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WHAT'S 
THE 
LIBERTY 
TREE? 

"The Liberty Tree" is color, ex

citement and drama in a pageant 

so big it has to be staged under 

the stars. 

"The Liberty Tree" recreates 

South Carolina's role in the 

American Revolution in a memo

rable manner. 

Slip into the past this summer 

with an exciting evening at "The 

Liberty Tree." Monday through 

Saturday, 8:45 P. M. , Sesqui

Centennial State Park, U. S. 

Highway 1 north of Columbia. 

July, 1969 

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. 

The article on "Old Fairview 
Church" in the May 1969 issue was 
most interesting, and I feel certain, 
historically accurate in most re
spec ts. Mrs. Coleman made the 
statement: "Possibly Fairview is the 
only church in South Carolina that 
still observes the beautiful old Scot
tish custom of sitting down at the 
Lord's table to partake of Com
munion." 

This practice has been followed 
at the Edisto Island Presbyterian 
Church since its founding, some
time between 1685 and 1695. The 
exact date of its "gathering" has 
been lost with early records which 
were destroyed by fire. However, it 
is generally conceded that this is 
the Presbyterian Church in the 
United States which has existed on 
its original site longer than any 
other in the denomination. The 
handsome Greek Revival sanctuary, 
completed about 1830, is regarded 
as one of the notable frame church 
buildings in the country. 

Rev. George E. Staples, Pastor 
Edisto Island Presbyterian 

Church 
Edisto Island, South Carolina 

Your April issue on page 3 has a 
letter from Mrs. Connell of Taylors, 
South Carolina, asking about our 

<._ 

JOE __ IENKINS 
---~ 

REALTY, INC. 

?2eJ-identiat 
eommezeiat 

q;eCJetopez 

5219 TRENHOLM ROAD 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 29206 

Telephone 787-5727 
{Area Code 803) 

FOR LEASE 
Exceptionally well constructed building 
containing approximately 35,000 square 
feet (26,000 suitable for manufacturing, 
machinery storage-assembly and exhibi
tion; 9,000 air conditioned sales office 
space). 

Located in Anderson, South Carolina on 
prominent street. Railroad siding avail
able and adequate parking . Heavy type 
construction with features not normally 
found in a modern building , Will remodel 
if suitable lease can be arranged. Com
petitive rates. 

Please contact: P. 0. Box 829, Anderson, 
South Carolina 29621 . 
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Save Your Copies 
Of 

sandlapper 
In This Handsome Binder 

Each sturdy blue binder is fitted with 12 remova ble rods, al lowing 
ea sy insertion or removal of any of the yea r's issues of Sa ndlappe r. 
The publ ica tion, vo lume a nd year are stamped in gold on the bi nder. 

Please state whether you desire a binder for Volume f ( 1968) or 
Volume 11 (1969). 

The binders are $4.00 each postpaid . S. C . reside nts add 4% sales 
tax. 

Write to : Sand lapper Press, Inc. 
P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

State Song, "Carolina." Didn't the 
Legislature declare it to be our 
State Song? Words by Henry Tim
rod; music by Annie C. Burgess; 
printed by The Fox-Turner Music 
Co., 1213 Main St., Columbia, SC., 
1909. 

At that time Miss Annie was in 
Clinton teaching music at Thorn
well. Her sister, "Miss Mamie," was 
a house mother, and another sister, 
"Miss Sallie," librarian. They were 
raised in Summerton, South Caro
lina, where their father was a 
doctor and died before 1900. Miss 
Annie would not be quite 95 I 
should guess, but all three sisters 
have long since been dead. 

In 1909 I took private music 
lessons from dear little Miss Annie, 
as we lived in Clinton at the time 
and I was attending Presbyterian 
College. Miss Annie gave me a copy 
of "Carolina" which I have and 
prize .... Let's make a drive to 
have our state revive it! 

Grace Lanneau Whilden 
Columbia, South Carolina 

The beautiful article entitled 
"My Mother," by Eph Goodloe, in 
the May issue of your fine maga
zine, must have recalled many 
happy memories to all who read it, 
just as it did in our own household. 
We hope you will find it possible to 
feature more of his work from time 
to time. 

Equally enjoyable, however, is 
the accompanying illustration of 
mother and child done by Charles 
Dana Gibson, who was one of the 
truly great pen-and-ink artists of all 
time. 

We feel that a credit line could 
have been printed for him as well as 
the writer. 

Ralph Anderson 
Green Bay, Wisconsin 

As an expatriate South Caro
linian, a former Hungry Necker 
(Mt. Pleasant, South Carolina), 
your beautiful palmetto - scented 

Sandlapper 



breath of Carolina air generates drum .... Grandfather lived four 
monthly, many happy boyhood miles from what is now McCor
memories of forty and more years mick. 
ago. 

Col. T .D. Ferguson 
Riverton, Virginia 

Afta living fahv wintas in Saouth 
Carolahna, during witch tahm Ah 
spent caountless days in da evvah
fascinatin city of Chahleston, Ah 
was thrilled ta discova issha numba 
three of da Sanlappa lass Mahch. 

Ah lahked hit so wale dat raht 
naow Ah'm mose haht-broken ta 
think Ah din try ta git in on da 
groun flow an git me isshas one an 
two. Haoweveh Ah got me all da 
other isshas ta date an am naow a 
su bscriba, from witch yawl will 
gatha Ah love da Palmetta State an 
also da Sanlappa. Hit's a wunnehful 
state anna wunnehful magazine. 
Hahty congratulations! 

Ammonia Yankee (Olive in Massa
chusetts) but Ah'm aboat ta tale 
yawl hittud be hahd ta fine mo 
frenly hospitable folks. An Haow Ah 
do love ta heah yawl talk: hits music 
ta mah yeeuhs. When hit comes tahm 
fo mah nex incarnation Ah 'm gonna 
study haow ta git mahseff bone in da 
Palmetta State an see kin Ah fine 
haow ta talk betta Chahlestonese 
dan Ah do naow. Lawd Ashley 
Coopa's dictionary hep me some but 
hit ain't lahk livin mongst yawl. 

Oh! Ta be in Carolahna in de 
moanin! 

Charles P. Tuttle 
Concord, Massachusetts 

An article appeared in the April 
1968 issue, page 44, on "Prospect
ing and Panning for Gold in South 
Carolina." On page 46 the state
ment is made that "ten years before 
the War Between the States James 
Dorn discovered gold on property 
of Dr. Landrum." The name is in 
error. It was my grandfather, Wil
liam Burkhalter Dorn, who dis
covered the mine on property he 
had purchased from Dr. Lan-

July, 1969 

Martha Dorn Worrell 
(Mrs. E.L.) 
Charlotte, North Carolina 

We wish to compliment you on 
your beautiful and interesting maga
zine, and tell you about the pleasure 
it brings to two displaced South 
Carolinians, now in their eighties. 
Not only does the "Sandlapper" re
vive cherished memories of our ear
lier years spent in the State-mostly 
in Greenville-but brings us interest
ing stories about people, places, and 
events in the State since we lived 
there. 

Eleanor Keys Lanford 
J. Walter Lanford 
San Francisco, California 

Just a word of correction regar
ding a letter in your May issue from 
Mrs. Graham of Lincolnton, North 
Carolina. She is Mrs. Lena Forney 
Reinhardt Graham. (Not Larney.) 

Mrs. Graham is a historian with
out equal, in North Carolina. At the 
delightful age of almost 83 years 
young, she keeps ahead of today's 
news, and is the memory bank for 
Lincoln County. She lectures in the 
public schools, Rotary Club, garden 
clubs and other civic organizations, 
as well as radio. Her remarkable facil
ity for remembering all the past his
tory of North Carolina has put her in 
great demand all over the South. She 
has written many articles for news
papers about the old homes and 
families of North Carolina. 

She has never doubted but that 
the South will rise again, in all its 
past glory. 

Keen of eye, ready with wit, 
always charming, that is Miss Lena, 
to all of Lincoln County. 

I should know-she is my 
mother, of whom I am very proud. 

Mrs. Troy Chatham 
Columbia, South Carolina 

THERE IS ONLY ONE 

Charlastan 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

"CITY OF ORIGINALS" 

Arrive in Charleston and sud
denly it 's yesterday! Blocks 
and blocks of picturesque 
homes and handsome public 
buildings stand " as built ',' in 
early days. Authentic history 
is everywhere. Tour the 
flower-ti lied gardens, and 
visit famous forts. Enjoy fab
u Io us fishing, and broad 
Atlantic beaches at the same 
time . A gracious welcome 
awaits you . Write : 

UJ CHARLESTON TRIDENT 
Chamber of Commerce 
CHARLESTON , SOUTH CAROLINA 



Well, Bless Pat!* 
For restoring that historic plantation house.** 

For filling it with perfectly irresistible fashions. 

For turning working girls-and Grannys, too !-into 
Best-Dressed List candidates. 

But, most of all, for providing such complete bridal 
service that every wedding planned there 
is totally worryless. * * * 

* Mrs. Robert S. Solomon (Patricia Solomon) 

** Historic Dean Hall. Now located at Fairlawn Barony, 
U. S. Highway 52, Moncks Corner 29461 

*** Featuring House of Bianchi gowns, from $75 

jia??a 52 rsoutiqut 
HIGHWAY 52, MONCKS CORNER, S. C. MONDAY-SATURDAY 10 AM· 6 PM TEL. (803) 899-6300 --=__.=.......___.__::...." ..._ 

Next Month m sandla pper 
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PENDLETON 
FARMERS SOCIETY 

By 
BETH ANN KLOSKY 

DISPENSARY 
BOTTLE 

COLLECTING 
By 

ALBERT DAVIS 

GEORGETOWN 
By LARRY CRIBB 

SCUBA DIVERS-SEEKERS OF UNDERSEA 
CURIOSITIES 
By ROY GRAHAM 

WINE MAKING AT HOME 
By EDWARD HARTER 

and many other interesting articles 
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The 10th Annual Convention of 
the National Campers and 
Hikers Association convenes 

here July 13 to 18 with an ex
pected attendance of 30,000 camp
ers ( out of its 184,000 member
ship), bringing 6,000 vehicles. 

The campground, six miles east 
of Eutawville, just off S.C. 6, 
stretches along the southern shores 
of Lake Marion for three-quarters 
of a mile. Campsites are snuggled 
under the cool boughs of planted 
pines that march right to the 
water's edge. This location, around 
two points of land with an interven
ing cove that harbors a boat ramp 
and numerous docks, can help pla
cate the jangled nerves of any city 
dweller turned weekend camper. 
From the pine-shaded sites 
equipped with running water, elec
tricity, picnic tables, grills and trash 
receptacles, campers can walk to 
the many other convenient facilities 
which include permanent cold and 
hot showers and coin-operated 
washing machines and dryers. 

The beach area offers a 480-foot 
fishing pier, with a bait shop and 
nearby general store. A large open
sided recreation hall has adjacent 
playgrounds equipped for tennis, 
badminton, horseshoes and shuffle
board. There is a carpet golf course, 
a 150-foot putting green and a 
nine-ride midway. A rock 'n' roll 
combo plays Saturday nights at the 
lakeside pavilion. Snack shacks with 
juke boxes and pool tables are in 
centers dispersed throughout the 
area. 

Don't overlook the paddle boats, 
the rental canoes and the life
guarded swimming area provided for 
use of campers. Just off the camp
ing area are motorcycle trails, hiking 
trails and pony paths for rides with-

July, 1969 

By E. 0. MC Mahan Jr. 

"Westward Ho" was the word for the cov
ered wagons of the last century, but in 
1969 it is "Southward Partner"-at least 
for the motorized campers heading to 
Rocks Pond Campground at Eutawville. 

9 



A boat ramp and numerous docks are 
accessible to the campers. 

out cost to the under-14 set. 
Then there is fishing-and what 

fishing! Lakes Marion and Moultrie 
are the homes of the only land
locked striped bass or "rockfish." 
Crappie, bass and bream are abun
dant enough to lure any fishing ad
dict. Boats are for rent, but you 
had better bring your own for the 
supply is limited. Somewhere here 
you can satisfy that desire for the 
simplicity of nature and still retain 
the bric-a-brac of civilized conven
iences to which you have grown so 
accustomed. 

The campground was opened 
June 6, 1964, by J. Rutledge 
Connor Jr. Initially there were ac
commodations for 51 campers; now 
there are 569 campsites in the soft 
shade of the pine thickets. 

10 

Yes, 569 is correct-so where are 
the 30,000 convention visitors in 
July to be located? 

The convention site actually will 
be on the adjoining acres of Con
no r's plantation surrounding the 
main house. Connor has planted 
grass, taken down fences, and made 
roads to the fields that will become 
campsites. The NCHA organization 
manages the convention, making 
the site assignments and program
ming and staging events. Connor is 
responsible for preparing the loca
tion, furnishing police protection, 
and providing water and modem 
fiber glass sanitation facilities at 
selected points. 

Seventy convention sites will 
have individual water taps and elec
tricity connections. These are for 
physically handicapped campers; 
but the others will be roughing it. A 
natural amphitheatre will be the 

center of activity along with a full
sc ale supermarket and holiday 
camping center with sales and ser
vice facilities. The commercial facil
ities will be housed in the plan
tation's farm buildings which will 
be converted for this one week. 

Activities planned by the nation
al association will include campsite 
programs, talent contests and im
ported variety entertainment. Al
though the Rocks Pond Camp
ground facilities will be available to 
convention members, the con
vention area will be restricted to 
registered members only. Police 
personnel will allow entrance of 
only those cars having stickers indi
cating convention registration. 

The Rocks Plantation was estab
lished in 1 794 by Peter Gaillard of 
Wambaw Plantation farther down 
the river. It is said he made the 
down payment with winnings from 
a Louisiana lottery ticket and 
moved there after Revolutionary 
War service. Large outcroppings of 
fossil marine limestone (marl) gave 
the plantation its name. 

The main house, built in 1803 
following a successful crop of long 
staple cotton, had a 29-acre lawn, 
laced with gardens and walks. It 
was located in front of a clear pond 
fed by limestone springs. The flow 
of water from this pond was then 
dammed to provide a second pond 
and power for a grist mill. The two 
ponds were referred to as Rocks 
Pond or Big Pond and Little Pond. 

In 1907 The Rocks was sold to 
T.L. Connor and subsequently 
passed to his second son, J. Rut
ledge Connor, and then to J. 
Rutledge Connor Jr., the present 
owner. 

When the Santee-Cooper hydro
electric project began operation in 
the '30s, the flood waters lapped up 
half of the 1,600 acres of the plan
tation and licked right up to the 
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main house itself. What was once a 
high bluff became the lake's shore
line. Devoured were the springs, the 
two ponds, the sawmill, the corn 
mill, the blacksmith shop, the fields 
and meadows. In 1943 J.R. Connor 
Sr. had the main house moved 1.6 
miles inland from the lakeside to its 
present location. The original slave 
quarters, barns and equipment 
sheds accompanied it. The former 
plantation site is the present Rocks 
Pond Campground. 

For 175 years The Rocks Plan
tation has surmounted changing 
fortune. It has seen long staple 
cotton come and go, as well as 
cattle, hog and even mule raising. 

Now it is seeing people come and 
go. 

In July there will be lots of 
them. 

E. 0. McMahan Jr. is from St. George. 

July, 1969 

Campsites are located amid 
planted pines that extend to 
the shores of Lake Marion. 
A snack bar and entertain
ment center are among the 
commercial facilities provided 
for campers. 

- Photos by E.O. McMahan Jr. 
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Left: The verandah of Carolina Power & 
Light Company's information center, near 
Hartsville, provides a vantage point from 
which to view the nuclear power gener
ating unit under construction by the 
company. Above: South Carolina STAR 
students (L. to R.) William A. Gray, 
North Augusta, Gus Ramage, Clinton, 
and Fred Thompson, Charleston, inspect 
a model of the nuclear facility. 

July, 1969 

With exhibits valued at $75,000 
and a former college professor 
as permanent lecturer, Caro

lina Power & Light Co. is giving 
South Carolina students, residents 
and visitors a close look at the 
world of nuclear power-a look 
they're not likely to forget. 

To provide the look, CP&L built 
an information center near Harts
ville and opened it to the public in 
May of last year. Since that time 
more than 13,000 people have 
visited the center, located next to 
the site where CP&L is constructing 
the first commercial nuclear gen
erating unit in the Carolinas. 

Walt Selkinghaus directs the 
activities at the center, which won 
the Governor's Cup earlier this year 
as the outstanding new tourist at-

traction of 1968 in South Carolina. 
Selkinghaus, an 18-year veteran 

of the power company, is one of 
the most qualified information
educational center directors in the 
country. A licensed professional 
engineer, he is a graduate of the 
Newark College of Engineering with 
a degree in mechanical engineering. 
He has an M.S. in mechanical en
gineering from North Carolina State 
University where he also was a pro
fessor before joining the power 
company. 

During the week Selkinghaus 
combines his work and teaching ex
perience to lecture visiting students 
on the various aspects of nuclear 
power. On Sundays he gives lec
tures for visitors, during which he 
explains the uses and advantages of 

13 



nuclear power. 
"More than 7,000 students from 

the Carolinas have visited the center 
and most of them are really en
thusiastic about what they see," 
Selkinghaus said. But he insisted 
the most enthusiastic was a group 
of sixth graders. "I didn't think 
they would ever run out of ques
tions." 

Following the lectures, Selking-

14 

haus accompanies students and 
teachers on a tour of the exhibition 
hall and its maze of exhibits. The 
exhibits include an apparatus where 
you can generate your own elec
tricity, an explanation of why it's 
impossible to have an atomic 
bomb-like explosion at a nuclear 
unit, and a model of the 20-story 
nuclear unit less than 250 yards 
away. 

Above: CP&L's information center near 
Hartsville. Left: Walt Selkinghaus, director 
of the nuclear information center, lectures 
some of the more than 5,000 South 
Carolina students who have visited the 
center since its opening in May 1968. 

"With our exhibits worth thou
sands of dollars, teachers have a 
chance to explain the nuclear world 
to their students in a manner they 
never could duplicate in the class
room," Selkinghaus said. "Teachers 
and students have told me time and 
again how the center and its ex
hibits have helped give a clearer 
picture of the complex world of 
nuclear energy and power." 

All of the exhibits are easy to 
understand as some of the 6,000 
non-students who have visited the 
center since its opening have as
serted. "We believe the center is as 
entertaining and as interesting as it 
is informative," Selkinghaus said. 
Visitors may wander through the 
exhibition hall at their own pace 
during the week and on Sundays. 
The center is closed on Saturdays. 

Making the dedicatory address, 
Lt. Gov. John West observed: "Who 
knows what school boy, his curios
ity aroused by an introduction to 
nuclear science here, may become 
in his own right an Einstein or an 
Edison, giving to this state and the 
world discoveries or inventions that 
will forever benefit mankind." 

Sandlapper 



CLEMSON'S 
KEEPER By Beth Ann Klosky 

DAVID WATSON 

July, 1969 

0 ne day in April while touring the 
grounds of Clemson University, 
a visitor was overheard to ex

claim: "This must surely be the 
most beautiful college campus in 
the U.S.A." 

Many visitors seeing the Clemson 
campus for the first time have made 
the same remark, particularly if it is 
in the spring when the campus is at 
its peak in beauty. In mid-April, 
thousands of dogwoods, azaleas and 
other spring blossoms are in full 
bloom. The pungent smell of new
mown grass mingles with the fra
grance of the flowers; and the com
plex of buildings-the mellowed 
brick of the old blending with the 
glittering glass, steel and concrete 
of the new-sprawls in kaleidoscope 
over the gentle slopes of the neatly 
manicured grounds. Vistas of scenic 

beauty, more suggestive of a well
kept park than a college campus, 
spread out around it. 

Of the many who have drawn 
inspiration from Clemson's natural 
setting, the one who has un
doubtedly derived the most sheer 
pleasure and joy of fulfillment is 
David J. Watson, the man who de
voted three decades of his life to 
the task of maintaining the Clem
son physical plant and its grounds, 
and whose landscaping ability and 
green thumb are largely responsible 
for much of the beauty of the 
campus today. As superintendent 
of buildings and grounds, Watson 
personally directed the planting of 
2,300 dogwoods, over 800 white 
and water oaks, Judas and ever
green trees, including 1,300 hollies 
and 150 magnolias, as well as a 
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David Watson (L.) discusses some of 
Clemson's earlier construction projects 
with J.C. Littlejohn, longtime Clemson 
business manager, now deceased. 

-Photo courtesy Anderson Independent 

large camellia test garden. It has 
been said that Watson knows and 
loves every stone on the Clemson 
campus that covers 650 acres of 
gently undulating hill and dale. The 
forest growth is mostly untouched 
except for artistic pruning, with 
flower beds and evergreens adding 
to the majesty of the woodlands. 

Today, over eight years after re
tirement from his unique job as 
Clemson's "Keeper," David Watson 
has time to enjoy the fruits of his 
labors. Perhaps no one has wit
nessed more intimately than he the 
changing face of Clemson. From a 
small state agricultural and mechan
ical college with an all-male student 
body, he has seen it grow to a big 
university, with an enrollment of 
thousands and an influence that 
reaches around the world. 

It was in 1929 that Watson was 
offered the job of superintendent 
of buildings at Clemson. An en-
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gineer turned dirt farmer, David 
had graduated from Clemson's 
School of Engineering in 1915, but 
his plans for an engineering career 
were thwarted when his father died 
shortly after his graduation, making 
it necessary for young Watson to 
take over the extensive farming 
operations of the family plantation. 
He later went into the construction 
business with considerable success. 
However, when he was offered the 
job at Clemson, he took it even 
though it meant a cut in pay. The 
potential of Clemson and the future 
of the job interested him more than 
the salary. 

In those days, Watson recalls, 
Clemson's appropriation amounted 
to only $300,000 annually-a far 
cry from its present annual appro
priations in the millions. The de
mands of his job were peculiar to 
the needs of the time. In addition 
to practical know-how, also re
quired of him were initiative, thrift
iness, ingenuity and foresight. 
Among his first projects were the 
construction of the Clemson field 
house, a filter plant, and dairy farm 

buildings. He saved the college over 
$8,000 on the field house con
struction and a considerable sum on 
other construction turned over to 
him, and that otherwise would have 
been let out at higher cost. In 1931, 
Watson was asked to take charge of 
the college grounds as well as the 
buildings. Thus he began the work 
of directing the landscaping and 
beautification of the grounds, play
ing a large part in the expansion of 
the rolling campus. 

Typical of Watson ingenuity, he 
used two deep ravines on campus to 
make improvements. One ravine 
was converted into an outdoor 
theatre, a project still dear to his 
heart for it was financed by the 
Class of 1915. He not only planned 
the natural outdoor theatre but also 
assumed personal responsibility for 
collecting the money. In addition 
to being a place of beauty, the 
theatre has proved its usefulness 
over the years as the scene of many 
Farm and Home Week programs 
and commencement exercises. The 
stage has a curtain of water, and the 
seating capacity is 3,100. Another 
ravine became Memorial Stadium, 
and a 35-foot-deep gully was filled 
in over a long period of time with 
surplus dirt and rubble from old 
buildings that were replaced by new 
barracks. Eventually, the spot be
came a large parking area. 

Other earlier construction pro
jects supervised by Watson were a 
new steam plant (first of a series of 
new buildings in an expansion pro
gram); a new chemistry building; 
and an extensive underground 
system for distribution of steam 
and water. (Electric lines were later 
installed in the underground 
system.) By this time, Watson 
called himself a "mechanical 
doctor." His responsibilities in
cluded keeping all the college prop
erty shipshape and in good working 
order, and he had a lot of head
aches as well as a lot of fun. All 
kinds of requests were directed to 
his office-ranging from a house
wife across town having trouble 

Beth Ann Klosky is from Anderson. 
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Earlier view of Clemson's outdoor theatre, 
a project financed by the Class of 1915, 
Watson's graduating class, and planned 
and constructed under Watson's direction. 
-Photo courtesy Clemson Public Relations Office 

with a water spigot or a flooded 
basement (the college sold water to 
customers off campus); or office 
workers complaining of too much 
or too little heat, and others need
ing minor repairs; to somebody 
whose garbage was overlooked; 
someone who was having trouble 
with an electrical circuit; or another 
who had a break in a sewerage line. 

Watson headed a network of di
visions: construction and repairs, 
sanitation, a carpenter shop, util
ities and refrigeration, barracks and 
maintenance, domestic housing, 
welding and mechanical engineer
ing, draftsmen, foremen of new 
construction, a paint shop, hauling 
and garbage, a nursery, minor re
pairs, a store room, filling station, 
campus maintenance, boiler plant, 
filter plant, mail porter, janitors, 
motor vehicle repair, freight and 
express, and others. 

It was Watson who secured the 
low-rent, pre-fab G.I. housing 
moved to the campus after World 
War II to accommodate an increas
ing number of married students, 
and under whose direction that area 
of the campus was turned into a 
beauty spot. Some of these pre-fab 
units are still in use, but many of 
them have been torn down to make 
way for new construction. 

From 1929 when Watson as
sumed his post as Clemson's 
Keeper, to 1951, the number of 
buildings on campus tripled. In 
1931 when he took over mainte
nance of the grounds, he inherited 
16 men, two old worn-out Model-T 
trucks, a pair of mules, and a cut
away harrow. When he retired in 
1960, various departments under 
his supervision had been organized 
and coordinated, labor-saving de
vices and automated equipment had 
largely replaced manual labor, and 
the staff directed by him totaled 
305 men and five superintendents. 
The physical plant had expanded to 
10 times its former size, with a sim-
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ilar increase in number of men em
ployed and in responsibility 
involved. 

It is understandable that Watson 
looks back with a touch of nostal
gia on the days when Clemson was 
still a small state college struggling 
to meet its needs. There were no 
lush federal grants in that time, but 
love of and loyalty to the college 
took precedent over the rate of 
pay. Despite all his ingenuity and 
natural thriftiness, Dave Watson 
had worries and problems aplenty; 
but he also had a dream of what 
Clemson would someday be. He 
accepted the bad with the good 
(during the '30s he took a tempo
rary pay cut) and went on building 
towards the Clemson of the future. 

Along with hard work he found a 
lot to laugh about. One amusing in
cident he likes to recall is the time 
he was called upon to fumigate old 
Stumphouse Mountain tunnel, 
where Clemson blue mold cheese 
was being stored for aging. This 
project had hit a snag when it was 
discovered that an undesirable mold 
had ruined several batches of 

cheese. The problem was turned 
over to Watson, who released 300 
pounds of chlorine in the water to 
purify the tunnel. The next day 
when he and the late Dr. R.F. 
Poole, former Clemson president, 
went up to check on the experi
ment, they were confronted-to 
their horror-with a thi~k fog of 
chlorine gas drifting out from the 
tunnel and spreading in a cloud 
over the surrounding area. No 
words were spoken as the pair hot
footed it away from the tunnel as 
fast as their legs would carry them. 
As Watson explains, chlorine is ab
sorptive in water but, unfortu
nately, as the water trickled out of 
the tunnel it gave off a gas that 
saturated the air. However, the 
vapor soon cleared and the un
wanted mold in the tunnel was de
stroyed. "But I still get a laugh 
when I think of the picture Dr. 
Poole and I must have presented, 
scrambling madly up the moun
tain," Watson says with a chuckle. 

As Watson points out, times have 
changed a lot, even since 1960 
when he retired. The complexities 
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View of Clemson's outdoor theatre during 
the 70th commencement, showing the 
Robert M. Cooper Library with reflection 
pool and fountains in the background. 
- Photo courtesy Clemson Public Relations Office 

of operating smoothly what has be
come a vast institution have in
creased manyfold since then. The 
Clemson skyline changes almost 
yearly, with new construction going 
up continuously, but for many 
years to come the marks of David 
Watson's labors will be evident. It 
was he who supervised restoration 
of the Calhoun Mansion, who 
moved and faithfully restored 
Hanover House and the pioneer log 
cabin beyond it on the Clemson 
campus. The amount of goodwill 
that Watson generated for Clemson 
over a period of 30 years cannot be 
easily estimated; nor the number of 
dinners, alumni reunions and other 
official activities he arranged; nor 
the tours of Clemson and the sur
rounding area he has conducted. He 
probably holds a record for the 
number of visitors he has enter
tained-dignitaries as well as others 
from all walks of life-at his home, 
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"Horizon Hill," where he does a lot 
of the cooking himself in his unique 
backyard "chitterlin' " kitchen. 

His leadership in the interest of 
state and community progress has 
been tireless. He helped to land
scape the State House grounds in 
Columbia and the grounds of the 
Governor's Mansion. He also helped 
landscape the Plaza in downtown 
Anderson and installed the elec
trical plant at Tamassee D.A.R. 
School near Walhalla. He worked to 
bring natural gas to the area, and he 
sparked interest in new archaeo
logical activity in the Oconee hills. 
A long time Mason and member of 
the Kiwanis Club, he was the first 
South Carolinian named to serve on 
the extension committee of Ki
wanis International, and inspired 
the first tri-state Kiwanis meeting 
out of which grew an important 
annual event. His mountain home, 
"The House of David," has been 
opened to the Clemson Baptist 
Church, of which he is a devoted 
member, for many youth retreats 
and other church gatherings, and 
has been the scene of many a gath-

ering of senators, congressmen, in
dustrialists and business leaders 
whom Watson has entertained 
there. It has also been used as a 
honeymoon cottage by numerous 
newlywed couples, free of charge. 

Looking back on his 30 years of 
"keeping" Clemson, Watson feels 
that he couldn't have worked for a 
worthier cause. In particular, he 
cherishes his close relationships 
with people like the late Dr. E.W. 
Sikes and Dr. R.F. Poole, former 
Clemson presidents, and Clemson's 
longtime business manager, the late 
J.C. Littlejohn, not to mention the 
many other lasting friendships that 
have grown out of his long associ
ation with Clemson. 

Perhaps the best way to describe 
David Watson's sentiments is to 
quote a statement he made recent
ly. Paraphrasing John Keats, Wat
son declared: "I am brimful of hap
piness that in a little college town I 
have found." Today, he delights in 
the inspiration and the beauty of 
Clemson University, and feels priv
ileged to have played a part in its 
development. 
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The Fourth of July in the '30s 
was a glorious day when 
mamma and daddy invited all 

our kith and kin to our rolling hill
side farm for dinner "on the 
ground." 

Na tu rally life expanded with 
summer on the farm, but the 
Fourth celebration could not be 
equaled. Mamma'd have the tenants 
who lived down the hill to "blue 
out" some sheets for tablecloths. 
When this was done, the "hands" 
brought great tables from the aspar
agus shed and lined them up under 
the giant oaks. My tomboyish sister 
and I swept them clean with home
made straw brooms. My brother 
Guy tagged along with daddy so 
he'd be sure not to miss the slaugh
tering of the pig. The Fourth of 
July was Guy's birthday, and in a 
way it seemed that all this bluster
ing about was to celebrate his birth 
as well as that of our nation. 

Sleep came torturingly that 
night. The pitch of excitement 
could not be quelled. When mamma 
insisted we get to bed, my sister 
and I kept peeking out the window 
to watch the men silhouetted 
against the glowing of the hickory 
fire. Now and then a shadow passed 
between us and the fire as someone 
got up to turn the roasting pig or to 
baste it with pungent sauce. "To
morrow'll be such a happy day," I 
thought as night sounds wove a web 
of sleep around me. 

Up with the morning's first light, 
we children could hardly wait for 
the cars to start coming down the 
narrow dirt road to our house. We'd 
keep watching the clock and the 
road and asking mamma, "When '11 
they come?" Knowing our anxiety, 
she'd answer, "Any time now." 
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By Idella Bodie 
When the cars did start pouring 

in, mamma'd rush out from the 
black kitchen stove over which 
she'd been busy and happily greet 
each car full. (Daddy had harrowed 
the weeds from the sloping field 
and the cars would pull up and park 
without system.) With every new 
family group there was renewed 
kissing and hollering and laughing. 
Everyone told everybody else how 
much he'd gained or how gray he'd 
gotten, and we children were 
squeezed and told, "Why we'd 
never have known you!" 

Still talking in loud, happy voices 
the women carried the baskets of 
food to the tables. Daddy rang the 
cow bell to quieten everybody for 
grace. Amens echoed and everyone 
piled his plate with pork, now a 
golden hue, and with all the other 
rich home-prepared foods. 

By afternoon we cousins had re
gained our old familiarity. Some
body yelled, "Let's go to the 
barn!" Guy led the way. Each year 
we watched our city cousins marvel 
at the animals. We played hide-and
seek in the corncrib, crawling be-

Idella Fallaw Bodie is from Aiken. 
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neath the itchy hay until my 
brother headed us toward the cool
ing pasture stream. We bounded 
over the fence into the pasture 
where the cool, sweet smell of grass 
engulfed us. Darting beneath tun
nels made by bullouse vines, we 
shared our secret places. Mesmer
ized by the heady fragrance of 
honeysuckle, we walked across a 
soggy board placed over a marshy 
path to see wild violets tucked in 
beside the spring. While leaf 
shadows danced over us, we girls 
were fairy nymphs with organdy 
sashes trailing behind; the boys 
were kings of summer. Under the 
cool shade trees we pulled off our 
shoes and waded in the soothing 
stream. 

I didnt know it then, but we 
were savoring life, consuming it, 
making it indelible . Happily we ran 
and played and laughed and crossed 
another fence to Mica Hill where 
we held shining isinglass to our eyes 
and transformed the world. Our 
spirits soared until mamma called. 

Reluctantly we said our good
bys, and one by one the cars made 
a dusty whirl as they strained up 
the country road. Life melted away 
and my heart ached. 

Yes, my childhood memories of 
the Fourth of July and my 
brother's birthday are intermingled. 
I wonder if they were for him too, 
for when he grew up , he joined the 
Navy and gave his life for his 
country. 

When I think that the farm has 
passed to others and my brother 
and many others who used to 
honor our Glory Day are gone, I am 
sad. But when I recall the love and 
brotherhood that radiated there, I 
begin to feel better. 
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By Jean M. Flynn 
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HO!FOR 
Today when a Carolinian plans a 

vacation, he us\,ially thinks of 
the beach wherk long, curling 

waves foam over the washed sand 
toward the sea-oats zone of demar
cation between the wild and the 
cultivated. And perhaps he goes to 
famous Myrtle or newly developed 
Hilton Head. 

The beaches have not always 
been so attractive. As recently as a 
hundred years ago, Carolinians fled 
the beaches in summer for fear of 
infection. 

Three dreaded killers of early 
Carolina were smallpox, cholera 
and yellow fever. It would be hard 
to designate one as "worst," but as 
a letter writer of 1853 said, "I feel 
uneasy about yellow fever, but 
cholera is a most fearful disease." 

In 1832 a physician presented his 
"Aphorisms on Cholera" in which 
he expressed his feeling that when 
cholera arrived at a place, it be
hooved every "active and healthy 
citizen to make his will and make 
his peace with God." This having 
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CI-IICK SPRINGS 
been done, the doctor recom
mended that one should go "about 
his ordinary affairs fearlessly and 
industriously, prudently avoiding 
no situation whatever into which 
duty might call him." 

The year 1853 was one of pesti
lence. Cholera marched from east 
to west. Yellow fever set up its 
"Court of Death" in the ill-fated 
city of New Orleans. By the middle 
of September, Charleston citizens 
had collected more than $8,800 for 
the sufferers in New Orleans. 

The next September, the fever 
raged unabated in Charleston with 
deaths averaging about 20 a day. In 
Savannah, the mortality and suffer
ing were terrible "with only about 
two thousand left in the place." 
Not until frost and cold weather in 
late October did the fever end. By 
then, yellow fever had injured trade 
and business and "produced great 
anxiety in the minds of the oldest 
residents for the safety of their 
families." 

Measures to curb "infectious dis-
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tempers" were taken. During the 
1850s, citizens of Charleston 
wanted a perfect system of drainage 
for the city and a prohibition of 
soil excavations during the summer 
months. They asked that organic 
matter not be deposited on low
lying lots for any purpose, espe
cially not for filling them as build
ing lots. 

They wanted regulations against 
crowding inhabitants into small, 
badly ventilated buildings. They 
wanted measures to keep disease 
from being brought in from other 
places. 

The state had always tried to pre
vent the importation of disease. 
Typical of the measures was a law 
in 1784 that forbade vessels from 
passing beyond a certain point and 
persons from landing before they 
were examined. 

While the legislature was passing 
laws, affluent Charleston citizens 
were leaving the city in the summer 
for mineral spring resorts in upper 
South Carolina, North Carolina and 
Virginia. Before the railroad, they 
traveled by carriage; then by rail
road and public hack or stage. 

In 1853, the train left Columbia 
at 7 a.m. for the "head of the road" 
just below Laurens. There hacks 
from the resort of Glenn Springs, 
below Spartanburg, met the passen
gers, who had dinner at Laurens 
Courthouse and reached the springs 
around 8 p.m. 

In 1854 the train line extended 
to Greenville, and travelers could 
leave Charleston in the morning and 
reach Greenville by 4: 30. From 
there, they could take the stage 
which ran daily ( except Sunday) by 
way of Flat Rock, Hendersonville 
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and Asheville to Warm Springs, 
Virginia. From Greenville, too, they 
could go northwest to Caesar's 
Head, about 35 miles northwest of 
Greenville, and to Deaver's Spring 
in Buncombe County, North Caro
lina, five miles from Asheville. 

Or they could go to Chick 
Springs, about 10 miles beyond 
Greenville toward Spartanburg. 

Chick Springs attracted notice as 
early as 1809 in Ramsay's "History 
of Sou th Carolina." In his de
scription of Paris Mountain, situ
ated in Greenville District, the 
spring was said to be "impregnated 
with iron and sulphur issues from 
its side. This is said to cure ring
worms and other diseases of the 
skin." 

Robert Mills in his "Statistics of 
Sou th Carolina," published in 
1826, said the perfectly clear water 
smelled like the washings of a gun 
barrel. He added that the earth at 
the bottom of the spring was very 
black with an extremely sulfurous 
smell. 

By 1832 Greenville was a resort. 
The editor of the local newspaper 
remarked that if the sulphur spring 
eight or nine miles from the village 
could be improved, it too "would 
be resorted to by persons in the 
summer season." 

Finally, Dr. Burrell Chick bought 
the springs (there are two) and 
moved there around 1840. He had 
the waters analyzed and the report 
showed salts of lime and mag
nesium. 

Dr. Chick's Mineral Spring be
came a success. The Greenville 
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newspaper in August 1841, de
scribed it as "already the resort of 
many invalids" with the effects of 
the water "very salutary in every 
case we have heard of." 

By July 1842, a "large and com
modious hotel, constructed ex
pressly for the comfort and conven
ience of boarders was ready." Also 
ready were stables "well-provided 
with horse-feed and attended by 
careful, attentive ostlers." Board 
was $1 a day or $5 a week with 
children and servants charged half 
price. Horses were stabled at 50 
cents a day or $2.50 a week. 

When Dr. Chick died in 184 7, 
two sons, Pettis and Reubin, 
bought the property at auction for 
$3,000. Reubin Chick and "Lady" 
had superintended the hotel in 
1846 and continued to do so after 
the brothers bought the property. 
When the season opened in 1847, a 
fine billiard table and tenpins alley 
had been put into operation; how
ever, the proprietors barred gamb
ling. 

Guests came from all sections of 
the country. A Catholic priest who 
came each summer described the 
Chicks as "courteous and liberal
minded men well-fitted for their 
occupation." As an example of 
their tolerance, he wrote that he 
always said mass in a private apart
ment for the faithful and used the 
parlor for sermons on Sunday. He 
recorded that one Sunday he spoke 
to the guests in the morning and a 
Baptist clergyman from Charleston, 
a "good orator in Furman Uni
versity in the neighborhood," 
preached in the afternoon. The 
latter condemned the amusements 
of the place, especially the dancing 
in the ballroom. 

Soon the Chicks were selling lots 
near the hotel with the understand
ing that the buyers were not to re
ceive boarders in their cottages. 
Residents were allowed privileges of 
wood and water. 

In 1857, the Chicks sold the 
springs to Franklin Talbird of 
Beaufort District and John T. 
Henery of Charleston District, for 
$15,000. The new firm advertised in 

the Charleston "Daily Courier" that 
they had put the premises in repair 
and "were determined to spare no 
efforts to make the Springs all that 
can be desired, whether to the in
valid seeking health or those in 
quest of pleasure." 

"Ho! For Chick Springs," read 
the advertisement, concluding that 
J.P. Pool & Co. would be at the 
Greenville depot "with good con
veyances and careful drivers to 
carry passengers and their luggage 
to the Springs." The same company 
would also run a stage to and from 
the springs, leaving the city each 
morning at nine. Fare was $1. 

In July 1859, Alfred Taylor, a 
resident of the Chick Springs com
munity, took over driving the hack, 
using a stage-like vehicle he had 
bought. The following July he be
came manager of the hotel. The 
guests are recorded in Taylor's 
diary: on June 26 there were four; 
on August 17 there were 156. 
Every day from August 1 7 until 
September 7, there were over a 
hundred. By October 14, the guests 
had again receded to four. 

On June 19, 1861, Taylor began 
the season again. The War Between 
the States had been in progress 
nearly six months, but by July 8, 
37 boarders were at the hotel. After 
the Battle of Bull Run, there was 
"great excitement" over the war 
and "great anxiety from the 
battle." 

By August, however, 133 full 
boarders were at the hotel. Evi
dently there were no guests after 
the summer of 1861. The hotel 
burned down Nov. 4, 1862, with 
loss estimated at $18,000. 

After the war, Chick Springs 
again became a resort. However, the 
popularity of mineral springs waned 
as ways to control "infectious dis
tempers and fevers" were found. 

Today, instead of rocking on the 
resort piazza of a mineral spring, 
vacationers watch the long, curling 
waves foam over the washed sand 
of the beaches. 

Jean M. Flynn is a free-lance writer 
from Taylors. 
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CROSSWORD 

PUZZLE 

ACROSS 

2. The county seat of Aiken County. 
5. There are two rivers by this name in S.C. 
6. Fruit of the oak tree which begins when the tree 

is about 20 years old. 
9. Burrowing animal. He can dig soft soil under

ground as fast as he can walk above ground. 
12. Town below McColl in northeast Marlboro 

County. 
13. There were - - - Lords Proprietors in 1670. 
14. A type of boat. 
16. Town near Lynches River in Florence County. 
19. Town in northeast Pickens County above 

Pickens. 
21. Snake-like marine fish. 
23. Official population count taken every 10 years. 
25. Cereal grass whose grain is used in making oat-

meal. 
26. - - - -crab soup. 
27. County named for Southern general. 
28. Parr Shoals is a - - - on the Broad River above 

Columbia. 
30. There are - - - types of rabbits in S.C. 
31. A seabird resembling a gull but with a more 

slender body and bill. 
35. Aiken has the largest - - - of kaolin. 
36. Evergreen with sword-like green leaves. 
37. Small island. 
39. Fierce man-eating Indian tribe of early S.C. 
40. The Palmetto - - - does not splinter as most logs 

do when hit by direct fire. This helped the men 
at Ft. Moultrie. 
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(Answers to puzzle on page 62) 

DOWN 

1. Sumter and Moultrie are famous - - - in Charles
ton harbor. 

2. - - - Run-Small town in west Charleston 
County. 

3. S.C. is second in the production of - - - clay. 
4. - - - Times is a northeast Pickens County town 

near Oconee County line. 
5. Only flying mammal. 
7. South Carolina historian. 
8. Small black and white bug that does much 

damage to wheat and com. 
10. A pouched mammal. 
11. Governor of S.C. 1894-1897. 
15. Coastal town near N.C. border. 
17. One of the smallest counties. Named for a 

businessman who worked hard and prospered. 
18. Port Royal Sound is in the - - - . (dir. abbr.) 
20. The first indigo - - - were planted by Eliza Lucas. 
22. The - - - Country. 
24. Beaufort is county in the - - - . (dir. abbr.) 
29. Fruit trees grown all over the state. 
32. River in Jasper County. 
33. River between Charleston and Colleton counties 

with Indian name meaning "river of mus
cadines." 

34. Wood of this tree used for sporting equipment. 
37. - - - of Palms is a family beach resort. 
38. Pine - - - are used at pulp mills. 
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Historical 
Sketch 

of 
South Carolina 

POETS 

By 

Sarah H. Rembert 

Although the "South Carolina 
Gazette" was founded and 
printing began in Charles Town 

in 1732, here, as in the other col
onies, there was little verse worthy 
of preservation prior to the Revo
lution. 

Of those few categorized as poets 
and living in the colony before the 
Revolution, William Packrow, who 
died at Edisto in 1774 at the age of 
45, was called the "Poet Laureate 
and Chief Musician of the Fancy 
Society of Charles Town." Accord
ing to the "Gazette" of Feb. 1774, 
the members of the Fancy Society 
erected a monument to his mem
ory. Now the monument has van
ished and no one knows exactly 
what the Fancy Society was; and 
there is no record of anything that 
Packrow wrote. 

In that same year, there was 
printed in Charles Town a small vol
ume written by Rowland Rugeley 
called "The Story of Aeneas and 
Dido, Burlesqued from the 'Fourth 
Book of the Aeneid by Virgil.' " 
This was possibly the first of its 
kind in this state. 

One of the best pieces of Revo
lutionary writing to come out of 
the colony was a poem printed in 
the Sept. 21, 1769, issue of the 
"Gazette," entitled "On Liberty
Tree." The Liberty Tree being a 
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William Gilmore Simms 

large live oak in a pasture outside 
Charles Town where the mechanics 
assembled for meetings and radical 
activities against the British, the 
poet preferred not to sign his name. 

After the Revolution, for a 
period, there was a regular con
tributor to the "Gazette" who 
signed his poems "John Davis of 
Coosawhatchie." In view of the re
mote period in which he wrote, the 
merit of his work is most pro
nounced. The first sonnet written 
in Carolina, called "Sonnett to the 
Whippoorwill," is attributed to 
John Davis and is as follows: 

Poor, plaintiff bird, whose melan
choly lay 

Sui ts the despondence of my 
troubled breast, 

I hail thy coming at the close of 
day, 

When all thy tribe are hushed in 
balmy rest . 

Wisely thou shunn'st the gay, 
tumultous throng, 

Whose mingled voices empty joys 
denote, 

And for the sober night reserv'st thy 
song, 

When echo from the woods 
repeats thy note. 

Pensive, at silent night, I love to 
roam, 

Where elves and fairies tread the 
dewy green, 

While the clear moon, beneath the 
azure dome 
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Henry Timrod Paul Hamilton Hayne 

Sheds a soft lustre o'er thy sylvan 
scene, 

And hear thee tell thy moving tale 
of woe, 

To the bright Empress of the 
Silver Bow. 

In theme and emotion, this first 
Carolina sonnet, the critics say, is 
true poetry. 

In 1806, in Charleston, was born 
South Carolina's first professional 
man of letters, William Gilmore 
Simms. He was of Scotch-Irish an
cestry. His father came from Ire
land to America before the Revo
lution and his mother, Ann Augusta 
Singleton, was a member of a fam
ily which left Virginia for South 
Carolina before the Revolution. 
Al though his father moved to 
Mississippi, young Simms remained 
with his maternal grandmother in 
Charleston. For a time, he was 
editor of the "City Gazette" but 
seems to have made himself un
popular because of his stand on 
Nullification. 

When his wife died, he went 
North to live, taking his small 
daughter with him. He lived in 
Ringman, Massachusetts, where he 
wrote his long poem, "Atlantis, a 
Tale of the Sea," in 1832, and 
while in Massachusetts became 
friends with William Cullen Bryant. 
In 1836, he remarried (Chevillette 
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Roach) and settled down to a lit
erary life at Woodlands Plantation 
near Barnwell. 

Although he died in 1870 at the 
age of 64, his literary output, both 
in fiction and poetry, was tremen
dous and his bibliography com
prises more than 80 separate vol
umes. Because of his voluminous 
output, some of Simms' writing is 
hasty and careless, say the critics, 
but Edgar Allen Poe considered 
Simm 's "Grayling" the best ghost 
story he ever read. Among his best 
poems are "O, The Sweet South," 
and another which many a South 
Carolina youth memorized in early 
school days, "The Swamp Fox." 

At one time, Simms was edito
rially connected with nine maga
zines, two of which-"Russell's 
Magazine'' and "The Southern 
Quarterly Review"-were among 
the best in the United States. He 
became the soul and the center of a 
famous coterie of Charleston lit
terateurs and out of this group, 
which included Paul Hamilton 
Hayne, came the Poet Laureate of 
the Confederacy, Henry Timrod. 

Born in 1829, Timrod's first vol
ume of poems appeared in 1860 
and the war which came the next 
year quickly matured his poetic 
talents. Though handicapped by ill 
health and hardships intensified by 

war, he was able to produce a body 
of poetry considerable in bulk and 
extraordinary in merit. In his odes 
he reached his highest range. 

In these lines from "The Cotton 
Boll," (his noblest ode) he looked 
to the world's need for cotton to 
gain friends for the South and to 
establish a new nation, the Con
federacy. He pictures himself in this 
poem as reclining under a pine tree 
holding a cotton boll: " By dusky 
fingers brought this morning here/ 
And shown with boastful smiles. " 
As he slowly turns the boll in his 
hand he sees the fibers "That with 
their gossamer bands/Unite , like 
love, the sea-divided lands." 

And as the tangled skein 
Unravels in my hands, 
Betwixt me and the noonday ligh t , 
A veil seems lifted, and for miles 

and miles 
The l a ndscape broadens on my 

sight, 
As, in the little boll , there lurked a 

spell 
Like that which, in the ocean shell , 
With mystic sound, 
Breaks down the narrow walls that 

hem us round, 
And turns some City lane 
Into the restless main 
With all h is capes and Isles ! 

He sees all the country delight
fully pictured "To the remotest 
point of sight/Although I gaze upon 
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DuBose Heyward 

no waste of snow /The endless field 
is white." 

"Ethogenesis," translated "Birth 
of a Nation," has a similar theme. 
He was confident of the success of 
the Southern cause. This ode con
cludes with a simile in which he 
compares the new nation to the 
Gulf Stream: " ... and through the 
cold, untempered ocean pours/Its 
genial streams ... and gives to ... 
far off Artie Shores/ ... strange 
tropic warmth and hints of summer 
seas." 

During the first years of the War 
Between the States Timrod also 
wrote "A Cry to Arms" and "Caro
lina." 

His attempt to serve as war cor
respondent for the "Charleston 
Mercury" and being in the retreat 
from Shiloh where he saw the 
agony and suffering of war, brought 
forth the poem "Charleston." In 
this, he shows us his beloved home, 
"Calm as that second summer 
which precedes/The fall of 
snow ... " awaiting her fate. 

In 1864, Timrod undertook the 
editorship of "The South Caro
linian," a daily newspaper in 
Columbia. He lived here in a cot
tage on Henderson Street with his 
wife, Katie Goodwin, and their son, 
Willie. 

When Columbia was captured, 
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Timrod lost everything. Added to 
poverty and disease was the loss of 
his son, who lived only one year. In 
the grip of ill health he struggled 
along for two years cheered by the 
friendship and sympathy of Simms 
and Hayne and other friends, all 
ruined by the war and unable to 
help him financially. He died in his 
cottage on Henderson Street, Oct. 
6, 1867, at the age of 39, with the 
proof sheets of his poems by his 
side. He is buried in Trinity Church
yard beside his son. 

Having written of his homeland 
describing its feelings in the war, 
Timrod was ignored by the nation 
as a poet. In 1873, his friend, Paul 
Hamilton Hayne, edited a second 
volume of his work (with a sketch 
of his life) which passed through 
two editions. Finally in 1899, a 
complete edition was issued 
through the efforts of the Timrod 
Memorial Association. 

Timrod was acknowledged as the 
more poetically gifted, but Hayne's 
poetry is of uniformly high caliber. 
Born in Charleston in 1830, Hayne, 
too, suffered from the ravages of 
war. Losing everything, he retired 
to a quiet retreat near Augusta, 
Georgia, "with $30.00 between us 
and starvation," to launch a literary 
career. He said he would depend 
upon his writing for his sustenance 
and he did. More than any other 
American author of his time he de
pended upon poetry alone for his 
income. When the other war poets 
fell silent, Hayne despite all hard
ships worked serenely, confidently 
and copiously. His wife helped him, 
and English friends-including 
Tennyson and Swinburne-wrote 
him letters. Longfellow, Bryant, 
Whittier and Holmes added their 
appreciation to his efforts. 

Hayne's elegy, "By the Grave of 
Henry Timrod," is a touching and 
inspiring tribute to his friend's 
memory. In the last verse he writes: 

In the bird's song an omen his must 
live! 

In the warm glittering of that 
golden beam, 

A sign his soul's majestic hopes 
survive, 

Raised to fruition o'er life's 
weary dream. 

So now I leave him, low, yet 
restful here; 

So now I leave him, high-exalted, 
far 

Beyond all memory of earth's 
guilt or guile; 

Hark! tis his voice of cheer, 
Dropping, methinks, from some 

mysterious star; 
His face I see, and on his 

face--a smile! 

He published several books of 
poems after the war and died in 
1886, 19 years after the death of 
his friend, Timrod. 

Besides Simms, Timrod and 
Hayne, the 19th century-and es
pecially the war years-produced a 
number of minor poets and poet
esses in this state. Dr. George 
Wauchope lists these as: James 
Matthews Legare, William John 
Grayson, Catherine Gendron Poyas 
and Washington Allston. George 
Herbert Sass, Joseph Blyth Allston, 
John Dickson Bruns, Howard 
Wayne Caldwell, William Crafts Jr., 
Annie Peyre Dinnies, Carolina A. 
Ball, Carolina H. Gilman, Louisa S. 
McCord, Mary Elizabeth Lee, Alex
ander B. Meek, Augusta J. Requier, 
Elias Marks and others. 

The 50 years following the fall of 
the Confederacy, filled with polit
ical confusion and change, were not 
years conducive to the making of 
new poets. There is one, however, 
who, though not a major poetess, 
must be mentioned here for her 
contribution in keeping the poetic 
spark alive. Janie Screven DuBose 
Heyward, mother of DuBose Hey
ward, had written verse and pub
lished in 1921 a thin volume called 
"Daffodils." "Pale yellow daffodils 
are like/The sunlit souls of some I 
know;/All eagerness-and yet com
pelled/To Blossom in an ordered 
row." 

She wrote in rhyme with sim
plicity and warmth on subjects 
close to her heart. Born in 1864, 
during the war, on a Santee plan
tation, she kept her mind keenly in 
touch with the pulsing life of the 

Sarah H. Rembert is from Columbia. 
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new South and possessed rare judg
ment of values and a fine per
ception of differences. One sees 
emancipation from a new angle in a 
verse in which she speaks for the 
Negro and depicts his sudden free
dom as a plight in which he finds 
himself: 

Dey tek we from we shelter 
An dey say-Go long; you 's free
Me ain't call dat no freedom 
Ter tek we home from we. 

"And in the songs of the vege
table vendor, the ground-nut cake 
mauma, the shrimp seller, the exile 
darky dreaming of watermelon and 
St. Michael's bells, something un
dying is given to the narrow streets 
of Charleston .... " 

A year before Mrs. Heyward 's 
book of verse was published, in 
October 1920, in the South Caro
lina Society Hall of Charleston, her 
son, DuBose Heyward, and two 
adopted Charleston poets, John 
Bennett and Hervey Allen, 
launched a movement which was to 
be instrumental in a Southwide 
awakening of interest in litera
ture-The Poetry Society of South 
Carolina. 

Lagging culturally, the South was 
then smarting from attacks by H.L. 
Mencken and others who delighted 
in calling it the "Sahara of the 
Bozart" and "The Bible Belt." 
Southern anger and pride rose and, 
following the lead of The Poetry 
Society of South Carolina (which 
began with a membership of 200), 
writers' groups and "little" maga
zines spread all over the region. 

From the very beginning Hey
ward threw himself into the work 
of the society and, as a result of his 
participation, emerged as a recog
nized professional writer. It also 
helped to launch Hervey Allen, 
Josephine Pinckney, Beatrice Rav
enel, Katherine Drayton Mayrant 
Simons and others. Among the ear
liest contributors were Henry Bel
laman, John Bennett and Archibald 
Rutledge. In the years that have 
followed, many familiar names have 
appeared in its yearbooks. 

Although we remember DuBose 
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Heyward principally for his master
piece, "Porgy"-the novel, play 
and, finally, the musical, "Porgy 
and Bess," in which his authen
tically beautiful and haunting lyrics 
are set to Gershwin's music-in 
1922 he had published a book of 
poems, a collection of his verse and 
the verse of Hervey Allen. In 1924 
he published "Skylines and Hori
zons" and in 1931 "Jasbo Brown 
and Selected Poems." His "Game
sters All," which opens on a river 
pier in the heat of noon with a 
group of Negroes shooting dice, 
won the Contemporary Verse Prize 
in 1921. Frank Durham says in his 
book about Heyward: "In his re
cording of the chant of the crap
shooters Heyward gives the first 
real evidence of his keen ear for the 
rhythm and cadence of the Negro 
Spiritual-a gift which was to create 
memorable scenes in his novels and 
plays." In his poem, "Porgy," he 
shows the same empathy with the 
Negro that is portrayed so artis
tically in the staging of the musical, 
"Porgy and Bess." 

One of the early members of the 
Sou th Carolina Poetry Society, 
Archibald Rutledge, was made our 
Poet Laureate by Joint Resolution 
No. 736, in 1934. The resolution 
called for the appointment of a dis
tinguished and outstanding man of 
letters as poet laureate for the state 
of South Carolina. 

Born at Hampton Plantation, 
McClellanville, in 1883, the mold
ing of the poet began at home when 
his perceptive mother pated the 
boy's love of nature and at the age 
of 3 Rutledge presented her with 
his first poem. He studied at Union 
College, Schenectady, New York, 
and his work appeared in several 
national magazines before he had 
reached the age of 20. 

Now in his 80s, South Carolina's 
poet laureate is the author of 80 
volumes of poetry and prose; his 
works fill anthologies and text
books across the United States. The 
intense lucidity of his writings 
draws interest from those in many 
foreign countries, as well as from 
the Deep South. His works have 

Archibald Rutledge 

received more than 30 gold medals; 
he is the recipient of more than 20 
honorary degrees. 

His sonnet, "River Bend" from 
his "Deep River" collection speaks 
eloquently and to all men: 

The river makes a glimmering 
graceful bend 

Below my wharf; and there it 
disappears ; 

And there my river-world comes to 
an end , 

And yet begins. For down through 
all the years, 

Around the bend, with a south
easter blowing, 

Now a three-master would come 
riding in; 

And now a sturgeon boat with 
oarsmen rowing. 

All life seems here to end and to 
begin . 

I never know what round that bend 
will come: 

A river-steamer, a bald eagle 
craising; 

A hunter in a long dugout canoe; 
Strangers, or my own children 

sailing home, 
An egret white as hope .. . Had I 
· the choosing; 
From round that bend my longing 

would bring you . 

Reprinted by permission of the author and The 
R. L. Bryan Company. 
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"Tomorrow I will be released from 
prison-a free man after having 
been behind bars for 11 years. 

"Tomorrow will be the hardest 
day of my life! 

"Sound funny to you? You'd 
think I'd be happy-jumping for 
joy, wouldn't you? You'd say to 
me that tomorrow I'll be able to do 
what I want, when I want-be with 
my family again. That's plenty for a 
man to be happy about isn't it? 

"Sure, that's what you think, but 
me, well I'm not so sure. Some
times I think I'd be better off stay
ing right here where I am. I've been 
enough trouble for my family al
ready. Imagine what I'll put them 
through when I go to live with 
them again. We'll walk down the 
street and people will point at me, 
then tum away. There's an ex-con, 
they'll say. Wonder how long be
fore he robs somebody else, or 
maybe this time he'll kill some
body. They ought to send him back 
to prison before he hurts some in
nocent person. 

"O.K., Mr. Citizen, put yourself 
in my place. What would you say to 
your children when you see them 
for the first time in 11 years? What 
do you tell a 14-year-old boy? How 
do you expect him to respect you 
and mind you when you're an ex
con? 

"What would you say to your 
wife? 'Honey, things are going to be 
different now, I'm going straight. 
I'm going to get a good job and 
make up for all those years when 
you were struggling along trying to 
stretch that welfare check. Things 
are going to be different now.' 

"But will they be different, Mr. 
Citizen? Will I be able to get a job? 
Will I be able to hold it? Will I be 
able to take my place in society 
again and provide some kind of life 
for my family? Will you let me? 
Will you give me the chance now 
that I've paid for the mistake I 
made? 

"Or do you think I should go on 
paying for it the rest of my life? 
Are you still going to hold what I 
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did against my family like some of 
you did while I was in prison? 

"Tomorrow I should be happy, 
but tomorrow I'll be just plain 
scared. I'll walk out of here a free 
man, but a man desperately in need 
of help if that freedom is to last. 
Will I be able to tum to anybody 
for help?" 

* * * 
Several years ago this man's feel-

ing would have been justified, and 
probably no one would have been 
able to give satisfactory answers to 
his questions. But luckily for South 
Carolinians (both those in prison 
and those who will never have to 
worry about being there) recent 
changes are helping to insure that 
once a man has committed a crime 
he will not necessarily have to 
spend the rest of his life as an out-

John Zenoni welcomes an ex-inmate to Alston Wilkes Society's Park Street Residence. 
Zenoni has been house director since the residence was first opened in May 1967. 
A place where released prisoners can be housed in a residential situation with 
24-hour a day supervision, the Park Street Residence is often called "half way house." 
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cast of society. 
These changes are the result of 

new programs and attitudes on the 
part of the South Carolina Depart
ment of Corrections, and the work 
of a group of private citizens who 
realize the needs in this area. 

Known as the Alston Wilkes 
Society, these citizens are at work 
every day offering counsel, occu
pational aid, and social and re-

ligious therapy to help inmates 
return to society. 

Executive director of the society 
is H. Parker Evatt. He points out 
that members of the organization 
"are not just a bunch of do-gooders 
coddling criminals. If a man is a 
criminal, he belongs in prison, but 
when he has paid his debt and 

Larry Cribb is from Columbia. 

!io.,,hCo<~ 

Top : Director H. Parker Evatt (L.) and Assistant Director Ted Moore look over a map 
showing the 14 counties in which the Alston Wilkes Society has chapters. Above: One 
of the bedrooms of the Park Street Residence which will accommodate 18 men. 

-Photos by Larry Cribb 

29 



wants to change his way of life, we 
believe he deserves a chance to do 
so. This is the purpose of the so
ciety," he said, "to assist the De
partment of Corrections in rehabili
tation, and to help insure that these 
men and women get an equal 
opportunity for citizenship when 
they are released from prison. 

"This is a long overdue need in 
our society," Evatt said. "It is 
something that has been neglected 
for hundreds of years. We hope 
everyone realizes that when we as
sist these people that we are not 
only helping the ex-inmates, but 
society in general by sending them 
back as taxpayers and useful citi
zens rather than having them in 
prison as tax burdens." 

While the concept of prisoner-aid 
organizations is not new, it is still 
relatively unique in this part of the 
country. The Alston Wilkes Society 
is the only statewide organization 
of this type in the Southeast. 

The society, which has come to 
play such an important role in the 
rehabilitation of men and women in 
South Carolina, was begun under 
another name by the late Rev. E. 
Alston Wilkes Jr., in 1960. In his 
honor, the name was changed after 
his death in 1963. 

Aims of the society are to work 
with former inmates, and to serve 
as an agency of public information 
about this subject. 

In carrying out these aims, the 
organization assists in finding em
ployment, helping provide a climate 
of acceptance and opportunity in 
communities to which the ex
inmates go upon release, and help
ing to make available to them re
sources and services available from 
other agencies. 

From a membership composed 
of a few clergymen and laymen 
from the Columbia area, the society 
has grown to a membership of more 
than 2,700 in 14 county chapters 
throughout the state. 

The society works under the 
supervision of a volunteer board of 
directors with members statewide. 
Evatt pointed out that most of 
them are businessmen. The staff in-
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eludes Evatt, Assistant Director Ted 
Moore, and Tom Buckner who 
works with the older offenders who 
are about to be released. 

The society recently took over 
the operation of the Park Street 
Residence from the Department of 
Corrections. The Park Street Resi
dence is often called a "half way 
house." It is a place where released 
prisoners can be housed in a resi
dential situation with 24-hour a day 
supervision. 

"It is important for several rea
sons," Evatt said. "Often these 
people have no place to go when 
they are released from prison. They 
have no job and no home. They can 
live here. Another reason is that in 
order for a prisoner to be paroled 
he has to show proof that he has a 
job waiting for him and a place to 
stay. The Park Street Residence 
qualifies as an adequate place for 
him to live and thus meets the pro
visions of the Pardon and Parole 
Board." 

Evatt pointed out that the nor
mal length of stay for a person at 
the residence is 60 days. "This 
period is recognized as the most dif
ficult for a released prisoner," he 
said. "With the supervision we pro
vide, if a man has a problem he can 
talk to someone about it right then. 
We also provide recreation, three 
meals a day and volunteers who 
come in and meet with the group. 
We have speakers on various job 
opportunities, regular AA meetings 
and some of the volunteers take the 
men on outings." 

The capacity of the Park Street 
Residence is 18 men. "In the first 
six months we operated it, we had 
100 men stay at the residence," he 
said. 

The residence was originally set 
up by the Department of Cor
rections on a federal grant from the 
Department of Labor. "When that 
money ran out and they had no 
means of continuing this project 
which they felt was most impor
tant," Evatt said, "they asked us to 
take it over. They had $95 in a 
bank account, and we had no funds 
to operate it, but we agreed that it 

was a very worthwhile project so 
we took it over on the faith that 
funds would come through. We 
made an appeal to our members 
and received two generous con
tributions from the Baptist Church 
and the Methodist Conference. So 
far we have managed to keep it run
ning." 

Evatt pointed out that men stay
irig at the residence are not required 
to pay anything for their housing 
until they start to work. "Once 
they begin to work they pay room 
and board," he said, "but this is 
barely enough to cover the expense 
of keeping them there." 

The society hopes one day to be 
able to establish similar programs 
throughout the state. "Our case 
load of people we have worked 
with has grown steadily at the rate 
of 175 to 200 per year," he con
tinued, "until last year we reached 
the figure of 800. We would grow 
even more if we had more county 
chapters and members to help 
handle this case load." 

Since the Alston Wilkes Society 
has been in operation with a full
time director, the rate of return on 
released prisoners in this state has 
dropped from 38 per cent to 12 per 
cent, one of the best records in the 
nation. 

Evatt speaks with high praise of 
the Department of Corrections and 
the new policies which have been 
instituted, and of the work done by 
the State Department of Vocational 
Rehabilitation. 

"Such changes as we've wit
nessed in recent years are brought 
about only by sincere concern and 
foresight on the part of dedicated 
individuals and groups, and by 
cooperation of all concerned," he 
said. 

To the ex-inmate who wants a 
second chance to make good, the 
concern for individual and com -
munity acceptance is paramount in 
his mind. The Alston Wilkes 
Society is working daily to assure 
his acceptance; not only for the 
benefit of the ex-inmate, but for 
the benefit of all the citizens of 
South Carolina. 
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By John Bigham 

He was born 7 5 years ago in the 
Horse Creek settlement of 
upper Richland County and 

during that long tenure of living he 
has never resided more than five 
miles from the site of his birth. To
day Walter James Ballentine is a 
human landmark in. the Blythe
wood community and in the rolling 
hill country of the upper county. 

He has arrived at such a point m 
life because of a bountiful supply 
of common sense, numerous old
time virtues, deep religious con
victions, and a warm personality 
which wins friends and influences 
people. 

A man not too far away from 
becoming legendary, Walter Ballen
tine is a rural conversationalist al
most without peer. After an inter
view with him at his neat brick 
home some three miles west of 
Blythewood and two miles east of 
U.S. 321, this writer came away 
muttering to himself, "How can all 
I have heard this day be condensed 
into one brief account?" 

Perhaps it is best that a picture 
be painted of Walter Ballentine 
through his own words. These will 
be reflective of his character and 
manner of life, and portray him as a 
philosopher without formal degree 
but with many qualifications. 

Religion: "My grandfather, com
ing over from the Dutch Fork almost 
a century ago, organized and built 
Beulah Methodist Church over on 
the highway. I am a member there, 
and try to be active and faithful. 
Fact is, I believe I have held every 
office except being president of the 
women's organization. I read my 
Bible every night, and the 23rd 
Psalm is my favorite passage. I hate 
to hear people cuss, and people who 
do so should best keep clear of me. A 
man ought to live just as good a life 
as he can. That's the important 
thing." 

Rural living: "I would rather live 
right here on this ridge than any 
place I know. I would die in the city. 
I sweat for this place and I will stay 
here. Living in town is not an am-
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bition for me. I want to live out here 
where I can hear the hoot owls and 
breathe the fresh air." 

Education: "I never went to high 
school, but what was missed there 
was made up in the hard school of 
experience. Staying alive and raising 
a family during the depression back 
in the '30s added a lot to my edu
cation." 

Health: "I'm supposed to be re
tired but I'm still working; that's 
good for a man. I've been in the hos
pital only twice. An injury while 
chopping wood laid me low one 
time, and the other time a cow 
knocked me down and stomped me 
good. Maybe smoking two or three 
cigars a day is a bad habit, but an 
occasional cigar can really prevent 
loneliness." 

Recreation: "You can see my fine 
pond down there over the hill. It's 
the principal source of Crane Creek, 
and is fed by a spring. There's fish 
there, but I can take fishing or leave 
it. Hunting has always been my long 
suit, but age has slowed me down 
some. Still, I'm a great walker and 
every now and then manage to get in 
a little bit of hunting." 

Family Life: "I married a school 
teacher. We lived together for 55 
years until her death. She was a 
wonderful person. Together we 
raised four children. One son is a 
Methodist minister. My children 
were taught how to work, and the 
rod was not spared in our home; I 
expect they are grateful for that." 

Politics: "That's something I have 
never been seriously interested in. I 
had no ambitions along this line, and 
hardly ever thought of running for a 
political office." 

Entertainment: "I find television 
just so-so. It could be better. I read a 
lot, especially the farm papers and 
various church publications. You 
might say I'm a right smart reader. 
Reading the right things can be a 
profitable use of one's time." 

Modern trends: "I deplore the 
apparent slip in morals. We seem to 
be losing something very valuable 
when moral values go down. I think 
mini-skirts are a disgrace, and long 
hair on boys is, well, just un-
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becoming." 
Local history: "My father and 

grandfather, along with other fam
ilies, came to this community from 
across the Broad River. I suppose 
they were looking for better farm
lands. In 1918 my wife and I left 
the old homeplace in a one-horse 
wagon with a calf tied to it. Young 
couples starting their life together 
now sure do things differently." 

A story about Walter Ballentine 
would hardly be complete from the 
historical standpoint if an expla
nation of the name "Horse Creek," 
near which stream he was born, 
were not offered. 

"Well, I always heard it this 
way," he said, "my grandfather had 
a horse named Henry. When Henry 
became sickly he was taken to the 
creek and allowed to stand in the 
water. This somehow restored his 
health, and other horses in the area 
were given the same treatment. 
Naturally the stream came to be 
known as Horse Creek." 

Since being interviewed by John 
Bigham, Mr. Ballentine has wed the 
former Mrs. Pauline Jones of Green
ville. Ed. 
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RECIPES 
From Hartsville's 

H artsvillians are tremendously 
proud of their new Byerly 
Hospital-and equally as proud 

of their many good cooks who 
helped make the hospital a reality. 

As a project to help fulfill their 
$10,000 pledge to the hospital 
building fund, the ladies of the 
Women's Auxiliary of the Byerly 
Hospital compiled and published 
"The Hartsville Cook Book"-134 
pages of recipes in a hardcover, 
loose-leaf notebook edition, with 
finger index and page-size envelopes 
for holding extra recipes. 

To entice those readers who are 
not familiar with "The Hartsville 
Cook Book," Editor Joan Coker 
(Mrs. C .W. Jr.) suggests several 
recipes which offer appeal for the 
hot summer months. 

Bacon crisps are a delicious and 
simple hot hors d'oeuvre that can 
be prepared ahead of time, frozen, 
and heated when needed. 

BACON CRISPS 

1 box saltine crackers 
1 lb. very thin sliced bacon 

Wrap 1h piece bacon around 
cracker. Place wrapped crackers in 
toast pan. Bake in a slow oven (200 
degrees) until bacon is done, about 
45 minutes. Let set a few minutes 
so bacon can crisp. Serve warm. 
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Makes about 75. To freeze, bake 
and let cool. Wrap in foil. To serve, 
place in low oven, in the foil, and 
heat. Open paper and let stand to 
crisp. 

A pate pineapple, which makes a 
beautiful and elegant hors d'oeuvre, 
is an offering of Martha Broadbent 
(Mrs. William), a former caterer and 
one of Hartsville's most outstanding 
cooks. 

PATE PINEAPPLE 

2 cups (1 lb.) butter 
2 lbs. chicken livers 
2 medium onions 
1 tsp. curry powder 
1 tsp. paprika· 
% tsp. salt 
1,4 tsp. black pepper 
2 tbsp. cognac 
1 1-4 cups pimiento-stuffed olives, 

Melt 1h cup butter in saucepan. 
Add chicken livers, onions, curry 
powder, paprika, salt and pepper. 
Cook 8 minutes. Blend the mixture 
in an electric blender until smooth. 
Add the cognac to the remaining 
11h cups of softened butter and 
blend in. Chill. Mold into pineapple 
shape. Cover with olives. Cap with 
pineapple top or parsley stems. 
Yields 5 cups. 

A molded egg salad appeals par
ticularly to the men, (who are hard 

to please in summer because of 
their aversion to what they term 
"lady-food"). 

EGG SALAD MOLD 

1 tbsp. gelatin 
112 cup mayonnaise 
1112 cups hot chicken broth or 

bouillon 
3/4 tsp. salt 
1-4 tsp. saffron 
6 hard-cooked eggs, chopped 
112 cup diced celery 
2 tbsp. diced pimiento 

Stir gelatin into mayonnaise or 
salad dressing in medium mixing 
bowl. Gradually blend in hot 
chicken broth, using electric or ro
tary beater. Stir in seasonings; chill 
until slightly thickened. Fold in re
maining ingredients and turn into 
one large or 10 individual small 
molds. Run cold water over mold 
before filling. 

As evidence of the skill of Harts
ville 's cooks, "The Hartsville Cook 
Book" is in its third printing. It has 
been featured in many regional 
newspapers, and has enjoyed 
national publicity. Copies are $3.95 
plus S.C. sales tax. Orders or in
quiries may be addressed to "The 
Hartsville Cook Book," P .0. Box 
1014, Hartsville, S.C. 19550. 

Mrs. Penn Lawton is from Hartsville. 
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ARTIST 
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Adroitly avoiding the embraces of 
a large white dog that had come 
to greet me, I followed artist 

Nancy Wilds to her studio in the 
garden cottage of Rose Hill, the 
Aiken home of Miss Claudia Phelps. 
As a shattering blast from young 
Alex's electric guitar rocked the 
studio, Nancy spoke wistfully of 
the quiet monastic life of the 
Middle Ages when a monk could 
work tranquilly in the scriptorium, 
interrupted only by the bell calling 
him to prayers. 

"I have three telephones, two 
doorbells and one 2,000-volt 
guitar-all likely to go off at any 
minute-not to mention two 
daughters, a dog and a horse." 

It did make me wonder how she 
could concentrate long enough to 
produce the intricate designs and 
script of her illuminated manu
scripts which bring to mind the 
tranquillity of bygone days. 

Nancy has revived an art that 
flourished during the Middle Ages. 
This medieval art almost died as 
mechanical processes for printing 
replaced the painstaking work of 
monks and artists who spent their 
lives illuminating books. That these 
ancient books were held in great 
esteem is evident, however, from 
the care taken to preserve them. 

Rose Hill Studio was created in 
1967 when the demand for Nancy's 
manuscripts became so great that it 
was necessary to find a means of 
producing them in quantity. Until 
that time, individual drawings were 
hand-executed on parchment at a 
cost of about $40. 

After much research, a process 
for duplicating the drawings with
out losing the beauty of the orig
inals was found. The prints are on 
parchment as are the originals, but 
the cost has been reduced to $2.50 
each. Bookstores and church groups 
all over the United States sell the 
prints. Nancy still has calls for 
hand-executed manuscripts of 
prayers or quotes of special sig
n if i can c e to customers. She is 
always happy to oblige because, as 
she said, "This often leads to a 
lovely poem or prayer I might never 

Sandlapper 



have read." 
Originally from Little Rock, 

Arkansas, Nancy came to Aiken in 
1956 and immediately adopted it as 
her home. Her parents still live in 
Little Rock, and her twin brother is 
a doctor in Pittsburgh. 

When asked how she became in
terested in medieval art, Nancy 
replied, "I don't really know .... 
But when I was in school I always 
preferred art to sports. I really was 
quite terrible in sports, with the 
possible exception of fencing which 
is about as elegant and rigid as a 
sport can be. I always preferred 
formal expressions such as ballet 
and Japanese painting to the free
style arts. 

"Probably the actual decision 
that was to start me toward this 
unusual art field came in my first 
year of college when freshmen had 
to select from Latin, Greek or 
math. Without my brother for help 
in math I knew I was a 'goner.' I'd 
had enough Latin for one lifetime, 
so naturally I took Greek. The class 
was composed almost entirely of 
students planning to enter the sem
inary. I soon became interested in 
other parts of their curriculum such 
as Hebrew, history, philosophy and 
a survey of comparative religions. 
Being singularly unqualified for 
priesthood, there was nothing else 
to do but go into religious art." 

After graduation from the Uni
versity of Chicago with a degree in 
philosophy, Nancy attended several 
schools of fine art. She served an 
apprenticeship in stained glass de
sign and became head designer for 
Binswanger Studio in Memphis, 
Tennessee. Stained glass designing is 
physically demanding in that it re
quires the artist to visit the various 
places where the work is to be per
formed. Her desire to be with her 
children soon led her to seek a 
medium that demanded less travel. 
Attracted by the combination of 
art and prose required in executing 
illuminated manuscripts, Nancy de
cided this was her field. 

She laughed as she recalled her 
experiences learning to apply gold 
leaf, noting that the children's 
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graham cracker crumbs constituted 
one of the major problems. "And 
I've rescued more than one manu
script in the nick of time so it 
would escape an extra decoration 
of peanut butter and jelly." 

During the period before the es
tablishment of Rose Hill Studio, 
Nancy designed several children's 
chapels in South Carolina and also 
developed a course in sacred art 
that she teaches at Mead Hall, the 
Episcopal day school in Aiken. 

She has written and illustrated a 
book, "Church Grounds and 
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Gardens," an overt expression of 
her love of gardening and sculptur
ing. It is designed as an aid to both 
beginning and experienced garden
ers in their planning church gardens 
and home sanctuaries. Published by 
Seabury Press in 1964, it marked a 
milestone in Nancy's life. 

Realizing that additional study 
would help her, Nancy, accom
panied by her three children, de
cided to go to England for a year of 
independent research in the various 
kinds of medieval motifs and 
scripts. Salisbury Cathedral and 
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TRICENTENNIAL 

Means Statewide Involvement 

When Sou th Carolina swings 
open the doors to the Tricen
tennial in April 1970, activ

ities and events will reach far be
yond exposition parks. 

Beginning to come to the surface 
are the results of years of planning 
by the many committees formed to 
assist in making the Tricentennial 
reach into the lives of all South 
Carolinians. 

"We are, of course, very inter
ested in attracting tourists, and we 
are placing a heavy emphasis on the 
enjoyable and exciting aspects of 
the 300th anniversary," says James 
M. Barnett, executive director of 
the Tricentennial Commission. 
"But the greater task is reaching 
South Carolinians themselves, pro
viding something for every area of 
endeavor among our own popu
lation." 

The three exposition parks now 
in the planning stages and under 
construction are designed to cap
sule the colorful history of the state 
and at the same time direct visitors 
to parts of South Carolina which 
may interest them. 

From History to Auto Racing 

There are few states better qual
ified than South Carolina to pro
vide the goods to back up the old 
adage, "something for everyone." 
The state also has a unique com
bination of historical and recre
ational areas. 

Near the swamps where Francis 
Marion made Revolutionary history 
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By THOMAS G. SMITH 

Research plays an important role in plan· 
ning South Carolina's festival of history. 
Tricentennial Commission researchers in
clude ( L. to R .) Lucia Harrison, Nancy 
Vance Ashmore and Lou lie Latimer ONens. 

with his guerrilla tactics, powerful 
racing cars thunder at Darlington 
Raceway. Historic mountains boast
ing a turbulent past as Indian fron
tier beckon the traveler only four 
hours from a scenic seashore with a 
long history of its own. 

The variety inborn to South 
Carolina also is evident in Tricen
tennial planning. 

What's Happening? 

Literally dozens of researchers 
are digging into the state's past, un
covering many little-known items 
of importance and interest. These 
are "balanced" by another group 
hard at work organizing various 
sports events commemorating the 
Tricentennial. 

Six Tricentennial editions, 11 
studies, 12 booklets and a new 
one-volume history of South Caro
lina will be published under the 
guidance of the commission's 
Scholarly Activities Committee. 
This committee also will host a 
symposium exploring "The Place of 
the Southern Colonies in the At
lantic World." 

Already completed is the design 
for the South Carolina Tricen
tennial medallion which will be 
struck by the U.S. Mint. President 
Nixon signed an act in May of this 
year authorizing this work. Design 
for a Tricentennial stamp is under
way, and the U.S. Postmaster Gen
eral is expected to announce the 
special stamp this fall. 

In a lighter "spirit," at least one 
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venerable distilling company is 
planning to issue a special bottle in 
1970 marking the 300th anniver
sary of South Carolina. 

These commemorations will be 
augmented by dozens of others pro
viding lasting and tangible remem
brances of the state's 300 years of 
contributions to the nation. 

Under the Lights 

At an early stage in the planning, 
the commission organized a com
mittee on the fine arts which 
quickly developed into three com
mittees: Creative Writing, Visual 
Arts and Performing Arts. 

Plans by the Performing Arts 
Committee include a wide variety 
of events. The folk opera, "Singin' 
Billy Walker," will be produced 
during the year. A Tricentennial 
ballet based on an early perform
ance in Charles Town will go before 
the footlights, and "Flora," one of 
the earliest operas performed in the 
colonies, will play again. 

The committee plans to have a 
fund available to underwrite big
name entertainment in existing 
auditoriums in such cities as 
Spartanburg, Rock Hill, Orange
burg, Columbia, Charleston and 
Greenville. 

"Porgy and Bess," the famous 
Charleston-set opera, will be per
formed in Sou th Carolina for the 
first time, provided requirements of 
the Gershwin Foundation can be 
met. 

The commission will sponsor 
works to be performed by the All
State Band, Chorus and Orchestra, 
and native composer Carlisle Floyd 
is writing a special Tricentennial 
overture for orchestra which will be 
featured at festive occasions 
throughout the state during the Tri
centennial year. 

A Medium for the Message 

Three major art exhibits, each 
successively interchanged and 
shown for three months at three of 
the state's major museums, are 
planned. 
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"The Historical Art Survey," pre
pared by the Gibbes Art Gallery in 
Charleston, studies art in the state 
over the 300 years, including work 
by South Carolinians and South 
Carolina subjects by other noted 
artists. 

"The Contemporary South Caro
lina Artist," prepared by the Green
ville Museum of Art, features native 
and resident artists worthy of note 
today. 

"Three Hundred Years of South 
Carolina Architecture," prepared 
for the Columbia Museum of Art 
by the Clemson University School 
of Architecture, is a careful and 
thorough examination of the 
wealth of architectural examples 
constructed throughout the state in 
three centuries. 

A Community of Writers 

A total of six writing workshops, 
seminars and conferences are being 
organized by the Creative Writing 
Committee. This program is aimed 
toward creating a community of 
interest in writing. 

Publication of a two-volume an
thology of creative writing in South 
Carolina is planned for the Tri
centennial year. One volume will 
survey 300 years of writing in the 
state, and the second volume will 
contain contemporary South Caro
lina fiction and poetry. 

The Creative ~riting Committee 
will assist in hosting the prestigious 
Southern Literary Festival in South 
Carolina in 1970. The committee 
also will inaugurate a High School 
Literary Festival. 

From Religion to Sports Events 

Religious activities, which have 
played an important part in South 
Carolina life since the founding of 
the colony, will be involved from 
the start of the Tricentennial Cele-

religious tone with an inter-faith 
and inter-denominational concept. 
Many individual churches and sev
eral denominations will publish or 
update histories of their organi
zations. 

Sports events play an important 
and enjoyable part in people's lives, 
whether they are participants or 
spectators. A committee composed 
of college and university athletic 
directors and other prominent 
sports figures in South Carolina is 
carrying out a program reaching 
from youth leagues to PGA golf. 

Bowling, track, auto racing, foot
ball, basketball and sailing events 
will have a Tricentennial tie-in as 
well as baseball and golf events. 

A prominent group of steeple
chase officials are in the process of 
organizing an international race for 
Camden's Springdale Course in the 
fall of 1970. This event may offer 
the largest steeplechase purse in the 
world. 

Schoolbells Ring in Tricentennial 

No celebration of this nature 
would be complete or worthwhile 
without involving the students in 
South Carolina's public and private 
schools. Encouraged by the com
mission's School Participation Com
mittee, many schools will initiate 
activities during the fall term. 

Each school has appointed a Tri
centennial representative from its 
staff to serve as liaison between the 
students and the Tricentennial Com
mission in planning activities for the 
1969-70 school term. An "Idea 
Book" has been published and dis
tributed by the commission, includ
ing suggested activities in a variety of 
areas. 

Approximately 1,350 miles of 
trees will be planted in early 1970 by 
the students, a statewide beautifi
cation project carried out to com
memorate the 300th anniversary. 

A special South Carolina song
book and recording has been com
missioned and will be distributed to 

Thomas G. Smith is direct.or of public the state's elementary schools this 
relations and promotion for the South fall. Some of Poet Laureate Archi
Carolina Tricentennial Commission. bald Rutledge's works will be set to 

bration. 
Opening ceremonies will have a 
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music and included in it, plus some 
completely original works designed 
for younger students. 

Dimensions in Life 

South Carolina's Tricentennial 
naturally involves many dimen
sions-including life itself as well as 
time and geography. The programs 
mentioned above are only a part of 
what will be done by the statewide 
committees and the Tricentennial 
groups working within each of the 
state's 46 counties. 

Activities and permanent 
achievements planned by the 
county committees merit a full
length article themselves, and a 
story outlining the Local Events 
Program will be published this fall. 

"A great deal of time has been 
invested in planning the many as
pects of this celebration," says 
Commission Chairman Thomas 0. 
Lawton Jr., of Allendale, "and as 
the results become apparent, we 
feel the Tricentennial will have a 
vast impact on South Carolina and 
its people far beyond 1970." 
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The Singing Sandlappers, a group of elementary students from Everett and Mt. 
Zion elementary schools in Fairfield County, directed by Nelle McMaster Sprott, 
are recording an album of songs written expressly to commemorate the Tricentennial. 

A prominent group of steeplechase officials are organmng a race, scheduled for 
Camden's Springdale Course, which may offer the world's richest steeplechase purse. 
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The Isle of Palms is a "sea is
land," a barrier island. Some physi
ographers think, therefore, that it is 
the result of waves throwing up 
ridges of sand from the bottom and 
depositing it on an underwater ter
race. Others think it may have been 
a long, jutting strip of the mainland 
that lay in shallow water and was 
cut through at the neck and later 
widened by the addition of beach 
ridges on the seaward side. In either 
case it was built in what geologists 
call Pamlico time, by wind and 
waves. The sea stood then about 25 
feet from its present level, and the 
island was laid down in an age be
tween periods when great sheets of 
ice covered much of the northern 
hemisphere during the Pleistocene 
epoch. The temperature was prob
ably somewhat warmer than it is to
day when this barrier to the sea 
began its existence. 

The Isle of Palms is about 25,000 
years old. 

The only creatures which have 
been coming to the island every 
summer since the beginning are the 
great sea turtles which have sur
vived from the time of the dino
saurs. Presumably during a glacial 
age they went to a second choice 
spot to lay their rubbery eggs until 
things thawed out on the Isle of 
Palms . Another faithful-through
the-ages visitor to the island is sar
gassum. This algae comes from the 
Sargasso Sea where it is torn loose 
by ripping storms from vast reaches 
of this strange sea plant, leaving still 
miles and miles of it to stir old 
legends about ships which become 
phantoms in its death grip. 

Man doesn't show up on the 
beach in recorded history until 
many epochs after the island was 
formed, but he was here long be
fore history began to be recorded. 

It is not known how or when the 

Top: Yucca, with large panicles of creamy 
blossoms, abound on the Isle of Palms. 
Left : Sand dunes build up to the tops 
of trees on the east end of the island 
which, except for S.C. 703, remains in 
a wilderness state. 
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Indians came to our part of the 
coast, but the Seewees were here to 
greet history when it finally arrived. 
They belonged to the Siouan stock 
which relates them to the war-like 
Dakotahs of the western plains, and 
some of their ways of life as well as 
their language relate them to some 
of the Sou th American Indians. The 
ancestors of all of these tribes came 
from Asia. 

The Seewee Indians found the 
broad shores of the Isle of Palms 
inviting and often hunted here. And 
the coast-roaming Spaniards going 
to and from St. Augustine often 
put into the inlet between the Isle 
of Palms and Dewees Island for 
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haven from storms. On antique 
maps and those up to the turn of 
this century, the Isle of Palms is 
called Long Island; but on very old 
ones it is marked Hunting Island, as 
were some of the other barrier 
islands upon which there were no 
permanent habitations, and which 
were known as good hunting 
grounds to the earliest men who 
visited them. 

It is of singular historical interest 
that before there was a Charleston, 
famous Charleston graciousness and 
hospitality were already here. 

The first English settlers were 
greeted in a Seewee sort of Spanish, 
and we are told in the Shaftesbury 

Papers, "Few were ye natives upon 
ye strand made fires and came 
towards us whooping in their own 
tone and manner making signes also 
where we should best land, and 
when we came a shoare they 
stroaked us on ye shoulders with 
their hands saying Bony Conraro 
Angles, knowing us to be English 
by our collours. We then gave them 
brass rings and tobacco at which 
they seemed well pleased, and into 
ye boate after halfe an howre spent 
with ye Indians we betooke our
selves. They liked our company soe 
well that they would have come 
aboard with us." 

When the settlers returned to the 
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In contrast to many commercialized 
beaches, those on the Isle of Palms are, 
for most of the year, "far from the 
madding crowds." Both surfers and surf
bathers are seen from March to December. 
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beach several days later, they were 
greeted by Seewees clad in deer
skins who waded out and carried 
them to shore, again "stroaking" 
them in the same curious manner. 
The women were clad in new robes 
made from Spanish moss. They had 
ground nuts and made a "pretty 
sort of bread." The governor was 
borne on the shoulders of the 
"Majesty of ye place in token of his 
cheerful entertainment." 

Unfortunately, the poor gentle 
Seewees, desiring more brass Eng
lish rings and tobacco such as they 
had been given, and thinking that 
England had to be just beyond 
where they first sighted the settlers' 

Sailboating is popular in the waters where 
a ship was first sunk by a submarine. 

ship, decided to get these treasures 
for themselves. They set out in 
canoes and were caught after a few 
miles in a sudden storm and the 
whole tribe was wiped out. 

Thomas Holton, who was in that 
first group of Barbadians, was the 
first man to own Long Island, 
granted to him in 1696. At his 
death it went to his son who sold it 
in 1720. 

No one lived on the island but it 
attracted more than Indian hunters 
and those drawn to its broad beach 
to escape the dangerous seas of 
sudden storms or to seek haven 
around the bend of its shores. It 
was a favorite spot for pirates and 
no one knows how much treasure 
they buried on Long Island; but of 
one great store of gold and silver we 
do know. 

One of America's great writers, 
Edgar Allen Poe, has immortalized 
that buried fortune. So vast a trea
sure of gold doubloons and pieces 
of eight which could be turned into 
millions of dollars lies still where 
the pirates buried it. There is no 
reason to believe that it has ever 
been found and carried away to 
amaze the world. 

Sometime when you cross the 
bridge across Breach Inlet, look to 
the broad sweeping curve of the Isle 
of Palms and imagine there, in 
1776, a band of red-coated British 
soldiers. They are no longer con
fident that they can walk the inlet 
at low tide. 

A letter that Will Falconer, a 
Scot in the British Army, wrote to 
his brother from Camp Long Island, 
said: "We have been encamped on 
this island for this month and have 
lived upon nothing but Salt Pork 
and Pease; we sleep upon the sea
shore, nothing to shelter us from 
the rains but our Coats or a mis
erable paltry Blanket-there is a 
mere Sand Bank, and a few Bushes 
which harbour millions of Muske
toes, a greater Plague than there can 
be in Hell itself." (Frequent fogging 
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today strikes down these relentless 
foes.) 

Maps of Long Island have shown 
it in differing shapes over the years, 
and the island has indeed changed. 

Relics of the past unearthed by the 
force of spring tides. The spikes were 
hand wrought and wooden pegs were 
used for joiners. 
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So have the inlets at each end. The 
Breach Inlet which Will Falconer 
and others under Clinton found be
tween them and Col. Thompson's 
American soldiers, who were 
strengthened with a band of 
Catawba warriors on the Sullivan's 
Island side, was not the Breach In
let that roaming Spaniards and pi
rates knew years before them ( or 
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Sand Dollar Family Resort provides a 
year-round family campground-recreation 
area on the island. 

the one Poe crossed), and surely 
not the one we know today. It 
widened and deepened, and has be
come the favorite spot just before 
dusk of rolling porpoises that curve 
in and out of the eddying water in 
hurrying languor. 

The Isle of Palms held out 
against the Federal Army as did Ft. 
Sumter against the Federal Navy. 
The magnificent sloop of war, the 
USS Housatonic, was sunk by a 
torpedo trailed at the end of a 
200-foot line of the Hunley, the 
first submarine ever to sink a ship 
in combat. However, the sub
marine, which still strikes us as the 
most unlikely vessel ever success
fully used, got entangled in its own 
lines and sank near the Housatonic. 
It still lies somewhere off the shores 
of the Isle of Palms. 

In the summer of 1897, Nicholas 
Sotille built the first small house on 
the island and took his family 
across Breach Inlet in a rowboat for 
their first summer there. Before 
long there were four or five other 
small houses. The island was still 
Long Island then. 

It was not until 1898 when J.S. 
Lawrence and associates bought the 
island that it was named the Isle of 
Palms. Bridges were built over Cove 
Inlet and Breach Inlet and trolley 
cars, lots of them, took throngs of 
people to the booming summer 
resort. Later, ferry boats made the 
crossing from Charleston, including 
two fine double-enders on which 
many Charlestonians still remember 
singing on summer afternoons and 
moonlit nights. 

On June 8, 1906, the following 
item appeared in the "News and 
Courier." "The regular summer 
season of this famous resort was 
formally started when the Hotel 
Seashore opened yesterday. The 
hotel on the Isle of Palms has just 
been put in splendid order, with 50 
new rooms added last year, and the 
extended dining room and new 
kitchen will be ready for the great 

number of visitors expected within 
the next few weeks. There are 
several conventions on the list for 
June and July, and the season 
promises to be very interesting and 
lively." There was considerable ele
gance at the Hotel Seashore and 
guests, some famous, came from 
many parts of the country. 

By 1912 James Sotille began to 
operate the Isle of Palms as a resort. 
There was a spacious pavilion and a 
huge Ferris wheel with cage-like 
seats. 

When the Cooper River Bridge 
opened in 1929 it was possible for 
more people than ever to go to the 
island, but it wasn't until 1944, 
when J.C. Long acquired the island, 
that it was developed into the 
beach as we know it today. The 
island has its own airfield, shopping 
center, and fishing pier. Forest 
Trail, a beautiful new residential 
area, is located in an extraordinary 
subtropical setting. The Citadel 
Beach House with giant patio and 
terrace is a handsome edifice and 
manifests Gen. Mark Clark's de
votion to the Corps of Cadets. 

The Isle of Palms is not only an 
island where one can relax and en
joy life by the sea; it is an island 
where a welcomed lack of needless 
stir and intrusive noise allows one 
to contemplate and concentrate. 
The sound of the surf isolates a 
man of ideas, and the deep sense of 
awareness that comes with uninter
rupted focus on a subject makes it 
possible to work with enormous 
pleasure on this island. It was on 
the Isle of Palms that James F. 
Byrnes corrected proofs on his 
famous book, "Speaking Frankly." 

As one watches a long line of 
pelicans alternately gliding and flap
ping and diving for fish (falling with 
all the grace of a dropped paving 
stone) and enjoys the porpoises 
rolling in and out of the water, one 
forgets the present and contem
plates life as it might have existed 
on the island millennia ago. 

R ichard Coleman is a free-lance 
writer from the Isle of Palms. 
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In Pickens County, near 
Clemson University and 
about three miles from the 
historic town of Pendleton, stands 
Old Stone Presbyterian Church, 

OLD originally called "Hopewell," 
which was organized about 1790. . 

STONE CHURCH 
The first house of worship on 

this location was built of logs 
about 1788 or 1789, However, 

the structure was destroyed by a 
forest fire and the present stone 
building soon took its place. The 
church was built by subscription 
from the members and was com
pleted in 1800. 

John Rusk, a stone mason, was 
the builder. He was the father of 
Thomas Jefferson Rusk, a country 
boy who read law under John C. Cal
houn and who later became a states
man in Texas. A town and a county 
in Texas were named for Rusk. John 
Rusk was also an ancestor of former 
Secretary of State Dean Rusk. 

The Session Book of Hopewell 
records the principal contributors 
for th~ Stone Church as: Gen. 
Andrew Pickens, John C. Calhoun, 
Gen. Robert Anderson, George 
Reese, William Steele, Capt. 
McGriffin, Hardy Ownes, Gen. Elias 
Earle, and a Mr. Whitner. 

The homemade seats and pulpit 
were contributed by Gen. Andrew 
Pickens and Gen. Robert Anderson. 
A slave gallery was located in the 
church and the Negroes were pro
vided with special instruction when 
they joined the church. Each meet
ing day their melodious voices rose 
in song with their masters. 

Gen Pickens, Gen. Anderson and 
Maj. Dickson were chosen elders 
when the church was first organized. 
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By Pearl S. McFall 

At first, supply preachers served the 
Stone Church and Carmel Church, 
another Presbyterian church located 
several miles to the east. 

Dr. Thomas Reese was the first 
regular pastor of the Stone Church. 
The following biographical sketch 
of Dr. Reese was taken from 
Ramsey's "History of South Caro
lina," published in 1809. 

"Thomas Reese D .D. was born in 
Pennsylvania in 1742. He came 
with his parents to North Carolina 
when quite young and attended 
school in Mecklenburg County 
which at that time was the only 
school within a hundred miles. He 
finished his education at Princeton 
in 1768 and after a proper course 
of theological studies he began 
preaching at Salem on Black River 
in South Carolina. He also did 
much writing and it was there he 
finished a noted essay on the in
fluence of religion in civil society. 
The execution of the work would 
have been reputable from the pen 
of Warburton, but coming from the 
woods of Carolina, and from an un
known writer it was not widely 
published. However two of his 
sermons were accepted in a col-
1 ec ti on of sermons called 'The 
American Preacher.' " 

After preaching 20 years in the 
Low Country, Dr. Reese's failing 

health prompted him to accept a 
call to the Stone Church, located in 
a healthful climate near the moun
tains. Upon his death in 1796, he 
was the first person buried at the 
Stone Church cemetery. Since then, 
many preachers and prominent citi
zens who worshiped at the Stone 
Church have been buried in the 
cemetery, including Gen. Andrew 
Pickens, Gov. Francis Pickens and 
John Rusk. 

After the Civil War when the 
older members had died and many 
of the younger ones had moved 
away, the old church was practi
cally abandoned for a number of 
years. 

Then, in the 1890s, the Old 
Stone Church and Cemetery Com
mission was organized. The ceme
tery was cleaned and a stone wall 
was built around it; repairs were 
made on the church and a care
taker's cottage was built nearby. 

Recently a complete job of resto
ration has been completed and the 
CO mmission says the building is 
now good for another 200 years. 

Highways have been improved 
and the road that sweeps past the 
Stone Church and cemetery carries 
many tourists who, perhaps, have 
ancestors buried there. 

Pearl S. McFall, of Pickens, is the 
author of three historical books on 
upper South Carolina. 
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c5outh earolina 

A Synqptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 7 
The Golden Age 

(1740-1800) 

Of the label "golden age" can be 
applied to South Carolina, it per
haps best fits the Low-Country 

civilization dominated by rice 
planters and Charles Town mer
chants from about 1740 to 1800. 
This was the age of aristocracy. It 
was a good age in which to be 
alive-provided one was an aris
tocrat. 

"Golden age" is hardly a mis
nomer, for these rice nabobs lived 
in genial affluence during an era of 
prosperity. But the age was also 
gilded as well as golden, though not 
quite so obviously as was the later 
Grant era which Mark Twain was to 
dub "the gilded age" when tawdri
ness characterized the nouveaux 
riches of that generation. The latest 
study of Carolina's golden age
George Rogers' "Charleston in the 
Age of the Pinckneys" (1969), de
lightful and significant-relates 
much simply by its chapter titles: 
"The Open City," "The Sensuous 
City," "The Mind of the City," all 
shading off to its closing chapter, 
"The Closed City," when the early 
19th-century gentlemen shuddered 
and began to close not only their 
shutters but also their minds as 
Jacksonian democracy and anti
slavery forces began to press in on 
them and cause the pedestals which 
they had so long occupied to teeter 
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By LEWIS P. JONES 

and rock. For the golden age of the 
aristocracy was philosophically and 
frankly rooted on undemocratic 
principles ( offset by a paternalistic
bu t-sincere spirit of social responsi
bility, too often lacking today), and 
it was economically built on the 
institution of human slavery. 

The "golden age" applies only to 
a small area of the province, that in 
and around Charles Town. (The 
back country was covered lightly in 
Chapter 5.) According to Carl 
Bridenbaugh, one of the most dis
tinguished historians of the colonial 
era, the Low Country embraced 
11,000 square miles (about one
third of the present state) in which 
110,000 were living by 1775. The 
city included 14,000 (fourth largest 
American metropolis), half black 
and half white. Because of massive 
immigration into the back country, 
the population of the colony 
quadrupled between the Cherokee 
War (1760-61) and the first in
augural of George Washington 
(1789), with the white population 
leaping from 70,000 to 140,000 in 
15 years after 1775. The nefarious 
slave trade continued to bring 
cargoes from Africa and the West 
Indies, with Negro totals going 
from 70,000 in 1763 to 109,000 in 

This article is part seven 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. 

1790. The city boomed in a way to 
warm the hearts of any chamber of 
commerce ( and Charles Town had 
one in 1774)-from 8,000 in 1761 
to 16,341 in 1790 {8,089 whites, 
7,684 slaves and 568 free Negroes). 

David Ramsay, writing in 1808, 
attributed the population explosion 
to fecundity as well as immigration, 
noting then a Mrs. Easley of Green
ville District who had borne 34 live 
children-with no twins included. 
(Apparently that is one way to give 
one's name to a town.) But large 
broods were common in this era of 
high infant mortality; motherhood 
came early and often, with some 
women grandmothers by the age of 
30. 

The pace and standards were set 
in the Age of Aristocracy by 2,000 
planters of the gentry class which 
flowered notably after 1 763 in a 
period when Henry Laurens noted, 
"The planters are full of money." 
To them, numerous opportunities 
were open for men of talent. The 
fortunes of the planters in this new, 
youthful society "exceeded those 
known elsewhere in English Amer
ica," with Dr. George Milligen's ob
servation in 1753 that the propor
tion. of people "who have a right to 
the class of gentry" was greater 
than in any other American colony. 

These fortunes were acquired 
quickly. According to some, an en
ergetic planter could recoup his 
original investment in land and 
slaves within three or four years. 
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Hence Carolina provided some of 
the largest private fortunes in 
America as well as the highest per 
capita income on the continent. 
(By the Act of 1721, to be eligible 
for membership in the Commons 
House of Assembly, a man had to 
own 500 acres of land and 10 slaves 
or real estate worth 10,000 pounds 
sterling and yet perhaps nearly half 
of the white adult males could 
qualify!) 

Although the Southern Colonies 
were agrarian and hence the mer
chant usually was less important in 
the Southern economy than in that 
of New England or the Middle Col
onies, Charles Town was an ex
ception since middlemen here con
trolled the trade that funneled 
through this busy port for most of 
the Southeast. John Hancock may 
have been important to Boston, but 
he had such Charles Town counter
parts as Gabriel Manigault and 
Henry Laurens-men who dealt in 
local retail trade, oceanic com
merce, importation, and plantation 
operation, being thereby among the 
richest men in America. Commerce 
was the chief basis for the pros
perity of Charles Town, with as 
many as 400 ocean-going ships call
ing there annually before 1775-
even without a state ports author
ity. Here was the political, eco
nomic, social and strategic center of 
the South. New Englander Josiah 
Quincy Jr. described it in 1773: 
"This town makes a most beautiful 
appearance as you come up to it, 
and in many respects a magnificent 
one. I can only say in general, that 
in grandeur, splendor of buildings, 
decorations, equipages, numbers, 
shippings, and indeed in almost 
everything, it far surpasses all I ever 
saw, or ever expected to see, in 
America." 

Just as New York was later to 
dominate American finance, 
Charles Town merchants dominated 
Southern commerce. Their prede
cessors were the factors who repre
sented English mercantile firms
handling settlers' needs on com
mission and serving as agents for 
lesser traders. Many became inde-
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pendent merchants who often con
tinued for generations as planters' 
factors also-middlemen who, for
tunately situated in a port, served 
planters as their "business agents," 
selling their staple crops for them, 
arranging their purchases, maintain
ing their fiscal affairs and thereby 
serving in effect as their bankers. 
Since such transactions did not in
volve holding the planter's crops 
being exported nor keeping in stock 
his potential needs but rather pro
viding a shoppers' service for him 
and his whole plantation com
munity ( appealing to the ladies 
with "European Goods fit for the 
Season"), the factor often manipu
lated a large and lucrative business 
from relatively small and unpre
tentious offices, some of which still 
stand in the East Bay area. Here 
then was a powerful plutocracy, 
essential to the planters and equally 
wealthy. For example, when 
Gabriel Manigault died in 1781, he 
was perhaps as rich as any Ameri
can and left an estate valued at 
$845,000. Scots and Huguenots 
seemed attracted to business, with 
the leaders being Isaac Mazyck, 
Gabriel Manigault, Henry Laurens 
(all Huguenots) and Benjamin 
Smith, Joseph Wragg, Miles Brew
ton and Andrew Rutledge. Their in
fluence was not limited to East Bay 
Street, since they speculated in land 
inland, had investments in Indian 
trade, and maintained interests in 
stores and crossroads which thus 
were simply satellites of this oli
garchy of Charles Town merchants. 

Acquiring a fortune as a mer
chant did not open the golden gate 
to the charmed society of the 
gentry: land-owning was the key to 
this lock, with the sneer of 
"country hick" or "rural bumpkin" 
only to come with the dubious de-
1 ights of urbanization a century 
later. Most merchants thus as
cended the social ladder by either 
buying plantations or marrying into 
planters' families, thereby merging 
the two aristocracies into one. 

Rice cultivation had begun be
fore 1700 and swiftly grew as meth
ods improved and markets ex-

panded. Carolinians "found out the 
true way of raising and husking 
rice" and were soon achieving suc
cess in fields that after 1758 were 
flooded by a system of levees, 
drains, and gates that took advan
tage of fresh water streams that 
rose and fell with the nearby tides. 
(A slave at the canal gate would 
close it when he found that soap 
would not produce lather, thereby 
indicating that salt water was com
ing up the creek. One slave asleep at 
the gate could mean one ruined 
crop.) Obviously the area of such 
land served by "tide-powered 
pistons" was limited and high
priced and quickly came to be 
owned by a few ruling dynasties. 
Fields were flooded not only for ir
rigation but also to protect the 
small shoots of the young growing 
grain from insects and storms. The 
1 u c rat ive operation was concen
trated on the rivers above George
town, near the Santee mouth, up 
the Cooper and Ashley, and around 
Beaufort on such streams as the 
Ashepoo and Combahee. 

Not only did it take large capital 
to provide this dike-and-dam sys
tem but also an awesome amount 
of labor for hoeing and harvesting, 
often performed in stagnant water 
and in sticky, black mud through 
areas rampant with insects and dis
ease. The owners believed-con
veniently-that such toil was 
dangerous for whites but not for 
blacks. With this rationalization, 
the harshest form of slavery was to 
be found in this richest of the 
staple crop areas. 

If the rice fields survived floods 
from upriver, salt water from down
river, and bobolinks gorging them
selves. before departing for Florida 
for the winter, the planter har
vested his crop which was then 
dried, threshed, husked and sent in 
wood en hogsheads by water to 
Charles Town (or Georgetown) and 
then to northern colonies, Europe 
and the West Indies. About 1750 it 
ran 60,000 barrels annually; about 
1770, 125,000 barrels. Gradually 
the processing became centralized 
and commercialized with the 
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growth of several important rice 
mills at Charleston. 

The other staple crop of the Low 
Country was indigo-an asparagus
like plant used to provide dye for 
England's textile industry and 
grown in the highlands behind and 
beyond the rice fields. Government 
policy caused it to appear suddenly 
and to depart as rapidly. The Brit
ish Parliament, irked at spepding 
150,000 pounds sterling per annum 
for foreign indigo, in 1748 began 
paying a bounty (subsidy) of six
p enc e per pound for American 
block indigo-without which it 
could not compete profitably in the 
world market. With these "parity 
payments," many Carolinians-led 
by Eliza Lucas on the Stano
turned to this bonanza ( albeit their 
indigo was inferior to the French 
and Spanish types). The most not
able indigo area was that above 
Georgetown on the Black River. If 
the plants survived the grasshoppers 
and worms, the leaves of the plant 
were soaked in large vats of water 
which absorbed the dye (which was 
then precipitated), the water 
drained, and the indigo dried in the 
sun, pressed into blocks and put 
into casks for shipment. One dis
advantage: The soaking process was 
unpleasant, produced smells to the 
high heavens, and necessitated pre
cise and vigilant attendants. Offset
ting this were two advantages: (1) 
Poultry developed as a counter
offensive against the grasshopper 
scourge and (2) the planters got 
rich, shipping about half a million 
pounds a year (and at times a mil
lion). Secession from Britain 
abruptly ended the subsidy and, as 
abruptly, the indigo business and 
boom. 

By 1765, happy days had come 
when "the Planters here all get rich, 
which you need not wonder at 
when you see this small province 
export about 120,000 barrels of 
Rice ... and upwards of 500,000 
wt. of Indigo ... besides many 
other articles as Corn, Lumber, 
Naval Stores, Pork, Hemp, &c." 

The rural homes of the planters 
were not all opulent mansions, de-
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spite the suspicion of tourists or the 
versions of tourism. The earliest 
were built on the "Edge of 
Swamps, in a damp and moist situ
ation, which quickly kills all Euro
peans not season'd to the Clime." 
Many of these early ones were re
p laced by magnificent mansions
under-the-moss-such as Middleton 
Place (1735) or Drayton Hall 
( 173 8 ). Certainly there was no 
single distinctive architectural style, 
as witness the variation between 
those two on the Ashley and the 
two oldest standing houses in the 
state, Medway and Middleburg on 
the Cooper, or others such as 
Hampton on the Santee or Mul
berry on the Cooper. (Don't look 
for what the Northerner en route to 
Florida expects-a moonlight-and
roses, big-white-columned, Negro
wi th-banjo, colonel-with-julep 
mythology. It may be good for 
whiskey ads, but not for a study of 
plantation history. If so, most 
slaves would be blessed with stiff 
collars and cutaway coats. But then 
whiskey ads also omit the derelict 
alcoholics in the gutter. As for the 
big white columns, these were a 
19th-century, Greek Revival phe
nomenon.) 

Actually most plantations built 
before the Revolution were not so 
prepossessing. Most of the rice aris
tocrats lived in frame houses best 
described as "modest rural dwell
ings," such as Oakland (1740). 
Even so, they often were blessed 
with charm, adapted to the climate, 
and likely to be more comfortable 
than elegant. If the "opulent and 
lordly" could afford a mansion, 
they preferred to erect it in their 
colonial capital rather than amid 
the mosquitoes. 

To the less fortunate ( and to 
Hollywood), country life may have 
appeared idyllic. Hospitality was 
standard procedure, partially since 
hosts sought escape from the loneli
ness of their isolated country seats. 
Naturalist John Bartram com
mented that the major part of the 
mansion seemed to be the piazza, 
for "much conversation both sitting 
and walking is held in there" along 

-Photo by Russell B. Maxey 

Above: St. Michael's Church, organized in 
1751, is located at the corner of Broad 
and Meeting streets, the original site of 
St. Philip's. Right: One of Charleston's 
most outstanding old homes is the Miles 
Brewton House, built on King Street in 
the 1760s. 

with much drinking which led to 
the "endemic vice of Carolina." 

Despite their esteem for rural 
paradise, planters did not stay put 
but "led a peripatetic life that was 
ultimately influenced more by the 
urban than by the rural environ
ment." Came May and they pulled 
up stakes and left because of the 
general view that "Carolina is in the 
spring a paradise, in the summer a 
hell, and in the autumn a hospital." 
The heat and "the country fever" 
dispatched them to Charles Town 
till the frost beckoned them back 
to the pastoral life. 

It was in this cosmopolitan "cap
ital of civilization" that the greater 
charms of the "golden age" of the 
Carolina aristocrats were evident, 
with Elkanah Watson observing that 
"perhaps no city in America ex
hibits, in proportion to its size, so 
much splendor and style." Com
pared to Charleston life, plantation 
living must have seemed barren in
deed, despite the slaves who were 
burdened with all the drudgery. 
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After all, "the people of Charleston 
live rapidly, not willingly letting go 
untasted any of the pleasures of 
life. Few of them therefore reach a 
great age." Thus the testimony of 
Dr. Johann Schoepf, a traveler 
(1774) who believed that "luxury 
in Carolina has made the greatest 
advance, and their manner of life, 
dress, equipages, furniture, every
thing, denotes a higher degree of 
taste and love of show, and less 
frugality than in the northern prov
inc es." As an English historian, 
W.E.H. Lecky, saw it, of all the 
American towns, Charles Town ap
proached most nearly to the social 
refinement of a great European 
capital. 

It was in the 18th century that 
the Charleston "single house" ap
peared: one room in width, gable 
end to the street, with piazzas run
ning along one side of the house, all 
designed to moderate the heat. The 
double house was "English in form 
and design," some of them not alto
gether unlike Drayton Hall on the 
Ashley. Few of that century still 
stand. (The two oldest, survivors of 
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the great fire of 1740, are on 
Church Street.) Perhaps the greatest 
was a brick mansion built in the 
1740s by Charles Pinckney, facing 
the Cooper. Across town, William 
Gibbes built a large double house 
near his wharf-one that still stands. 
The grandest survivor-apparently 
much modified and imitated even 
in the Up Country later-was the 
gem erected on King Street in the 
1760s by Miles Brewton, a leading 
slave merchant, and called by many 
the finest mansion of any colonial 
city, and according to Josiah 
Q ~incy containing "the grandest 
hall I ever beheld, azure blue satin 
window curtains, rich blue paper 
with gilt, mashee borders, most ele
gant pictures, excessive grand and 
costly looking glasses." Briden
baugh praises it as "certainly the 
handsomest surviving urban dwell
ing of the colonies." (In the excel
lent section on houses in George 
Rogers' book, he notes though that 
the largest number of surviving fine 
homes come from the Federal 
period, 1793-1808.) In the five 
years preceding 1773, over 300 

houses, "many of them elegant," 
were built-truly, a "golden age." 
Visitors almost invariably were im
pressed with the "opulence and 
beauty of the metropolis" where 
the "People live in the Genteelest 
manner" and "are Exceeding civil 
and kind to strangers." 

Equally impressive were some of 
the public buildings, especially the 
'' Custom House and Exchange," 
completed in 1773 of brick and 
stucco and considered to be "one 
of the most elegant Structures in 
America" with a "grand Assembly 
room" that occupied the entire 
second floor. Until the State House 
was erected (1752-56), on the 
northwest comer of Meeting and 
Broad), the Assembly had met in 
private homes, the governor had 
rented a house, and "The Courts 
are kept in Taverns and the Prisons 
in private Houses." No wonder that 
Robert Dillon's hostelry and tavern 
(at the corner of Broad and 
Church) played such a significant 
role in the political history of 
South Carolina. (The Indian Queen 
tavern was maybe as important as 
Independence Hall in Philadelphia, 
and once upon a time the Jefferson 
Hotel was confused with the State 
House in the capital-on-the
Congaree.) 

In the 1750s the corner of Broad 
and Meeting became the Times 
Square of Charles Town (if one 
may be so sacrilegious in his phras
ing); not just for the new State 
House constructed there, but also 
for the church-for the new parish 
of St. Michael's, cut off from St. 
Philip's in 1751, "a graceful build
ing in the Wren-Palladian style," 
similar to a number of churches 
then being built in the mother 
country. Also erected at this inter
section were the Watch House, on 
the southwest comer, and a Market 
House on the northeast. 

Despite modem attention to old 
church buildings and the magnif
icence of St. Philip's and St. 
Michael's, religious indifference was 
a mark of the "golden age." (Per
haps the young people then were 
loudly braying that the church as 
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an institution was no longer "rele
vant" for the moral society which 
they were saying they longed for.) 
Maybe the indifference was only 
the neglect of institutionalized re
ligion, but the oft-quoted Josiah 
Quincy judged, "The state of re
ligion here is repugnant not only to 
the ordinances and institutions of 
Jesus Christ, but to every law of 
sound policy." Preachers echoed his 
view, agonizing over the "fashion
able principles of Libertinism and 
infidelity." One Yankee sailor (per
haps a Massachusetts Puritan) 
echoed such sentiments in 1778: "I 
believe there is a few who now & 
then go to church but by all the 
observation I have been able to 
make I find that horse racing, frol
icking rioting gaming of all kinds 
open markets, and traffick, to be 
the chief business of their Sabbaths. 
I am far from supposing there is not 
a few righteous there but was it to 
have the chance which Soddom 
had, that if there were five right
eous men it should save the city. I 
believe there would be only Lot & 
his family, & his wife I should be 
afraid would look back." 

Despite the privileges of the es
tablished church, the number of 
Anglican parishes and houses of 
worship was small for a colony of 
this size, and in 1770 half the pul
pits were without ministers, and 
not a single native Carolinian was 
ordained before the Revolution. 
Nor did the Great Awakening (ca. 
17 40) have any great impact, de
spite three visits of George White
field which took on the form of 
collisions. Anglicans were under the 
authority of the Bishop of London, 
represented here part of the time 
by commissaries. 

The Established Church con
tinued to share the field with Dis
senters, who were stronger in 
Charles Town than in rural parishes 
but who everywhere benefited from 
the legal toleration going back to 
the Proprietors. Over half the popu
lation in 17 40 were Dissenters. In 
1773, William Geraro de Brahm de
scribed the city as having two 
churches and "six meeting houses, 
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vid. an Independent [ Congrega
tionalist], a Presbyterian, a French, 
a German, and two Baptists. There 
is also an assembly for Quakers, and 
another for Jews." As he depicted 
it, they may have differed "in the 
knowledge of salvation" but did so 
peacefully because Charles Town 
residents were "renound for con
cord, compleasance, courteousness, 
and tenderness toward each other, 
and more so towards foreigners, 
without regard or respect of nation 
or religion." (If they are objection
able, they may be "outside agi
tators.") 

Differing so from Puritanical Cal
vinists in their religion, affluent 
Carolinians were given to gay plea
sures, to "high life," and-in the 
eyes of some-to downright sin. As 
one New Englander viewed them, 
"State, magnificence and osten
tation, the natural attendants of 
riches, are conspicuous among this 
people .... Cards, dice, the bottle, 
and horses engross prodigious pro
portion of time and attention: the 
gentlemen (planters and merchants) 
are mostly men of the turf and 
gamesters." 

Some critics lamented "Parties of 
Pleasure" which led too many to 
"injure their fortunes by GAMING 
in various ways, and impair their 
healths by the intemperate use of 
spirituous liquors, and keeping late 
hours .... " J. Hector St. John de 
Crevecoeur felt that "the rays of 
their sun seem to urge them irresist
ably to dissipation and pleasure." 
Dr. Alexander Garden, botanist and 
also Anglican commissary, breathed 
brimstone as he castigated "the 
gentlemen planters, who are abso
lutely above any occupation but 
eating, drinking, lolling, smoking, 
and sleeping, which five modes con
stitute the essence of their life and 
existence." Crevecoeur depicted 
Charles Town as the Lima of the 
North: "The inhabitants are the 
gayest in America; it is the center 
of our Beau Monde." As Edward 
McCrady hinted, Carolinians proved 
willing in the 1770s to fight for 
liberty but they must have been 
profoundly shocked and irked by a 

decree of The Association, a Revo-
1 u ti onary vigilante group, which 
pledged patriots to "discoun
tenance and discourage every 
species of extravagance and dissi
pation, especially horse-racing, and 
all kinds of gaming, cock-fighting, 
exhibition of shows, plays, and 
other expensive diversions and en
tertainments." Charles Town thus 
sensed one of the horrors of war 
long before Sherman ever defined 
it. 

Mccrady insisted that there was 
much drinking but little drunken
ness, whereas an earlier Charles
ton i an, Dr. David Ramsay, re
peatedly deplored this as Carolina's 
main problem, attributable to the 
weather for "The free perspir
ation ... in summer calls for a great 
proportion of liquid to replace the 
discharged fluid .... " 

Ramsay, a physician, spoke fre
quently of the problem. A product 
of the 18th century, he would feel 
at home in some circles of modern, 
affluent times: "The too early in
troduction of young lads into com
pany has an unhappy effect on 
their habits. They need not the 
stimulus of strong drink, and are 
often indifferent and sometimes 
averse to it; but when fashion leads 
the way, they have not fortitude to 
make a stand. They are apt to pre
fer social folly to singular wisdom. 
To be occasionally drunk in good 
company, is considered by their 
young companions as a proof of 
spirit .... Habits of intoxication 
are contracted by young men, not 
from self-indulgence in the begin
ning, but merely to please other 
people." It is odd that historian 
Ramsay never mentioned country 
clubs or college fraternities in his 
still-useful study. 

Offsetting such vices were some 
genuine virtues. Too much can ( and 
has) been made of the cultural in
terests of the nabobs who had a 
" dilettante culture," which was 
passive rather than creative, with 
some veneer rather than deep foun
dation. But one could hardly hope 
to find a sophisticated, cultural life 
in a small frontier enclave, and 
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hence one can sincerely admire the 
p 1 u to era ts' acquisition of good 
taste-itself a notable accomplish
ment. Also striking was their gen
erosity, a virtue carried to excess as 
was their hospitality, but a trait 
which provided for orphanages, 
some care for the poor, and edu
cation for a number of indigent 
you th long before free public 
education. 

Scholars differ as to whether 
Carolina had a genuine interest in 
learning. Certainly the sons of the 
leaders were provided with edu
cational opportunities, but one can
not generalize as to whether they 
had an abiding thirst for real learn
ing or simply "went to school" be
cause "all of their crowd" hap
pened also to be going. In a colony 
where so many of the leaders man
aged to go abroad, it is not surpris
ing that their sons went to Europe 
( especially England and Scotland) 
for education; sometimes parents 
(Chief Justice Charles Pinckney, 
Henry Laurens, Ralph Izard, as 
examples) took up residence there 
during their sons' education. Wil
liam Bull regretted that most of 
"our Gentlemen, who have any
thing of a learned education, have 
acquired it in England" and he also 
"lamented that they are not more 
numerous." Ramsay calculated that 
fewer than 20 natives earned uni
versity degrees in the 106 years that 
South Carolina was a colony. 
Nevertheless, many more studied 
than received degrees (surely not a 
certain mark of education!) and in 
the decade before the Revolution, 
twice as many South Carolinians 
attended the Inns of Court (in ef
fect, "law school" in London) as 
did students from all other colonies 
combined. Then as now, parents 
also complained that boys brought 
back changes more superficial than 
substantial, dubious habits and new 
tastes "for luxuries and for dissi
pation." (There is no evidence that 
they were in revolt against "The 
Establishment," however.) 

Where the leadership in this 
Georgian "Age of Aristocracy" 
failed was in their neglect of edu-
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cation of other Carolinians. To 
them, a child's education was like 
his health and diet-the private re
sponsibility of his parents. This 
worked well for those who could 
hire tutors, and the leaders did seek 
to take care of their own. Also, 
such organizations as the South 
Carolina Society or the Winyah 
Indigo Society did considerable 
work for many, but subscriptions 
and contributions could hardly pro
vide even the beginnings of univer
sal education or more than the 
basic rudiments-and the Assembly 
was "notoriously unwilling to 
spend money on schools and re
peatedly turned down petitions to 
establish them." (Compilers of the 
Moody Report would have been 
less sanguine if they had been stu
dents of South Carolina history.) 

Th ere was a "provincial Free 
School" for the poor, burdened 
with the stigma of charity, but it 
hardly scratched the surface. As for 
the Negroes, it did not occur to the 
1 e adership that this half of the 
population needed education. True, 
there was an intriguing Anglican
supported school for Negroes, but 
it contained only about 60 pupils 
learning to read the Bible and the 
Catechism, with the acknowledg
ment that "this good work must 
not be attempted in the gross or in
clusive of the whole Body of 
Slaves." 

The Carolina leaders were them
selves a gifted and well-educated 
group but, as George Rogers points 
out, Charleston had produced these 
talented individuals but had not 
produced the educational system 
which trained them. 

Tutors of all sorts flourished in 
the absence of a general school 
system, with William Bull in 1770 
pointing to "teachers of Mathe
ma tics, Arithmetic, Fencing, 
French, Drawing, Dancing, Music, 
and Needlework, to fit men for the 
busy work and ladies for the 
domestic social duties of life." 
Night schools ran for artisans, and 
newspaper advertisements sought 
budding apprentices who wanted to 
learn bookkeeping, mensuration, 

navigation, surveying and other 
such utilitarian disciplines. Fore
runners of Arthur Murray were 
numerous, one advertising that he 
could "make any person with a 
tolerable air, capable of dancing an 
assembly with a month's teaching" 
and another "prancing pedagogue" 
offering instructions in "the French 
dances now in vogue in Europe" 
since he could produce "genteel 
dancers, and with dispatch." Ob
viously, this was not Cotton Mather 
country. 

The graduates of these terpsi
chorean seminars had many oppor
tunities to display their skill, 
especially at "subscription assem
blies" held annually, one having 
been launched in 1732 by the or
ganist at St. Philip's-"an Assembly 
of Dancing and Cards, for the 
Entertainment of Gentlemen and 
Ladies." But one Carolina Cas
sandra rose to warn: "Cards are in
troduced, endowed with the con
venient Power of reducing all Men's 
understandings, as well as their For
tunes, to an Equality." 

Sou th Carolinians were "the 
most socially minded people in 
colonial America," with Henry 
Laurens once complaining because 
the Commons House of Assembly 
adjourned early so that its members 
could attend a ball. As Sirmans 
notes, during the social season a 
South Carolina gentleman could be 
found anywhere but at home-at a 
dance, at a concert, at the theater, 
at cards, at one of the numerous 
clubs to which he belonged (the 
Monday Club, the Friday Night 
Club, the Ugly Club, the Beefsteak 
Club, et. al.). Hunting clubs were 
abundant; a Masonic lodge ap
peared by 1735; and each national 
group had an organization, usually 
bearing the name of the patron 
saint of the old country, keeping 
alive certain traditions but also 
usually engaging in worthwhile 
charitable and service work as well 
as providing another social outlet. 

Cockfighting was the major sport 
of the 1730s but was later super
seded by horseracing with the first 
racetrack opened in 1754 and with 
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almost more attention given there
after to the pedigree of race horses 
than to that of people. The races in 
February represented the peak of 
"the season," with balls, concerts, 
plays, parties and banquets daily as 
Carolina aristocrats flocked to their 
social Mecca. 

Along with the Low Country's 
devotion to the theatre, sumptuous 
cuisine, music, natural science and 
travels (none of which can be 
treated in this condensation), the 
taste-makers demonstrated their 
intellectual interest most vividly by 
their support of the Charles Town 
Library Society, established in 
1748 by nine merchants, two 
lawyers, a schoolmaster, a peruke
maker, a printer, a physician and 
two planters, who were "hoping to 
'save their descendants from sinking 
into savagery.'" Within two years it 
had 130 subscribers and in 20 years 
nearly 2,000 books. These men
among whom merchants, doctors 
and lawyers came to be most prom
inent-were the same who owned 
libraries themselves and read news
papers and magazines in the coffee 
houses and taverns. In this con
nection, Charles Town was blessed 
with newspapers; the first, the 
"South Carolina Gazette," was 
launched in 1731 by Lewis Tim
othy ( continued by Peter Tim
othy), with Benjamin Franklin's 
support. In 1765 the Low Country 
had four newspapers-more in pro
portion to its population than any 
other colony. 

Like most histories, the present 
account has neglected those people 
who were not in the charmed, 
sophisticated circle. In a full his
tory, they should be "entitled to 
demand equal time." But they did 
not set the pace, and they did not 
determine the characteristics of 
Carolina society. Gov. Glen divided 
the whites into four classes: five 
thousand "who have plenty of the 
good things of life"; another 5,000 
"who have some of the Conven
iencys of Life"; 10,000 "who have 
the N ecessarys of Life"; and 
5,000-6,000 "who have a bare sub
sistence "-to be later "the po' 
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whites." Class distinctions were 
recognized and accepted. For ex
ample, after Sunday services Wil
liam Bull Sr. sometimes invited the 
congregation of Prince William's 
Parish to his plantation. There he 
received the gentry himself inside 
the house; the others remained out
side where his overseer served as 
host. 

The Southern middle class did 
not flourish in the Low Country 
where the grandees with their gangs 
of slaves occupied the best lands. 
Within the middle class there was 
also a wide diversity of behavior, 
with the tastes and manners of the 
upper echelons hardly distinguish
able from the planter-merchant 
group. Below them were "folk 
humble in status, but hardly in 
spirit." At the bottom were the 
"poor white trash," appearing first 
before the Revolution and notable 
for their "shiftlessness, their im
moralities, their ignorance, their 
squalor, their savage fighting," all 
mixed with "Indifference toward 
poverty, dirt, and disease." 

On below-but providing what 
James H. Hammond would later 
call the "mud sill" on which the 
whole social structure was 
erected-were the Negroes. Impor
tation of slaves continued to grow 

· until the 1770s when 3,000-4,000 a 
year were brought in. (The legal 
trade was stopped in 1808.) 

Most were plantation hands who 
toiled long hours, the arduousness 
varying with the seasons. Plainly 
clothed, they got one rough outfit a 
year. Their food was adequate in 
quantity but unvarying and simple. 
Their cabins were rough and small, 
and in winter they were cold and 
pneumonia often resulted. 

The presence of Negroes was felt 
everywhere, and they were rather 
callously taken for granted by Caro
lina whites who assumed the blacks 
were innately inferior and would 
ever remain so. With the de
struction of their own African cul
ture, slaves sought to imitate their 
masters but found making the iden
tity difficult, and hence, as John 
Alden puts it, they "were becoming 

virtually a new people, not African 
and hardly American." Normally 
they were calm in captivity, and re
vol ts were infrequent although 
often rumored. But the presence of 
the Negro in such large numbers 
disturbed the ruling class who 
nevertheless always seemed to want 
more slaves (as much a status 
symbol as the present two Cadillacs 
in a garage) but who feared the racial 
proportions. The Negro was here to 
stay, even if the uncomfortable 
18th-century leaders could envision 
him only as a hewer of wood and a 
drawer of water-and yet obviously 
the key figure who made possible the 
"golden age" with its St. Cecelia 
Society, the town houses, or the 
2,000 pounds sterling that might be 
wagered on a single horserace. 

Within the black community, 
there was as much a class structure 
or layers of hierarchy as outside it: 
At top, were the few free Negroes, 
to be increasingly significant in the 
next century. Also among the priv
ileged were the "intra-plantation 
slave aristocracy," the personal or 
house servants with their easier 
tasks, better food and clothing. 
Next came the artisans-valuable 
for their skills and often rented out 
by their owners. The ordinary field 
hand might rise to be a driver of a 
gang, but even then his future of
fered nothing but one lifelong 
round of dull, hard work-and yet 
he was described by a contem
porary white as "contented, sober, 
modest, humble, civil and ob
liging." His entire existence was 
regimented by the rigid rules of his 
master and the "rigorous and cruel 
slave code borrowed from the Bar
bados" which had been enacted 
into law by the Assembly. 

The mental discomfort of the 
nabobs about slavery stemmed 
more from fear of changes or terror 
of revolts than it stemmed from 
conscience. Some worried lest the 
talk of liberty in the 1770s might 
infect their blacks, and in one letter 
Henry Laurens advocated emanci
pation. In 1781, Gen. Nathaniel 
Greene asked if he might arm 
slaves, only to be rebuffed. (John 
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William Gibbes built a large mansion near his wharf on the Ashley River. This is a good 
example of the double house, "English in form and design," popular in the 18th century. 

Laurens approved the idea, and sug
gested freedom as black soldiers' re
ward. Such was not as incongruous 
as a desperate Confederate plan in 
1865 to arm the slaves to fight "to 
make the world safe for slavery" and 
then to reward the dark-hued vet
erans subsequently with freedom as 
payment for their role in that cru
sade.) 

Any consideration of the wisdom 
or propriety of slavery ended in the 
1 790s with the invention of the cot
ton gin and the spread of horrified 
fear at news of great slave 1.nsurrec
tions in Santo Domingo. The rice 
planters perhaps never had seriously 
entertained emancipation thoughts, 
and the state as a whole became 
strongly pro-slavery as the Up 
Country turned to cotton and em
braced "the peculiar institution" 
and also the rationalized explana
tions to justify it. 

Among Low-Country groups 
only one ever really favored emanci
pation: the Methodists. Both of their 
leaders, John Wesley and Francis 
Asbury, were outspoken on the sub
ject, and in 1795 23 Low-Country 
ministers drew up a strongly worded 
resolution, "being deeply sensible of 
the impropriety, & evil of Slavery in 
itself. And its baneful consequences, 
on Religious Society." Such views 
were not popular-as David Ramsay 
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could testify, his bid for public of
fice failing because of his advocacy 
of abolition. In the growing 
phobia-especially after the Den
mark Vesey rebellion in 1822-
South Carolina became an increas
ingly "closed society." 

Discomforting but probably ac
curate is Carl Bridenbaugh's ver
dict: "In the final analysis, there
fore, the oft-repeated statement 
that the country Negro was con
tented is a myth; it is perhaps one 
of the great historical delusions; 
and of all human factors determin
ing the nature of the Carolina So
ciety, the silent influence of the 
black African was the most subtle, 
the most forceful, the most pervad
ing, and the most lasting." 

Writers not native to South Caro
lina often fail to feel the warm glow 
of the natives when they contem
plate their golden age. Natives prob
ably do not welcome John Alden's 
view of it as a society "character
ized by a whole-hearted devotion to 
amusement and the neglect of re
ligion and intellectual pursuits." He 
blames the Church of England be
cause it made little effort "either to 
regulate the lives of its communi
cants or to promote intellectual 
pursuits." Hence, he feels that 
other colonies produced "socially 
dull but mentally stimulating 

societies" whereas South Carolina 
developed in just the opposite 
direction. 

In a not-too-flattering appraisal 
(but thought-provoking and delight
fully phrased), Carl Bridenbaugh 
notes that "In forty years or less, a 
planting plutocracy arose on the 
basis of fortunes ... and sought to 
transform itself into an aristocracy 
after the Old World pattern." 
Charles Town "drained the vigor 
from the rural areas" but also "pro
vided the delightful vision of the 
elegant life, elevated above the 
common sphere, 'glittering like the 
morning-star, full of splendour, 
vitality, gaiety.' " This was "the 
only leisure-class Society of colon
ial America, here the only people 
among whom 'the unbought graces 
of life'-enjoyment, charm, refine
ment-became the summum 
bonum." Granting its many 
faults-listed in convincing and 
lengthy detail by this leading colon
ial historian-he concedes that "we 
must, I think, still conclude that 
much had been accomplished in 
these years toward the founding of 
a distinctive manner of life-one 
that adumbrated also many future 
possibilities." 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

Special Section Ads 

In the near future, "Sandlapper" 
will carry Special Section Advertis
ing. Advertisements of one, two, 
three and four inches will be ac
cepted in the following categories: 
schools , colleges, camps, pets, 
horses, sundries, real estate (sales 
and rentals), dining and entertain
ment, travel, and places to stay. See 
page 62 for further details. 

Ancestor Hunting Brochure 

The S.C. Dept. of Archives and 
History has recently published a 
new brochure entitled "Ancestor 
Hunting in South Carolina." The 
brochure was written to help the 
amateur genealogist uncover his 
family background. 

After a brief explanation of early 
migration from South Carolina, the 
brochure explains how and where 
to do preliminary research. It then 
proceeds to discuss the four major 
depositories for genealogical re
search in South Carolina: the Dept. 
of Archives and History and the 
South Caroliniana Library, in 
Columbia, and the Charleston Li
brary Society and the South Caro
lina Historical Society, in Charles
ton. A brief description of the 
material contained in each depos
itory is given. 

The brochure explains to the 
amateur that he can actually do 
most of the research himself, with a 
little help from staff personnel. He 
is encouraged to come in person. 
None of the facilities can undertake 
research for people, but will pro
vide direction and help to those 
who visit them. 

The brochure can be obtained by 
writing the S.C. Dept. of Archives. 
and History, P.O. Box 11,188, 
Columbia, S.C. 29211. 

New Headquarters 
Under Construction 

Ground has been broken for 
"Sandlapper's" new headquarters, 
located in Lexington County about 
five miles west of Columbia on U.S. 
378. 

The new facility will allow con
solidation of editorial, advertising, 
business and circulation depart
ments in a single structure. These 
operations presently are situated in 
several locations in Richland and 
Lexington counties. 

The new building will also in
corporate one of the largest art 
sales galleries in the Southeast. 
Original art works and prints by 
South Carolina artists, as well as 
handicrafts and books pertaining to 
South Carolina, will be displayed 
for sale. Both abstract and represen
tational paintings by established 
artists and talented beginners will 
be displayed, ranging in price from 
about $15 to $1,500. 

The building is expected to be 
completed by early September. 

Artist's rendering of "Sandlapper's" Lexington County facility now under construction. 
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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. 

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 

JULY 
24 

GREENWOOD-Lander College Amphi
theatre-Augusta Civic Ballet Concert. 

. 
music 

JULY 
1,15,29 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-University 
of South Carolina Summer School of 
the Arts Concerts. 

4 
COLUMBIA-Carolina Summer Jazz 

Festival. 

13,27 
HILTON HEAD-University of South 

Carolina Summer School of the Arts 
Concerts. 

17,24,31 
GREENVILLE-Furman University Band 

Concerts. 

theatre 

JULY 
Through August 31 

COL UMBIA-Sesq uicen tennial State 
Park-"The Liberty Tree." 

"Gullah is most Distinctive 
of all Dialects in America." 

-The Memphis Commercial Appeal 

Years in the making -
This LP Album of real 
Gullah Stories is a gift 
to be treasured. 

$4.98 
Plus Sales Tax and 30¢ Postage. 

LEGERTON & CO., INC. 
263 KING ST. 
PH . 723-272 I 

CHARLESTON, S. C. 
29401 

S,uf run' n 
Antique ~allrrirn 

One of many genuine 
Handmade Oriental Rugs 

in our showrooms. 
Chances are we have 

your favorite rug in stock 

926-930 GERVAIS ST. 
PHONE 252-7927 

COLUMBIA, S. C. 
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You 'll enjoy LOTS of leisure time once Alcoa 

Siding's on YOUR home. Reason: Alcoa Siding 

has Alcoa 's exclusive Alumalure" finish that re

sists time and weather to keep its good looks 

for years. 

What's more ALCOA's SUPER 40 tempering 

process adds new strength and rigidity to 

America's favorite aluminum siding . 

Have a ball - take it easy - the low-mainte

nance Alcoa Siding way! Call us now for a free 

home demonstration and no obligation estimate. 

ALCOA 
SIDING 

ALCOA 
B U ILDING 
PRODUCT S For free information contact: 

BUILDERS ALUMINUM PRODUCTS COMPANY 
1114 Bryan St. • P. O. Box 714 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

Ph. 252·7276 

118 Sandra Avenue 

Greenville, S. C. 29606 

Ph. 269-3677 

The strong right arm of progress plays an important 
role in bringing communities of an area closer to
gether through the construction of mammoth high
way interchanges such as pictured here. 

RUSCON CONSTRUCTION CO. 

"The Liberty Tree" continues through 
August 31 at Sesquicentennial State Park 
in Columbia. 

SOUTH CAROLINA GRAND 
STRAND-Family Campgrounds

Touring musical dramas, sponsored by 

South Carolina Baptist Student Union. 

7-August 22 
HILTON HEAD-University of South 

Carolina Summer School of the Arts

F our Arena Plays, "The Curious 

Savage," "You Can't Take It With 
You," "Picnic," "Little Mary Sun

shine." 

JULY 
Through July 19 

HILTON HEAD-William Hilton Inn

University of South Carolina Summer 

School of the Arts Faculty Exhibit, 

Featuring Howard Thomas, Guest 

Artist. 

Through July 31 
HILTON HEAD-The Paint Box-Exhibit 

featuring the works of Warren John

son, Boyd Saunders, Richard Chitty 
and Ron Meyer. 

Through August 31 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery, 

Junior Gallery-Special Exhibits for 
Children. 

149-1 51 EAST BAY STREET CHARLESTON, S. C . 
TELEPHONE (803) 723-9861 GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University-

Collection of Sacred Art. 
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7-August 31 
SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center

"Predilections," favorite art objects 
from 30 Spartanburg collections. 

13-August 10 
GREENVILLE-Greenville County 

Museum-"Photography in the Fine 

Arts." 

14-19 
HILTON HEAD-University of South 

Carolina Summer School of the Arts, 
Student Art Show and Sale. 

19-August 10 
CHAR LESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery

"Radius 5," Smithsonian Institution 

Exhibit. 

21-August 23 
HILTON HEAD-University of South 

Carolina Summer School of the Arts 
Faculty Exhibit, Featuring Walter 
Stevens, Guest Artist. 

miscellaneous 

JULY 
Through October 31 

CHARLESTON-Third Annual Charles
ton Trident Fishing Tournament. 
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The readers of Sandlapper are discriminat- ~ 
' ing persons interested in unusual products l .,, 

and services. 1 

Sandlapper caters to this select audience 
l in its classified advertising section captioned 
I "Interesting, Unusual Items and Services." , •. 
" If your business will appeal to the quality 

audience which our readers constitute, we 
invite you to consider an advertisement in 
the media which will provide optimum ex- :..1t•iit..::.i,\i..t..t..ir., ... ,.1oc.iabiG,I 
posure for your product. See page 80 for our "-
new reduced rates. 

For further details on Interesting, Unusual 11i 
Items and Services, write to: Sandlapper J 

) Press, Inc., Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

W1t,,:i:i•W..-A=t•,;ffiW..-A=f61®M~ 
DtftQA~ 

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 ~ai~n~- ,J---~ :_,. 
envelope, wnte to . ~ -;,,,i~ ® 

~---- ~~ 

J<!le& l!!i!I!JJ7? 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 
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Sandlapper Is Initiating 
Special Section Advertising 

Sandlapper, read monthly by over 84,000 South Carolinians, will soon 
ca rry specia l sections on: 

One inch 

Two inches 

Schools-Colleges-Camps-Pets-Horses-Sundries 

Real Estate (Sales and Rentals) 

Dining and Entertainment 

Trave l-Places to Stay 

and Others 

.. $22 .50 

.. . $45.00 

Th ree inches 

Four inches 

Reductions for repeated insertions of 3 - 6 - 12 times 

.. $67 .50 

$90.00 

Sandlapper Advertising, Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202 

sandlapper 
ANNOUNCES 

A PHOTO CONTEST 

THEME: A Visit to Columbia 

OVER $1000 IN PRIZES 

COLOR 

1st prize-$ 100. 
2nd prize-$60. 

3rd prize-$40. 

4th prize-$25. 

5t h prize-$20. 

6th prize--$ 15. 

BLACK & WHITE 

1st prize-$60. 
2nd prize-$35. 
3rd prize-$25. 

4t h prize-$20. 

5th prize-$ I a. 
6th prize-$10. 

A total of 90 honorable mentions 

Black and White-$5.00 each 

Color-$ 10.00 each 

OFFICIAL RULES 

l 

(Answers to puzzle on page 23) 

A nyone may enter . You may enter as many photographs as 
you like. Each photograph mus t be of a subject in a nd a bout the 
Metropolita n Columbia a rea . No photograph should be s ubmitted 
if it has previously been publ ished. All photograp hs must be ac. 
com pan ied b}' identifying cut lines. All photographs which win 
prizes or receive honorable ment ion become the so le propert y of 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. Photographs which do not win will be re
turned only if accompanied by a s ta mped. se lf-addressed envelope, 
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Color transparencies or slides are preferred for co lor. If a 
color print is s ubmi tted, it must be accompanied by the negative. 
Black a nd white photos should he glossy prints, preferab ly 5 x 7 
or 8 x IO inches. 

Entries must be postmarked on or before September I, 1969 
and received on or before September 15, 1969. All contest winners 
will be notified by mail on or before Deeember 1, 1969. Winners 
will be listed in the January 1970 issue of .. Sandlapper ." 

Mail entri es lo Photo Contest, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P. 0. 
llox 1668, Colum bia, S. C. 29202. 

4 
ANDERSON-Anderson Public Auction 

and Square Dance. 

COLUMBIA-Lake Murray Marathon. 

GILBERT-I I th Annual Lexington 
County Peach Festival. 

MOUNTAIN REST-Mountain Rest Hill
billy Day. 

9-12 
GREENVILLE-Miss South Carolina 

Pageant. 

12 
COLUMBIA-Ft. Jackson-Soap Box 

Derby. 

14-17 
EUTAWVILLE-10th Annual National 

Campers and Hikers Association Con
vention. 

17-20 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Audi

torium-Blue Ridge Numismatic Asso
ciation 10th Annual Convention. 

18-20 
BEAUFORT-14th Annual Beaufort 

Water Festival. 

24 
FRIPP ISLAND-Ladies Annual Fripp 

Island Champagne Golf Tournament. 

24-27 
GREENWOOD-South Carolina Festival 

of Flowers. 

25 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium

Dog Show. 

horse shows 

JULY 
12 

NEWBERRY-County Fair Grounds

Newberry County Shrine Club Horse 
Show. 

27 
ANDERSON-Anderson County Young 

Farmers' Horse Show. 
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A Page for Young Thinkers 

Treasures Along Our Shores 
Learn to look for treasures. You may not find a treasure chest filled 

with gold but there are millions of treasures for you to find along the 
beaches of South Carolina. Each shell that washes up on the beach is a 
treasure! Here are a few of the many creatures you may see when you 
splash through tidal pools or have fun in the sand and sun. Can you 
identify them? 

~ ~ 

~® 
(;.~ 

'Y:>~ 
">;, 

H 

July, 1969 

Can you locate these well-known beaches? 
Study a map to place them properly! 

s ·~ 
'8 

South Carolina has a 
281-mile-long shore 

lined with beaches 
where we have 

fun in sand, 
sun, and 

water. 

ti;~ 
O'y 

~fl, 

~~' 

Folly 

'Yti; 

Charleston, South Carolina 
A distinguished Episcopal prepara
tory school for boys, founded in 
1867. Boarding, grades 9-12. Limit
ed openings. High standards with 
emphasis on character and scholar
ship. Graduates enter leading col
leges. Interscholastic sports: foot
ball, soccer, tennis, track. Social 
and cultural events. New, modern 
buildings on 70-acre campus. For 
catalog write: 

Berkeley Grimball, 
Headmaster 

Porter-Gaud School 
Albemarle Point 

Charleston, S. C. 29407 

VISIT HISTORIC 

FORT 
SUMTER 

NATIONAL MONUMENT 
CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 

~~-~ . :-~:·~·~'.'.'.:~~ 

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

?//~~8~ 
Fort Sumter Tours 

P.O. Box S9 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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Books of Interest 

From Bryans 

SCIENCE FICTION OF THE 
MONTH 

"The Andromeda Strain" 

$5.95 

NOVEL OF THE MONTH 

"New Moon Rising" 

by 
Eugenia Price 

$5.95 

NON-FICTION OF THE 
MONTH 

"Bitter Woods" 

by 
John S. D. Eisenhower 

$10.00 

DELIGHTFULLY DIFFERENT 
BOOK OF THE MONTH 
"Willie Was Different" 

by 
Molly and Norman Rockwell 

$3.95 

PICTORIAL BOOK OF THE 
MONTH 

"Films of Cecil B. DeMille" 

$10.00 

The R. L. Bryan Company 
1440 Main Street 

Columbia, South Carolina 

MY HEALTH IS BETTER IN 
NOVEMBER. By Havilah Babcock. 
284 pages. Holt, Rinehart and 
Winston. $4.95. 

Havilah Babcock's love affair 
with the South Carolina outdoors 
began in 1926, continued and grew 
for the remainder of his life. Not 
content merely to enjoy, he cele
brated his affection in four volumes 
of tales and musings, rambling with 
his readers through field and forest, 
delighting with them therein. 

"My Health Is Better in Novem
ber," first published in book form 
in 194 7, has been through seven 
editions and is now the last of these 
four volumes to remain in print. 
Although it is at first glance a 
sportsman's book, closer obser
vation reveals a touch of something 
for every taste. True, there are help
ful hints to the hunter and fisher
man-how and where to hunt quail, 
what to do if it's crappie or bass 
you're after, how to handle a wide 
assortment of problem dogs. There 
are dog-stories aplenty, bird-stories, 
fish-stories, and even one small gem 
of a chigger-story (South Carolina 
variety, "than which thar ain't 
nothin' than-whicher.") 

But first and last this is a book of 
nature in its widest sense. Whether 
he is "reconditioning" a promising 
pup with a sweet tooth for chicken 
or re-educating his wife to accept 
his incurable weakness for dog
buying, Babcock revels in nature
human and otherwise. His subject 
being such as it is, he found ample 
material for his tales at every hand, 
including his own follies. 

The book is laced with humor, 
Babcock's tongue-in-cheek variety, 
which ranges from his membership 
in "the order of Misunderstood 
Husbands, Unincorporated" to the 
foibles of fishermen, who will bait 
their hooks with anything from 
soap to perfumed worms, and go to 

any lengths rather than answer the 
simple question, "What are you 
using, brother?" when the bass are 
biting. It is full of his love for his 
dogs-dogs of varied breed or no 
breed at all ("sons-of-the-people," 
as he calls them). 

"Give me a dog I can bawl out, on 
proper occasion," he says, "without 
his being mortally offended,-one 
willing to take part of the blame for 
my mistakes .... The performance 
of my dogs ranges from brilliance to 
stupidity. So does my own. They 
have a rare capacity for doing fool 
things. So have I. I love them for 
their imperfections." 

In Babcock's hands, each animal 
becomes a distinct personality and, 
nine times out of ten, a distinct 
problem. The author's tales of his 
canine menagerie, his ingenious and 
sometimes accidental cures to their 
various bad habits, is perhaps the 
highlight of his book. The range in
cludes the sad demise of Fiddler, 
champion squirrel dog and snake 
killer of his youth; Light Horse 
Harry (better known as the 
Wrecker), who ate his birds instead 
of retrieving them; Jack the Ripper, 
whose specialty was serenading the 
neighborhood from sundown to 
sunup; Winnie the Wench; Jericho 
the Dropper; and many more. 

In all, it is a finely balanced 
sampling from Havilah Babcock's 
world, alive with nature and the 
"humanity" of nature, whether it is 
Bob White eluding his pursuers or 
Big Boss, scion of the old mill 
pond. And perhaps this is the 
author's gift: to inject life-intelli
gent, fascinating life into all his sur
roundings. 

Like the diminishingly available 
quail he loved to hunt, "My Health 
Is Better in November" is a vanish
ing breed among books-an arm -
chair companion to take in at 
leisure, hold in pleasant memory, 
and fondly return to. 
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TRAJECTORY AND OTHER 
POEMS. By Granville Paul Smith. 
82 pages. University of South Caro
lina Press. $2.50. 

"Many of the poems have the 
charm of personal and casual re
porting. He employed no thumb
screw discipline that is often asso
ciated with modern poetry. Smith 
was emotionally concerned with 
the moral and spiritual progress of 
man .... "-"The Saturday Re
view." 

Here are two poems from this 
book that reflect the ideas of this 
gifted poet. 

American Canvas 
This canvas seems complete, and yet 

transitional, 
As if at any moment the whole 

might burst 
Into volcanic action. 
Here on a bench a young man and a 

girl 
Embrace with concentration, 

probing life 
Through pleasure and abandon

ment, 
Caught in the artist's most trium

phant stroke. 
They are alone except for looming 

walls 
Crowding the little park. A cloudy 

sky, 
Massed low above the city, broods 

on storms, 
To rip the world apart, to send the 

tumbrels 
Rolling into the squares of 

execution. 
The blurred lights of a rocket over

head 
Give no account of justice; but the 

war 
They speak by implication, 

obliquely to the street, 
With traffic caught upon the 

measured instant 
Before the stop-light changes. 
The mind is both exalted and 

distressed 
Touched by the future's fringe, the 

sultry omen; 
But the eye returns to fix upon the 

lovers 
Just as the painter planned that it 

should do, 
And the mind withdraws, to find a 

cogent symbol 
In what the quick imagination 

knows would happen 
If the tower clock should suddenly 

start striking. 
This is no classic world, no 

Parthenon presiding, 
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No Attic sky and no Acropolis 
Mu ting the furious pulse to 

moderation. 
This is America, the young, 

exuberant, 
Land of desires and fabulous 

gratifications; 
These are her children, heirs of her 

impatience, 
Her generosity in giving, taking, 
Her weakness for the voices of the 

flesh. 
Beware the balance here, beware the 

tension, 
The final stress that overweights the 

blood. 
The buildings hover, the lightning 

round the cornice, 
The trees anticipate the rising 

tumult, 
Moving their leaves in misty 

agitation. 
Here is revolt against the heavy 

sentence 
That bars from being the just about 

to be, 
Denial of life's sordidness and glory 
In favor of art's impeccable 

restraint. 
The fuse is ready; the golden head 

thrown back, 
The face distraught and tense, the 

dark head bent above-
Here on the bench is passion that 

will not wait 
Forever for what tonight is ripe and 

fair. (pp. 43 and 44) 

Focus 
I sit upright, staring into darkness, 
Listening, waiting. 
Out there, in all directions, 
Are a thousand streets, a thousand 

cities, 
The edges of the world, the stars, 

the nebulae, 
The unutterable; 
But here in this street, 
Here at the center of the Universe, 
Sudden, insistent, 
Breaking the silence like the 

snapping of a nerve, 
A knock on the door 
In the middle of the night. (p. 50) 

The late Granville Paul Smith, a 
native Texan, moved to Charleston, 
South Carolina, following his mar
riage, and was on the faculty of The 
Citadel for six years. He was one of 
the leading members of the Poetry 
Society of South Carolina for many 
years. His poems won numerous 
prizes offered by this and other 
groups, and many were featured in 
important national magazines, 
notably "Harper's." 

Other Books of Significance from 

THE UNIVERSITY OF 

SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 

POEMS 
By Ennis Rees $2.75 

This book is divided into two 
parts, "Poems" and "Fables." 

THE VERSE OF FLORIDE CLEMSON 

Edited by Harriet R. Holman $4.95 

A collection of nineteenth
century poems by the grand
daughter of John C. Calhoun. 

IMAGE AND SYMBOL 

IN THE SACRED POETRY OF 

RICHARD CRASHA W 

By George Walton Williams $5.95 

A balanced and perceptive 
evaluation of the seventeenth
century poet's work. 

TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 
By Geoffrey Chaucer $5.00 

This modern translation by 
R.M. Lumiansky of the Chaucer 
classic will appeal to those who 
enjoy a good plot and excellent 
characterization. 

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 Carolina 29208 
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By James P. Petit 
in collaboration with 

Janies A. Turner, Jr. 

OUT OF 
OBLIVION: CASTLE 

Nestled in the bosom of Charles
ton Harbor is an islet of peculiar 
historical importance. Like an 

antique lavaliere, Castle Pinckney 
rests forlornly on Shute's Folly, a 
mile offshore East Battery. 

A symbol of the first overt act of 
war in South Carolina's rebellion 
against discriminatory and punitive 
legislation, Castle Pinckney exists 
today as the only remaining castle
type fortress in America capable of 
practical restoration. This crescent
shaped bastion epitomized an ef
fective design for resisting the 
round shot of the early 19th cen
tury. Several of these castle-type 
forts guarded important settlements 
in this country, but with improve
ment of the explosive shell and de
velopment of the rifled piece, this 
type of military strongpoint lost its 
effectiveness. 

Other castle-type forts in Amer-
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ica included: Ft. Independence on 
Castle Island near Boston; Ft. 
Hamilton on Long Island, New 
York; and Castle Garden ( or Ft. 
Clinton) on New York City's 
Battery. The latter fort was used 
for many years as an aquarium. 

Now that the South Carolina 
Ports Authority has deeded Castle 
Pinckney and its 31h acres of land 
to the Ft. Sumter Camp 1269, Sons 
of Confederate Veterans, plans are 
being formulated to develop the 
antique bastion as a memorial and 
museum. It may even become the 
only place in Charleston harbor 
where the Stars and Bars of the 
Confederacy can fly with impunity 
alongside Old Glory. It might even 
be appropriate to fly Christopher 
Gadsden's famous don't-tread-on
m e rattlesnake flag since Castle 
Pinckney's colonial background is 
equally as intriguing. 

The small, sandy marsh island of 
about 224 acres (now eroded to less 
than 64 acres) was granted to Col. 
Alexander Parris, commander of 
the provincial militia, on Aug. 5, 
1711. The title remained in the 
Parris family until May 28, 17 46, 
when it was sold to Joseph Shute, 
from whom part of its present 
name-Shute's Folly-is derived. 

The use of the word "folly" was 
common in describing the Carolina 
sea islands during colonial times. 
The old English word generally de
scribed "an object in thick woods." 

As early as January 1736, when 
Gabriel Bernard, a European en
gineer, was taken into the service of 
the province, there was evidence of 
interest in fortifying the islet near 
the city. Interest in developing the 
strongpoint was revived in the 
summer of 1742 when the Span
iards made an incursion into the 
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PI 
province of Georgia. 

After reviewing the situation, 
a Capt. Bruce, an engineer from 
the Bahamas, made a report to the 
governor and council, calling atten
tion to some weak points in the 
city's defenses. He stressed the fact 
that Charles Town had the natural 
protection of water on all sides 
except the north, and he suggested 
that the neck be fortified at once. 
The bar offered some security and 
Ft. Johnson commanded the usual 
entrance to the harbor. There was 
another narrow entrance, however, 
by way of Hog Island channel. To 
protect this, Bruce advocated 
erection of a battery on the marsh-
1 and opposite the curtain line, 
which could be horseshoe-shaped 
with the open end toward Charles 
town. 

The report was favorably re
ceived. Bruce drew up plans for two 
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other citadels to augment the plan, 
but the building of two large cit
adels with four bastions each had to 
be deferred because the expense 
was too great for the treasury. 

The horseshoe battery at Shute's 
Folly was conceived primarily as a 
defense against possible invasion by 
Spaniards, pirates and Indians. The 
total cost was estimated at 20,000 
pounds sterling, a sizeable amount 
for the burgeoning colony. 

This island defense was to be an 
extension of the line of fortifica
tions stretching from the Ashley 
River across the neck of Charles 
Town. It is doubtful, however, that 
the horseshoe battery was com
pleted at the time because of the 
excessive cost of the other bat
teries. 

As nearly as can be determined 
from early records, the first fort on 
Shute's Folly was constructed of 

-Photo courtesy the News & Courier 

timber and earth. There is no evi
dence that the strongpoint played 
any significant part in the defense 
of the colony . until the latter days 
of the War for American Indepen
dence when, during the 1780 de
fense of Charles Town, Gen. Ben
j am in Lincoln used the site of 
Castle Pinckney as the terminal 
anchor for the eight vessels sunk to 
form a barrier to the British fleet. 

After the Revolution, President 
George. Washington warned of the 
dangers of a defenseless Atlantic 
coast. Congress subsequently passed 
an act, approved March 20, 1 794, 
providing for the establishment of a 
system of fortifications at given 
ports and harbors from Maine to 
Georgia. 

At Charleston, one of the key 
harbors to be fortified under the 
legislation, four points were desig
nated to be fortified. Among these 
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CllARLESTON . 

Map of Charleston showing its fortifi 
cations and outworks during the British 
siege of 1780. Shute's Folly, center right, 
is the site of Castle Pinckney. During the 
Revolution the fort was unfinished, but 
the islet was used as a terminal base for 
the line of ships sunk to form a barrier 
to the invading British fleet . Ten war
ships-both French and American-were 
anchored in the lee of this line of ob
struction extending from Exchange Fort 
to Shute's Folly. 
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was the site of Shute's Folly, but 
the small sum ($21,000) allocated 
to Charleston, was not enough to 
do more than to erect earth and 
timber works. 

Due to the limited finances avail
able for improving the harbor de
fenses very little was done for the 
next three years. Then the turbu-
1 en t conditions in Europe em
broiled the United States and it be
e am e essential that constructive 
steps be taken immediately to 
bolster the defenses at Charleston. 

The citizens of Charleston were 
so concerned over the possibility of 

war with France that they were un
willing to wait for the Federal gov
ernment to appropriate funds for 
improving the harbor defenses. In 
the fall of 1797, a meeting was held 
in St. Michael's Church and funds 
were subscribed for fortifications. 
At this time a significant effort was 
made toward erecting on the south
ern shoreline of Shute's Folly a fort 
which was named Castle Pinckney, 
in honor of Charles Cotesworth 
Pinckney. (It was Pinckney whom 
the French government had refused 
to recognize as Washington's minis
ter to France in 1796.) The fort, 
originally built with palisades and 
sand, was generally considered 
weak but worthy as a second line of 
defense. 

Very little for improvement was 
expended on the fort in the years 
immediately following 1799; then 
during the early morning of Sept. 8, 
1804, a violent hurricane struck the 
harbor and left the whole work in a 
state of ruin. Delays in properly 
deeding the 31h acres of Shute's 
Folly to the Federal government 
and the necessity for further studies 
of the defense sites, prolonged the 
resumption of work on rebuilding 
Castle Pinckney until late in 1808. 
But in December 1809, Secretary 
of War Eustis reported that "Fort 
Pinckney" was nearing completion 
as an enclosed work of masonry for 
two tiers of guns. By the end of 
1811, Secretary Eustis reported 
that Castle Pinckney was con
sidered the most important fortifi
cation in the harbor of Charleston. 

Despite its readiness, Castle 
Pinckney saw no action during the 
War of 1812. As early as 1826, the 
War Department began to appraise 
Castle Pinckney as a fortification of 
secondary importance in the de
fense of Charleston harbor, but it 
still regarded the fort important 
enough to justify regular mainte
nance. By 1831, after an expendi
ture of over $10,000, Castle Pinck
ney had been thoroughly repaired 
and was ready to receive a garrison. 

When the nullifiers swept the 
state elections the next year, Presi
dent Andrew Jackson became ap-
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prehensive of possible defections in 
the armed forces stationed in and 
around Charleston. He had been 
advised that the naval forces might 
blockade the port and that the reg
ular troops would likely surrender 
the harbor forts. So Jackson 
promptly ordered the squadron at 
Norfolk to put to sea, ready for any 
eventuality. He also ordered that 
local garrisons be replaced by de
tachments of unquestioned loyalty 
and those less susceptible to the 
social environment of the city. 

A "heavy battery of twenty-four 
pounders" was mounted at Castle 
Pinckney early in 1833, and later in 
the year a timber palisade was 
erected to afford protection for the 
rear wall of the structure. By the 
end of the year, Castle Pinckney de
fenses were reported as greatly im
proved. 

When South Carolina proclaimed 
President Jackson's tariff acts void 
and not "binding upon this State or 
its Citizens," the truculent state 
went further to declare that any 
attempt by the Federal government 
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to use force in collecting the duties 
would be met by secession. At the 
same time, the legislature author
ized the recruitment of a volunteer 
military force and the acquisition 
of arms to resist Federal enforce
ment of the act. 

Dec. 10, 1832, Andrew Jackson 
moved against this policy by issuing 
his Proclamation on Nullification, 
in which he appealed to the intel
ligence, the pride, the interests and 
fears of the people " of my native 
State." Coincidentally , he sought to 
unite the rest of the nation against 
his recalcitrant state. 

Castle Pinckney at this time was 
designated by the Federal govern
ment to serve other functions while 
maintaining readiness to defend the 
Union. In the event that the Army 
should find it expedient to retire 
from the city, the fortress was to be 
utilized as a repository for the val
uable United States property in 
Charleston. 

The Nullifiers were unimpressed 
by the steady buildup of federal 
forces along the coast and were 

equally unawed by the timely visit 
of Gen. Winfield Scott. Fortunate
ly, at this time Henry Clay rose to 
the occasion in Washington and ef
fected a compromise , and weapons 
were laid to rest for another 
quarter-century. 

Castle Pinckney continued to be 
maintained as a formally garrisoned 
and fortified post. However, reports 
made during the years 1836 to 
18 3 8 on its fortification status 
show that Castle Pinckney 's arma
ment was then far from complete 
and contained no garrison. 

The site of Castle Pinckney was 
resurveyed in 1846, and was "re
granted to the United States by an 
act of the State Legislature passed 
December 18, 1846," but it was 
still considered to be of only secon
dary importance in the defense of 
Charleston harbor. 

During the administration of 
President Franklin Pierce, Jefferson 

Castle Pinckney as it appeared in Frank 
Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper (1861) short
ly after the state of South Carolina took 
possession and raised the Palmetto Flag. 

('.\STU: l'l:i('l,).;EY. ('Jf.\lt l. E,-T<l~ 11.\HJJOH. S. C. 

69 



70 

Above : Prisoners of the 11th New York Fire Zouaves, 
recruited from the New York Fire Department, pose in 
front of the casemate they dubbed, "Hotel de Zouave." 

Above right : Members of Col. Michael Corcoran's Irish 
regiment, the 69th New York. The prisoners light
heartedly decorated their casemate with a sign: "Musical 
Hall, 444 Broadway," for a fellow prisoner formerly 
with Christy's Minstrels at that Broadway address. 

Right: Prisoners and guards at Castle Pinckney. viewed 
from the west parapet. A hot shot oven is at lower right. 

Left: Officers and company of Charleston Zouave Cadets. 

Below: Charleston Zouave Cadets, on the parapet, guard 
prisoners from New York and Michigan regiments. 
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Davis was Secretary of War, and in 
his report to the 23rd Congress he 
stated that the site of Castle Pinck
ney was frequently overflowed and 
that it should be raised above the 
tide since it was "essential to the 
health, no less the comfort, of the 
garrison." He noted further that the 
seawall which surrounded the foun
dation of the work had already 
been damaged by storms and that it 
should be repaired without .delay. 
Some repairs were also necessary 
for the quarters and barracks. The 
sum recommended for appropri
ation was $5,500. Early in 1855 a 
light was installed in the eastern 
sector of the site, "to mark the 
Channel from the bar to the city 
and up the Cooper River." It was 
described in early lighthouse lists as 
a yellow tower with a light 50 feet 
above sea level. Continuously since 
1855, with the exception perhaps 
of several years during the War Be
tween the States, the Castle Pinck
ney light was a well-known aid to 
harbor navigation at Charleston. 

By 1860, Castle Pinckney had 
gone through a long period of in
activity but its repose was nearing 
an eventful end. It would soon be
come the symbol of the first overt 
act of the War Between the States 
and would come under fire for the 
first and only time. 

In the waning months of 1860 
the small horseshoe fort was armed 
but ungarrisoned. Official Washing
ton felt that a small force might 
well secure the fort against surprise, 
but its occupation was not recom
mended. The state of excitement in 
Charleston was such that the Secre
tary of War felt that any move to 
strengthen Castle Pinckney would 
be immediately construed as an 
overt act and would precipitate an 
irreversible crisis. 

Meantime, all of the able-bodied 
men in Charleston were enrolled in 
military companies and drilling 
went on night and day. The im
pression among them was that they 
were to attack Ft. Moultrie. 

Capt. J. G. Foster, who had been 
in Charleston for purposes of in
spection and reporting, seemed to 
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misapprehend the whole situation. 
He brought several hundred work
men from Baltimore, most of 
whom were in sympathy with the 
Carolinians, and some of whom 
even dared to wear the famous 
"blue cockades" symbolic of 
secession sentiment during the 
Calhoun-Jackson crisis. Capt. 
Foster thought that out of his sev
eral hundred workmen he could get 
a few Union men to drill at the 
guns as a garrison in Castle Pinck
ney, but they rebelled the moment 
they found they were expected to 
act as artillerists. They stated clear
ly that they were not there as 
warriors. 

To support this crew of work
men, a requisition was issued for 50 
muskets and a quantity of cartridge 
boxes and belts. Col. Benjamin 
Huger, a native Carolinian in charge 
of the arsenal, declined to issue the 
arms without specific orders from 
the War Department. The appli
cation was made to the Secretary of 
War on December 6 and was re
turned by the Adjutant-General on 
the 7th, with the endorsement that 
action "was deferred for the 
present." 

Capt. Foster then went to the 
arsenal ostensibly to procure cer
tain non-armorial items, but went 
further to request 40 muskets 
which had been on requisition since 
November and which had been 
"suspended" by the commanding 
officer, Col. Gardiner. The requi
sition had been suspended only, 
and the muskets were now given to 
Capt. Foster who promptly placed 
them in the magazines at Castle 
Pinckney and Ft. Sumter. This 
action added fury to the intense 
excitement in the city. 

Gov. Pickens promptly wired 
Assistant Secretary of State W.H. 
Trescot of Charleston that the 
muskets must be returned imme
diately; otherwise "a collision may 
occur at any moment." The tele
gram reached Trescot at a late hour 
on the night of December 19. He at 
once sought the ailing Secretary of 
War at his home, from which orders 
were wired to Capt. Foster and Maj. 

Anderson, who was commander of 
U.S. troops in Charleston, to return 
the arms at once to the arsenal. The 
orders were promptly complied 
with and the crisis was allayed. 

A secession convention had been 
called December 20 at Institute 
Hall in Charleston, and President 
James Buchanan sent Caleb Cushing 
as his personal envoy to make every 
possible overture to avert the im
pending schism of the Union. But 
Gov. Pickens was adamant in his 
stand that "there was no hope for 
the Union, and that ... he intended 
to maintain the separate indepen
dence of Sou th Carolina, and from 
this purpose neither temptation nor 
danger should for a moment deter 
him." Finding it impossible to at
tain the object of his mission, Cush
ing returned to Washington; 

Meantime, Gov. Pickens pro
ceeded to take into his own hands 
the enforcement of the status quo 
in Charleston harbor. He ordered 
Capt. Charles H. Simonton, com
mander of the Washington Light In
fantry, to patrol the harbor from 
Castle Pinckney to Ft. Sumter for 
the purpose of preventing removal 
of men, ammunition or stores from 
Ft. Moultrie to either of the other 
two forts. He was authorized to use 
force, if necessary, to prevent occu
pation or reinforcement of these 
forts. 

F o 11 owing the signing of the 
Ordinance of Secession on Dec. 20, 
1860, events swiftly began to pyra
mid toward crisis. On December 26, 
Maj. Anderson committed the first 
overt act of war by spiking the guns 
of Ft. Moultrie and occupying Ft. 
Sumter, under cover of darkness 
and in defiance of all instructions 
and orders from Washington. 

South Carolina speedily reacted 
to prevent further occupation of 
Charleston fortifications by U.S. 
forces. About 4 p.m. on the after
noon of December 17, a detach
ment of the 1st Regiment of Rifles, 
South Carolina Militia, under the 
command of Col. J .J. Pettigrew and 
Maj. Ellison Capers, proceeded to 
embark on the steamer Nina to take 
possession of Castle Pinckney. 
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Lt. Meade and one ordnance 
sergeant, with four mechanics and 
30 laborers, occupied Castle Pinck
ney at the time. All armament was 
in good order and mounted for 
action, except three guns on the 
barbette tier and one 42-pounder in 
the casemates. 

When the detachments arrived at 
Castle Pinckney, the boat was 
hardly made fast to the masonry 
dock before the small assault force 
dashed around the west flank to the 
gorge wall hoping to gain entrance 
to the fort before the gates could 
be secured. But Meade had barred 
them. 

Pettigrew led the ascent up a 
scaling ladder brought from the 
ship and, as he climbed over the 
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Right: One of the pic
turesque units imprisoned 
at Castle Pinckney was 
Meagher's Zouaves of the 
69th New York State Mi
litia, who surrendered at 
First Manassas. Left: 
Charleston's colorful Zou ave 
Cadets assumed command 
of Castle Pinckney during 
the summer of 1861. Their 
first important detail was 
that of guarding the pris
oners from the First Battle 
of Manassas. 

parapet, he was confronted by Lt. 
Meade who identified himself as the 
commanding officer of the work. 
The lieutenant, however, had no 
means of resistance and could only 
protest the action. The South Caro
lina forces formed on the parade 
ground and raised a red flag with a 
single large star (borrowed from the 
Nina), to establish formal occu
pancy of the fort. Many historians 
consider this the first overt act of 
the war, but it is the opinion of the 
writer that the first overt act had 
already been committed by Maj. 
Anderson when he spiked his guns, 
burned the carriages and moved his 
troops from Ft. Moultrie to a more 
defensible position on Ft. Sumter. 

In the first part of 1861, a series 

-Sketches by John R. Petit 

of minor incidents within the har
bor kept the occupying forces on 
the alert. The "cold war" in 
Charleston harbor ended abruptly, 
however, at 4:30 a.m., April 12, 
1861, when Gen. Beauregard's bat
teries opened fire on Ft. Sumter, 
mainly from the batteries on Mor
ris, James and Sullivan's islands; 
apparently no shots were fired from 
Castle Pinckney. 

After 34 hours of incessant bom
bardment from seventeen 10-inch 
mortars and heavy guns, the gallant 
little garrison at Ft. Sumter agreed 
to terms of surrender offered by 
Gen. Beauregard. At 4 p.m., April 
14, the Federal troops evacuated 
the fort and both the Confederate 
Stars and Bars and the Palmetto 
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Above : A Matthew Brady photograph 
taken in April 1865. Note that four feet 
of brickwork has been cut from the para
pet, the gates have been torn away from 
their hinges, and much of the flanking 
earthwork has eroded away. Note also 
that lower embrasures of the bastion have 
been bricked up. Right: Another Brady 
photo of the same period, looking from 
Castle Pinckney toward the city . The 
large gun on the parapet is a 10-inch 
Columbiad which used a powder charge 
of 40 pounds. The projectiles weighed 
428 pounds. With an elevation of 20 
degrees, the maximum range of the Colum
biad was 3,787 yards, just over two miles. 
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flag were raised on the rampart. 
Meanwhile, Castle Pinckney re

mained sedately in the background, 
unperturbed, unharmed, but ready 
for any eventuality. 

The year 1861 saw little signifi
cant activity around Castle Pinck
ney. The first important detail of 
the garrison was the guarding of 
Federal prisoners taken during the 
rout at the Battle of First Manassas 
(Bull Run) on July 21, 1861. About 
65 prisoners from the 11th New 
York Zouaves, most of whom had 
been recruited from the New York 
Fire Department, jestingly termed 
their sleeping quarters, "Hotel de 
Zouave." Another group of priso
ners, Meagher's Zouaves, of the 
69th Irish Regiment, called their 
quarters "Musical Hall, 444 Broad
way," because one of their number, 
called "Scottie," formerly had been 
with Christy's Minstrels at their 444 
Broadway stand. 

During 1862, while the defenses 
of Charleston harbor were being re
organized and strengthened to with
stand the long impending Federal 
attack upon this strategic port, the 
armament of Castle Pinckney was 
systematically reduced. Late in Sep
tember, the work mounted only 10 
guns-three 24-pounders in the 
casemates, and a barbette battery 
consisting of six 24-pounders and 
one 24-pounder Brooke rifled 
cannon. 

Gen. Beauregard did not consider 
Castle Pinckney important to his 
overall plan of defense for Charles
ton harbor. In his report of Septem -
ber 24, he said he "considered it 
nearly worthless, capable of exerting 
little influence on the defenses of 
Charleston." About this time, Castle 
Pinckney became part of only the 
second line of defense for the city. 
Beginning with the abortive Federal 
naval attack upon the forts in the 
outer defense perimeter, Castle 
Pinckney would be only indirectly 
exposed to successive Federal as
saults during the rest of the year. 

The character of Castle Pinckney 
had begun to change as early as the 
spring of 1864, however, due to the 
weakened or captured status of 
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other harbor forts. Ft. Sumter was 
shattered but still defended by a 
small, invincible group behind sand
bags and cotton bales. The Morris 
and James Island forts were in 
enemy hands, and the Sullivan's 
Island batteries and Ft. Moultrie 
were much reduced in effectiveness. 
This made it highly important that 
Castle Pinckney be readied for a 
last-ditch stand. 

The Federal commander on 
Morris Island, Col. W.W.H. Davis, 
reported on April 7 that the Con
federates were engaged in substan
tially strengthening Castle Pinck
ney. An excerpt from his report 
states: "A great amount of work 
has been done at Castle Pinckney in 
the past month, but it is not yet 
possible to tell the object of it. 
There has been a large amount of 
sand and turf carried inside the 
fort, and from present appearances 
they have commenced a wall of 
sand and turf within the present 
wall of the fort." 

Even while the Confederates but
tressed the walls of Castle Pinck
ney, a virtual sea of futility began 
to engulf the people of Charleston. 
Gen. Sherman had begun making 
feints toward both Augusta and 
Charleston although his real ob
jective was Columbia. By the early 
afternoon of February 18, the 21st 
U.S. Colored Troops, under the 
command of Lt. Col. A.G. Bennett, 
assumed possession of Castle Pinck
ney and hauled down the rebel 
flags. 

For a short time afterward
perhaps by turnabout for the part it 
had played in the early days of the 
war-Castle Pinckney was used by 
the Federal authorities as a prison 
for intransigent civilians, captured 
blockade runners, etc. 

Occupation of Castle Pinckney 
by Federal troops ended its career 
as a sentinel of Charleston. It would 
be presumptuous to say that it 
never fired a shot in self-defense or 
that the men who garrisoned it 
never sighted a gun at the enemy. 
The fort always lived up to the 
motto of one group of its defend
ers, the Sumter Guards: en statione 

July, 1969 

nostra parati-ready in our station 
for any eventuality. 

Castle Pinckney seemed suitable 
to fill the need of the lighthouse 
board of the Treasury Department 
as a convenient site upon which to 
maintain a light station and a sup
ply depot, and it was subsequently 
transferred to control of this de
partment, April 24, 1878. By 1880, 
a new harbor light had been erected 
on the reservation near the pier on 
the south side of the island. 

Of interest today are the letters 
from Lt. Thomas N. Bailey of the 
U.S. Engineers' district office in 
Charleston reporting to Col. Gill
more on his inspection of the fort. 
The letters are dated June 10, 1884 
and Dec. 9, 1884, respectively. An 
excerpt from the first report states: 
"The fort is in a dilapidated con
dition; the walls have settled and 
cracked; there are no slopes, except 
accidental ones; the gun carriages 
have rotted away and only parts of 
the guns are exposed by the rubbish 
in which they are buried." In his 
latter report to the Charleston en
gineer office, Lt. Bailey's letter 
stated, in part: "A coat of limewash 
on the outside walls of the fort, 
might destroy its tone as an inter
esting ruin but would place it more 
in keeping with the trim appearance 
of the Light House Buildings." . 

If Castle Pinckney was consid
ered an interesting ruin 7 5 years 
ago, it is today many more times as 
interesting in perspective. 

In January 1917, the lighthouse 
service relinquished control of 
Castle Pinckney and it reverted to 
the War Department, which dele
gated control of it to the Corps of 
Engineers. 

During the administration of 
President Calvin Coolidge, Congress 
enacted legislation which elevated 
Castle Pinckney to the more dis
t in gu i shed status of a national 
monument. The act was signed by 
the President Oct. 15, 1924. 

In 1933, the Castle Pinckney 
National Monument, along with 
other national monuments, was 
transferred to the National Park 
Service. During the 25 years which 

followed, the park service did 
nothing toward developing the for
tress and, finally, it was sold to the 
South Carolina State Ports Author
ity for the purpose of establishing a 
museum at the site. 

Meanwhile, the port of Charles
ton was growing so fast in impor
tance, and demands for greater and 
greater port facilities pressed so 
heavily on available state funds, 
that it was impossible for the Ports 
Authority to carry forward its plans 
to preserve and develop Castle 
Pinckney. 

It seemed then that this dis
tinguished defender of the harbor 
might be doomed to oblivion. But 
during the general convention of 
the Sons of Confederate Veterans 
in August 1966, that organization's 
historian general, Ashley Halsey Jr., 
unfolded a plan to establish on 
either Ft. Johnson or Castle Pinck
ney a museum and memorial monu
ment. 

Possibilities of obtaining a site 
for a museum at either Ft. Johnson 
or Castle Pinckney were explored 
and, finally, it was determined that 
Castle Pinckney would be more 
suitable. 

Having been pushed close to the 
nether horizon, Castle Pinckney has 
been virtually snatched from ob
livion. Every artifact that is un
covered-a Palmetto State dis
pensary bottle, a broken brass 
buckle, a bronze button with "79," 
the spent fuse of a 24-pounder, a 
rust-encrusted traverse wheel, a 
shattered rum flask, a cube with six 
dots on one face, a heavy-bellied 
Columbiad-will tell its own special 
tale of woe or well-being. Who 
knows, somewhere in the rubbish 
and fill, there might still be an arty 
sign ·which says, "Hotel de 
Zouave." 

James Percival Petit, of Charleston, 
is author of "Freedom's Four 
Square Miles." James A. Turner Jr. 
is chairman of the restoration and 
archaeology committee, Ft. Sumter 
Camp 1269, Sons of Confederate 
Veterans. 
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By Frances C. Yarbrough 

George Gershwin spent two months at Folly Beach during 
the summer of 1938. The result: his immortal folk opera ... 

July, 1969 

"I would like to see the town, and 
hear some spirituals, and perhaps 
visit several of the colored cafes, 

if there are any." These words, 
written to the Charleston author of 
the book "Porgy," DuBose Hey
ward, set into action a hot, two
month Low-Country summer so
journ, resulting in one of the most 
lasting and popular folk operas ever 
composed by an American 
musician. 

The idea of writing an opera had 
interested George Gershwin for 
years, and after seeing the New 
Yark Theatre Guild's production of 
DuBose Heyward's "Porgy," Gersh
win toyed with the idea over a 
lengthy period of time. When the 
Theatre Guild pressed Heyward for 
permission for Kem and Hammer
stein, collaborators on the musical, 
"Show Boat," to adapt "Pqrgy" 
into a musical starring Al Jolson, 

Gershwin sprang into action. 
Fortunate for all music lovers 

that he did! For who, upon hearing 
the lulling strains of "Summer
time," the lament of "A Woman Is 
a Sometime Thing," or the rhap
sodic duet of "Bess, You Is My 
Woman Now," can forget the music 
of this great American folk opera, 
with its stirring scenes laid here in 
the heart of Charleston? The col
laboration of a gentleman of the 
old Charleston tradition, DuBose 
Heyward, and a brilliant young 
composer from New York's East 
Side, has resulted in a labor of love, 
known as the composer's greatest 
work. 

"I always knew that 'Porgy and 
Bess' was wonderful," Gershwin 
told Roubeen Mamoulian, director 
of the original stage production of 
the Theatre Guild's "Porgy," "but I 
never thought I'd feel the way I feel 

PORGY 
AND 

BESS 
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now." "After listening to the re
hearsal, I think the music is so 
marvellous, I really don't believe I 
wrote it," Heyward has written. 
"At the outset we were faced by a 
difficult problem. I was firm in my 
refusal to leave the Sou th to live in 
New York, and Gershwin was 
bound, for the duration of his con
tract, to the microphone at Radio 
City." 

As the libretto began to take 
shape, the two men, author and 
musician, corresponded, discussing 
script and lyrics, Heyward writing 
Gershwin from his self-styled 
"Follywood" at Folly Beach. 

In December 1933, Gershwin 
came to Charleston to discuss de
tails of the opera with Heyward, 
and to get the "feel of the city," 
which was to be the locale and set
ting of his labor of love. During the 
summer of 1934, he and his cousin, 
Henry Botkin, who was painting 
Negro subjects at that time, arrived 
at Folly Beach, having been pre
ceded by a car filled with art equip
ment and luggage. 

The screened porch cottage near 
the oceanfront furnished them a 
primitive existence, foreign to 
Gershwin 's taste for New York 
penthouses and modern con
veniences. The rooms with decaying 
furniture, small washbasins, and old 
iron beds, were extremely crude, 
and all their drinking water had to 
be brought out to Folly from 
Charleston. In his room with 
an old upright piano, Gershwin 
lived during the scorching months 
of July and August. But out of the 
crude simplicity of the beach shack, 
and the serenity of those summer 
days, came 700 neat pages of written 
music, and an unforgettable opera, 
which has played all over the world, 
applauded by Americans and for
eigners alike. 

DuBose Heyward has vividly de-

The DuBose Heyward House is located on 
Charleston's Church Street. The house is 
a striking contrast to the F oily Beach 
cottage where Gershwin stayed in 1938. 

- Photo by Edwin Stone 
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scribed the impact that this visit to 
Charleston and Folly Beach made 
on Gershwin. 

"James Island," he said, "with its 
large population of Gullah Negroes, 
lay adjacent, and furnished us with 
a laboratory in which to test our 
theories, as well as an inexhaustible 
source of folk material. But the in
teresting discovery to me, as we sat 
listening to their moving spirituals, 
or watched a group shuffling before 
a country store or cabin, was that it 
was more like a homecoming to 
George than an exploration." 

- - -;----;~ ... d. 

The quality in him which had re
produced "Rhapsody in Blue" in 
the most sophisticated city in 
America, found its counterpart in 
the impulse behind the music and 
bodily rhythms of the simple Negro 
of the South. At one of their prayer 
meetings on a remote Sea Island 
( possibly Kiawah, known as 
Kittewah in the opera), Gershwin 
one night delighted the Negroes and 
stole the show by joining in their 
"shouting"-a complicated pattern 
beaten out by hands and feet to the 
accompaniment of the spirituals. 
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The piano used by George Gershwin while composing the music for "Porgy and Bess" 
was rented from Siegling Music House and is still in the company's possession. 

-Photo courtesy Casimir Siegling 

"I think," Heyward stated, "that 
he is probably the only white man 
in America who could have done 
that." 

One night, as Heyward and 
Gershwin entered a dilapidated 
cabin which served as a meeting 
house for a primitive religious sect, 
Gershwin caught Heyward's arm 
and held him. The Northern com
poser had been arrested by the 
extraordinary quality of a dozen 
voices raised in loud, rhythmic 
prayer. While each voice had started 
at a different time, and upon a dif
ferent theme, together they formed 
a clearly defined "rhythmic" pat
tern, producing in its pounding an 
effect almost terrifying in its primi
tive intensity. Gershwin was so in
spired that he wrote six prayers for 
the folk opera which are delivered 
in the face of the hurricane's in-
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tensity. The horror of the hurri~ane 
and the terror of the inhabitants of 
Catfish Row (or Cabbage Row, as 
Charlestonians once knew the little 
street where the cripple Porgy 
dwelt) seem to find their way into 
the listener's breast, as he hears the 
supplication of these prayers. 

Most of the actual composition 
of "Porgy and Bess" was done over 
a period of about 11 months, but 
during the two hot months he spent 
at Folly Beach Gershwin captured 
the true feeling, the depth, the 
pathos of these people whom he 
immortalized in his folk opera. 

The composer wanted the opera 
to reach a large audience of Ameri
cans, rather than a limited opera
loving public. He did not relish the 
thought of having his opera per
formed a few times for one or two 
seasons and then discarded, as was 

the fate of most new operas which 
signed with the Metropolitan 
Opera. Most important of all, 
Gershwin felt strongly that his 
opera should be performed by a 
Negro cast-like the ones whom he 
had visited at their prayer meetings 
and whom he had joined in their 
shouting, finding the rhythm in his 
sensitive way, as they did. So he 
signed with the Theatre Guild. 

Roubeen Mamoulian, who had 
directed the play "Porgy," for the 
Guild, directed the opera as well. 
He recalled later, "I found the 
opening piano music as George 
played the scores for me so excit
ing, so full of color and so provoc
ative in its rhythm, that after the 
first piano section was played by 
George, I jumped and interrupted 
to tell him how much I liked it. 
When my explosion was over, and 
they began the lovely 'Summer
time' song, George played with the 
most beatific smile upon his face. 
He seemed to float upon the waves 
of his own music with the Southern 
sun shining upon him. To describe 
his face as he sang 'Summertime' is 
something beyond my capacity as a 
writer. Nirvana might be the word." 

Prophetically, Gershwin knew 
that "Porgy and Bess" would be his 
greatest work. During its rehearsals 
he thought, breathed and dreamed 
"Porgy and Bess" every minute of 
the time; just as theatregoers still 
dream and hum his lulling 
"Summertime," the lazy rhythm of 
"It Ain't Necessarily So," the rhap
sodic "Bess, You Is My Woman 
Now," and the carefree "I Got 
Plenty of Nuthin'." 

Porgy, the pathetic, crippled in
habitant of Charleston's Cabbage 
Row; Bess, the woman he loves so 
dearly,- who is torn between two 
men, and her urge to live two dif
ferent lives; the villain, Spartin' 
Life; and the bully, Crown; all be
come very much alive to a theatre 
world through George Gershwin's 
having spent those two hot months 
at Folly Beach. 

Frances Co/cock Yarbrough is a 
free-lance writer from Charleston. 
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Interesting, 

Unusual Items 

and Ser~ices 

=== = = ANT I Q U ES = = === 

FURNITURE, American-European , William sburg Repro
ductions. Fine custom bu i lt furniture. Lamp making
repairs-shades . Custom picture framing . O'Neil's 
Ant ique 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 ; furniture , paintings, rugs, accessories 
and gifts are d isplayed in the interesting setting of a 
large 18th century house . 

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><><= BOO KS c:::,(>C>(>C>(>=<>C><><= 

GITTMAN'S ON DEVINE. 2019 Devine St., Columbia, 

S. C . 29205. Ph . 254-5505. Retailers of new books, 
prints , fine bindings, specializing in South Caroliniana 
and the Confederacy . Mail orders welcomed . 

OLD BOOKS, 65,000 carefully classified . Catalogs free . 
Libraries purchased , apprai sed . The Attic, Hodges, 
S. C. 29653 . 

==>=<>=<== CAM PS :::x>=<>=<=>=<= 

FOXCHASER RIDING CAMP, Brevard, N . C . Each 
camper assigned his or her own horse for duration, 

and learn s complete care. Brochure : Mrs. Caa Flinsch , 
Foxchaser Farm , Lexington , S. C . 29072. 

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

THE ORIGINAL PAWLEYS ISLAND Hammock, old 
maps , prints , etchings , books, handicrafts from the 

Carolina Low Country . The Hammock Shop , Pawleys 
Island , S. C . 29585. 

<>=<>=<>=<>=<> NEEDLEWORK <>=<>=<>=<>=<> 

WILDFLOWER NEEDLEWORK PATTERN . 12" x 18" 
pattern depiciting 25 S. C. Wildflowers. Pictured in 
June , 1968 Sandlapper . Send $2 .08 plus 25i postage 

and handling to : Sandlapper Press Inc., P. 0 . Box 
1668, Columbia , S. C. 29202 . 

>=<>=<>=<>=<>< REAL EST ATE ::><>=<>=<>=<>=< 

HOME CIRCA 1800 , Georgetown , S. C ., si x bedrooms , 

half-acre . Major interior decorating. Immediately 
ava ilable . Phone 318-387-1141. 

Copy for "Interesting, Unusua l Items and 
Services" must be recei ved in our office by 
the fifth of the month preced ing the first day 
of the month in which the ad vertisement is to 
appear . Rates , payable in advance, are : a 
single insertion-70¢ a word ; three consecu
tive insertions-60¢ a word ; six consecutive 
insert ions-55¢ a word ; 12 consecutive inser
tions-SO¢ a word . Minimum insertion 15 
words . Request an adverti sing form from : 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., Interesting , Unusual 
Items and Serv ices, P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia , 
S. C . 29202. 

Sand lap per 



SCALED 
PATTERNS 

for 
Needlework 

and 
Tilework 

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 patterns approximately 22" x 
27", are reproduced 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. The needlework instruction booklet is 
$1.00. Enclose 25 cents postage and handling charge 
for each order to be shipped to separate addresses. 
South Carolina residents please add 4 % sales tax. 

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