI, Queen Victoria 
and King Edward. The latter in
herited his most valuable clocks 
from his mother, including one 
which was given by Henry VIII to 
the ill-fated Anne Boleyn on her 
wedding day. Mary Queen of Scots 
owned a most unusual clock which 
was encased in a highly decorated 
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This brass case clock in the den 
of the Highs' home would look fitting 
on a small niche in an ancient Eastern 
temple. 

replica of a skull. The top of the 
skull was lifted to reveal the dial. 

Dr. High is one of about 200 
South Carolina members of the 
National Association of Watch and 
Clock Collectors, and his collection 
is possibly the best of its type in 
the state. His goal is to maintain a 
collection of high quality, rather 
than to amass a great number. He 
usually retains no duplicates, pre
ferring to sell or trade them and 
add something different to his col
lection. 

Smallest in the collection is a 
moderately old travel clock with a 
dial scarcely larger than a man's 
wrist watch, and the largest is a 
Westminster Chime grandfather 
clock, nearly nine feet tall. In be
tween, there are many sizes, shapes 
and types. 

Many of the most highly prized 
clocks have been found in second
hand furniture stores in nearby 
states. One of the obvious favorites 
is a pillar and scroll clock with 

This English skeleton clock, com
pletely enclosed in a glass dome, allows 
the viewer to inspect its intricate 
works. 

wooden works, made by Eli Terry, 
who made his first clock in 1792. 
He in traduced mass production 
about 1807 and, in 1814, invented 
the pillar and scroll clock, which 
revolutionized the industry. This 
type of shelf clock served the 
American market for 25 years. Dr. 
High found his in Asheville, North 
Carolina, on the third floor of a 
secondhand furniture store oper
ated by an Italian. 

He recalls with a chuckle the rich 
and pleasant accent of the mer
chant, with whom he developed a 
warm friendship. As he tells it, "I 
had asked him several times if he 
had anything unusual. We looked 
and looked, and I spied parts of a 
clock. I said, 'This looks like an old 
Terry clock.' and he said to me, 
'Oh, very nice-a clock. Very fine-a 
clock.' And I said, 'I don't care 
about the fineness of it, I want to 
see it.' It took him about 30 min
utes to pull the stuff off so we 
could get to it. I saw that the mech-
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anism was there and that it could 
be restored. He kept telling me 
what a nice clock it was. It was in 
pieces, and it took me three trips to 
carry them down the stairs in my 
arms." 

Doc doesn't recall how many 
hours he spent restoring the clock, 
except that it took most of his 
spare time for nearly a year. After 
getting the mechanism in running 
order he had to build a case. With 
the aid of pictures and with the ad
vice of an expert on wood and 
finishing, he finally completed an 
authentic reproduction of the case. 
Such a case sold for $15 when the 
clock was first manufactured, but 
that was a rather high price in 
1815. 

Grandfather clocks are well 
known to all, but less familiar are 
the grandmother, granddaughter 
and grandchild clocks. They are of 
the same type, but smaller. The 
forerunner of the grandfather clock 
was a "Wag-on-the-wall" clock. It 
was attached to the wall, with the 
exposed pendulum swinging below 
instead of being enclosed in a stand
ing case. Several other terms which 
are household words to collectors 
have no relation to clocks in the 
minds of most non-collectors. For 
ex ample, there are Durfees, 
Howards, Willards, Wedgwoods, 
lanterns, banjos and vases, to name 
a few. The first three refer to the 
craftsmen who made them, and the 
others pertain to characteristics of 
the clocks. 

Most clocks in Doc's collection 
were in need of repair when they 
were acquired, and almost invar
iably they needed a good cleaning. 
In one instance Doc had to remove 
five coats of paint, a tedious job 
requiring lots of patience. As Doc 
expresses it, "It takes a lot of love 
and tender care." When his two 
sons were small he waited until 
they were in bed to do most of his 
work, keeping at it until the wee 
hours on many occasions. The work 
was just so different from "pill 
rolling" that he could relax and 
forget about everything else. 

The collection's greatest fasci-
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nation lies in its variety. Most u .. -
usual is the Japanese "pillar" clock, 
a simple clock which was normally 
fastened with a nail to a pillar or 
other stationary component of a 
Japariese dwelling. It is sometimes 
called a "stick" clock because of its 
shape. About 21h inches wide by 16 
inches long, it is attached to a dis
play board against the wall of the 
drugstore. It operates in a vertical 
position, with a slot in which the 
"hand" descends. At the time of its 
popularity in Japan, the Japanese 
divided each day into two 
periods-dusk to dawn and dawn to 
dusk. In turn, each period was 
divided into six equal parts. Ob
viously, these periods varied in 
length from season to season. The 
indicators for the "hours" were 
adjusted twice each month. The 
numerals used were nine through 
four, in descending order. The 
name of an animal was assigned to 
each number in order to distinguish 
between day and night. For exam
ple, noon was 9 - "horse," while 
midnight was 9 - "rat." Dawn was 
6 - "hare," and dusk was 6 - "cock." 

Any attempt to select the most 
beautiful clock would probably re
sult in a never-ending debate. Most 
cabinetmakers and woodworking 
hobbyists would probably pick one 
of the four magnificent grandfather 
clocks; but some might prefer the 
Terry pillar and scroll; while still 
others may be partial to the banjo. 
Collectors of fine china and ce
ramics may be torn between the 
Wedgwood case and the blue and 
white vase, the latter of which, 
from a distance, looks as if it is 
covered with brilliant beads. The 
porcelain clock would certainly get 
the votes of some, while others 
would look with disdain at those 
who pass up the brass beauty, 
which looks as if it might once have 
adorned a small niche in an ancient 
temple. 

Instruments for reckoning time 
by means other than the sun and 
stars are known to have existed as 
early as 1550 B.C. The first "mod
em" clock was invented in the 13th 
century, but the movements were 

A French Clock 

Regulator Pendulum Clock 
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Most housewives have a kitchen clock, 
but how many can time their cooking 
with a grandfather clock? 

. 
This old banjo clock, apparently by 
Howard in Boston, was located by Mrs. 
High at a Berkeley County plantation. 
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crude and inaccurate until the 
middle of the 17th century when 
the pendulum clock was invented. 
Clockmaking did not gain a strong 
foothold in America until the latter 
part of the 18th century. Since Dr. 
High prefers early American clocks, 
most of his clocks are probably less 
than 175 years old, although the 
mechanism of one clock is esti
mated to be 200 years old-or 
older. 

The monetary value of his clocks 
is not a matter of great concern to 
Dr. High. His primary interest is in 
their beauty and in the sense of 
achievement which accompanies a 
completed restoration. He is re
luctant to talk about the value of 
the clocks, but he does admit hav
ing several which are worth more 
than $1,000 each. An inexpensive 
clock does not remain in his col
lection very long, unless it has some 
unusual feature or history. For 
example, he has one simple clock 
surrounded by the coils of a minia
ture Sousaphone. It is obviously of 
less than fine quality, but it is quite 
a novelty. Another is of unknown 
origin. Its face contains no numer
als. Instead, beginning at the nor
mal "7" position and continuing 
clockwise, letters spell out 
"C A M E R AGRA PH." The 
twelfth space is.occupied by a small 
second hand. 

Some years ago Dr. and Mrs. 
High attended a secondhand furni
ture auction in a store they had 
visited several times. The auctioneer 
recognized them and brought out a 
closed box about 21h feet square. It 
contained old clocks and parts. He 
said, "Now, Doc, I know you're 
going to bid." Doc shook his head, 
saying, "Oh, that's junk." The 
auctioneer insisted, so after some
one else bid $1 Doc raised it to $3 
and the box was his. Telling about 
the incident, Doc said, "I couldn't 
wait to get home and open that 
box. There was nothing of great 
value, but I restored five clocks and 
sold them. There were four electric 
clocks which I fixed and gave away. 
That left a clock made in Holland. 
It was a kitchen clock, but I didn't 

especially care for it, so I sold it to 
a dealer for $15. I didn't keep any 
of them, but it was a lot of fun 
restoring them." 

The grandfather clock in the 
High 's living room once served as a 
sort of town clock in Providence, 
Rhode Island. Providence was not 
such a large city when Walter 
Durfee, a clockmaker, had his shop 
there. Townspeople frequently 
went to his shop at noon to set 
their watches. 

Mrs. High's eyes sparkle when 
she talks of her husband's hobby. 
She gets quite excited when she 
sees or learns of an unusual clock. 
On one occasion she saw an old 
banjo clock at a plantation right in 
Berkeley County. Immediately she 
dashed into town and picked Doc 
up during his lunch hour. Back they 
went together, and Doc bought the 
clock, paying a bit more than the 
asking price, hoping that he could 
put it in running order. He found it 
to be original throughout, but the 
weight was missing. By counting 
the number of teeth in the mecha
nism and measuring the dropping 
distance, he calculated the proper 
weight and had a brass one made 
for it. The clock apparently was 
made by Howard in Boston, about 
a century ago. Banjo clocks were 
highly favored during the 19th cen
tury. They were invented by Simon 
Willard who received a patent in 
1802 for an "improved timepiece." 

Although she talks enthusias
tically about the clocks, Mrs. High 
is a bit partial to a watch which she 
calls the "blind man's watch." It 
has a beautiful gold case, and in the 
center of the front cover there is a 
small crystal through which the 
hands can be seen. Roman numerals 
surrounding the crystal enable one 
to tell the time without opening the 
cover. When the stem is pressed the 
cover opens, exposing the entire 
face of the watch. In addition to 
showing the time, the face also in
dicates the date and the phase of 
the moon. For the benefit of the 
blind, there is a small button which 
activates a mechanism that gives an 
audible time signal. For example, at 
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The first clock of the Highs' collection recalls many pleasant memories and commands a place of prominence in their home. 

4: 57 a press of the button brings 
forth four strikes to indicate that it 
is past the hour of four. Then 
chimes indicate that 45 minutes 
have elapsed since the hour. Twelve 
rapid strikes complete the signal, 
indicating a time of 12 minutes past 
4:45, or 4:57. Doc doesn't par
ticularly care about collecting 
watches, but it is obvious that at 
least one of them will be in the 
family for a long, long time. 

Many visitors enjoy the display 
of about 30 clocks in the drug 
store. In addition to the two large 
grandfather clocks and the Terry 
pillar and scroll, there is the 
Japanese pillar clock, a mission 
clock, a depot clock and many 
others. One, from England, is 
known as a skeleton clock. Com
pletely enclosed in glass, the works 
are clearly visible and look more 
like a skeleton than a mass of 
wheels and springs. Another is a 
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reminder of days before inflation. 
It is an advertisement clock which 
suggests that customers "Drink 
Coca-Cola-In Bottles 5¢." Calen
dar clocks are favored by collectors, 
and Doc has one at home and one 
in the store. They have two dials. 
One shows the time and the other 
shows the date. 

On each side of the store there 
are nine niches, each containing a 
clock. Three prize specimens rest 
atop the counter which separates 
the prescription · department from 
the remainder of the store, and 
others are displayed at convenient 
places. 

A question sometimes arises in 
the minds of visitors. "Why are 
some of the clocks not running?" 
The answer comes to mind almost 
as quickly as the question. "Who 
wants to wind 70 or 80 clocks?" 
Besides, having about a third of 
them striking every hour and some 

of the others chiming every 15 
minutes might not be so enjoyable 
after the first few days. 

About eight years ago Dr. High 
suffered a heart attack. He previous
ly had been very active in the com
munity, having been a charter mem
ber of the Lions Club, a member of 
the Town Council for several terms, 
and the first president of the Cham
ber of Commerce. Since his recovery 
he has taken more time for relax
ation, and that gives him more time 
with his clocks. He has derived great 
satisfaction from his hobby; and he 
has shared his pleasure with his 
family, his community, and even 
with strangers who visit Moncks 
Comer and want to see the clocks-in 
the store and at home. 

In at least one respect he is a 
most unusual employer-he beams 
like a proud father when he realizes 
that all his employees are avid clock 
watchers. 
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EVENTS 
"Sandlapper" has been informed 

by the director of the South Caro
lina Arts Commission that the or
ganization must discontinue its as
sistance in compiling our Events 
Section, as of this issue. 

Thus, all activities to be con
sidered for the Calendar of Events 
must be sent directly to the Activ
ities Editor, Sandlapper Press, Inc., 
P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, South 
Carolina 29202, no later than 30 
days prior to the first of the month 
in which the activity will occur. 

dance 

MAY 
2 

. 
music 

MAY 
1 

AIKEN-Municipal Auditorium-"Sing 

Aiken Sing." 

2 
SP ART AN BURG-Converse College

"The Marriage of Figaro. " 

2-3 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University

Graduate Recitals. 

2,5, 7 
SPARTANBURG- Spring Music Festival. 

AIKEN-Aiken Junior High Audi- 4 
t orium-" Concert in Dance." 

12-17, 19-20 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audi

torium-Charleston Civic Ballet, 

"Atlantis." 

AIKEN-Aiken Senior High-Aiken High 

School Symphonic Band in Concert. 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Thomas 

Westmoreland, bass. 

16-17 GREENVILLE-County Museum of 

HARTSVILLE-Hartsville Center Art-3rd Annual Musical Antiquities 

Theatre-Coker College Dance Concert. Exhibition. 

. 

9 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-Spring 

Choral Concert. 

GREENVILLE-Furman University

Furman Festival Chorus, Oratorio, 

"Elijah." 

10 
NORTH CHARLESTON-Greater 

Charleston Choral Society, Spring 
Concert. 

15 
HARTSVILLE-Coker College-Music 

Majors' Recital. 

20 
GREENVILLE-Civic Chorale "Pops" 

Concert; Gordon McRae, guest soloist. 

23,27 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University

Commencement Concert. 

theatre 

MAY 
c1ne1na 5 1-10 

MAY 
3 

GREENVILLE-Furman University

"Citizen Kane ." 

16 
GREENVILLE-Furman University

" Alfie ." 

SPARTANBURG-Converse College- FLORENCE-Little Theatre-"Camelot." 

Spartanburg Symphony with Edward 

Vito, harpist. 

7 
SPARTANBURG-Memorial Audi

torium-Spartanburg Symphony Youth 
Concert. 

8 

Through May 3 
COLUMBIA-Town Theatre-"Picnic." 

7-10 
SPARTANBURG-Converse College

"The Trojan Women." 

30 SP ART ANBURG-Memorial Audi- 8-10 
CH AR LESTON-Garden Theatre- tori um-Spartanburg High School COLUMBIA-Sesquicentennial State Park 

"Casablanca." Spring Concert. Outdoor Ampitheatre-"Music Man." 
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15-17 GREENVILLE-County Museum of 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-"The Fan- Art-"Patriotic Images in American 

tasticks." Art." 

SPARTANBURG-Little Theatre-

Workshop Production of Two Short Through May 9 
Plays. SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center-Past 

16-17, 19-24 
COL UM BIA-Columbia College-"Long 

Day 's Journey into Night." 

22,26 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University

"A Midsummer Night's Dream." 

23-25 
COLUMBIA-Town Theatre

"Robin Hood." 

29-June 14 
GREENVILLE-Little Theatre-"Star 

Spangled Girl." 

Winners of the Sidewalk Art Show. 

Through May 11 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Water

colors by W. Reginald Watkins. 

Through May 14 
SPARTANBURG-Aug. W. Smith Com

pany Gallery-Spartanburg Day School 
Upperclassmen, Mixed Media Show. 

Through May 18 
DUE WEST- Erskine College-Prehistoric 

Paintings from France and Spain. 

Through May 21 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery

American Watercolor Society Exhibit. 

Through May 31 
COLUMBIA- Laurel Gallery-Exhibition 

by Lucille Tychsen. 

COLUMBIA-University of South Caro
lina-Student Art Exhibit. 

Through June 1 
Barbara Harris, Miss South Carolina of COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Sculpture 
1967, will star in " Star Spangled Girl," by Richard Alan Miller. 
a Greenville Little Theatre production, 
May 29 - June 14. 

MAY 

2-4 
DARLINGTON - Public Square-5th 

Annual Art Festival. 

Through May 4 3 
COLUMBIA- Museum of Art-"American AIKEN-Senior High Gymnatorium-

Folk Art. " Clothesline Art Show. 
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RESIDENTIAL 

SALES AND RENTALS 

COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES 

Member of 

M ultip le 

Listi ng 

Service 

1400 Laurens Road 

Box 8244 - Station A 

Phone 803 - 239-1346 

Greenville, South Carolina 29607 

Full Color 

Wildflower 
Needlework 

Pattern 
BY J\ l)i\LEE \\ ' l\'TEI{ 

as pictured in the June Sandlapper 

Pattern is 12 inches by 18 inches 

and contains 25 wildflowers 

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

SANDLAPPER 

P. 0 . Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

S. C. residents please add 3% sales tax. 
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CAMDEN -Bethesda Presbyterian 12-23 10 
Church-Annual Camden Art Associ- COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-All-Army CLEMSON-Clemson vs. Duke, 

ation Sidewalk Exhibit. 

3-25 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery

"Action-Reaction;" recent prints by 
Joseph Albers. 

4-31 

Art Show. 

13-June 1 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center

Winners of the 1969 Sidewalk Art 

Show. 

18-June 1 
GREENVILLE-County Museum of COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Richland 

Art-34th Annual Juried Exhibition, Art School Festival of Talents. 
Greenville Art Association. 

19-31 
5 FLORENCE-Florence Museum-

COLUMBIA-University of South Caro- Florence Art Association Exhibit. 
lina-Annual Student Art Auction. 

6-18 
FLORENCE-Florence Museum-The 

Springs Traveling Art Show. 

25-June 27 
GREENVILLE-Furman University

Prints and Paintings by Constance 
Scharff. 

COLUMBIA-South Carolina vs. Wake 
Forest. 

horse shows 

MAY 
3 

GEORGETOWN-5th Annual George

town Saddle Club Horse Show. 

9-10 
ROCK HILL-York County Fair

grounds-22nd Annual Rock Hill Horse 
Show. 

18 
7 27-June 22 COLUMBIA-Foxchaser Farm-U.S. 

SPARTANBURG-Hillcrest-"Art-ln II," CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery- Equestrian Team Benefit Horse Show. 
Guest Lecturer. 

8-12 
FLORENCE-2nd Annual Florence Arts 

Festival Art Exhibits and Demon
strations. 

9-10 
ANDERSON-Watson Village-7th 

Annual Sidewalk Art Show. 

10 
EDISTO ISLAND-Art Exhibit for Ama

teurs and Professionals. 

Isabel Pruett & Reuel Johnson Bowne 
Memorial Collection; also Paintings by 
Helen Eakins Bowen. 

30 
COLUMBIA-Fort Jackson-Unveiling of 

Andrew Jackson Statue by Felix de 
Weldon. 

baseball 

MAY 
6 

JUNE 
13-14 

FLORENCE-Florence County Fair

grounds-6th Annual Horse Show. 

miscellaneous 

MAY 
Through May 4 

AIKEN-Spring Arts Festival. 

CLEMSON-Clemson vs. South Carolina. Through May 11 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center- CLINTON-Presbyterian College-Fine 

Sidewalk Art Show and Sale. Arts Festival. 

11-June 1 
COL UM BIA-Museum of Art-Art of 

Paull Anderson. 
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9 
CLEMSON-Clemson vs. Wake Forest. 

COLUMBIA-South Carolina vs. Duke. 

2-3 
HARTSVILLE-Coker College-May 

Fete. 
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3 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-Parents 

Day; May Day Pageant. 

SPARTANBURG-Converse College
May Day. 

5 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-Seminars 

for Business and Industry. 

8-12 
FLORENCE-Greater Florence 2nd 

Annual Music and Arts Festival. 

9 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-State 

Board of Education Meeting. 

10 
COLUMBIA-Capstone House-2nd 

Statewide Governor 's Conference on 
the Arts. 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Children's 
Puppet Show. 

16 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-Children's 

Fair. 

25-31 
SUMTER-Sumter Iris Festival. 

31 
DUE WEST-Erskine College-Alumni 

Day. 

JUNE 
1 

DUE WEST-Erskine College
Commencement. 
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Mills' Atlas 
invaluable source material for 

historians, genealogists and 

research workers 

$50 postpaid 

INDIVIDUAL DISTRICT MAPS 

$6 each postpaid 

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

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

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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Significant and Interesting Books from 

THE UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 

CHARLESTON'S 
SONS OF LIBERTY 

By Richard Walsh cloth $5.00 
paper $1.95 

This book is a study of 
Charleston artisans during the 
American Revolution. It makes 
an important contribution to the 
story of the Revolution in South 
Carolina as well as to an under
standing of social elements that 
have influenced the habits of the 
modern state. "Regional history 
at its best. "-America. Illus
trated. 

HENRIETTA JOHNSTON OF 
CHARLES TOWN, 

SOUTH CAROLINA: 
AMERICA'S FIRST PASTELLIST 

By Margaret Simons Middleton $10.00 

"This beautiful little book, 
this little jewel among books, 
tells the story of a bumbling 
inept Church of England minister 
who had a gift for becoming 
hopelessly separated from his 
wife just when she needed 
him .... The book is all too 
brief. "-The American Book 
Collector. Illustrated. 

BELVIDERE 

By Anne Sinkler Fishburne $4.95 

Memories of a once proud 
plantation in the South Carolina 
Low Country are sketched in the 
timeless reflections of the author 
and her family. 

Available at The Corner Book Store, 
Inc., Camden; The Book Basement and 
Legerton & Company, Charleston; The 
R. L. Bryan Company, White's, Plaza 
Book Store, and Gittman's on Devine, 
Columbia; and at all better bookstores. 

II UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 
Columbia. South Caro li na 292 08 
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CHARLESTON GHOSTS. By Mar
garet Rhett Martin. x + 106 pages. 
University of South Carolina Press. 
$4.95. 

Since, presumably, ghosts are to 
be found only in old cultures, old 
cities and old houses, Charleston 
has a right to a goodly share, and 
this book confirms the idea. The 
author claims reliability, even docu
mentary evidence, for her spirits. 
The reader, who hardly expects to 
have a ghost story proved to him, 
will experience some delightful 
shudders as he reads of the slave 
girl's revenge, or of the floor that 
disappears and drops one down 
onto a great heap of human bones. 

The tales recounted in this book 
are not, in a strict sense, all stories 
of the supernatural, but most of 
them reflect characteristic Charles
ton attitudes and traditions, many 
of which unfortunately have gone 
forever. One such story, "The Fate
ful Handkerchief," tells of a 
Charleston gentleman's idea of 
honor. Tricked into marriage with a 
scheming girl whom he did not 
love, he went through the wedding 
ceremony, took the bride to her 
new home, and left her there. His 
"honor" prohibited his jilting a 
lady before marriage, but not after. 

"The Thirteenth Step," one of 
the best of the tales, relates the ven
geance of the Indian boy Concha 
against Amelia Jenkins who, instead 
of marrying him, chose a lover of 
her own race. Eyewitnesses claim 
that they have seen the bloody 
13th stair in Brick House where 
Amelia collapsed on her wedding 
night with an arrow in her side. 
They say that the girl still appears 
in her wedding dress at the north
west window in the lonely hours of 
the night as Concha's bird call 
comes from the woods. 

All of the stories are well con
structed and interestingly related, 

and the author knows well how to 
create an eerie atmosphere. For 
example, in "The Passenger from 
Cuckols Creek," she writes, "A 
flock of ducks crossed the path of 
the moon, the weird swishing of 
their wings breaking the stillness. 
Bushes and twisted tree trunks took 
on strange shapes and seemed to 
move like furtive shadows." 

This book will interest readers i: 
other sections of the country, as 
well as in South Carolina. It is an 
admirable addition to the growing 
collection of books pertaining to 
Charleston. 

Margaret Rhett Martin includes 
art and history in her variety of in 
terests. She studied at the Corcoran 
A rt Gallery in Washington after 
attending Converse College. Mrs. 
Martin's interest in art ranges from 
interior decorating to drama. She 
was a founder of the Columbia 
Town Theatre and was also an 
active participant in regional 
summer stock company produc
tions. 

Her keen awareness of dramatic 
situations, coupled with her fasci
nation for history, provided her 
with an excellent background for 
writing "Charleston Ghosts." 

"Old loves and old sorrows are 
revived in these tales in which the 
dead return. Mrs. Martin writes 
sympathetically but quite matter
of-factly. Readers won't have to be 
true believers themselves to enjoy 
the tales."--New Orleans Times
Picayune. 

"A collection of 18 ghost stories 
about real people, houses and plan
tations, of past and present Charles
ton. They are extremely well told, 
and make convincing and spine
chilling reading. Illustrated by three 
drawings."--The Book Exchange, 
London. 
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POEMS 1957-1967. By James 
Dickey. Wesleyan University Press. 
299 pages. $6.95. 

Rivers circling behind me around 
Come to the fore, and bring 
A town with everyone darkened. 
Five thousand people are sleeping off 
An all-day American drone. 
Twenty years in the suburbs have not 
shown me 
Which ones were hit and which not. 

James Dickey is a war poet from 
a warrior generation that has fought 
two wars and is sending its sons to 
fight a third. "Poems 1957-1967" 
has more scope than just wartime 
poetry, but the warrior's cynicism 
and earthy, erotic imagery gives 
Dickey's work a bold, virile texture. 

"Poems 1957-1967" is a kaleido
scopic encapsulated volume of the 
artistic development of one of 
America's most exciting young 
poets. "Poems" contains 84 se
lections from Dickey's four pub
lished works plus a score of new 
poems giving life to what might 
have been a publisher's dull market
ing scheme. "May Day Sermon to 
the Women of Gilmer County, 
Georgia, by a Woman Preacher 
Leaving the Baptist Church" opens 
the anthology with a rolling, ramb
ling look at man and God and life 
when spring picks up the "Red
Dust, Adam-Colored Clay" of poor 
Georgia. 

"Into the Stone" was Dickey's 
first book and includes some of his 
most vivid and unique war mem
ories. "The Performance" is a sur
realistic, wryly humorous account 
of a young man meeting the heads
man's sword while standing on his 
hands: 

And the headsman broke down 
In a blaze of tears, in that light 
Of the thin, long human frame 
Upside down in its own strange joy, 
And, if some other one had not 
told him, 
Would have cut off the feet 

Instead of the head, 

"Drowning with Others" ap
peared in 1962 and in it Dickey 
looked at birth, armor, prisoners, 
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children and a dog at the poet's feet 
with almost supernatural per
ception. The period was one of 
experimentation, testing meter, 
rhyme scheme, structure and length 
in a delightful exercise of poetic 
flexibility. Dickey's experimen
tation with form avoids the major 
obstacle that traps many of his con
temporaries, that is, his arrange
ments are not merely mechanical or 
typographical tricks, but essential 
elements in a multi-sense art form. 

The 22 selections from "Hel
mets" are perhaps the most exciting 
and thought-provoking of those in 
"Poems," as they transform mun
dane or ordinary events into multi
faceted images. "A Folk Singer of 
the Thirties" is a social commen
tary featuring a crucified Christ 
figure folk singer lamenting that the 
resource wealth of the country is 
going to the already wealthy while 
sacrificing the poor. "Drinking 
From a Helmet" is a spiritual work 
about a battlefield Communion 
that transforms a rusty helmet into 
a chalice and water into the wine of 
the sacrament. 

Dickey's National Book Award 
winner, ''Buckdancer's Choice" 
(1965), has been reprinted in its en
tirety. The opening lines of this 
essay are from a selection in "Buck
dancer's Choice" and perhaps sum 
up the lasting imprint war leaves on 
the minds of the survivors. 

"Falling," the new selections 
written for "Poems" (the title 
poem concerns a stewardess swept 
from a plane in flight) represents a 
new facet of Dickey's talent. Lau
rence Liberman of the "Hudson 
Review" said, "He [Dickey] is a 
worldly mystic. On one hand, a 
joyous expansive personality-all 
candor, laughter and charm-in love 
with his fully conscious ges
tures .... " This "worldly mystic" 
ability is the soul of "Falling" and 
reflects changes not only in 
Dickey's personal stance, but in the 
world itself since 1957. 

Dickey is _a vital force in Ameri
can poetry and this collection of his 
work is truly exciting and mind
expanding. 

Books of Interest 

From Bryans 

SUSPENSE STORY OF THE 
MONTH 

"The Winter People" 
by 

Phyllis A. Whitney 
$4.95 

NON-FICTION OF THE MONTH 

"Anatomy of Europe" 
by 

Anthony Sampson 
$7.95 

BIOGRAPHY OF THE MONTH 

"Lillian Gish" 
$7 .95 

NOVEL OF THE MONTH 

"Angels in the Snow" 
by 

Derek Lambert 
$6.95 

THE R. L. BRYAN COMPANY 
1440 Main Street 

Columbia, South Carolina 
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BY CAROLINE S. COLEMAN 

As the log cabin home was the 
cradle of the nation, even so the 
early country church was the sus
tenance of the infant nation's 
existence. 

One of the few rural churches in 
the South Carolina Up Country 
with a history rooted amid the hills 
of Scotland is Fairview Presbyterian 
Church near Fountain Inn in lower 
Greenville County. · Fairview, 
mother of Presbyt~rianism in 
Greenville County and throughout 
the South, has grown through near
ly two centuries of history. 

Organized in 1786, Fairview was 
received in the care of the South 
Carolina Presbytery in April 1787. 

The history of Fairview dates 
back to the mysterious "planting of 
Ulster" by James I of England. 
Among those who migrated from 
Scotland were a band of friends and 
neighbors who came from Sorn on 
the River Ayr to settle in the parish 
of Ballymeena, County Antrim, Ire-
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land. Here for a hundred years their 
descendants worked and worshiped 
in peace. When persecutors sought 
them out and the doors of their 
gray stone kirk, Fairview, were 
closed by order of the Crown, 
many of the Scotch-Irish, as they 
were then called, headed for the 
New World. 

Included in the group which 
sailed from Belfast Bay in the 
1760s were John and Peggy McDill 
Peden, their 10 children, sons- and 
daughters-in-law, and grand
children. Eventually this large 
family came down the mountain 
passes from Virginia or Pennsyl
vania to settle in upper South Caro
lina. Here they joined a colony of 
their former neighbors from 
County Antrim who already were 
established on the Tyger River in 
present-day Spartanburg County. 

Soon the stirrings of the Liberty 
Movement were felt and the aging 
John Peden, with his sons and 

grandsons, 22 men in all, set off to 
join the other colonists in defense 
of freedom. 

At the close of the Revolution a 
land office was set up in Pendleton 
and tracts of land in what had been 
Cherokee Territory-Greenville, 
Oconee, Pickens and Anderson 
counties today-were granted to 
Revolutionary veterans in partial 
recompense for their services to 
their country. 

In the fall of 1785, three sons of 
John Peden (Samuel, David and 
John II) with their nephew James 
Alexander II and a friend James 
Nesbit, each holding a grant to 
"certain lands" in the new territory 
which had been opened to settlers, 
set forth with their wives, children 
and household goods. The pioneers 
followed historic Blackstock Road, 
crossed the Enoree River which was 
a section of the Indian Boundary 
Line, and followed an Indian trail 
until they struck out through an 
uncharted wilderness. 

The weary travelers arrived at a 
certain "bold spring issuing out 
from the roots of three giant poplar 
trees," according to the late Miss 
Eleanor Hewell in her "Pedens of 
America." Here they pitched their 
tents and like Abraham of old they 
builded an altar unto the Lord. On 
that eastern hillside where they 
joined hands to pray today stands 
Fairview Church, a witness to near
ly 200 years of service unto the 
God of their fathers. The old spring 
still flows freely and generations of 
babies have been baptized with its 
waters. 

The edifice which stands today is 
the fourth building erected there by 
the Scotch-Irish. The first building 
was a one-room log cabin. It was 
replaced with a larger building of 
logs-a long, low building with a 
huge chimney at each end. Its floor 
was hard packed earth; its seats 
were made of slabs pegged against 
the walls. The pulpit was in the 
center of the room and the 
preacher must have had to keep 
turning around and around to face 
all his congregation. 

The third building was con-
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structed of bricks molded and fired 
on the church grounds. Archi
tecture was rapidly changing in that 
day; the brick church had no chim
neys. The old log church was now 
used as a Session house. In cold 
weather many families heated 
bricks in the big fireplaces of the 
Session house, wrapped them in 
blankets and brought them to the 
church to place at their feet. One 
young woman complaining of being 
cold was sternly rebuked by a ma
tron: "Dinna complain of tha 
cauld, tha sermon should keep one 
warm." 

Despite the difficulty of trans
portation people came on horse
back or on foot from homes for 
miles around to worship at Fair
view. Preachers came on horseback 
from as far away as New York to 
preach in the little churches in the 
forests. Inns were few and far be
tween. Yet homes of the era were 
hospitable and a little "prophet's 
room" was a feature of nearly every 
plantation home. 

As the section was opened up 
and cabins were replaced by spa
cious homes, the little brick church 
was considered too small and out of 
style. Accordingly from 1857 to 
1858 the present edifice was 
erected and dedicated. 

In the 1830s and 1840s Fairview 
had suffered heavily from loss of 
membership. Church records show 
that en tire families requested 
church letters when they left to 
settle in Mississippi, Texas and 
other states. 

plans for the new edifice went for
ward, funds came from a legacy of 
David Morton, one of the original 
Peden family, and from contri
butions of the congregation. The 
land on which all four buildings 
have stood was given by James 
Alexander Sr. whose son, Maj. John 
Alexander, was commander of the 
famous "Tyger Irish" in the Battle 
of King's Mountain. 

The strong timbers and the 
craftsmanship evidenced through
out the church attest to honest 
builders who built to endure. "Cap
tain Gault," master builder, and at 
least one of the carpenters, Robert 
Wham, are buried in Fairview 
Churchyard. 

In the sanctuary rows of columns 
support spacious slave galleries 
around three sides of the interior. 
Straight-back pews remain after a 
century of service. The high pulpit 
is a striking architectural feature. 
The sanctuary remains a perfect 
picture of a gracious past, although 
modern lighting replaces kerosene 
lamps, and gas heating replaces 
cast-iron woodburning stoves. Gone 
is the perch on the side of the pul
pit where the "singing clerk" once 
stood to line out hymns. 

Old Scottish customs prevail at 
this church. Deacons still pass for 
reception of the offering, small knit 
pouches attached to the ends of 
long rods, as in the Old Country 
kirks. 

"Grandma, why don't they take 
up collection in plates like they 
do in other churches?" I asked 

Daughter churches were estab- as a child. "Hush, those collection 
lished wherever Fairview members bags were made by Aunt Jennie 
moved. In many of these old Savage." Thus Aunt Jennie is still 
churchyards today one sees on aged honored at Fairview by a people 
tombstones, "Born at Fairview in not beguiled by whims of fashion. 
South Carolina" or "Born in Possibly Fairview is the only 
County Antrim." Kemper County, church in South Carolina that still 
Mississippi, was settled entirely by observes the beautiful old Scottish 
the Stennis and Peden families from custom of sitting down at the 
Fairview Church. U.S. Senator John Lord's table to partake of Com
e. Stennis of Mississippi is a des- munion. An individual Communion 
cendant of early families from Fair- service now replaces the massive 
view. The late Chief Justice James silver pitcher and goblets presented 
P. Alexander Jr. of Texas is des- to the church in the 1840s by the 
cended from the same families. great-grandmother of U.S. Senator 

Despite loss of membership, John Stennis. For 50 years the 
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church observed the custom of 
issuing Communion tokens. Such 
tokens have now become museum 
items. 

The present pastor, Rev. David 
Davies, follows a long line of dis
tinguished Presbyterian cleigymen 
who have served as pastors of Fair
view. Young men who entered the 
ministry from this church include 
the late Rev. C.L. Stewart; the late 
Dr. W.W. Sprouse, who preached 
31 years in Staunton, Virginia; and 
Rev. Fred Hopkins, executive 
secretary of Bethel Presbytery in 
York. 

A tablet on an interior wall in 
the sanctuary honors the memory 
of Rev. C.B. Stewart, pastor of the 
church for 30 years. Another 
plaque honors the pastor's son, the 
late Dr. H.B. Stewart who served 
as superintendent of the Sunday 
school for more than 60 years. 
Among families active in this 
church for many years we find the 
names Ramsay, Hopkins, Stennis, 
Stenhouse, Stewart, Peden, Britt, 
Dunbar, Savage, Wasson, Harrison, 
Templeton, Boyd, McKittrick, 
Goldsmith, Anderson and many 
others. 

Fairview's historic rock-walked 
churchyard attracts visitors from 
many states. 

Here was erected by Dr. H. B. 
Stewart the only monument in the 
world honoring the country 
doctors-"Faithful Family Phy
sicians"-and wives of the phy
sicians who kept the home fires 
burning. In bold relief on the 
marker is a "satchell" of the type 
used by the doctor. 

In 1899 descendants of the 
Peden family, led by Capt. D.D. 
Peden of Houston, Texas, a Con
federate veteran, gathered at Fair
view to hold a reunion. Here they 
dedicated a monument honoring 
the memory of John and Peggy 
McDill Peden and their children. 
The unique coat of arms of the 
monument might well tell the 
story of Fairview Church: a 
Scotch thistle, an Irish Shamrock 
and a South Carolina palmetto are 
entwined. 
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EARLE 
SMITH 

RETIRED HAT DESIGNER 

Forest Lodge, home of J. Earle 
Smith, is located at the end of a 
long, rough unpaved road, branch
ing off U.S. 321, a few miles north
east of Winnsboro. No signs on the 
main road indicate its proximity. 
The lodge itself is, at first glance, an 
unimposing log structure of some 
vintage, surrounded almost entirely 
by woods. 

Yet each year thousands of 
people from all over the country 
manage to find their way to Forest 
Lodge. In 1967, Smith had 2,642 
callers at his rural home which, 
although its name may imply other
wise, is a private residence. 

Why do they come? What is the 
attraction? Maybe, for some, it is 
the birds, the regal peacocks and 
pheasants raised by Forest Lodge's 
owner. Or, perhaps, the antiques 
and curios housed inside the lodge, 
mementos of a glamorous past 
spent among the wealthy and 
famous in Washington's elite. More 
likely, though, it is the extraor
dinary man who dwells there. 

J. Earle Smith was born in Fair
field County on -the plantation 
owned by his parents and grand
parents before him. The land he 
now lives on is part of the original 
family property, and the lodge 
stands where slave quarters once 
stood. A short distance away, a 
stone chimney rises amidst a pas-
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ture, all that remains of the an
cestral home. 

Artistically talented, Smith left 
the South at an early age and 
settled in Washington, D.C., where 
he eventually became a well-known 
designer of hats and clothing. He 
remained there for 30 years. 

During his three decades in the 
capital, he chapeaued and ac
coutered some of the country's 
most dazzling socialites and celeb
rities, as well as foreign royalty. 
Eight or ten (he doesn't recall the 
exact number) of the Presidents' 
wives have worn his creations. He 
was a frequent caller at the White 
House, as well as at foreign em
bassies. 

Smith lists Eleanor Roosevelt 
among his favorite patrons, saying 
that the wife of Franklin D. Roose
velt was one of the wittiest and 
most intelligent women he ever 
knew. To her, he says, goes the 
credit for his interest in the use of 
peacock feathers in his designs, now 
almost a trademark with him. Also 
among the customers he recalls 
with fondness are heiress Doris 
Duke, whom he says cared little for 
fine clothes, and a baroness who 
hailed from Columbia, South Caro
lina. 

Mrs. Johnson is a staff writer for "The 
News and Herald" in Winnsboro. 

BY 
FAYE J. JOHNSON 

In 1938, Smith retired to his 
native Fairfield County, bringing 
with him many souvenirs of his 
Washington years. Upon entering 
Forest Lodge, one is astounded by 
the many and varied objects crowd
ing the main room. Immediately it 
is evident that the owner is a man 
with many different interests. Upon 
the pine floors are the hides of 
foxes, rabbits and long-haired 
Rocky Mountain goats. A stuffed 
otter and a mink assume perpetual 
poses, and on the walls are a hawk 
and a bald eagle (the latter a gift 
from actress Marilyn Miller). 

The host points with justifiable 
pride to a heavy teakwood table 
which once graced the palace of 
Emperor Hirohito; or to the huge 
Chickering piano, well over a 
hundred years old, which he plays 
"by ear." Or he may direct atten
ton to the "Yankee" sword hanging 
over his mantel, a gift from a local 
Boy Scout troop which unearthed 
the Civil War weapon in a nearby 
field. One may gaze in awe at a 
chair fashioned with arms and legs 
of cow horn, or at the taproot 
shaped by Nature in the form of a 
woman's torso. Also of interest is 
the colorful tapestry hanging be
hind a teakwood settee, a gift to 
Smith from an Eastern embassy. 
Furniture once owned by Mussolini 
may be seen about the large room. 
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Smith's informal garden, his hats, and his pheasants and peacocks, are among the attractions which have drawn thousands 
of visitors to Forest Lodge, his retirement home near Winnsboro in Fairfield County. 

Outside, at the bird pens, the 
visitor is struck by the beauty of 
the multi-colored peacocks which 
Smith raises for their feathers. 
(Hats by Earle are still in demand, 
with orders coming in from far and 
wide.) Especially lovely are the 
birds with jet black plumage set off 
by white breasts and red heads, and 
also a solid white peacock. Smith 
says the birds may have a life span 
of 75 years, pointing out that his 
white peacock is perhaps 15 years 
old. 

Of constant danger to the prized 
fowls are bobcats, for which the 
large pheasants and peacocks would 
provide most succulent meals. A 
large hound is kept on the premises 
to discourage the wily cats. Also 
abiding at Forest Lodge are two 
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handsome boxers and a mixed 
Chihuahua-terrier which Smith calls 
his "doorbell." 

The visitor finds it hard to be
lieve that the agile host is in his 
early 80s, for indeed he looks and 
acts years younger. Until recently, 
he often walked the seven miles 
in to Winnsboro and then home 
again! Since the illness of his 
handyman this past year, Smith has 
tended the birds and taken care of 
the pens, house and grounds alone. 

The last surviving member of his 
immediate family, he has only one 
child, a son Doug, who lives with 
his wife in McLean, Virginia, near 
Hickory Hill. Doug Smith calls his 
father almost every morning, and 
visits Forest Lodge as often as pos
sible. The senior Smith speaks with 

typical grandfatherly pride and 
fondness of his only grand
daughter, Kristy Lynn, who at
tends Roanoke College in Salem. 

Smith recalled that a lady once 
asked why he had chosen such an 
isolated and unlikely spot for his 
retirement years. He answered; "so 
people couldn't find me; but it 
didn't quite work out that way." 
Yet from the cordial manner in 
which visitors to Forest Lodge are 
greeted, one gets the feeling that 
this interesting, hospitable man 
wouldn't have it otherwise. 

"Sandlapper" has been notified 
that due to illness, Smith has 
temporarily had to leave Forest 
Lodge and is living at present in 
Winnsboro. Ed. 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

Eugene B. Sloan 
We extend our sympathies to the 

family and friends of Eugene B. 
Sloan, a noted writer-photographer 
and contributor to "Sandlapper," 
who passed away recently. 

Books Received Recently 
The following books have been 

received by the "Sandlapper" li
brary in the past two months: 

Mrs. Bonnie Kate Thomas of 
Kingstree authored "Let Them 
Make Me a Sanctuary," a soft-cover 
book explaining the meaning of 
symbols incorporated in the archi
tectural construction and ornamen
tation of churches. 

"Viewing Europe," by Clemson 
artist Charles C. Councell, is a pri
vately printed publication contain
ing reproductions of 59 felt-point 
pen sketches of scenes encountered 
during a motor tour of western 
Europe. 

A Clemson history professor, Er
nest M. Lander Jr., recently au
thored "The Textile Industry in 
Antebellum South Carolina," pub
lished by Louisiana State University 
Press. 

"Carolina Gardens," the late 
E.T.H. Shaffer's 1937 work describ
ing the notable gardens of the Caro-
1 in as, has been reissued by the 
Devin-Adair Co. 

Harris H. Mullen of Tampa, Flor
ida, has extensively documented 
"The Cash-Shannon Duel." Pub
lished by Trend House, the book re
tells the famous Camden duel of 
1880. 

For some time we have provided a 
brief description of complimentary 
books received by "Sandlapper." 
Now that we have instituted classi
fied advertising in the magazine ( see 
page 79), we feel it would be unfair 
to book advertisers to continue this 
practice. Thus, in the following 
months, we will list only the title and 
author of books received. 
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This slide program is just one of our many 
color slide programs that your organization can book 
free at your local Southern Bell Office. 

@southern Bell 

_ . Snelling~Snelliqg 
~ World's Largeat Profenlonal Employment Service 

FortSnell1nc 

Serving the employment needs of South Carolina from 14 offices. 
A quality personnel service in the fields of: Administrative, Techni
cal, Sales, Clerical and Temporary. 

ANDERSON • CAYCE • CHARLESTON (2) • COLUMBIA (2) • FLORENCE 
GREENVILLE (2) • GREENWOOD • NORTH AUGUSTA • ROCK HILL 

SPARTANBURG • SUMTER 
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By E. T. Crowson 

Few people today outside the 
immediate confines of Jasper 
County could lead travelers to the 
site of the once-proud township of 
"Purysburgh." This community was 
a pioneer project designed to 
people the interior of South Caro
lina during the administration of 
"the Good Governor" Robert 
Johnson. 

The notion of inland settlements 
for protective purposes was not 
new in South Carolina, but Johnson 
wrote that South Carolina needed 
nothing so much as white inhab
itants. In February 1730, 21 British 
merchants with landed interests 
here presented to the Lords of 
Trade and Plantations a proposal to 
use for seven years the funds set 
aside to retire paper money. These 
diverted funds would be used to en
courage poor Protestant immigrants 
to settle within the interior of the 
colony. 

The proposal was taken up and 
included in the King's instructions 
to Gov. Johnson, then serving a 

second term in Carolina. These in
structions specified that there were 
to be laid out 11 townships of 
20,000 acres each. These were to be 
strategically located, two each on 
the Altamaha, the Savannah and 
the Santee, and one each on the 
Edisto, the Wateree, the Black, the 
Pee Dee and the Waccamaw. A free
hold of 50 acres was allotted to 
each settler in addition to a lot in 
the town. The acreage could be en-
1 arged as the freeholder demon
strated his ability to cultivate more. 
All European servant immigrants 
were to receive 50 acres after serv
ing their time. The area was to be 
formed into a parish, and when it 
contained 100 "masters of fam
ilies," then they might send two 
members to the Assembly and en
joy the same privileges as the other 
parishes. 

In consequence of this plan and 
these instructions, John Peter Purry 
of Neufchatel, Switzerland, then in 
South Carolina, chose the borders 
of the "Savanna" River upon which 
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An undated map of "Purysburgh Town," from the S.C. Archives Dept., records 
among other things that one John Toby established a shop here July 2, 1765. 

to promote his town. In September 
1731, he drafted a pamphlet en
titled "A Description of the 
Province of South Carolina Drawn 
Up at Charles Town ... " which he 
proposed to use to entice immi
grants to come over from the heart
land of Western Europe. Capital
izing on the hardships of the cold 
European winter of 1730, Purry, 
with the backing of the Assembly, 
offered the inducements of trans
portation, tools and food to the 
prospective settlers. He appealed to 
carpenters, vine planters, husband
men and good laborers. 

Seeking to allay any fears about 
the New World, Purry said that he 
had selected a healthful spot on the 
old Y amassee Bluff overlooking the 
"Savanna" which he compared with 
the "Rhyne." The water was good, 
he said, and stored with excellent 
fish. Purrysburg, he said, was 30 
miles from the sea and "all sorts of 
trees and plants would grow there." 
He admonished his readers to pay 
no attention to the stories about 
the fever and rattlesnakes, conclu
ding that if persons are sick here 
''tis generally an effect of their bad 
conduct." 

Governmental inducements to 
the immigrants included the pro
vision that no rents (taxes) on the 
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land would be collected during the 
first 10 years of residence. Purry re
minded the would-be immigrant 
that "you have all the Laws, Liber
ties, and Privileges there which are 
enjoyed in England and that the 
English are the most free and happy 
People at this time in the whole 
World." 

Armed with this document and 
government backing, Purry on his 
return to "Swisserland," with this 
account of Carolina, soon prevailed 
on many industrious persons and 
their families to come to the New 
World . 

On Aug. 11, 1732, a group of 
Purry's immigrants embarked at 
Calais on two English ships. Arriv
ing off Dover the next day, a Mr. 
Bignion, who was to become their 
minister, went up to London to 
receive the Episcopal ordination so 
that the reflections which some had 
cast on their religion would be un
justly founded in Carolina. Thus 
Purry and his associates, James 
Richard , Abraham Meuron and 
Henry Raymond, witnessed the 
reality to their dream. 

In addition, there were many 
other interesting and unusual 
people associated in this adventure. 
John L. Poyas of Piedmont, Italy, 
came to experiment with silk. The 

Commons underwrote his exper
iment for four years, but the pro
ject failed. Charles Purry ran a store 
in Purrysburgh for many years. In 
1739 he transferred his business to 
Beaufort and there was murdered in 
17 54 by his own slaves. Hector 
Berenger de Feaufain was mag
istrate at Purrysburg, but later 
moved to Charles Town, where he 
served as Collector of Customs. 
Dr. John Frederick Holzendorf 
was connected with both Purrys
burg and Charles Town. Despite 
the language barrier and other 
handicaps of the Purrysburgers, 
the first generation thrived; but 
later generations seemed to regress 
or move away. 

George Washington on his 
southern tour in May 1791, re
cords in his "Diary" that he 
stopped at "Purisburg" and "at 
that place I was met by Messrs. 
Jones, Colonel Habersham, Mr. 
John Houston, and General 
McIntosh and Mr. Clay. A Comee. 
[Committee] from the city of 
Savanna to conduct me 
thither .... In my way down the 
River I called upon Mrs. Green 
[Nathanael Green] the Widow of 
the deceased General Green, (at a 
place called Mulberry Grove) and 
asked her how she did. At this 
place ( 2 miles from Purisburgh) 
my horses and carriages were 
landed, and had 12 miles farther 
by land to Savanna .... It was 6 
o'clock before we reached the City 
where we were received under 
every demonstration that could be 
given of joy and respect." Wash
ington was not intimidated by 
"Webster's Dictionary." 

Thanks to the "father of our 
country" for recording this brief 
visit to South Carolina's most 
unusual town, one which faded 
from the pages of history. The 
South Carolina Archives Dept. is 
fortunate to have preserved an 
undated copy of the plan of 
"Purysburgh Town" which shows, 
among other things, that citizen 
John Toby established his shop on 
July 2, 1765, on lot number 57 of 
this now extinct community. 
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A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 5 
Westward Ho! 
(1730-1765) 

An earlier generation of Amei:i
c ans (and a less sophisticated 
group) learned one historic episode 
superbly well: by their faithful at
tendance every Saturday afternoon 
at the local movie house, they be
came thoroughly educated to the 
fact that in the 19th century much 
of the American story centered 
about (1) advance of the frontier 
and (2) liquidation of "the Indian 
problem." South Carolina had pro
vided precisely the same scenario
but over a century earlier. Specif
ically, most of the action came be
tween 1730 and 1765 (and con
stitutes the ensuing two chapters of 
this mini-history). 

After a terrific political wrangle 
in the 1720s (involving the Coun
cil's turning a deaf ear to popular 
demands), when some began to 
wonder if the colonists could gov
ern themselves, Robert Johnson ar
rived as new governor in 1730. Son 
of another significant governor, Sir 
Nathaniel Johnson (1703-1709), he 
had himself already served as last 
Proprietary governor (1717-1719). 
In the view of many, his term until 
1737 was one of halcyon days. 

Wise, moderate and popular, 
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By LEWIS P. JONES 

Johnson had sold an estate in Eng
land and chosen to live here as a 
planter. His main contribution was 
"the township scheme" to speed 
the settlement of the back country 
by governmental subsidy of arti
ficially stimulated colonies. The 
newcomers who were to be plopped 
down in Carolina forests by such 
bureaucratic planning were not to 
be coastal Carolinians nudged on 
westward, but whole colonies of 
Europeans transported en masse to 
large plots ("townships") of at least 
20,000 acres each, which were to 
be apportioned out 50 acres to each 
individual settled there. 

Each town was to become a par
ish, and when it reached 100 fam
ilies it would be represented in the 
Assembly on an equal footing (that 
is, with two representatives) with 
older parishes. Such orderly "gov
ernmental planning" in westward 
progression is generally associated 
with New England rather than the 
harum-scarum westward push else
where. 

Originally 11 townships were 
planned, but two on the Altamaha 

This article is part five of a series 
which will continue for an indef
inite period of time. Dr. Lewis P. 
Jones is chairman of the History 
Department at Wofford College. 

fell within the new Georgia colony 
launched in 1733. All nine were to 
be marked out along major rivers: 
two on the Savannah, two on the 
Santee, two on the Pee Dee, and 
one each on the Waccamaw, 
Wateree and Black rivers. Actual 
development departed a bit from 
the plan. On the Savannah, near its 
mouth, came Purrysburg, and New 
Windsor across from modern 
Augusta; on the Wateree, Freder
icksburg (modern Camden area); on 
the Pee Dee, Queensborough ( and 
the unplanned Welsh Tract); on the 
Waccamaw, Kingston (Conway 
area); on the Black, Williamsburg. 
On the Santee was Amelia (modern 
Calhoun County), and up the Cong
aree, Saxe Gotha (modern Lexing
ton). Another unplanned one de
veloped: Orangeburg, on the North 
Edisto. The project was of impor
tance, but the names came to mean 
little except to designate certain 
territory or areas. It should be 
noted that this "westward fron
tier," or "back country," of the 
1730s all fell strictly within the 
modern Low Country and Mid
lands, Carolina heretofore having 
been limited almost to areas where 
waters rose and fell with the tides. 
By 1735, settlers had moved into 
six of the townships. 

Gov. Johnson's 1730 scheme had 
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two main designs: (1) to provide a 
defense line against the Indians, 
with the surveyors selecting town 
sites more with defense than good 
cultivation in mind; and (2) to off
set a growing Negro majority (out
numbering whites in 1740 by 
39,000 to 20,000). The need for 
defense was greatest in the west; 
hence, it is not surprising that the 
Assembly let the two eastern town
ships languish. The commercial 
community in Charles Town also 
understandably rubbed its hands in 
glee for reasons quite independent 
of military strategy: the townships 
would be populated by potential 
customers. The founding of Georgia 
in 17 33-a buffer colony between 
South Carolina and its enemies
delighted Gov. Johnson and his 
people. 

The first township was somewhat 
typical: Purrysburg (now gone, 
with a marker near Ridgeland), up
river 22 miles from the mouth of 
the Savannah. To Jean Pierre Purry, 
a German-Swiss of Neufchatel and 
former director general of the India 
Company of France, the Crown 
granted a large tract to which he 
eventually brought about 700 Swiss 
Protestants between 1732 and 1738 
with the Carolina Assembly's 
underwriting the cost of many sup
plies. Since their production goals 
were hemp, indigo, silk and wines, 
it is not surprising that traveler 
John Wesley in 1739 referred to 
"the poor remains of Purrisburgh," 
which only two years before he had 
described as "a town the most with
out the appearance of a town I ever 
saw, with no form or comeliness or 
regularity." He was a bit premature 
about its demise, but the poor 
Swiss Calvinists had been lured by 
Purry to a land extravagantly des
cribed by him as one of "stately 
buildings, noble castles and infinite 
number of all sorts of cattle." The 
Swiss immigrants "began their 
labors with uncommon zeal and 
courage" but the township soon 
failed. The swamps and marshes of 
the Savannah hardly reminded 
them of Switzerland. As Purrysburg 
evaporated, these German-Swiss 
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soon spread out and made a real 
contribution when scattered else
where in the colony. 

Several other townships had 
happier histories. The second one, 
Williamsburg-named for William 
III, Prince of Orange-was laid out 
20 miles square and drew Irish Pres
byterians with a guarantee of free
dom of religion. (It never became 
an Anglican parish.) The spot se
lected for settlement was "the 
King's Tree" nearly at the head of 
navigation on the Black River. In 
1734, this most successful of town
ships (today one of the state's 
lowest-income counties) was ex
porting corn and soon was shipping 
indigo out via Georgetown, a "port 
of embarkation" laid out also in the 
1730s. By 1746 the white popu
lation of Williamsburg was about 
650. 

Amelia, on the west bank of the 
Congaree-Santee, athwart the Cher
okee Path, was a land of plantations 
by 1760 (and organized as St. 
Matthews Parish in 1768). Adjacent 
Orangeburg grew swiftly, with 250 
German-Swiss arriving from Rotter
dam in 1735 and settling on un
usually good land where the popu
lation grew to 800 by 1759. The 
most important resident was Rev. 
John Ulrich Giessendanner, who 
preached in both German and Eng
lish. A silversmith in Charles Town 
before going to the Edisto area, he 
brought a housekeeper over and 
married her. Eventually (1750) he 
became Anglican, ministering to 
Orangeburg until his death in 1761. 

Saxe Gotha also attracted Ger
m ans into the upper Congaree 
valley, where Thomas Brown oper
ated a famous store near "Cong
arees Old Fort," a rough little post 
going back to 1 71 7, where by 1748 
about 200 inhabitants were thank
ing the Assembly for rescuing them 
from their depressed condition in 
Germany. By 1762, enough of 
these had spilled over into the 
"Dutch Fork" area (between the 
Saluda and Broad) to support a 
store there. 

New Windsor, the most thinly 
settled township, did not thrive-

perhaps it was too near to Augusta. 
(The A.E.C. would come later.) 
Queensborough on the Pee Dee, 
also did not have an inspiring 
success-perhaps it was too remote. 
Kingston was opened in 1735, but 
also had to wait till later to flou
rish; level and poorly drained, 
maybe handicapped by too many 
grants to non-residents, it contained 
400 settlers by 1757-often a rough 
element in what was later to be 
Horry. Fredericksburg, laid off in 
1737 around modem Camden, also 
grew slowly-partially due to th, 
hostility of the nearby Catawbas
but a settlement began at Pine Tree 
Hill around the store of Joseph 
Kershaw, founded about 1758 as 
branch of a Charles Town mer
cantile house, with other stores 
soon started at Cheraw Hill on the 
Pee Dee and one at Granby, near 
the forks of the Congaree (in mod
ern Cayce). 

One additional group appeared 
below the fall line and made a con
siderable mark on South Carolina 
history: the Welsh Baptists from 
Newcastle, Delaware, who migrated 
into the thriving "Welsh Neck"-the 
great bend of the Pee Dee around 
Society Hill, where a settlement of 
from 3,000 to 4,000 by 1757 was 
exporting grain, flour and indigo. 
(These did not constitute a "town
ship," in the same sense as these. 
others.) A compact religious group, 
they were mostly small settlers, but 
relatively early they began to be
come considerable slaveholders. 

In the 1740s, another group ap
peared apart from the planned 
townships: settlers in the "rich 
land" ( and hence the later county 
name) along the river bottoms on 
the north bank of the Congaree. 
Their numbers had not grown 
greatly by the end of the decade, 
however. 

On up the Saluda, during this 
frontier expansion, there were 
several schemes for large land grants 
and the largest land speculation in 
colonial South Carolina. These 
plans and petitions occupied of
ficials for a number of years begin
ning about 1737. One of the more 
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intriguing schemes was one involv
ing Solomon da Costa, Francis Sal
vador and other London Jews who 
had associated themselves together 
with the idea of planting a large 
colony of their poor here. It never 
materialized. 

The net result of the township 
scheme was perhaps disappointing 
to Gov. Robert Johnson. Too many 
non-residents took up these lands 
eventually. Some of the settlers 
were too early disappointed. The 
parishes planned were not all 
formed. The proper promised rep
resentation in the Commons was 
not forthcoming-with much result
ing irritation and friction later. 
Even so, the project did speed up 
settlement and probably made 
more likely the even larger influx of 
settlers who began to pour into the 
Piedmont back country in the 
1750s. If Gov. Johnson was accu
rate, these who came in the 1730s 
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were quite hardy people-qualified 
frontiersmen-who feared the Lord 
and had a marked distaste for both 
Indians and Episcopalians. 

One deterring factor which 
seemed to intimidate newcomers 
was rumors of numerous diseases. 
In his promotional pamphlet which 
depicts the "noble castles" in Caro
lina, Jean Purry had sought to cope 
with this, brushing it aside because 
"if people are sick ther 'tis gener
ally an effect of · their bad con
duct." He conceded that the area 
was almost "wholly coverd with 
large pine trees (very cold in their 
nature)" and hence "when the 
vapours which they have attracted 
and retained come to be dispersed 
by a northerly wind, you feel a cold 
almost as sharp as in Europe. So 
that in one day you will find a con
siderable change of air." This, how
ever, was only one danger whereas 
"the debauchery made by punch, 

strong Maderia wines and the eating 
of unripe fruits, is the real source of 
sickness there" but those affected 
"never fail of pouring out curses on 
the country, rather than on their 
own carelessness or excess." The 
optimistic Purry did express con
cern about "a sort of gnats, which 
they call Muscatoes"-a problem 
"easily remidied by opening the 
windows about sun-setting and 
shutting them again a little before 
the close of the twilight." As to the 
widespread rumors of the rattle
snakes being so numerous that 
"there is no going into the woods 
without danger of life," he retorted 
that "this is an error as ill-grounded 
as the most part of the other re
ports spread abroad to the disad
vantage of this New World." 

In the 1740s and 1750s, the 
colony was blessed to have James 
Glen as governor (1743-1756). 

Glen was a young, "unpecunious 
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but ambitions Scot" who according 
to some tongue-waggers had gotten 
his post simply because his sister 
was Sir Robert Walpole's mistress 
and his wife was the illegitimate 
daughter of an earl who was presi
dent of the Privy Council. Maybe 
more important (and consolingly 
more respectable) was his close 
friendship with some of the trustees 
of Georgia-a fact which did not 
prevent a row between Glen and 
James Oglethorpe who, in 1737, 
was given the unified military com
mand of the Southern frontier and 
thereby denied to Glen an annual 
salary of 1,000 pounds heretofore 
paid to governors as commander
in-chief of forces stationed in South 
Carolina. 

While Glen remained in England 
after his appointment to squabble 
and quibble for several years over 
this lost gubernatorial income 
which was beyond the reach of the 
Commons House in Carolina, 
William Bull presided over South 
Carolina as acting chief executive 
(1737-1743)-a service he per
formed frequently and ably when 
the official British viceroy was not 
on the scene in person. During this 
interim, the energy of this capable 
lieutenant-governor went largely 
into strengthening the colony for a 
possible invasion from Florida as 
the two mother countries drifted 
toward war-which finally broke 
out in 1739. (This was the War of 
Jenkins' Ear, which merged into the 
larger War of Austrian Succession-
1740-1748-a European fracas with 
its American sideshow known here 
as King George's War.) 

Bull also was plagued by restless 
Creeks and Cherokees, who were 
allegedly disturbed and restless un
necessarily. The disturber deserves 
disproportionate space here. In 
1743, English traders among the 
Creeks incited the Indians to cap
ture "one Priber, a foreigner," who 
had come from among the Chero
kees and who was said to be a 
French agent or, worse still, a 
Jesuit. 

Actually he was neither. He was 
Christian Gottlieb Priber, a German 
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utopian mystic and adventurer, 
described by Col. Oglethorpe as "a 
very extraordinary kind of a Crea
ture" who spoke "almost all lan
guages fluently, particularly Eng
lish, Dutch, French, Latin and In
dian" and who planned to establish 
a town at the foot of the mountains 
as "a City of Refuge for all Crimi
n al s, Debtors, and Slaves, who 
would fly thither from Justice or 
their Masters." In the "South Caro
lina Gazette" (Aug. 15, 1743) ap
peared a letter from a Georgian 
about the proposed town (named 
Paradise) which he considered "ex
tremely wicked, yet ... it is a Pity 
so much Wit is applied to so bad 
Purposes." 

Priber, "a man of politeness and 
gentility," pondered his backwoods 
Utopia long before leaving his 
native Saxony, believing as did 
many that ideals of a terrestial para
dise could best be found among 
American natives, those "noble 
savages." (Sir Thomas More por
trayed the discoverer of his Utopia 
as a companion of Amerigo Ves
pucci.) Equalitarianism-pushed in 
its extreme to a form of com
munism-was the guise in which the 
18th century envisioned the demo
cratic state. 

Perhaps inspired by the Cherokee 
tourists who accompanied Sir Alex
ander Cuming to England in 1730 
Priber arrived in Charles Town 
about 1 7 3 4, but the polished 
gentleman with the magnetic per
sonality soon was deep in Cherokee 
country, indistinguishable from his 
hosts, showing no condescension 
toward them, and teaching them 
much: that they were equal to any 
other people, that they should not 
cede their lands, that Europeans 
were trespassers, and that the Eng
lish were the most threatening of 
the immigrants. Pragmatically, he 
taught the natives how to use 
weigh ts and measures to protect 
themselves against cheating Indian 
traders. 

Dreaming of a "confederation" 
of Southern Indians (undoubtedly 
"Dixie" with war whoops and tom
toms creates an awesome spectre), 

he reorganized the tribesmen, in
doctrinating them to adopt such 
titles as "His imperial majesty's 
principal secretary of state." In the 
foothills he was planning his "King
dom of Paradise"-with the em
phasis in society on equality-civil, 
political and economic, with all 
goods to be held in common and 
children to be reared as wards of 
the state. 

It is not surprising that alarmed 
English traders promoted his a,rrest, 
along with his manuscript of a book 
on his plans and a dictionary of the 
Cherokee language. In 1743, this 
rather unique dreamer was thus 
carried off to Ft. Frederika in 
Georgia, to be treated as a political 
prisoner of rank and importance 
but to die in his cell there after sev
eral years. As his biographer put it, 
he probably deserved a better fate, 
and certainly one better than the 
oblivion which shrouds this utopian 
from the frontier-a humanitarian 
philosopher, linguist, scholar and 
friend of both Indians and peace. 
Ruder people enjoy fame. 

Meanwhile the government back 
in Charles Town was again thickly 
involved in diplomatic and military 
problems. These issues now tested 
severely the statesmanship of 
William Bull, stand-in for Glen from 
1737 until that worthy's arrival in 
17 43. Bull, son of Stephen Bull 
who had also been influential in the 
17th century, was versatile. A 
wealthy rice planter, he was ama
teur historian, musician, gardener 
and botanist. He liked to entertain 
lavishly at Ashley Hall, his guests 
including James Oglethorpe and 
John Wesley. The Methodist found
er depicted "Colonel Bull's seat" as 
"the pleasantest place I have yet 
seen in America; the orchard and 
garden being full of most of those 
sorts of trees and plants and flowers 
which are esteemed in England, but 
which the laziness of the Americans 
seldom suffers them to raise." Bull 
was very ambitious that his family 
be a political dynasty-and it truly 
was. 

In public affairs, the lieutenant
governor was prudent. Knowing 
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that power was shifting to the 
Commons House of Assembly, he 
cultivated ties there-especially 
through his protege the speaker, 
Charles Pinckney-while conscien
tiously also representing the royal 
prerogative. During this era, in 
1740, the Assembly adopted a com
plex slave code for control of "the 
peculiar institution"-as response to 
the not-too-large but alarming 
"Stano Revolt" of the previous 
year. 

In 1739 the expected war with 
Spain erupted with an expedition 
under James Oglethorpe sent to
ward St. Augustine. Despite devas
tating epidemics of smallpox in 
1738 and yellow fever in 1739, 
South Carolina supplied him with 
more aid than did England. The 
Carolinians soon soured on their 
Georgia leader, however. When he 
reached Florida, instead of attack
ing St. Augustine, he marched al
most aimlessly around the colony 
(and these were pre-motel days) 
capturing small outposts; when he 
did finally lay siege, he positioned 
his troops poorly and their morale 
failed. The navy then took its tum 
to blunder by letting Spanish ships 
through the blockade to resupply 
St. Augustine. Finally the invaders 
from the north withdrew (just as 
tourists there still must). Even the 
Spanish were surprised. The Caro
linians were said to have been so 
disgusted with Oglethorpe that 
"they cannot hear the name of Col. 
Oglethorpe, but they fall into such 
a rage as sets the very dogs a bark
ing." 

South Carolina and Georgia were 
now presumably wide open to 
Spanish attack. The blow fell in 
July 17 42, when a large Spanish 
fleet arrived off St. Simon's Island 
and landed an invasion force of 
3,000 men. Repulsed, they pan
icked and re-embarked. Part of 
their panic stemmed from the belief 
that massive aid was coming from 
South Carolina, with one Georgia 
preacher's holding that there was 
no deliverance equal to it outside of 
the Old Testament. Gov. Bull had 
been engaged in massive defensive 
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preparations, especially in the Port 
Royal area. Carolina zeal was 
spurred by rumors that the Spa
niards planned to stir up the slaves. 
Tales of other and bigger invasions 
proved groundless. 

The first frontier movement (the 
townships) had taken place in the 
1730s; the second frontier lunge 
occured in the 1750s and 1760s, 
coincidental with major difficulties 
in English-Indian relations, a thorny 
to pie which gripped the colony 
from about 1740 to 1762 (and 
which will be related later). These 
episodes are the highlights of the 
administration of Gov. Glen, who 
finally arrived to take over his 
duties in 17 43. 

The new frontiersmen did not 
come in groups to new townships 
(except for a few in the 1760s), but 
largely drifted southward from 
Pennsylvania and Virginia, small 
family groups arriving by horse 
(and not too often by wagon). The 
migration was considerable. In 
1730, there was only an occasional 
hunter or fur trader in the "back 
parts;" in 1776, it was estimated 
that 82,942 persons ( or 79 per cent 
of the colony's white population) 
lived west of the 1730 frontier. 
Most of the newcomers were Ger
mans (sometimes called "Dutch") 
and Scotch-Irish. One contem
porary described these migrants as 
"a mixed Medley from all Coun
tries, and the off Scouring of 
America." Genteel was not the 
word for them. 

Leading the way were the Ger
m ans, and coming behind them 
were the Scotch-Irish-really Calvin
ist Scots who had been transplanted 
to northern Ireland early in the 
17th century, moved to the Phila
delphia area in the early 18th cen
tury, and then started westward, 
only to bump into the mountains 
beyond which lurked the French in 
the Ohio Valley. Like water re
tarded by a dam, the flood of set
tlers began spreading out against 
the dam. Many went southward
some settling for awhile and then 
again pulling up stakes and moving 
on down the Great Philadelphia 

Wagon Road-735 miles long and 
"the most heavily traveled road in 
all America"-to the Shenandoah 
Valley, to the Yadkin Valley in 
North Carolina, and on to Pine Tree 
Hill (Camden) where they fanned 
out over the Piedmont. • 

The Scotch-Irish liked 
neighbors-but not too close. They 
preferred to settle along a creek 
rather than a river. Here, floods 
were not so bad, one could cross 
them more easily, the bottomlands 
were fertile, and usually there were 
springs in the hillsides ( and wells 
were rare). Such newcomers usually 
came between November and May, 
to be ready for spring planting. 

One reputable scholar depicts 
these Ulstermen as "undisciplined, 
emotional, courageous, aggressive, 
pugnacious, fiercely intolerant, and 
hard-drinking, with a tendency for 
indolence"-traits which were 
"hard and unlovely qualities, effec
tive in a new country withal." Along 
with this flood of simple farming 
folk came a "mixt Multitude" of 
country gentlemen, soldiers, law
yers, land speculators, merchants, 
Indian traders, embryo entre
preneurs, men of culture, parsons, 
traders, artisans, rogues, criminals, 
and ne'er-do-wells of every kind-a 
group of opportunists who were 
"glibly vocal, usually literate" and 
who with their ambition and ready 
wit would provide some significant 
and truly colorful leaders. 

The first dwelling for most set
tlers would be a small log cabin ( or 
even "open Logg Cabins," with 
only three sides), but the perma
nent home which came within 
about a year would not be very ele
gant itself: green logs, notched at 
the ends and plugged with a mix
ture of clay and grass or moss. Glass 
windows were rare, and comfort 
was not its chief trait. Often these 
abodes were crowded; as Carl 
Bridenbaugh phrased it, "The 
people like the country were fruit
ful, for nearly every cabin con
tained from eight to twelve 
children." 

The first crop planted in their 
(Continued on page 74) 
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The Noisette Rose (Rosa Noiset
tiana) propagated in South Carolina 
by French immigrant Philippe 
Stanislaus Noisette, gained world
wide attention; yet, with present
day interest in new, "improved" 
varieties, there is the possibility 
that the rose will someday become 
extinct. 

Botanist Philippe Noisette came 
to Charleston via the West Indian 
island of Hispaniola, where he was 
sent by the French government, 
possibly in 1 794, to assist planters 
who had survived the slave uprising. 
He married a Negress slave while on 
the island. 

Very little is known about Noi
sette's early life except that he was 
born in France about 1775, one of 
19 children of Joseph Noisette, 
gardener-in-chief at Bruney, the es
tate of the future Louis XVIII who, 
at that time, was Comte de Pro
vence. 

Tradition has it that Philippe 
Noisette's first Charleston residence 
was the Sword Gate House, 32 
Legare St., where it is thought that 
he planted the gardens. He lived 
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briefly at the corner of Columbus 
and Meeting streets when he was 
director of the Botanic Gardens of 
the Medical Society in 1809. Later 
he moved just north of the city 
limits of Charleston to an area re
ferred to as "the neck" where he 
established his own gardens. 

Ironically, the development of 
the N oisette Rose was begun by 
another Charleston botanist, John 
Champneys, president of the Agri
cultural Society of South Carolina, 
who crossed the White Musk Rose 
with the Pink Light China (Bengal) 
Rose. The result was called Champ
neys' Pink Cluster. Not being a pro
fessional botanist, Champneys felt 
he could do nothing more with it. 
Philippe Noisette, however, per
sisted in working with the seed 
from this sport and, by 1817, con
firmed a species under the name 
Noisette Rose which he sent to his 
brother Louis in Paris. By their 
joint efforts the rose was further 
developed, perfected and intro
duced to the rose growing world. 

When Rosa Noisettiana was first 
introduced in France, it was re-

ceived with great excitement. The 
hybridizers immediately began 
crossing it with other roses, and 
from their efforts came the La
marque, Marechal Niel, Rev d'or, 
William Allen Richardson, Fellen
berg, Solffaterre ( or Augusta) and 
many others. 

Rosa N oisettiana gained such 
acclaim that the renowned French
man Pierre Joseph Redoute in
cluded an illustration of it in his 
three-volume work on roses, pub
lished in 1821. It was described at 
that time by French botanist Thory 
as: 

"A magnificent shrub, reaching a 
height of eight or ten feet. The 
flowers, lateral and terminal, give 
off a very sweet odor. They origi
nate rarely singly, more often three 
or six together, at the end of 
branches, where they combine to 
form a sort of panicle (cluster) 
often composed of such a quantity 
of flowers that people have counted 
as many as 130 of them which 
develop consecutively and very 
well. The ovoid tubes of the ca
lyxes, the elongated pedicels which 

(Continued on page 76) 
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TOWNSHIPS AND SETTLEMENTS 
I New Windsor 
2 Fredericksburg 
3 Amelia 

7 Queensboro 
8 Kingston 
9 Welsh Tract 

10 Saxe Gotha 

SWISS 
1733 

5 

4 Orangeburg 
5 Purrysburg •.. Indian Trading paths 

6 Williamsburg 

(Continued from page 71) 
newly cleared land was usually 
corn-for which there was no sale. 
Like other back-country crops, it 
was cultivated only by the hoe, 
only the well-to-do having 
plows-heavy, cumbersome tools 
really not too useful in the new 
ground still crowded with stumps 
and roots. Cultivation was therefore 
shallow and inefficient, offset par
tially by the fertility of the new soil 
not yet plagued by erosion. 

The corn was planted in rows 
about six feet apart, with peas, 
beans and pumpkins in between. 
For a few years not much wheat 
was produced. Apple and peach 
trees provided the two main 
beverages-cider and brandy. Nearly 
all settlers owned at least one horse 
(mules not yet having appeared in 
America), and any surplus of these 
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animals could always find a quick 
sale along the coast. 

To the backcountryman, hunting 
was important for food. The buf
falo disappeared with the coming of 
the white settlers, and bears made 
almost as quick an exit. Deer sur
vived in spite of the tremendous 
slaughter for the skin and leather 
trade. Dogs were common but more 
valued for defense than as hunters 
or pets. Most guns were muskets, 
with a few rifles appearing in the 
1750s. 

Naturally there were but few 
stores and little commerce in a land 
of subsistence farmers. The nature 
of rivers precluded much cross
country communication, and hence 
the back countrymen generally 
followed paths along the sides of 
valleys or atop ridges paralleling 
rivers. (Many of our highways 

today follow some of these wise 
routes-S.C. 215 for example, or 
the old "Blackstock Road" in the 
Spartanburg area which goes for 
many miles without crossing a siz
able stream.) Ultimately these 
paths became wagon roads, and 
much grain and meat (both salted 
and on hoof) moved to the coast, 
making the colony much more 
nearly self-sufficient than it had 
ever been before. The Cherokee 
Pa th, or Keo wee path ( Charles 
Town to Keowee, paralleling close
ly the Santee, Congaree and Saluda 
along their southern bank) even
tually became a main road, and 
Gov. William Bull reported that "as 
many as three thousand wagons per 
year come from the Back 
Country." The Keowee Path also 
showed "superb engineering," run
ning along ridges and avoiding the 
need to ford large streams; deer 
skins and furs coming from the In
dian Country thereby did not suffer 
the price decline that often fol
lowed a drenching in a deep ford. 

Neither commerce, industry, nor 
manufacturing marked the Pied
mont of the 18th century, if one 
excludes the blacksmiths, water
powered flour mills and sawmills, 
or the handlooms and spinning 
wheels scattered through cabins and 
homes. Bricks in the back country 
were most conspicuous by their ab
sence. (One hears with raised eye
brow the Piedmont explanations of 
brick chimneys and old houses 
made from brick which came as bal-
1 as t in British ships to Charles 
Town. If one will calculate the ton
nage by wagon as these brick were 
moved 200 miles over miserable 
roads into the wilderness, he will 
conclude that such a feat makes 
construction of Egypt's Great Pyra
mid almost pale into insignificance.) 

In 1750 there were very few 
slaves as yet in the Piedmont back 
country. The cotton gin had to 
come first. 

Both poor and wealthy did most 
of their cooking over open fires. 
Many ate from pewter plates and 
spoons, and used steel knives and 
forks. (Pewter is made from tin al-

Sandlapper 



loyed with another metal, usually 
lead.) Wooden pails and cups were 
common, as were the barrels used 
for storage and transportation. 
Diets varied, but staples for wealthy 
and poor included corn (meal and 
hominy), occasional wheat flour, 
salt or dried beef and pork-because 
of refrigeration limits. (In later 
days, the standard diet for the poor 
was "the three M's of the South": 
meat, meal and molasses. One of 
the results: pellagra.) Poultry
including geese and turkeys-was 
common. 

But the "high living" and 
"gracious tables" associated with 
the planter aristocracy were not 
hallmarks of a back country devoid 
of gourmets. At the Cheraws in 
1 7 6 6 , Rev. Charles W oodmason 
lambasted "all the Cooking of these 
People, being exceeding filthy and 
most execrable," burdened with 
dabber, butter, "fat musty Bacon," 
and corn bread. On another oc
casion, he lamented the monot
onous diet of pork, corn bread, 
"Butter, Milk, Clabber, and what in 
England is given to the Hogs and 
Dogs." 

W oodmason, an Anglican mis
sionary, often complained about his 
potential parishioners, and his de
lightful diary is not burdened with 
compliments of a people who were 
scarcely marked by gracious man
ners or delicate decorum. In 1768, 
he reported preaching to a curious 
flock who had never heard a 
preacher before in their lives-or 
even heard the Lord's Prayer. In 
shock, he wrote, "After the Service 
they went out to Revellg, Drinking, 
Singing, Dancing and Whoring, and 
most of the Company was drunk 
before I quitted the Spott." 

For awhile the newcomers had a 
good record of law and order. The 
idle and worthless are not attracted 
to new frontiers near the Indians. 
Eventually, in the 1760s a group of 
villains were to c;:ome and to be a 
source of much trouble. Those who 
adopted vigilante tactics in the face 
of these ruffians, however, did not 
exactly qualify as Little Lord 
Faun tleroys themselves, however 
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devoted to "law and order" they of life in what is now the Midlands: 
may have been. The tart-tongued Snakes, floods, slippery fords, 
Woodmason portrays some rather smelly taverns, ticks, filth, a saddle 
wretched conditions and unin- for a pillow, illiteracy, night storms 
spiring characters in his record of in a roadless and lightless wilder
his own passionate combat against ness, violence where there were 
immorality and irreligion in general neither sheriffs nor courts, illness 
and against Baptists and Presby- where there were neither doctors 
terians in particular. A sample: nor drugs. 
'' A 1 most perish 'd in these Though devoid of manners and 
Journeys-the Weather sharp and culture, a surprisingly large pro
cold. Their Cabbins quite open and portion quickly became responsible 
expos'd. Little or no Bedding, or persons who acquired land and 
anything to cover them. Not a drop wealth, with nearly all esteeming 
of anything, save Cold Water to independence and individual free
drink. And all their Cloathing, a dom. They faced problems, but saw 
Shirt and Trousers, Shift and . . . them as possibilities. Although 
Petticoat. No Shoes or Stockings- good land was plentiful and cheap, 
Children run half naked. The In- the lack of accessible markets pre
di ans are better Cloathed and vented hope of a money crop and 
Lodged." the fast rise of a wealthy class. Not 

He described (1768) preaching a homogeneous society like the 
"at Granny Quarter Creek [north plantation regime already emerging 
of Camden] to a mix'd Multitude in coastal Carolina, the future of 
of People from various Quarters- the back country was not easily 
But no bringing of this Tribe into predictable in 1 760. Indeed, its sur
any Order. They are the lowest vival was not altogether certain be
Pack of Wretches my Eyes ever saw, cause of Indian troubles which still 
or that I have met in these Woods- plagued the frontier, especially, and 
As wild as the very Deer--N o threatened the whole colony over 
making of them sit still during the 20-year period in the mid-18th 
Service-but they will be in and century. 
out-forward and backward the -----------
whole Time (Women especially) as 
Bees to and fro to their Hives .... 
How would the Polite People of 
London stare, to see Females 
(many very pretty) come to Service 
in their Shifts and a short petticoat 
only, barefooted and Bare legged
Without Caps or Handkerchiefs
dress'd only in their Hair .... " 
Many were undoubtedly rugged and 
hustling individualists, but this 
grumbling divine said that they 
nearly froze in winter because they 
were too lazy to cut firewood. 
"They are very Poor owing to their 
Indolence. They delight in their 
present low, lazy, sluttish, heathen
ish, hellish life, and seem not de
sirous of changing it. Both Men and 
Women will do any thing to come 
at Liquor, Cloaths, Furniture ... 
rather than work for it." 

If one dreams of the "good old 
days," he should read the delightful 
but barbed Woodmason who tells 
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support them, and their common 
peduncles (flower stalks) are cov
ered with a sort of low, compact 
down. The corolla is composed of 
from seven to ten rows of petals of 
white washed with pink, somewhat 
yellow toward the unguis and ir
regularly notched at the top. Its 
styles are free, with somewhat red
dish stigmata." 

Cloth of Gold, or Chromatella, 
one of the hybrids, was developed 
in 1843 by Marechal and sold for $5 
a bush. Eleven years later Andrew 
Gray, a Charleston florist, produced 
Isabella Gray by crossing Cloth of 
Gold with Persian Yellow, one of the 
Pernetiana roses. The result was a 
rose similar, but deeper yellow in 
color, to Cloth of Gold. It was so 
similar, in fact, that the French gov
ernment sent an agent to Charleston 
to buy all the available plants. 

Noisette roses carry the character
istics of their parent, the Musk roses, 
including their fragrance and their 
tendency to bloom in clusters. They 
are also climbers. (A Lamarque 
planted at the base of a 30-foot tree 
may grow all the way to the top.) 
These roses are ideal for covering 
walls and trellises or for training into 
pillar-like growths. 

Even before the Civil War Noi
settes had been heavily crossed with 
the pink and yellow teas, enabling 
the development of non-climbing 
Noisettes or Tea-Noisettes. 

All N oisettes except the original 
Rosa Noisettiana bloom in the fall. 
The climbing varieties do not take to 
pruning as next year's blossoms ap
pear on this year's growth. And even 
non-climbing varieties require care in 
pruning to prevent injury and die
back. 

Sam Hjort of Thomasville Nur
series, Thomasville, Georgia, said, 
"The greatest single factor in favor 

of teas (Tea-Noisettes, Noisettes, 
Banksias and Chinas) is their great 
resistance to the worst enemy of the 
rose, black spot. They are not im
mune, but one can grow teas 
whether or not he ever sprays or 
dusts. This is not true of the other 
roses." 

This resistance is probably due to 
their origin in South China, which 
has a climate similar to our own. If 
these roses had not had this resis
tance they would have died out long 
ago. They "take whatever is thrown 
at them by the elements or the ene
mies of the rose. And they usually 
come through as though nothing 
happened." 

This is not to imply that they need 
no care-only that they survive this 
climate better than do the modern 
roses. 

Old roses, for the most part, are 
difficult to find. Thomasville Nur
series and Tillotson's Nurseries, 
Watsonville, California, are among 
the last of the suppliers. Doubtlessly 
there are other nurseries which may 
have a variety or so. 

There is a good reason for this. 
Until recently books on gardening 
were published principally in the 
North for Northerners, and the de
velopment of flowers was centered 
in the Northern states. With the in
creasing affluence of the South, 
Southerners began using these books 
in selecting flowers to restore their 
gardens. The results, with regard to 
roses, have not been overly success
ful, for roses suited to colder cli
mates do not do as well here. Thus 
the Southern gardener who grows 
the modem varieties of roses usually 
spends much of his gardening time 
fighting black spot and mildew, 
sometimes to the extent that he for
sakes his roses and plants the less 
time-consuming camellias and 

azaleas. 
Even though few nurseries now 

offer the old roses, one can still 
find occasional persons who cherish 
the less time-consuming old roses. 
Such rose growers are usually will
ing to share their plants, knowing 
that they are helping to preserve a 
plant of beauty. 

As late as the first decade or so 
of this century the Noisette de
scendants continued the family 
tradition of maintaining rose 
gardens; and it was here that 
Charlestonians bought their roses. 
Yet, the original N oisette Rose has 
all but disappeared from Charles
ton. Other roses subsequently de
veloped from it are still to be found 
but in decreasing numbers. 

The exact location of Philippe 
Noisette's house is unknown, al
though there are those who say it 
was located near where Gordon 
Street approaches the Ashley 
River. It is fitting that the area is 
known today as Rose Garden Ter
r ace. Here the streets are lined 
with crape myrtle and oaks, the 
latter meeting overhead in graceful 
arches. Houses and gardens are 
neat and well cared for, and oc
casionally one still finds an old 
rose growing. 

Noisette died in 1835 and was 
buried in St. Mary's Catholic church
yard. However, no tombstone marks 
the site. Few Charlestonians even 
know of this distinguished botanist 
who was the friend of Joel R. 
Poinsett, Dr. Joseph Johnson and 
Stephen Elliott. 

Perhaps there will someday be a 
marker to his memory . Perhaps 
people will be made aware that 
the N oisette Rose was developed 
here. Meanwhile, what better 
monument can a person have than a 
rose? 

Noisette roses have been bred with tea roses to the extent that such roses are now known principally as teas. The illustrations on 
the opposite page are old fashioned tea roses of a type similar to the ones developed in Charleston by botanist Philippe Noisette. 

A. Maman Cachet C. Mrs. Dudley Cross E. Safrnno 

B. Souvenir de la Malmaison D. Louis Philippe F . Madame Lombard 
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I • 
We're building now to make sure you have 
all the electricity you need in the 1970's. 
And later on, too. 
You're using more and more 
electricity every year. 
Because there are more and 
more ways that electricity 
makes life more convenient 
and more comfortable. 

Right now, there's more than 
enough electricity, and we're 
planning and building to 
keep it that way. In fact, we're 
planning right now for 1982. 

For example, the Marshall 

Steam Station (shown here) 

was planned years ago. 
Today, it has two generating 
units, and we're working on 
two more. One will be 
operating in 1969; the other 
in 1970. 

A new hydro-electric plant 
will be completed at the 
Keowee-T oxaway in 1 971. 
And, of course, our Oconee 
Nuclear Generating Station's 

three units are scheduled for 
operation in 1971, 1972 
and 1973. 

By planning and building 
this far ahead, we're able to 
design and locate our plants 
for maximum efficiency and 
economy. So you'll always 
have plenty of low-cost 
electric service whenever 
you need it. 
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Interesting, Unusual 
Items and Services 

>c><>c><>c>< >c><>c>< ANT I Q U ES >c><>c><>c><>c><>c>< 

FURNITURE, American-European, W illiamsburg Repro
duction s. Fine custom bui lt furn iture . Lamp making
repairs- shades. Custom p icture fram ing . O'Neil 's 
Antique Shop, 355 W. Palmetto, Florence, S. C. 29501 . 

PICRICCORN HOUSE. 1601 Richland St. , Colum
bia, S. C. 29201. Integrity, quality, and good taste 
are our aim ; furn iture, paintings , rug s, accessories 
and gifts are d is played in the interesting setting of a 
large 18th century house . 

ANCIENT OAK CHEST on legs, medal li on and linen 
fo ld carv ing fi ve feet tall. 18 Manly St. , Greenville 
29601. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES . 166 Alabama St., Spartan
burg , S. C . 29302 . Dealer to the discriminating . 18th 
and 19th century furniture . Decorative accessories. 

::::><>c><>c><>c><>c><>c: BOO KS =<>c><>c><>c><>c><>c: 

GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE. 2019 Devine St., Columbia , 
S. C . 29205. Ph. 254-5505. Reta ilers of new books, 
prints, fine b inding s, special izing in South Caroliniana 
and the Confederacy. Mail orders welcomed . 

OLD BOOKS, 65,000 carefully cla ssi fied . Catalogs free . 
Librar ies purchased , appra ised . The Attic, Hodges , 
S. C . 29653 . 

AUTHORS! HAVE YOUR MANUSCRIPT ed ited by 
professional writer . Books ghosted . Publishing and 
promotion information ava ilable. W . E. Giles, P. 0 . 
Box 11336, Columbia, S. C . 29211. 

" ALL SAINTS CHURCH WACCAMAW 1739- 1968." 
Henry DeSaussure Bull. Fascinating story of South 
Carolina coa stal life . $5.95. Winyah Press, 614 Prince 
St., Georgetown , S. C . 

:::><>c><>c><>c><>c><x= CAM PS :::><>c><>c><>c><>c><>e 

FOXCHASER RID ING CAMP, Brevard , N. C. Each 
camper assigned his or her own horse for duration, 
and learns complete care . Brochure : Mrs. Caa Flinsch, 
Foxcha ser Farm , Lexington , S. C . 29072. 

>c><>c><>c>< FASHION BOUTIQUES >c><>c><>c>< 

FOR " HIGH FASHION IN THE LOW COUNTRY" 
vi sit the e xcitingly unique Piazza 52 Boutique! Fair 
Lawn Barony, Moncks Corner, S. C . 29461. 

>c><>c><>c><>c><>c>< FOR SALE >c><>c><>c><>c><>c>< 

WINDMILL NO . 340, Consistent winner, refinished this 
year. Boat, sa ils , tra iler $800. R. Morris Clayton , 103 
Crescent Dr., Laurens, S. C. 29360. 

>c><>c><>c>< == GEN ER AL ><=><>c><>c><><=><><=>< 

THE ORIGINAL PAWLEYS ISLAND, old maps, prints , 
etch ing s, books, handicrafts from the Carol ina Low 
Country . The Hammock Shop , Pawleys Island , S. C . 
29585. 

>c><><=><>c><>c>< PLACES TO SEE >c><>c><>c>< ><=>< 

BOONE HALL PLANTATION " A working and living 
plantation since 1676." Mount Pleasant, S. C . 29464. 

::><>c><>c><>c><>c><><= WANT ED ::><>c><>c><>c><>c><><= 

COLLECTOR wishes to buy, trade, and/or exchange 
information about South Carolina Dispensary Bottles, 
documents , labels. etc. P. Kenneth Huggins , 1410 
Bland ing St., Columb ia, S. C. 29201. 

Copy for "Interesting , Unusual Items and 
Services'' must be received in our office by 
the fifth of the month preceding the first day 
of the month in which the advertisement is to 
appear. Rates , payable in advance, are: a 
single insertion-$1.25 a word ; three consecu
tive insertions-95¢ a word; six consecutive 
insertions-75¢ a word; 12 consecutive in ser
t ions~0¢ a word . Minimum insertion 15 
word s. Request an advert ising form from: 
Sandlapper Press , Inc., Interesting, Unusual 
Items and Services, P. 0 . Box 1668, Columbia , 
S. C . 29202. 
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(Answers to puzzle on page 43) 

Jack 
Rabbit 

Company ... 
A Carolina Institution 

We have been processing film since 1920 for 
people all across the U.S.A. Why not send us 
your film today for the finest quality prints, mov
ies and slides at the lowest prices. For complete 

price list and.free mailing r~-"' ' 
envelope, write to: ,,~- ··· ::;,-" .:_--... ... ,~"'.;';' 

~ -~- <... "!'.---"":~ 
Jr!J((& !}ii/£$J?j 

Spartanburg, S. C.29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 
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The readers of Sandlapper are discriminat
~r:a-r,ing persons interested in unusual products-~-"=" 
-.~and services. 

Sandlapper caters to this select audience 
,,___::.,,o,;:;,...., in its classified advertising section captioned 

i::.:!'111:"-1:,r.a 

"Interesting, Unusual Items and Services." ='-.::;.i= 
11:'r:!rr:-. 

If your business will appeal to the quality 
,.,,.......,=..,_,,audience which our readers constitute, we 

invite you to consider an advertisement in 
~~- '""~ ........ ~Wl:"l:= the media which will provide optimum ex- n:"'Z'Z'l=-lli"iio'lili:~n=;;a;;c"';~'l:':'11"::v:o-~oe n:~1':!1-~ 

1~---posure for your product. 
For further details on Interesting, Unusual 1 

i::r::,IS"lllEZ~ Items and Services, write to: Sandlapper 
~..,,_,, Press, Inc., Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 
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Service and know-how ... 
Our sales and technical people 

are hard to match for 
proficiency and we go to great 

lengths to give quality 
service ... Our standards will 

meet your own high requirements 
in every instance. 

When you need printing, 
duplicating, interior designs, 

office furniture or audio-visual 
and school supplies call on 

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

Florence we cover all 
of South Carolina. 

Serving every customer 
large or small with Bryan 

service and know-how. 

THE R. L. BRYAN COMPANY 

Columbia 
779-3560 

Charleston 
723-9489 

Florence 
669-5126 






