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READERS 
COMMENTS 

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

The article "Pawleys Island
Home of the Gray Man" was most 
enjoyable and the photographs by 
Ernest Ferguson were excellent in 
your June issue of "Sandlapper." I 
would like to make one correction 
in that I am the owner and operator 
of Lachicottes Supermarket at 
Pawleys Island for the last 11 years. 

My main purpose in writing, 
however, is to express the deep con
cern on behalf of Pawleys Island 
property holders of the piecemeal 
destruction of our marshlands. We 
are at present in a struggle to save 
54 acres of marshlands that are 
apparently doomed to real estate 
and commercial development. This 
will set a precedent for the eventual 
filling in of the marshlands for most 
of the area separating the island 
from the mainland. 

We would like to ask your 
readers to join us in the fight to 
preserve the marshlands here and 
other areas along the coast, which 
are one of South Carolina's most 
precious assets. Would they dare try 
to fill in the Grand Canyon, level 
the Smoky Mountains, destroy New 
York's Central Park? 

R. Linwood Altman, President 
Pawleys Island Civic Association 
Pawleys Island, South Carolina 

As a South Carolina swimmer's 
parent, I particularly enjoyed W.H. 
Johnson Thomas' article on swim
ming in your recent [June] pub
lication. No one knows more than I 
how much time goes into this sport, 
not only by the swimmers but their 
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parents. I have been president of 
the "Swim Association Invitational 
League" and am now chairman of 
the aquatics committee on the 
board of directors of the Greenville 
YMCA. You have no idea how 
much we deeply appreciate this 
recognition for what is truly a fast
growing sport. 

However, in putting the material 
together the writer omitted a key 
factor in what has made swimming 
develop. He stated that the advent 
of pool facilities has contributed to 
the growth of swimming, but he 
wasn't specific enough in crediting 
the YM- and YWCAs for making 
these facilities available. For ex
ample, three out of the four pow
erful teams in the State (Greenville, 
Spartanburg and Charleston) use 
YMCA facilities and work through 
a YMCA-organized program. As the 
father of two active swimmers in 
the state who hold all kinds of state 
records, I am thrilled to death with 
the article; but I am afraid the 
YMCAs are going to be awfully 
upset because they have not re
ceived any credit. You will note 
most of the pictures shown were 
taken at YMCAs, yet none was 
identified and only swimmers were 
identified with a "Y" team. Scott 
Spann and Janet Buchanan are both 
members of the Greenville YMCA 
team. 

Bruce Buchanan 
Greenville, South Carolina 

While reading over your May 
1970 issue, I was quite pleasantly 
surprised to find your article en
titled "Heaven ... for 5-Year-Olds" 
about the Thomas B. Greneker 
farm. Since I am practically a 
"daughter" of the Grenekers and a 
native of Edgefield (and now 
working and living in Dusseldorf) 
your article brought pangs of home
sickness. Edgewood truly possesses 
all of the charm and warm South
ern hospitality that you described, 
not only through the picturesque 
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aspect but also through the warm 
and gracious family who lives there. 

From one who is very far away 
from home, " Tom's place" is and 
al ways will be Heaven for this 
2 5-year-old. 

Elizabeth Ann Byrd 
Dusseldorf, Germany 

The first question [ in the May 
"Palmetto Quiz"] deals with the 
founding of Lander College, and 
gives the mistaken impression that 
Lander was founded by the Meth
odist Church. 

My great-grandfather Samuel 
Lander, D.D. was a Methodist min
ister. He opened the Williamston 
Female College in Williamston, 
South Carolina, the town of his 
ministry, in 1872, and it remained a 
private institution for 26 years. Not 
until 1898 did the college become a 
part of the educational system of 
the South Carolina Conference of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church, 
South. In 1904, the college was re
located in Greenwood, South Caro
lina, and renamed for its founder. 

Mrs. Kenneth R. Dye Jr. 
Blythewood, South Carolina 

May I call an error in the 
"Palmetto Quiz" in the June issue 
to your attention. Thomas Lynch 
Jr., signed the Declaration of Inde
pendence rather than Thomas 
Lynch. The South Carolina signers 
were all juniors except Arthur Mid
dleton. The senior Lynch was also 
supposed to sign but died in Mary
land while en route. There is a 
blank space left for his signature. 

I am especially interested in this 
as we are now the proud owners of 
"Hopsewee," Thomas Lynch Jr. 's 
birthplace. 

Helen B. Maynard 
(Mrs. James T. Maynard) 
Georgetown, South Carolina 
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By Fairfax S. Landstreet 
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In nonoR OF BllCCllUS 

Fram the 300 acres of grapes in 
York County, nearly 1,500 tons 
of grapes will probably be har

vested this year. 
In recent years, South Carolina 

has become a major grape-produc
ing state; and Yark County one of 
the state's leading grape-producers. 
The Yark Jaycees sponsor the 
South Carolina Grape Festival and 
have made it the rousing success it 
is. Last year there were 62 units in 
the Yark parade, including over 30 
beauty queens from all over the 
state. Miss South Carolina of 1969 
was here, along with Miss South 
Carolina of 1968. York may be a 
sleepy town on occasions, but this 
August 14 and 15 you can bet it'll 
be one lively place! 

The festival starts slowly, as so 
many good things do. Early Friday 
afternoon the beauty contestants 
begin arriving and checking in; a 
little while later they all gather at 
the local motel's swimming pool 
where they will be photographed in 
bathing suits. Judges will be there, 
of course, along with a select group 
of persons (predominantly male) 
who appreciate the finer things. 
Then at 3:30 the young ladies go to 
the Yark High School auditorium 
for a short rehearsal of the beauty 
pageant. Meanwhile the Jaycees are 
working feverishly at the York 
National Guard Armory, putting 
the finishing touches on the deco
rations for the ball. 

And what a ball! I remember sit
ting at a table in the armory with a 
bunch of ex-Jaycees and our wives 
last year. The huge place was 

Citizens of York, including a bevy of 
enthusiastic grape-stampers, get together 
in early August to celebrate the bountiful 
harvest of one of the state's leading crops. 

August 1970 

packed with people-mostly be
tween the ages of 1 7 and 6D--and I 
didn't see anybody frowning. At 
one point one of my contempo
raries shook his head and said, "I 
dunno. I'd ask one of those 
beauties to dance, but I hate like 
the devil to say 'Would you like to 
dance?' and have a girl say 'Oh, cer
tainly, sir!' " But the music and the 
crowd and the cheer are so infec
tious that he did, and I did, and 
both girls said very graciously "Oh, 
certainly, sir!" Before long every
one was dancing and we all agreed 
the pleasure of dancing with a 
beautiful girl was certainly worth 
the small price of being called "sir." 
It's that kind of weekend. 

ball, Saturday arrives right on 
schedule. Grape growers are out in 
their vineyards early, picking a 
bushel of their finest grapes. They 
take them to the agriculture build
ing next to the courthouse for the 
grape judging and by the time they 
get there the whole area is alive and 
buzzing. Grape grower E. C. 
"Punk" Black has put a 35-foot 
truck-trailer against the wall of the 
building, and by now committee 
members and entertainers are wir
ing up the P. A. system. It's about 
9:30. 

In the side-lot of Mike Smith's 
gas station next to the building, the 
Optimists' Club is firing up charcoal 
for their chicken barbecue. In front 

Next morning, to the vast regret of their barbecue pit some grape 
of some who have over-enjoyed the growers and a few heroic ladies are 

-Photo by Joel Nichols 
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setting up what will be the day's 
universally visited attraction: the 
free grape juice and wine stand. 
Shaded by a York Funeral Home 
canopy, these ladies dispense a wide 
variety of homemade wines and 
cold grape juice to all comers until 
long after the parade. Now they're 
setting up coolers and cups and 
arranging gallon jugs identified with 
the labels of half-a-dozen wine
m akin g housewives. From the 
trailer come testing noises and the 
scree-scraw of electronic equip
ment. Kids are everywhere by now, 
asking questions, offering help, get
ting in the way .... 

By 10 the activity has reached a 
pitch of near-hysteria. If the P. A. 
system is ready, there's music blar
ing from the trailer. Jaycees tear 
around, dash by, checking on con
vertibles, queens, visiting dignitaries 
and this and that and these and 
those ... the parade will start at 
11, and three blocks away on a 
back street they 're trying to get the 
units lined up and sorted out. In 
the shade across from the building, 
experts are checking some 30 
bushels of grapes for sugar content, 
color and flavor. People are finding 
the juice-and-wine stand. The Opti
mists' chicken is beginning to smell 
great. The kids that were here a 
half-hour ago seem to have multi
plied incredibly, still asking ques
tions, offering help, getting in the 
way .... 

And-The Grapettes have ap
peared! These are good-looking 
young ladies who volunteer as 
good-will ambassadresses of the 
York Grape-Growers Association. 
Clad in scanty grape-colored out
fits, they're either dancing on the 
trailer or just circulating in the 
gathering crowd, spreading joy. 
They're very helpful, incidentally, 
in getting the attention of the 
crowd when it's time for the emcee 
to take over the microphone on the 
trailer. 

Crowd? You better believe it! 
The only people not here are the 
ones already lining up for the pa
rade; a blade of grass can feel lucky 
if it hasn't been stepped on a hun-
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dred times by now. The emcee an
nounces the winner of the grape 
contest and presents an award. This 
is the signal for one of the most 
crowd-pleasing features of the festi
val: the grape-stomping contest. 

Six tubs filled with grapes are 
lined up on the trailer and, to the 
rock of the music and the cheering 
of the crowd, the Grapettes stomp 
the grapes till purple splashes 15 
feet around them. And if tradition 
holds, the presidents of the Jaycees 
and the York Grape Growers will 
stomp some too (but neither has 
ever won the prize). 

Finally some of the less aggres
sive have a chance at the free grape 
juice as everybody else runs to get a 
good view of the parade. There 
are 60-some units to cheer, 30 
beauty queens to wave at, music, 
funny cars, funny men, and every
where you look, kids-chasing the 
parade, begging another cup of 
juice, making faces at clowns, get
ting in the way .... 

When the parade ends, the 
beauty queens are whisked away to 
freshen up for a luncheon at the 
Spring Lake Country Club but the 
activity in town doesn't stop. 
Floats and bands and convertibles 



'fl 

Top left: Little girls, some bashful and others quite poised, line up for the chil
dren's contest, part of the festival's beauty pageant. Above: York's first Grapettes 
with a young grape grower. Bottom left: Beauty queens add excitement and charm 
to the Grape Festival parade. Below: Boys freshly scrubbed, ironed and combed, 
compete in the varied children's contests. Photos are from previous Grape Festivals. 

untangle themselves from the vor
tex at the finish-point; and back at 
the building the crowd divides itself 
into small, ever-changing groups. 
Old friends get together, politicians 
visit, the ball and the parade are 
rehashed; and juice and wine and 
chicken play a starring role. 

"Could I please ma'am try a sip 
of that light-colored wine?" "Well, 
what time did you get home last 

August 1970 

night, Ed?" "Ooo-eee, what a doll 
that Miss .... " "Mmmm! That 
chicken smells good! How much is 
it?" "I really feel, John, that the 
public is beginning a massive back
lash to .... " "We'd better get to 
the high school by 6:30 if we want 
to get good seats." "Oh, that's good! 
I do like a wine that's not too 
sweet!" "Got'ny more a that cold 
juice, Miz Warlick?" "Want me to 

help you with unhitchin' those 
wires, Mr. Beatty?" Kids are still 
around, still asking, still getting in 
the way .... Great! 

The climax of the weekend, the 
beauty pageant, starts at 7: 30 that 
night, and the folks who plan to 
get there by 6:30 for good seats 
may well be disappointed. The 
pageant might well serve as a model 
of smoothness, entertainment and 
success: It's got everything. First 
comes the children's contest
potential princes and princesses 
from four to six line up on stage 
with their number cards and their 
starched clothes, scrubbed faces 
and slick, curled or teased hair. 
They fidget and grin, casting side
long glances as mammas whisper 
from the wings. Judges, wanting to 
declare it a unanimous all-the
way-around tie, finally pick two 
winners. 

Next, the contestants for South 
Carolina Grape Queen appear in 
bathing suits ( an all-too-short in
terval), and following this the girls 
reenter in evening dresses. The 
whole program is spiced and expe
dited by emcee George Hart, local 
banker and civic leader: "Look at 
those postures, folks!-Well, I 
reckon I'd stand up straight if I was 
carrying what they are!" 

The five finalists are given ques
tions to answer, and by now the 
judges are perspiring no matter 
what the thermometer reads. But 
choose they must, and they do, and 
a new grape queen is crowned. 
Then, somehow, Jaycees and 
beauty queens and some others 
with super-stamina rise above the 
exhaustion of the past 30 hours' 
activity and all go up to the 
Country Club for a drop-in. 

I've never been to the drop-in. I 
suppose it's mostly because I lack 
the super-stamina, but I'm sure it's 
partly because for all practical-and 
cultural-purposes, the festival is 
over for me. There'll be no kids in 
the way there. 

Fairfax S. Landstreet is a free-lance 
writer from York. 
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I f a pretty Carolina colleen named 
Anne Bonny were alive today, 
modern vocabulary would de

scribe her as a real swinger. And 
that's the way a piracy court also 
visualized her in 1720--but it de
creed that she finish her swinging at 
rope's end on a gibbet. 

Red-haired, buxom Anne was the 
kind of girl who had the temper of 
a rattler, the courage of a lioness 
and the agility with pistol and cut
lass best exhibited by Errol Flynn 
in his old swash buckling movies. 
She fell in love easily and often. 

remembered as William Cormac. 
Unfortunately Cormac had a wife 
at home whom he loved less than 
he loved Maid Peg. 

But he must have been a man of 
considerable charm, since even after 
he and his wealthy wife became 
separated, she provided him with a 
substantial allowance. He continued 
to see his "other wife" frequently 
and became enamoured with Peg's 
daughter Anne. Finally he trimmed 
her hair, outfitted her in boys' 
clothing and brought her to his own 
home, introducing her around as 

A Girl with a Gallows Ill 
• 

By Tom Hamrick 

Unfortunately for Anne, the men the son of his clerk who couldn't 
who captured her heart made their afford to raise "him." 
fortunes under the skull and cross- This pretense worked for awhile 
bones. but legal wife Mary wasn't as slow 

Anne was a girl who believed in as he might have hoped. Even in 
togetherness. The one consuming merry old Britain, scandalous con
love of her life was flamboyant duct sometimes wasn't overlooked, 
Calico Jack, and where he went, so and Cormac finally had to pull up 
went she, even to the point of stakes. Taking Peg and Anne in 
clambering aboard merchantmen to hand, he set sail for America and 
kill their crews and capture their Charles Town about 1705. 
treasures. Cormac did well in the colonies 

At 20, when she was put on trial almost from the start. He was an 
for her life, the presiding judge educated man who won friends 
called her "a lusting, thieving, oath- easily and he also had a ready eye 
ing female, best made use of on the on the colonial buck. Within five 
gallows." He appears to be one of years he amassed sufficient fortune 
the few men in her circle of ac- to cause himself to be regarded as 
quaintanceship who didn't respond one of the wealthiest men in the 
to her charms. Carolina port city. From barristry 

Because of her fate of being tried he had branched out in the mer
in a court far from her girlhood cantile and plantation business. One 
Charles Town, Anne became some- historian credits him with owning a 
what lost to American lore and his- considerable plantation in the 
tory. She would have been the first Goose Creek area west of the grow
to insist that surely Blackbeard and ing town. Another chronicler re
Stede Bonnet were no better about ports that he had a plantation hold
the business than she was. Anne ing somewhere on the Wappoo 
was a buccaneer who took great River-within sight of Charles 
pride in her proficiency. Town, if he climbed a tall pine. 

Life began for Anne in Cork, Ire- Much of the Cormac fortune was 
land, in 1700. Her place of birth made in his dealings with pirates 
was a rude cottage on the outskirts who at the time were generally wel
of the city and her mother had corned in colonial America because 
been a serving maid in the home of they operated what were in effect 
a rather prominent Irish attorney, the forerunners of today's discount 
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houses. With import taxes high on 
almost everything, pirates had no 
trouble dispensing with their mys
teriously acquired wares at bargain 
prices. What Rhett Butler was to 
Atlanta in a later era, and Al 
Capone was to Chicago in the 20th 
century, they were to businessmen 
and belles in the early 1700s. 

Many of the corsair captains 
were men of schooling and they 
won ready acceptance in some of 
the best homes in the community. 
Surely Cormac's door was ever 
open to them. 

Her Future 

Anne therefore came to know 
them quickly. When she reached 
her early teens, she frequently 
followed "dad" into town as he 
made his rounds. It is likely she also 
became acquainted with the dives 
and taverns which often served as 
their business headquarters while 
ashore. Obviously she enjoyed this 
bit of slumming; it changed the 
course of her life. 

Meanwhile, back on the plan
tation she was learning skills which 
would come in handy in her future. 
Off came the finery she wore into 
town and on went the breeches and 
blouse she affected on the farm 
while sharpening her skill with 
tomahawk, foil, knife and pistol. 
She enjoyed hikes in the woods and 
skinny dips in the waters which sur
round the peninsula. She took less 
liking to the special tutors hired to 
teach her reading, writing, arith
metic, a bit of French and how a 
young lady of breeding should ex
ercise a knife and fork. 

She was already well on the way 
to full womanhood, and in time 
probably reached some 5-foot-6 or 
5-foot-7, tall for her time. All his
torians remember her as a beauty 
who could quickly win masculine 
hearts. But her green eyes were 
Irish and her temper was short on 
fuse. Once she almost beat a young 
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male friend to death when he 
aroused her anger. He lay in bed re
cuperating for many days after the 
encounter. 

Cormac had every reason to hope 
for a fine marriage for his reigning 
society belle. But along came James 
Bonny, described as half-a-head 
shorter than she and a petty smug
gler who was willing to stoop even 
lower if the occasion appeared 
profitable. 

Knowing fa th er Cormac 
wouldn't cotton to any such mar
riage, Anne and young Bonny 
eloped to Bath, North Carolina, 
probably aboard a pirate or smug
gling ship, and were married in 
1 716-when she was 16-by a 
minister with dubious credentials. 
Back home again, hoping to win 
father's favor now that the die was 
cast, Anne found he was totally un
prepared to go second class with 
Bonny. In melodramatic fury, he 
immediately disowned her. 

But if she wasn't wanted around 
the house, certainly she was wel
comed in the company of her 
friends on the open seas. She and 
Bonny thereupon sailed for what is 
now Nassau and what was then 
New Providence, Caribbean head
quarters for freebooting. Although 
Britain owned the Bahamas, the 
forces of the Empire were so over
extended at the time that pirates 
governed themselves as their own 
independent republic , appointing 
officials from their own midst. 
This, of course, made for better un
derstanding of their problems. 

By the glittering comparison of 
today, the Bahamas were a far cry 
from the tourist attraction they now 
are. Their several thousand inhab
itants, including some 600 pirates, 
all lived on the spoils of the sea. 
New Providence was a stinking, 
dirty hovel enwreathed in nature 's 
paradise. Its tenants were the dregs 
of the Empire. 

Anne apparently loved every one 
of them, or nearly so. 

Jamey Bonny turned honest for 

Charleston's Anne Bonny in her pirate 
regalia, from an 18th-century woodcut. 
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the moment and by one account 
hired himself out to a turtling ex
pedition. Turtles were often the 
only meat-on-the-hoof pirates 
carried to sea. They stored them in 
their ships' holds, on their backs, 
selecting specimens for the pot as 
hunger dictated. 

Anne busied herself in Bonny's 
absence and acquired new friends. 
Surrounded by less desirable 
women, she found herself warmly 
we learned by buccaneer official
dom. Operating on the principle 
that what Bonny didn't know 
wouldn't hurt him, she moved in 
with one of them, reputed to be a 
commercial agent for the pirates. 
Police today would call him a 
"fence." 

For a high-spirited nature lover 
like Anne, Nassau was ideal. She 
swam in its crystal waters and she 
was not adverse to riding horseback 
on the beach clad in boots and 
breeches-and that's about all. Shy 
she was not. She also began to learn 
how to swing a cutlass with effect. 
It would come in good stead later. 

Her friends invited her on seafar
ing expeditions in neighboring 
waters. Since nearly every woman 
enjoys yachting with masculine 
company, she accepted. It only 
served to whet her appetite for 
action. Here was something to 
warm the heart of any woman, if 
her corpuscles were as busy as 
Anne's. 

Paradise bloomed ever more 
beautiful when John Rackam sailed 
into port in 1717. He was regarded 
as one of the best seamen and most 
fearless of the free-lancers on the 
Spanish Main. Surely he was one of 
the most colorful. Nearly every
thing he wore except the draw
strings on his underwear was fash
ioned of vari-hued calico. It was 
only natural that the resplendent 
figure on the unpaved Bahaman 
streets should become known as 
Calico Jack. 

And Calico and Anne, standing 
together, were what people today 
would term a most attractive 
couple. A historian described him 
as tall, broad-shouldered, slim-
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waisted, black-haired and per
fumed. The wearing of the vigorous 
scent did not necessarily compli
ment him; chances are it meant that 
he and the bathtub were greater 
strangers than they should be. But 
since buccaneers and bathwater fre
quently were not on close terms, 
Calico Jack at least didn't smell as 
bad as Anne allegedly told Black
beard he did. For Anne and Calico 
Jack, it was Romeo and Juliet all 
over again. When Calico's ship re
turned to sea, it sailed without him, 
for he had found a treasure on 
shore on which to spend his treas
ure from the sea. 

That ended chapter one. Chapter 
two began to be written in London. 

The British government was 
becoming increasingly concerned 
with the questionable help it was 
receiving from English-speaking 
pirates. All might have been well 
had they limited their forays to the 
vessels of Holland, Spain and 
France, with whom England was 
ever involved in hot or cold war, 
but too many English ships were 
also falling prey. 

England offered to forgive and 
forget, if the pirates would turn to 
another trade not later than the end 
of September 1718. The Crown 
spread the word throughout the 
Caribbean: full amnesty and free 
land to buccaneers who wanted to 
become colonists. 

Anne and Calico Jack must have 
toyed with the idea of going 
straight. But they knew England 
planned to bring their Eden to an 
end with a king-appointed governor 
who undoubtedly would change a 
lot of things. Calico's old seagoing 
boss, Capt. Charles Vane, may have 
been a persuading factor, too. Like 
so many pirates, he simply didn't 
trust George I and his promises too 
far. Although freebooters in whole
sale lots accepted the pardon of the 
Crown, Vane prevailed insofar as 
Anne and Calico Jack were con
cerned. 

So off they went to sea in the 
early half of '18 in a fast-but-under
gunned sloop armed with several 
four-pounders and a crew of per-

haps 30 fellow dissenters. 
But even before they could get 

down to the serious business of 
pirating, Anne told Calico that she 
would soon make the two of them 
a full-fledged family. But both ap
peared inclined to worry about that 
only when the time came. 

The fortunes of free roving were 
sour, though. Aimless cruising in 
the general span between Cuba and 
the Bahamas produced only fishing 
boats. When they finally blew up 
on a true prize, a heavily laden but 
equally heavily armed French mer
chantman, the supercautious Capt. 
Vane balked. 

His second-in-command con
demned his timidity. "She's got 
more guns and more weight but we 
ought to board her and the best 
men will carry the day," Calico 
fumed. While the merchantman 
used the argument as a reprieve and 
sailed away, the quarrel boiled over 
into the crew. 

"Let's go ashore and vote on it," 
Calico suggested, since they likely 
had to pull into an island cove any
way for water and supplies. When 
the ballots were counted, Vane had 
lost his command. Outnumbered 
pirates don't disagree with verdicts 
like that. So he and a half dozen of 
his less-aggressive fellows borrowed 
a small boat and sailed away, leav
ing the sloop to Anne and Calico. 

If it hadn't been for the deposal 
of Vane, Anne might never have 
worked her way into historical con
sideration. She might have been just 
another pretty face and figure run
ning around a pirate ship in breech
es and blouse (they must have fit
ted well; a witness at her trial said 
so). 

She liked the way Calico Jack 
operated. "Get in there fast, guns 
blazing and board 'em," he directed 
his henchmen. The crew recognized 
her as unquestionably the second 
officer a board. Capt. Charles 
Johnson, the most famous of piracy 
historians, and suspected of prob
ably being one himself, wrote of 
her in 1724 that "when business 
was to be done, nobody was more 
forward and courageous than she." 
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Under Calico's cunning leader
ship, the voyage suddenly became 
more profitable ... and more inter
esting. "We swore [loyalty to him] 
on a hatchet for want of a Bible 
and flew a flag dipped in human 
blood," one of his confederates 
later recounted for the record, 
giving Anne full credit for coming 
up with the idea. Another crewman 
complimented her in court, where 
it helped her not one whit, on being 
a gifted leader who rollicked in a 
fight and devised effective strategy 
in seizing seagoing victims. 

Once in court, pirates pursued no 
policy of silence. Each really was a 
good fellow who was forced to go 
along against his will. Jail cells must 
have sounded like canary cages, 
they sang so loudly. 

Although the movies record blaz
ing gun duels between pirate crews 
and die-hard merchantmen, such 
often wasn't the case. Since many 
of the crews aboard trading vessels 
had either been shanghaied, or 
otherwise felt little loyalty to their 
masters, resistance at times wasn't 
even token in nature. And once 
captured, many of them readily en
listed in piracy. 

Despite her expanding condition 
of delicacy, Anne took such resent-
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ment to a member of the crew that 
she challenged him to a duel on 
deck, one historian reports. Unload
ed pistols, powder, primer and balls 
were placed on two kegs 10 paces 
apart. The first to load and shoot 
effectively would stay alive. Anne, 
says the chronicler, accomplished 
this. 

Capt. Johnson, though admitting 
she had a scalding temper, discred
its another killing sometimes attrib
uted to Anne as a teen-ager back on 
the plantation. The story goes that 
she became so angry when a servant 
girl spilled soup on her that she 
stabbed her to death. Johnson said 
the story was "groundless." From 
the way he told her story for public 
sale, readers could draw a conclu
sion that he had a pretty keen 
admiration for the lassie himself. 

As 1 718 faded away, Calico 
pushed in to Cuba and deposited 
Anne in whatever semi-skilled 
medical hands the Spanish island 
offered and went on about his busi
ness. It's possible the child died. At 
any rate, it slipped from history. 

Calico came back and he and 
Anne mulled over the thought of 
returning to New Providence, 
accepting a pardon and settling 
down as industrious colonists. So 

Above: Anne Bonny and her cohort Mary 
Read, convicted of piracy Nov. 18, 1720. 

soon they were back among old 
friends in the British colony which 
had, in fact, gained a genuine gover
nor in their absence. He was a good 
administrator more bent on bring
ing agricultural prosperity to the 
colony than in lining his own pock
ets. 

Husband Bonny seems to have 
gone turtling for quite a considera
ble time and all might have gone 
well with Calico and Anne if his 
boat had been sunk. As it was, up 
cropped Bonny who showed no 
happiness with the arrangements 
made by his wife in his absence. He 
would not go along with Calico's 
scheme to buy Anne from him, a 
fairly acceptable practice of the 
time. Instead he hauled them into 
His Majesty's court and the un
licensed union was ordered dis
solved. But both also were ordered 
to be punished-Anne to be lashed 
and Calico to undergo the pain of 
administering it. But beauty has 
softened many a judge and finally 
this one, too, relented and cancelled 
the harsher aspect of the sentence. 

Insofar as Anne and Calico were 
concerned, the time had come to va-
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cate these now-hostile surroundings. 
John Haman unwittingly helped. 

He kept his 30-ton-plus sloop park
ed invitingly in New Providence 
harbor so Anne, Rackam and eight 
associates rowed out to it on a dark 
and rainy night and crept aboard 
the ill-guarded vessel. Anne, sword 
in one hand and pistol in the other, 
went straight to the cabin where 
several crewmen snored and prom
ised: "Resist and I'll blow your 
brains out"-her very words, they 
said later. 

And so back to the briny again 
and business was booming. History 
didn't keep score but from the 
spring of 1719, when they quit 
New Providence, until their capture 
the following October, they may 
have taken several dozen prizes. 
History records that they had a 
profitable cruise but skips the de
tails. Certainly they captured and 
occupied better ships than the 
sloop they stole from Haman. Too 
bad for them, though, that a storm 
wrecked the big brigantine they 
took and they had to resort to 
appropriating a small sloop. 

It was the subsequent small-time 
coastal raids which in final analysis 
sparked all their problems. When 
brought into court in Jamaica, most 
of their major crimes were disre
garded as the prosecution content
ed itself to charging them with 
nickel-and-dime raids on fishing 
vessels and one count of cattle rus
tling, incurred when the crew 
carried to sea several bovines spot
ted on a near shore. 

Anne's closing cruise as a pirate 
gave her opportunity to meet an
other girl of approximately her own 
age who also had a pretty interest
ing story to tell. 

As Mary Read told it, she, too, 
was born of a less-than-legal union, 
dressed as a boy in early girlhood 
and passed off as her mother's 
brother, and then spent some time 
in combat as both a foot and cav
alry soldier in the French and 
Dutch armies, and one stint at sea 
in the French navy--all without 
ever being detected, according to 
her. Well, not really true all the 
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way, she admitted. While serving as 
a French infantryman she met 
another infantryman she quickly 
came to adore and so she returned 
to female garments and they be
came married and opened a French 
restaurant. But he died, so out 
came the scissors and off came the 
long black locks and she was at sea 
again, accepted as a male, and 
headed for America on a Dutch 
ship when by chance a pirate vessel 
intervened. 

Soon after, joining Anne's ship, 
she fell in love again and then it was 
back to female frills and courtship 
for her. The fact that she was 
"married in conscience" in her 
second union fully satisfied her. As 
familiar with arms as Anne, she was 
credited with fighting several sword 
and pistol duels with males, one of 
the encounters to keep her own be-
1 o v ed from having to involve 
himself. 

The governor of Jamaica, 
frothing at the penny ante but 
constant proficiency of Anne and 
Calico in his own waters, went into 
action immediately on hearing they 
were in his bailiwick. He dispatched 
a sloop armed with several four
pound e rs. The pirates, hemmed 
into shallow coastal depths where 
escape was impossible-and with 
their number down to a hand
ful-had to fight like trapped rats or 
surrender. 

With the chips down, they 
displayed the courage of cock
roaches. 

One version of the capture has 
Calico and some of his cohorts 
dashing off into the jungle on Oct. 
21, 1720, leaving the ladies in the 
lurch. Another simply has the crew, 
except for one man, hiding below 
deck while Anne and Mary fought 
off the attack with cutlass, pistol 
and whatever was handy. "You 
wretched cowards," screamed the 
valiant Mary to those who had 
deserted the deck as she sought in 
vain to shame them into joining the 
defense. They didn't and the gov
ernor's oceanic posse soon had 
them clapped in a cell in the for
tress dungeon in old Port Royal. 

For Mary it was a befitting con
clusion. Only a few months earlier 
she proclaimed that hanging was 
the only true reward a he-man 
pirate could consider appropriate to 
his station in life. "Otherwise the 
ocean would soon be as crowded 
with rogues as the land and no 
merchants would venture forth." 

Thus, dressed in blousy and 
uncomplimentary cotton trousers 
and sailor jumpers, Anne and Mary 
joined eight other pirates in the 
dock, including Calico Jack. An 
overflow crowd heard their only 
defense, that they were simply 
good God-fearing folk out turtling 
when they were so rudely inter
rupted. On November 28, nine of 
the group were ordered hanged, 
including Anne and Mary. Calico 
and four of his friends were duly 
strung up. Anne was sympathetic, 
or at least somewhat so, since she 
hadn't forgiven Calico for deserting 
her and Mary on that empty deck. 

"I'm sorry to see you go this 
way," she told him charitably, then 
added, "but if you had fought like 
a man, you wouldn't now be 
hanging like a dog." Calico prob
ably had an answer but no one 
made note of it. 

After Calico's body had stopped 
quivering, he was cut down, dec
orated with chains, and then strung 
up as a local tourist attraction by 
governmental order. 

For the moment Anne and Mary 
had the court in a quandary. You 
wouldn't want to kill four humans 
when you have condemned only 
two, would you, they had asked the 
court, pleading imminency of 
motherhood. The governor delayed 
conduct of the penalty and ap
pointed a "special jury" to examine 
the claims. 

Mary promptly solved her 
problem for him by dying in the 
dingy dampness of the cell several 
weeks after the trial. As a Christmas 
present, Gov. Lawes pardoned 
Anne and she left prison and 
history simultaneously. 

Lt. Col., USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
is from Mt. Pleasant. 
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Persons around the Low-Country towns of Elloree and Cameron have heard this story many 
times. They don't remember it firsthand, because they weren't around when the event took 
place, but they've heard their mothers tell of the little nine-months-old baby girl who was ... 

Saved by an Old Mother Cat 

When the men of the Con
federacy marched off to war 
in the 1860s, many a South 

Carolina husband left a young wife 
and baby behind. On a farm near 
Cameron a young mother was left 
to care for her infant son while the 
father, Eddie, went off to fight in 
the war. The baby became very ill 
and finally died in spite of all the 
doctor could do. Soon more 
sadness came into the young 
mother's life when she received the had pined away to almost nothing 
news that her husband had been when one night the family's old 
killed in battle. mother cat came in from the yard, 

The young woman tried to put crept under the baby's bed and be
aside her grief and turned her gan meowing. When the mother 
thoughts to the problem of earning went to see what the cat wanted, 
a living. This she was able to do for the cat, who had a bird in her 
awhile by weaving cloth for a man mouth, came out from under the 
in the community who paid her bed and laid it at the mother's feet. 
with hams, rice and other pro- The mother dressed the bird and 
visions. When the war ended, made it into a broth. She gave the 
Eddie's brother George came home, baby a taste of the broth and the 
courted his brother's widow, won little girl reached out for more as if 
her hand, and they were married. she were starving. 

In time they had a baby boy who The next night the mother cat 
soon became ill with the same kind came in, crept under the baby's bed 
of sickness that had carried away again, and began meowing. 
her first son. Doctors were unable The mother went to look and 
to help him and he grew thinner this time the cat placed a rabbit at 
and thinner, just as the first baby her feet. She fed the baby the broth 
had done, and finally died. As the she made from the rabbit and the 
years passed, however, three other baby again ate as if she were 
sons born to the mother did sur- starving. 
vive. For nine nights the cat came, 

Then, the mother gave birth to a bringing either a rabbit or a bird. 
baby girl. She was so happy to have And for nine nights the mother 
a girl and prayed that this child made it into a broth and fed it to 
might live. But, when the little girl the baby. 
was about nine months old, she too And the baby began to get 
became ill with the kind of sickness better. 
her two brothers had died from. Her thin little body began to fill 

This time the mother refused to out and she stopped crying. She 
get a doctor, saying, "If God wants started crawling happily around the 
this baby to live, she will live." house with her older brothers and 

The baby, who cried endlessly, the mother realized her child's life 
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had been spared. The baby grew to 
womanhood and finally married 
and had two fine sons of her own. 

"I was that little baby girl and 
this is a true story," said Mrs. 
Georgia Dantzler Shuler, who was 
born in that Cameron farmhouse 92 
years ago. And although the ep
isode took place a long time ago, 
she remembered her mother and 
others in the family telling about 
her nearly fatal illness and the part 
the cat played in her remarkable 
recovery. 

Mrs. Shuler lived at the Meth
odist Home in Orangeburg for four 
years, prior to her death on March 
7 this year. Although she was con
fined to the infirmary there because 
of her advanced years, she remained 
young in spirit. 

One of the things that gave her 
greatest pleasure was reminiscing 
about the old days. She had many 
family connections with the people 
in that section of the state. Her 
great-grandfather Dantzler was one 
of two brothers who came over 
from Germany and settled in 
Orangeburg County. She lived for 
many years on the old family 
homeplace between Cameron and 
Elloree, on the old state road that 
runs between Columbia and 
Charleston. 

Was it happenstance that the old 
mother cat wandered in from the 
cold on those nights so long ago? 

Mrs. Shuler did not think so. 
"Mother always said she knew that 
God had sent the cat with those 
birds and rabbits to save my life." 
And Mrs. Shuler lived her long life 
with that same firm belief. 

Martha Steadman Brown is from 
Charleston. 
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Because of their inaccessibility, 
some of the most fascinating 
details of the South Carolina 

State House are never seen by visi
tors. 

A labyrinth of subterranean 
caves, the purpose of which is un
certain, weaves under the State 
House and creates a basement laced 
with dead-ends and odd-shaped 
rooms. 

The ornate dome, as seen from 
the lobby of the State House, is a 
false dome which can be entered by 
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workmen and which is capable of 
holding large quantities of storage 
items. To climb to the smallest and 
highest dome visible on the State 
House, workmen must climb six or 
eight steep ladders over the false 
inner dome. 

State officials once may have 
planned to use the area for water 
storage. On March 2, 1886, J. Craw
ford Neilson, who became the State 
House architect in June 1885, was 
instructed by State Comptroller 
General W. E. Stoney, who was also 

- Photo by Russell Maxey 

secretary of the State House Com
mittee, to "take under consider
ation in preparing a plan for the 
roof, such means, either in the roof 
itself or otherwise, whereby a 
supply of water can be stored for 
use in such emergency." 

It is also possible that the false 
dome was added as an afterthought. 
The plans and drawings of the first 
two architects, John R. Niemsee 
and Frank P. Milburn, showed no 
working plans or specifications for 
the roof. Niernsee had originally 
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planned a square tower, but Mil
burn, one of the architects after 
Niernsee's death, changed the tower 
to a dome. Apparently a temporary 
roof was placed on the building at 
the end of the Civil War; E. J. 
Schmitz, an assistant to the archi
tect, wrote to the State House 
Committee July 7, 1886, explaining 
that "workmen had damaged the 
temporary roof." No record could 
be found explaining when the tem
porary roof was removed, or even if 
it were removed. 

A tunnel which runs the length 
of the State House from west to 
east constitutes the most perplexing 
feature of the State House. The 
tunnel is supported by a series of 
arches which extend 22 feet and 
appear at about 12-foot intervals. 
Various tunnels jut off the main 
tunnel (in no particular pattern) 
and many of the tunnels simply 
dead-end, some in solid stone 

walls, others in bricked-up arches. 
A letter written by the architect 

to the comptroller general in 1886 
might possibly explain the base
ment. "The awkward, tunnel like 
effect produced on the interior by 
high domes was often hidden by an 
internal shell built on the same 
foundations," the letter said. 

Many of the dead-end side tun
nels begin and end with arches; 
some consist of continuous arches; 
some begin with inverted arches. 
Walter Petty of Columbia, one of 
South Carolina's best-known insti
tutional architects, said that he has 
never seen the inverted arches in 
any institution other than the State 
House. 

"I believe that they are probably 
used to transfer the load carried by 
the walls," said Petty. "In the plan
ning, the engineers probably had 
some reason for redistributing the 
load and did so with an arch." Poor 

drainage, which necessitated an 
underground pipe system to carry 
off water, might have been the 
reason for the redistribution of 
weight. 

In addition to the network be
neath the State House, the tunnels 
extend under Senate Street to the 
Calhoun Building and from the Cal
houn Building west to the Wade 
Hampton office building. The use 
of the connector tunnels is not 
mentioned, as far as can be deter
mined, in any discussion of the 
State House. However, it is almost 
certain that the connector tunnels 
were constructed when the original 
basement was built in the early 
1850s. If so, the buildings then lo
cated where the Calhoun and Wade 

Below: Theworkman'sshovel and modern
day plumbing shown here are recent addi
tions to the mysterious subterranean tun
nels found below the State House. 

What was the intended purpose of the subterranean labyrinth 
beneath the State House and the false dome above it? 



Hampton office buildings now 
stand would have been the destina
tions of the tunnels. 

According to a city map of 1850, 
Trinity Rectory was located on the 
site where the Calhoun Building 
now stands. The Rev. Peter Shand, 
D.D., apparently lived there from 
sometime prior to 1839 until some
time after 1876. T. Stark, the 
keeper of the capitol, apparently 
had a caretaker's home at the site 
where the Wade Hampton Office 
Building is now located. If the 
tunnels leading from the State 
House were in position before 
18 7 6, anyone traveling through 
them could leave the State House 
either through the home of the 
Rev. Shand or through the care
taker's house. 

State records show that a door 
leading into the basement and into 
the tunnels was cut under the office 
of the present secretary to the gov-

ernor Jan. 29, 1891. It is not too 
hard to imagine, therefore, that the 
tunnels must originally have been 
planned as escape routes for state 
officials. The tunnels have been 
used from time to time-even in 
modern times-for that purpose, 
but their principal function at 
present is to house air-conditioning 
and heating pipes which were in
stalled after the tunnels were con
structed. 

There are several odd-shaped 
rooms in the basement. 

One, which is now used for a 
boiler room, appears to contain 
around its walls the foundation of a 
small building. Since the original 
State House would have been larger 
and would have been farther to the 
west, it could not have been the 
foundation of the original State 
House. However, since the founda
tions for the present State House 
were damaged several times, and 

since at least five architects worked 
on the building until it was ac
cepted by the state in 1902, it is 
possible that the ruined portion 
could have been found unaccept
able and knocked down by work
men; or it could have fallen. 

Another room, now used for 
storage of Civil Defense supplies, is 
even more puzzling. The room is 
tall enough for a man to stand in, 
but in order to get into it from the 
main tunnel, he must lie down al
most flat and climb through an arch 
that is no more than two feet high 
but at least 20 feet long. The room 
contains three steps; or what appear 
to be three steps. (The third step is 

The State House dome as seen from the in
side and the outside is two separate domes. 
The chamber between the two domes, 
seen only by workmen, is pictured below. 
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Above: An example of an inverted arch, 
probably used to redistribute weight, as 
found in the tunnels. Left: A length of 
rotting rope, rumored to have been a hang
man's noose, hangs from a tunnel ceiling. 

much larger than the first two.) 
However, the steps lead to a blank 
clay wall. 

Although electric bulbs provide a 
small amount of light in some of 
the tunnels, most of them are un-
1 ighted. Workmen still treat the 
tunnels with respect since rumors 
hold that people have been lost in 
the tunnels and never found. It is 
also almost certain that a well was 
once located in one of the tunnels; 
this could offer an explanation as 
to why people disappeared and 
were never found. The well, accord-

ing to workmen at the State House, 
is now located under the south 
steps of the structure. 

But whatever else they were and 
are, the tunnels provide a marvel of 
air circulation; a workman once lit 
a rag in the basement when the 
lights went out and smoked up the 
entire State House. 

It is possible, therefore, that 
Niernsee, who must have planned 
the tunnels, either envisioned a 
crude type of air conditioning or 
believed that air conditioning some 
day would be developed. If it were 
not for the elaborate tunnels and 
chimneys in the State House, it 
would not be possible adequately 
to heat or air-condition the building 
today. 

Patricia G. McNeely is on the staff 
of The Columbia Record. 
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0 ne of the most exotic coin col
lections to be found in South 
Carolina includes an assortment 

of weapons, bracelets and necklaces 
as well as flat coin-like money. And 
each piece in this rare collection, 
owned by Dr. John Crawford of 
Greer, is more valuable because of 
the story behind its acquisition. 

From 1961 through 1969 Dr. 
Crawford served as a Presbyterian 
missionary in theological education 
to the Republic of Congo. In the 
ensuing turbulent times, he became 
familiar with its coinage-primitive 
and modern-as well as its politics. 

He stresses the fact that he 
worked with many churches and 
missionaries other than the Presby
terian. His mission field was teach
ing in the Free University of the 
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JOHN CRAWFORD: 

Congo and recruiting pupils for the 
university from the bush country. 

Although an avid coin collector 
since he was seven, Dr. Crawford 
arrived in the Congo totally 
unaware of its currency and cur
rency problems. He found that each 
new regime mints its own coins; 
that one day a coin is usable and 
the next day it may be collector's 
item. 

Crawford became seriously inter
ested in collecting coins of the 
Congo only in 1964 when on fur
lough in Florida, where he was 
asked by a coin club to give a 
lecture on Congo coinage. When he 
returned to the Congo after his 
leave, he began to dig into the 
country's past and to collect prim
itive money and out-of-date coins. 

Left: Dr. Crawford holding a Katanga 
copper cross. Right: A collection of 
Congo coins including a throwing 
knife, money belt, and ankle rings. 

Primitive money in the Congo 
comes in various shapes and 
forms-cowrie shells, blue beads 
strung to make bracelets, small 
brass beads threaded on palm fibers 
and worn as a money belt, ankle 
bells, neck collars, various forms of 
bracelets, Katanga crosses, spears 
and a Bakuba throwing-knife. For 
centuries these articles were used 
for decoration as well as for money. 

Since copper is produced in 
quantity in the Congo, it was often 
used, along with brass and low
grade iron ore, in making these ar
ticles. They could be exchanged 
easily, or more often than not, they 
could be stolen easily after the 
wearer was killed. The village black
smith was held in esteem because 
he could produce these pieces. As 
years passed and the people became 
more civilized the articles assumed 
symbolic forms-for example, an 
item might resemble a bracelet, but 
it could not be worn. 

In one tribal area today, lance
heads constitute part of a bride's 

dowry. The young man will buy 
these from his grandfather, who 
probably still has some around. 
Thus, there is a great demand for 
certain of these articles even though 
they have not been made for several 
generations and may have been 
destroyed or lost during political 
upheavals. 

The Congo Free State was 
founded in 1885; it became a Bel
gian colony in 1908 and gained its 
independence in 1960. Modern 
money had replaced the primitive 
items by 1920, and when inde-
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By Nancy C. Yates 

CONGO CURRENCY COLLECTOR 

pendence was gained in 1960, the 
Congolese threw everything tra
ditional to the winds. 

As he became familiar with the 
primitive pieces, Dr. Crawford 
began to know what he wanted and 
began to look for the objects when 
he was on recruiting trips into the 
bush. On one such trip he found 
three 5-foot spears and carried 
these on a motor scooter back to 
Stanleyville. On the way he had to 
cross a broad, fast-flowing river, 
whereupon he balanced the scooter 
and the spears in a narrow dugout 
canoe, although the water prac
tically poured over the sides. 

His Katanga cross came from the 
"attic" of a hut where it had been 
for some time. It is still quite sooty 
from the fires in the hut. 

The Bakuba throwing-knife was 
discovered not in the Congo, but in 
Orlando, Florida. Since Crawford is 
considered an authority on Congo 
money, he was asked to attribute 
the odd and curious coins in a 
collector's estate. He found five 
Bakuba throwing-knives and asked 
if he might buy one. As it was, they 
already had been sold to a weapons 
collector, the knives having been 
used for weapons as well as for 
money pieces. Dr. Crawford was 
able to swap a Congolese hatchet he 
owned for one of the knives. 

His collection of modern Congo 
money is complete except for one 
coin. The sources of these pieces 
are as varied and interesting as 
those of the primitive money. 

"A few of these coins lie in the 
vaults of the Banque Nationale, but 
to pry these out requires the tact of 
a diplomat, the instincts of a James 
Bond and friends in high places," 
reports Dr. Crawford. Thus, he had 
to search out his own pieces. 
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Occasionally among the older 
foreign settlers he would hear, "Oh 
yes, Monsieur So-and-So had a good 
collection of coins." Inevitably the 
sentence ended with " ... but he 
went back to Belgium in 1960" or 
" ... but his place was pillaged in 
the mutiny" or " ... but he was 
killed by the rebels and everything 
he had was taken." 

Once Dr. Crawford spent a day 
trying to track down a rumor 
concerning a box of out-of-
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circulation coins held by a Euro
pean lady in the town of Lulua
bourg. At last he learned that she 
had left the box with a friend 
during the troubles in 1960. On her 
return to the city in 1961 she 
opened it, discovering to her disgust 
that it was full of roaches. She told 
the houseboy to bury it promptly, 
and now does not remember where 
it is buried. 

Crawford tried to stimulate the 
villagers to hunt various coins, such 

-Photos by Kenneth Shoffner 
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Above: Dr. Crawford and a gruesome 
Bakuba throwing-knife, still used today 
for money in some parts of t he Congo. 

as a two-franc hexagonal or a 
50-franc silver piece, by offering a 
reward for the pieces. But for all his 
trouble, only two or three good 
coins were turned up. 

"One of the most interesting 
places that old coins turn up," 
reports Dr. Crawford, "is the col
lection plate on Sunday." Once a 
coin has been declared out-of-date, 
a number will dribble into the col
lection plate, bringing some sense 
of satisfaction to the giver who can 
no longer spend them in the 
market. 

Good luck has cropped up oc
casionally for Dr. Crawford. One 
day an elderly missionary couple 
said to him, "Here is a coin which 
was old when we first came here, 
and we think you would enjoy it 
more than we-take it." It was a 
five-centime piece of 1887. 

The woman continued, "You 
know, I'm the station treasurer 
here; if you will give me a 50-franc 
bill, I think there is a 50-franc silver 
piece in the cashbox that you might 
like to have." 

While in the Congo, Dr. Craw-
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ford had some bills passed to him 
t hat were stolen currency. The 
numbers had been listed as stolen 
from a national bank in Bukavu. 
Knowing the state of politics in the 
Congo, he was forced to assume 
that it was either stolen by the 
bank officials before the merce
naries arrived, by the mercenaries 
when they arrived or by the 
occupying army which arrived the 
day after the mercenaries had been 
through. 

Getting his collection back into 
the United States posed no special 
problems for Dr. Crawford as he 
was able to declare it among his 
personal effects. However, some 
duty was required before leaving 
the Congo with it. 

Crawford's wife Sylvia, and 
children Jeanie, Allen, Ellen and 
Mark, accompanied him to the 
Congo. In the last 10 years they 
have moved 18 times, making life 
seem as if they virtually live out of 
the 55-gallon drums in which they 
pack. In September, they will move 
once again, when Crawford leaves 
the Limestone College faculty to 
teach in North Carolina. 

Events such as those which co

during their residence there. 
Within a week of their arrival in 

1961, the Luluabourg mutiny oc
curred-shocking to those who were 
present. On their way to Stanley
ville, the city was captured by the 
rebels and two of their friends were 
killed. Crawford's university was 
located in Stanleyville but retreated 
to Leopoldville, the capital city. 
The Crawfords journeyed on to 
Leopoldville and were there for two 
years while the university re
grouped on the campus of 
Lovanium, a Roman Catholic uni
versity. As they prepared to return 
to Stanleyville in 1966, the troops 
there mutinied. This time the uni
versity regrouped in the center of 
the country, Luluabourg, and they 
were there for a year. 

University life was patterned 
after European universities in or
ganization, but sought to be gen
uinely African. Even the professors' 
robes were trimmed in leopard skin. 

Generally missionaries were not 
harassed in the political upheavals 
because they were operating 
schools and hospitals. Several times 
when there were no mission schools 
nearby, Mrs. Crawford had to tutor 
the children. 

In 1966-67 Dr. Crawford became 
the "every other weekend" father, 
not because of the distance, but 
because of the modes of travel. The 
provincial government had failed to 
provide the housing promised to 
professors, and his family had to 
live 100 miles away in the bush. 

His last year in the Congo, 
1968-69, his family spent safely in 
Decatur, Georgia, while he was in 
Stanleyville. 

Dr. Crawford admits that the 
Congo was not ready for inde
pendence, but is quick to add, "We 
cannot turn back the years." He 
goes on to say, "The military gov
ernment today is the most stable 
government since independence 
because any potential enemies are 
dead, out of the country or 
well-fed." 

incidP.d with the Crawfords' arrival in Nancy Coleman Yates is a free
the Congo were destined to continue lance writer from Spartanburg. 
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Last summer while visiting rela- of the National Hurricane Center in 
tives in southern Mississippi, my Miami, most of our information on 
visit coincided with that of an- storms during the 17th, 18th and 

other not-so-welcome visitor- 19th centuries had come from 
Hurricane Camille. Although the letters of public officials, diaries 
town I was in, Hattiesburg, is not and books of individuals who, writ
on the Gulf Coast, we received at ing of some important political, 
least 100-mph winds and rain for military or social happening, added 
almost 12 hours as the hurricane a line or two that while thus and so 
passed us on her trek northeast. 
Many homes were damaged by fall
ing trees and Hattiesburg received 
its share of refugees from the Gulf 
Coast. 

While listening to the wind blow
ing and the rain beating against the 

·' 

house, my thoughts turned to my 
own section of the country, South 
Carolina, and to the many hurri
canes that have hurled themselves 
against the coast from the sea 
islands off Beaufort to Charleston, 
Georgetown, and sometimes the 
Myrtle Beach area before turning 
their fury to other parts of the 
Atlantic coast. 

Before the advent of the U.S. 
Weather Service and the setting up 

Previous page and above: Two prints from 
an 1894 issue of "Scribners Magazine" de
picting the extensive damage brought by 
an 1893 hurricane to a mansion at Station 
Creek and the ship, City of Savannah. 
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was taking place, a storm or hurri
cane hit the coastal area. 

The hurricane, the most destruc
tive of all storms, usually strikes 
from June 15-November 15, and 
has its beginning somewhere in the 
West Indies. It starts over open seas 

I 
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and moves across the water where it 
gains strength. The usual path 
crosses the Caribbean and then 
turns eastward or northeastward 
into the Atlantic; but this is not 
always the pattern since some hur
ricanes enter the Gulf of Mexico 
and hit either western Florida, 
Louisiana or Texas, or, as in the 
case of Camille, southern Missis
sippi. 

Old-timers along the Atlantic 
knew the signs of an approaching 
hurricane: A dull red sunset which 
was caused by a thin haze of clouds 
was one sure sign; hot and sticky 
air, a high barometer and dying 

wind was another. As the hurricane 
drew near, the barometer dropped, 
and for the next several hours-or 
even a day-there was a deluge of 
rain, and wind which sometimes hit 
150 mph. 

The word hurricane is derived 
from huracan, the Arawak Indian 
name of the West Indies. The 
storms were feminized and given 
two-syllable girls' names in 1953 by 
the U.S. Weather Bureau. This 
practice began during World War II 
when the U.S. Air Corps, as well as 
the Navy, used feminine names for 
the various typhoons (hurricanes) 
in the Pacific. Since 1953, the U.S. 
Weather Bureau in conjunction 
with the U.S. Air Force and Navy 
has chosen a new list of names each 
year. 

The first mention of a hurricane, 
as far as South Carolina is con
cerned, was in 1699, when the 
29-year-old Charles Town was hit 
by a terrific storm. Wharves were 
swept away, ships were flung ashore 
and, from some accounts, the water 
was up to the second stories of 
houses. 

With the advent of the 18th cen
tury the records mention hurricanes 
for the years 1728, 1752 and 1799. 
According to Alexander Hewatt in 
his "Rise and Progress of the Col
onies of South Carolina and 
Georgia," a hurricane hit at the end 
of August 1728: 

After a long and general drought 
the inhabitants have usually ob
served hurricanes and tornadoes to 
follow in autumn and they began 
accordingly to look about with 
superstitious dread ... a dreadful 
hurricane happened . . . occasioned 
an inundation which overflowed 
the towns and lowlands and did in
credible damage .... The streets of 
Charlestown were covered with 
boats, boards and stones, and the 
inhabitants were bound to take 
refuge in the higher stories of their 
dwelling houses .... 

It was the same story in Sep
tember 17 52, when another hurri
cane struck: Wharves and bridges 
were destroyed, tides were over 10 
feet high and the Lazaretto on Sul
livan's Island floated up the Cooper 
River. Many townspeople were 
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drowned in the swirling deluge. 
Not only was there a repeat per

formance in 1799, but this time 
Charleston was also visited by bad 
outbreaks of smallpox, malaria and 
yellow fever. 

The 19th century ushered in an
other hurricane in 1804. After tear
ing up the Georgia sea islands it 
then visited the South Carolina sea 
islands and put much of the area 
under water. Many a rice planter 
saw a whole year's work destroyed 
by a 12-hour wind and rain storm. 
This hurricane persuaded the 
Charleston city fathers to rebuild 
the seawall of stone rather than 
wood. 

By the first quarter of the cen
tury a poem regarding storms was 
making the rounds in the Low 
Country: 

June, too soon 
July, stand by 
August, come it must 
September, remember. 
October, all over. 

In 1854, South Carolina along 
with coastal Georgia experienced 
another destructive hurricane. The 
storm struck Savannah early in 
September and then moved through 
the rice-producing sea islands and 
struck Charleston. From there the 
storm made its way up the coast to 
Georgetown and Pawley's Island. 
According to Adele Petigru Allston, 
who wrote of the hurricane in a 
letter to her son Benjamin, the 
hurricane: 
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commended on the 7th inst and 
lasted until the night of the 9th. 
The tide was higher than has been 
since the storm of 1822 . .. the 
damage to the crops is immense. 
From Wavely to the Pee Dee on the 
8th not one head of rice was to be 
seen above the water. 

She also wrote her son that she 
heard that many homes were 
washed away on Sullivan's Island, 
but that the population had taken 
refuge in Ft. Moultrie, and, as a re
sult of this precaution, no lives 
were lost. 

In the hurricane of 1883, 
Charleston's waterfront was de
stroyed, the spire of the Citadel 
Square Baptist Church was felled 
and an iron ship crashed through 
the pilings of the then-new Ashley 
River Bridge. 

But the most destructive hur
ricane to hit the Georgia and South 
Carolina coast in that era occurred 
10 years later. This "Big Blow," as 
the inhabitants of Beaufort called 
it, was long remembered and many 
births, deaths, marriages and other 
events were dated as taking place 
either before or after the hurricane. 
Clara Barton headed a relief ex
pedition for the American Red 
Cross to the area as the highest loss 
of life occurred on the sea island 
next to Beaufort. Rice and other 
crops were destroyed between 
Savannah and Charleston. When the 
storm made its way to Charleston, 
the battery was undermined and 
many piers were stripped bare. 

Left: Hurricane debris on Coosaw Island 
in 1893. Below: Battered cottages along 
Myrtle Beach after the 130-mph winds 
and 40-foot waves of Hazel in 1954. 

Even the birds were blown out of 
Charleston and did not return until 
four days later. By the time the 
storm reached the Santee area the 
high tides had destroyed most of 
the rice culture. Almost a thousand 
people lost their lives in coastal 
Georgia and South Carolina, and in 
Charleston damage was estimated at 
$10 million. 

In the first decade of the 20th 
century another severe storm hit 
the South Carolina coast. Patience 
Pennington, writing in her diary on 
Sept. 18, 1906, said: 

Standing in the piazza it is a 
strange sight; high pines falling on 
all sides; the roar of the wind is so 
great that one does not hear the 

-Photo by Billy Roberts 

falling of the trees. Many are 
snapped off halfway up as though 
they were splinters, while others are 
rooted up, the huge mass of roots 
standing up ten feet in the air. 

With this storm and the ones of 
1910 and 1911, the "death knell of 
rice planting" for coastal Carolina 
was sounded. The Civil War started 
its decline and the blow of 1883 
accelerated it, and after 1911, rice 
ceased to be an important money 
crop. 

In the American folk opera 
"Porgy and Bess" there is a good 
description of a South Carolina 
hurricane. Although it was not de-
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scribing the one of 1938, which 
destroyed the old market in 
Charleston, it could very well be an 
exact description, for the setting 
and locale was the same. 

Hurricane Carol, roaring out of 
the Caribbean early in September 
1954, scared residents of this state, 
but heaved her destruction from 
North Carolina to Maine. Sixty 
were killed, a thousand were in
jured and property damage was esti
mated at $450 million. The Pal
metto State had relaxed much 
too soon however, for Hazel struck 
less than a month later. The State 
newspapers said it "pulverized" the 
beaches around the Grand Strand. 
One-hundred-thirty-mph winds left 
Georgetown and Horry counties' 
beaches in shambles, much like 
the terrible damage done along 
the Mississippi coast by Camille 
during the middle of August 
1 969. The little community of 
Windy Hill was demolished while in 
Myrtle Beach many beach homes 
were destroyed by 40-foot waves. 
In Garden City, south of Myrtle 
Beach, only a few homes withstood 
the blow. Miraculously, no one was 
killed as a result of the work of 
Hazel. All in all, Hazel caused $350 
million in property damage in her 
destructive path from Haiti to 
Canada. 

Between Aug. 17 and 19, 1955, 
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Hurricane Hazel, 1954. Above: The beach 
as seen from Ocean Plaza Hotel. Below: 
Damage to property like these demol
ished cottages came to $350 million. 

damage estimated at $755 million. 
In the 1960s the Carolina coast 

received some scares, including 
Hurricane Donna in 1960 which did 
some damage to Garden City and 
caused 70-mph winds in Charleston 
for three hours; Flora, which killed 
5,000 in Haiti and 1,000 in Cuba in 
1963, spared the South Carolina 
coast. 

Beginning in 1963, Project 
Stormfury tried seeding hurri
canes-Beulah, in August 1963, and 
Esther, in September of the same 
year--but with little success. They 
hoped to reduce the storm's in
tensity by dropping on the storm 
silver iodide crystals which were 
supposed to lower the storm's 
temperature by turning the water 
vapor into rain or sleet. It was tried 
again on Hurricane Debbie, in late 
August 1969, but with little or no 
success. The United States can send 
a man to the moon but science has 
not been able to control the ele
ments in their destructive pursuits; 

a repeat performance seemed almost and we are a long way from doing 
inevitable with the announcement by so. 
the Miami Hurricane Center that South Carolina has had her share 
Diane was on her way to the Caro
lina coast. But she did little damage 
to Myrtle Beach, and The State re
ported that Myrtle Beach residents 
felt "half relieved and half disap
pointed" that Diane did not hit. 
Instead, she hit Wilmington, North 
Carolina, and, a little later, New 
England, causing 184 deaths and 

of hurricanes and storms in her 
300-year history, but thanks to the 
modern miracle of storm tracking 
and communications, many lives 
are being saved. 

M. Foster Farley is associate pro
f es so r of history at Newberry 
College. 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

Gallery-Bookstore Hours 
We have received a number of 

inquiries concerning the hours 
which the Sandlapper Art Gallery 
and Bookstore is open. The hours 
are from 9-5 Mondays through Fri
days and 2-6 Sundays. All paintings 
and publications displayed are for 
sale. Some visitors mistakenly have 
been under the impression that the 
items were merely on exhibition. 
We invite you to stop by and 
browse at your leisure. 

Reprints 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. has an 

article reprint service whereby it 
can make available reprints of the 
various articles which appear in 
"Sandlapper" and "South Carolina 
Hi story Illustrated." Please note 
that the minimum quantity is 1,000 
copies, however. Address reprint 
inquiries to the attention of Circu
lation Manager Rose Wilkins. 

Framing Service 
We now offer a framing service 

for maps and other prints which we 
sell. 

Although we have only a few 
remaining copies of "Mills' Atlas," 
we still have a number of the in
dividual maps. There is no standard 
framing charge since the maps vary 
in size. Mrs. Nancy McDonald, who 
manages the Sandlapper Gallery 
and Bookstore, will be glad to 
submit quotes upon request. 
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SOUTH CA ROLINA 

TRICENTENNIAL WALL PLAQUES 
~ 

Hand-painted, authentic reproductions of hand-carved 
originals, in warm chestnut finish. 

HANDSOME • PICTURESQUE • CONVERSATION PIECES 
A must for every person who calls himself a "true" South 
Carolinian. 

NOW AVAILABLE FOR THE FIRST TIME 
$12.50 each • $23.50 Set of 2 Shipment wi II be made 
Postage included in above within five days of your order. 
Name Address---------
City State Zip __ _ 

D Wren & Flower D Palmetto D Set of 2 (1 each) 
ATTIOUE ACCESSORIES 

P.O. Box 868 Martinsville, Va. 24112 

lwr 
The world's greatest family enter-
tainment center . . . providing 
fun, health, and relaxation. 

Columbia, S.C. 
253-4057 

1401 Pecan St. 
Florence, S.C. 

662-8733 

Myrtle Beach, S.C. 
448-5721 
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"Hurry come look, honey," a Navy 
chief petty officer yelled in
doors to his wife at their home 

on John's Island, "here comes 
Noah's Ark down the middle of the 
Stono River." 

Not quite true, of course. Still, 
chances are that when T. Ladson 
Webb floated his two-story house 
35 miles to its new location, the 
entire operation was an engineering 
and seafaring feat which would 
have won admiration from old 
Noah himself. 

But the Charleston County 
voyage of the 80-ton antebellum 
house was only a part of the story. 
First it had to be moved a mile 
across a John's Island farm lacer
ated with 26 ditches, some of 
which were as much as 12 feet 
wide. And then before it could take 
to water, the Charleston insurance 
executive had to have a massive slip 
dug into the marshland at riverside 
to accommodate entry by the 
heavy-duty barge which would 
carry it piggyback down the Stano, 
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into the inland waterway, along the 
North Edisto River and, finally, 
deposit it on the bank of Bohicket 
Creek at Webb's summer homesite 
on Wadmalaw Island, to the south 
of Charleston. 

The entire expedition started 
with a fire. 

When his summer home on Wad
mala w Island burned recently, 
Webb went shopping for a replace
ment, scouting three counties in 
coastal Carolina in his hunt. In 
order that his "new" home comple
ment other nearby dwellings on the 
island, few of them of contempo
rary styling, Webb felt he ought to 
buy a vintage house. 

He found the object of his search 
about seven miles from Charleston, 
near the southern end of John's 
Island. It was built about 1840, or 
earlier, and had been variously used 
as a plantation home, a farmhouse 
and residence. The manse, con
structed of heart pine and pegged, 
measured roughly 50 by 50 feet. 
Moving it by roadway was out of 

You Can 

the question. Too wide. Disman
tling and reassembling it would have 
cost a fortune-and perhaps would 
have ruined it. 

Noah provided the answer. 
But the launching was no simple 

matter. It took 10 weeks from the 
start of the project until the home 
was finally lodged 60 feet inland 
from the bank of the Bohicket. 

Its naval expedition might well 
have been the easy part of the trek. 
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~ead a House to Water 
By Tom Hamrick 

T. Ladson Webb has to be a man 
with a great deal of imagination. No 
ordinary home buyer would have 
ever given his proposal a second 
thought; nor even a first one, for 
that matter. Yet some kind of so
lution was required. Webb "had 
bought the house but not one inch 
of the land on which it sat," he 
notes. 

Chances are the house may be a 
century and a half old, the under
writer admits, and he also has 
heard and read some fairly fanciful 
reports on its history. One source 
has the house originally a third of a 
plantation home in the Orangeburg 
area. After the owner died, report
edly his descendants sliced the 
manse into three parts and one of 
them was moved to the Charleston 
area, as the story goes. 

"If it happened that way, they 
certainly had to bring it down stick 
by stick," Webb considers. 

But when he purchased the 
house, he was more interested in 
moving it than in hearing about its 
history. "That," Webb said, "could 
come later." 

The challenge didn't seem to 
annoy him. What he had purchased 
had three rooms on the bottom 
floor and as many on the top, none 
of them smaller than about 24 feet 
in length and width and with ceil
ings 12 feet high. Along its frontal 
exterior, a copy of one of Charles
ton's famous old piazzas ran across 
the full 50 feet of its width. The 
roof was blanketed in asbestos 
shingling. 

Webb decided to move it in toto, 
except for a small porch which was 
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Top left: Webb's house, mounted on steel 
beams and aircraft wheels, journeys a mile 
to the riverbank (bottom left) where a slip 
has been dredged for the barge. Top: Two 
tugs guide the barge up the Stono River. 

cut away to ease the transit prob
lem. A crew of workmen used 
pneumatic power to jack up the 
house from its foundation. This was 
step one in converting the entire 
structure into a many-wheeled 
trailer to be pulled by a giant Mack 
truck with 16 forward speeds. 

To accomplish the trick, work
men slid a pair of 18- by 18-inch 
steel beams laterally under the en
tire length of the frame house, then 
bisected these supports with a half 
dozen steel beams of similar dimen
sions. As an assist to locomotion, 
"we used 32 airplane wheels-16 
per side-under the structure, fixed 
to the lateral beams with huge U
bolts," Webb recounts. 

Noah waited for rain when 
launching time came. T. Ladson 
Webb frowned at each cloud in the 

-Photo courtesy The James Island Journal 

sky that threatened precipitation. 
With his house ready to move to 

waterside, rain kept putting brakes 
to the expedition. 

"We had to have a hard, dry field 
before we could continue the game," 
Webb recalls. 

He didn't have to wait a full 40 
days for good weather, but it 
seemed that long. 

Even then, "it is almost guaran
teed that an 80-ton house will sink 
into the ground, on a farm field, so 
we had to build a 'highway' on 
which to move it," Webb reports. 
The highway he speaks of is mind
ful of hopscotch. 

Aircraft landing mats, the flex
ible steel patches the military uses 
to build temporary runways, were 
inserted under the truck and its 
white pine trailer. When the truck 
rolled to the forward edge of the 
mat underwheel, the rear one was 
manually rotated to the front and 
the project moved ahead another 
handful of inches. 

' 'The driver had to have the 
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Above: Workmen prepare the house for its 
move across land. Below: The barge and 
its cargo are eased through Stano Bridge. 

patience of Job," Webb compli
ments him. 

"A mile can be a mighty long 
way." 

It required about 45 eight-hour 
days to cross that mile to the river
bank, circumventing a forest and 
spanning the army of ditches which 
lay ahead. Temporary bridges 
across the gaps were made from 
steel ship hatch covers, "and they 
worked quite well." 

Meantime, other workmen were 
carving a slip into the marshland at 
the Steno riverbank so the 110- by 
35-foot barge Webb had hired could 
move in and pick up its cargo-house 
and truck. The excavators under
estimated the requirement and the 
original slip they dug had to be 
expanded to a 200-foot length and 
a 50-foot width, with a seven-foot 
channel coursing into it. 

All was not going well with 
Noah's Ark-by-land, meanwhile. 

One of the huge beams on which 
it rested began sagging under the 
dead weight of the dwelling as it 
was towed along with tender care. 
"So that meant almost starting 
from scratch again." Because of the 
interlaced position of the beams, 
the support had to be dismantled 
and reassembled in midfield. 

Webb recalls the "sea trip" was 
the easy part of the entire expe-
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dition. The worst was already past. 
Once at riverside truck and 

trailer were rolled aboard the barge 
and the trip by way of the river was 
begun about 4: 30 on a Thursday 
afternoon. Hundreds of persons 
watched the odyssey from riverside 
and from bridges crossing the 
Steno, through which Webb's 
convoy had to weave. 

It was a sight well worth witness
ing, one bystander remembers, to 
see a house being pushed along by 
two tugboats. 

Three bridges along the Steno 
made an obstacle course of the trip 

but the Maybank highway bridge 
on Charleston's outskirts was the 
chief contender for possible com
plications. But the tug master's 
oceanic expertise, and the helping 
hand of a head tide, inched it 
through without even scraping the 
paint, Webb said thankfully. 

Two other bridges offered no 
problem at all. 

By nightfall, the expedition was 
anchored at Y onges Island, south
ward on the inland waterway, and 
25 miles from point of origin of the 
house. By afternoon of the next 
day, the trip into the North Edisto 
and Bohicket Creek had been com
pleted. On Monday, after a week
end break, the Mack truck lugged 
its cargo off the barge and onto the 
new homesite. 

Total damage, Webb says, was a 
slight crack near the floor line in 
one room, and this was almost im
mediately healed when the house 
was placed on its foundation. 

But too bad Noah couldn't have 
been around. 

He and T. Ladson Webb would 
have had a great chance to compare 
notes. 

Lt. Col., USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
is from Mt. Pleasant. 
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W hen the area comprising Ander
son County was first settled 
by the white man in the late 

18th century, the rugged pioneers 
moving into this part of South 
Carolina's last frontier built their 
homes and planted their crops 
along the courses of the clear, 
brawling streams springing from the 
heart of the Blue Ridge Mountains 
and lacing across the upper Pied
mont plateau to empty into the 
Savannah River channel. 

The abundance of water was an 
important factor in attracting early 
settlers to Anderson County. 
Bounded on the southwest by the 
broad Savannah and on the north
west by Oconee and Pickens coun
ties and the "Great Blue Hills of 
God," as the Blue Ridge Mountains 
were known to the Cherokee 
Indians, this was a land of imposing 
forests, lush green valleys and 
innumerable rushing streams. A 
land of untouched beauty and of 
great promise. 

Today Anderson County, which 
has a population of approximately 
105,000, is realizing the promise 
that inspired its early settlement 
nearly 200 years ago. As then, one 
of its greatest natural resources is 
water, but due to modern-day engi
neering genius, 20th-century Ander
sonians are enjoying a far greater 
abundance of water than did their 
forefathers. Today the swift-flow
ing waters of the upper Savan
nah River and its tributaries have 
been harnessed by Hartwell Dam, 
a federal project designed and 
constructed by the Savannah Dis
trict U.S. Army Corps of Engineers 
as the second unit in an approved 
plan of development for the Savan
nah River basin. The first unit, 
Clark Hill Dam and Reservoir, was 
completed in 1952. Preliminary 
engineering surveys for a third unit 
already approved by Congress, 
Trotters Shoals Dam near Calhoun 
Falls, have been completed and 
construction is expected to begin in 
the near future. 

The dam of the $104-million 
Hartwell project, completed in 
1961, is a giant 204-foot high, 
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1,900-foot long concrete structure 
that spans the river channel 15 
miles southwest of the city of 
Anderson. It is flanked on either 
side by earthen embankments 
13,356 feet long and 106 feet high. 
Including a 29-foot saddle dike, 
total length of the dam is over three 
miles. The reservoir, which was 
filled to the level of 660 feet above 
mean sea level by April 1962, 
extends in two main branches up 
the Tugaloo and Seneca rivers to 
form a magnificent man-made lake 
which is the largest of its kind east 
of the Mississippi. It is recognized 
as one of the most beautiful and 
popular inland playgrounds in the 
Southeast. 

The greatest bodies of water are 
in Anderson County in South 
Carolina and Hart County in Geor
gia, but the backwaters extend into 
Oconee and Pickens counties on the 
South Carolina side and into Frank
lin and Stephens counties on the 
Georgia side. The watershed reaches 
upstream as far as the Blue Ridge 
Mountains and into the highest 
rainfall region of the eastern United 
States. Hartwell Lake ranks among 
the top 10 most popular Corps of 
Engineers lakes in the U.S., annual
ly drawing an average of more than 
four million tourists and vacationers 
from all parts of the nation. 

Constructed with the joint 
approval and support of the two 
states, Hartwell Reservoir covers a 
total area of 56,000 acres with a 
shoreline that extends a greater 
distance than from Miami to Nor
folk (962 miles). Seen from the air, 
this vast expanse of blue-green 
water gleams in the sunlight like a 
jeweled starburst against the rich 
green setting of its meandering, 
wooded shores. When the wind is 
high, its surface is flecked with 
whitecaps, and the gale-whipped 
waters break in waves upon the 
beaches. 

As thousands of people have 
come to realize, Hartwell Lake 
offers all the recreational advan
tages of a coastal resort, plus several 
added advantages. It is a fresh water 
lake, which many prefer to salt 

-Photos by Lewis Moorhead 

water; it is easily accessible, just off 
two main highways, I-85 and U.S. 
29; and it has not been marred by 
over-commercialization. Many ideal 
building lots are available on or 
near the lake. In Anderson County 
alone there are some 175 lake sub
divisions, extending from the 
communities of Fair Play on the 
north to near Starr on the south. 
Or, if preferred, one may build a 
hideaway on a quiet cove "away 
from it all." Wherever the location, 
it will not be more than a short 
drive to the heart of business and 
industry in upper South Carolina. 

Eight years ago when Hartwell 
Lake literally transformed the face 
of Anderson County and brought a 
new way of life to greater Ander
son, a metropolitan area of 55,000 
population, and the people over the 
county, it was the culmination of a 
dream shared by a progressive 
group of South Carolina and Geor
gia leaders who formed the Hart
well Dam Steering Committee in 
1948 to work toward development 
of the upper Savannah River. It was 
largely through the efforts of this 
committee, composed of Wilton E. 
Hall, chairman, Lester Moody, 
Butler B. Hare, Edgar A. Brown, 
Lee Carter and Louie L. Morris, 
that Hartwell Dam and Reservoir 
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materialized. The project was 
authorized by Congress in 1950. 
Construction began in 1955, and 
impounding of water started in 
February 1961. Shortly after the 
reservoir was filled to capacity in 
1962 the Hartwell Dam hydroelec
tric plant began transmitting elec
tricity for use in the two states. 

Since that time, growth of the 
lake area has been so rapid that the 
figures change almost daily. From 
1965 through 1969 a total of 
$14,039,937 was expended in 
construction around the lake in 
Anderson County. Income derived 
by the county in 1969 from tax
ation in the lake area amounted to 
$ 5 61 , 0 0 o--a substantial increase 
over tax revenue derived from 
farmland in that vicinity prior to 
construction of the dam. 

Whether it's fishing, camping, 
boating, swimming, water skiing, 
hiking, nature study or bird watch
ing, Hartwell Lake affords a max
imum of outdoor recreation. It is, 
in fact, a fisherman's and water 
sportsman's paradise. More than 
6,000 acres of land have been desig-

Before the flood: The serene country 
scene above is now well-submerged since 
construction in 1961 of the dam which 
replaced the original power plant at right. 
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nated for public recreational use. 
Around 70 developed public use 
areas circle the lake, these including 
federally operated areas as well as 
parks developed by state, county 
and city governmental bodies. 

The Corps of Engineers operates 
14 tent and trailer areas with indi
vidual camping units, each 
equipped with picnic tables, fire
place or grill, and other facilities. 
All 14 areas have deep wells with 
hand pumps. One campground has 
a bath house with hot and cold 
showers. Another has cabins in 
addition to campsites. Eleven of the 
camping areas have boat launching 
ramps. There are also many picnic 
areas set aside for day use only. 

Four marinas offer overnight 
accommodations, services and 
supplies. Two of these, the Portman 
Shoals Marina and Seneca Marina, 
are located on the South Carolina 
side of the lake; two others, Hart
well and Harbor Light marinas, are 
on the Georgia side. Currently, 
about 14,000 boats of all kinds, 
shapes and sizes are permanently 
based at Hartwell. These range from 
canoes, sailboats and outboard 
motorboats to large houseboats and 
cabin cruisers. Depth of the lake, 

which reaches 187 feet near the 
dam, easily accommodates large 
craft. It is possible for families to 
spend an entire vacation on the 
waters of Lake Hartwell, exploring 
the many islands, coves and inlets 
and putting in to shore only to 
dock for the night. The lake is well 
marked with navigation aids, and 
visiting boatmen have no trouble 
finding their way with the help of 
detailed navigation charts available 
at the reservoir manager's office. 

As a fisherman's paradise, Hart
well Lake is unsurpassed. Large
mouth bass, black crappie, bluegill 
bream, rainbow trout and walleyed 
pike abound in the lake, along with 
white bass, striped bass and chain 
pickerel in limited supply. Nearly 
1.5 million pounds of sports fish 
were taken from Hartwell waters 
during 1969. Due to the mild cli
mate, fishing and other recreational 
activities go on practically all year, 
but the busiest season is from late 
spring to early fall, with activity 
reaching a peak during the summer. 
Ski tournaments and sailing regattas 
are highlights of the summer sea
son. These water classics attract ski 
champions and sailing masters from 
throughout the Southeast. A na-
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Hartwell Reservoir Lake, fishing and recreational haven, accommodates over 14,000 
permanently-based boats and 4 million annual tourists. Clockwise, left to right: 
A sun-soaking couple relax aboard a sloop on the lake; a photogenic angler tries 
her luck; one of the tent-trailer-and-boat campsites at shore-side; an informal 
fleet of sailing rigs participating in one of Hartwell's year-round boating activities. 
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tional ski champion in the junior 
girls division, Anderson's own 
Whitney Ballentine, perfected her 
skills on Hartwell Lake. The nation
al coon hound races were also held 
at Hartwell for several years, draw
ing sportsmen from throughout the 
country and leading newspaper and 
magazine outdoor writers. 

Although the lake is best known 
as an aquatic playground, it was 
built as a multipurpose project and 
fulfills several needs. A unique 
feature of Hartwell is its outdoor 
hydroelectric power plant, the first 
ever to be designed and constructed 
by the Corps of Engineers. The 
initial installation of four 66,000 
kilowatt units went into use in 
1962, generating an average of 453 
mi Ilion kilowatt hours annually. 
Ultimate installation of a fifth unit 
will substantially increase the 
output. Power generated at Hart
well is now going to rural electric 
cooperatives and municipalities and 
to Duke Power and Georgia Power 
companies. 

Hartwell Dam and Reservoir also 
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effectively serve as a means of flood 
control. Since 1961 the dam has 
prevented flood damages estimated 
at nearly $1 million. By regulating 
stream flow the dam, equipped 
with 12 flood gates in its spillway, 
aids navigation below Augusta, and 
the reservoir provides a bountiful 
supply of water for nearby com
munities. It is a source of water for 
Anderson, Clemson and Pendleton 
in South Carolina and for Hartwell, 
Georgia. Because of the plentiful 
supply of water available from 
Hartwell Reservoir it was possible 
for the international Dow Badische 
Co. to locate in Anderson. Plans for 
a countywide water system are now 
on the drawing board. 

Since the lake waters cover some 
of the most historic sites in the 
county, Hartwell Lake serves as a 
fitting memorial to the Anderson 
County of yesteryear. Upstream is 
the site of old Andersonville, early 
American industrial town founded 



in 1801 on land owned by Col. 
Elias Earle at the confluence of the 
Seneca and Tugaloo rivers. This 
thriving riverport, laid out by Col. 
Earle, his brother, Capt. Samuel 
Earle, and Gen. Robert Anderson, 
for whom it was named, served a 
wide area of upper South Carolina 
and Georgia and wares were 
shipped downriver to the growing 

A variety of sports on, in or beside the water are offered at Hartwell Lake. Above left: 
Whitney Ballentine, national ski champion, perfects her style. Above right: State 
biologist Don Archer nets a trout. Below: The traditional American camp-out. 

-Photos by Jack Hurley, courtesy Anderson Independent-Daily Mail 
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settlements of Ham burg and Augusta. 
A cotton mill, a wool mill, an 

iron foundry and gun factory were 
among the pioneer industries lo
cated at Andersonville, but freshets 
in 1840 and 1852 washed most of 
the town away. All that remains of 
the site today is Andersonville 
Island, largest in Hartwell Lake, 
which will be developed as a state 
park. 

Another historic site covered by 
the waters of the lake is that of 
Centerville, a second manufacturing 
center founded by Col. Earle. Its 
various industrial establishments 
also included a gun factory and a 
powder mill. Some of the guns 
produced of local iron ore at Cen
terville and Andersonville were used 
in the War of 1812. 

The site of historic Portman 
Shoals Power Plant is another point 
of interest in the lake basin. Built 
by William C. Whitner who pio
neered in the long-distance trans
mission of electric power, this plant 
began in 1897 the transmission of 
high-voltage electricity over the 
longest lines then in use for that 
purpose in the United States. Its 
success brought Anderson the 
name, "The Electric City." 

Thus Hartwell Lake is an appro
priate reminder of the past as well 
as a symbol of progress in the pre
sent day. A feature of Anderson 
County's August 30-September 5 
observance of the state's Tricen
tennial will be a sailing regatta on 
Hartwell Lake, an event which will 
serve to focus attention on the 
area's abundance of water and the 
important part water has played 
over the years in the county's 
progress. 

In terms of benefit to agricul
ture, business and industry, and the 
recreational advantages it offers, 
Hartwell Lake is a 20th-century 
miracle, a beautiful man-made oasis 
between the mountains and the sea 
that has brought the good life in 
full measure to this northwest 
corner of upper South Carolina. 

Beth Ann Klosky is a free-lance 
writer from Anderson. 

Sandlapper 



"· 

1 

{J 
,!-f 

11, · ,--r ., f, I 

,i,( ;( 
·\· ......... t-- ... 

· :_Piie!o. l?Y ·Mbri-.;i'j::M"';ore 

WOODWARD BAPTIST 
By Havilene 0. Colvin CHURCH 

When crisis comes, institutions as 
well as people are sometimes 
called upon to fill unexpected 

roles. Woodward Baptist Church 
put its name in Confederate history 
in just such a crisis. 

Established in 1789, Woodward 
Baptist Church on the Ashford 
Ferry Road, five miles from 
Chester, is the oldest Baptist church 
in the Chester Association. How
ever, to a party of exhausted war 
refugees on a rainy night in April 
1865, the "little church by the side 
of the road" meant only shelter and 
comfort. Fleeing captured 
Richmond with her children, Mrs. 
Jefferson Davis was attempting to 
reach "The Oaks," home of Mary I. 
Mobley. Hindered by muddy roads, 
the party instead passed the night 
in Woodward Church. Thus the 
small country church was touched 
unforgettably by the war. 

The brick building that now 
houses the sanctuary was erected in 
1830. Previous worshipers had 
gathered in a walnut log building on 
the Sandy River, called Sandy River 
Meeting House. It is now believed 
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that this building, on land owned 
by Eli Cornwell, was dismantled 
and moved to the Ashford Ferry 
Road nearer to Chester. It was lo
cated beyond the cemetery and to 
the right of the old baptismal pool. 
For several years school was held in 
the old log church. 

This early log church with earth
en floor featured a boxed-up pulpit 
approached by steps, and a gallery 
for slaves. Entrance to the gallery 
was achieved by means of a ladder. 

William Woodward, for whom 
the church was named, was an out
standing leader-doctor, minister, 
organizer of Baptist churches, and 
at one time member of Congress. A 
tablet on the walls of the church 
bears this inscription: 

October, 1830. Sacred to the 
Memory of Elder William Wood· 
ward who departed this life in the 
year of our Lord 1820, on the 23rd 
day of July: aged 57 years, 9 
months, and 18 days. 

This tablet is erected to his 
memory by this church, which was 
planted by his instrumentality, 
through the indulgence of a kind 
Providence, A.O. 1789. He was also 

Chester's Woodward Baptist Church as 
it appeared in 1830 after its remodeling. 

the means of planting some and 
building up many of the neigh· 
boring Baptist churches. In con· 
sideration of his many virtues, this 
church has unanimously consented 
to be known for the future by the 
name of the Woodward Baptist 
Church of Christ. 

On Oct. 11, 1802, one and a 
fourth acres of land, constituting 
the present site of Woodward 
Baptist Church, was purchased 
from John Franklin for $300. The 
sanctuary was built of brick made 
in England and hauled to the site 
by mule and wagon from Charles
ton. Its interior was remodeled 
somewhat in 1880, and the pulpit, 
formerly at the rear of the church, 
was moved to the opposite end. 

Among early preachers at 
Woodward was the Rev. Thomas 
Dixon Sr., father of the famous 
writer Thomas Dixon. The Rev. 
Dixon came on horseback from his 
home in Shelby, North Carolina, 
one Sunday each month to preach 
at Woodward. 

In October 1901, a Women's 
Missionary Society was organized 
by Mrs. H.C. Buckholz, wife of the 
pastor of the First Baptist Church 
in Chester. Before this, another 
missionary society had existed but 
the minutes have been lost. A sun
beam band was formed under John 
D. Mahon who served for 17 years. 
The present sunbeam band was 
formed in 1920. 

No two people loved Woodward 
Church more than John G. Colvin 
Sr. and his wife Maggie Howard 
Colvin. A plaque bearing their 
names marks the dedication of the 
old Sunday School section of the 
church to this couple. 

Woodward Baptist Church has 
always supported itself and has re
ceived no aid from the state board. 

The church members look upon 
their church with profound re
spect-but always with con
sideration for the future, as well as 
the past. 

Havilene 0. Colvin is from Chester. 
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The oldest Up-Country plantation the spring of 1822 Harris built Wal
house continually occupied nut Hill. 
since it was first built is Walnut Harris constructed his frontier 

Hill. Situated on a steep ridge over- home of hewn pine logs which are 
looking Coneross Creek near the 18 to 24 inches in diameter. The 
hamlet of Richland, the plantation house was 20 by 36 feet and was 
got its name from the nine walnut 11h stories high with a front porch 
trees that originally surrounded the on the west side. All the corners 
house. None of the ancient trees is were dovetailed together and all the 
living; however the grounds around joints, plates and rafters were 
the house abound with their de- pinned together with white oak 
scendants. pins. A kitchen, built 30 feet in the 

The plantation is part of two rear, had a broad chimney with a 
grants. The larger grant of 350 acres large crane. Two flattened logs, side 
was made to John Tarwater on by side, were mounted to form a 
Nov. 19, 1791. The second grant walkway to the main house. One 
was made to Kitty Sloan in 1809. slave cabin was built 50 feet behind 
The land changed hands several the kitchen, and other cabins were 
times as was customary in wild- built at a further distance. Harris 
erness trading. In 1822 Richard completed the homesite by planting 
Harris purchased part of the Tar- nine walnut trees in a circle around 
water grant from John Wood and in the house. 
1824 secured part of the Sloan Richard Harris sold Walnut Hill 
grant from Benjamin Armstrong. In to Jabel Forkner in 1831 and the 
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land changed hands several times 
until Marshall Stokes Stribling pur
chased the plantation about 1850 
and sold it to his youngest brother, 
Warren W. Stribling, in 1854. Since 
that time it has been owned by a 
family which has played a promi
nent role in agriculture and agricul
tural education in the Up Country. 

The Stribling family moved to 
the Union District area of South 
Carolina from Virginia in 1750. 
M.S. and Warren W. Stribling were 
sons of Jesse Stribling who was tax 
collector for Pendleton District. 
Various members of the Stribling 
family settled along the waters of 
the Coneross Creek and at one time 
much of the land along the stream 
was owned by Striblings. The fam
ily had the reputation of being 
good farmers and Walnut Hill was 
considered the family's best ex
ample of productive farming. 
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WALNUT HILL: 
PLANTATION IN THE FOOTHILLS 

Warren W. Stribling practiced 
farming techniques far in advance 
of his age. When he purchased 
Walnut Hill, 100 acres of the plan
tation was swampy bottom land 
along Coneross Creek. He felt if the 
land could be drained and cleared it 
would produce a high yield of corn. 
Although farmers surrounding him 
advised the feat was not possible, 
he swam the width of the bottom 
land at high water, marking the 
waterline on the trees. He repeated 
this three quarters of a mile down
stream. He then calculated the dis
tance and fall, dug a drainage ditch, 
drained the land, and successfully 
planted the acreage in corn. The 
ditch which he constructed is still 
draining the area today. 

Walnut Hill was noted for its 
large yield of corn. Prior to the 
Civil War a corn shucking party was 
a tradition at the plantation. Neigh
bors and slaves from surrounding 
plantations were invited. The corn 
was divided into two heaps and two 
captains and teams were chosen. 
Each captain mounted his heap and 
his crew gathered around. At a sig
nal the shucking competition began 
and as they worked the teams sang 
songs ("Barbara Allen" was a favor
ite) and vied with each other to 
finish first. At the completion of 
the competition, Warren Stribling 
hid and the men assembled sought 
him out and bodily took him to the 
supper table. Stribling was a strong 
man and difficult to hold and fre
quently would escape the grips of 
his captors. Finally, he would be 
caught and carried to the head of 
the festive table while the group 
sang. 

When the Civil War began, men 
of the South Carolina Up Country 
wasted little time in organizing 
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volunteer companies to defend 
their homes. By July 1861 Warren 
Stribling had been appointed first 
lieutenant in the Claremont Vigi
lance and Military Company. He 
felt so strongly about protecting his 
family from invasion that he went 
to Charleston in November 1861 
and was attached to the South 
Carolina Rifles in the Confederate 
Army. 

The Civil War correspondence 
between Warren Stribling and his 
wife, the former Emily R. Dendy of 
Richland plantation, is preserved in 
the South Caroliniana Library at 
the University of South Carolina. It 
is interesting to note that much of 
the correspondence deals with 
farming problems at Walnut Hill. 
Unlike many plantations during the 
war, Walnut Hill continued to pro-

By Davy-Jo S. Ridge 

duce a large harvest. Since Warren 
and Emily did not have sons old 
enough to work, their teen-age 
nephews, Lemuel David and Wil
liam Jesse Stribling, sowed the 
winter grains and spread manure on 
the fields in the winter of 1861-62. 
A Negro boy was hired to assist 
with farm chores in the spring of 
1862. Stribling evidently owned no 
field slaves. 

Much of the credit for the con
tinued production of the plantation 
during the war is due to Emily, who 
managed the farm with M.S. Strib
ling's help. In a letter of November 
1863, she proudly reported to her 
husband that the bottom land had 
yielded 24 loads of corn and that 
the turnips, potatoes and yams had 
yielded "tolerably well." 

By early 1864 Warren was con-

Above left: A front lawn view of Walnut Hill Plantation, remodeled last in 1897. Above: 
A well-preserved room containing family antiques and heirlooms of Civil War vintage. 

41 



vinced he was fighting on the losing 
side and his letters show he longed 
to return to Walnut Hill. Knowing 
that if the war ended food would 
be scarce, he wrote detailed instruc
tions in the spring of 1864 on 
planting the crops. He was worried 
about getting the wheat crop har
vested in May 1864 and surprisingly 
in July 1864 he wrote instructions 
for planting a "winter pasture." By 
advocating a winter pasture, he was 
practicing a farming technique little 
known until the 20th century. 

As the Confederacy crumbled 
about him, Warren sent instructions 
to Emily on sowing the wheat crop 
in November 1864. In his letter of 
Sept. 14, 1864, is a rare reference 
to the continued practice of slave 
trading as long as two years after 
the Emancipation Proclamation. 
Warren reported he was negotiating 
for a Negro family which he hoped 
to purchase from a Mr. Gunn. The 
woman and children could be had 
for nothing and the man was very 
cheap. The deal was not completed. 

Luckily Walnut Hill was situated 
in an isolated area of the Up 
Country and the Union Army did 
not ravage it. There were marauding 
bands of scalawags in the Pendleton 
District during the early days of 
Reconstruction, but Walnut Hill 
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escaped their destruction, also. 
Since the plantation had been well 
managed in his absence, Warren 
Stribling was not faced with having 
to rebuild his farming livelihood 
and his home. 

Stribling was also noted as an 
expert blacksmith and carpenter. In 
fact, for the last two years of the 
war, the Confederate government 
assigned him to the Athens, 
Georgia, armory where he made 
weapons. In May 1864 he wrote his 
wife that he made "129 hammers 
for gun locks in 51h days." In 1866 
he built a large blacksmith shop 
near Walnut Hill and equipped it 
with over 100 handmade tools, a 
large bellows, and a grindstone four 
feet in diameter. Many of his tools 
are on display at Walnut Hill even 
though the old shop building was 
demolished in 1953. 

In 1868 Daniel Fullerton, an 
Irish stonecutter, was commis
sioned to build a massive chimney 
on the north side of the house. The 
stone for this project was blasted 
from a granite bed on the farm, 
hewn, and numbered to fit. The 
chimney stood until 1953 when it 
was removed during remodeling. 
The fireplace side of the chimney 
even had a built-in niche where 
Warren Stribling kept his pipe. 

Left: Antique dresser and chest of drawers 
in a Walnut Hill bedroom. Right: A mod
ern touch in traditional surroundings; an 
electric clock on an antique bedside table. 

Warren W. Stribling died in 1872. 
He suffered several illnesses during 
the war and was never in good 
health after returning home in 
1865. The farm account books of 
the period show that Emily Strib
ling managed Walnut Hill after his 
death with the help of her elder 
sons. In 1878 the plantation began 
its most prosperous year when at 
16 years of age James Paul Strib
ling, one of the younger sons, as
sumed its management. 

One of the first improvements 
made by young Stribling was the 
remodeling of the Walnut Hill 
home. He inherited his father's 
blacksmith and carpentry ability 
and did much of the work himself. 
To secure lumber for remodeling he 
hauled 90 logs several miles to a 
sawmill. 

J.P. Stribling studied in the 
winter months at Adger College in 
Walhalla. To pay for his room and 
board he tutored younger students. 
Desiring college level training in 
modern farming methods, he began 
studies at North Georgia Agricul
tural College in Dahlonega in 1882 
and received his degree in 1886. He 
returned to Walnut Hill to put into 
practice the latest farming methods. 

Because of his profound interest 
in agricultural education, J.P. Strib
ling played a major role in the es
tablishment of Clemson College. In 
a meeting of the Oconee County 
Farmer's Association on Nov. 5, 
1888, Stribling was one of five dele
gates selected to attend the state 
convention in Columbia on No
vember 15. The choice of the 
young farmer ( 26 years old) was no 
doubt prompted by the fact that he 
was one of few farmers in the Caro
lina Up Country who had formal 
agricultural education. 

At the time of the Farmers 
Association Convention, the state 
legislature was supporting the estab
lishment of an agricultural depart-
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ment at the University of South 
Carolina. The president of the 
association, D.K. Norris, urged the 
convention to demand acceptance 
of the Thomas G. Clemson bequest 
for use as an agricultural college. 
During the heated discussion J.P. 
Stribling pled for the establishment 
of an agricultural college in the Up 
Country. He pointed out that he 
had to go to a neighboring state to 
secure a scientific education. Many 
resolutions were referred to the 
Resolutions Committee, but it was 
Stri bling's resolution which was 
favorably passed by the conven
tion. The resolution was presented 
to the legislature and influenced the 
decision to establish Clemson Col
lege. 

In 1890 J.P. Stribling bought 
Walnut Hill from his mother. He 
cleared a great deal of upland on 
the farm and protected the soil 
from erosion by constructing bench 
terraces on the steep hillsides. In 
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the summer of the same year his 
sister's college classmate, Bessie 
May Conger, visited Walnut Hill. 
Miss Conger, from Athens, Georgia, 
was a graduate of Lucy Cobb Insti
tute. The city girl and the country 
squire were married in 1891. Be
cause of Bessie's talents in litera
ture, history and dramatics, Walnut 
Hill became a cultural center in the 
community. 

The Striblings had nine children, 
five of whom are living today. Their 
sons all devoted their lives to agri
cultural education. Stiles C. Strib
ling, after many years in county 
agent work, became editor of the 
Agricultural Extension Service at 
Clemson. Bruce H. Stribling spent 
most of his professional career as a 
professor of vocational education at 
Clemson. David W. Stribling spent 
35 years in agricultural teaching 
before entering the school adminis
tration field. As secretary of the 
Blue Ridge Electric Co-operative 

for 30 years, he has been instru
mental in bringing electricity to 
thousands of rural homes in the 
South Carolina foothills. The two 
daughters are Bell Bernice, now 
Mrs. Roy J. Ellison Sr. of Spartan
burg, and Bessie May, who devoted 
her life to home mission work of 
the Presbyterian Church in isolated 
mountain areas. 

J.P. Stribling remodeled Walnut 
Hill to its present architectural style 
in 1897. He designed and added the 
west wing and long piazza with the 
large columns. 

Until World War II Walnut Hill 
continued to serve as an example of 
outstanding Up-Country farming. 
High yields of cotton, corn and oats 
were produced. One year, 1938, the 
Striblings produced oats which 
were six feet tall. Fine Poland 
China hogs were a trademark of the 
farm, and J.P. Stribling is credited 
with owning the first registered 
Jersey cow in Oconee County. For 
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many years a Jersey herd roamed 
the pastures at Walnut Hill. 

Stribling was also noted for a 
zealously guarded strain of water
melons which he grew. The annual 
August watermelon parties on the 
lawn at Walnut Hill were well at
tended community events. The 
melons were served chilled having 
been cooled se'.'eral days in the 

Below: A partial view of the main house 
as seen from an original farm building. 

cellar at Walnut Hill. 
With the declining health of J.P. 

Stribling, it was necessary to phase 
out the farm from active produc
tion after World War II. The fields 
are now covered with a very fine 
stand of pines which were planted 
in 1957. After J.P. Stribling's death 
in 1953, David W. Stribling, his 
youngest son, became owner of 
Walnut Hill. Through the careful 
planning of his wife, the former 
Thelma Braselton of Pendergrass, 

-Photos courtesy Pendleton District Historical and Recreational Commission 
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Georgia, the interior of the home 
was modernized; the two large 
chimneys were removed and re
placed with large windows which 
admit more light into the home; and 
extensive landscaping of the prem
ises was carried out. The charm of a 
frontier plantation house remains. 

The delegates at the Southern 
Heritage Foundation, which met at 
Clemson last year, were of the 
opinion that the Walnut Hill home 
is the best preserved example of a 
Carolina Up-Country plantation 
house due to the fact that the orig
inal antique furnishings in the home 
have remained with it and been 
adapted to modern living. The best 
example of this can be seen in the 
living room which has as the focal 
point a Victorian love seat and 
drum table, both of which are over 
100 years old. In the corner is the 
desk where Emily R. Stribling sat 
to write her Civil War letters to 
W.W. Stribling. Also in the room is 
a large gateleg table with wooden 
hinges, a Pennsylvania Dutch wash
stand, and antique picture frames 
adapted from old shadow box 
frames. All the rooms in the house 
contain similar family heirlooms 
which are put to daily use. 

The country garden surrounding 
the house is a spectacle when thou
sands of spring bulbs, the many 
varieties of day lilies, or summer 
annuals are in bloom. In recent 
years the grounds have become a 
haven for birdlife, and visitors in 
the late afternoon may see a large 
number of cardinals which congre
gate for their daily feeding. 

Some of the original farm build
ings are still standing. Of particular 
interest is the corn crib made of 
huge hand-hewn timbers. The door 
to the crib has handmade hinges 
and lock made by W.W. Stribling. 
In the "Wheat House" nearby one 
may see many of the handmade 
tools and implements used by the 
family 100 years ago. 

Davy-Jo Stribling Ridge is head of 
the Reference Department at Mc
Kissick Memorial Library, Uni
versity of South Carolina. 
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0 ld missiles never die: They just 

wind up at the Florence Air and 
Missile Muse um, where they do 

not exactly fade away. In fact, they 
stand there with a certain staunch
ness to remind viewers of the tech
nological air-and-missile age in 
which we live. 

The Florence Air and Missile 
Museum is the only one of its kind 
in the entire Southeast. A similar 
one, located at Dayton, Ohio, 
served as inspiration for the as
semblage of air and missile craft at 
Florence. The local project began as 
the idea of the Greater Florence 
Chamber of Commerce. After it 
was definitely decided to establish 
the museum, the chamber's Tourist 
and Convention Committee, headed 
by T.C. Griffin, was charged with 
the planning to make the idea be
come a reality. 
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Since a museum of this type 
naturally requires a lot of space, 
Griffin was asked about the prac
ticality of founding it in the first 
place. He observed, "We have an 
eight-acre tract of land here, with 
room enough for many additional 
specimens. We do not visualize run
ning out of space any time in the 
near future. If we ever do get 
pushed for land room, we can 
always regroup the aircraft spec
imens and missiles into closer prox
imity to each other." 

The displays on the museum 
grounds are arranged to present an 
uncluttered look. Ample room 
between specimens allows visitors 
to tour the area and examine the 
displays at leisure. For the closer in
spection of air and missile interiors, 
the museum officials have had steps 
and platforms built adjacent to the 

specimens to allow viewing of the 
cockpits and control panels in de
tail. 

0 u tdoor displays are not the 
only things in the future of the 
museum. "We have plans to con
struct a building on the grounds 
eventually," Griffin stated. "The 
building will house smaller items
air and missile craft accessories and 
similar objects. We have already 
collected several such materials for 
arrangement into indoor displays." 

The museum received its first 
unit, a T-33 jet trainer, in De
cember 1964. From time to time 
other acquisitions were made, until 
at present there are approximately 
16 displays. This number includes 
one specimen which has no history 
of ever having been airborne under 
its own power: an M-76 army tank, 
which was installed as an added 

-Photo courtesy Greater Florence Chamber of Commerce 



attraction for visitors. The most 
recent acquisitions are a C-97 air
craft and an additional military hel
icopter. Each display is labeled 
appropriately as to type. 

When asked about the difficulty 
of acquiring specimens, Griffin 
noted, "We are recognized as a 
bona fide museum by the various 
branches of service, and they make 
specimens available to us. Of 
course, we have to clear all our 
acquisitions through the Pentagon, 
but there is surprisingly little red 
tape involved." 

The museum is chartered as a 
nonprofit organization. Its finan
cial support is derived from annual 
city and county appropriations, 
plus additional funds received as 
donations from visitors. A donation 
box is situated near the entrance to 
one of the display areas. 

The museum is visited by church 
groups, Boy and Girl Scout troops, 
former Air Force personnel (from 
generals to privates), and tourists in 
general. The grounds are even, on 
occasion, the scene of birthday
party celebrations. Children who 
tour the area as the climax of a 
birthday party may go on to become 
future astronauts who are here in
troduced for the first time to the 
air, missile and space age ( for the 
principles of early military rocketry 

Left: Turbo-prop, jet and missile aircraft 
on display at Florence Air and Missile 
Museum. Above: A line of retired aircraft, 
including a rescue helicopter and jet 
fighters. Right: The younger generation is 
confronted with the intricacies of rocketry. 
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helped prepare for space explo
ration). One such young visitor 
remarked, "I used to want to be a 
fireman, but now I'd rather be an 
engineer on a missile." 

The major attractions at the 
museum for the nationwide visitors 
appear to be the Bomarc, Regulus, 
and Honest John missiles; the M-76 
tank; and the giant C-97 aircraft. 
The different types of helicopters 
are among the favorites, too. 

Weird things sometimes happen 
at the Florence Air and Missile 
Museum. For instance, the pre
viously mentioned C-97 was turned 
completely around on its site by 
gale-force winds one night. "It was 

strange to notice it the next 
morning," Griffin remarked. "It 
was just as if some ghostly pilot had 
made a taxiing tum and was ready 
to take off in the opposite direc
tion." 

As a tourist attraction, the Flor
ence Air and Missile Museum has 
received its share of awards. It has 
been recognized by the South Caro
lina Travel Council Awards panel of 
judges, sponsored by the State 
Chamber of Commerce, as one of 
the five outstanding attractions in 
the state. And, in 1967, it received 
the State Travel Council Award as 
the most outstanding tourist at
traction in the Pee Dee area. 

Griffin, manager of the Florence 
Municipal Airport, gives credit to 
personnel at Shaw Air Force Base 
for making the operation of the 
museum possible: "It is necessary 
to locate a museum of this type 
near an air base. We are fortunate in 
having the skilled services of air
craft personnel at Shaw in de
commissioning jets, for instance. 
We appreciate their cooperation 
very much." 

Addison Barker is a free-lance writer 
from Florence. 

- Photo by Tom J . Edwards 
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By Jackie Odom 

T he dog marked the fall and 
quivered with anticipation at 
the sound of the gun, but sat 

obediently at his trainer's feet until 
given the command to retrieve. 
Seconds later, he returned with the 
duck held firmly but gently in his 
mouth. The dog was Paddlefoot of 
Combahee, a 14-month-old black 
Labrador Retriever. His trainer was 
giving a demonstration of the abil
ities of this type dog, only one of 
30 dogs being trained to assist duck 
and dove hunters and to participate 
in field trials. 

On Sept. 20 and 21, 1969, 
Paddlefoot placed third in the 
Derby Stake at the Atlanta Re
triever Club Field Trial, in stiff 
competition with 43 dogs from all 
parts of the United States. The 
youngest competitor by a year, he 
completed three out of four series 
in the Qualifying Stake before 
being dropped. 

When Labrador Retrievers and 
their training are the topic of con
versation around the state, as well 
as the South, sooner or later one is 
bound to hear the names of E. C. 
Mount and Jerry Mount. 

"The hallmark of a good dog is the intelligence 

to make difficult things look easy . ... " 
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RETRIEVER 
TRAINING 

Born in a rural area near Cope, 
South Carolina, E. C. Mount 
worked 39 years at the Charleston 
shipyard. Seeing there many retired 
men with little to occupy them
selves, E. C. determined that he 
would not remain there after retire
ment. Twelve years ago he retired 
from government service and, in 
April 1957, bought the property on 
S. C. 70, a few miles south of 
Orangeburg, on which his kennels 
are located. A short time later he 
purchased some Labrador Re
trievers and began what turned out 
to be a new vocation. 

Before joining his father's busi
ness fulltime, Jerry Mount studied 
mechanical engineering at the Uni
versity of South Carolina and was 
later employed with Westvaco in 
Charleston. He had spent weekends 
and holidays helping his father until 
the business began to require the 
services of an additional man. 

The Mounts specialize in training 
Labrador, Golden and Chesapeake 
retrievers and Springer Spaniels. 
Labradors may be black, as most 
are, yellow or chocolate. Yellow is 
often preferred by hunters who 
claim that dogs of this color are 
hard to see in the fields. But E. C. 
noted that birds don't flare from 
dogs as they do from humans; that 
dogs have been trained even to lead 
curious ducks up creeks where they 
could be trapped. 

One unfamiliar with the world of 
hunting dogs may correctly assume 
that a retriever is a dog who re
trieves something. The remarkable 
thing is what the dog retrieves, how 
he does it and how he is trained. He 
differs from pointers, setters and 
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other hunting dogs whose task it is 
to find birds for their masters. The 
duck hunter finds his own game. 
His dog never goes into action until 
the game is downed. A good re
triever will bring in the downed 
birds on land and water and hardly 
ruffle a feather. 

Conservationists advocate the 
mandatory use of retrievers by bird 
hunters. The three-duck limit 
placed on ducks means that a hunt
er may bring home only that num
ber. An expert marksman may kill a 
dozen which are left in the marsh 
because he has no dog and is unable 
to find the downed game. A re
triever is particularly valuable when 
the hunter accidentally cripples a 
bird. A lame bird might easily elude 
a man but a dog would find it. 

When E.C. began duck hunt
ing around 1939, he discovered that 
shooting over water often proved 
unrewarding. Without a dog to 
bring in the birds, many ducks were 
shot which never graced a table. 
Realizing that hunters in the South 
who wanted retrieving dogs were 
forced to buy them in the North, or 
to send them North for training, he 
saw the need for establishing a 
training kennel in the South. This, 
then, became the hobby which 
would keep a retired man both 
busy and interested. And, according 
to E. C., it does both. 

Though the Mounts prefer dogs 
to be a year old before accepting 
them for training, they will take 
them at nine months. E. C. and 
Jerry can train 15 dogs each but 
feel that they do not care to take 
more than 12 each at a time. They 
have no trouble keeping their 
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Opposite: The moment of truth; the well
trained retriever returns to relinquish the 
prize. Above: Trainer E.C. Mount and 
his favorite personal hunting dog, Ted. 
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quota-as one dog graduates, 
another takes its place. 

When a dog first arrives at Mount 
Kennels, he is given several days to 
become accustomed to the kennel 
and to become sociable with the 
other dogs. During this time, his 
adjustment is being studied. The 
trainer gets to know the dog and 
makes friends with him while 
taking him on walks. If the dog is 
wild and unmanageable, he is given 

Jerry calls dog to attention 

a quick course in obedience train
ing-just enough to control him. 
Later, after he is speedily and com
petently retrieving, he receives the 
rest of his obedience training. All 
dogs tend to lose some enthusiasm 
when the time comes to make them 
stay at heel until ordered to retrieve. 

As duck season comes during the 
coldest part of the year, watching 
these dogs work out on freezing 
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days causes one to wonder if it is 
not cruel to command the animals 
into the icy waters. However, ac
cording to the Mounts, these dogs 
were bred to withstand the ele
ments. Their coats are very oily, 
preventing water from ever actually 
penetrating to the skin. The ex
pression, "like water off a duck's 
back," could also be applied to the 
Lab. Watching the dogs would 
doubly reassure one. There is 

dog in returning to the boat 
because, if done incorrectly, both 
man and dog may take a swim. 

About 90 days is required to pre
pare a dog for his first duck hunt or 
field trial. "Since beginning Lab 
training, I've only had about three 
dogs I couldn't do anything with," 
E. C. declared. "Like kids, some are 
smart and some are not, but I never 
like to say a dog won't make it if 
given enough time. I've seen dogs 

signals him to mark a bird's fall on command, the re 

"J"; .fl.' ... . .. .. , .. 

absolutely no hesitation about 
plunging into the water at the 
command to retrieve. The dogs 
appear even eager to get into the 
water and to enjoy it even more 
than retrieving on land. 

Since a great deal of duck hunt
ing is done from boats, these dogs 
are given special training in re
trieving from watercraft. Also, the 
hunter must know how to assist his 

In the above sequence, Jerry Mount dem
onstrates the proficiency of a well -trained 
retriever. Enthusiastic but disciplined , the 
dog stifles instinct and obeys its master. 

that seemed impossible to train and 
suddenly one day they would catch 
on and sometimes make the best re
trievers." 

Concerning raising Labs, E. C. 
said that pups should be separated 
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when about 49 days old since most 
litters have a bully which would 
have a bad influence on the others 
if the litter were kept together. 

A first impression after meeting 
and talking with the Mounts is that 
their work is just one day of fun 
after another. This is because the 
men enjoy their work to the extent 
that they fail to mention the rou
tine unless specifically asked. How
ever, like most jobs, this one is very 

quarter to half hour is much the 
same: Sit, heel, back, stay-over 
and over. What keeps it interesting 
is that each dog has its own per
sonality. To the untrained eye, all 
of the black Labs may appear iden
tical, but Jerry declares that he can 
identify each dog at a distance by 
its appearance as well as by its bark. 

Basically, the dogs are taught to 
sit quietly at heel until the trainer 
fires and gives the command to re-

bird, he grasps it in his mouth and 
returns to his trainer, usually sitting 
at heel before delivering. 

When the training day is over and 
the dogs are returned to their 
kennels, another routine, two-hour 
job begins that must be performed 
about the same time each day. The 
dogs are fed, given fresh water and 
exercised again, the pans washed 
and disinfected and the pens hosed 
down. The concrete runs are 

retriever leaps . returns with the bird in his mouth and delivers it to the trainer. 

much routine and rather confining. 
It begins at daybreak and some
times does not end until after 
dark-seven days a week. 

Even before breakfast, the two 
men are out cleaning pens, pro
viding fresh water and exercising 
boarding dogs. They stop long 
enough to cook, eat breakfast and 
clean up. Then they are back with 
the training. With new dogs, each 
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trieve. As his training progresses, 
the dog will be required to wait 
untH three birds have been downed 
and to mark each fall. The trainer 
then gives the command to retrieve, 
indicating with his hand which bird 
to retrieve first. If the dog gets off 
course, the trainer will signal with 
his whistle. The dog stops and looks 
to his trainer, who will motion the 
dog right or left. When he finds the 

scrubbed with detergent and dis
infectant twice a week to kill any 
worm eggs that might be present. 
All incoming dogs are checked over 
thoroughly and dipped in a solution 
designed to exterminate all external 
parasites they may bring with them. 

The Mounts not only train dogs, 
they also board, breed and sell 
them. Those boarding are exercised 
twice daily, fed a nutritious diet 
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and kept in first-class condition. 
A bout three weeks before duck 
season opens, they are given a re
fresher course in retrieving. 

There are two particularly ex
citing times for these men-the 
dove and duck seasons and the field 
trials. One of the two will usually 
take five or six dogs to a trial each 
weekend, from the beginning of 
September when the trials get into 
full swing, until the end of May. 

Field trials have been popular all 
over the United States except in the 
middle South, but with the be
ginning of the Palmetto Retriever 
Club in Columbia, the Atlanta Re
triever Club, the North Florida 
Retriever Club in Tallahassee, the 
Jacksonville Retriever Club (the 
Mounts belong to all four), and 
with a new one being formed in 
Durham, North Carolina, it will be 
easy to attend a trial without 
driving too far on a weekend. 

Jerry says that the hallmark of a 
good dog is the intelligence to make 
difficult things look easy, the will
ingness to please and a tremendous 
amount of drive. Early last year he 
acquired a puppy which he feels 
meets these requirements and he 
expects great things from her. 
Shamrock Acres Lucky Lady was 
only 10 weeks old when she saw 
her first duck, but retrieving has 
been bred into her line so that she 
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retrieved with no previous training. 
The bird was almost as large as the 
puppy but Lady kept at it until she 
brought it in. Her sire is Super 
Chief, claimed to be the greatest re
triever that ever lived. Super Chief 
was the 1967-68 National Field 
Champion and the 1967 and 1968 
National Amateur Field Champion, 
the only dog which has won the 
National Amateur twice in a row. 

Most retrievers instinctively 
know how to swim. However, they 
must be taught when to swim. 
Many an untrained or poorly 
trained dog has retrieved birds 
brought down by another dog's 
owner , to the consternation of 
many a hunter. When a dog grad
uates from Mount Kennels, the 
owner is given a complete dem
onstration of the dog's ability on 
land and water, from blind and 
boat. The owner, under the watch
ful eye of the trainer, then tries his 
hand at learning to handle the dog. 
There is a technique in being a good 
handler of a trained dog. The dogs 
know approximately 15 commands 
and hand signals and are conscious 
of any wrong move. 

The Mount Kennels, with two 
large ponds nearby, one with nat
ural heavy cover, are in an ideal lo
cation for the required training. 
Many visitors come to see the dogs 
in training and often volunteer to 

throw birds and to do the shooting 
in order to see the dogs work. 

One may have the idea that re
triever training and field trials are 
"for men only." Jerry pointed out 
that this is not true, and that each 
year more and more women are 
seen at trials, some handling their 
own dogs. On his last trip to the 
Atlanta Retriever Club Field Trial, 
Jerry competed against two 
women. 

Jerry Mount, who enjoys his 
work and also the people he meets 
at trials, plans to stay in the re
triever business and to tour the 
field trial circuit across the country 
with a number of his trained dogs, 
working toward their field cham
pionships. 

Certainly, the enthusiasm of the 
Mounts is contagious, even to the 
non-hunter, and their success is a 
tribute to their thorough under
standing of the sport. 

Jackie Odom is a free-lance writer 
from Norway. 

Jerry knows each dog personally. Above 
left: He instructs eager students. Above : 
He poses with Chief Larob and Paddlefoot. 
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A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 20 
South Carolina Rejoins The Union 

(1918-1940) 

The period between the two 
World Wars saw truly significant 
changes in South Carolina pat

terns which were to be the genesis 
for later and even deeper transfor
mations. As a result, the state "re
joined the Union" by participating 
in national trends, some of which 
particularly revolutionized the 
economy. Although the alterations 
were notable and are most sharply 
evident in statistics, the flavor and 
older characteristics of the state did 
not totally evaporate-and least of 
all, some of the traditions, both the 
good and the bad. South Carolina 
was being nationalized, but was still 
South Carolina. 

Despite the declining proportion 
of farmers in America's population, 
South Carolina remained basically 
an agricultural state in the 1920s 
and suffered thereby because pov
erty was the most obvious trait of 
the rural scene. Many people con
tinue to insist on recalling the Roar
ing Twenties as a prosperity decade, 
but there was precious little roaring 
for most South Carolinians; they 
could not afford it. Perhaps there 
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By LEWIS P. JONES 

was prosperity for some, but def
initely it was not to be found amid 
agriculture and textiles. 

Despite no tradition of affluence 
since the Civil War, the farmers 
found their burden now doubly 
difficult-even during the utopia 
of "forty cent cotton" during and 
immediately after the war. But the 
bottom promptly dropped out by 
1921, leaving behind debts made 
during the brief fling in an agricul
tural heaven. The decline shows in 
the value of crop production: In 
1918, it was $446 million; 1929, 
only $156 million; and 1932 De
pression, $63 million. The number 
of farms had declined, but not so 
sharply: In 1920, the state had 
192,693: in 1930, 158,000. (By 
1969, after a new industrial revo
lution, the number of farms was 
down to 52,000.) In the period of 
1930-1964, the number of farms 
declined 181 per cent, but the total 
acreage of farms went down only 
28 per cent because the average size 
of a farm jumped from 66 to 144 

This article is part twenty of a 
series which will continue through 
September. Dr. Lewis P. Jones is 
chairman of the History Depart
ment at Wofford College. 

acres (up 119 per cent). 
By the Depression, two thirds of 

the farmers were tenants or share
croppers-working on farms they 
did not own. Out of their concern 
for their common pro bl ems, 
farmers reorganized their Grange in 
1930. Efforts to get the federal 
government to take action about 
this nation wide problem had 
achieved little success or had met 
with Presidential vetoes. In ad
dition, the cotton growers-the 
bulk of Carolina farmers-con
fronted a new and very lively prob
lem: the boll weevil, which crossed 
the Mississippi in 1924 on his way 
east. 

Other pro bl ems plagued the 
state. Racial tensions were simmer
ing in the 1920s, generally kept just 
under the surface. The insistence on 
conformity and the suspicion of 
dissent which had marked the 
World War I period now reappeared 
on the surface as the "Red Scare" 
of the 1920s, unhappily evident in 
South Carolina. As later, many 
Negroes in the state were under
standably restless because the war 
era had given them a taste of a 
better life and had provided visions 
but not hope. One result: The mas
sive northward migration began. In 
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1920, 51.4 per cent of the state 
population was Negro; in 1930, 
45.6 per cent. (In 1960, only 34.8 
per cent. The peak had been 1880, 
when 60. 7 per cent of all South 
Carolinians were black.) In the 
postwar age, race riots broke out 
elsewhere, and rumors of such 
cropped up within the state. Par
ticularly explosive were conditions 
in Columbia in the wake of tales of 
"organized attack"-an event which 
never occurred. 

Ugly response to the tension was 
a new Ku Klux Klan which grew by 
leaps and bounds in the 1920s, 
never to evaporate completely so 
long as a supply of bigots lasted. 
The Klan gained some strength by 
posing as a revival of a movement 
of the Reconstruction era-one of 
several "direct action groups" 

whom some politicians (Gary, Till
man, et al.) and certain historians 
( such as Claude Bowers in his 
"Tragic Era" in 1929) had treated 
as knights in shining armor, or in 
sheets. A second asset for the 
money-making recruiters of the 
Klan was the fabulous popularity of 
"Birth of a Nation," a movie which 
sought to re-create York during 
Radical Reconstruction and make 
the klansmen into paragons of 
virtue. 

This-the first big movie "epic," 
a D . W. Griffith production-ap
peared first in Spartanburg in 1915 
and thereafter frequently around 
the movie houses of the state until 
1930, and for all this author knows 
may even now be making the late, 
late show. Some "almost hyster
ical" South Carolinians imbibed its 
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sensational message not only early 
but often, one enthusiastic Charles
ton ia n having enjoyed it "im
mensely" each of the 11 times he 
saw it. Some unsophisticated South 
Carolinians-heretofore not movie 
devotees-were so carried away as 
to pull their pistols and shoot the 
screen full of holes to save white 
womanhood from black Radicals. 
Such sometimes is Southern wool
h a tted chivalry-and such exper
iences reveal the way history some
times is learned. A separate war had 
already been fought earlier between 
W.E. Gonzales of The State and 
Thomas Dixon, Baptist minister
author of "The Clansman" (novel 
on which the movie was based) over 
the authenticity of his book which 
credited the Klan rather than 
Hampton for redemption. The 
State was also condemning what it 
interpreted as an endorsement of 
lawlessness. Many at the time-even 
including Dr. D. D. Wallace-en
dorsed the movie as a worthwhile 
"visual aid," and Woodrow Wilson 
said it was "like writing history 
with lightning." The Orangeburg 
Times-Democrat reflected on its 
most permanent effect when that 
paper "said that the movie's mes
sage was certainly plain and should 
be clear to any man who attempts 
to put the Negro into politics." 

Less explosive was a campaign 
begun by Gov. John G. Richards 
(1927-31), a former Elease sup
porter, to enforce the state's "Blue 
Laws" concerning Sabbath observ
ance. Time was when such would 
not have created a furor, but even 
the loudest advocates of "law-and
order" were willing in this instance 
to be themselves blind to violations 
of these particular laws. (It is not 
unique for loud-sayers to have aber
rations.) The attitude of sanction
ing law violation (so long as it was 
Sabbath law) was hardly one calcu
lated to enhance respect for the law 
and the courts, and this same atti
tude also hampered governmental 
efforts to enforce the legal restric
tions imposed by Prohibition (the 
18th Amendment), about which 
Bob Gonzales probably reflected 
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GOV. OLIN D. JOHNSTON 

much popular sentiment with his 
verse: 

The grand old State 
Is filled with woe; 
We're headed straight 
For H20. 

More explosive was the State 
Highway Department. With the com
ing of the automobile, this poten
tially potent branch of state govern
ment had been created in 191 7. Like 
other Southern states, South Caro
lina faced a chicken-before-the-egg 
dilemma in the matter of highway 
building: deciding whether to build 
good roads before there was a need 
for them with the idea that such 
would encourage growth of vehicles 
that would then repay the cost with 
gasoline taxes (the "build-now-and
pay-later" plan), or whether to let 
the vehicles grow and the road 
building follow them (the "pay-as
you-go" plan). Under Gov. Rich
ards, the state in 1929 plunged 
ahead with what for that era was a 
huge plunge: the floating of a $65-
million bond issue for roads (build 
now and pay later). As a result, by 
1933 there were 6,000 miles of 
highways in the state system with 
3,200 miles surfaced. (In 1925, 
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only 228 were paved.) Motor ve
hicles were leaping ahead toward 
the ultimate grand traffic jam: 
191 7, 40,174; 1925, 170,422; 
1941, 361,523; 1969, 1,310,000. 
Time has changed drastically since 
1922 when an irate Columbia 
motorist had protested the city's 
first traffic signal as an infringe
ment on his personal liberty. 

The 1929 bond issue opened a 
complicated constitutional contro
versy which dragged on several 
years. Some of the feelings then 
unleashed were further intensified 
in the fight between Gov. Olin D. 
Johnston and the highway com
mission in 1935, when-as E.M. 
Lander put it-the governor, finding 
that he could not change the bond 
issue, sought to change the com
mission and make it less independ
ent. Despite use of the National 
Guard and a declaration of martial 
law during the commotion, John
ston ultimately bowed to court de
cisions, and the Highway Depart
ment emerged perhaps more power
ful than ever. 

Despite the Depression of the 
1930s, the highway system contin
ued to improve, partially because of 
new federal funds available. One of 
the major changes was the con
struction of bridges by which 
modern youth now flash back and 
forth across rivers where once the 
state was dotted by ferries in the 
1920s. Only by hindsight can one 
regret their departure as part of a 
romantic past. In those "good old 
days" they meant delays and were 
then called abominable nuisances. 
(Even so, the Cooper River Bridge 
does lack some of the charm of the 
Mt. Pleasant Ferry!) The common 
phrase for a car trip in that decade 
was to "go through the country"
descriptive, since city slickers were 
not always sure they would ever 
return from "the country." 

If agricultural depression, racial 
tensions and burgeoning highways 
were not enough for the state, the 
eternal problem of adequate edu
cation could also demand attention 
and hope for concern. In 1924, the 
legislature showed new concern by 

passage of the "6-0-1 law" that was 
designed to aid the poorer school 
districts which sometimes spent 
only one third as much per pupil as 
did better-heeled areas. Under this 
equalization law, the state was ob
ligated to pay six months of teacher 
salaries, the county none, and the 
local school district, one. In this 
decade the consolidation of small 
schools into area schools began ( a 
trend made possible by improved 
roads and vehicles) and also a great 
growth of high schools. 

Between 1910 and 1940, public 
education was revolutionized, with 
the state increasingly involved in 
order to achieve statewide stand
ards and quality. In 1910 the state 
provided 3.9 per cent of the fi
nancial support of education; by 
1940, that share had risen to 50 per 
cent, thereby reducing the great dif
ferences in school quality and 
school term length among the dif
ferent districts. By 1940, the state 
guaranteed eight-month terms and 
better salaries. In 1939-40, there 
were 487,610 enrolled in the public 
~chools in a state with a 1940 popu
lation of 1,899,804-i.e., about one 
out of every four citizens was in 
school. 

If there was an effort at equaliz
ing the quality of schooling in 
poorer areas with wealthier areas, 
there still was little effort yet to 
remedy the disparity between white 
and Negro education. Charleston in 
1924, for example, spent 51h times 
as much on a white pupil as on a 
black pupil. The value of property 
in white schools in 1940 was 
$45,800,000 and that of Negro 
schools $7,100,000---although the 
blacks constituted 43 per cent of the 
population (and probably more of 
the school-age population); the dis
proportion in funds spent for bus 
transportation was even more 
shocking. In 1939-40, per pupil 
expenditures (based on attendance) 
was $53.89 for whites, and $13.59 
for Negroes. The average white 
teacher earned $937 a year, the 
average Negro teacher $380. 

In the 1920s and 1930s high 
schools broadened their curricula 
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markedly but still concentrated on 
college preparatory curricula. In 
addition, high school interscholastic 
athletics flourished with the attend
ant debate about the possibilities of 
overemphasis. In 1927, of a group 
of 84 high schools, 72 had "athletic 
fields" but only 28 had indoor 
basketball courts. Some towns-not 
necessarily cities-became famous 
for their obsession with high school 
football and appeared to be spawn
ing grounds for the potential greats 
of the sports world. Indeed, in 
these communities the town 
seemed to rotate around the locker 
room. If the choice lay between a 
library and a gym the debate would 
have been brief. (The writer is too 
circumspect to provide a list of 
those noted towns.) Other extra
curricular activities were also' in
creasingly numerous but changing 
drastically, the declamation contest 
and the class play beginning their 
decline even before the beauty con
tests and the majorettes' gyrations 
began their ascension. 

Because of the widespread adult 
illiteracy, some programs were 
undertaken to cope with this state 
liability, beginning about 1920 
under the inspired leadership of 
Miss Wil Lou Gray, a human 
dynamo who later began the Op
portunity School which has at
tracted deserved attention and been 
imitated by similar programs. 

In the inter-bellum days the 
major church denominations be
came more decorous-with even 
high-church Methodists supplanting 
the nearly-extinct shouting Method
ists. Rural camp meetings declined 
in fervor and frequency. Even so, in 
the 1920s traveling evangelists still 
attracted large crowds and much 
publicity, with Billy Sunday 
preaching to throngs in Columbia in 
1923 (using sermons with such in
triguing titles as "We're Going to 
Hell in Car Load Lots at Excursion 
Rates"). Seventeen thousand "hit 
the sawdust trail" in Columbia 
alone. Another favorite on this cir
cuit was Gypsy Smith. Such was 
their appeal that railroads offered 
excursions to the site of the "meet-
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ings" being conducted by the 
famed revivalists. 

Health problems continued to 
plague a state that lagged badly in 
such statistics as hospital beds per 
1,000 population. In addition, 
poverty prevented adequate medi
cal treatment that otherwise might 
have been undertaken. Unpleasant 
but important was the high inci
dence of hookworm, a parasite 
whose curse was debilitation for the 
victim. Thriving in sandy soil in 
warm areas and entering the system 
through small cuts in a region 
where a large part of the population 
went barefooted, the hookworm 
seemed bent on conquering South 
Carolina with as much determina
tion as Sherman had once demon
strated. Deaths from pellagra, 
which had been on the decline, rose 
from 1920 to 1930, simply under
lining the poverty and depression of 
the state since this malady stemmed 
from dietary deficiencies and im
balances. In the area of venereal 
diseases the state likewise had a 
record that was distinguished but 
hardly enviable. 

For entertainment, Carolinians 
were increasingly dependent on 
commercialized, spectator enter
tainment. Professional baseball 
leagues-the old South Atlantic 
("Sally") and the Carolina Leagues, 
for example-flourished amid wide
spread interest and excitement. 
Movies were becoming big business 
(with such as Mary Pickford, Wil
liam Desmond, Fatty Arbuckle, 
William S. Hart) and excited the 
state even more by adding sound 
(1928) which soon began the 
eclipse of the numerous vaudeville 
shows ("leg shows," in college-boy 
lexicon) and minstrel shows which 
met their demise in the 1930s, un
able to withstand the onslaught of 
Wheeler and Woolsey, Laurel and 
Hardy, Charles Farrell and Janet 
Gaynor, Ken Maynard and a whole 
host of horses. In the previous 
decade ( the Roaring Twenties) 
small towns had found their high
light of entertainment and culture 
in the Redpath Chautauqua, which 
for a week gave scintillating per-

formances of great variety under 
their tents-after which the local 
citizens could then get off their 
cultural jag but still happily antici
pate with shivers of delight the 
knowledge that it would all return a 
year hence. Other entertainment 
came from the Victrola, the 
Grafonola, and the player piano in 
the 1920s. In the late 1920s and 
early 1930s, the dial tuners not 
content with WBT and KDKA 
could sit hunched over their radios 
late at night trying to log distant 
transmitters, little caring whether 
others got the A. & P. Gypsies, the 
Interwoven Pair (Billy Jones and 
Ernie Hare), or Uncle Don. (Prob
ably more Carolinians "knew" 
Grady Cole than knew the name of 
their governor.) For the less sedate 
of the 1920s, readers of the Green
wood Index-Journal and the Lee 
County Messenger alike must have 
also been fascinated by the adver
tised charms of the Chalmers Six, 
Overland Six, the Rea, the Ford 
("Leaping Lena"), and the Ander
son-the latter manufactured in 
Rock Hill. 

The leisure time and affluence of 
some Carolinians had important 
economic effects as new resorts, 
especially along the coast, were 
added to the list of the springs so 
long popular but now declining. 
South Carolina newspapers in the 
late 1920s were also burdened with 
entrancing prophecies of realtors in 
Florida and in the North Carolina 
mountains. Aiken, Augusta and 
Camden had long attracted "the 
horsy set"-and others had sought 
them. Now the Low Country was 
also beginning to discover another 
new cash crop as citizens there un
earthed Northern millionaires who 
bought plantations and hunting 
lands. As one Charleston editor put 
it in 1929, "the odor of the genteel 
Yankee wealth, while not suffocat
ing, is pervading." It was in this 
period that tourism became self
confident and that highways took 
unto themselves names ("Dixie 
Highway," "Black Bear Trail") for 
reasons neither aesthetic, authentic 
nor historical. 
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The faith in industry as a pan
ace a for all economic problems 
remained undiminished, but in this 
between-the-wars era it lacked the 
enthusiasm and optimism which 
marked the 1880-1910 period, or 
the post-1945 period. Industry did 
continue to grow but without the 
rapid spurt to be seen later, par
tially because the 1920s and 1930s 
growth was so heavily concentrated 
in cotton mills, not themselves in 
robust economic health at the time. 
Some optimistic local capital was 
lured into overly optimistic ven
tures, and all the investors got was a 
front row seat at an early factory 
funeral. 

Working conditions in industry 
did improve a bit: Factory hours 
were lowered by state law to a 
maximum of 55 per week in 1921; 
after 1917, children under 14 could 
not work legally in the mills, a re
striction slightly strengthened by a 
1921 compulsory school attend
ance law that was not perfectly en
forced. The typical textile worker 
in 1930 was better paid, better 
housed, better educated than his 
counterpart of 1890. The old 
factory towns where "the com
panies owned everything from the 
grocery store to the graveyard" 
were less numerous and con
spicious. More and more, Northern 
capital was put into Southern tex
tiles until control rested largely out
side the region, a fact which led to 
the charge that the South was once 
again a "colonial region" and to a 
degree being victimized thereby. A 
battle raged for a generation over 
freight rates, with Southern states' 
charging that Southern railroads 
were owned by Northern capital 
which was also tied to Northern 
industry, and hence determined in
equitable rail rates that were ad
justed so as to encourage south
bound manufactured goods on their 
lines and northbound raw materials 
and agricultural products. 

In such not-too-healthy industry, 
a number of labor disputes flared 
up in the early 1930s. Southern 
industry had remained largely non
unionized. The hardships and griev-
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ances of the Depression had added 
to the textile workers' discontent, 
and this in turn had led to stren
uous efforts of organizers, es
pecially the United Textile 
Workers, to unionize the em
ployees. The unrest maybe favored 
the union, but certainly the De
pression did not, since the possibil
ity of a strike hardly carried the 
serious threat to management that 
it would have in a time of prosper
ity. Matters came to a head with a 
strike in 1934-again inauspicious 
timing for the UTW since New Deal 
measures (at the time, especially 
the NRA) had just provided wage 
and hours conditions that spelled 
improvements for South Carolina 
workers. A union-sponsored strike 
started anyhow, and about two 
thirds of the state's textile workers 
left their jobs. Triggered by the 
"stretch-out system," the strike 
spread from Ware Shoals to Pelzer, 
Woodruff, Greenville, Central, 
Anderson and other towns. "Flying 
squadrons" of pro-union people 
sought to move about and force 
closed those mills still open. The 
result: troops, martial law and some 
bloodshed. (At Honea Path, six 
died.) The union had failed in its 
goals only later to see wartime con
ditions, prosperity and inflation 
bring about some of its objectives: 
Wages in 1941 had doubled those 
of 1933. Actually, the flare-up in 
South Carolina had not been as 
severe nor marked by some of the 
radicalism present in neighboring 
states: There were few outside 
leaders, and management usually 
met with the local groups and evi
dently sought an amicable solution. 
The 5 5-hour week provided by 
state law since 1921 was actually 
unique by being ahead of the rest 
of the region. In 1929 South Caro
lina "was the only state to conduct 
a legislative investigation of 
workers' grievances" and some 
neighbors actually envied the South 
Carolina textile scene, despite some 
not very attractive aspects of it. 

Textiles continued to dominate 
the industrial spectrum: In 1940, of 
the $406 million invested in in-

dustry in the state, $295 million 
was in textiles; in that year, of the 
value of industrial production for 
state plants of $446 million, textile 
plants accounted for $290 million. 
(Later growth is shockingly evident: 
In 1968, total industrial investment 
was $2.9 billion, of which $1.4 
billion was in textiles.) 

In the 1 "930s significant indus
trial diversification was beginning, 
especially with construction of 
various paper and pulp plants which 
depended so heavily on the pine 
tree. Another large industry con
tinued to be the mining of com
mercial fertilizer from the phos
phate beds in the coastal area; such 
made sense since the eroded South 
Carolina fields used more fertilizer 
in proportion to their area than any 
other state in the Union. With new 
and richer phosphate beds else
where, however, South Carolina fer
tilizer firms-largely centered 
around Charleston-soon became 
only distribution centers for this 
still-large business. 

Coupled with manufacturing was 
the electric power development 
which most people take for granted 
( always assuming that an electric 
outlet will be available whenever 
they want it). In 1894 the first 
hydroelectric plant was established 
at High Shoals on the Rocky River 
near Anderson; its power gave that 
city its tag of the "Electric City." 
Soon afterwards another was oper
ating at nearby Portman Shoals on 
the Seneca River, and it inspired a 
similar undertaking on the Catawba 
River in North Carolina in 1904. 

From this Catawba beginning 
came the gigantic Duke Power 
Company. It first entered South 
Carolina along this Catawba
Wateree River system, building 
facilities near Rock Hill, at Great 
Falls, at Rocky Creek and at 
Wateree Pond (near Camden). By 
1926, the company was utilizing 
768 of the 1,051 feet that the river 
drops between the headwaters of 
Lake James (not far from Mt. 
Mitchell) and Camden. Of the 215 
miles of river stretches, 140 miles 

(Continued on page 60) 
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S EEP 
ByMiltonWilmesherr ELL 

COUNTRY 
The next time you travel U.S. 21 

between Branchville and Bells 
Crossroads-slow down. You are 

in Sweep Well Country. 
If you look carefully on either 

side of the highway you will spot 
sweep wells. These someday may 
disappear from the countryside for 
already a number have given way to 
more modern methods of water 
supply. 

Sweep wells were first used in 
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this country in colonial days. The 
men utilized this ingenious way for 
women to provide water for the 
home with as little effort as pos
sible. 

The well itself is a hole or cavity 
in the ground lined with porous 
brick or rock, allowing ground 
water to seep through and fill the 

well. The sweep consists of a wood
en post with one end buried in the 
ground. The top has a pivot on 
which a counterbalanced beam or 
arm rests. The pivot allows the arm, 
or sweep, to swing up and down. 
Tied to one end of the sweep is a 
slender pole with a water bucket 
attached. 

To operate the sweep, you lower 
Milton Wilmesherr is a free-lance the bucket into the well. This 
writer from Beaufort. causes the beam to swing or sweep 

down on one side and up on the 
other. When the bucket is full, only 
a slight pull is required to lift it to 
the surface. There the water is 
poured into a waiting receptacle. 

In talking with several people 
who own sweep wells, I learned 
they intend to preserve theirs as 
long as possible. For one thing, well 
water seldom, if ever, freezes in the 
wintertime. Then, too, the well is 
an extra source of water in case of 
fire. 

Some of these wells have been in 
continuous service for 7 5 years or 
more; others for only a short time. 

Times are changing things on the 
farm as well as elsewhere. The 
rustic sweep well may pass one day 
from the South Carolina scene. 
Before it does, drive the family 
down U.S. 21 and point them out 
to the children. 

Split rail fences such as this one, at left, 
and sweep wel Is I ike the one at right are 
still much in evidence in this rural section 
between Branchville and Bells Crossroads. 
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What is needed in South Caro
lina is a law for the compulsory 
education of silver-tongued orators. 
To educate would be to suppress 
most of them .... 

This country . . . and particu
larly the state of South Carolina, 
would be tremendously blessed if 
some way could be found whereby 
to prevent men from "blowing off 
their mouths." We are afflicted 
with hordes of orators who can 
make a noise, and not one in a 
thousand has the capacity to talk 
sense without reducing the little he 
knows to writing beforehand. 
Nearly all of them are in the habit 
of rising on their hind legs and 
pouring out "buckets of words." 
The "involvements" of their 
clauses, phrases and sentences are 
frightful. They smatter and splotch 
such ideas as they have with turgid 
rhetoric ... seldom ... pars
able .... The reverbant sounds bang 
on the ears .... But usually the 
orators go round and round and get 
nowhere. 

This same irascible editor once 
earlier insisted that he had found 

Below: Santee-Cooper Dam under con
struction. Completed in 1942, the project 
cost over $60 million in federal funds. 
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on the ground after a "speaking" an 
envelope on which one of the par
ticipants in the political oratory 
had jotted down the main points of 
his soul-stirring address. Verbatim, 
the editor passed it along to his 
oratory-surfeited readers: 

God Knows-
The Fair Women
This Great State-
The Glorious Past
The Old Vet'rans
Breathes there a man
Familiar faces
Joke-
Deep gratitude. 

more burdened. As in all the 
nation, unemployment reached 
startling proportions. Prices 
dropped, reflecting the desperation 
of those with something to sell. For 
example, the following were adver
tised in a South Carolina newspaper 
in 1931: coffee, 21 cents a pound; 
cheese, 1 7 cents a pound; Goodyear 
Tires, $4.98; Fords, $490; round
trip railroad fare, Columbia to 
Washington, $5. 

As Ball put it, the "contention of 
lung and tongue" had been too 
emotionalized and hence often "de
generated to contention with fists 
and claws." As he lamented, "the 
ancient sport of gander-pulling was 
more elevating to manners than are 
our joint political debates." Some
how, the state survived these con
tests. 

The state had enough problems 
in the 1920s and then was hit by 
the bigger blast. Once it came, 
wages went even lower, the 
"stretch-out system" was imple
mented, and other retrenchments 
were undertaken. Henry Savage 
noted that even after the New Deal 
arrived in 1933, many Carolinians 
were fearful that good wages would 
weaken their competitive position 
in facing New England mills, and 
politicians even sought lower relief 
rates lest better wages might "spoil" 
the Negro, thereby convicting them
selves of being "blind to the funda
mental principle that prosperity 
must be based on the purchasing 
power of the masses." 

Biggest issue of the 1920s and 
1930s and one that affected pol
itics, the economy, and society was 
obviously the Great Depression. 
Farmers, already plagued, became 
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After 1933, state politics more 
than in preceding decades was 
shaped by national politics. In the 
depths of the Depression, there 
were few Hoovercrats and most 
South Carolinians were staunch 
supporters of Franklin D. Roose-

l velt. He carried the state by over
whelming majorities each of the 
four times that he was elected. A 
noisy minority began outspoken 
opposition to the New Deal, with 
perhaps the most persistent voice 
being editor W.W. Ball of The News 
and Courier. Several factors pro
vided fuel for the anti-New Deal 
fires: Roosevelt's attack on the 
Supreme Court; pro-labor policies; 
efforts to improve the lot of the 
Negro; deficit spending. Neverthe
less, despite the loud cries and some 
quieter grumbling, the adminis
tration continued to enjoy the sup
port of the unwealthy state. Ap
parently many must have approved 
of or endorsed Jimmy Byrnes' 1936 

,.,r speech in which he reported that 
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(Continued from page 57) 
are in lakes. 

Two notable hydroelectric aams 
appeared in the state in the 1930s: 
The Sah.lda Dam at Dreher Shoals, 
forming Lake Murray, was com
pleted in December 1930, 208 feet 
high and at the time of its con
struction the largest earthen dam 
in the world. In that same decade 
also the Santee-Cooper was built, 
with operations beginning in 1942, 
a state-owned and state-operated 
authority with all the original in
vestment of nearly $60 million 
coming from federal grants and 
loans. 

In recent years the mania for 
hydro plants has been supplanted 
by the more efficient steam plants, 
some of which consume a trainload 
of coal daily. At Lake Murray, for 
example, the hydro plant which 
caused the dam construction is now 
simply an auxiliary operation, a 
small adjunct to the steam plant 
later built behind the dam. The new 
shift, as the breathtaking Keowee
Toxaway project indicates, may be 
next to atomic installations. (In 

60 

1967, only 24.3 per cent of the in
stalled generating capacity in the 
state was hydroelectric.) 

Neither space nor inspiration 
tempt the writer to a detailed look 
at the South Carolina politics of 
this period. One can trace careers of 
men like James F. Byrnes, Olin D. 
Johnston, Burnet Maybank, "Cot
ton Ed" Smith and others, but a 
look at the 1949 classic book on 
the subject, "Southern Politics" 
( especially chapter 7, "South Caro
lina: The Politics of Color"), shows 
that even an expert like V.O. Key 
felt frustrated by the factionalism 
of a one-party state. According to 
this authority, "South Carolina's 
preoccupation with the Negro 
stifles political conflict." He means 
that real issues were muted, but the 
struggle for office was not. Mean
while, the race issue "provides ... a 
tool for the diversion of attention 
from issues" because "when a glim
mer of informed self-interest begins 
to well up from the masses, the 
issue of white supremacy may be 
raised to whip them back into line." 
Maybe cynically, Key noted that 

Left: Lake Murray Dam. The steam plant, 
pictured here behind the dam, has sur
passed the original hydro plant in output. 

"leaders possessed of an artful in
vective or chancing upon a timely 
opportunity may raise the issue and 
thereby place themselves in un
assailable positions as skilled de
fenders of the highest value, almost 
without regard to their position on 
other matters." With some politi
cians, there appeared to be no other 
issue. Such an obsession seemed to 
have gripped many of them, such as 
"Cotton Ed" Smith, who was 
scored by Harry Ashmore for his 
"magnificent irrelevance." 

Because of this obsession with a 
single issue, politics has sometimes 
provided more noise and color than 
glory and heroism. Except for that 
big issue, politics was simply fac
tionalism based on localism and 
personalities, according to Prof. 
Key. With a Elease or a Cotton Ed 
around, political contests could 
hardly be totally dull, but not al
ways inspiring or necessarily uplift
ing. Bob Gonzales of The State re
flected some of the cynicism which 
came to mark close observers: 

When you start looking for some 
politicians' footprints on the sands 
of time, steer for the mudholes 
first. 

Ananias was a considerable liar. 
But if he ever heard a politician ex
plaining that he decided to make 
the race with extreme reluctance 
and only after the persistent solici
tations of many friends, Ananias 
would go off and try to get himself 
a reputation. 

With the one-ring circuses con
tinuing to be the vehicle by which 
candidates demonstrated their 
charms and qualifications and by 
which the citizens got their enter
tainment, the procedure provided 
the state with much sound and 
fury-meaning very little. William 
Watts Ball, editor of The State and 
later of The News and Courier, 
made some pungent observations in 
1921 on state politics, views which 
would have been equally timely 
either earlier or later: "Billy Ball's" 
topic was Southern oratory: 
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South Carolina had gotten $242 
million from federal agencies while 
paying only $10 million in taxes. 
Even so, resentment of the donor 
was not unknown, and many were 
looking the gift horse in the mouth 
and fuming. 

In 1938 voters rejected Roose
velt's personal plea for a purge of 
"Cotton Ed" Smith and his replace
ment with Olin D. Johnston. Smith, 
called by one journalist "a con
scientious objector to the twentieth 
century," remained a U.S. Senator 
from 1908 until 1944. His career is 
bitingly depicted in "Epitaph for 
Dixie," by onetime Greenville re
porter Harry Ashmore: 

I suppose Cotton Ed would have 
to be classified as a demagogue by 
any standard definition. Yet his sins 
were of omission, not of commis
sion. I don't think he intended to 
inflame his followers, or launch 
them on any course of action be
yond that necessary to return him 
to office. I doubt that he ever 
sought deliberately to mislead 
them. It was my feeling that he 
came to enjoy his performance as 
much as his audience, as any good 
actor does, and perhaps even to be
lieve in the role he played; the ora
tory, with its ghostly hoofbeats of 
Confederate cavalry, was an end in 
itself without any direct relation
ship to what he would do once 
he was safely returned to Wash
ington-which would be nothing 
much. 

Cole Blease also proved to be the 
hardy perennial still-between 1906 
and 1938 running for governor 
eight times (elected twice) and for 
senate five times ( elected once). 
One South Carolinian, however, re
mained steadily in office and 
proved to be one of the main 
figures of the New Deal: James F. 
Byrnes, "probably the most in
fluential South Carolina political 
leader in Washington since John C. 
Calhoun." 

One aspect of state govern
mental organization has bothered 
many observers in the 20th cen
tury: the predominant role of the 
general assembly. Although the 
1895 Constitution made this pos
sible, the history of the state ex-
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plains it. The governor can play an 
important role and can do much to 
"create a climate," but he lacks 
great power and also authority. De
spite the doctrine of "separation of 
powers," the legislature elects the 
judiciary, with both the electorate 
and the executive branch only in
terested observers of this process. 
The same body also elects various 
other state officials-many of 
whom are hardly in the legislative 
branch, and yet again historical ex
perience provides much precedent 
from the past. 

Interesting also has been the 
dominant role of the legislature in 
affairs of the individual counties. 
Paradoxical has been a state, so 
conscious of "federal encroach
ment" and the pitfalls of central
ized government, which neverthe
less itself tolerates centralized gov
ernment that overshadows or 
shackles local governmental inde
pendence. The practice began in the 
18th century during the absence of 
local governmental subdivisions and 
has continued to be tolerated. In 
this structure of state-over-county, 
the county delegation plays the key 
role because statewide laws and 
statewide appropriations determine 
the affairs, political direction and 
governmental functions in each 
county. Since county delegations 
are unconcerned about "local bills" 
other than those for their own 
counties, each delegation makes 
state policy (i.e., state statutes) that 
will prevail in its own county, such 
then being adopted by the state
wide legislature in Columbia by re
ciprocal "legislative courtesy." 
Since such bills have to pass both 
houses, this form of "courtesy" 
permits county senators (until re
cent reapportionment, one to each 
county) a veto over any action per
taining to their counties. In 1940, 
86 per cent of all laws passed were 
local in nature. 

Operation of these clanking little 
county machines inside the larger 
machinery that is state government 
leaves some appalled. Criticism has 
led to growing demands ( increasing 
in the 1950s and 1960s) for consti
tutional revision in the interest of 

efficiency. Growth of large urban 
areas also has promoted demands 
for a system of quite separate self
governing units that would be not 
only divorced from the legislature 
and its statutes but would also be 
more efficient and democratic. 
Some have suggested local legisla
tive bodies ( commissions like city 
councils) to pass legislation and give 
financial guidance within the 
counties, with the county delega
tions elected only to go to Colum
bia to make statewide laws, as the 
delegation to Congress does. With 
fast urban growth, there have also 
been moves toward a merger of 
municipal and county government 
and their functions. The whole 
topic of the need for a new consti
tution has attracted thoughtful and 
serious people, both in and out of 
government (with worthwhile en
ergy being provided by the Chris
tian Action Council), so that in 
1970 it appears that reforms are in 
the offing. 

Legislators traditionally have not 
had an easy task and thus have be
come "happy hunting grounds of 
the interests," as one newspaper
man described them. The pay is not 
magnificent, the time demands are 
not light, the work is not easy. 
Some may therefore have "ac
cepted a part-time job that pays 
little in salary or prestige in order 
to run errands for ... clients." Cer
tainly there are blocs and interests 
with axes to grind, and hence a key 
solon or the governor wanting some 
special program "knows exactly 
when he has to start horse-trading, 
with whom, and for what." As a 
saying of the time went, "you can't 
tell a member from a lobbyist with
out a score card." This may not be 
outright corruption, but it is hardly 
disinterested statesmanship. 

Intriguing was the fact that 
South Carolina was willing to con
template changes after all the dust 
of War World II settled. As this dust 
cleared away, it became evident 
that South Carolina was being 
gripped by genuine revolutionizing 
forces-or certainly caught up in an 
evolution that was exceeding the 
speed limits for evolutions. 

Sandlapper 



.~.: : : : : ,~ . ...= : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : : ,: ,.= : . : • ~ 

•;• .,_l£<b,.. 1 . --~ + ••• , .. 'Jl•V~ /,~fl•~ + I ! Pa metto Quiz ! I 
~ + .: .. : .. : .. ; .. : .. :•: .. :••: .. : .. :••: .. : .. :••:••:•::•: ·=··=·=··=: :::•:•:• : .. :•:•:•.•:: :•:•:•:•::•: :: : :•:•:: :: :•: •! ~:: 

1. The state's first library to be supported by taxes was the - - - library. 
A. Charleston County B. Marion Public C. Anderson County 

2. There is a large sand refinery at - - - . 
A. Kingstree B. Myrtle Beach C. Estill 

3. The largest tobacco marketing center in the state is - - - . 
A. Conway B. Darlington C. Mullins 

4. The richest and most thickly populated region of the state. 
A. Coastal Plain B. Piedmont Plateau C. Mountain Region 

5. A famous poet who wrote about Sullivan's Island. 
A. Robert Louis Stev:enson B. Eugene Field C. Edgar Allan Poe 

6. The average yearly temperature for the state is about - - - degrees F. 
A. 63 B. 70 C. 73 

7. Which Revolutionary War fort did Maj. Gen. Charles Lee call a 
"slaughter pen"? 
A. Ft. Sumter B. Ft. Moultrie C. Ft. Johnson 

8. We celebrate Carolina Day on - - - . 
A. June 28 B. July 4 C. November 11 

9. A successful banker, the first president of the bank of the state; his 
picture appears on a $4 bill issued by that bank. A naturalist, he 
helped with the first museum in America. 
A. Stephen Elliott B. Joel Poinsett C. James L. Petigru 

10. County formed in 1895 when it was carved from Edgefield. 
A. Saluda B. Oconee C. Cherokee 

11. Which county is considered to be the center of the "Palmetto 
State"? 
A. Richland B. Lexington C. Calhoun 

12. Spanish moss, a member of the pineapple family, has yellow flowers 
around - - - . 
A. March B. June C. August 

13. In July 1970, a new state-supported college called Marion State Col
lege opened at - - - . 
A. Sumter B. Gaffney C. Florence 

14. Four rivers empty into Winyah Bay: the Waccamaw, Pee Dee, Sampit 
and - - - rivers. 
A. Ashley B. Black C. Tugaloo 

15. A tree from the Age of Reptiles that grows only along the coast in 
South Carolina. 
A. Sassafras B. Cypress C. Palmetto 

ANSWERS: 

1. B 4. B 7. B 10. A 13. C 

2. A 5. C 8. A 11. A 14. B 

3. C 6. A 9. A 12. A 15. C 
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SOUTH CAROLINA ESTATE 

HISTORIC 
Will TOWN BLUFF 

33 MILES SOUTH OF CHARLESTON 

Located on high bluff on the 
Edisto River. 600 feet on water 
front with 2 docks. Consists 
of 48 acres high land. Plan
tation house, two guest houses, 
garage and other buildings. 
Stately live oaks, azaleas, ca
mellias. For further informa
tion call or write:-

ELIZABETH L. HANAHAN, Realtor 
2 Exchange St., Charleston, S.C. 

Phone: 803-723-4554 

., .................................... ~ 
------------------------------

Full Color 

Wildflower 
Needlework 

Pattern 
By ADALEE WINTER 

as pictured in the June 1968 
Sandlapper 

Pattern is 12 inches by 18 inches 

and contains 25 wildflowers 
To purchase your pattern 

send $2.00 plus 25i for 
postage and handling to: 

SANDLAPPER 

P. 0 . Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 

S. C. residents please add 4% sales tax. 

-----------

..................................... ~ 

63 



I 
I 
I 

64 

Mother Walker 
AMERICA'S FIRST 

HOME DEMONSTRATION 
AGENT 

By Robert Pratt 

To the late Dora Dee Walker, who 
became South Carolina's (and 
the United States') first home 

demonstration agent, adversity was 
a normal part of life, and in spite of 
deeply felt personal losses, she main
tained a buoyant, optimistic spirit. 
Because of her desire to help 
others, she acquired the sobriquet 
Mother Walker. 

Dora Dee Calhoun was born Nov. 
18, 1859, in Buena Vista, Georgia, 
and educated in the public schools 
of that state. She attended what is 
now Wesleyan College, received an 
A.B. degree after one year, and 
before the age of 16 was teaching 
school.. She did postgraduate work 
in agriculture, arts, architecture, 
landscape gardening; she also re
ceived special training in home 
demonstration work and studied 
commercial techniques for prepar
ing and preserving fruit. 

Dora Dee taught her first class at 
Cave, South Carolina, and several 
years later accepted a position as 
principal of Appleton High School. 
Many of her students won com
petitive scholarships and the in
fluence she exerted over youth was 
potent and enduring. 

On her 18th birthday, Miss Cal
houn married William Arthur 
Walker of Appleton. Four children 
were born to them, but at the age 
of 33 she was left a widow with her 
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children to care for and educate. 
Mother Walker outlived her chil

dren. One son, a diplomatic com
missioner with the prime minister 
of China, died in Washington, D.C. 
Another son, familiarly known as 
"Max," died during a flu epidemic. 
The eldest son was killed in the 
Philippine Islands. Mother Walker 
explained the circumstances of his 
death: "While on an errand to pay 
off a detachment of soldiers on the 
Isle of Cebu, Philippine Islands, on 
May 13, 1903, cannibals attacked 
the party, beheaded my son Ward, 

Far left: Mother Dora Dee Walker, who 
devoted her life to serving the rural fam
ilies of South Carolina. Below: Her son 
Ward who was killed in the Philippines. 
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sent his head and his heart ... by a 
commission and sacrificed them to 
their gods on nearby mountains, 
then devoured the flesh from his 
body." The government of the 
islands erected a monument to this 
soldier and each year Mother 
Walker received a special invitation 
to attend an event on May 12 in 
honor of her son; each year she re
ceived a picture of the monument, 
the flowers and decorations. Her 
daughter Lillian, a talented mu
sician and singer, died of typhoid 
fever at the age of 17; thus, Mother 
Walker was the only surviving 
member of her household. 

She accepted these losses 
humbly. Deeply grieved and cling
ing to a philosophy of self-sacrifice 
and service to her fellow man, she 
launched forth with zeal and deter
mination to live for others. Dora 
Dee called two generations of 
South Carolinians her adopted sons 
and daughters and thousands felt 
kinship with her. 

Being the first person in the state 
to receive a federal appointment as 
a home demonstration agent, she 
began a career destined by the in
fluence of her example to revolu
tionize farm life in America. Girls' 
Tomato Clubs of Barnwell County 
were a nucleus from which great 
things have sprung. They paved the 
way for myriads of extension club 
workers. 

As a specialist in production and 
conservation Mrs. Walker served the 
state for many years. Her work in 
these fields did much to improve 
rural life. Aesthetic improvements 
in old homes, schoolhouses, high
ways, public parks and play
grounds were a hobby with her. Her 
artistic touch, primarily in the use 
of native shrubbery and trees, 
gained for her another nickname
'' Fairy Godmother of Farm 
Women." 

After teaching school for 26 
years in Allendale County, and serv
ing for 18 years as principal of 
Appleton High School, Mother 
Walker underwent numerous opera
tions on her eyes, which had failed. 

Perturbed over the disintegration 

of rural communities through con
so lida t ion and centralizing of 
schools, and the resultant transpor
tation of children to town schools, 
Mrs. Walker tried to preserve com
munity spirit by organizing com
munity centers, thus centralizing 
and unifying community life. She 
exerted much effort in trying to 
develop leadership among women 
and was gratified to see rural 
women taking part in civic affairs 
and politics. Many foreign govern
ments, encouraged by her work, 
have sent young women to Wash
ington to be trained for home 
demonstration work in their re
spective countries. Her early bul
letins on canning, pickling and pre
serving were pioneers in their field 
and such recipes are still used in 
many states. 

Mother Walker was slowed down 
by infirmities of age, but enthu
siasm and interest were always evi
dent on visits in her "beloved 
home," as she referred to her Ap
pleton residence. In her garden 
were trees and shrubs from every 
county in South Carolina; also trees 
and shrubs from 22 foreign coun
tries, all gifts from friends. Before 
her death, she perfected a plant of 
the daffodil family which has been 
accepted by the horticulture so
ciety and named the Walkerdill. 

She believed that her service in 
the demonstration work was God
sent, "a Divine dispensation just at 
a time when I was tossed on the 
billows of doubt and wrecked on 
the rocks of despair after losing all 
of my family." 

Mother Walker directed opera
tions of her 125-acre farm near 
Appleton, until her health would 
no longer permit. She died at the 
age of 93 and was buried at Mt. 
Amon churchyard only a few miles 
from her home. 

But Mother Walker's accomplish
ments have outlived her and will 
outlive those who remember her, 
the first home demonstration agent 
in the United States. 

Robert Pratt is from Bamberg. 
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Available at 
select bookstores 

throughout the world 

THE WRITINGS OF 
CHRISTOPHER GADSDEN, 

1746-1805 
Richard Walsh, editor 
"The editorial work has been so thor
ough that the footnotes, bibliography, 
and introductory passages could serve 
as a nearly complete guide to the man, 
the period, and the area. It is a for
tunate marriage of those elements 
which makes the readings of docu
mentary materials so interesting."
Catholic Historical Review 

342 pages 
ISBN: 0-87249-104-8 

WADE HAMPTON 
AND THE NEGRO: 

THE ROAD NOT TAKEN 
By Hampton M. Jarrell $10.00 
"Fully to understand Wade Hampton 
is to understand much of Southern life 
and politics-a feat that has long baf
fled carpetbaggers, Republicans, and 
foreigners generally. Jarrell 's study of 
Hampton makes this understanding 
pleasant and relatively uncompli
cated."-New York Times 

210 pages 
ISBN: 0-87249-017-3 

WHITE SERVITUDE 
IN COLONIAL 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
By Warren B. Smith. 

$5.95 

" ... a genuine contribution to Amer
ican colonial historiography and the 
author has convincingly proved his 
thesis."-New-York Historical Society 
Quarterly 

"Excellent and authoritative, this 
book is a valuable contribution to the 
history of the settlement of South 
Carolina, in one of its least known 
aspects. "-Charleston Evening Post 

152 pages 
Cloth 
ISBN: 0-87249-078-5 
Paper 
ISBN: 0-87249-117-3 
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$7.95 

$2.25 
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SOUTH CAROLINA NEGROES: 
1877-1900. By George Brown Tin
dall. 336 pages. University of South 
Carolina Press (1952; reprint 1970). 
$7.95. 

Set during the "Redemptionist" 
period of Southern history when 
white conservatives managed to re
gain control of Southern govern
ment out of the hands of the Radi
cal regimes, "South Carolina Ne
groes: 1877-1900' ' is less the story 
of the "political" Negro than of the 
man himself, how he learned, how 
he prayed, how he worked and 
where, his dreams for escape-either 
westward or back to Africa-how 
he played, and how he suffered, as 
he gradually saw the bright hopes 
for his future, promised by the war 
and Reconstruction, seemingly lost 
to him forever. 

Such men as Wade Hampton and 
Ben Tillman play a large role in the 
political history of the Negro, and 
thus figure to a fair extent in this 
book. Hampton was, perhaps, a 
semi-tragic figure, unable to control 
the forces that made him. Where 
Hampton M. Jarrell's "Wade Hamp
ton and the Negro: The Road Not 
Taken" vindicates Hampton's racial 
policies, Tindall finds them not 
quite so liberal; they were, rather, 
largely negative in approach, aimed 
at merely consolidating political 
gains already made by the Negro. 

Though a sensitive and progres
sive-minded Southerner like Walter 
Hines Page could write in 1899, 
while visiting Charleston, that he 
would rather be "an imp in hades" 
than a Negro in South Carolina, the 
Negro's rather hopeless political his
tory during this period is not the 
whole story of Negro life, and Dr. 
Tindall hastens to round out the 
picture, casting light on a wide 
variety of Negro activity, in which 
the Negro's progress toward his 
dreams is more evident. Perhaps the 

two most significant chapters are 
concerned with his religious life and 
his attempts to educate himself. At 
the root of his existence, the 
church provided the "opium" that 
had been so appealing to the ante
bellum slave. But it did much more, 
in more worldly ways. A social 
center, it provided also, largely by 
means of the ministry, a medium 
through which leadership could be 
developed. Education, however, 
fared badly during the period, 
meeting with white hostility be
cause it had been an innovation of 
the Radical regime. 

First published in 1952, the 
book has been reprinted by the 
University of South Carolina Press. 

TRICENTENNIAL BOOKLET, 
Number 6. "The Carolina Indian 
Frontier," by David H. Corkran. 
Published by the University of 
South Carolina Press on behalf of 
the South Carolina Tricentennial 
Commission. $1.95. 

Indian relations played an im
portant role in South Carolina life 
throughout the colonial period. 
Indians were pawns in a game of 
empire that went on through the 
Revolutionary War. They were also 
hindrances-for the always greedy 
frontier settler. However, perhaps 
the most significant role of the 
Indian on the Carolina frontier was 
that of "consumer" for the Charles
ton merchant class and the frontier 
trader. The Indians became, in 
time, economic slaves, their desire 
for goods outweighing their ability 
to pay in deerskin and slaves. This 
economic slavery undoubtedly ex
plains to a great extent the in
fluence that white Carolinians ex
erted upon the Indians, and their 
ability to use them to further polit
ical policies. David Corkran's book
let is a valuable addition to this Tri
centennial series. 
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FUN WITH FLOWERS: JAPA
NESE FLOWER ARRANGEMENT 
MADE EASY. By Marvin and 
Martha Neese. 111 pages. John 
Weatherhill, Inc. $5.95. 

Traditional Japanese culture 
bears strong links to nature. Na
tional and religious festivals cele
brate the earth-spring flowering, 
fall harvest. Season-denoting words 
are an essential component of 
haiku-Japan's unique and partic
ularly charming contribution to the 
field of poetry-and the laws of 
Japanese painting, developed over a 
period of more than 1,500 years, are 
so closely tied to the observance of 
natural forms that they set forth 
precise brush-stroke techniques for 
recording natural phenomena in 
each of the four seasons. In such an 
atmosphere it is not surprising that 
flowers and flower arrangements 
occupy a special place in Japanese 
homes and life, or that flower ar
r an gi ng-Jke bana-is an art with 
recognized schools and masters. 

In Japan Ikebana is and has been 
practiced and enjoyed by all classes 
of people, young and old, men and 
women. There is even a special 
alcove in the home which serves as 
a place of honor for floral cre
ations. To the average Westerner, 
however, the realm of Ikebana may 
seem strange and forbidding ter
ritory; here are arrangements which 
look deceptively simple, yet bound 
by seemingly ironclad rules and lost 
in a maze of schools and termi
nology. 

It is the aim of "Fun With 
Flowers" (as the name implies) to 
dispel the confusion and restore ( or 
introduce) to Ikebana in the West 
its basic intent-a creative enjoy
ment of natural form and color. 

In a brief introductory section 
the authors set forth the historic 
development of the Japanese art, its 
symbolic use of flowers and plants, 
its place in the life of the country 
today. There follows a section on 
basic materials required-these sur
prisingly simple and inexpensive
and a few brief notes on basic 
methods. The rest is pure pleasure: 
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Twenty-six eye-delighting ar
rangements, each set forth in a full
color photograph along with de
tailed instructions for its creation, 
additional background material and 
suggestions for use. These range 
from the simplest-suitable for a 
beginning student or even a child
to the most sophisticated; there are 
traditional as well as modern 
arrangements, with hints as to 
substitute flowers readily available 
to most readers. 

Like their Japanese counterparts, 
the authors have been students and 
lovers of nature since childhood. A 
husband-and-wife team long prom
inent in Japanese flower arrange
ment circles, Marvin and Martha 
Neese now reside in West Colum
bia-having lived 10 years pre
viously in Japan. There Mrs. Neese 
studied Ikebana in three leading 
schools, while Mr. Neese, a retired 
Naval officer, pursued his interest 
in photography. He is now recog
nized as one of the three leading 
Ikebana photographers in Japan. 
During these years the Neeses also 
served as a vital part of Ikebana 
International, an organization 
devoted to the spread of the art 
outside its country of origin. Mrs. 
Neese served for two terms as inter
national president of the organ
ization, while her husband became 
publications director of "Ikebana In
ternational," the society magazine. 

"Fun With Flowers" is the result 
of these years of preparation. As 
such, it is a rewarding experience 
which promises the reader new 
insights into the natural world and 
years of pleasure in creating ar
rangements of his own. 

"The Japanese art of Ikebana is 
an expression of mental horizons of 
the outside world brought into the 
home. Those who discover its 
pleasures will also discover that it 
introduces an entirely new concept 
into their lives-that it encourages 
them to take a fresh look at nature 
and to identify themselves more 
closely with the world of plants and 
flowers." "Fun With Flowers" is an 
ideal starting point for this 
discovery. 

NEW HORIZONS: 

fun with 
flower·s 

A step-by-step 
introduction to 
an ancient art. 
The delights of 
Ikebana 
are yours in: 

FUN WITH FLOWERS 

Japanese Flower Arrangement 

Made Simple 

By Martha and Marvin Neese 

$5.95 

Now on sale at 

sandlapper 
BOOKSTORE 
Location: U.S. 378 

W. Columbia, S.C. 
Mailing Address: P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 
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SANDWICH 

Sandwiches are perfect for nu
tritional, hurry-up summer 
meals. Begin with whole grain or 

enriched bread and fill with a wide 
range of protein-rich fillings. Soups, 
French fried potatoes and onion 
rings are excellent accompaniments 
to sandwiches, offering a variety in 
flavor and texture. 

This recipe for steak 'n' onion 
sandwiches is made to order for all 
beefeaters. Brown either cube 
steaks or ham burger patties and 
serve on crusty, toasted French 
bread. Serve the sandwiches for 
lunch or supper accompanied by 
relishes, shoestring potatoes and ice 
cream. Leftover roast beef heated 
in the sauce can also be used. 

STEAK 'N' ONION SANDWICHES 
1 medium onion, sliced 
1 clove garlic, minced 
1 tbsp. pure vegetable oil 
1 can (8 oz.) tomato sauce with 

cheese 
1/4 cup water 
1/2 tsp. sugar 
1 /2 tsp. salt 
1/4 tsp. basil 
1 /8 tsp. pepper 
4 cube steaks or hamburger patties 

(1 lb. hamburger) 
4 slices French bread, toasted 

Cook onion and garlic in oil until 
tender. Add tomato sauce with 
cheese, water, sugar, salt, basil and 
pepper; simmer 5 to 10 minutes. 
Meanwhile, fry or broil steaks to 
desired <loneness. Place on bread 
slices and generously spoon sauce 
over. Serves 4. 
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Franks are a favorite of the chil
dren. This sandwich filling prepared 
from canned beans and franks, 
served on buns and topped with 
mellow cheese, is guaranteed to 
please. 

OPEN-FACE BEANS 
AND FRANKS SANDWICH 

1 can (1 lb.) beans and franks in 
tomato sauce 

2 tbsp. minced onion 
1 tbsp. sweet pickle relish 
1 tsp. prepared mustard 
3 frankfurter rolls, split and toasted 
1 / 3 cup shredded mild process 

cheese 

In a bowl, combine beans, onion, 
pickle relish and mustard. Spoon 
onto rolls. Broil about 4 inches 
from heat for 7 minutes. Arrange 
cheese on top. Broil until cheese 
melts. Serves 3. 

Waffled Sandwich Reuben is one 
of the many splendid versions of 
the famous Reuben sandwiches. 
The amount of sauerkraut required 
for this recipe has been minimized. 
If there's a sauerkraut lover in your 
family, increase the amount on his 
sandwich. 

WAFFLED SANDWICH REUBEN 
12 slices rye bread 
3 tbsp. prepared mustard 
6 tbsp. sauerkraut 
12 slices (1 lb.) corned beef 
12 slices (approx. 3/4 lb.) Swiss 

cheese 
6 tbsp. butter 

On each of 6 slices bread, spread 
1/2 tablespoon mustard; top with 1 

tablespoon sauerkraut. Arrange 2 
slices corned beef and 2 slices of 
Swiss cheese on each, then top with 
remaining slices of bread. Butter 
outside of each sandwich, using 1/2 
tablespoon of butter; grill until 
cheese begins to melt. Serves 6. 

This recipe teams the spicy flavor 
of Sloppy Joes with mild cheese. 
Anyone who likes hamburgers will 
love this delicious sandwich treat. 

SLOPPY JOE CHEESEBURGERS 

1 tbsp. butter or margarine 
1 /2 cup chopped onion 
1/2 cup chopped green pepper 
1 pound ground chuck 
1 tsp. salt 
1/4 tsp. pepper 
1 % tsp. Worcestershire sauce 
1/2 cup tomato juice 
1/2 cup catsup 
1/2 cup water 
8 slices process American cheese 
8 hamburger buns, split 

Saute onion and green pepper in 
butter. Add chuck and brown. Add 
salt, pepper, Worcestershire sauce, 
tomato juice, catsup and water. 
Simmer over low heat for 15 min
utes. Spoon sauce onto bottom 
halves of buns, top with slices of 
cheese and broil 6 inches from heat 
until cheese melts. Cover with top 
halves of buns. Serves 8. 

A sumptuous, tempting delight, the Sloppy 
Joe cheeseburger is a hardy meal in itself. 
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sandlapper 
ANNOUNCES A PHOTO CONTEST 

TH EM E: A Visit to Greenville 
OFFICIAL RULES 

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

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

Entries must be postmarked on or before September 15, 1970 
and received on or before September 30, 1970. All contest win
ners will be notified by mail on or before December 1, 1970. 
Winners will be announced in the January 1971 issue of "Sand
lapper." 

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

EVENTS 
All activities to be considered for 

the Calendar of Events must be sent 
directly to the Events Editor, Sand
lapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, 
Columbia, South Carolina 29202, 
no later than 30 days prior to the 
first of the month in which the 
activity will occur. 

ballet 
AUGUST 
6-8, 20-22 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium-South 
Carolina State Ballet, "Charleston 1 794." 

" 

. 
music 

AUGUST 
4 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College-David Lowry, 
Organist. 

6,13, 20 
GREENVILLE-Furman University-Lakeside 

Concerts by Furman Civic Band. 

9, 23 

HILTON HEAD-Wtlliam Hilton Inn-USC 
Summer Chamber Music Concerts. 

SEPTEMBER 
1 

ANDERSON-Anderson College-Tricentennial 
Concert featuring Mary Minot Burgess, solo
ist; Anderson Cllildren's Chorus; Anderson 
Children's Ballet Theatre. 

3 

ANDERSON-Country Music Festival featuring 
Lynn Anderson and Warren Mack. 

5 

ANDERSON-Band Concert by Anderson 
County High School Bands. 

15-17 

CHARLESTON-Gloria Theatre-"Undoing the 
Charles Town," Annual Pilot Qub Benefit 
Musical. 
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theatre 
AUGUST 

Through August 29 
COLUMBIA-Sesquicentennial State Park 

"The Liberty Tree." Alternate Weeks : 
"Annie Get Your Gun." Both nightly ex
cept Sunday. 

12-23 
COLUMBIA-Ft. Jackson Playhouse 4 - "Your 

Own Thing." 

art 

AUGUST 
Through August 8 

HILTON HEAD- USC Summer School of the 
Arts - Pain tings by Maude Gatewood, 
Artist-in-Residence. 

Through August 30 
CLEM SON - Clemson Univer sity - Springs 

Traveling Art Show. 
SPARTANBURG - The Gallery-Sales and 

Rental Collection of Paintings, Sculpture 
and Graphics. 

Through September 20 
CHARLESTON-Gibbes Art Gallery-"Con

temporary Artists of South Carolina." 
GREENVILLE- Greenville County Museum of 

Art-"South Carolina Architecture: 
1670-1970." 

Through September 30 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art - "Art in South 

Carolina, 1670-1970." 

1-31 
GREENVILLE- Peoples National Bank- Art 

Exhibition by Ken Baldwin. 
GREENVILLE- YWCA-Art Exhibition by Jim 

Lawless. 
I-September 15 

GREENVILLE-SPARTANBURG Airport- Art 
Exhibition by Glen Howerton. 

8-9 
MYRTLE BEACH-Convention Center - Art 

Exhibits, Ltd./ American Art Society Ex
hibit and Sale. 

10-15 
HILTON HEAD-USC Summer School of the 

Arts-Student Art Exhibit. 
10-31 

SPARTANBURG-The Arts Center-"Silver 
Oddities and August Personages" (Portraits 
by and of Local Families, Along with Un
usual Objects of Silver). 

16-22 
SUMTER-Art Show. 

August 1970 

the_1l sanu apper 
gallery 

exhibited for sale are the works of 
South Carolina artists-

Pete Przekop 

twenty-two 
paintings, 
prints and 
sculpture
in a range 
of media 

Bette Lee Coburn 
Minnie DesChamps 
William S. Dowis 
Jeanet S. Dreskin 
Marcus Durlach 
John Formo 

Anne Worsham Richardson 
Arthur Rose 

and prices. 

Sallie Frost Knerr 
Darell Koons 
Olivia Jackson McGee 
Robert Mills 
Gil Petroff 

Jane R. Ruark 
Eleanor Sebring 
Florence R. Shennan 
Moselle Skinner 
Eleanor Duvall Spruill 
Elizabeth White 
Dorothy Candy Yaghjian 
Edmund Yaghjian 

Location: U.S. 378, W. Columbia, S.C. 
Address: P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 
Telephone (803) 796 - 2686 
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ENJOY THE 
MILE HIGH 
SWINGING BRIDGE 

AND TAKE 
PICTURES 

OF MILDRED THE 
BEAR AND HER 
CUBS 

GRANDFATHER 
MOUNTAIN 
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"CAROLINA'S TOP 
SCENIC ATTRACTION" 

U.S. 221 ONE MILE FROM 
BLUE RIDGE PARKWAY 
LINVILLE, N.C. 

SEPTEMBER 
1 

ANDERSON- Art Show by the Anderson Art 
Association featuring Original Drawings 
from "Anderson County Sketches." 

1-27 
CLINTON-Presbyterian College- Springs 

Traveling Art Show. 

29 
ANDERSON- Broadway Lake- Water Show. 

30 
HARTWELL LAKE- Tricentennial Cup Race. 

30-September 5 
ANDERSON- Anderson County Tricentennial 

Celebration. 

SEPTEMBER 

6-12 4 
WALHALLA-Blue Ridge Art Association An- ANDERSON - Recreation Center-Historic 

nual Art Show; Theme: "The Apple in Art." Flower Show and Historic Style Show. 

6-0ctober 2 6 
FLORENCE-F1orence Museum- Thomas E. SIMPSONVILLE- Reenactment of the Battle 

Flowers, Paintings and Graphics. of the Great Cane Brake. 

13-19 
LANCASTER- Craft Exhibit. 

tours 

AUGUST 
2-8 

BISHOPVILLE- Lee County Home Tours. 

CHESTERFIELD-Home Tours · 

5-6 

CHESTERFIELD COUNTY -Tours of Indian 
Mounds. 

SEPTEMBER 
3-4 

ANDERSON - Architectural Heritage Day (Sep
tember 3); Tours of 16 Anderson County 
Homes in Anderson, Pendleton, Belton, 
Honea Path and Williamston. 

6-12 
JASPER COUNTY- Plantation Tours. 

9-10 

OCONEE COUNTY - Home Tours. 

miscellaneous 

AUGUST 
Through September 30 

BISHOPVILLE-Agricultural Exhibit. 

Through October 31 
CHARLESTON-Fourth Annual Charleston 

Trident Fishing Tournament. 

13-17 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-Blue 

Ridge Numismatic Show. 

21-22 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-Shrine 

Circus. 

11-12 
GREENVILLE-Greenville Municipal Airport

Air Show. 

horse shows 

AUGUST 
15 

CHESTER - Chester County Fairgrounds
Chester County AA Horse Show. 

rr@1f~J@lf@Jf@J~ 

1 
~- Save Your Copies 

sar~ala pper 
In This Handsome Binder 
~ 

Each sturdy blue binder is fitted 
with 12 removable rods, allow

~ ing easy insertion or removal of 
any of the year's issues of Sand
lapper. The publication, volume 
and year are stamped in gold on 
the binder. 
Please state whether you desire a 
binder for Volume 1 (1968), 
Volume II (1969), or Volume Ill 
(1970). 
The binders are $4.00 each post
paid. S.C. residents add 4% sales 
tax. 
Write to: Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

P. 0. Box 1668 
Columbia, S. C. 29202 

@J~@lj~ 
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we've had it ... and the radio 
I isteners of South Carolina have 
had confidence in us ... 
for four decades. 

WIS RADIO@@ 
A STATION OF COSMOS BROADCASTING CC.'RPORATJON 

CELEBRATING OUR 40th YEAR 

Ill 



B14 ANOTHER JEZEBEL. By Nell S. 
Graydon. The story of a Yankee spy in 
South Carolina. $3.50. 

G6. FORT MOULTRIE COLORING 
BOOK. Published by Supplemental Press. 
Art by Janet Thurston. Book tells in nar· 
rative and drawings the events surround
ing the first decisive American victory of 
the American Revolution. $1. 

M2. LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOGGEREL. 
By Louise F. Kerr. Diary of one Charles
tonian's life and her tribulations as dog
lover and wife. $2.50 

Q3. REBEL SENATOR: STROM THUR
MOND OF SOUTH CAROLINA. By Al
berta Lachicotte. Intimate portrait of an 
uncommon man, and an exciting record 
of political history in the making. $4.95. 

Tl. KING'S MOUNTAIN AND ITS 
HEROES. By Lyman C. Draper. History 
of the Battle of King's Mountain, October 
7th, 17 80, and the events which led to it. 
$15. 

T5. COLONIAL AND REVOLUTION
ARY HISTORY OF UPPER SOUTH 
CAROLINA. By Dr. J.B.O. Landrum. 
Primitive and colonial history of the ter
ritory comprising the original county of 
Spartanburg with a general review of en
tire military operations in the upper por
tion of South Carolina and portions of 
North Carolina. $12.50. 

Vl. JAMES SHEPHERD PIKE: RE
PUBLICANISM AND THE AMERICAN 
NEGRO, 1850-1882. By Robert F. Dur
den. A study. $5. 

Yl. TRINITY EPISCOPAL CHURCH. By 
Georgia Herbert Hart. A thoughtful study 
and pocket guide. $1. 

EE3. SCARLET SISTER MARY. By 
Julia Peterkin. A reprint of the novel by 
the late Pulitzer Prize winner from Fort 
Motte. $10. 

GG2. ROMANCE AT RED PINES. By 
Elizabeth Rice Handford. A novel of an 
organized racket in a peaceful town and 
one man's efforts to promote a crusade 
against it. $2.29. 
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san 

Suggestions 
for 

Summer Reading 

HH2. IN RICHARD'S WORLD. By Wil
liam H. Barnwell. A story of a young 
Episcopalian minister who comes to grips 
with loyalty to his own heritage and to 
people he loves who are Negroes. $4.95. 

LLl. A FAMILY BOOK OF PRAYERS 
AND POEMS. By Mary L. Collum. Little 
children's prayers, children's poems, non
sensical poems and adult poems. $2. 

MML WHEN SWEET BIRDS SING. By 
Robert Adger Bowen. Volume of bird 
poems. $2.20. 

NNl. A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA 1670-1825. By Dr. 
Joseph loor Waring. History touching on 
all of the more important events and 
people in early South Carolina medicine . 
$7 .50. 

NN2. A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA 1825-1900. By Dr . 
Joseph Ioor Waring. Story of South Caro
lina medicine before, during and after the 
War of the Confederacy. $7 .50. 

·~ . 

i 
i 

' ' i/ 

f 
! 
\ 
:. 

001. LOOKING SEAWARD. By Richard 
Pawley. A refreshing collection of poems. 
$2. 

PPL LOST HERITAGE. By Henry Sav
age Jr. Story of seven pre-Audubon natu· 
ralists in wilderness America. $10. 

RRl. HISTORIC SOUTH CAROLINA'S 
300TH ANNIVERSARY. By Ernest Fer
guson. Booklet of color photographs of 
various spots of natural beauty, history, 
old structures, old homes, old churches 
and gardens around South Carolina . $1. 

TTL CONFEDERATE WAR COR
RESPONDENCE. Compiled by Ruth Barr 
McDaniel. Letters from James M. Barr to 
his wife Rebecca Ann Dowling Barr writ
ten from the time he entered the Con
federate Army to the time of his death . 
$7.50. 
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BOOKSTORE 
'Y 

UUl. CAROLINA JEWEL. By Mary 
Dodgen Few. A love story set in the Caro
lina Up Country at the site of the first 
settlement of Columbia. A thrilling mo
ment in the development of South Caro
lina is unfolded. $4.95. 

VVl. FUN WITH FLOWERS. By Martha 
and Marvin Neese. A book on lkebana 
(the Japanese art of flower arrangement) 
with introduction, general instruction and 
26 arrangements shown in full color. 
$5.95. 

WWl. HENRY WOODWARD: FORGOT
TEN MAN OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 
By Effie Leland Wilder. A sketch of 
South Carolina 's intrepid pioneer. $1.50. 

XXL THE RAILROAD COMES OF 
AGE. By Mary L. Langley and Albert M. 
Langley Jr. The historic South Carolina 
Canal and the Railroad and the Best 
Friend of Charleston. $1.25. 

YYl. A WORD TO THE Y'S ON COOK
ERY. Published and compiled by the 
Young Women's Christian Association of 
Charleston. Wide assortment of recipes to 
please the taste-buds of all with delightful 
sketches of Owlbert II by Anne Worsham 
Richardson throughout. $3.50. 

ZZl. WALL WITHIN THE ORBIT. By 
Grace Fox Perry. The novel of a South 
Carolina family engulfed in the chaos and 
turbulence of the years following the 
Civil War. $3.95. 

AB3. CHRIST CHURCH. By Anne King 
Gregorie . A sketch of Christ Church, a 
plantation parish of the South Carolina 
Establishment from 1 706 to 1959. $4. 

August 1970 

ACl. STRAWS IN THE WIND. By J. 
Calvin Koonts. A volume of poetic 
"mood thoughts" abounding in imagery 
and symbolism and championing the free
dom of individual thought. $4.95. 

ADl. WHITE HEATHER. By Eunice 
Sullivan Pracht. Book of poems with il
lustrations by Elizabeth Belser Fuller. 
$3.95. 

TRICENTENNIAL BOOKLETS 

A2. FIRST SETTLERS OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA. 1670-1680. By Agnes L . 
Baldwin. A history of all immigrants to 
South Carolina up to 1680. A valuable 
booklet for research on 17th-century 
South Carolina. Paperback $1.95. 

A104. THE PARTISAN WAR: THE 
SOUTH CAROLINA CAMPAIGN OF 
1780-1782. By Russell F. Weigley. View
ing the South Carolina campaign of the 
later years of the Revolution through the 
perspective of recent insights into uncon
ventional war. $1.95. 

A105. "A MOST IMPORTANT 
EPOCH A "-THE COMING OF THE 
REVOLUTION IN SOUTH CAROLINA. 
By Robert M. Weir. Focusing upon the 
period from 1763 to 1776 during which 
South Carolinians became estranged from 
the British Empire . $1.95. 

A106. COLONIAL FORTS OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA 1670-1775. By Larry E. 
Ivers. Booklet telling of South Carolina's 
colonial frontier; a description of the 
forts and their garrisons; and a list of the 
principal forts . $1.95. 

A107. THE FIRST VOYAGE AND 
SETTLEMENT AT CHARLES TOWN 
1670-1680. By Dr. Joseph E. Waring. 
Booklet giving an account of Spanish, 
French and early English efforts at settle
ment and the eventual beginning of a 
colony at Charles Town. $1.95. 

BONUS BOOKS 
For each $5. in purchases of other books 
listed on these pages you can buy one of 
the bonus books below at the special 
price shown: 
A37. UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH CARO· 
LIN A, VOL. I: SOUTH CAROLINA 
COLLEGE, 1801·1865. By Daniel Walker 
Hollis. (Reg. $5.95). Special $1. 
A38. VOL. II: COLLEGE TO UNI· 
VERSITY, 1865·1956. By Daniel Walker 
Hollis. (Reg. $5.95). Special $1. 
B7. THE NEW SOUTH-GREENVILLE, 
S.C. By Kenneth and Blanch March. (Reg. 
$9.50). Special $3. 
D12. THE SERPENT WAS A SALES· 
MAN. By Zan Heyward. (Reg. $2.50). 
Special $1. 

*YOU MAY ORDER ANY ITEM THAT 
HAS BEEN ADVERTISED EARLIER IN 
THE SANDLAPPER BOOKSTORE: 

Please send me the books or prints checked 
below: 

O s14 $ 3.5o 0 LL1 $ 2.oo :J xx1 $ 1.25 

0 G6 $ 1.00C MM1 $ 2.20 C vv1 $ 3.50 

O M2 $ 2.5o = NN1 $ 7.5o = zz1 $ 3.95 

O Q3 $ 4.95 C NN2 $ 7.5o := AB3 $ 4.oo 

'JTl $15.00 ~- 001 $ 2.00 G ACl $ 4.95 

LJ T5 $12.50:.:::J PPl $10.00 = A2 $ 1.95 

v1 $ 5.ooC RRl $ 1.oo:= A104 $ 1.95 

l v1 $ 1.ooO TTl $ 7.5o ,.J Al05 $ 1.95 

lJ EE3 $10.00 [J UUl $ 4.95 :J A106 $ 1.95 

n GG2 $ 2.29 0 VV1 $ 5.95 D A107 $ 1.95 

;:-' HH2 $ 4 . 95 J ww1 $ 1.500 ADl $ 3.95 

Total for books above $,- ---

For each $5.00 purchase of the above books, 

you can purchase one of the bonus books 

below at the special price shown: 

0 A3 7 $ 1.00 

C A 38 $1 .00 

Total for bonus books 

Grand total 

0 B7 $3 00 

D D 12 $ 1.00 

$----

$---

4% S. C . sales tax for orders to 
residents of S. C . $----

25 cents postage and handling for 

EACH book or print purchased. $------

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

Address---------------

City State--- Zip---

( If you do not want to clip this coupon from 
the magazine, please record the basic informa 
tion on a separate sheet of paper.) 
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South Carolina's newest printing facility excelling in high quality black and 
white and process color reproduction. Printers of Sandlapper-The Magazine 
of South Carolina and South Carolina ~istory Illustrated. Write or call for 
full information on our printing capabilities. 

• Printing~villdlapper press, inc. 
Plant Location: U.S. 378, W. Columbia, S.C. 

Mailing Address: P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202 

Telephone (803) 796-2686 



In the spring of 1946 soon after 
the triumphant return of Amer
ican troops from World War II, 

Allied Commander and later Presi
dent of the United States Dwight 
D. Eisenhower visited Ft. Jackson. 
Every effort was put forth to make 
his time in the Palmetto State en
joyable, including a call by the 
public relations officer to wildlife 
writer and sportsman Eddie Finlay 
to arrange some fishing. 

"I wanted to go somewhere that 
I knew we would catch some fish," 
Eddie recalls, "so I contacted my 
friends who are members of White 
Pond." 

The fishing trip under motor
cycle escort was a memorable ex
perience enjoyed by Eddie and 
shared by some fishermen who 
were on the pond that afternoon 
and subsequently by his reading 
audience. They used casting rods 
and Eddie noted that "Ike had 
about as many lures as I did which 
means twice as many as you need." 
The general was good, however, had 
the right temperament for the sport, 
and while the military sat on the 
bank they fished for several hours 
from a canoe. "The general wanted 
to paddle and I let him do it for a 
little while." As Eddie had ex
pected they brought in a nice catch 
of bass. It was too early for bream. 

White Pond has long been known 
as a fisherman's paradise. Fish 
caught there number in the tens of 
thousands in any year except in an 
approximate 15-year cycle when 
the pond goes dry. On a summer's 
afternoon two men in a boat have 
been known to bring in more than 
150 bream. 

Legend has it that the pond was 
formed by a meteor far back in 
time-because of its rounded shape 
and the way it is scooped, uniform 
in depth, into the surface of the 
earth. Geologists discount the 
theory, but the pond's origin is still 
open to question. L.L. "Rock" 
Smith of the University of South 
Carolina (retired) made a study of 
White Pond, comparing it with the 
much publicized Carolina bays 
which occur in the coastal plain of 
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WHITE 
PON D This is the first of several White 

Pond stories by Georgia H. Hart 
which will appear in coming months. 

STORIES 
the Carolinas and Georgia, saying, 
"Strangely enough similar depres
sions are not known to occur any
where else over the earth ... and 
their origin continues to confront 
geologists with a baffling enigma. 
Possibly one may well remember 
that Mother Earth with true fem
inine secretiveness delights in hiding 
from inquisitive man the particular 
processes by which she originates 
and fashions her own natural handi
works . . . . But White Pond does 
not have the characteristics of a 
Carolina Bay, nor does it appear to 
have been formed by any of the 
(usual) agents; and processes." 

A member of the South Carolina 
Forestry Commission once said, 
"This pond shouldn't hold water. I 
can't figure out why it doesn't dis-

sipate through the sand." As 
though in answer, the September
October 1961 issue of "Geologic 
Notes" published by the State De
velopment Board contained this 
interesting paragraph: 

"This is one of the few natural 
ponds in Central South Carolina. 
The presence of the relatively im
permeable Tuscaloosa Formation a 
few feet below the surface causes 
water to stand in this natural de
pression in the highly permeable 
Post-Eocene sand unit. Wave action 
has tended to round out the shore
line and to clean and sort the sand 
along the beach." 

No streams run into White Pond 
or out of it. It is fed by rainfall and 
subterranean springs, and large
mouth bass and bream flourish in 
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its waters. Fishing is good in every 
season. 

At the beginning White Pond did 
not know its destiny. The property 
was bought as an investment, the 
plan being to develop it into a 
resort, with fishing, boating, swim
ming and even horse racing a part 
of the plan. It was organized as the 
Crystal Lake Improvement and 
Traction Co. and chartered in 1905 
in the names of J.M. Cantey and 
William Weston of Columbia, and 
L.W. Boykin of Camden. 

In 1912 the Crystal Lake Im
provement and Traction Co. began 
selling stock memberships and the 
club roll has been maintained at 40 
throughout the years. The business 
scheme for the property didn't 
materialize, but with pond manage
ment and fertilization fabulous fish
ing has resulted and many members 
wouldn't sell their stock now at any 
price. 

Below: Dwight D. Eisenhower fished at 
White Pond with Editor Eddie Finlay 
following the end of World War 11. 
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Several years ago I was asked to 
write a history of White Pond and 
began to collect stories about it. At 
a church meeting in Aiken one 
weekend I happened to sit next to 
Baynard Boykin and found out that 
L.W. "Whit" Boykin was his grand
father. Very many people looked 
upon Whit Boykin as the greatest 
outdoor sportsman who has lived in 
South Carolina since the Civil War. 
Baynard said I should get in touch 
with L.W. Boykin Jr., "Buck" 
Boykin, then of Young's Island, 
who had some good stories to tell. 
As a boy he said they would ride 
horses from Camden to nearby 
White Pond and often he would 
pull hair out of his horse's tail to 
make a line; this he attached to a 
supple cane pole. He said his 
mother is supposed to have caught 
the largest bream that has ever been 
caught out of White Pond, that it 
should be in the fishing record, for 
it was about two pounds. 

I got in touch with Buck Boykin 
who wrote the following in a letter 
shortly before his death about two 
years ago: 

Above: L.W. "Whit" Boykin , preeminent 
South Carolina fisher and outdoorsman. 

Papa bought White Pond about 
1904. He couldn't handle it by him
self, so he got "Boot" Cantey 
(J.M.) to go in with him. They al
most immediately sold half-interest 
in it for more than they had paid 
for it. 

From time to time, dry seasons 
lowered the water and hurt the fish
ing. Some of the share holders 
would get discouraged, and Papa 
would buy them out only to re-sell 
the next year. This happened at 
least twice. Later the White Pond 
Club was reorganized and more 
shares sold. Papa always had at least 
one share right up to his death in 
1932. 

We camped there several times 
each season, sometimes going by 
buggy and sometimes on the Sea
board Railroad from Camden. On 
one occasion, Papa and Uncle Willis 
Cantey (Bubber Willis) and "Uncle" 
Toot Sanders, no uncle in fact, just 
one of Papa's satellites, my 
brothers, Deas and "Stew" (JWCB), 
with old Scion as cook, drove over 
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to White Pond for a camp. 
As usual the fishing was excel

lent; in those days the fishing was 
99 per cent for small mouth bass. 
Bait was hard to get there, so we 
habitually took as many live min
nows as we could manage from 
Boykin Mill Pond-no bad fishing 
place itself. When these gave out, 
which was about the second day, 
we resorted to sun perch, which we 
caught with dip nets, small seines, 
and by fishing for them with 
worms. The sun perch were not 
nearly so good as the minnows so 
we, of course, tried every kind of 
artificial bait that was on the 
market and with quite good results. 

At first, when there were few 
bait casting rods, we used a long 
cane pole with a two-foot line and 
"bobbed." We dragged the lure 
from side to side as far ahead of the 
boat as we could reach. When the 
bass struck it, they dived for the 
depths. The fisherman hauled it in 
hand over hand and Zif ted the fish 
into the boat as quickly as possible. 
The trick was to never give the fish 
any slack line and also not to break 
the tip of the cane pole in taking 
the fish into the boat. Sometimes a 
big fish was brought around to the 
man in the stern of the boat to be 
netted, but this was not too com
mon a practice. 

This bobbing was very effective 
at night, especially on a moonlight 
night. The bass were usually caught 
near the edge of moss or weeds and 
often right along the rim of the 
pond in water from one to two feet 
deep. Night bobbing was top water 
fishing, which often resulted in a 
gosh awful splash, especially in the 
shallow water. 

After a couple of days, Papa and 
Bubber Willis had to get back to 
work, but Deas and I and Uncle 
Toot decided to stay a few days 
longer. Stew, who was only nine, 
asked Papa to let him stay also. 
Papa said, "No, your brothers cuss 
too much. " Uncle Toot, who was a 
noted cusser, but totally uncon
scious of it, said, "Let him stay, 
Whit," (followed by vituperative 
punctuation). Papa nearly died 

August 1970 

laughing and said, "Oh, all right, he 
can stay." 

On our next trip to White Pond, 
we had a visitor from North Caro
lina, Toxie Whitaker, who had had 
little experience in fishing. My 
brothers and I were often disgusted 
with him for getting his lure tangled 
and festooned with moss and weeds 
and for missing a great many 
strikes. However, to our chagrin, he 
landed a 934 pound small mouth 
bass, something neither of us had 
ever done. [This statement has been 
questioned by today's fishermen, 
but it is true that White Pond was 
stocked with small mouth bass 
around that time which grew to 
some size before dying out.] 

A lot of big bass were caught 
about that time, 1907-1910. On 
one occasion, Bishop Guerry (Epis
copal Bishop of South Carolina) 
told Papa that he needed a vaca
tion, and he asked to be taken fish
ing. Papa took him to White Pond 
and for a couple of days, paddled 
the Bishop continuously for bob
bing. The Bishop got very excited 
when the bass struck. He only 
landed a few small ones. He jerked 
so hard that he lost several big fish, 
lure and all. Finally after lunch the 
second day, when the Bishop had 
lost several big fish, Papa said to old 
Scion, "You paddle the Bishop this 
afternoon, Scion. " Bishop Guerry 
said, "Why, Whit, are you getting 
tired of me?" Papa said, "Not at all, 
Bishop; but I know what you 
wanted to say to those fish that 
broke your line, and I thought I 
would give you a chance to express 
yourself freely." 

Bishop Guerry took it in good 
spirit. Scion's report on his after
noon with the "Bullock," as he 
called him, was wonderful. How
ever, Scion never mentioned any 
conversation with the fish. 

On another occasion, a very hot 
spell in August, when we drove over 
to White Pond in a double buggy 
for a few days camp, the fishing 
was real good, especially at night. It 
was pretty dark and we fished a 
sandy beach on the far side from 
the camp. We caught fish in very 

shallow water. Deas and I took 
turns paddling as usual. Each of us 
landed more than one fish simply 
by lifting it out on to the bank and 
stepping out of the boat to take it 
off the hook. 

On the way home that trip, when 
we got to a lovely spring that 
spouted into the road ditch from a 
114 inch pipe where we always 
stopped to water the horses and us, 
there was an elderly man sitting on 
the road bank with a half of a 
watermelon in his lap. Some boys 
were standing nearby, who also 
were busy eating watermelon. After 
we watered the horses, Papa said 
what a fine spring it was and asked 
the man who owned it. He said, "I 
do." Papa, who had all his life 
wanted a flowing well, said, "I will 
give you $5,000 for it." The fellow 
jumped up breaking the half water
melon on his feet, said, "Hits 
yorn." Papa said, "All right, just 
bring it over to my place." The 
fellow said, "Aw God, I knowed 
sumpin was wrong. "Papa drove off 
quickly before worse thoughts and 
words followed. 

In fair weather, we boys slept on 
a blanket right out on the soft sand. 
A couple of wiggles and the ground 
was shaped to your body. I do not 
believe any people ever had a nicer 
place for a vacation. Old Mr. 
Sanders, who lived near by, was the 
very good caretaker for years, and 
we were often able to get some 
vegetables from him. 

There was a Mr. Baum who was 
quite friendly and who Papa and 
Boot gave permission to fish for 
helping Mr. Sanders look after the 
place. Mr. Baum had a passion to 
catch the biggest fish. He fashioned 
a big hairy bait that he used very 
successfully at night. We got the 
same effect by using about six 
inches of the end of a deer's tail 
with treble hooks in it. Incident
ally, this can be cast with a spinning 
rod and is very good in retrieving 
slowly on top of the water. 

Believe me, when you carry a 
bucket of live bait for a couple of 
miles down to White Pond, you 
think it is a long walk. 
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THE SOUTH CAROLINA COLONY by Mar

guerite Couturier Steedman, a concise and fas

cinating history of the settling of South Caro

lina, is now available for $4.50 in check or 
money order from Crowell -Collier Press, 866 

Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 

OLD BOOKS 65,000 carefully classified. Li
braries purchased, catalogs free. Browsers wel 

come. The Attic, Hodges, S.C., 29653. 

:x>c:xx::::xx::::xx::::xx::::x GIFTS X:::XX::::X>Cx>Cx>CxX 

WILDFLOWER NEEDLEWORK PATTERN. 

12" by 18" pattern depicting 25 S.C. Wild

flowers. Pictured in June 1968 Sandlapper. 

Send $2.08 plus 25c;t postage and handling to: 

Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Colum
bia, s.c. 29202. 

A VARIETY OF DESIGNS, including South 

Carolina and school emblems handpainted on 

needlepoint canvas. For a brochure, send fif

teen cents to: Adalee Winter, 16 Woodland 

Hills, Tuscaloosa, Ala., 35401. 

::::x >=< >=<>C><>=<>< TO U RS = >=< ==== 

x:::xx:::x x:::x x:::x x:::x ANT I Q U ES x:::x >=< >=<x:::x x:::x 

CHESTNUT GALLERIES, Paul Allen Dunbar, 

Jr., 144 Chestnut St., Spartanburg, S.C. (lo
cated back of First Presbyterian Church). Fine 

18th and 19th Century furniture, Oriental and 

European porcelains, Oriental rugs, brass, and 
other antique accessories. Open 10:00 a.m.-

5:30 p.m. Monday-Saturday. Phone 585-9576. 

TRICENTENNIAL LUNCHBOX PURSE. VISIT 1740 PLANTATION, Hopsewee. Birth

White on navy with original, colorful, hand- place Thomas Lynch, Jr., Declaration of lnde
painted S.C. scenes. $25.00 plus $1.00 postage. pendence signer. Georgetown brochures avail-

Nancy Welch Interiors, Box 906, Greer, S.C. able. 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., 

Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. Dealer to the discrim

inating. 18th and 19th century furniture. Deco

rative accessories. 

O'NEIL'S ANTIQUE SHOP, 355 W. Palmetto 

St., Florence, S.C. Large stock of fine an-

=== PRINTS & FRAMES >=<>C><>=< 

HAND COLORED ENGRAVINGS-Maps, 

Scenes, Confederate prints. We make French 
and Empire Mats and guarantee the highest 

quality custom picture framing at reasonable 

tiques-Complete line of Williamsburg brass- prices. O'Neil's Antique Shop, 355 w. Palmetto 

Importers of High quality gold leaf mirrors, St., Florence, S.C. 

accessories, lighting fixtures. 

YANCEY COUNTY COUNTRY STORE. 12 

rooms jam packed with everything from bed 

pans (old and new) to our own peanut butter

to look at and to buy. Whole grains, dulcimers, 

reproductions, primitives, sweaters from Ire
land, penny candy - - - - ! ! Oh yes-Art Gallery 

and supplies. Open daily all year. Send 25c;t for 
unusual catalog to Box 85, Burnsville, N.C. 
28714. 37 miles NE of Asheville. 

>Cxx::><x::><>= NEEDLEWORK =<>CX>CX>CX 

AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT KITS printed on 

canvas. Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bull Dog, 

Clemson Tiger. Kits with charts for other col
leges. Wildflower Afghans as featured on the 

cover of Woman's Day Magazine. Imported 

yarns, materials, crewel, and needlepoint. Fol

line's Knit and Bridge Studio, 2926 Devine St., 
Columbia, S.C., 29205. Phone 253-9748. 

CLOWN PRINTS 
II.DD 

Children love these four clown prints (each 9" x 12" in 
size). These prints in beautiful color are suitable for 
framing. They make a pleasing gift for birthdays or other 
special occasions. To order: Send $1.00 plus 25i for 
postage and handling to: 
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CLOWN PRINTS 
P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 

S.C. residents please add 4% sales tax. 

>C:><>CX>CX>CX>CX SCH 00 LS ,c:x >CX >C:><>CX >CX 

TETTER TOTTER PLAYSCHOOL, w. Hamp

ton St., Elloree, S.C. Open 24-hr. service, 6 
days week, all ages. By appointment only on 

Sunday. Tel. 897-2220 or Write P.O. Box 66, 

Elloree, s.c. 

Copy for "Interesting, Unusual Items and Serv
ices" must be received in our office by the fifth 
day of the month preceding the first day of the 
month in which the advertisement is to appear. 
Rates, payable in advance, are: a single in
sert ion-70c;t a word; three consecutive in
sertions-60'1 a word; six consecutive inser
tions-55c;t a word; 12 consecutive insertions-
50¢ a word. Minimum insertion 15 words. Re
quest an advertising form from : Sandlapper 
Press, Inc., Interesting, Unusual Items and Serv
ices, P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. 
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S~lsD P.ATTE~Ns 
FOR NEEDLEWORK AND TILEWORK 

A full-color Carolina Gamecock, Citadel Bulldog and 
Clemson Tiger are each reproduced on scaled paper 
(approximately 22" x 27"), and ready for the do-it
yourselfer interested in creating an unusual accent for 
personal use or for the home. 

Whether it be a pocketbook, chair seat cover, rug, 
plaque, card table cover, tote bag, wastebasket cover, 
wall hanging, tile top table, or any one of scores of 
needlework and tilework applications, these patterns by 
Adalee Winter offer interesting creative possibilities. 

A how-to-do-it instruction booklet illustrated with 
profuse drawings that will make even a novice an accom
plished 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 Caro
lina residents please add 4% sales tax. 

Send orders to Sandlapper Press, Inc., Box 1668, 
Columbia, S.C. 29202. 
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In the Finest American Tradition: 

A. G. D. WILES CHAPEL AT NEWBERRY COLLEGE 

The A. G. D. Wiles Chapel at 
Newberry College is a friendly 
structure which combines the gen
erous use of faceted glass and 
beautiful Richtex brick. The Wiles 
Chapel has greatly enhanced the 
spiritual life of the college com
munity and has come to be known 
as "the soul of the campus." The 

Richtex 
To achieve the soft and delicate 

color of the exterior walls, Rich
tex Style No. 503 (Old English 
Blend) was specified. 

Brick 
Richtex is South Carolina's 

largest brick maker. Richtex of
fers styles to suit any design ... 
from colonial to modern . . . for 

chapel was designed by Harold E. 
Wagoner and Associates, A.I.A., 
of Philadelphia, Penna., and erected by Triangle 
Construction Company, of Greenville, S. C. 

buildings, homes, walls, patios or 
anywhere brick are used. 

For information . . . call or 
write: Richtex Corporation, 2000 Taylor Street, 
Columbia, S. C. 29203. Phone (803) 252-3661. 




