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EXTENDS THE DEADLINE OF ITS PHOTO CONTEST 

TO SEPTEMBER 30, 1970 

THEME: A Visit to Greenville 
OVER $1,000 IN PRIZES 

COLOR 

1st prize-$100 
2nd prize-$60 
3rd prize-$40 
4th prize-$40 
5th prize-$20 
6th prize-$15 

BLACK & WHITE 

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

A total of 90 honorable mentions 

Black and White-$5 each 

Color-$10 each 

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 accompanied 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 returned only if accompanied by 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 

Color transparencies or slides are preferred for color. If a color print is sub
mitted, 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 30, 1970 and received on 
or before October 15, 1970. All contest winners will be notified by mail on or 
before December 1, 1970. Winners will be announced in the January 1971 issue 
of "Sandlapper." 

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



Actually, 
the toughest part 

of getting a 
C&S auto loan 

is just 
getting to C&S. 

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

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

The next time you need a quick auto loan, check your 
watch before you head for C & S. We'll process your new 

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

See C&S ... the"action bank 
THE CITIZENS & SOUTHERN NATIONAL BANK OF SOUTH CAROLINA MEMBER F o I c 
Anderson · Greenville · Char leston · Florence . Columbia · Myrtle Beach . Inman 
Darlington · Camden· Spartanburg· Sumter · Greer · Rock Hill· Conway. Gaffney 
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SOUTU 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 will be made 
Postage included in above within five days of your order. 
Name Address---------

City State Zip ---

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

P.O. Box 868 Martinsville, Va. 24112 

Ruscon is providing all the 
construction techniques and 
skills necessary to fulfill the 
requirements of the architects 
Lyles, Bissett, Carlisle & Wolff 
in the creation of 

JEFFERSON SQUARE 

Whether it be a gigantic building complex, a public 
building or a great industrial plant, we have the 
facilities, the experience, the know-how to carry 
every assignment to a successful conclusion. 

RUSCON CONSTRUCTION CO. 
GENERAL OFFICES 

149 EAST BAY STREET, CHARLESTON, S.C. 

READERS 
COMMENTS 

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

It was with a great deal of in
terest and nostalgia that I read the 
article in the July 1970 issue by 
Tom Hamrick, "Charleston's 
Provost Dungeon." I am a native 
South Carolinian and lived in 
Charleston at one time and loved 
the old city. 

I hope that Mr. Hamrick will give 
us more articles on some of the 
history and findings in Charleston. 

Rev. Day B. Werts 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 

In response to Mr. James B. 
Waring's letter [July] commenting 
on the historic inaccuracies in Mrs. 
Frances C. Yarbrough's article on 
"Old Dorchester State Park" 
[April], I would like to commend 
Mrs. Yarbrough for personally 
contacting the Parks Division His
toric Branch for our most recent 
research and plans for Old Dor
chester. 

To our knowledge and docu
ments known to us at this time, the 
only inaccuracy that is of great 
concern is her assumption that log 
structures comprised the buildings 
in the town. We feel certain the 
houses were brick; however, future 
research and archaeology is neces
sary before verification is all con
clusive. 

Janson L. Cox 
Assistant to the Director 
History and Historic 

Interpretation 
S.C. Department of Parks, 

Recreation & Tourism 
Columbia, South Carolina 

Sandlapper 
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Interested in South Carolina . .. At the 
request of the Tricentennial Com
mission, Colonial Life and Accident 
Insurance Company completely 
outfitted a military re-enactment 
group with Colonial uniforms and 
weapons as used by the South 
Carolina Light Dragoons of the 
Revolution . This is a good example 
of Colonial 's interested participa
tion in many worthwhile endeav
ors, as befits a good business 
citizen . Colonial is a South Caro
lina company, based in Columbia, 
and operating from coast to coast. 

I 
.. I 

~LONl!AL IJ1E: r,A__,ean11t11 
IN!iUBAN!CE, C:'OMPANY 

1612 Marion St., Columbia, S. C. 
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GOOD·NEWS 
AND·BAD 

. . 

First, the good news . .. 
In four words, it's South Carolina History Illustrated, 

the quarterly devoted to presenting the history of the 
Palmetto State in an exciting new format. You have to 
see it to appreciate it fully. 

In each issue you will find intriguing articles written 
in a popular style by authorities in their field. 

HISTORY COMES TO LIFE in South Carolina His
tory Illustrated, on pages profusely illustrated with re
productions of old photos ( and sometimes new photos 
of traditional subjects), engravings, sketches, political 
cartoons, maps .... 

Now-since it must be told-the bad news ... 
The supply of past issues of SCHI is quite limited and 

is diminishing steadily. There simply are not enough 
February and May SCHis to go around to all the ex
pected subscribers. Your chances of obtaining these first 
issues are increased, however, by sending in a subscrip
tion form promptly-before your procrastinating friends 
do . 

Subscribe now, before the good news becomes bad news 
Send your check for $12.00, including postage and 

handling, for a one-year subscription. Or take advantage 
of our lower rates for longer term subscriptions: two 
years for $23.00; three years for $32.00. (S.C. residents 
add 4% sales tax.) Please indicate the issue with which 
you wish your subscription to begin-February, May, 
August, or November. Individual copies may be pur
chased for $4.00 plus 25 cents postage and handling. 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 
29202. 

History 
Illustrated 
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OUR MAN IN BERLIN: 

BRINGING GOLF TO AMERICA 
By Charles Price 

GEN. GEORGE SEIGNIOUS 
By Dean B. Livingston 

THE GERMAN FRIENDLY SOCIETY 
By Julian L. Mims 

THE HAMPTON-PRESTON MANSION 
By Russell Maxey 

SOUTH CAROLINA'S SUNSET CORNER 
By Charles Thomas 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
• Art • Theatre • Tours 

• Music • Sports • Fairs 

• Lectures • Dance • Horse Shows 
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In defense of my article, "Sanc
tuary For Rare Manuscripts" 
[Sandlapper, May 1970], may I 
please say that I was not respon
sible for the art work and did not 
identify Audubon's birds. It was 
nice to know, however, that the 
article was read by so many. 

Kathleen Lewis Sloan 
Columbia, South Carolina 

I have read all of the Sandlappers 
with the exception of the first issue 
and I just want to say that they are 
just wonderful. I have learned more 
about South Carolina from the 
wonderful magazine than I did in 
school. I have had you mail several 
subscriptions to friends and they 
say that the Sandlapper is just 
great. 

W. Fred Marvin 
Denmark, South Carolina 

Many thanks for your full ex
planation of the name "Sand
lapper." Truly an inspired choice of 
names. 

The difficulty seems to be that 
some people have no sense of 
humor. 

We have the same thing in Ten
nessee. In middle Tennessee, we are 

FOR SALE 

165,000 SO. FT. 

ROCK HILL, S.C. 

Brick Rail Siding 
Sprinklered 

SEVEN ACRES-FENCED 

Asking $1.25 Sq. Ft. 

Box 3696, Charlotte, N .C. 
Area 704/332-5121 

Sandlapper 



in blue grass country and like to 
think of Nashville as the "Athens of 
the South" rather than "Music 
City, U.S.A." But on a recent trip 
around the world I discovered that 
practically everywhere our hillbilly 
singers were known-and this goes 
from Norway to Japan and Hong 
Kong. 

The high quality of your mag
azine will undoubtedly make 
"Sandlapper" a prestigious title. 

Dorothy C. Winton 
Monteagle, Tennessee 

Last night I was looking for an 
article that I remembered seeing in 
one [Sandlapper] issue and it was 
necessary that I look through at 
least a dozen issues and they were 
all so beautiful and so interesting 
that I was truly proud to think that 
this is a South Carolina publication. 
I have lived in North Carolina since 
1933 but my heart and my most 
cherished memories still remain in 
South Carolina. It is the greatest. 

Connie Lawton Huntley 
(Mrs. Leslie J. Huntley) 
Greensboro, North Carolina 

On page 6 of Park Seed Whole
sale Inc. 1970 catalogue is a collage 
of some of the magazines Park 
sends details to each year about 
new happenings in their industry. 
Your magazine is the top one on 
the left side of the page .. . . 

I tried to obtain your address 
from our local public library in 
Bangor, [but] your magazine is not 
listed in ... "The 197 0 Guide to 
Recent Periodicals and Lit
erature .... " In order to obtain 
your address I had to telephone the 
library in Columbia. 

I was in South Carolina for three 
months in 1967; I loved every 
moment I spent there in Columbia. 
I never tire of talking to people 
about the beauty and grandeur of 
your beautiful state. 

Larry Dunn 
Old Town, Maine 

September 1970 

s ® 
SONOCO 

184th 
Consecutive 

Dividend 

The Board of Directors, on August 19, 1970, declared a 
regular quarterly dividend of $.15 per share and an extra 
dividend of $.05 per share on the common stock of the 
company payable September 11, 1970, to shareholders 
of record at the close of business on August 27, 1970. 
Checks will be mailed. 

SONOCO PRODUCTS COMPANY 
General Offices, Hartsville, S.C. 

Plants from coast to coast 

Save Your Copies 
01· 

sandlapper 
In This Handsome Binder 

Eac h sturdy blue b inde r is fitted with 12 rem ovable rods, a llowing 

easy insertion or removal of any o f the year's issues of Sand lapper. 

Th e p ub li cation, volume a nd yea r a re sta mped in g o ld o n th e b inder. 

Please state whether you desire a binder for Volume I (1968), 
Volume II (1969), or Volume Ill (1970). 

The binders a re $4.00 ea ch postpaid. S. C. residen ts add 4% sales 
tax. 

Write to: Sandlapper Press, Inc. 

P. 0. Box 1668 

Columb ia, S. C. 29202 
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HOW DO YOU LIKE 
THEM APPLES ? 

Oconee County apples, that is; 
savory Red and Golden Delicious, 
Yates, Winesap, Arkansas Black ... 
tempting fruit from South Caro
lina's "apple capital." 

In South Carolina, Blue Ridge 
Mountain apples have become 
synonymous with Oconee 

County's famed Long Creek apple 
belt, which meanders through the 
hill country in the northwest corner 
of the Palmetto State as though 
Johnny Appleseed might have had a 
hole in his bag of seed and scattered 
them all the way from the bank of 
the Chattooga River to Salem and 
its Lower Whitewater Falls. 

This year the famed orchards, 
which form a colorful quiltwork 
along the mountainsides and in the 
cloud-shrouded valleys, should 
grow close to 700,000 bushels of 
some of the tastiest Red and 
Golden Delicious apples in the 
world. 

Amazingly, South Carolina's 
"apple capital" has not reached its 
full potential. Veteran Oconee 
County Farm Agent J.C. Morgan 
said that in 1972 and 1973, when lit
erally thousands of young apple trees 
begin growing commercial quan
tities of fruit for the first time, the 
yearly harvest should be around 
one million bushels. 

The apple growers in Oconee 
started their orchard expansions in 
1958, and it was soon evident that 
what was once a horse-and-wagon 
business was maturing into a multi
million-dollar industry which 
employs hundreds and has greatly 
reshaped the economy of the moun
tainous domain. 

With this in mind, Cecil Sandifer, 
then mayor of Westminster, the 
closest town to Long Creek and the 
principal business district for the 
mountainous community's resi
dents, decided it was time to 
promote the promising apple 
industry. 

"We thought the best way would 

September 1970 

be through an annual festival at 
apple picking time," Sandifer said. 
Thus, the South Carolina Apple 
Festival Association was chartered 
in 1961, and each year since the 
three-day festival has been staged 
the weekend after Labor Day at 
Westminster and Long Creek. 

Abner Hall of Westminster, 1970 
association president, said the 
festival this year will be held Sep
tember 8, 9 and 10. "We are ex
pecting a good apple crop and this 
always means we'll have a great 
festival," he said. 

The annual parade will move 
down Westminster's Main Street on 
September 9, Friday, at 4 p.m., and 
the day will be climaxed with the 
traditional festival banquet at West-

By Bob Herndon 

minster High School. The banquet 
will be followed at 8:15 by a foot
ball game pitting gridiron rivals, 
Westminster and Walhalla high 
schools. 

The festival parade consists of 
about 100 units, and attracted an 
estimated 25,000 spectators in 
1969. Orchardists and businessmen 
sponsor commercially built floats 
which feature the apple theme. 
Bands from throughout the 
Piedmont, steer-pulled wagons, 
Model-T Fords, hillbilly clowns 
and just about every type float 
imaginable can be found in the 
parade, with something of interest 
for all ages. 

Saturday, September 10, has 
been designated "Long Creek Day," 

The reigning South Carolina Apple Queen and her court. From left to right: Elain 
McFall, Miss Greenwood; Judy Funderbuck, Miss Marlboro County; Queen Betty Ann 
Jordan, Miss Florence; Connie Earnhardt, Miss Seneca; former queen Dayle Marchette. 
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during which the orchards and 
packinghouses will be opened to 
the general public. Tours of the 
orchards begin at 10 a.m. at old 
Long Creek school, located off U.S. 
76, about 14 miles above West
minster. A barbecue dinner will be 
served at the school by the Long 
Creek Community Club. 

The ~ighlight of the final festival 
day will be the crowning of the 197 0 
Apple Queen during a beauty 
pageant at Westminster Elementary 
School. Contestants representing 
every section of the state will vie 
for the coveted title which carries a 
handsome cash scholarship award. 
The Apple Queen Beauty Pageant 
has attracted outstanding beauties 
through the years. The 1968 Apple 
Queen, Brantlee Price of Newberry, 
had to relinquish her title shortly 
before last year's pageant when she 
won the Miss South Carolina 
Beauty Pageant at Greenville. Vicki 
Lynn Chesser of Mount Pleasant, 
also a winner of the apple festival 
pageant, recently was first runnerup 
in the Miss USA Contest. The 
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Above and clockwise: Vicky Lynn Chesser, 
Miss USA runner-up and a former Apple 
Queen, picks a Red Delicious apple; One 
of the colorful festival parade entries; 
Charlie Moore, 81, the oldest active apple 
grower in Oconee County, who was named 
Grower of the Year in 1964; and a 
trio of photogenic beauty queen con
testants sample the festival's famous fare . 

• - I 

reigning apple queen is Betty Ann 
Jordan, Miss Florence. 

President Hall said that the 
festival is a joint venture of the 
citizenry of Long Creek and West
minster. "We will have between 400 
and 500 people actively taking part 
in the mechanics of the festival. 
This doesn't include those who'll be 
in the actual events." He pointed 
out that at Westminster the festival 
was "a complete community under
taking. We only have about 3,000 
residents and it's apparent that a 
large number must pitch in with the 
planning and work." 

The garden clubs of Westminster 
work with city officials in deco-

Sand lap per 



rating the streets. White, green and 
red pennants traditionally are hung 
at intervals along the heavily 
traveled routes. The American 
Legion post supervises the parade 
and downtown business deco
rations, which are entered in 
contests among merchants. The 
Westminster Rotary Club sponsors 
the festival banquet and the Jaycees 
stage the beauty pageant. 

Large crowds, approximately 
50,000 in 1969, come from all 
parts of South Carolina, northeast 
Georgia and the mountains of 
North Carolina. They come to 
enjoy the merrymaking which in
cludes measuring and weighing to 
determine the largest apple, and a 
toetapping, frolicking, hand-

clapping square dance at Long 
Creek in the cool shadows of the 
mountains. 

The festival and thriving apple 
industry of today represent a great 
transition from the days of yester
year. The present Oconee apple belt 
is the wilderness country that 
naturalist William Bartram visited 
and wrote about in 1776: where 
there were herds of deer and lush 
vegetation; where in some places 
wild strawberries were so plentiful 
that they stained the hooves of his 
horse. Long Creek, cut out from 
between the Chauga and Chattoga 
rivers, was occupied by Cherokee 
Indians until after the Revolu-

September 1970 

tionary War. Now the slopes and 
valleys are dotted with about 
130,000 apple trees. 

But this momentous transfor
mation hasn't just happened. It was 
caused by men with vision and love 
for the fertile mountain soil, who 
had a lust for growing the best 
apples in the world-or so they 
claim. 

These were real pioneers; not in 
the sense of trailblazing through the 
virgin forests, but as pioneer or
chardists and tillers of the soil. 
They had faith in what they could 
do with their work, sweat and 
knowledge in this land of plenty. 
And it is this breed of man that was 
in mind when the S.C. Apple 
Festival Association in 1964 

originated the coveted Apple 
Grower of the Year award, pre
sented annually at the festival 
banquet. Recipients from 1964 to 
the present include: C.C. Moore, 
Hercial Moore, Charles B. Thrift, 
Donald P. Matheson, Nelson B. 
"Bill" Matheson, J.C. "Little 
Charlie" Moore. Besides the public 
recognition which goes with the 
honor, the real sense of pride 
enjoyed by the recipients is the fact 
that the apple grower of the year is 
decided only by the votes of his 
fellow orchardists. 

Looking back over the winners, 
it's interesting to learn that each 
started growing apples at an early 

age and the six men have grown 
apples collectively for 201 years. 

It was fitting that C.C. Moore, 
now 81, was named the first recip
ient as apple grower of the year. 
He's among the real giants in the 
apple business and proud of the 
fact he's a mountaineer apple 
grower. 

"I used to be real pleased when 
my daddy took me with him in a 
wagon to sell apples at Anderson. It 
was fun because on the roads we 
had to camp out at night and 
always were gone a week or more," 
he recalled. Moore said that many 
trips they would come home with 
less than $50. That's a far cry from 
today when the first picking of 
early Double Red Delicious bring 
orchardists as much as $7.50 per 
bushel. 

Moore began his orchard in 1919 
with three acres of trees. Many of 
these trees, towering upwards of 20 
feet, still bear fruit. He now has 
150 acres of apple trees. 

Moore instilled his love for 
apples into his son, Hercial. This 
became evident in 1965 when 
Hercial Moore succeeded his father 
as Apple Grower of the Year. Rep
re sen ting two generations, the 
younger Moore said: "My older son 
Howard would rather be at the 
apple house than go to school." So 
in the Moore family, the skill of 
apple growing is passing on to still 
another generation. 

Nobody knows when or who 
planted the first apple tree in the 
Long Creek section, but as long as 
anyone can recall there's been or
chards here. Many recall the moun
tain peddlers who would come 
through in their ox-pulled wagons 
and carry loads of apples to Green
ville and other cities. 

Charles B. Thrift, who won the 
award in 1966, is recognized for the 
high degree of care which he exer
cises in growing and packing his 
apples. When he won the award, his 
envious and highly successful 
record at the S.C. State Fair in 
Columbia during the past 12 years 
was revealed: He won first prize in 
the commercial division every year 
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but one, the year hail played havoc 
with his apples. 

Donald P. Matheson, the first 
man to win the apple growing 
award who lived outside of Long 
Creek, planted his first Red Deli
cious trees 30 years ago. He lives at 
Mountain Rest and his orchard is in 
the Whetstone Community, about a 
rock's throw from Long Creek. He 
recalled that back when he started, 
orchardists just planted the trees 
and hoped they made it. "Spraying 
and fertilizing the trees were 
unheard of," he noted. Today the 
most modern spraying methods are 
utilized. You would have to be a 
scientist to remember all the names 
of today's insecticides and herb
icides. 

Nelson B. Matheson, 1968 Apple 
Grower of the Year, tells this story 
to symbolize the changing times in 
the mountain citadel of Long 
Creek: "Back in 1935 when I was 
ju st getting started, every apple 
grown up here was sold locally. I 
doubt if many were transported 
outside the county. In 1967, a load 
of my apples were sold and shipped 
to Venezuela, South America. 
How's that for change?" 

The 1969 Apple Grower of the 
Year, J.C. Moore, 57, has been in 
the apple growing business 42 
years, dating back to 1927 when he 
was a boy of 14. "That's when my 

An automated apple picker at work. 
Apples are shaken into cradle below. 
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father died. I had three sisters and 
had to keep the orchard going," he 
said. Moore noted that back in the 
1930s, a bushel of choice grade 
apples brought about a dollar. "In 
1969, I sold some of my early Red 
Delicious apples for $7.50 a 
bushel." 

He reminisced that back in the 
1920s there were no paved roads in 
this section of the mountains and 
horse-pulled wagons got the apples 
down the mountains. "Now it's not 
uncommon to see refrigerated 
trucks from Atlanta, Ga. and 
Charlotte, N.C., up here being 
loaded with up to 500 bushels of 
apples." 

Farm Agent Morgan said that 
this expanding market was one of 
the big factors in the recent ex
pansion of the apple orchards. "We 
list about 37 orchardists," he said, 
"And most have young trees 
coming along." He pointed out that 
the current growth started in 1958 
when the growers formed the Long 
Creek Apple Marketing Authority, 
and were able to start grading and 
packing their apples to compete 
with the orchards of Virginia. 

The mountains are aglow with 
color in mid-April when the apple 
trees burst into bloom. And that's 
the time when most orchardists 
watch the thermometer, because a 
sudden temperature drop could 
seriously damage the crop. This 
year most orchardists escaped the 
late cold snap, which seriously 
damaged the peach crop. 

"Our apples get ripe and hit the 
market about two weeks before 
those in Virginia come in," Morgan 
said. "This accounts for the high 
prices for the early Double Reds. 
We usually start picking around 
August 10." 

Rainfall, averaging close to 70 
inches a year, is given some of the 
credit for the early maturing of the 
apples. Then too, the cool nights of 
autumn bring the color out in the 
apples. Principal varieties grown at 
Long Creek are the Red and Golden 
Delicious, Ben Davis, Yates, 
Winesap and Arkansas Black. 

Despite the fact that most of the 

orchardists still belong to the 
Authority, many privately owned 
packing sheds have been con
structed to handle the influx in the 
apple crops. Those owning packing 
houses include: Horseshoe Lake 
Farms, Thrift and Hare, Glenn Lee, 
N.B. Matheson, J.C. Moore, Hercial 
and C .C. Moore, Clark Phillips, 
Lawrence and Coyt Wilbanks, and 
Vernon Davenport. 

One of the major expansions in 
the apple business came several 
years ago when the 750-acre Horse
shoe Lake Farms came into being. 
The corporation bought up forest 
lands and, using large bulldozers, 
literally scraped back the trees and 
converted the mountain land to 
orchards. A project of special 
interest on the farm is a 20-acre 
orchard made up of dwarf apple 
trees which, like grapevines, are 
grown on trellises; thus, picking can 
be accomplished from the ground. 
The fruit is of normal size and 
yields are as good as from the larger 
trees, many of which are so 
immense that pickers must use 
ladders. 

Another major breakthrough in 
the picking of the apples-a me
chanic al picker-looms on the 
horizon. The Clemson University 
Extension Service is experimenting 
with a device, which seizes the 
trunk of an apple tree and gently 
shakes it until the fruit falls. 
Clemson University has continually 
worked close with the orchardists 
in applying modern technology. 

The future of the apple industry 
in Oconee is bright. New orchards 
like those of W.T. Owen and Haskel 
Lanning at Salem hold the promise 
for continued growth. Their apple 
trees are only several years old, and 
already have created an imposing 
sight against the backdrop of the 
Blue Ridge Mountain peaks. 

From Indian country to the 
apple capital of South Carolina, 
that's the evolution of the Oconee 
hill country. And even greater 
things are in the making. 

Bob Herndon is on the staff of the 
Anderson Daily Mail. 
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Wrote the governor of South 
Carolina to the governor of 
Hawaii: ''Greetings to the 

great state of Hawaii from the great 
state of South Carolina, which is 
celebrating its 300th birthday this 
year. We are proud to introduce to 
you an outstanding choral and 
instrumental group made up of 
some of South Carolina's finest 
young people. They come to 
Hawaii as South Carolina's official 
ambassadors of good will .... " 

This was the theme of a message 
to Gov. John A. Burns from Gov. 
Robert E. McNair. It was delivered 
in Honolulu last June by the inter
nationally known South Carolina 
group of teen-aged vocalists and 
instrumentalists from Anderson, 
the Debutones and Astronotes, and 
their accomplished director, Gladys 
Magill (Mrs. Harold) Cochran. With 
it were presented gifts of a bronze 
medallion, commemorating South 
Carolina's 300th anniversary, and 
the Anderson County Tricentennial 
seal. 

The occasion was a two-week 
singing tour of the Hawaiian 
Islands, a trip that had been eagerly 
anticipated over a period of a year's 
preparation by the 35 girls and 9 
boys included in the group. How 
were they received in the emerald 
isles of the Pacific? With open 
arms! 

Hawaii took the young South 
Carolinians to her heart, and they, 
in turn, played and sang their hearts 
out-at the state capitol in Hon
olulu; at Kanoche Air Marine Base; 
at Tripler Hospital where they 
brought a ray of sunshine to cas
ualties of the Vietnam war; to the 
4th Brigade of the 25th Division, 
Infantry Troops; and at the Royal 
Palace. Never has the group per
formed with more enthusiasm or 
received more acclamation. They 
were, in fact, sensational, as they 
are wherever they go. Spreading 
good will, musical fashion, is a 
specialty of these youthful 
ambassadors. 

The trip to the Hawaiian Islands 
this year was one of many exciting 
summer tours to various parts of 
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TEEN-AGE 
TROUBADOURS 

-Photo courtesy Democratic National Congressional Committee 

By Beth Ann Klosky 

the United States and a number of 
foreign countries made by the 
teen-age group during the past 13 
years. For musical versatility, pro
fessional quality of performance 
and popularity, they have few if 
any equals in the state, and are 
probably in more demand-both 
within the state and without-than 
any other group of their kind. 

Over the years they have ap
peared by invitation at numerous 
state and national conventions; at 
various schools and colleges; at 
political meetings; at State Farm 
and Home Week; at a March of 

Dimes Marathon; in summer stock 
theatre; at the state Capitol where 
they sang before the South Carolina 
General Assembly; and on the steps 
of the U.S. Capitol in Washington. 
For five years they took part in the 
Washington Cherry Blossom Fes
tival; they also have appeared at the 
HemisFair in San Antonio and for 
two seasons at the New York 
World's Fair. At the U.S. Pavilion in 
New York, they drew the largest 
audience of any attending a concert 

Above: The Debutones and Astronotes 
before their concert at the U.S. Capitol. 
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at the pavilion to date. Their pro
gram was recorded on color tape 
and televised throughout the fair
grounds for the remainder of the 
summer. 

On various occasions they have 
appeared with such famous stage 
personalities as Vincent Lopez, Paul 
Anka, William Bendix, Steve 
Lawrence and Edie Gorme. In 
Washington they sang at Peter 
Marshall's New York Avenue Pres
byterian Church, where two of 
their selections were recorded. In 
New York they presented luncheon 
concerts at the home office build
ing of the New York Life Insurance 
Co. and at the headquarters of 
Lowenstein Textile Mills where 
they serenaded Mr. Lowenstein on 
his 82nd birthday. 

They have performed at many 
Army, Marine and Air Force bases 
and at veterans' hospitals through
out the country. The list includes 
the South Carolina Veterans 
Hospital in Columbia and Shaw Air 
Force Base, Sumter; Ft. Gordon, 
Georgia; Ft. Myer and Ft. Belvoir 
Virginia; Andrews Air Force Base, 
Maryland; Walter Reed Army 
Hospital in the Washington area; El 
Toro Marine Air Base, Santa Ana, 
California; and Oak Knoll Naval 
Hospital, Oakland, California. 
During a tour of Europe in 1966 
they sang at Ruislip Air Force Base 
in England and at Evereaux Air 
Force Base in France. They also 
appeared at a Swiss folklore festival 
in Lucerne, Switzerland, and 
presented a shipboard concert while 
cruising down the Rhine River. 

One of their escorts in London 
was so impressed with the South 
Carolina young people that she 
wrote an open letter to the Ander
son daily papers in which she 
stated: "This group is not only a 
delight to the eye but a real joy to 
the ear. They gave their concert to 
a mixed English and American 
audience, and I felt sure as I heard 
the thunder of applause that they 
had done more for better relation
ships than any Ambassador .... " 

Th is letter was called to the 
attention of the U.S. Senate by 
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Sen. Strom Thurmond of South 
Carolina and inserted at his request 
in the Congressional Record, to
ge th er with his remarks. Said 
Thurmond: "In my opinion, this is 
one of the most effective ways to 
sell the American freedom story 
and improve relations between 
countries of the world .... " 

Since the Debutones and Astra
notes were organized 16 years ago, 
hundreds of Anderson area high 
school students have passed 
through the ranks, and some have 
gone on to pursue successful 
musical careers. One of them is 
rising concert pianist, Joe 
Lundskosky. At the age of 10, Joe, 
already a piano virtuoso, appeared 
as a soloist in Washington. He 
served as an accompanist for the 
Debutones for several years and 
later studied under some of the 
most renowned teachers in the 
country. Lundskosky is now 
teaching and continuing the study 
of music at the University of South
ern Illinois, as well as serving as 
organist and choir master at the 
cathedral in Alton, Illinois, but he 
still makes guest appearances with 
the Debutones whenever possible. 
A number of other former members 
were awarded music scholarships. 
Each was carefully coached by Mrs. 
Cochran, who also went with them 
for their auditions. 

Although the membership of the 
group changes as the performers 
outgrow their teens, the high 
quality of performance never varies, 
due to Director Cochran's excellent 
training. The musical variety pro
gram is designed for broad public 
appeal, with selections ranging from 
classical and sacred to popular 
music, folk tunes and Broadway 
hits. A combo, made up of piano, 
guitars, banjo and drums, plays 
rock and roll, folk songs and other 
popular music of the day, and 
accomplished dancers perform the 
Charleston, the waltz, the tango, 
the jitterbug and clog dancing. The 
colorful gowns worn by the choral 
group, who are dressed alike in 
bright shades of blue, yellow or 
pink, add much to the beauty of 

the performance. 
The fact is that Gladys Cochran 

is gifted in showmanship as well as 
in music. She comes by her talents 
naturally, for she was born of an 
unusual musical family known 
throughout the state as the 
"Musical Magills," of Due West. 
Both her mother and her father 
were music teachers and could play 
almost all musical instruments. An 
uncle was recognized as one of the 
finest trumpet players in the South, 
and a cousin was a member of the 
Vincent Lopez orchestra. One of 
Gladys' sisters, a gifted violinist, 
teacher and orchestra conductor at 
Mooseheart College near Chicago, 
was heard on radio during the early 
days of broadcasting. Another sister 
was a public school music super
visor. Her brother, Marion Magill, 
has won acclaim as a teacher, choral 
director and orchestra conductor. 
For a number of years he was music 
supervisor of public schools in the 
Baltimore area, and has recently 
become a professor of music educa
tion at Columbia University. 

Gladys has a beautiful medium 
contralto voice and is also pro
ficient at the piano and drums. She 
has been teaching music, serving as 
a church choir director and filling 
singing engagements since the age 
of 18. Her most thrilling personal 
experience as a singer was when she 
served as soloist and director of the 
musical program for an inter
national convention of Altrusa 
Clubs in Miami, Florida. 

In earlier years the Magills had a 
family orchestra composed of the 
parents and all six children. The 
Musical Magills played for festivities 
at Erskine College and at numerous 
other points in the area. They were 
featured for one season at Glenn 
Springs, a once-famous summer 
resort near Spartanburg. Gladys' 
father and uncle often appeared at 
the historic Abbeville Opera House. 
When the Magill family scattered, 
their musical fame went with them. 
After attending Erskine College 
where she majored in music, Gladys 
continued her studies at the Univer
sity of North Carolina where she 
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at the pavilion to date. Their pro
gram was recorded on color tape 
and televised throughout the fair
grounds for the remainder of the 
summer. 

On various occasions they have 
appeared with such famous stage 
personalities as Vincent Lopez, Paul 
Anka, William Bendix, Steve 
Lawrence and Edie Gorme. In 
Washington they sang at Peter 
Marshall's New York Avenue Pres
byterian Church, where two of 
their selections were recorded. In 
New York they presented luncheon 
concerts at the home office build
ing of the New York Life Insurance 
Co. and at the headquarters of 
Lowenstein Textile Mills where 
they serenaded Mr. Lowenstein on 
his 82nd birthday. 

They have performed at many 
Army, Marine and Air Force bases 
and at veterans' hospitals through
out the country. The list includes 
the South Carolina Veterans 
Hospital in Columbia and Shaw Air 
Force Base, Sumter; Ft. Gordon, 
Georgia; Ft. Myer and Ft. Belvoir 
Virginia; Andrews Air Force Base, 
Maryland; Walter Reed Army 
Hospital in the Washington area; El 
Toro Marine Air Base, Santa Ana, 
California; and Oak Knoll Naval 
Hospital, Oakland, California. 
During a tour of Europe in 1966 
they sang at Ruislip Air Force Base 
in England and at Evereaux Air 
Force Base in France. They also 
appeared at a Swiss folklore festival 
in Lucerne, Switzerland, and 
presented a shipboard concert while 
cruising down the Rhine River. 

One of their escorts in London 
was so impressed with the South 
Carolina young people that she 
wrote an open letter to the Ander
son daily papers in which she 
stated: "This group is not only a 
delight to the eye but a real joy to 
the ear. They gave their concert to 
a mixed English and American 
audience, and I felt sure as I heard 
the thunder of applause that they 
had done more for better relation
ships than any Ambassador .... " 

This letter was called to the 
attention of the U.S. Senate by 
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Sen. Strom Thurmond of South 
Carolina and inserted at his request 
in the Congressional Record, to
ge th er with his remarks. Said 
Thurmond: "In my opinion, this is 
one of the most effective ways to 
sell the American freedom story 
and improve relations between 
countries of the world .... " 

Since the Debutones and Astro
notes were organized 16 years ago, 
hundreds of Anderson area high 
school students have passed 
through the ranks, and some have 
gone on to pursue successful 
musical careers. One of them is 
rising concert pianist, Joe 
Lundskosky. At the age of 10, Joe, 
already a piano virtuoso, appeared 
as a soloist in Washington. He 
served as an accompanist for the 
Debutones for several years and 
later studied under some of the 
most renowned teachers in the 
country. Lundskosky is now 
teaching and continuing the study 
of music at the University of South
ern Illinois, as well as serving as 
organist and choir master at the 
cathedral in Alton, Illinois, but he 
still makes guest appearances with 
the Debutones whenever possible. 
A number of other former members 
were awarded music scholarships. 
Each was carefully coached by Mrs. 
Cochran, who also went with them 
for their auditions. 

Although the membership of the 
group changes as the performers 
outgrow their teens, the high 
quality of performance never varies, 
due to Director Cochran's excellent 
training. The musical variety pro
gram is designed for broad public 
appeal, with selections ranging from 
classical and sacred to popular 
music, folk tunes and Broadway 
hits. A combo, made up of piano, 
guitars, banjo and drums, plays 
rock and roll, folk songs and other 
popular music of the day, and 
accomplished dancers perform the 
Charleston, the waltz, the tango, 
the jitterbug and clog dancing. The 
colorful gowns worn by the choral 
group, who are dressed alike in 
bright shades of blue, yellow or 
pink, add much to the beauty of 

the performance. 
The fact is that Gladys Cochran 

is gifted in showmanship as well as 
in music. She comes by her talents 
naturally, for she was born of an 
unusual musical family known 
throughout the state as the 
"Musical Magills," of Due West. 
Both her mother and her father 
were music teachers and could play 
almost all musical instruments. An 
uncle was recognized as one of the 
finest trumpet players in the South, 
and a cousin was a member of the 
Vincent Lopez orchestra. One of 
Gladys' sisters, a gifted violinist, 
teacher and orchestra conductor at 
Mooseheart College near Chicago, 
was heard on radio during the early 
days of broadcasting. Another sister 
was a public school music super
visor. Her brother, Marion Magill, 
has won acclaim as a teacher, choral 
director and orchestra conductor. 
For a number of years he was music 
supervisor of public schools in the 
Baltimore area, and has recently 
become a professor of music educa
tion at Columbia University. 

Gladys has a beautiful medium 
contralto voice and is also pro
ficient at the piano and drums. She 
has been teaching music, serving as 
a church choir director and filling 
singing engagements since the age 
of 18. Her most thrilling personal 
experience as a singer was when she 
served as soloist and director of the 
musical program for an inter
national convention of Altrusa 
Clubs in Miami, Florida. 

In earlier years the Magills had a 
family orchestra composed of the 
parents and all six children. The 
Musical Magills played for festivities 
at Erskine College and at numerous 
other points in the area. They were 
featured for one season at Glenn 
Springs, a once-famous summer 
resort near Spartanburg. Gladys' 
father and uncle often appeared at 
the historic Abbeville Opera House. 
When the Magill family scattered, 
their musical fame went with them. 
After attending Erskine College 
where she majored in music, Gladys 
continued her studies at the Univer
sity of North Carolina where she 
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received a degree and a teaching 
certificate. She later studied at 
Salem College and Richmond 
Theological Seminary and spent a 
year studying voice under Fernanda 
Doria, Metropolitan opera singer. In 
all, she devoted a period of 16 years 
to the study of music. 

For several years she taught 
music at Clemson and directed the 
Clemson College Glee Club. She has 
always had a special love for choral 
work, and after moving to Ander
son she organized a group of young 
boys known as the Chanticleers. 
Next she organized the Truetones, a 
group of young girls of elementary 
school age, who share the spotlight 
today with their older sisters, the 
Debutones. In 1963 the Truetones 

Above: The Debutones sing at the New 
York World's Fair. Attendance records 
were broken during their concerts. 

were second place winners in the 
Piedmont regional finals of the Ted 
Mack talent contest, sponsored by 
the South Carolina Exchange Club. 

Within a year after the Debu
tones were organized they were 
receiving invitations to sing, first in 
the Piedmont section and shortly 
thereafter at points throughout 
South Carolina and neighboring 
states. Their summer tours began in 
1957, and since have become tra
ditional. Going north, south, east 
and west, they ranged further and 
further away from home, with U.S. 
Sen. Strom Thurmond and Con
gressman Bryan Dorn assisting Mrs. 
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Cochran in making arrangements 
for tours to distant points, such as 
Texas, California, Europe and 
Hawaii. 

How can the young people 
afford the cost of these tours? 
From the start they have worked 
and earned money to help pay their 
way. They stage public concerts, 
sponsor public dances and conduct 
various projects during the school 
year, such as cake sales and car 
washes. Area business and industry 
and interested individuals often 
donate money for the tours, and in 
cases where a child's family is finan
cially unable to meet all of the 
expense, Gladys herself has been 
known to dig down in her own 
pocket rather than see the disap-

pointed youngster left behind. 
The group travels by chartered 

bus, plane or train, depending upon 
the destination. This summer they 
made the trip to Hawaii by char
tered airliner from Chicago. An 
adequate number of chaperones 
always accompanies the choral 
group, usually one to every five or 
six young people. While on tour the 
boys and girls have ample time 
between concerts to go sight
seeing, attend plays, visit museums 
and pursue other activities of cul
tural and recreational nature, taking 
full advantage of the trips. Singing 
their way around the United States 
and abroad is, they all agree, a 
wonderful way to see the world. 
They have found, too, that trav
eling means more when you have 

something to contribute along the 
way for the pleasure of other 
people. Their parents feel that the 
summer tours are equivalent in 
some ways to a year's college 
education. 

The most rewarding part of the 
tours, for both Mrs. Cochran and 
her young people, is the visits made 
to veterans hospitals. At Oak Knoll 
Naval Hospital in California, where 
many of the patients are casualties 
of the Vietnam war, the South 
Carolinians visited around in the 
wards after their concert and 
chatted with the patients, most of 
them amputees. One girl was so 
deeply touched by this experience 
that when she entered Anderson 
College in the fall she told her 
fellow students about the patients 
and launched a drive that resulted 
in the collection of over $200 
which was forwarded from the 
college to the hospital at Christmas. 
Another very touching experience 
for the young people occurred 
when they sang especially for a 
blind South Carolinian at Walter 
Reed Army Hospital, where they 
have appeared on several different 
occasions. 

As one might expect , both of the 
Cochran offspring, son Terry and 
daughter Marilyn, are musically 
inclined and were members of the 
Debutones and Astronotes during 
their teens. They and their father, 
Harold Cochran, an Anderson bank
ing official, are as much interested 
in the choral and instrumental 
group as Director Cochran, who 
admits that the success of her 
musical venture has resulted to a 
large extent from her family's 
understanding and moral support. 

The applause, praise and appre
ciation given the group by all who 
see them long ago proved the worth 
of their existence. As South Caro
lina ambassadors of good will, they 
inspire audiences and music lovers 
everywhere and have thus emerged 
as one of the state's greatest assets. 

Beth Klosky is a free-lance writer 
from Anderson. 
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Restoration of the Dillon House 

-Photos by John Campbell 

Dillon in the 1890s was a place of 
excitement and change. Still a 
part of Marion County, rumors 

abounded about the new railroad 
depot that might be located at 
Dillon. Even more stirring was the 
possibility of Dillon's breaking 
a way from Marion County and 
forming its own county. Until 1850 
the whole northeastern section of 
South Carolina had been without 
railroad facilities. Then in early 
1890 the Atlantic Coast Line pro
posed a route from Wilson, North 
Carolina, to Marion by way of 
Fayetteville, North Carolina. How
ever, Marion was asked to pay the 
extra cost of a four-mile curve 
necessary to bring the railroad 
within the city. Marion refused and 
the tracks were laid to what is now 
the town of Pee Dee and joined the 
Columbia-Wilmington Line. This 
split the county of Marion and 
made it easier for the people living 
in the upper part of the county to 
come to Dillon to conduct their 
business. 

Incorporated in 1886, Dillon 
began to grow with the increased 
business; and so did the idea of a 
county split. The struggle began in 
the late 1890s and was long and 
bitter. For 15 years the people of 
upper Marion County fought a 
battle which saw four countywide 
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elections and several recourses 
made to the legislature, the Su
preme Court and the governor. In 
1910 the battle was over and the 
new county was named in honor of 
its most renowned citizen, James 
Wilham Dillon. 

Dillon was born on a farm near 
Little Rock (in present Dillon 
County) on which his grandfather 
Joshua settled after emigrating 
from Ireland. His father William 
had continued the farm, but James 
broke this agrarian tradition and 
began operating a small but suc
cessful mercantile store in Little 
Rock. The business prospered until 
the Civil War, after which he was 
left virtually penniless. However, he 
was able to rebuild his business fol
lowing the close of the war and so 
succeeded that he was able to repay 
his Northern creditors within a 
short time. Just after 1880 the 
business was moved to Dillon and 
incorporated into J.W.Dillon and 
Son, Co., son Thomas A. Dillon 
having been taken into the business. 

During his accumulation of 
wealth, Dillon developed a strong 
sense of social responsibility and 
sought to use his wealth to benefit 
his friends and neighbors. Having 
acquired much of the land that now 
comprises the town of Dillon, and 
having learned of Marion's refusal 

to bear the extra cost of the rail
road, he offered the Atlantic Coast 
Line half interest in 40 acres of 
land surrounding the community if 
it would establish a depot there. 
The company agreed and the birth 
of Dillon occurred with the signing 
of that contract. 

With the coming of the railroad 
to Dillon, it was no longer nec
essary for the citizens of the 
quickly growing community to 
travel the long, difficult trip to the 
county seat of Marion to do their 
business. Now began the struggle to 
separate into another county. It 
was during this battle that Dillon's 
public spirit was most apparent. He 
contributed the block of land for 
the county courthouse, paid for the 
cost of the surveys, and donated 
$25,000 toward the construction of 
the building. It will never be known 
exactly how much Dillon gave to 
ensure the creation of the new 
county, but reliable sources place 
the figure at close to $60,000. At 
no time was the name of the new 
county brought into discussion. 
When it was mentioned, he would 
admonish the speaker to "worry 
about getting the county first." In 
1910 the battle was over and the 
new county of Dillon began to 
prosper as a thriving business town. 

Dillon's house has become the 
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property of the Dillon Historical 
Society, and they are restoring it as 
a monument to Dillon and as a his
torical site of South Carolina. As its 
part in the state's Tricentennial 
celebration, the society hopes to 
have the house ready for exhibition 
in September. However, funds for 
the restoration are scarce and much 
of the work is being done by mem
bers themselves or by local pro
fessional men in their spare time. 
After Dillon's death, the house 
passed from owner to owner, grad
ually settling to its knees through 
tenant abuse. In the early 1960s a 
fire destroyed part of the roof and 
several of its rooms. When the 
society purchased the house, it 
could not afford the property the 
house was situated upon, so 
Osborne Wallace donated a lot 
beside the Municipal Ball Park and 
the house was relocated here. 

At the tum of the century the 
house was one of the most beauti
ful houses in Dillon County, a two
story frame house complete with 
white picket fence and lots of 
gingerbread trimmings. Containing 
14 rooms and numerous porches, 
the house was furnished in a 
manner befitting a man of Dillon's 
means. 

A description of the house, pro
vided by Mrs. Jeddie D. Parker, 
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Far left: Dillon House as it appeared at the turn of the century. Center: The fire-gutted 
home before restoration. Above: The newly relocated house under reconstruction. 

Dillon's granddaughter, guided the 
Historical Society in their resto
ration. The parlor is said to have 
been furnished· with a walnut Vic
torian suite consisting of a love 
seat, a gentlemen's chair, a ladies' 
chair, four matching straight chairs, 
a round pedestal table and a round 
brass candlestand with a brown 
Italian marble top. The upholstered 
pieces were covered with gold 
brocade and the room was carpeted 
wall to wall with a red carpet. The 
windows were hung with red velvet 
draperies with white lace curtains in 
the center section. 

Across from the parlor was a 
hallway that contained a large 
bookcase; the stairs were carpeted 
in the same red material as the 
parlor. The hall leading to the sit
ting room and the sitting room 
itself were covered with red wall
to-wall straw mats. The sitting 
room opened to the dining room 
which was occupied by a large pine 
table, handmade by Dillon. The 
table was surrounded by oak dining 
chairs and was always covered by a 
linen tablecloth. Dillon had open 
house all day, every day and friends 
and neighbors were always wel-

come to stop by at any time. 
The entire front of the house was 

surrounded by spacious porches. 
An open porchway separated the 
front portion of the house from the 
kitchen and pantry. The second 
story consisted of five bedrooms; 
Dill on 's, his wife's, his son 
Thomas', his daughter Hattie's and 
a guest room. All of the bedrooms 
featured carpeting and heavy 
walnut Victorian furniture. 

Numerous pieces of Dillon's 
furniture are thought to be in the 
possession of Dillon families. His 
huge rolltop desk, for example, is 
owned by a local antique dealer. 
But many pieces have been lost to 
time. The Dillon Historical Society 
is laboriously trying to piece to
gether the house as it once was; 
however, they are having to depend 
upon the generosity of people who, 
like the society, care for the pres
ervation of the things that hold 
special meanings, special memories. 
The progress is slow, but their work 
is a true labor of love. 

John H. Campbell, a native of 
Dillon, now lives in Laurinburg, 
North Carolina: 
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VERNON GRANT 

W hen Vernon Grant was seven 
years old he challenged him
self to become an artist. Later 

he realized this ambition in a story
book-like climb from a South 
Dakota homestead to the top rung 
in the tough, competitive New 
Yark commercial art field. Today 
at age 68 he is still taking on a 
challenge to his art talent in a role 
he describes as "community 
painter" for Rock Hill. 

His personal philosophy is that 
painting is not always done with a 
brush. He sees life as a great draw
ing board with daily ups and 
downs, laughter and tears; as the 
poet put it, "the paints of the 
years." 

Formerly a chamber of com
merce manager for eight years, and 
now in his fifth year as Rock Hill 
Housing Authority's executive di
rector, Grant is a public servant 
with laurels to spare. A successful 
farmer, he is an authority on a good 
many agricultural subjects, and as a 
neighborhood entertainer, he sings 
bass in the barbershop chorus. He is 
also a cartoonist and artist extraor
dinary when the "big time" 
beckons or some local project needs 
an illustration, symbol or poster. 

At 6 feet 2 and 230 pounds, he is 
in excellent health and is possessed 
with tremendous drive and bound
less energy. Expressive brown eyes 
look out from underneath thick, 
dark eyebrows to greet a world he 
has always found interesting, and a 
heavy sprinkling of gray in a full 
head of hair is the only clue that he 
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is getting on down the road toward 
his three score and ten years. 
Despite hard work on the farm and 
long and exacting hours in the 
office, he still possesses a deft, 
steady touch with the brush. 

As the man who creates Glen, 
the frog, for Rock Hill's Come-See
Me extravaganza each spring, draws 

covers for city and chamber of 
commerce brochures and logotype 
for various local events, Grant is the 
same fellow who earned a quarter 
of a million dollars drawing Snap, 
Crackle and Pop for a cereal com
pany. 

Horatio Alger, who wrote all 
those books about poor boys and 
their rags-to-riches success, would 
have had a ball with Vernon Grant's 
story. 

Born in Nebraska, Vernon was 
the younger of two sons of the 
village blacksmith and a distant 
cousin of Gen. Ulysses S. Grant. 
When their blacksmith shop burned 
down, the Grants became home
steaders in South Dakota and lived 
the first year there on the side of a 
hill. The one-room home was 
actually a cave covered with tar 
paper, costing about three dollars. 

One corner of this dwelling was 
Grant's, and here, as a small boy, he 
began drawing pictures with cray
ons. His first art teacher was his 
cousin and fellow homesteader, 
Nellie Grant, the local schoolmarm 
who had studied at the Chicago Art 
Institute. When Grant was ready for 
high school and there was none 
nearby, the family moved on to the 
rich San Joaquin Valley in Cali
fornia, where a love for the soil was 
planted in the younger Grant that 
was to crop out into full bloom 
many years later. 

Grant attended the University of 
Southern California for two years 
and then went to Otis Art Institute, 
studying at night and doing a vau
deville chalk-art act by day. A vau
deville tour carried him to Chicago 
where he entered the Chicago Art 
Institute. To pay his way he be
came a janitor, vaudeville enter
tainer, night club master of cere-

Opposite: Grant relaxes in his Rock Hill 
studio. Above: Brochure art created by 
Grant for Rock Hill C of C. Below: 
Grant's famous Kellogg cereal gnomes. 
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monies and bouncer. It was here he 
first began earning money as a 
commercial artist. 

Born Vernon Simeon Plemion 
Grant, he had enough name for two 
people. So Vernon Grant began 
furnishing art to a bottle cap man
ufacturer while Simeon Plemion 
worked for a competing bottle top 
maker. This worked fine until the 
manufacturers caught onto the 
trick and fired both Grant and 
Plemion. 

Through the art institute, Grant 
went West again and taught art in 
the Los Angeles recreation depart
ment, filled club entertainment 
dates and did artwork. William 
Wrigley, Southern Pacific Railroad 
and Packard Automobile were 
among his patrons now. After three 
years, he was ready to make the 
plunge in New York. 

Traveling by lumber freight boat 
via the Panama Canal, he arrived in 
the big city with $11 cash and a 
severe case of colitis from eating 
bad food. Down to his last 25 
cents, he got out his brushes and 
sold two pictures to Fancy Pack 
Playing Cards for $250. This was 
the first sale of the gnomes which 
were to make him famous. 

After a week in a rest home and 
an assignment for "Judge" mag
azine he achieved the ambition of 
every artist-he made "Ladies 
Home Journal." It was a Christmas 
cover with a gnome Santa Claus. 

His biggest thrill, however, came 
when he went to work on an idea 
for Kellogg, the cereal people. 
Noting that while the company 
slanted its radio advertising to kids, 
it stuck with an adult approach in 
the magazines and billboards. So, 
using the crackling rice crispie 
theme, he drew gnomes and named 
them Mr. Snap, Mr. Crackle, and 
Mr. Pop. 

Kellogg's New York office had 
given Grant the phone number of 
their advertising agency, the N.W. 
Ayer Co., so he called and made an 
appointment to show his wares. 
After hunting in vain in New York 
for the corner of Seventh and 
Walnut streets, he phoned back to 
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Ayer and found that the address 
given was in Philadelphia, not New 
York. Being a country boy, he had 
not realized he had been talking 
long distance. 

"When I finally got to Philadel
phia," Grant related, "I went in to 
see Mr. Clarence Jordan, the senior 
vice president. He told me to set 
my drawings up on the art rack all 
round the room. He left the office, 
then came back after I had finished 
with my display. He sat down on 
top of his desk and turned around 
the room, looking at each of my 
pictures. There were 13 in all. Then 
he looked up at me, 'They're good. 
We'll take them all.' " 

Ayer paid Grant $5,000 as a re
tainer. After cashing the check in 
Philadelphia, he took the money to 
a New York Bank, which wouldn't 
let him deposit it at first. "It was all 
in new currency and I guess they 
thought I had stolen it," he re
called. "As a matter of fact the 
most money I had ever seen in one 
piece was a $20 bill. They allowed 
me to make the deposit but would 
not let me check on it until they 
were sure it was all right." 

The Kellogg Co. was to pay 
Vernon close to a quarter of a 
million dollars during the next 10 
years. 

The Grant gnomes went on to 
advertise just about everything 
under the sun, from crackling cereal 
to roaring automobiles; from home 
permanents to razor blades, to 
men's shirts and electrical appli
ances . They have also thrilled 
kiddies in juvenile books Vernon 
published himself. 

The gnomes, little folks he calls 
his "blood kin," coupled with his 
drawings of pretty, sexy-looking 
girls, constituted Grant's work on 
covers of the country's best mag
azines : "Colliers"-10 covers a year 
for eight years, "Liberty," "Judge," 
American Legion and Elks' publica
tions and a cover a month for 
Hearst's nine million readers for 15 
years. 

Then, to the detriment of his 
eyes, he contributed his talent to a 
USO tour. Starting in Frankfort, 
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Germany, with Patton's army, he 
drew pictures for wounded men in 
tent hospitals and entertained hours 
on end. 

"The fellow who needed me 
most, it seemed," Grant recalled, 
"was always over in a dark corner. 
And when I got back to New York 
I found I could not see to work as I 
had before." 

Before the war Vernon had met 
and married a Rock Hill girl, Eliz
abeth Fewell, who was studying at 
New York University. With his eyes 
giving him trouble and their two 
children becoming restless with the 
big town, the family decided to 
move to Rock Hill and start farm
ing on a 200-acre tract Mrs. Grant 
had inherited. "I guess I thought I 
had said all I had to say up there," 
he remarked. 

Shortly after moving to the farm, 
a few miles southeast of Rock Hill 
in the Mount Holly community, the 
Grants acquired 480 adjoining 
acres. They built a rambling ranch
type home and named the farm 
Pinetuck Plantation. 

Grant termed the next era of his 
life a "l 0- or 12-year vacation be
cause I was not making any 
money." But he was nevertheless at 
work, building up the tired, sloping 
fields where cotton had grown, 
employing soil conservation meth
ods. He went into cattle and then 
into growing "blue tag" certified 
grass seed like sericea lespedeza, 
fescue and bahia. As the farm 
began to pay off, he added lawn 
grasses to his stock, like Sunturf, 
zoysia and Tifgreen. 

Soon he was being recognized as 
a good farmer, and adult and 
student groups began to visit Pine
tuck Plantation to learn about his 
methods. The Agricultural exten
sion bureau gave him a citation for 
developing pasture Coastal Ber
muda grass and he was elected to 
various places of leadership in
cluding state president of the South 
Carolina Cattlemen's Association, 
state vice president of Soil Conserv
ation District Supervisors and pres
ident of the York County Farm 
Bureau. 

Above : Grant and wife Lib inspect a 
herd on their 680-acre farm near Rock 
Hill. Below: Simple Simon and pie-toting 
vendor come alive with Grant's touch . 

As a farmer he was still plying his 
trade as an artist. "You know 
Webster says," Grant explained, 
"art is human contrivance or inge
nuity in adapting natural things to 
man's use." 

In the meantime, his eyes im
proved with continued exposure to 
the green outdoors and he was able 
to turn out commercial drawings 
again. He did magazine covers and 
illustrations for razor blades and 
other types of advertising. Now and 
then he did a painting for the late 
Col. Elliott White Springs, the Fort 
Mill textile magnate and in 1958 he 
became what he terms a community 
painter. 

At a time when many cities the 
size of Rock Hill were looking for 
bright young men with college 
degrees, special training and super 
salesmanship abilities, Rock Hill 
hired 57-year-old Vernon Grant to 
be chamber of commerce manager. 
Grant had never been in business, 
had no background in office work 
and had never even dictated a 
letter. Yet he was an ideal man be
cause he had imagination and liked • 
a challenge. 

To begin with, he moved his fa
vorite chair from his studio at home 
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to the chamber office. It was a 
worn judge's chair with small arms 
and high back, and looked out of 
place among the modern furniture. 
During modernization and redec
orating, workers would wheel the 
old chair out into the alley, but 
always it found its way back to the 
manager's desk. 

During his eight years in the 
high-back chair behind the big desk, 
Grant saw many good things 
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happen or get started for the Rock 
Hill area. 

Some of these included the York 
County Technical Education Center 
which proved its worth imme
diately and soon outgrew its initial 
quarters making an addition neces
sary. The Industrial Park was 
opened to attract new and diver
sified types of manufacturing enter
prise. The "Park and Shop" plan to 
give downtown business a shot in 
the arm came along with a reno
vation program for many stores and 
firms in the offing. Rock Hill 's 
famous "Come-See-Me" spring 
attraction, built around city-owned 
national award winning Glencairn 
Garden, got underway, drawing 
50,000 visitors each April. Grant 
became interested in the Society 
for the Preservation and Encour
agement of Barbershop Quartet 
Singing in America, Inc., and 
contributed his own rich bass voice 
to the movement which caught on 
in the area. 

Instead of issuing brochures 
crammed full of facts and figures, 
the Rock Hill Chamber came out 
with colorful, humorous folders 
designed to give busy executives a 
quick visual impression of com
munity life. 

Grant called it "the old softsell." 
"I take an idea that I think would 
be profitable to Rock Hill and put 
it into shape as I would a picture. 
Then I unveil the idea to the right 
persons, as I used to show one of 
my pictures. An idea, " he went on, 
"is like an orphan who comes to 
your door. Unless you take him in, 
wash his face and dress him up and 
give him a chance to be adopted, he 
will go on down the road to the 
next chamber of commerce door. 

"I'm an assembler rather than a 
creator. Drawing is only the ve
hicle. You have the various ele
m en ts ... it's what you select, 
what you reject, which go to make 
the idea. That's what I call talent. If 
you're good enough, you've got it. 

"But you've got to expect to fail. 
No use beating a dead dog. Once I 
dropped $50,000 on a TV film I 
thought was pretty good. Mine was 

in black and white. The Disney 
people beat me out. Theirs was in 
color." 

A new challenge appeared on the 
horizon in Rock Hill, public 
housing, and the judge's chair 
moved from the chamber of 
commerce to the Rock Hill Public 
Housing Authority as Grant took 
over as the first executive director. 
There he headed three de
partments: leased housing, new 
housing units and urban renewal. 

Soon low-income families were 
enjoying a better way of life in 150 
leased housing units. Then 200 new 
units were built with 175 more on 
the way. In the urban renewal de
velopment, the 24-acre civic center 
was created, a new city hall went 
up and a civic center building and 
library were planned. Next came 
the Southern-City project, em
bodying railroad grade crossing 
removal and street improvement in 
a 54-acre undertaking. 

So, what's next for Vernon 
Grant? 

He's tackled and handled prob
lems of local leadership and his 
farm is doing fine, selling a hundred 
thousand pounds of Angus beef a 
year. "Lib manages the farm. I sit 
on the porch," Vernon laughed. 

The two children are grown and 
away . Vernon Oliver "Chip" is in 
the Navy and Kay, now Mrs. 
Charles Simon, is married to a 
commercial pilot and lives in 
Minneapolis. 

Vernon is on call for club and 
neighborhood gatherings as a 
chalk-and-sand artist, farm dis
cussion leader and sometimes beauty 
contest judge. 

But what's new? 
Vernon raised shaggy eyebrows, 

smiled and said, "How's that song 
go?-'Que Sera, Sera, whatever will 
be will be ... the future's not ours 
to see .... ' " 

There must be out there some
where another challenge for a 
68-year-old man who thrives on 
hard work. 

Harper Gault is a free-lance writer 
from Rock Hill. 
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Acommonplace ceremony in 
, Philadelphia Naval Shipyard 

held special significance for the 
residents of the city and county of 
Sumter, as Saturday, June 20, 
1970, the USS Sumter (LST-1181) 
was commissioned there before a 
crowd of 1,500. Two other ships of 
the same name have served the 
country in wars past, dating back to 
1861. 

The traditional ceremony, fea
turing Vice Adm. Luther C. Heinz 
as principal speaker, took place 
with Capt. Floyd W. Gooch, Rear 
Adm. Kenneth L. Veth and Cmdr. 
James C. Hayes on hand to assist in 
the program. 

Cmdr. Hayes, a native of Easley, 
South Carolina, was then given the 
first watch aboard the Sumter. Be-
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Above left: Fizz and bubbles fly as Nancy 
Thurmond christens the Sumter. Above 
right: A June cruise around the harbor. 

ginning his Naval career as an enlist
ed man in 1944, Cmdr. Hayes 
became an officer 10 years later 
and has served as commanding 
officer of two other ships: the gas
oline tanker USS Mattabesset 
(AOG-52) and the high speed trans
port USS Cook (APD-130). Before 
taking command of Sumter, he was 
special operations officer on the 
staff of the commander-in-chief, 
U.S. Pacific Fleet. Cmdr. Hayes and 
his wife, the former Miss Modena 
Rampey, also of Easley, have one 
daughter, Cynthia, who is a stu
dent at San Diego State College. 
In assuming command of the Sumter 

ANOTHER 

Cmdr. Hayes is using the following 
verse as a guide for his officers and 
men: 

Small gains are won by those who 
cling to ease, 

a hearty sailor hails from stormy 
seas. 

The Sumter's heritage is rich in his
torical significance. The name is 
derived from the Revolutionary 
War hero, Gen. Thomas Sumter 
who came to South Carolina from 
Virginia at the age of 30 as an 
escapee from a debtors' prison. A 
product of frontier training, Sumter 
left behind a colorful youth of 
Indian fighting and pioneering. He 
had met the king of England at his 
palace while serving as interpreter 
for an Indian Chief, and had 
captured a French Canadian during 
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By D.W. Brewin 

SUMTER GOES TO SEA 

the French and Indian War and 
transported him, unaided, to im
prisonment. 

Sumter settled in the "High Hills 
of the Santee," in the county 
presently named for him, and was 
elected a delegate to the First and 
Second Provincial congresses which 
met in 1775 and 1776. There he 
was made a member of the Council 
of Safety. Immediately after the 
skirmish at Lexington he was made 
a captain of the Rangers and was 
quickly promoted to lieutenant 
colonel in command of a rifle 
regiment. 

In 1778 he was elected to the 
first General Assembly under the 
new Constitution. In 1780, how
ever, the British mounted a new 
offensive in South Carolina and he 
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once again joined the military, this 
time as a brigadier general. Gov. 
Rutledge, who had fled to North 
Carolina after Charleston had 
fallen, issued him the rank and 
ordered him to organize the state 
militia for aid and service to the 
Continental Army. 

Setting up a hit-and-run type of 
guerrilla warfare, Gen. Sumter 
harried the British with successful 
results until the end of the war. His 
great courage and military skill 
earned for him the nickname which 
has since been associated with 
Sumter, "The Gamecock." 

In 1782 Gen. Sumter was elected 
to the state senate which met in 
Jacksonborough. While serving in 
this post he moved from his home 
on the Santee River to Stateburgh, 

-Photos courtesy Ph i ladelphia Naval Shipyard 

which was then in Camden District. 
From there he was elected to the 
General Assembly in 1 785 and 
served until 1789, at which time he 
was elected to the U.S. House 
which met in New York. He was 
re-elected in 1791, defeated in 
1793 and returned to the House in 
1 797 for two more terms as a con
gressman. 

In December 1801, the South 
Carolina General Assembly elected 
Sumter to fill Charles Pinckney's 
unexpired senate term when the 
latter was sent to the court of 
Spain. He served in this position 
until 1810 when, at the age of 76 
and wearying of public service, he 
retired to take care of his vast 
private enterprises. Sumter lived 22 
years in retirement before he died 
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at the age of 98. 
To commemorate Gen. Sumter's 

efforts in behalf of his fellow 
citizens, a South Carolina city and 
county have been given his name, as 
well as a fort in Charleston harbor. 

The first ship to be named after 
Sumter was a raider which had the 
distinction of becoming Raphael 
Semmes' first high seas command in 
the new Confederate Navy. Orig
inally, CSS Sumter was the packet 
steamer Havana of New Orleans. In 
1861 Semmes received orders to 
command and equip her as a man
of-war for the purpose of doing 
"the enemy's commerce the great
est injury in the shortest time." 

On June 30, 1861, CSS Sumter 
put to sea with a crew of 114 
officers and men and armed with 
one 8-inch pivot gun and four 32 
pounders. On July 3, Semmes took 
his first prize, the Golden Rocket 
of Bangor, Maine-off the Isle of 
Pines, Cuba. 

While coaling at Martinique, the 
Sumter was discovered by the 
Union ship Iroquois. Slipping from 
the harbor under the cover of dark
ness, she lost her would-be captor 
and set sail for Spain, taking six 
more prizes before reaching Gibral
tar in January 1862. Upon her 
arrival, the Sumter was blockaded 
by the Union warships Kearsarge, 
Tuscarora and Ino, which success
fully managed to capture her. 
Unable to obtain coal and facilities 
for repairing her extensive damages, 
Semmes discharged his crew on 
April 13, 1862. The ship was then 
disarmed and sold at auction 
December 19, 1862 to the Fraser
Trenholm interests, under whose 
employ she continued her service to 
the Confederacy (under British 
colors) as the blockade runner Gi
braltar of Liverpool. 

The second ship to bear the 
famous general's name was to be
come the first Sumter in the U.S. 
Navy. Originally the river towboat 
Junius Beebe, she was built in 
Algiers in 1853, and acquired by 
the state of Louisiana from Charles 
H. Morgan's Southern Steamship 
Co. in early 1861. As the Junius 
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Beebe, she was instrumental in di
verting foreign shipping prior to the 
closing of the Southwest pass. 

In 1862 Capt. James E. Mont
gomery, CSN renamed the ship CSS 
General Sumter and selected her for 
his river defense fleet, converting 
her to a cotton-clad ram in the 
James Martin yard at Algiers, 
located across the Mississippi River 
from New Orleans. Upon com
pletion of alterations her main 
features were four-inch oak sheath
ing, an inch of iron over her bow, 
and cotton bales between double 
pine bulkheads. 

Proceeding to Ft. Pillow, Ten
nessee, the General Sumter took 
part in the defense of the main 
avenue to Memphis, May 10, 1862, 
holding off the Federal rams and 
gunboats until the fort was suc
cessfully evacuated on the first of 
June. She then fell back to 
Memphis where the Confederate 
river defense fleet was beseiged by 
Flag Officer Charles H. Davis, USN, 
Western Gunboat Flotilla. Suffering 
heavy damages after ramming the 
USS Queen of the West, General 
Sumter ran up on the Arkansas 
shore and became a prize of the 
Union flotilla. 

After making necessary repairs to 
the Confederate ship, Union forces 
designated her USS Sumter and 
sailed down river to join David 
Farragut's fleet before the battle of 
Vicksburg. Once again sustaining 
heavy damages from enemy forces, 
the Sumter departed from the fleet 

July 24 for Baton Rouge. While en 
route she ran aground off Bayou 
Sara, Louisiana, was abandoned, 
and finally burned by Confederate 
officials in August 1862. 

In World War II, a new ship was 
built in 27 days and named the USS 
Sumter in honor of counties in 
South Carolina, Florida, Alabama 
and Georgia. As an attack 
transport, she was commissioned in 
September 1943 under the com
mand of Capt. Allen D. Blackledge. 
The Sumter had a speed of 16.5 
knots, and accommodations for a 
crew of 39 officers and 410 men, as 
well as a troop capacity of 91 of
ficers and 1,474 men. When fully 
outfitted, her armament consisted 
of two 5-inch .38 caliber guns and 
four twin 40 mm antiaircraft 
mounts. 

In January 1944, after joining 
the Pacific fleet at San Diego, Cali
fornia, as the flagship of Transport 
Division 26, the Sumter sailed for 
Hawaii where she rendezvoused with 
Task Force 53. One day later she 
left Hawaii to assist in the assault 
and occupation of the Marshall 
Islands, thus embarking on a career 
which won her five battle stars for 
action in the Pacific theater. 

The Marshall Islands having been 
taken by February 4, the Sumter 
set sail for Pearl Harbor where she 
joined Vice Adm. Richmond K. 
Turner's Northern Attack Force. 
On May 29, the task force departed 
for the Japanese stronghold of 
Saipan in the Mariana Islands. 
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At daybreak on June 15, 1944, 
the Sumter sat off the invasion 
beaches while a tremendous air and 
sea bombardment pounded the 
enemy positions. At precisely 0850 
the first wave of assault troops hit 
the beach. The troops, although 
deluged with heavy casualties re
sulting from the enemy's relentless 
mortar attacks, continued to send 
in supplies and equipment for the 
landing forces. After eight days of 
intensive fighting, of taking, losing 
and then retaking vital positions, 
the Marianas were finally won and 
the Sumter sailed for Hawaii. 

From Sept. 15, 1944, to the end 
of the war, the Sumter took part in 
five more island invasions, including 
the bloody battles in the liberation 
of the Philippines and the assault 
on Okinawa, the last "stepping 
stone" to Japan. On Nov. 22, 1945, 
the Sumter arrived at Seattle, Wash
ington, from Subic Bay, Phil
ippines, carrying veterans from the 
Pacific theater. On March 19, 1946, 
she was decommissioned in Chick
a saw, Alabama, her name being 
struck from the Navy List of Ships 
on April 1 7, 1946. 

But the name once again is on 
the Navy roster with the commis
sioning of the tank landing ship 
USS Sumter (LST-1181). Being the 
third in her class (the Newport 
Class) to be built in Philadelphia, 
the $30-million ship, as well as her 
sister ships, is replacing the slower, 

Above left: The Confederacy's Sumter in 
1861. Above right: September, 1943; the 
USS Sumter sets sail for San Diego. Below: 
The newly commissioned Sumter's seal. 
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blunt-nosed models of World War 
II. Displacing 8,000 tons, and sport
ing an overall length of 552 feet, 
the Sumter's mission is to transport 
and land tanks, combat vehicles, 
equipment and troops on a beach 
or causeway. 

She can maintain a cruising speed 
in excess of 20 knots. The boost of 
speed has been achieved by re
placing the rounded bow doors 
with a sharp, trim clipper-type bow. 
Atop this sit two derricks used to 
extend and retract an over-the-bow 
landing ramp. Another unique fea
ture is a forward-side propulsion 
unit known as a "bow thruster" 
which enables the bow to swing 
from side to side while the stern 
stays relatively stationary. Pro
pellers located in an underwater 
tunnel running across the ship near 
the bow provide for this increased 
maneuverability. 

Other design innovations include 
the stern well-deck which can be 
ballasted so that amphibious craft 
can be taken aboard through a stern 
gate. Once they are on board the 
water is pumped out of the well 
deck and the craft sit on the dry 
deck. 

The traditional christening, a 
ceremony of deep significance to 
the Navy, took place on a cold and 
windy Saturday, Dec. 13, 1969, at 
the Philadelphia Naval Shipyard. 

The sponsor was Mrs. Strom 
Thurmond, the former Nancy 
Moore of Aiken, wife of U.S. Sen
ator Strom Thurmond. 

By the act of christening, a war
ship leaves the land to enter her 
home, the sea. She receives her 
name and begins to form the 
unique personality that will be hers 
alone. She takes with her to sea the 
aspirations of all who helped build 
her. 

A Naval vessel is never complete 
without a ship's seal. The Sumter's 
is pentagon-shaped, which also is 
the shape of Ft. Sumter in Charles
ton harbor. Bordered by nautical 
line, Gen. Sumter's profile, along
side the image of the Gamecock, is 
surrounded on both sides by four 
stars representing his rank of gen
eral. Gracing the top sides of the 
pentagon is the ship's name and 
hull designation . 

The USS Sumter, after com
pleting her outfitting late this 
summer in Philadelphia, heads for 
her home port of Long Beach, 
California, where she will become a 
member of Amphibious Squadron 
7. Plans call for a cruise to Charles
ton harbor in coming weeks. 

Quartermaster 3.C. D. W. Brewin 
from Nahant, Massachusetts, is a 
crew member of the USS Sumter. 
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HISTORICAL 
PUBLICATIONS 
AVAILABLE 
AT 
SANDLAPPER 
BOOKSTORE 

INDIANS 
AlO. THE CATAWBA INDIANS: THE 
PEOPLE OF THE RIVER. By Douglas 
Summers Brown. First full-length work 
on this tribe. $10. 
AlOO. RED CAROLINIANS. By Chap
man J . Mill ing. The basic facts of Indian 
History in the Southeast. $10. 

A 108. THE CAROLINA INDIAN 
FRONTIER. By David H. Corkran. 
Focusing upon Indian relations of the 
colonial era. $1.95. 

REPRINTS OF OLD BOOKS 

Tl. KING'S MOUNTAIN AND ITS 
HEROES. By Lyman C. Draper. History 
of the Battle of King's Mountain, October 
7th, 1780, and the events which led to it. 
$15. 

T2. HISTORY OF THE OLD CHERAWS. 
By the Right Rev. Alexander Gregg, D.D. 
An account of the aborigines of the Pee 
Dee; the first white settlements; their sub
sequent progress; civil changes; the 
struggle of the Revolution; and growth of 
the country afterward, extending from 
about 1730 to 1810, with notices of fam
ilies and sketches of individuals. $15. 

T3. HISTORY OF SOUTH CAROLINA 
AND GEORGIA. Vol. I. By Alexander 
Hewatt. 

T4. HISTORY OF SOUTH CAROLINA 
AND GEORGIA. Vol. II. By Alexander 
Hewatt. An historical account of the rise 
and progress of the colonies of South 
Carolina and Georgia in two volumes. 
$12.50 each. 

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. 
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T6. HISTORY OF SPARTANBURG 
COUNTY. By Dr. J.B.0. Landrum. Em
bracing an account of many important 
events and biographical sketches of states
men, divines, and other public men, and 
the names of many others worthy of re
cord in the history of their county. $15. 

T7. HISTORY OF THE UPPER COUN
TRY OF SOUTH CAROLINA. By John 
H. Logan, A.M. A history of the upper 
country of South Carolina from the 
earliest periods to the close of the War of 
lndependence.$15. 

TS. HISTORY OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Vol. I. By David Ramsay, M.D. 

T9. HISTORY OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Vol. II. By David Ramsay, M.D. A history 
of South Carolina from its settlement in 
1670 to the year 1808 in two volumes. 
$12.50 each. 

Tll. NORTH CAROLINA, 1780-81. By 
David Schenck. A history of the invasion 
of the Carolinas by the British Army un
der Lord Cornwallis in 1780-81. $15. 

T12. A HISTORY OF THE CAMPAIGN 
OF 1780 AND 1 781. By Lt. Col. Ban
astre Tarleton. A history of the cam
paigns of 17 80 and 1781 in the southern 
provinces of North America. $15. 

MISCELLANEOUS 
A84. SOUTH CAROLINA: A SHORT 
HISTORY, 1520-1948. By David D. 
Wallace. The authoritative political his
tory of the state, embodying accurate 
descriptions of events and leaders. $10. 

B16. ROBERT MILLS: ARCHITECT IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA. By Blanche Marsh. 
Part I briefly sketches his life. In Part II 
the architect describes his own S.C. 
works, his philosophy, and his hopes for 
his beloved state. $12. 

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

Ul. CHARLESTON IN THE AGE OF 
THE PINCKNEYS. By George C. Rogers 
Jr. The rise, the heyday and the decline 
of the Pinckney family from the 1730s to 
the start of the Civil War. $2.95. 
XX 1. 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. 
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EEL THE BEST FRIEND. Story by G. 
Walton Williams and illustrations by John 
Kollock. Historical facts and happy draw
ings giving an account of an early railway 
venture founded at Charleston, S.C. 
$3.50. 

NNl. A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA 1670-1825. By Dr. 
Joseph Joor 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 Joor Waring. Story of South Caro
lina medicine before, during and after the 
War of the Confederacy. $7.50. 

A40. WADE HAMPTON AND THE 
NEGRO: THE ROAD NOT TAKEN. By 
Hampton M. Jarrell. An interpretation of 
South Carolina's political scene from 
1865-69. $5.95. 

A81. SOUTH CAROLINA NEGROES. 
By George Brown Tindall. A compre· 
hensive study of the South Carolina 
Negro following Reconstruction, which 
also outlines later developments in Negro 
life and institutions. $7 .95. 

A74. WHITE SERVITUDE IN COLO
NIAL SOUTH CAROLINA. By Warren B. 
Smith. The adjustment of redemptioners, 
bound as servants, to their new life in 
America. $4.95. 

A 7. THE PROMISED LAND: THE 
HISTORY OF THE SOUTH CAROLINA 
LAND COMMISSION. By Carol K. 
Rothrock Bleser. Contains important 
primary materials on the Land Com
mission which were thought to have been 
destroyed but were rediscovered in 1961. 
$6.95. 
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BOOKSTORE 
E2. PORT ROYAL UNDER SIX FLAGS. 
By Katherine M. Jones. The story of the 
Sea Islands in the selected writings of 
people of all sorts and conditions who 
have been involved in the history of the 
island . $5. 

AB3. CHRIST CHURCH. By Anne King 
Gregorie. A sketch of Christ Church, a 
plantation parish of the South Carolina 
Establishment from 1706 to 1959. $4. 

H3. FREEDOM'S FOUR SQUARE 
MILES. By ,J. Percival Petit. The story of 
America's "Harbor of History." $4.95. 

A85. CHARLESTON'S SONS OF 
LIBERTY. By Richard Walsh. A study of 
Charleston artisans during the American 
Revolution. They have been called the 
"prime movers" in opposing Great Britain 
during the early years of the Revolu
tionary cause. $5. cloth. $1.95 paper. 

AKl. A SHORT HISTORY OF FIRST 
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, HARTS· 
VILLE, S.C. By Lucile Boswell Neely. A 
centennial edition. $1.75 paperback. 

ALL OUT OF SEASON. By Paul M. 
Allen. A memoir that brings vividly into 
focus South Carolina family life in coun
try and city, from post-Civil War read
justment days to now. $3. 7 5. 

Pl. THE CASH-SHANNON DUEL. By 
Harris H. Mullen. The last major duel 
fought in America, as well as other duels 
in the Ca mden , S.C. area, is described . 
$5.95. 

Al 3. A BARHAMVILLE MISCELLANY. 
By Hennig Cohen. The historical signif· 
icance of a small private school, and the 
contributions it made through its pioneer 
educational program. $2. 

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. 

D9. DEPARTMENT OF THE SOUTH: 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND IN THE CIVIL 
WAR. By Robert Carse. The little-known 
story of the Union base off the S.C. coast 
which for 31/ 2 years was headquarters of 
Lincoln's Department of the South. $5. 
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GENEALOGY 

Zl. HUNTING YOUR ANCESTORS IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA. By Mrs. Evelyn 
McD. Frazier. A guide for amateur geneal
ogists. $2.50. 

A2. FIRST SETTLERS OF SOUTH CAR
OLINA, 1670-1680. By Agnes L. Baldwin. 
A history of all immigrants to S.C. up 
to 1680. A valuable booklet for research 
on 17th-century S.C. Paperback $1.45. 

T13. HEADS OF FAMILIES-FIRST 
CENSUS OF THE UNITED STATES, 
1790. STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 
One of a 12-volume set covering all the 
available records of the original Census. 
$10. 

Nl-3. ABSTRACTS OF WILLS OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA. By Carolina T. 
Moore. NI - Vol. I. 1670-1740; N2 · Vol. 
II. 1740-1760; N3 ·Vol.III. 1760-1784. 
$25 each. 

AA45. MARRIAGE NOTICES IN (THE) 
CHARLESTON COURIER, 1803-1808. 
Compiled and edited by A.S. Salley Jr. 
Paperback. $1. 

I 1. SIXTEENTH SOUTH CAROLIN A 
REGIMENT. By John S. Taylor. History 
of the 16th South Carolina Regiment 
which was recruited from Greenville 
County. $2.50. 

AB2. EARLY MINISTERS AT ST. 
MICHAEL'S CHARLESTON. By George 
W. Williams. A short write-up on each 
minister of St. Michael's from 1761-1809. 
$3. 

AFl. THE DARLINGTONIANA. By 
Eliza Cowan Ervin and Horace Fraser 
Rudisill. A history of people, places and 
events in Darlington County, South Caro· 
lina. $10. 

AF2. DOCTORS OF DARLINGTON 
COUNTY, SOUTH CAROLINA, 
1760-1912. By Horace Fraser Rudisill. A 
compilation of physicians that practiced 
at least one year or more within the 
boundary of Darlington County as it ex
isted in 1900 and who were active in 
practice within these boundaries by 1912. 
$3.75. 

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: 

0A2 $ 1.95 0AK1 $ 1.75 0T3 $12.50 

0A7 $ 6.95 DALI $ 3.75 0T4 $12.50 

0Al0 $10.00 0Bl6 $12.000T5 $12.50 

0Al3 $ 2.00009 $ 5.000T6 $15.00 

0A40 $ 5.95 0E2 $ 5.000T7 $15.00 

0A74 $ 4.95 0EE1 $ 3.500TB $12.50 

0AB1 $ 7.950H3 $ 4.950T9 $12.50 

0A84 $10.00011 $ 2.soon1 $15.00 

DABS $ l.950Nl $25.000Tl2 $15.00 

D AlOO $10.000 N2 $25.000Tl3 $10.00 

0 Al08 $ 1.95 0 N3 $25.000TTl $ 7.50 

D AA45 $ 1.000 NNl $ 1.soou1 $ 2.95 

0AB2 $ 3.000 NN2 $ 1.sooxx1 $ 1.25 

0AB3 $ 4.000 Pl $ 5.950Yl $ 1.00 

0AF1 $10.000 Tl $15.00021 $ 2.50 

0AF2 $ 3.750 T2 $15.00 

Tota I 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 A37 $1 .00 0 B 7 $3 00 

0 A 38 $1 .00 D D 12 $1 .00 

Total for bonus books $,-----

Grand total $,-----

4"/0 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---
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WE SPECIALIZE IN 
SLOW. RELAXED READING 

Reading Sandlapper magazine isn't something one does quickly; it's an 
activity one enjoys at his leisure. More than three quarters of Sandlapper 
subscribers, in fact, read 75%* of the magazine; what's more, each issue is 
passed all through the family, and, quite often, from one family to an
other. 

This means that there are tens of thousands of South Carolinians with 
the time, wherewithall and desire to read our magazine-slowly. Could 
you expect to get such exposure from a fleeting TV commercial? A bill
board? A newspaper ad? Skywriting, maybe? 

It's time you got the coverage your ad deserves; it's time you advertised 
in Sandlapper-The Magazine of South Carolina. 

At your request we'll send you a copy of our recent Subscriber Profile. 
Write to our Advertising Department at P.O. Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 
29202, or telephone (803) 796-2686. 
*Projected from 1969 readership survey figures. 



-Photos by Clarence Kilbey 

Bringing By Clarence Kilbey 

Home the Venison 
It was an early December morn

ing, and I was driving very slowly 
along S.C. 19 at 4:15 a.m. I had 

left Aiken with my destination the 
New Ellenton-side guard gate at the 
Savannah River Project, a 315-
square-mile reservation owned by 
the U.S. Atomic Energy Com
mission, with E.I. duPont de 
Nemours & Co., the prime con
tractor for the plant's operation. A 
heavy ground fog was the reason 
for the slow driving. And I wasn't 
going to the atomic plant area to 
act the spy bit-I was going deer 
hunting. 

But why would the U.S. gov-
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ernment permit hunters to roam 
about in such a sensitive area, you 
ask? Well, one doesn't roam there 
in that sense of the word. Security 
is tight, with. no rifles, pistols, 
alcohol or-except by special per
mission-cameras permitted. The 
area is so large that one does not 
see the plants where the manu
facture of heavy water and other 
atomic elements is carried forward. 
And the hunts were set up for a 
very specific and necessary 
purpose: to reduce the rapidly in
creasing deer herds within the reser
vation's confines. 

During the hunt that chilly day, I 

glimpsed two deer but made no kill. 
I did, however, thoroughly enjoy 
the belling voices of the many 
hounds in the 56 packs that were 
running the deer, and I listened 
with amazement to the thunder of 
shotguns as they sometimes bel
lowed from half a dozen locations 
at one time in the heavy woods. 
There were 180 hunters, the dogs, 
U.S. Forestry Service personnel in 
charge of operations and many, 
many deer present that day. The 
herd lost, in fact, 94 members. It 

Above: D.L. Thornton, hunt coordinator, 
and James Henderson inspect felled buck . 
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was truly a memorable experience 
for one who likes hunting and the 
outdoors. 

One who wishes to participate in 
a hunt should watch his local news
paper for an announcement of hunt 
days, which usually begin in late 
September and extend to the end 
of December. He then should send 
for an application, complete it and 
forward it with $10 to the S.C. Wild
life Resources Department, Colum
bia. There will be a public drawing: if 
your name is drawn, you go hunt
ing; if not, your $10 fee is returned. 
I followed this procedure faithfully 
in 1967, 1968 and 1969, but in 
only the first year was my appli
cation chosen. 

Since I am a free-lance writer, as 
well as a sports lover, I decided to 
make application to cover one of 
the 1969 hunts with cameras in
stead of a shotgun. My request was 
approved by the AEC officials in 
charge of the hunt, and Dec. 6, 
1969, found me out again at the 
ungodly hour of 4:15 a.m. This 
time there was no fog, but there 
was a light rain that sometimes fell 
as sleet. (Damp ground, I knew, 
makes for better tracking by the 
hounds.) My letter of permission to 
cover the hunt was presented to the 
gate guards and, after an inspection 
of the car's glove compartment and 
trunk, I was given a one-day pass. 
Hunt coordinator D.L. Thornton of 
the U.S. Forestry Service then took 
charge of me, and proved to be a very 
pleasant and friendly companion 
and guide. 

Deer hunters, AEC represent
atives and Forestry Service men 
gathered in a large assembly room. 
Here one can purchase hot coffee 
and doughnuts, see a great variety 
of hunting costumes and assorted 
shotguns, look at a map of the area 
to be hunted that day and gen
erally enjoy being part of a gath
ering of sportsmen. 

Each hunter had drawn a number 
at the time, his license and appli
cation had been inspected at the 
guard gate. The number drawn es
tablished the hunter's stand 
(hunting location) for the day and 
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also was used for other purposes 
described later. 

Thornton, as hunt coordinator, 
gave a brief talk about the hunt and 
its conditions. Hunts are carried out 
for the purpose of thinning out the 
deer, he pointed out, and each 
hunter is permitted to kill as many 
deer as come within range. But the 
successful hunter can take but one 
deer home, the remainder of his kill 
being put in a pool. Persons who do 
not kill a deer thus have an oppor
tunity to win one, their stand 
number being used for the drawing. 
Wild hogs can also be shot. These, 
he explained, are domestic hogs 
gone wild-descendants of those 
running loose on farms when the 
AEC took over the area 18 years 
ago. The hogs, rooting in search of 
food, cause extensive damage to 
new tree plantings and also start 
soil erosion, he said. An exception 
is made of bobcats, foxes or bears 
that might run ahead of the 
hounds; they are not to be shot. 

If a man kills a deer, he is sup
posed to drag it from the point of 
its fall to the nearby road. A For
estry Service pickup truck covers 
each of these roads on a more or 
less hourly schedule to pick up the 
kill. The hunter's name is written 
on a tag and the tag placed on each 
deer that he kills. The deer is then 
trucked to a central point and cer
tain physical data from the animal 
is posted to a worksheet by a 
biologist. The deer is then taken to 
an outdoor abattoir next to the 
building housing the assembly room 
in which the group initially gathers, 
there to be field dressed. Its liver 
and other vital organs are retained 
for scientific study, and the hunter 
claims his deer at hunt's end. 

The hunt coordinator also gave 
warning about safety practices to 
be followed during the hunt. One 
man's carelessness, he said, can 
result in the withdrawal of the 
hunting privilege for the many men 
who love the sport. While on this 
subject, he reported that but one 
accident has occurred during the 
many hunts enjoyed to that day. 
(This is an amazing safety record in 
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Above : One of the 45 packs of dogs at 
hunt. Below: J.F. Deloach and D.L. Fulk 
discuss hunt's progress with Thornton. 

view of the hundreds of men who 
have participated in the many 
Savannah River Project hunts.) 

Thornton pointed out that deer 
frequently run out of the hunt area 
following the first big clamor of 
baying hounds and roaring shot
guns. But they will often circle and 
filter back into the hunt area, as it 
is "home" and they know it best. 
So the hunters were warned to keep 
watch behind as well as in front of 
them as the day progresses. (He and 
I later saw a perfect example of 
this: We were driving one of the 
roads and could see two hunters on 
stands about 150 yards apart. Both 
were peering ahead of them, watch
ing the open areas for deer slipping 
along. We saw a deer step from the 
thickets behind them, look care
fully up and down the road, then 
dash across it. Neither of the 
hunters saw it, as they admitted 
when asked why they h&d not shot 
it.) 

The hunters were assigned by 
stand number to five or six big 
trucks, and then began the 20-mile 
drive to the day's hunting ground. 
Since some of the trucks were 
open-sided, it was a chilly ride. But 
the rain and sleet had stopped
which was some comfort. A Forestry 
Service man was in each truck cab 
to guide the drivers who were un-
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familiar with the many unmarked 
roads. These guides had gone over 
the proper route the day before as a 
precaution against getting lost in 
the predawn darkness on the maze 
of narrow roads that crisscross the 
wilder parts of the reservation. 

There were 112 hunters-some 
13 others had failed to show up. 
There were also 45 packs of 
hounds, each with a handler. An
other 15 or more men were present, 
some of them Forestry Service 
personnel, to drive trucks, help load 
and unload the deer, field dress the 
kill, post statistics to work sheets 
or to be otherwise helpful. The area 
encircled by the hunters on stand 
that day comprised 5.2 square 
miles. 

It was daylight by the time the 
last hunter had been dropped at his 
stand. The Forestry Service men 
and other workers gathered at a 
designated point at a crossroads. 
Two men cooked bacon and eggs 
on a two-burner camp stove, and all 
hands partook of man-size sand
wiches and plenty of coffee to give 
them strength for the long day 
ahead. We listened with appre
ciation to the baying of the hounds 
and, as the guns began to boom, 
guessed at the total kill that would 
result from the hunt. 

Thornton told me that, since the 
start of the controlled hunts four 
years ago, they have harvested an 
average of 100 deer per square mile. 

The year 1969 was, of course, the 
fifth year of hunting. The area be
ing hunted this day, he said, had 
always been particularly product
ive. A large swamp lies west of the 
hunting area and extends on to the 
Savannah River. The deer often run 
for the swamp but often will circle 
back to their original beds during 
the hunt. 

l asked him questions about the 
area and various aspects of the 
hunts as we sat in his automobile to 
keep out of the chill wind. He has 
been in the U.S. Forestry Service 
for 19 years, a considerable portion 
of which time has been spent at this 
project site, so he is well qualified 
to answer. 

There are 28 Forest Service em
ployees in the Savannah River 
Project area: 6 foresters, 1 wildlife 
biologist and 21 technicians. The 
DuPont Co. is the prime contractor 
for the AEC and runs the plants. 
But the U.S. Forestry Service is 
responsible for the animals, the 
timber and the conservation and 
improvement of same within the 
reservation. It is the land manage
ment contractor for the AEC. 

Since the Forestry Service took 
over these responsibilities in the 
area, approximately 100 million 
trees, mostly pines, have been 
planted herein. The bulk of this 
planting was between 1953 and 
1960. The U.S.F.S., as land manager, 
handles the letting of contracts for 

cutting timber both for pulpwood 
and saw timber. This is big business 
and now brings in approximately 
$300,000 annually to the U.S. 
Treasury. 

There is a great amount of 
preparation involved in these hunts, 
Thornton told me. Before the an
nual hunts begin, a crew travels the 
roads and trails where stands will be 
established and cuts out brush and 
trims trees to give the hunters 
better visibility. Stand numbers are 
affixed to a tree at each location, 
and luminous plastic tape is hung 
by each number to ensure easy lo
cating by the truck drivers in the 
early-morning darkness. A mimeo
graphed "battle plan" is drawn up, 
complete with map and stand lo
cations for each hunt area. Men 
must be assigned to perform neces
sary duties connected with each 
event. The cost of the man-hours 
expended is recovered through the 
receipt of part of the hunting fee 
each applicant pays. 

I asked the hunt coordinator 
about past hunt results. The highest 
deer kill on any one hunt was 188, 
and about 200 hunters and between 
60 and 7 0 packs of hounds partici
pated. The largest buck killed to 
date weighed 246 pounds, the larg
est doe 155. (These are Virginia 
white-tail deer and, of course, are 
not as large as the mule deer found 
in the Far West.) The oldest deer 
"harvested" had lived 14 years; the 
largest rack of horns bore 17 
points. 

Since the hunts began almost five 
years ago, he told me, the weight of 
the average fawn has increased be
tween 10 and 15 per cent. The 
hunts have thus aided the deer by 
reducing competition on the reser
vation, lowering pressure on the food 
supply, weeding out the weaker an
imals and giving the deer herd more 
"elbow room" in general. 

Questioned about poaching in 
the reservation, Thornton admitted 
that it is well policed; fences sur
round much of the area, and "No 
Trespass" signs are everywhere. The 
Savannah River Project police also 
hold authority as state police. Al-
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though trespassers in the reserva
tion are actually on federal prem
ises, they are usually arraigned 
before a lower court when caught. 
This keeps down the workload on 
the U.S. District Court. Even so, 
fines levied against poachers are ap
preciable in size, and jail sentences 
can also be pronounced for the 
more flagrant cases. But some 
people do poach and trespass and 
are frequently caught. 

When queried as to the reason 
for the hunts, Thornton stated that 
it is mainly because of the consider
able increase in deer-car accidents 
within the area. At the time of pur
chase of the 200,800-odd acre tract 
about 1951, two small towns and 
many rural families had to relocate. 
A herd estimated at 30 deer lived 
within the confines of the big 
swamp previously mentioned. They 
had been under heavy hunting pres
sure for years, both in and out of 
season. Then the huge tract sud
denly was almost deserted by 
humans. Lush grass sprouted in 
what formerly had been corn or 
cotton fields , much better food for 
the deer. The Forestry Service men 
took steps to eliminate the wild 
dogs that previously had roamed 
the countryside, killing deer and 
fawns at every opportunity. The 
meat hunters, who took deer at any 
season, were gone. What resulted 
was a deer population explosion: 
Suddenly the herd increased to an 
estimated 7,000 head. 

Deer-car accidents became fre
quent and serious, such as the case 
where a deer became dazzled by car 
headlights and sprang blindly into 
space from an embankment at road
side and landed against the car's 
windshield. The car was traveling 
too rapidly in the first place, and its 
left front roof strut cut the deer in 
two. The haunches crashed through 
the windshield, passed between the 
two men in the front seat but 
struck the third man riding in the 
rear seat. His neck was broken; the 
other men were badly cut by flying 
glass. 

A deer is a fast runner. When 
one, moving at top speed, collides 
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with an automobile, the blow is so organs, and the venison in general, 
heavy that the driver often loses has revealed that the meat is well 
control of the car, runs off the within the accepted tolerance for 
road and sometimes turns over. So any atomic radiation so far as eat
far in 1969, Thornton said, there ing it is concerned. 
had been 58 deer-car accidents But we were not just sitting in 
within the SRP area. Twenty-two one spot while our question-and
o f them occurred on recently answer session was underway. 
opened S.C. 125, a route which ex- About every hour, we had been rid
tends through the reservation from ing the back roads to observe the 
Augusta to Allendale. The deer in- hunters on their stands. This was to 
valved are picked up, dressed and check on their observing the safety 
the undamaged portions of the car- practices which they had been en
casses placed in a freezer. From joined to observe as well as to 
time to time, this meat is then de- check on the deer kill. 
livered to an orphanage in South Guns had begun banging early, 
Carolina, he added. and our first tour found 1 7 deer al-

Some ideas have been advanced ready laid out along but one of the 
as to how these accidents could several roads included in the hunt. 
best be prevented. One suggestion, One brawny young fellow, James 
a too-expensive one, was to remove Lee Henderson of Graham, North 
all timber and undergrowth well Carolina, had a fat doe he had 
back from all the roads. Another dragged out to the road's shoulder. 
was to eradicate completely the We could see that he also was tug
deer in the reservation-an impos- ging at a big buck that had fallen 
sible task. Thornton believes that back in the timber. Climbing out to 
the best solution is to drive slowly check on his kill, we found that this 
when passing through an area fre- second kill was a fine buck that 
quented by deer. The deer is less later weighed out at 170 pounds, 
likely to become confused by the second largest taken that day. He 
lights of a slow-moving car, and the reported that he was sure he had 
driver is less likely to lose control also hit a third deer that had passed 
should a deer run into the auto- by. (He later found it, another doe, 
mobile. about 30 feet beyond where he had 

I asked him whether the deer in shot at it.) He told us that he had 
this area browse on trees and been on two previous hunts in the 
bushes, as is usually the case. He reservation but had not fired a shot 
replied that, oddly enough, the deer on either. As a result, he had been 
found here-as shown by examina- pessimistic and had brought only 
tions of stomach contents-graze nine shells with him. Now he had 
more than they browse. In the but three shells left and almost a 
spring, he said, they do eat the full day's hunt ahead of him. 
leaves of young cottonwood trees. Thornton got on the two-way radio 
Fall and winter finds them getting and tried to locate more shells for 
fat from eating mast of acorns. this lucky hunter Since he was 
Study of deer by biologists on the shooting a 16-gauge and the other 
SRP reservation has revealed that hunters all seemed to have 12-gauge 
they make a habit of eating the guns, however, nothing could be 
broadleaf cactus found here, thorns found. That proved to be no prob
and all. The tongues and lips of lem, as Henderson did not get an
many deer examined have been other shot all day. For his choice of 
studded with cactus thorns. the three deer, he took the buck. 

I inquired as to whether, in view The does would have been better 
of the atomic nature of the work for eating, but he wanted that nice 
carried on within the reservation, it rack of horns. And who could 
is safe to eat the venison from deer blame him? 
taken in the hunts. In reply, I was During another circle of the 
told that examination of deer' vital roads, we were riding in a Forestry 
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pickup truck instead of in the 
sedan. As we passed an older man, 
he waved and then stood watching 
us pass with a doleful expression on 
his wind-reddened face. Thornton 
said that he thought the man might 
have a problem, so we backed up to 
check. 

The hunter told us that he had 
killed a fat doe, that she was about 
100 feet back in the woods, that he 
had tried to drag her out but that 
he had a slight heart condition and 
emphysema and just could not do 
it. The answer was simple. 
Thornton drove the truck into the 
timber, skillfully weaving between 
the trees, and backed to within 
three feet of the kill, where it was 
convenient to lift her into the 
truck. This pointed out an added 
benefit of this type hunt: An older 
man, who cannot safely hunt under 
the usual rugged conditions, is able 
to enjoy this sport without en
dangering his life through over
exertion. 

At the command post set up at 
the crossroads that morning, tired 
hounds began to appear. They had 
been as busy as a bird dog on a 
quail farm all morning, running on 
trail without pause, and they were 
tired. As each appeared, he was 
caught and attached to a long 
anchored chain by a short chain 
snapped onto the collar. The 
hounds maintained their interest in 

fired in the woods behind them. 
Thornton gave the order to begin 

picking up the hunters since the 
event was to end at 1 p.m. It would 
take another hour to gather them 
all in, and then another hour or two 
to distribute the deer and hold the 
drawing for the deer "donated" by 
the hunters who had made more 
than one kill. 

He then took me with him to the 
building where the group had as
sembled initially before dawn. En 
route, three deer leaped across the 
road ahead of us. These animals 
were well away from the hunt zone, 
and there was no reason for them 
to cross that we could see. Had it 
been nighttime with our driving 
with headlights aglare, we might 
have been involved in deer-car acci
dent number 59. 

Arriving at the assembly point, 
we found four or five men still field 
dressing deer. Others were busily 
engaged in compiling data from the 
carcasses already laid on a smooth 
concrete floor within the building. 
One worker, a college student from 
the University of Georgia who was 
working towards a master's degree 
in conservation work, was engaged 
in carefully measuring the hooves 
of each deer. Another worker was 
ascertaining the age of the deer by 
an examination of jawbone and 
teeth. 

the hunt, however, and would bay Below: Forestry Service officials collect, 
in a dozen keys when a shotgun was examine, and post data on each kill. 
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The trucks came in, one by one, 
and deposited the hunters. Each 
told his neighbor the high points of 
the day. The chatting sounded like 
an old-fashioned quilting bee. It 
had been a most fruitful day; 115 
deer were field dressed. 

But there was a problem: One of 
the dog handlers had not picked up 
his dogs and driven his dog-truck to 
the assembly area. Had he acci
dentally been shot? Had a wounded 
buck gored him? Had he fallen and 
broken a leg? The Forestry Service 
men drove the back roads, looking, 
shouting and listening. No dog 
handler. He was not found until 
about 2 p.m. the next day, when a 
helicopter crew pressed into the 
search discovered him sitting in a 
dry lake bed in the big swamp that 
parallels the river. He had followed 
some of his dogs into the swamp, 
killed a deer, then found that he 
had no idea where he was. As there 
was water, shallow or deep, around 
where he found himself, he decided 
just to stay where he was and let 
searchers find him. He told his res
cuers that he had just about de
cided to cut a steak from his deer as 
he thought he was going to have to 
spend another night in the open. 
His main complaint was that it had 
been rather chilly, although he had 
started a fire to keep warm. His kill 
made a grand total of 116 deer for 
the hunt. 

Although a thousand or more 
deer are harvested from the SRP 
reservation annually, it does not 
seem to make any real inroad in the 
deer population. It is anticipated 
that, barring some unfortunate 
event such as an accidental death of 
a hunter, the practice will be con
tinued indefinitely. This is indeed 
good news to the many men who 
look forward with eagerness to an 
opportunity to participate in the 
controlled hunts. And you may rest 
assured that my application will be 
among those submitted for the 
events in 1970--but with a gun in
stead of a camera next time. 

Clarence Kilbey is a free-lance writer 
from Aiken. 
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A House 
for 

A HobbbJ 
By Maxine Dawes 

Do dreams ever come true? Mrs. 
Thelma Babb Suggs of Loris is 
convinced that they do. 

As a little girl she dreamed of 
having a playhouse in her backyard; 
as she grew into adulthood her 
dream grew with her. That dream is 
now realized in a unique story-and
a-half house on the back lawn of 
her Main Street home-"Thee's 
Hobby House," which is filled not 
with dolls and toys but with a valu
able private collection of antiques 
collected over the past 20 years. 

"Antique collecting as a hobby 
has always been interesting and 
fascinating to me, but I guess I ac-
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tually began buying antiques about 
195 0," Mrs. Suggs says of her 
hobby. 

All family vacations since that 
time have led to antique collecting 
excursions throughout the United 
States, Canada and Europe. As a 
result, her collection includes pieces 
from Germany, Canada, Mexico, 
Austria, Italy, Spain, France, Eng
land, Africa and the Orient. As the 
collection more than filled her spa
cious 10-room house, her childhood 
dream was rekindled and the hobby 

Above: The Hobby House's exterior. Be
low: Mrs. Suggs displays a century-old man
tel, an 1892 flagon and carved sconces. 

-Photos by Richard Taylor 

house was built to display these 
objects. 

One gets the feeling of old 
Charleston as he crosses the patio 
lighted with English coach lamps
now converted to electricity-and 
sits on benches from the Charleston 
Battery. The closed wooden shut
ters also lend a touch of authen
ticity to the old brick exterior. 

The entrance foyer, boasting an 
enormous crystal chandelier, 
dramatically introduces the unusual 
collection of antiques displayed in a 
museum atmosphere. The pine 
floors, salvaged from a 100-year-old 
house, blend beautifully with the 
white pine walls which accent the 
hanging objects. 

Each room is filled to capacity, 
yet the overall effect is one of order 
and harmony. In one room are 
grouped Mrs. Suggs' favorites
ornately carved chairs, consoles, 
tables and chests. Carvings range 
from bold designs in Gothic oak to 
dainty flower carvings decorating a 
German dressing table. Animal 
carvings are plentiful and the in
fluence of the Far East is evident. 
Among the furnishings are late Eng
lish Gothic, Italian and Jacobean 
pieces. Possibly the most ornate 
and unusual items in this section 
are a pair of hand-carved chairs 
from Germany's Black Forest. 

Through imaginative use of wall 
space in the china room, the col-
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lector has been able to display her 
china collection without achieving a 
cluttered look. There are both pot
tery and porcelain objects in this 
room, decorated with emblematic, 
floral and other varied designs. Not 
only the past, but the present as 
well is being preserved here. Plates 
commemorating the Apollo Space 
Flight hang with Kennedy me
mentos and a framed Tricentennial 
scarf. 

In keeping with the use of un
usual light fixtures throughout, a 
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chandelier of grape design hangs 
above a dining table set with china 
from Germany. The table setting is 
altered from time to time with 
china from many countries. 

To the visitor entering the sec
ond story, the museum atmosphere 
gives way to a more personal aura; 
the long stairway wall is enlivened 
with family photographs and other 
memorabilia. A ledge, reaching the 
lofty ceiling of the stairwell, is 
filled with a collection of glass 
objects. 

Left and clockwise: An ornately carved rock
ing chair from Germany's Black Forest; Mrs. 
Suggs' varied sea-shell collection; the carved 
room, featuring a mahogany bow front china 
cabinet, a cabriole-leg Oriental table and Tif
fany chandelier; an upstairs room with an 
authentic iron stove and other country-store 
relics, reminiscent of Mrs. Suggs' childhood. 
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In the country section upstairs 
are primitives such as a dry sink, pie 
safe, icebox and iron stove. A 
butter churn, butter molds, dough
trays, iron pots and pans and milk 
pails are among the vast display of 
country kitchen items. 

Her childhood around a country 
store is reflected in Mrs. Suggs' col
lection of items from the general 
store era. The tobacco cutter, ice 
tongs and paper cutter are like 
those used by her father in his 
country store in Laurens County. 
Although there are few, if any, 
family pieces among these, she 
takes great pride in this collection. 

Widowed a number of years ago, 
Mrs. Suggs describes her hobby as a 
kind of therapy. There is solace for 
her in being surrounded with ob
jects of beauty from the past. Her 
children share her love of antiques. 
Johnny, a graduate student at the 
University of Georgia, is interested 

in antique cars; and Mrs. Suggs 
points out that one of her most 
recent crystal additions was sent by 
her daughter Babbs while on a tour 
of Europe. 

Through the years, as the collec
tion has increased, Mrs. Suggs' in
terests have become more varied. 
Space is now being provided on the 
second floor for an extensive col
lection of sea shells, some of which 
have been catalogued by the Smith
sonian Institution. 

Mrs. Suggs defines part of the joy 
of her hobby house as being able to 
share her antiques with others. 
Completed in the fall of 1969, 
the house has been visited by hun
dreds of friends who have enjoyed 
the museum-calibre furnishings. 

Thee's Hobby House is a dream 
come true. 

Maxine Dawes is from Loris. 
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Gold Bugs in McCormick 

By Beth Brown 

Cyrus Hall McCormick, inventor of the reaper, tried in vain to harvest gold from a mine 
from which "Fool" Billy Dorn had prospected a million dollars' worth of the precious metal. 
Yet the town which grew up around the mine was named for McCormick, not Dorn. 

Fool" Billy Dorn made his million 
dollars. But not without much 
pain and heartache, ridicule and 

suffering, as he watched his savings 
vanish. 

He knew there was gold in the 
red hills of what is now McCormick 
County. 

Billy Dorn was a descendant of a 
group of German Protestants who 
landed in Charleston about 1765. 
Three of these colonists went up 
country and selected their lands. 
The spot they picked seemed to 
have security, "having many Eng
lish on its frontier who are more 
accustomed to see Indians and 
know better how to behave toward 
them." 

Dom's mother and father settled 
on Sleepy Creek, about 20 miles 
from the present town of McCor-
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mick. Billy Dorn built his home 
along Hard Labor Creek at a settle
ment now known as Dornville. 
Although he farmed and lived the 
life of a pioneer, Dorn was always 
interested in gold. While hunting 
turkeys and deer, he always was on 
the lookout for the precious metal. 

Two incidents caused him to 
neglect his farming and to search in 
earnest for gold. A wandering 
Englishman, who claimed he had 
much mining experience, looked at 
specimens of rock Dorn had col
lected and told him there was gold 
in them. And in 1932 a Mr. Zeig, 
while crossing a small stream near 
Persimmon Branch found a small, 
glistening object in the water 
which, upon examination by Dorn, 
turned out to be a gold nugget. 

Dorn searched several years and 

finally found a vein of gold-rich 
land that belonged to Dr. J.W. 
Hearst ( of the family of newspaper 
publisher William Randolph 
Hearst). Dorn went to Dr. Hearst, 
told him of the find and proposed 
they go in together and both be
come rich. Hearst, knowing of 
Dom's gold mania, thought it was 
another crazy notion of Fool Billy 
Dorn, as he was commonly called. 
He offered to sell the land at a rea
sonable figure and Dorn was given a 
title for 1,263 acres. 

Dorn continued to prospect but 
his resources and credit soon be
came exhausted. His land and other 
possessions had been advertised for 
sale when he finally made his big 
strike. His gold mine on Peak Hill 
redeemed him. 

The mine was operated success-
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fully by Dorn for a number of years 
producing from $2,000 to $9,000 in 
gold a day. Up to 1858, the U.S. 
government had paid him 
$900,000. The mine continued to 
be worked until Gen. Robert E. 
Lee's surrender at Appomattox. 
After the war, Dorn was unable to 
operate the mine himself, sup
posedly because of the lack of 
slave labor. 

Gen. Joseph Wheeler's and Dr. 
Vestree's cavalry had been camped 
near Liberty Hill during the latter 
part of the War Between the States 
and when the war ended, asked for 
and were granted a lease to Dorn 's 
mine. They operated it for months, 
got what gold and money they 
wanted and returned to their homes 
in Kentucky. 

Then it was leased to Morgan, 
Bruce and Co. of New York, at 
which time 30 first-class miners, 
imported from the British Isles, op
erated the pounding mill ( a name 
derived from the method of extrac
ting the gold ore). The ore was 
hauled and placed in troughs con
structed to allow the natural flow 
of water to separate the gold from 
the ore, leaving the gold in the 
bottom of the trough. Later, when 
the mine was not so productive, 
many of these Englishmen joined 
the California search for gold. 

For a time Cyrus Hall McCor
mick, inventor of the reaper, leased 
the land, finally purchasing the 
property from Billy Dorn for 
$20,000. McCormick was not as 
familiar with the mining operation 
as with the reaper business; thus, he 
did not succeed, and suspended op
erations for a number of years. 

McCormick's father, Robert, was 
a prosperous Virginia landowner 
who operated a grist mill, sawmill, 
smelter and blacksmith shop. He 
was well educated and had many 
interests. His mechanical ingenuity 
made him an inventor of rare 
ability. 

Cyrus inherited all these qual
ities; at 15 he found the grain 
cradle too heavy and made one to 
suit himself. When he was 18 he 
made some surveying instruments 
and a hillside plow, his first contri-
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bution to agriculture. 
In 1816 his father tried to devise 

a reaper, and worked at it, off and 
on, for 15 years. After his father 
gave up, young Cyrus constructed 
one on his own in six weeks. Al
though the model worked, he 
wanted to improve it, and con
tinued experimention until 1834 
when he had the machine patented. 
He did not attempt a sale until 
1840. 

In 1844 after selling 50 machines 
for $100 each, he made his first trip 
to see how the reaper worked on 
the plains. He wrote back, "Reapers 

and residential sections, and do
nated to the town, lots for a cem
etery, a site for a grammar school 
and lots for both the Methodist and 
Baptist churches. 

After he died, his widow, Mrs. 
Nettie McCormick, assumed owner
ship of the property, and in 1884 
donated to McCormick a school 
building. In 1906 she sold the land 
and mineral rights to the McCor
mick Land and Lumber Co. which 
was formed by a group of the 
town's citizens. 

In 1916 McCormick County was 
formed from parts of Abbeville, 

Opposite: Cyrus McCormick. Above: The Edgefield and Greenwood counties. 
originalMcCormickreaper,inverited1831. A popular vote gave the name 

McCormick to t}:le co'unty. 
are luxuries in Virginia, but are In the 1930s the ·North America 
necessities in the great plains of the Mining Co. prospected in McCor
west." He then de~ided to move, mick, but never put in a processing 
and his family set up housekeeping plant. This company currently 
in Chicago. owns the mineral rights to the land. 

After Cyrus McCormick bought Part of the town of McCormick, 
Dom's Gold Mine, the townfolk which grew up alongside the rail
called it McCormick's Mine. Later road tracks, is situated atop some 
the name was shortened to McCor- 41h miles of tunnels which led from 
mick. In 1882 when the railroad the gold mine. There are those who 
was built from Augusta to Green- think the little town has a foun
wo od, a station was established dation of untold millions_ "secreted 
here under the name McCormick, in in the earth on which she is built." 
honor of the owner of the property 
through which the railroad ran. 
Cyrus McCormick instructed that Beth Brown is on the staff of The 
the land be divided into business News and Courier, Charleston. 
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The First Three Issues 
of Volume I 

of Sandlapper Are 
Out of Print, BUT. • • 

The first three issues of Volume I of Sandlapper-The 
Magazine of South Carolina are out of print. Only a few 
copies remain of several other 1968 issues. 

However, all Sandlapper articles printed during the 
magazine's first year have been compiled in a bound vol
ume, SANDLAPPER 1968. 

What's more, the articles in this 724-page "directory" to 
South Carolina have been arranged geographically as fol
lows: Low Country, Up Country, Midlands and Statewide. 

a compilation 
of all 
1968 articles 
is still 
available. 

All photographs used to illustrate the original articles are 
included, as well as a few additional ones. 

This magnificent book, with its quality cloth binding and 
its lavish use of color is a bargain at $15 (plus 50 cents 
postage and handling and 60 cents S.C. sales tax). 

Whether you are a collector of Caroliniana or desire an 
extraordinary gift for a birthday, anniversary, graduation or 
other special occasion, you can be assured that SAND
LAPPER 1968 will be appreciated. 

SANDLAPPER - THE MAGAZINE OF SOUTH CAROLINA, BOX 1668, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29202 



TWO 
By Viola C. Floyd 

LANCASTER COUNTY 
BATTLEGROUNDS 
Visitors to Lancaster County this 

Tricentennial year should take 
the occasion to visit the sites of 

two Revolutionary battles, one of 
which occurred at Hanging Rock, 
near the present town of Heath 
Springs; the other at Buford Battle
ground, along S.C. 522 in the 
northeastern part of the county. 

Markers at both locations make 
brief reference to the clashes, which 
were related in that the bitterness 
of defeat at one strenghtened the 
American spirit at the other. The 
story of the battles begins in May 
1780, when Col. Abraham Buford 
and his Virginians were near 
Camden. After receiving word of a 
defeat suffered by the Continental 
forces in the area, Buford's men, 
numbering about 350, withdrew 
from the vicinity of Camden early 
on May 29, 1780, and turned to
ward North Carolina. They traveled 
fast, but the heat of the day wore 
them down, until Buford called a 
halt for a few hours' rest while the 
supply wagons moved ahead. The 
mistake in taking the respite be
came apparent about 3 o'clock, 
when the men were aroused by a 
horse's hoofbeats--and bad news. 
Galloping his mount into their 
midst, a stripling boy shouted out 
the warning that Tarleton and his 
troops, who had been detached 
from Cornwallis' main force, and 
ordered to stop Buford, were fast 

Right: Wildflowers bloom among boul
ders near Hanging Rock where Americans 
gained revenge in battle with British. 
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closing in. 
Hastily the Continental forces 

resumed the march-too late. The 
blast of a bugle signaled the ap
proach of Tarleton, the imperious 
young British officer. He and his 
men (who may have been from 170 
to 700 strong, depending on which 
account one accepts) had covered 
100 miles in 54 hours. Realizing the 
futility of resistance, Buford order
ed his Virginians to raise the flag of 
truce. Tarleton saw the flag and 
moved forward to receive it, but as 
he did his horse was shot from 
beneath him. He fell, his horse on 
top of him. 

Believing their leader slain, the 
British fell savagely upon the Vir
ginians. Within minutes Buford's 
force was decimated. The battle 
over, British soldiers went about 
the field stabbing some of the 
wounded enemy. Of Buford's 350 
Virginians, approximately 115 lay 
dead and 151 were so badly 
wounded they were paroled on the 
spot. Fifty-three were taken pris
oner. 

Burial of the dead took place on 
two days. First 84 bodies were 
stacked three deep in a long trench, 
and in each row corpses were sit
uated so that adjacent bodies lay 
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head to foot. Next day, about 25 
bodies were buried in another grave 
not far away. The local people 
placed the wounded on carts and 
carried them to Old Waxhaw Pres
byterian Church where they were 
tended. Among those who min
istered to the wounded were 
13-year-old Andrew Jackson and 
his mother. 

The American battle cry of 
"Remember Tarleton's Quarter!" 
grew out of the Buford Battle. It 
was that cry stirring memories of 
the slaughter that so aroused South 
Carolinians. In ever-increasing 
numbers they renounced their 
paroles and took up arms again 
with such vengeance that they 
drove the British from their 
borders. 

Two months later a second battle 
was fought in Lancaster County, 
the Battle of Hanging Rock, which 
helped to even the odds somewhat 
between Tarleton and the colonists. 
Following his victory over Buford, 
Tarleton had established a British 
camp on the Camden-Waxhaw road 
near Hanging Rock. He set up his 
own headquarters in the present 
town of Heath Springs on the site 
of what is known as the Hilliard 
Duncan house. 

Two scenes of the Revolution: Above, a 
child frolics where 240 died during battle 
of Hanging Rock. Right, the site of the 
Buford-Tarleton confrontation in 1780. 

Dr. J. Marion Sims in "The Story 
of My Life" tells of an incident that 
occurred at Tarleton 's head
quarters. Sims was grandson of the 
American spy Charles Mackey, 
whose home was near the camp. 
Mackey had been captured by the 
Tories- and turned over to the Brit
ish, who sentenced him to die. His 
wife Lydia determined to seek his 
release. Pretending to sell fresh fuits 
and vegetables, she gained entrance 
to the camp. Once inside she de
manded audience with Tarleton. 
Upon seeing him she pleaded for 
her husband's release. Tarleton 
refused curtly and sprang on his 
horse to leave. Mrs. Mackey, a 
robust woman of Irish blood, 
grab bed him by the ankle and 
forced him to the ground. Disgrun
tled, Tarleton attempted to re
mount. Again Mrs. Mackey hurled 
him to the ground. When this 
happened the third time the angry 
officer snapped out orders for the 
release of Charles Mackey. 

At the main camp near Hanging 
Rock, the British soldiers under 
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Maj. Garden threw up breastworks. 
(Remnants of the defense were still 
visible as late as 1900.) 

Remembering "Tarleton's Quar
ter" the South Carolinians seethed 
at the thought of the British 
camped among them. For two 
months Gen. Sumter, Maj. William 
R. Davie and Col. William Hill 
planned an attack. Finally at dusk 
on the evening of Aug. 5, 1780, 
after having made one successful 
sortie on Aug. 1, the forces led by 
Sumter, the Gamecock, left Lands
ford in the upper part of Lancaster 
County. At midnight they stopped 
two miles from the camp and 
rested. At daybreak, cautiously 
circling Tarleton's camp, they ap
proached Hanging Rock from the 
eastern side to the rear of the 
camp but their guides led them a 



Above: A marker erected in memory of 
Americans slain at Buford Battleground 
during a 1780 encounter with the British. 

bit too far to the right and they 
attacked the Tory division first. 
The Tories, taken by surprise, fled 
to the center of the camp with the 
Continental forces in pursuit. 

In the furious fight that followed 
the British under Maj. Garden were 
almost annihilated. Gen. Davie's 
loud voice could be heard ringing 
out above the battle din urging his 
troops to "Remember Tarleton's 
Quarter" and calling on the British 
to surrender or die. The British 
were forced to fall back to the 
lower part of their camp. Although 
not a decisive battle for either side, 
it would have been a complete 
victory for Sumter had his men not 
found the British store of supplies 
which unfortunately included a 
quantity of rum. 

In vain Sumter and his officers 
urged the victors to make their 
work complete but the men were 
more interested in the loot
particularly the rum. Meanwhile, 
the British consoled themselves 
with military music after their with
drawal from the battle and ended 
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by givmg three cheers for King 
George. Sumter's men promptly 
responded by giving three cheers 
for George Washington. It was gen
erally agreed that the British lost 
200 men, the Americans, 40. 

Recently the area where the 
Battle of Hanging Rock was fought 
has been tidied up. Undergrowth 
has been cut away; picnic tables 
have been placed near the creek; 
the road to the rock has l:)een im
proved. 

Adding to the interest of the 
battleground is the old Alexander 
Ingram home, later known as the 
James Ingram home, which stood 
almost within the British camp. 
James Ingram, son of Alexander, 
inherited the old home and it was 
in his home that President George 
Washington spent the night of May 
2 6, 1 7 91, on his way through 
South Carolina. Washington records 
the visit in his Diary. He makes 
no mention of the battleground but 
it is only reasonable to believe that 
he visited it. 

The Springs-Stevens State Fish 
Hatchery is less than a mile from 
the battleground. Children enjoy a 
visit to the breeding ponds where 

an abundance of young tadpoles 
and frogs can also be found. 

During the 1850s the community 
1 o cated near Hanging Rock and 
now known as Heath Springs was a 
well-known health resort called the 
Hanging Rock Mineral Spring 
Watering Place. Visitors came from 
all parts of the state to drink of the 
healing mineral waters from the 
spring. (The spring, no longer in 
use, is located near the commu
nity's American Legion Hut.) They 
could either stay in the Hanging 
Rock Mineral Spring Inn or they 
could rent a furnished cabin. For 
entertainment, the inn manager 
recommended visits to the nearby 
battleground or attendance at the 
races on the local two-mile course, 
where the best horses of the com
munity were entered. 

Lancaster County's two Revo
lutionary battlegrounds, maintained 
by the county and interested 
citizens, provide attractive sites for 
picnics and hikes; or places to con
template the historic incidents 
which have occurred here. 

Viola Floyd is a free-lance writer 
from Lancaster. 
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~\~SPERITY 
1~'tt~ LIMITS 

The town of Prosperity, 35 miles 
northwest of Columbia in 
Newberry County, undoubtedly 

has a number of claims to fame. Of 
them all, none is stronger or more 
impressive than its name which at 
once implies a condition of con
tentment, well-being and an "all's 
well" attitude. The name has 
brought the fame, and it has put 
Prosperity squarely on the map of 
South Carolina. Old-timers recall 
that during Depression days back in 
the '30s considerable conversation 
arose from the promise that "pros
perity is just around the corner," 
and the town's populace had to 
endure that jibe. 

The name is traced to a Pres
byterian church which flourished in 
the vicinity in the early 19th 
century and was called Prosperity 
by its founders. The meetinghouse 
and the Scotch-Irish congregation 
have long vanished into history, and 
today nobody knows the site for 
sure. Nonetheless, a few elders in 
the town will point toward the 
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south in a vague manner and say, 
"It was somewhere down that 
way." The transferred name has 
endured, however, and the mu
nicipal namesake is doing fine these 
modern days, appearing to be very 
much on the prosperous side. 

Those with a little knowledge of 
local history know the town was 
originally called Frog Level, a name 
with little dignity and one which 
probably embarrassed the more 
sensitive citizens. There was in 
ancient times a pond or low place, 
probably within hollering distance 
of the present town square, and 
somehow an enterprising and yet 
unwise native decided one day to 
label all the surrounding commu
nity by the appropriate but unfor
tunate name of Frog Level. 

On Feb. 22, 1873, according to 
fairly reliable accounts, the name 
was officially changed from Frog 
Level to Prosperity. At least, the 
name Frog Level was dropped. We 
have heard the legislation was 
sponsored by a legislator who be-

-Photos by Richard Taylor 

came irritated at being called "Frog 
Eyes" by his fellow lawmakers, and 
took action to get the word frog 
entirely out of both his personal 
nickname and the community's 
appellation. 

In March 1896, according to au
thentic records, the town was of
ficially incorporated as Prosperity 
and so it remains today. 

The best way to tell the story of 
a place is to view it through the 
eyes of those who live there. There
fore, on a morning not too long ago 
we drove to Prosperity and sought 
out a friendly and knowledgeable 
lady named Miss Annie Hunter. 

Miss Annie is the genial clerk
treasurer of Prosperity and an 
articulate individual; she knows 
plenty. In addition, she has been 
around for awhile. In fact, she 
every now and then drops the hint 
that pretty soon she'll be retiring. 

As later developments proved, it 
was a smart move when we visited 
the town hall, cornered Miss Annie 
in her office and proceeded to ab-
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sorb a tremendous amount of in
formation from both this lady and 
a number of townfolk who drifted 
in to pay bills, discuss problems, 
inquire about income tax returns 
(Miss Annie is a whiz in this area) 
and generally pass the time of day. 

"I was born on a farm in Stony 
Hill," said Miss Annie, in giving us a 
brief review of her background, 
"and as a girl, picked cotton, 
milked, performed other chores 
and attended a typical country 
school. I never finished high school, 
but went to Summerland College in 
Batesburg for a year and later to 
Winthrop for another year." 

Miss Annie's time in college was 
largely spent on commercial 
courses, and in 1922 she began her 
business career as an employee of a 
local lumber concern. Later she 
worked in a bank. Then in 1941 she 
took over as town clerk and treas
urer, and it is in this position that 
she has become a veritable human 
landmark in Prosperity. 

There were, of course, inter
ruptions as we talked with Miss 
Annie, one taking the form of a 
gentleman named Brooks Epting-a 
mechanic, a member of the town 
council and a friendly fellow 
possessed with considerable insight. 
Brooks opined that "Miss Annie 
knows everybody in this town, and 
we simply couldn't get along 
without her." 

The water which the town sells 
its people and for which Miss Annie 
collects the bills (she also collects 
for electricity) is a source of pride 
to many, and to Brooks Epting in 
particular. Answering my question 
as to whether the water, which 
comes from several wells, is of good 
quality, he allowed Prosperity 
water is so good "it will make you 
high." Thereafter we were careful 
not to drink too much of the heady 
liquid. 

After Brooks departed we had 
another few minutes with Miss 
Annie before the next caller ap-

R ight: The Wise Hotel, a landmark, lies 
engulfed in age, ivy and magnolia trees. 
Left: A grazing herd its only audience, a 
twisted sign hera Ids Prosperity's edge. 

September 1970 

peared. She revealed that Prosperity 
possesses a number of industries 
and a peaceful, law abiding citi
zenry. She expressed pride in its 
weekly newspaper, The Prosperity 
Citizen, the Mills Clinic ( a medical 
center) and the nearby Mid
Carolina Club, a family recreation 
complex. 

Miss Annie estimated more than 
half of Prosperity's working popu
lation is employed out of town, but 
she believes these people rejoice in 
coming back at the close of day to 
the quietude and peaceful atmos-

phere a small town offers. She also 
reported that the trend for young 
people to leave the old hometown 
seems to have been reversed in 
Prosperity as more and more of the 
young in this Newberry community 
are finding their life's work close to 
home. 

The former mayor, Jim Williams, 
now president of the local cemetery 
association, is a native of southwest 
Virginia where the mountains are 
high and cool. He came to South 
Carolina years ago to build the inlet 
towers at Lake Murray. "Those 
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THERE ARE ALL KINDS OF PEOPLE IN THIS WORLD. 
LOOKING FOR ALL KINDS OF HOMES. 

YOUR REALTOR HAS MET ALL KINDS. 

So who's best qualified to help 
find exactly what you're looking for? 

Your Realtor. 
He knows where to find what. 
So he keeps you from wasting 

your time looking at Delightful Hills 
when what you really want is in Con
genial Corners. 

He saves you the trouble of 
walking through houses that turn out 
to be more or less than you've de
cided to spend. 

He does the looking for you. 
All you have to do is tell him 

what you want. 
So tell him. 
He's met your kind before. 
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towers are my monuments," Wil
liams told us with pride. He is in 
Prosperity today because he 
married a local girl. Over the years 
he has become a thoroughgoing 
member of the community, having 
adopted along the way many of the 
characteristics which mark those 
who dwell in the town. 

"I even changed over from the 
Methodist to the Lutheran 
Church," said Jim. "Whenever I feel 
homesick for the high hills of home 
and the Virginia countryside where 
I was born and raised, I drive down 
the road a few miles and gaze wist
fully at Little Mountain." 

Time was swiftly passing in Miss 
Annie's office, and her Friday 
morning business was picking up. 
Our interview came to an end with 
a few comments on her imminent 
retirement. 

"You know," she said, "I like 
people. I even like being bothered 
by them. It is a great thing to work 
with the public. It is just going to 
be bad when I retire, because I'll 
really miss them." 

Prosperity has been tremen
dously affected in modern times by 
the coming of Lake Murray in the 
'30s, and more recently by the 
impact of 1-26 a short distance 
away. The great changes brought by 
these two factors are so obvious 
they need not be elaborated upon. 

Although two railroads still serve 
the town, the older folks remember 
when "four passenger trains went 
up every day and four went down." 
The Wise Hotel, attractive today if 
for no other reason than its an
tiquity, is a mute reminder that 
once upon a time the railroads were 
Prosperity's principal connection 
with the outside world. 

Prosperity is a Lutheran com
munity which reflects its settlement 
in early days by German immi
grants. A meager Presbyterian in
fluence is exerted by a few Asso
ciate Reformed Presbyterians 
whose forebears arrived even ahead 
of the German Lutherans. Most of 

Above: A weathered ARP chapel, now a
bandoned, reflects a history of better days. 
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the ARPs have passed away now, 
deeding the church and burial 
grounds to the local Presbyterian 
congregation. 

There are Methodists in Pros
perity despite the strong Lutheran 
dominance, but Baptists gave up 
some time ago. Anyone of this 
persuasion must travel several miles 
out into the country in order to 
attend a Baptist church. 

Finally, I talked with Dick 
Foster, a native of Kings Mountain, 
North Carolina, and a graduate of 
Newberry College. While in school 
he met and married a Prosperity 
girl, the former Jennylee Counts, 

and it just happens she is a niece of 
Miss Annie Hunter. Dick gave us a 
comment or two on Prosperity, his 
adopted hometown. 

"It is a far cry from my former 
haunts in North Carolina," he said, 
"but it is a great place in which to 
live and to raise our family. I have 
drunk the water, breathed the clear 
air, become a Lutheran, settled in 
and been accepted as though I was 
born and bred here. Furthermore," 
he added, "I would never think of 
living anywhere else." 

John Bigham is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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Will the 
American Chestnut 
Return? 
When South Carolina was first 

settled, the American chestnut 
was one of the most highly 

valued forest trees in the eastern 
United States. 

Its range, which included upper 
South Carolina, extended in an un
broken sweep from Maine and 
Michigan to Georgia, Alabama and 
northern Mississippi. 

Today, unless you are more than 
50 years old, chances are that you 
have never seen a live American 
chestnut tree. The reason, of 
course, is that the native chestnut 
has been virtually wiped out by the 
chestnut blight. 

This Asian fungous disease first 
appeared in the New York City area 
around 1904 and spread rapidly 
throughout the tree's entire natural 
range. Giants of the forest, 300 or 
more years old, as well as young 
trees just beginning to bear, with
ered before this alien onslaught 
against which they had no built-in 
defense. 

But the chestnut has clung te
naciously to life. Around the 
stumps of trees dead 40 years or 
more, sprouts are still coming up 
from the roots. Some of these live 
long enough to bear nuts before 
they, too, are killed by the blight. 
Some trees outside the natural 
range have escaped exposure to the 
disease. And occasionally an iso-

Left: A large dead American chestnut 
tree in 1946, killed by blight in the 
Blue Ridge Plateau region of Virginia. 
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lated seedling tree is found in areas 
where the chestnut once grew and 
thrived. 

Dr. R .E. Schoenike, associate 
professor of the Forestry Depart
ment of Clemson University, has 
found three such blight-free trees in 
exploring the 18,000-acre Clemson 
Forest. One of these is 70 feet tall, 
has a diameter at breast height 
(DBH) of nine inches and is esti
mated to be about 30 years old. It 
is on record as the largest American 
chestnut tree in the state. 

No assurance can be given that 
these trees are resistant to the 
blight; only that they are so far 
blight free. But there is always the 
chance that a blight-resistant tree 
may develop through mutation
that mysterious genetic process by 
which nature sometimes endows a 
progeny with characteristics not 
possessed by its parents. 

Therefore, a chestnut tree 70 feet 
tall and bearing nuts in the old 
chestnut range is definitely worth 
keeping an eye on. And that is just 
what Dr. Schoenike is doing with 
all three of the native chestnuts in 
the Clemson Forest. 

For today's foresters, biologists, 
geneticists and others with the 
rapidly developing body of knowl
edge of nature's processes, are 
waging a determined fight to rees
tablish the American chestnut in its 
natural range. 

The battle is under way on three 
main fronts: exploration, the 
search for an American chestnut 

By Barrington King 

tree which through natural mu
tation has developed blight resist
ance; hybridization, the crossing of 
the American with Chinese, Jap
anese or other blight-resistant 
Asiatic species; and irradiation, the 
recently developed treatment of 
American chestnut seed with 
atomic radiation to induce develop
ment of a blight-resistant mutant. 

Some work also has been done in 
the treatment of chestnut buds 
with the chemical colchicine to 
induce mutation. 

Last fall Dr. Schoenike collected 
30 nuts from the largest of the 
Clemson Forest chestnut trees for 
planting in the Piedmont State 
Nursery at Salem, in cooperation 
with C .E. Nichols, management 
assistant of the State Forestry 
Commission. 

Another blight-free American 
chestnut tree is reported by J.K. 
Weyman, forester with the Forestry 
Commission in Anderson County. 
It was discovered in 1964 by For
ester Charles W. Haynes when he 
was cruising a private forest hold
ing. Weyman estimates that the tree 
is 60 feet tall, 8-inches DBH and 
around 25 years old. 

During the winter of 1968-69, 
some 175 American chestnut seed
lings, which had been grown in the 
Piedmont Nursery (from seed of 
blight-free trees mostly outside the 
native chestnut's range), were out
planted in six of the seven forestry 
districts in the state. These will be 

(Continued on page 77) 
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A Synoptic History For Laymen 

CHAPTER 21 
Revolutions but Gains 

(1940-1970) 

The last ten per cent of South 
Carolina's history can both in
spire and worry a citizen. These 

30 years have witnessed many in
triguing events, but basically the 
saga has centered around two revo
lutions. The fact that these two 
have coincided has actually been a 
blessing. 

0 ne revolution has been eco
nomic. It began swiftly from dras
tically changing conditions that 
themselves stemmed from the tor
nado of events launched by one 
Adolf Hitler. Many of the changes 
in this economic revolution-or 
pell-mell evolution-have brought 
fulfillment of many hopes and 
dreams long held by Carolina citi
zens. 

The other revolution has been 
social-the racial changes caused by 
the industrial revolution, by 
changes in government policy and 
by changing attitudes of South 
Carolinians themselves. Some of the 
innovations have been resisted by 
some South Carolinians; a few have 
even reacted as if they would like 
to recapture the old nickname of 
"the Hotspur State." This is not it
self surprising, but the fact that so 
many more have declined to follow 
the paths once trod by Rhett, 
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By LEWIS P. JONES 

Elease and others is in itself also a 
revolution. Even the naysayers who 
have protested the changes deny 
that they want to put the clock 
backward. Admittedly, it is diffi
cult to set it forward, but it also is 
difficult to make it stand still when 
history is neither static nor im
mobile, and therefore these three 
decades have also witnessed new 
tensions. The 1942 observation of 
South Carolinian Ben Robertson in 
his "Red Hills and Cotton" was fit
ting then and is just as fitting in the 
1970s: "In the South, I have 
known that from our time on, we 
would be obliged to find what we 
look for within ourselves .... It is 
ourselves now that we must settle." 

* * * 
The marks of one revolution are 

evident all about. 
In 1960, South Carolinians 

bought 57,411 new cars. In 1968, 
South Carolinians bought 102,212 
new cars. In 1939, South Caro
linians had 36,267 residential tele
phones; in 1965, they had 
584,00Q-an increase of 1,522 per 
cent. (U.S. increase in that period: 
510 per cent.) About such things is 
this final chapter, even though no 
wise writer of history should touch 
recent decades with even an 11-foot 
pen. Fools rush in sometimes. 

Now these sample statistics prove 
little. Certainly Carolinians had no
where especially new to ride, and 

maybe even no more to talk about. 
But the cars and phones multiplied 
dramatically in contrast with the 
population growth. (1940: 
1,899,804; 1967: 2,599,000.) Mid
dle-age Carolinians hear the word 
''revolution" and think of Sam 
Adams, or Robespierre or Castro. 
And yet they themselves have lived 
through revolutions-political, eco
nomic and social. 

Some of the revolutions have 
been comforting. Even discounting 
the misleading effect of inflation on 
statistics, many figures demonstrate 
definite progress: Per capita income 
in South Carolina, for example: 
1940: $307; 1950: $893; 1960: 
$1,377; 1968: $2,380; 1969 (pre
liminary): $2,700. We can look 
and say, "Lo, it is good," and all 
the while we are softly murmuring, 
"Thank God for Mississippi." And 
yet it is also a relative improve
ment: In 1929, the South Carolina 
per capita income was 38.4 per cent 
of the national average; by 1967, it 
was 69.1 per cent. If the average 
income of 1950-52 is taken for an 
index of 100, then the 1967 index 
for the state was 208 and for the 

This is the final installment of the 
history series which began in Janu
ary 1969. Dr. Lewis P. Jones is 
chairman of the History Depart
ment at Wofford College. 
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nation was 193. 
We can be impressed while per

haps also being nostaligically sad
dened by the decline in the number 
of farms ( down 180. 7 per cent, 
1930-64) as the state was proceed
ing to become industrialized (up 
101 per cent, 1958-65; U.S., same 
period, up 59.5 per cent; basis: 
value added by manufacture). We 
can rejoice that per pupil expendi
ture in education has jumped from 
$26.56 in 1934-35 to $275 in 
1965-66 (918.5 per cent), but still 
squirm that the average South Caro
linian has only an eighth grade edu
cation. Carolinians can be im
pressed by the fact that in 1968 the 
state landed $636 million in new 
and expanded industry-so that 
new plants built since 1945 are 
worth more than double all the 
manufacturing plants built up until 
that time. In 1945, there were 
1,300 plants in the state; in 1963: 
3,058. 

Chambers of commerce can exult 
that North Augusta grew 183 per 
cent between 1950 and 1960; 
Georgetown, 104 per cent; Ander
son, 109 per cent. Salesmen for 
traffic signals will rejoice to learn 
that the metropolitan statistical 
area of Columbia moves right 
along: 1950: a population of 
187,000; 1960: 261,000; 1965: 
289,000; 1975 (est.): 349,000. But 
there is also an opposite population 
revolution, and South Carolina will 
not look the same as Branchville 
declined 13 per cent during 
1950-60; Elloree, 8.5 per cent; 
McColl, 8 per cent; and Ninety Six, 
9.59 per cent. After all, historically, 
Ninety Six may have as much to 
recommend it as does Barnwell, 
which grew 128 per cent during 
that same time. But then they don't 
make H-bomb materials around old 
Star Fort, and some boosters would 
perhaps say therefore that "civili
zation" and progress have passed 
Ninety Six by. Or have they? 

Obvious and noisy has been the 
revolution in race relations, with 
white Carolinians ( at the time of 
writing in January 1970) appar
ently largely reconciled to desegre-
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gation and with most seeking to 
achieve it gracefully, as Carolinians 
have sometimes been able to do 
things. In 1909 a Southerner, Edgar 
Gardner Murphy, noted, "We are 
too busy, much too interested in 
other things, too eager for larger 
enterprise and freer minds, to be 
consumingly engaged in the busi
ness of keeping someone else down. 
The thing, moreover, is impos
sible." White South Carolinians 
have painfully approached the reali
zation of the truth of this several 
times in past generations only to be 
diverted when incited by self-seek
ing politicians (such as Gary, Till
man, Elease, if one limits himself to 
dead examples) who were disposed 
to exploit emotions and make in
evitable changes even harder. Grace
ful and polite though South Caro
linians have usually been, in this 
delicate area they rarely have 
budged until goaded. Periodically a 
few have shown a preference to 
close schools rather than merge 
with products of schools for so long 
so very separate and so very un
equal. Perhaps today the majority 
in this faster and more complex 
society would heed the advice 
which Jonathan Daniels gave a 
Sou th Carolina audience a long 
time ago, that jeopardizing or scut
tling public education to fight de
s e gr ega tion was a "ruthless 
remedy" and a greater sin than 
1860 deeds because it would be 
"secession from civilization." 

* * * 
The startling changes in the 

economy began in the post-Depres
sion era primarily because of ex
ternal forces. Federal wage and 
hours laws jacked up the floor 
under personal income in the state, 
as did Social Security and unem
ployment insurance programs. In
flation controls leveled costs out 
with ceilings nationwide during the 
Second World War. The flood of 
defense spending in the South dur
ing that conflict produced changes 
which went to bedrock throughout 
the region where such strange sights 
as synthetic rubber plants, airplane 
factories and a myriad of chemical 

industries began looming out of the 
cotton fields. As significant as this 
inward thrust was the outward 
migration of Negroes to wartime 
industry elsewhere, so that the five 
largest Negro cities in the land in 
1950 were in the North. Negro 
population inside South Carolina 
went up only 15,127 during 
1940-60, while white population 
went up 466,714. 

As the state hospitably embraced 
(i.e., went out and wooed) new in
dustry, new implications appeared 
as social patterns were altered by 
this urban-industrial society. Some 
places were by-passed and showed 
signs of withering: Hickory Grove, 
Waterloo and Hodges Depot can 
now nurture nostalgia but hardly 
face local smog problems. But all 
the gleaming statistics are certainly 
not inflation: Since 1945, wages 
have increased over twice as fast as 
the national average. As Harry Ash
more has sensed, even pellagra, 
once a common scourge because of 
dietary deficiency due to poverty, 
is now reserved only for alcoholics 
who give up food not because they 
cannot afford it but because they 
can now afford to stay drunk. 
Henry Savage, perceptive writing 
lawyer of Camden, points out that 
in 1914 the South had 30 per cent 
of the United States population but 
only 12 per cent of its industrial 
output, whereas in 1956 it had only 
23 per cent of the population but 
then 18 per cent of the industrial 
output. This can only revolutionize. 

In the realm of politics, how
ever-a performing art in which 
South Carolinians excel-in the 
1940s and 1950s the revolution did 
not come. 

The political stage of those 
decades seems a bit like a commun
ity's Little Theatre: same old build
ing that does reasonably well but 
needing the same long-known reno
vations; same scenery and set on 
the stage, including some long out
dated period pieces; some of the 
same crowd of noisy hoods up in 
the peanut gallery who seem unable 
to understand the plot and never 
read the program notes. One change 
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did take place: The crowd in the 
"colored gallery" came downstairs 
and caused the actors to alter their 
antics and polish up their lines a 
bit. During much of these decades 
the cast was like a Little Theatre in 
one respect: same old cast, some
times swapping roles and even 
changing plays. (The writer will not 
dare attempt to separate heroes 
from villains.) Unlike the Little 
Theatre, however, they were all 
professionals (while sometimes 
denying such in noisy but self
effacing, most modest fashion). The 
plays changed, the plots altered, the 
audience wearied and sometimes 
the lights went out. But the players 
were few: "Cotton Ed," Olin D., J. 
Strom, "Satchel Edgar," Jimmy 
Byrnes, Sol Blatt, Burnet Maybank 
and a few others. 

The "joint debates" continued 
until recently to give personal 
flavor to the canvasses in these 
one-ring circuses, described once b~r 
a reporter as "a sort of touring 
stock company, with the principals, 
their handlers and the press travel
ing together through the hot 
summer months. The production 
improved as the run continued." 
Some heat was generated by these 
affairs and maybe even some light, 
and yet this same journalist noted 
that 

the audience probably would have 
been offended had an orator, in
stead of spinning dreams of past 
glory to assuage its misery, sug
gested that perhaps something was 
fundamentally wrong with the 
Southern Way of Life. 

Much of the political activity 
centered about the gradual dis
mantling of segregation by court 
decisions and by changing national 
attitudes. The fur began to fly in a 
series of court decisions which by 
1944 had invalidated the old white 
Democratic primary which had so 
long kept the Negro out of the 
political process. Ellison D. Smith 
spoke of it as "this hour of Geth
semane" and the governor, Olin D. 
Johnston, responded to the Court 
by saying, "White supremacy will 
be maintained by our primaries. Let 
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the chips fall where they may." 
Even though the state has been 
slower than some (but faster than 
others) to change, one nevertheless 
can hardly imagine the 1970 legis
lature's officially adopting a reso
lution bluntly asserting devotion to 
"white supremacy." But this the 
legislature did in 1944. (With 
203,000 blacks in 1970 registered 
to vote, or 23.5 per cent of the 
total registration, the change is easy 
to analyze.) Some politicians in the 
1950s continued underscoring the 
issue, with none willing to risk what 
seemed to be sure oblivion if he 
should lubricate the machinery to 
effect inevitable changes and to 
lower the drawbridge across the 
chasm between the races. If one 
contrasts some of the utterances 
(almost all choleric) of politicians 
of the 1940s with some of the 
voices raised for moderation in 
1969 and 1970, one can realize that 
1970 is almost as many light-years 
from 1945 as 1945 was from 1865. 
(The writer can only pray that such 
a statement will still be true when 
these words reach print.) Tracing 
the shift in Olin D. Johnston's 
position as he moved toward a 
more moderate view provides a 
microcosm of the change going on 
in South Carolina politics. 

State politics merged with 
regional in 1948 with organization 
of the Dixiecrat movement behind 
its standard-bearer, J. Strom 
Thurmond, who hoped to thwart 
both Harry Truman and Thomas E. 
Dewey by throwing the Presidential 
election into the House of Repre
sentatives. Strongest in South Caro
lina and Mississippi, the third party 
carried four states. Ernest Lander 
(whose book has a much more de
tailed narrative than this sketch) is 
probably correct in noting two con
sequences of this 1948 bolt: (1) 
more consideration of the South by 
the National Democratic Party and 
(2) making the matter of race there
after a sharper political issue. 

For several years the Johnston
Thurmond collisions highlighted 
state politics. Meanwhile, the old 
one-party devotion to the Demo-

crats was beginning to decline be
cause of widespread disagreements 
with positions of the national 
party. A true two-party system 
found birth difficult and slow amid 
various organizations that made 
their fleeting appearances: "Jeffer
sonian Democrats," "Democrats
for-Eisenhower," the Dixiecrats and 
various other hybrids. 

One election should be noted 
since it was rather unique, if one 
may select a mild adjective for a 
contest that acquired wide local 
fame. In 1954, Sen. Burnet May
bank died in September, after the 
Democratic primary (in which he 
had had no opposition) but before 
the general election. The Demo
cratic Executive Committee then 
proceeded to select a man to fill the 
vacant Senate slot: the Bishop of 
Barnwell, yea, even Edgar A. 
Brown, one of the members of the 
committee. Although the com
mittee cited legal reasons and legal
istic niceties to validate its action, 
consternation reigned and allega
tions were made that skullduggery 
was loose in the land. (Carolinians 
would not usher in even the mil
lenium with as much pandemonium 
as they would embellish a political 
furore like this.) Into the breach 
rushed Strom Thurmond as a 
"write-in candidate" for the general 
election that fall, astutely promis
ing to resign in 1956 if elected so 
that voters in a regular Democratic 
primary could then select a nom
inee for the remaining four years of 
the term. (Brown later wrote that 
he would have won if he had made 
the same promise. He may have 
been right, but he did not say it at 
the time.) The issue was made 
almost a moral one, with many 
clench-teethed citizens having 
visions of St. George tilting with a 
dragon-one that obviously came 
from a long line of Barnwell 
dragons where they lived in a ring. 
Thurmond won by 60,000 and off 
he went to Washington. Some even 
suggested he had gone off to Mount 
Olympus. 

Elections since then have lacked 
such drama ( although a longer ac-
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count would be readable maybe if 
one could linger over Hollings
Russell contests and others). Most 
remarkable political change was the 
emergence of the Republican party 
in the 1960s-one that no longer 
had the stigma of the earlier GOP 
which in some ways the latter-day 
Republicans seemed to have stood 
on its head. By the end of the 
decade there was no doubt that the 
two-party system had arrived, albeit 
with all deliberate speed. In 1964 
Barry Goldwater carried the state 
for the Republicans, and in 1968 
Richard Nixon repeated the act in a 
three-way race. (Popular vote: 
Nixon, 38 per cent; George Wallace, 
32 per cent; Hubert Humphrey, 30 
per cent.) In the same election, 
however, Republicans won only 
eight of 170 contested seats in the 
legislature, a loss of 1 7 seats. One 
can assume, however, that the Re-
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publicans are here to stay and can 
hope that the two-party system will 
elevate and enrich the consideration 
of political options. 

The main political ingredient of 
the contemporary generation was 
launched in Washington: the 1954 
decision outlawing compulsory 
racial segregation in public schools. 
Apparently foreseeing the likeli
hood of this, the state government 
had belatedly sought to improve 
Negro schools so that they would 
be "equal" as well as "separate." Of 
course, this was most achievable in 
physical facilities-buildings. ( One 
of the many ironies of Southern 
history has been the effort of a 
section too poor to afford one 
really good school system trying to 
maintain two.) As one keen ob
server saw the 1954 foaming and 
fuming, "The general image pro
duced by the South is of a horse-

'-
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Mixed classrooms, as in this state kinder
garten, are evidence of a relatively 
violence-free revolution in South Carolina. 

man mounting and riding off 
furiously in all directions at once; a 
sort of Paul Revere without a mes
sage." (Some of those Reveres 
lingered around until the present, 
not knowing that the war was 
over.) In response to the court 
order, the voters by a 2 to 1 major
ity approved a constitutional 
amendment relieving the state of its 
long-standing obligation to provide 
public education and authorizing 
the legislature to close schools if 
necessary to prevent desegregation. 
(In 1970 the same mood flared up 
early in the year with new demands 
to abandon compulsory education 
laws.) 

As additional racial lawsuits 
appeared in the 1950s, state parks 
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were closed. State employees were 
forbidden to join the NAACP. 
White "citizens' councils" sprang 
up. Some citizens, relatively few, 
seemed too wrathful to sleep and 
hence began to wear their sheets 
again. (A few people of historic 
bent began to wonder if they had 
not passed this way before.) Just as 
all the commotion seemed to be 
declining (but with no desegrega
tion yet in state schools), matters 
exploded anew in 1957 as federal 
troops were sent to troubled Little 
Rock, Arkansas, in a tense school 
situation, with South Carolina's 
Gov. George B. Timmerman Jr. 's 
lambasting President Dwight Eisen
hower for this "further evidence of 
an effort to communize America," 
and with Sen. Johnston's charging 
that his action would "serve the 
purpose of Communists in this 
country and in Russia." 

Ultimately the iceberg began to 
thaw. By the end of 1962 there still 
was no integration of schools. Per
haps one may safely suggest that 
had more people in the state started 
earlier and worked in good faith, 
South Carolina would not have 
faced the stronger pressures and 
more difficult methods which con
front both white and black now at 
the time of writing. (After all, im
patient passengers on a bus will be 
fairly tolerant if the driver just 
keeps the bus steadily moving in 
the right direction, even if he is go
ing more slowly than they may 
desire; but they are likely to be
come restless and to seek help, or 
another driver, if he turns the thing 
around, parks it at the curb and 
goes sauntering off to lunch.) Since 
1962, however, obviously a great 
deal has been done in altering racial 
patterns in the state-too much 
even to list specific acts. True there 
have been explosive tragedies, but 
these make the headlines, not 
stories of neighborhood coopera
tion. In 1963, under court order, 
Clemson admitted the first black 
student to a state college. (The first 
college to do so voluntarily was 
Wofford.) Also in 1963, the first 
Negroes were enrolled in previously 
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all-white public schools. By 1965 
many school district plans for inte
gration had been approved and, as 
the "Britannica" measured it, 
"Integration progressed rapidly dur
ing the year." In 1968 the number 
of blacks in integrated schools 
doubled over the previous year, and 
by late 1969, some 26 per cent of 
the state's black pupils were in 
previously all-white schools. The 
Charlotte Observer noted, "As time 
passed, the loud voices of protest 
dropped to soft whispers." That, 
too, was revolution. 

Several reasons may account for 
the increased acquiescence by the 
whites in a change which many 
found traumatic. Of primary im
portance was the new economy: 
Disorder would be "bad for busi
ness." Hence, behind the scenes, 
industrial tycoons were reported to 
have lent backbone to moderate 
po 1 it i c ians ( especially when the 
latter were lame-ducks or ineligible 
for reelection). Not only would 
new capital, now pouring into the 
state in floods (never lower than 
$67 million in any year of the 
1950s), hesitate to go into a state 
wracked in strife, but the expand
ing industry needed labo~nd 
labor with education-for these new 
and mushrooming plants ( an av
erage of 106 new ones per year in 
that decade). Even the state's larg
est industry was participating in the 
transition, for by early 1970 about 
20 per cent of the textile work 
force was made up of Negroes and 
the percentage is still rising. 

This economic transformation in 
itself led to new types of schools 
where the old segregation ruckus 
somehow seemed irrelevant even to 
easily excited legislators. In 1961 
the state began a massive program 
of technical education to provide a 
pool of needed manpower. By late 
1969, about 200,000 Carolinians 
had gone to the "TEC centers," 
with 12 regional centers built and 
another planned. In 1968, with 
federal aid, South Carolina also 
began the ''T-Square" program 
("Training for Tomorrow") to train 
the underprivileged and under-

skilled. In addition, adult education 
leaped on apace to cope with an 
accumulated backlog among the 
disadvantaged and the previously 
unmotivated. 

The education picture is one of 
considerable effort and devotion on 
the part of many who seek to cope 
with difficult problems. The state 
has made startling strides, as the 
plethora of statistics ( already cited) 
testifies. But by no means are all 
reports good: In 1969, about 
25,000 pupils dropped out at the 
eighth to tenth grade plateau. 
Fewer than half of those who enter 
first grade finish high school, in 
contrast with the national average 
of about 75 per cent. About 25 per 
cent of the state's college-age 
persons are in college, about half 
the national average. On the basis 
of wealth, the state may have some
times seemed to "try harder"-but 
without enough wealth to tax, it 
will be difficult to be No. 1. 

And yet the economic revolution 
may prove to contain the ingre
dients that will help solve some of 
the unsolvables-and even help to 
improve education. For compar
ison, one can remember that some 
of the unfortunate aspects of the 
19th century mill village were once 
considered to be as necessarily 
permanent as the laws of the Medes 
and the Persians, but economic 
changes of improved roads and 
transportation effectively altered or 
destroyed this blight. So might the 
new and more diversified industry. 
Actually, machines which are color 
blind might eliminate some of the 
racial gaps, minimize some fears 
and help to solve school problems 
by providing the wealth and taxes 
needed to undergird one really 
good school system with new 
school buildings planted henceforth 
in more strategic locations where 
they might serve large areas that 
could be simultaneously "neighbor
hood" schools but also desegre
gated schools. (Much of our current 
headache for both races comes 
from the geographical location of 
school plants built in an earlier and 
different day. If we could start all 
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over with a total building program, 
tensions would perhaps begin to 
diminish with rather surprising 
speed.) 

There are other effects of this 
industrial-urban revolution. Just as 
the enclosure movement of 18th
century England wedged loose farm 
workers who could provide the 
needed labor for that industrial 
revolution, so today. Fortunate is 
the fact that just as agricultural 
workers were being supplanted by 
drastic changes in agriculture new 
opportunities have been fast open
ing which could absorb this up
rooted group. 

Farming has changed as dras
tically as has the hand loom with 
the modern farm unit, like the 
factory, mechanized and more 
dependent on capital than on a host 
of "hired hands" or sharecroppers. 
Just as factories were less numerous 
but more productive than hand 
looms, so with the transformed 
farms. In 1950 there were 140,000 
farms; 1959: 78,000; in 1969, this 
number had dropped to 52,000, 
and in acreage there was a drop 
from 12 million to 8.4 million. But 
the average farm had doubled in 
size: 83 to 162 acres. The number 
of farm workers meanwhile 
( 19 5 0-69) went down from 
291,000 to 85,000. Meanwhile, the 
value of crops sold went up: 1950: 
$173 million; 1964: $256 million; 
1969: $261.4 million. (If one in
cludes all farm products sold, the 
figure rises about another $100 
million.) The acreage decline has 
not been as startling always as has 
the increase in yield per acre with 
new methods, and hence total farm 
production figures have not plum
meted. King Cotton has abdicated 
his throne, as witness dilapidated 
gins and "oil mills." The staple 
which "made South Carolina" now 
ranks second in value among its 
crops, after tobacco; third and 
fourth are soybeans and corn. Dur
ing the 1960s the cotton crop 
varied between 179,000 and 
497,000 bales. (The yearly average 
during the 1930s was 824,000 
bales, and during 1945-55 was 
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647,000 bales. In 1900, the state 
had harvested 837,000 bales.) 

Rural lands that are no longer 
white with cotton are often appro
priately green with timber and 
pulpwood, supplying the demand 
for one of the newest activities of 
the state, the production of pulp 
and paper products. The two paper 
mills at Georgetown and Charleston 
daily consume the equivalent of the 
annual growth on 5,000 acres of 
timber land, and yet by precautions 
and tree farm methods now pur
sued, Carolina can keep up with this 
kind of demand without depleting 
the timber resources and potential. 
The largest shipments through the 
State Ports Authority at Charleston 
are the wood pulp going from the 
Bowaters plant at Catawba. In 1967 
the state produced over 2 million 
tons of wood pulp and 1. 7 5 million 
tons of paper and board. Just be
tween 1958 and 1964 the industry 
designated in statistics as "paper 
and allied products" grew by 100 
per cent. In 1968 wood products 
accounted for nine per cent of the 
industrial capital investment in the 
state and the value of its product 
made up 8.2 per cent of the total 
industrial production, giving it third 
rank. 

The State Ports Authority re
flects much of the transformation 
in this revolution of the mid-20th 
century. In 194 7 Charleston ranked 
65 among ports in the nation; in 
1961, it was 15. The value of for
eign trade passing through the old 
port city in 1947 was $49.5 mil
lion; in 1962, it was $303.8 million. 
In the decade beginning in 1958, 
the annual cargo processed through 
the state ports has about quad
rupled. 

Allied to all of this has been 
electric power production, itself 
indicative of all of these other 
changes afoot. The installed capac
ity of electric utility generation 
plants had jumped: 1964: 2.69 
million kilowatts; 1968: 3.2 mil
lion, with huge new plants now 
under construction. Of these facil
ities, only 24 per cent are now 
hydroelectric, a fraction internal 

combustion and the remainder 
steam-powered. The largest instal
lation (1967) was the Canadys 
plant of the S.C. Electric & Gas 
Company (475,000 kw). (Both of 
our neigh bar states still surpass us.) 
Statistics maybe are not exciting 
historical narrative, but even dear 
old ladies ought to be shocked by 
this insight into recent South Caro
lina: Privately owned public utility 
company sales within the state in 
1940 were 1.9 billion kilowatt
hours; 1950: 3.9 billion; 1960: 9.5 
billion; 1968: 18.1 billion. S. C. 
Electric & Gas Co. notes that 
their average residential customer in 
1970 uses 75.2 per cent more kilo
watt hours than he did just in 
1960-itself a footnote to either a 
higher standard of living or a fabu
lous forgetfulness to turn the lights 
off. 

This figure, added to the tele
phone statistics which started this 
chapter, tell more than pictures and 
prose about contemporary South 
Carolina. The two together may 
simply say that we are all sitting 
about under the light, talking, 
talking-but it probably says a good 
bit more. After all, we must have 
occasionally hung up the phone and 
gone out (with the light left on), 
because we kept getting cars: In 
1940, we had 289,000 vehicles; 
1950: 462,000; in 1968 we had (or 
owed for?) 1,250,000. In this cate
gory of vehicle ownership, inci
dentally, South Carolina ranks 28 
among the states with only about 
1.2 per cent of the nation's total. If 
one thinks traffic is bad, he should 
just ponder the awesome effect if 
all the others should come to 
visit the state for its Tricentennial 
birthday. 

Most startling aspect of this in
dustrial revolution has been its 
thoroughness and its speed. In this 
"old cotton state," in 1966 only 
4.2 per cent of the personal income 
was still derived from farming. 
(U.S. as a whole: 3.2 per cent.) In 
the state, private non-farm income 
accounted for 71.3 per cent of 
personal income, while 24.5 per 
cent came from government ( 20 per 
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Proliferating textile plants such as the 
modern one above have meant more 
jobs and a higher standard of living. 

cent in the nation as a whole). 
(Maybe a certain congressman is 
responsible for the latter dispro
portion.) 

The acceleration of new building 
in industry is particularly notable: 
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During 1959-67, over $2.8 million 
in new manufacturing investments 
were planted in South Carolina. 
Preliminary estimates set the total 
expansion for the decade of the 
1960s at about $4 billion, a decade 
which saw per capita personal in
come almost double. Figures for 
1969 were not available at time of 
writing, but new investments for 
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that year were forecast to double 
the 1968 banner year of the decade 
when $636 million was invested in 
new and expanding industries. 

The largest category among new 
investments was that put (1959-67) 
into chemicals and allied products 
($763 million), followed by textiles 
($731 million), metalworking 
($492 million) and paper ($315 
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million). If one calculates the speed 
of industrial growth by the value 
added to manufacture, South Caro
lina's growth of 101.3 per cent led 
all ten Southeastern states during 
1958-65 (their average: 81.4 per 
cent) and topped the national 
growth rate of 59.5 per cent for 
that period. 

Healthy in this revolution has 
been its diversity, despite the still
heavy share of textiles. For about 
280 of its 300 years, South Caro
lina has been overly dependent on a 
single current product: deerskins, 
rice or cotton. Even when farming 
had to share its influence with 
industry, it was usually only with 
cotton mills. By the 1960s, not 
only was this picture brightening, 
with a possible healthy side effect in 
the offing, but also Low Country 
areas heretofore only rural and 
poor were now beginning to share 
some of the golden eggs heretofore 
laid only by the geese in the red 
hills. Counties there with high per
centages of rural population have 
been the ones with low per capita 
income. Four counties are ranked 
by the State Development Board as 
100 per cent rural: Calhoun, 
Hampton, Jasper and McCormick. 
The most "urban county" is 
Charleston, 73.5 per cent, followed 
by Richland (69.5 per cent), Green
ville (64 per cent) and Spartanburg 
(35 per cent). In 1960, the popu
lation of the state as a whole was 
41.2 per cent urban, and 58.5 per 
cent rural; of course, many domi
ciled in rural areas were commuting 
to work in urban regions. 

Like the dog with his fleas, in
dustrialization has accompanying 
problems, as the 1970 concern for 
pollution and environment shows. 
In some instances, a single finishing 
plant creates a pollution problem 
equivalent to the sewage problem 
of a city of 100,000. Demands for 
fresh water are phenomenal: The 
manufacture of one ton of wood 
pulp requires 70,000 gallons of 
water. South Carolina has been 
quickly acquiring a large chemical 
industry ( including processors of 
synthetics for textiles) and paper 
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and pulp operations, both of which 
are potentially significant of
fenders. Nevertheless, as a study in 
early 1970 indicated, the Southeast 
is perhaps the "most pure" indus
trial area in the nation, partially 
because of the newness of industry 
here which, conscious of the threat, 
could start with care to use tech
nology and methods that might 
minimize the dangers and the prob
lem. This study singled out the 
Spartanburg-Greenville area in par
ticular, as well as noting certain for
tunate natural factors of regional 
atmospheric conditions. 

Much of the industrial spur has 
come from what Henry Savage calls 
the "climate"-meaning the atti
tude and hospitality of South Caro
lina areas seeking a more diversified 
economy. A state "right-to-work 
law" in 1954 has undoubtedly ap
pealed to some industrialists mov
ing to the state, and presumably it 
reflected the desire of the majority 
of workers who have never shown a 
widespread or abiding interest in 
unionization. The old charges of 
the South's luring new industry by 
sharply lower wages, however, is 
now less credible and not as valid as 
it once may have been. Savage 
underscores the "welcome mat dis
played at the grass roots level, by 
the communities themselves," an 
attitude which has promoted har
monious relations which can bridge 
the gap between the new and the 
old for the mutual benefit of all 
concerned. Where tax incentives 
have been offered, they are tem
porary in nature normally and they 
obviously will not be present after 
the changes create a new urban 
community. According to Savage, 
grateful men value their new op
portunities and hence create "ef
ficiency, steadiness, loyalty and a 
minimum of absenteeism" which 
entrepreneurs value more than they 
do short-range benefits and lures. 

In a history, however-even a 
synoptic, short one-there are 
nuances of change other than 
statistics-some good, some bad. 
The general store has gone, the 
shopping center has come. The "bil-

liard parlor" survives, the country 
club thrives. The depot no longer is 
the popular spot for the town's 
Sunday soiree. (The writer as a boy 
lived in a town where it was said 
one could take the census every 
time the train arrived. He knows
having been there every time him
self.) Travel agencies are selling 
packaged tours like mad to those 
desirous of instant culture, while 
the old "springs" hotels have all 
burned or collapsed. Comparable to 
the fall of Rome to "the bar
barians" is the fact that bustling 
Carolinians now make arrangements 
to transact business over lunch, a 
sure sign of deplorable decadence; 
after all, when civilization was in 
flower, all gentlemen "went home 
for dinner." And that, dear reader, 
is revolution pure and simple. 

Now having dutifully reported the 
above revolutions, the writer sus
pects one might be tempted to 
philosophize over the transition as 
South Carolina had ceased going 
home to dinner and dashed out in
stead to a vending machine. He 
demurs. Some would say that this 
obviously is progress. But then, ... 

* * * 
EPILOGUE 

Even a synoptic history does not 
have the literary license to include 
crystal ball gazing. And yet South 
Carolina's past is such that it is 
more than an epic tale. It is a 
challenge. It is a challenge because 
in South Carolinians there have 
always been traits which, if prop
erly applied, could further the 
founding of that "Southern Eden" 
mentioned above in Chapter Two. 

Obviously one of the challenges 
confronting us is that of trying to 
benefit from the new economic 
renaissance so that something truly 
invigorating happens to the culture 
of the South. The Italian Ren
aissance, after all, was to a degree a 
by-product of an economic boom. 
Other booms have had results that 
proved only to be tawdry, shabby, 
blighting or even debilitating. The 
options for South Carolina are still 
op en. Destruction of the better 
aspects of that mystique known as 
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the "Southern Way of Life" does 
not have to be one of them. Always 
that "Southern Way" has included 
both good and bad aspects. 

The most difficult challenge 
obviously is that presented by the 
revolution of changing race re
lations. In a famous essay in 1928, 
U.B. Phillips interpreted race re
lations (or white supremacy) as 
being the "central theme in South
ern history." With South Carolina, 
it may have been more than a 
central theme: it often has been an 
obsession. Today it is our major 
challenge. 

Two events in early 1970 show 
how there can be opposite reactions 
to the challenge. In March, the state 
received nationwide publicity 
because of a small mob who vi
ciously attacked two schoolbuses in 
Lamar. The sin of the young Negro 
children on the buses was that they 
were going to a previously white 
school-or the attackers felt it was 
sinful. The children suffered, having 
the misfortune to have selected 
mothers whose skin was of a pig
ment not acceptable to some 
citizens. This is one reaction to the 
challenge, and it unhappily has 
precedent in South Carolina 
history. And yet there was a 
notable innovation here if one 
notes a 1970 South Carolina legis
lature giving a standing ovation to 
one of its leaders who in biting and 
strong terms decried such tragic 
events. This is a different legislature 
from that of 1880 or even 1944. 
And even as politicians of both 
parties blame each other in the in
cident, neither has brayed in behalf 
of ''white supremacy" as some 
would have done at times in the 
past. 

The Lamar affair demonstrates 
factors which can promote only 
tragedy. The are all too evident and 
always well-publicized. But let us 
look at other factors which could 
promote hope, but which often are 
not so well-publicized. (The writer 
is aware of the pitfall in touching 
this subject when many months will 
elapse between the writing of these 
words and their appearance in 
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print.) 
The factors which could promote 

successful transition in the face of 
South Carolina's challenge are 
evident for those willing to look 
sincerely for them. In February 
1970, the city of Greenville 
complied with court orders and un
dertook total and sudden deseg
regation of its large school system. 
The circumstances, the cause, legal 
background, wisdom, unwisdom
these are not important to the 
point here. Despite many forecasts 
of doom, the event took place with
out notable incident and amid 
floods of journalistic ink to report a 
wide satisfaction in what had been 
accomplished. Interest in education 
had won out over determination to 
keep old, traditional patterns. The 
children had behaved better than 
some of their elders. 

The key to that day in Greenville 
may be the key to open other Caro
lina drawbridges across the chasm 
that has so long yawned in our 
society. It was revealed in the 
simple but penetratingly deep de
scription given by Dr. Ernest E. 
Harrill, chairman of a Citizens' 
Committee which had worked 
arduously to help smooth the tran
sition. His analysis: It was done 
"with grace and style." 

When South Carolinians have 
done things well, they have usually 
done them in the South Carolina 
way: "with grace and with style." 
Sometimes people have also at
tributed "pride" to the state. This 
is no indictment necessarily, be
cause in the better South Carolina, 
pride has not been an arrogance, 
but rather the pride or the satis
faction that comes from having 
done something difficult "with 
grace and with style"-not even 
because it was something that 
South Carolinians wanted to do, 
not because they enjoyed it, but 
simply because they had concluded 
that it was the right thing to do, the 
humane thing to do-and therefore 
it could best be done "with grace 
and with style." 

This can be seen in William Bull 
Jr. and Henry Laurens, two men on 

different "sides." One finds it in 
the attitudes of James L. Petigru, 
Wade Hampton, Richard I. Manning 
and others. Maybe it was present in 
Greenville-with a Democratic gov
ern or and a Republican mayor, 
with black leaders and with white 
leaders, all working to be able to 
accomplish something difficult, 
"with grace and with style." 

Earlier, we quoted Joel William
son on the South Carolina "ideal" 
which included "the inflexible rec
titude, the sober courage which all 
South Carolinians idolized but few 
possessed." This writer suspects, 
however, that enough possess it; in 
no people, alas, would they be a 
majority. 

What is a South Carolinian? A 
Charleston lawyer on Broad Street? 
A farmer in the Colleton sun? A 
bulldozer operator at Keowee? A 
black machinist in Rock Hill in
dustry? A Jewish merchant in 
Greenwood? He is all of these-and 
not just that stereotype Southern 
colonel in a white linen suit and 
black shoestring tie, rocking on his 
Greek Revival porch and holding 
his mint julep. To paraphrase James 
McBride Dabbs, Palmetto citizens 
recognize this stereotype as a 
corpse (that never had too much 
life). Maybe the clue to "grace and 
sty le" is to recognize all these Caro
linians not as lawyer, farmer, bull
dozer operator, machinist, merchant, 
but as men. When that happens, the 
Hotspur label will be dropped and 
a renaissance can truly begin. South 
Carolina can then rest more com
fortably with its pride. 

Fuse grace, style and pride and 
you get decency. 

Basic decency accompanied by 
compassion is an even greater asset 
than great new economic wealth 
and prosperity depicted in this 
chapter. Despite some of the sordid 
events noted in this now-concluding 
narrative there has always been a 
great deal of sheer decency in 
South Carolina. In the 1970s, how
ever, it may well be that South 
Carolina will have the rare oppor
tunity to combine both decency 
and economic strength. Such would 
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be good fortune indeed-for it is an 
opportunity that has been denied 
to most states and nations. 

In his book "Southern Heritage," 
James McBride Dabbs laid down 
the challenge to Carolinians in 
words that were appropriate when 
they appeared in 1958 and are just 
as, if not more, appropriate now in 
1970: 

If Southerners could rise to the level 
of loving passionately, not only their 
hills and valleys, as they do, but 
also the rich and varied con
figuration of people, black and 
white, who dwell therein, with the 
untold possibilities for achieve
ments which lie in such an associ
ation, we should not only solve our 
greatest problem, one of the major 
problems of the world today, but 
our age would become a challenge 
to generations as yet unborn, even 
as the singers of Elizabethan 
England still challenge the hearts 
and voices of men. 

Behind the problems that face us 
stand unimaginable opportunities 
waiting to test our proverbial 
gallantry and courage. We have 
never been afraid of a fight; we 
hardly admit yet that we lost the 
Civil War. Let us accept now such a 
challenge as will astonish the world. 

READING LIST FOR THE LAYMAN 

W. J. Cash : "Mind of the South" 
(1940; R-1960; also, paperback). 

James McBride Dabbs: "Southern Her
itage" (1958). 

James McBride Dabbs: "Who Speaks 
for the South?" (1964; also, paperback). 

Harry Ashmore: "Epitaph for Dixie" 
(1958). 

Henry Savage: "Seeds of Time : Back
ground of Southern Thinking" (1959). 

Comer Vann Woodward: "The Burden 
of Southern History" (1960; 1968; also, 
paperback). 

Ben Robertson: "Red Hills and 
Cotton: An Upcountry Memory" (1942; 
R-1963). Statistics came from a number 
of standard sources, but particularly use
ful are the following: S.C. State Develop
ment Board: General Statistics of South 
Carolina (1968); Federal Reserve Bank of 
Richmond: Fifth District Figures (1969); 
E.M. Lander: "History of South Carolina, 
1865-1960"; Annual Report, S.C. Depart
ment of Labor (1968 ); Statistical Abstract 
of the U.S., 1969; Charlotte Observer, 
Jan. 2, 1970. 
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PITCHING HORSESHOES is a good way to 

pass time while waiting on a batch of Jack Daniel's. 

You see, here in Moore County we still make 

whiskey the slow, slow Tennessee way. That calls for 

m.ellowing every drop through ten feet of rick-burned 

hard m.aple charcoal ... a time-consuming process 

you can't hurry along. Charcoal 

mellowing, as this slow 

process is called, is largely 

responsible for the rare sippin' 

taste of Jack Daniel's. And 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

it also accounts for s01ne 

pretty fancy horseshoe pitching 

here in Jack Daniel Hollow. 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

TENNESSEE WHISKEY • 90 PROOF BY CHO ICE c, 1970, Jack Daniel Distillery, Lem Motlow, Prop .• Inc. 

DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY • LYNCHBURG (POP . 384) , TENN . 
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THE TEMPLE 
OF HEALTH 

By Louise G. Ervin 
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In upper Abbeville County, near 
Antreville, the house once called 
"The Temple of Health" has 

stood since the last treaty was 
signed with the Cherokee Indians. 
Gen. Andrew Pickens marched past 
the house on his way to Dewitt's 
Corner (now called Due West) to 
sign the treaty which opened up the 
territory now known as Anderson, 
Oconee and Pickens counties. 

Few who pass the renovated 
house today realize that it was once 
an inn and stagecoach stop; nor are 
they aware of its unique history. 
Underneath the white clapboards 
are 12-inch-thick logs, laid dovetail 
fashion and secured with pegs meas
uring one inch in diameter. Four 
(two downstairs and two upstairs) 
of the seven rooms are constructed 
of these hand-hewn logs. Wide 
flooring bears the mark of a foot 
adz used to smooth the boards. 

According to hand-me-down 
stories, travelers tarried at the inn 
to enjoy the climate and drink 
water from a nearby spring which 
was supposedly rich in health-giving 
minerals. People from a wide area 
came to fill jugs and jars with water 
which they carried home to drink 
as a tonic. 

It is believed that Gen. Andrew 
Pickens often stopped at the inn on 
his way from Abbeville District to 
his home in what is now Pickens 
County. The house fronts on S.C. 
28, formerly known as the Gen
eral's Road (named for Gen. 
Pickens). Forking off this road, 
directly in front of the house, is the 
old Trail Road, once an Indian trail 
leading to Craytonville and Belton. 
In later years John C. Calhoun also 
frequented the inn as he traveled 
the trail road from his home in 
Abbeville County to Clemson in 
Oconee County. 

Mill's map of Abbeville County, 
dated 1820, shows the location of 
the house and identifies it as The 
Temple of Health. The house is 
located near the Anderson and 
Abbeville county line, the point 
which once divided Abbeville Dis
trict from Indian territory. 

Now occupied by Vaughn Gable 
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and his sister, Mrs. Tom Fleeman, 
the house has been in the Gable 
family since 1904. The Gables pur
chased it from Frank Clinkscales 
and before that the house belonged 
to Conrad Wakefield. Although 
built around 177 5, the exact date 
of construction or the name of the 
builder is unknown. 

Opposite: White clapboards and a normal 
appearance cloak and belie the temple's 
two-century heritage. Above: An aged 
slave hut with its original rock chimney. 

The story is told that during the 
elder Gable's lifetime, his neighbor 
Asa Hall would bring his wife to the 
Gable house when a storm was 
coming up. Bustling in before the 
storm broke he would remark, "I 
know it would take more than a 
strong wind to move this old house; 
it was built to last and I feel safe 
here during a storm." 

To the rear of the house are sev
eral old slave quarters with the orig
inal rock chimneys intact. The 
mineral spring is still active, al
though not too well kept. 

According to Gable, the house is 

sturdy and in good repair. The pine 
logs, seasoned by time, have be
come nail resistant. The pillow 
supports are sound and, in general, 
the house shows little deterioration. 
Chances are it could endure another 
century. The Temple of Health 
then, has outlived the people who 
gathered around its doorsteps 
seeking health and longevity. 

Many stories are told about the 
old inn. Two involve mysteries that 
occurred toward the close of the 
Civil War. 

It was well known that the Con
federate soldiers in possession of 
the Confederate treasury stopped at 
the inn before crossing the Savan
nah River. It was believed by many 
that the gold, or part of it, was 
buried on the premises. For years 
people came to search and dig in 
the area of the spring and house in 
hope of locating the treasure. Using 
gadgets supposedly capable of de
tecting gold or metal, the gold 
seekers dug with vigor for several 
days but, like all others who came 
in search for the gold, went away 
empty-handed. 

The second mystery concerns a 
gold sword which was thought to 
have been left at the inn by an 
officer in the Confederate Army. 
Up until the 1920s, Confederate 
Gen. Clinkscales made an annual 
trip to the house to search for the 
sword. The present owners, the 
Gables, good-naturedly allowed the 
old gentleman to rummage through 
the attic, the cellar and every nook 
and cranny of the old structure. 

As young boys, Vaughn and Paul 
Gable found it amusing to observe 
the old soldier wander over the 
house and yard in anticipation of 
finding the sword. Typical of 
youngsters, the two boys would 
keep the old veteran interested by 
suggesting new places to look. Like 
the Confederate treasury, the sword 
was never found. 

Both health and gold have been 
elusive attractions of the Temple of 
Health for over a century. 

Louise G. Ervin is a free-lance writer 
from Honea Path. 

63 



In the Columbia Museum of Art is a bronze statue of the Rev. Charley 
Jaggers, sculptured by the late Thomas I. Weston in memory of the bent, 
crippled man who was considered a saint on earth by his compatriots, 
both white and black. The Rev. Jaggers, who was known throughout 
Columbia by his admiring friends as "Uncle" Jaggers, never had a church, 
was not ordained and didn't seem to belong to a particular denomination; 
nevertheless, he gathered around him a devoted flock. 

UNCLE 
JAGGERS 
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By Sarah Robinson 

Accounts vary concerning the back
ground of Uncle Jaggers. One 
source notes that he was born a 

slave on the plantation of one 
Thomas Jaggers; another gives as his 
birthplace the plantation of Lemuel 
Estes in Chester County. In any 
event he was born in 1831 and, 
upon the death of his master, was 
willed to another planter, during 
which servitude he sustained an 
injury that was to cripple him for 
the remainder of his life. 

No one knows for sure just when 
or how he arrived in Columbia, but 
he settled here in a shanty town 
known as Roberts' Bottom and 
continued the ministry he had be
gun on the plantation at the age of 
18. 

-Photo by Richard Taylor 
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Uncle Jaggers married and had 
two children, a son Silas, and a 
daughter Susie. His family shared 
little of the fame that he was to 
acquire in ensuing years but his 
daughter was a great help in the 
pursuit that he was to follow-that 
of a self-appointed missionary to 
the poor. 

In the early 1900s Uncle Jaggers 
began taking in some of his older 
Negro friends, sometimes housing 
as many as 10 to 20 persons at a 
time, and his home became known 
as the Old Folks' Home. In order to 
care for his growing "family" he be
came a respectable beggar and, 
although stooped with age, could 
be seen every day walking down
town with his familiar hickory stick 
in one hand and his collection-plate 
hat in the other. He gained many 
friends with his courage and spunk 
and many of them gave generously. 
Whether the sums might be large or 
small, he did wonders with what he 
collected. 

There was little overhead to the 
Old Folks' Home, the main expense 
being food. The house was fur
nished rent-free, clothing was gen
erously donated, carpenters made 
any necessary repairs at little or no 
cost. Oftentimes during the winter, 
the coal dealers delivered fuel to his 
house and grocers sent over baskets 
of food. 

As more and more indigent 
persons found a pallet in his house 
he was forced to beg harder, walk
ing from one office to another. He 
knew the successful doctors, law
yers and businessmen as his friends 
and was always welcome in their 
offices and shops. When Beverly 

Left: The Charley Jaggers bronze sculp· 
ture, by Thomas I. Weston, as it ap· 
pears in the Columbia Museum of Art. 
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Herbert, a Columbia lawyer, once 
made a contribution, he is quoted 
as saying: "Uncle Jaggers, I wish I 
rated as much respect in this town 
as you"; to which Uncle Jaggers is 
said to have replied, "Mr. Herbert, 
I'se gonna have to stay on my knees 
a long time tonight to ask the Lord 
to make me worthy of what you 
has jus' done said." 

During the last 20 or 30 years of 
his life Uncle Jaggers had access to 
practically every office in Colum
bia-even the governor's. He seldom 
asked for money, just walked into a 
place of business with hat in hand. 
After he reached the age of 80, 
however, he was known at times to 
ask for a penny for each year of his 
life. 

The Old Folks' Home didn't 
cause Uncle Jaggers to neglect his 
preaching. Every Sunday morning 
the local newspapers printed his 
itinerary of services for the day. 
Although he delivered Sunday 
afternoon services at a tiny chapel, 
his principal congregation consisted 
of the convicts at county chain 
gangs and the State Penitentiary 
whom he visited every Sunday 
morning. His religious philosophy is 
wittily embodied in the following 
remark from one of his sermons to 
the prisoners: "The only difference 
between you folks and the rest of 
us is that you is seekin' two kinds 
of a pardon, while the rest of us 
don't need but one." 

He could read little from the 
Bible opened in front of him during 
services ( often quoting from Isaiah 
when the Bible was opened to Job), 
but his eloquent Scriptural reci
tations and prayers commanded 
respect from his audiences. During 
his 7 5-year ministry he always used 
the same text: "Let this mind be in 
you, which was also in Christ 

Jesus." (Philippians 2:5) 
Uncle Jaggers was honored in 

Columbia as has been no other 
member of his race; but his fame 
wasn't limited to the city or even to 
the state. A lengthy article con
cerning the preacher and his work 
appeared in "American Magazine" 
during his lifetime and another 
article appeared in "Good House
keeping" seven years after his 
death. Presumably as a result of the 
former article, chewing gum 
magnate William Wrigley Jr. sent a 
donation to Uncle Jaggers. The 
thought that a man a thousand 
miles away had heard of him and 
helped him was one of the windfalls 
of the preacher's life. 

Uncle Jaggers died Aug. 18, 
1924, three months following the 
death of his wife. The mayor of 
Columbia issued a proclamation 
that all businesses would close the 
hour of the funeral; court even 
adjourned. A white editor described 
the funeral, officiated by eight 
ministers representing many de
nominations, as second only to the 
funeral of the great Wade Hampton. 
Grievers from all segments of 
Columbia society were in attend
ance: the governor, ex-governors, 
college presidents, bank presidents, 
survivors of the Confederate States 
Army, students, ex-convicts-the 
young and old, rich and poor. 

Uncle Jaggers' daughter tried for 
a time to carry on the work of her 
father. However, one by one his 
wards passed on and his Old Folks' 
Home was discontinued. 

Born a Baptist, buried in a Meth
odist churchyard, Uncle Jaggers was 
a man whose love and generosity 
transcended denominational bound
aries. 

Sarah Robinson is from Atlanta. 
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HEN-SPIRED 

The average American family con
sumes more than a hundred 
pounds of chicken each year. 

It's a family favorite with its deli
cate flavor and great compatibility 
with other foods and seasonings
and chicken can be prepared so 
many ways. 

Chicken prepared country style 
has the color and aroma you expe
rience in provincial restaurants scat
tered throughout the French and 
Italian countryside. This recipe em
ploys zucchini and yellow squashes 
as the vegetables, but others may be 
substituted. Serve budget-wise 
Country Kitchen Chicken piled 
high on a heated platter. Pour the 
rich sauce over all and border with 
hot buttered noodles, sprinkled with 
fresh-snipped parsley for garnish. 

COUNTRY KITCHEN CHICKEN 
1 broiler-fryer (21h to 3 pounds), 

cut up 
% cup pure vegetable oil 
1 large onion, thinly sliced 
2 cans (8 ounces each) tomato sauce 

with cheese 
1 bay leaf 
1 tsp. salt 
1/2 tsp. pepper 
4 medium summer squash, cut up 

(We used 2 zucchini, quartered 
lengthwise, and 2 yellow crook· 
neck, sliced.) 

4 ounces wide noodles, cooked and 
drained 
Fresh-snipped parsley 

In large skillet brown chicken in 
oil; add onion slices and cook until 
they are tender. Pour off fat. Add 
tomato sauce with cheese, bay leaf, 
salt and pepper; simmer, covered, 
for 30 minutes. Add squash; sim
mer, covered, for 15 to 20 minutes 
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or until chicken and vegetables are 
tender. Remove bay leaf. Heap 
chicken and vegetables on heated 
serving platter; pour sauce over all. 
Border with hot noodles and sprin
kle with parsley. Makes 4 to 5 serv
ings. 

Another delectable dish comes to 
your table with Fruit Chicken. The 
freshness of peaches and cherries 
combine with the richness of 
canned gravy to flavor chicken. 

FRUITED CHICKEN 
2 pounds chicken parts 
2 tbsp. flour 
1h tsp. salt 
1 dash pepper 
1 small onion, sliced 
2 tbsp. butter or margarine 
1 can (10% ounces) chicken gravy 
% tsp. allspice 
6 canned peach halves 
% cup maraschino cherries 

(optional) 

Dust chicken with flour, salt and 
pepper. In skillet, brown chicken 
and cook onion in butter. Stir in 
gravy and allspice. Cover and cook 
over low heat 45 minutes or until 
tender. Stir now and then. Add 
peaches and cherries; heat. Serves 4 
to 6. 

Chicken is broiled and basted 
with a tangy sauce of seasoned 
lemon juice to create Lemon 
Broiled Chicken. It offers a main 
dish economical enough to serve 
the family frequently and a party 
menu headliner that will delight 
everyone including the children. 

LEMON BROILED CHICKEN 
% cup lemon juice 
1 tsp. grated lemon peel 
1 tsp. salad oil 
1h tsp. ground ginger 
1h tsp. paprika 

% tsp. instant onion powder 
% tsp. ground black pepper 
21h pound broiler-fryer chicken, 

quartered 

In a small bowl, combine lemon 
juice and peel, oil, ginger, paprika, 
onion powder and black pepper; 
mix well. Brush over chicken. Place 
chicken on broiler pan, skin side 
down. Broil 7 to 9 inches from heat 
source for 10 minutes. Turn 
chicken. Continue broiling about 
25 minutes longer, turning and 
basting occasionally, until brown 
and crisp. Yield: 4 portions. 

Slim Jim Baked Chicken counts 
calories without loss of flavor. A 
mild lemony sauce enhances the 
delectable savor of chicken. It is 
convenient to prepare and offers a 
superb beginning for an oven meal. 

SLIM JIM BAKED CHICKEN 
4 chicken legs (thigh and drumstick) 
2 whole chicken breasts, split 

into halves 
1 tsp. garlic salt 
2 tsp. paprika 
1h tsp. oregano, crushed 
1h tsp. freshly grated lemon peel 
1 / 3 cup freshly squeezed lemon 

juice 
1h cup water 

Season chicken pieces with garlic 
salt, rubbing well into flesh. Sprin
kle with paprika. Place in shallow 
baking pan, skin-side down. Com
bine remaining ingredients; pour 
over chicken. Bake, uncovered, at 
400°F. about 40 minutes. Turn 
chicken and continue baking about 
35 minutes or until done, basting 
with pan drippings once or twice. 
Garnish with snipped parsley, if 
desired. Makes 8 servings. 

An international favorite, Country Kitchen 
Chicken will entice both family and guests. 
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RECIPES 
By Nancy Carter 
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the_1l sanu apper 
gallery 

exhibited for sale are the works of 
South Carolina artists-twenty-two 

paintings, 
prints and 
sculpture
in a range 
of media 
and prices. 

Bette Lee Coburn 
Minnie Deschamps 
William S. Dowis 
Jeanet S. Dreskin 
Marcus Durlach 
John Formo 
Sallie Frost Knerr 
Darell Koons 
Olivia Jackson McGee 
Robert Mills 
Gil Petroff 

Pete Przekop 
Anne Worsham Richardson 
Arthur Rose 
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 

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. 

lectures 
SEPTEMBER 

14 
GAFFNEY -Limestone College-Domingo 

Garcia, "Drugs and Narcotics." 
29 

SPARTANBURG-Wofford College- Guy Cara
wan, Discussion of Folk Music. 

. 
music 
SEPTEMBER 

1 
ANDERSON-Concert featuring Mary Minot 

Burgess, soloist; Anderson Children's 
Chorus; Anderson Children's Ballet Theatre. 

3 
ANDERSON-Country Music Festival featuring 

Lynn Anderson and Warren Mack. 
5 

ANDERSON-Band Concert by All Anderson 
County High School Bands. 

15-17 
CHARLESTON-Gloria Theatre-"Undoing the 

Charles Town," Annual Pilot Qub Benefit 
Musical. 

19 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-The 

New York Philharmonic Orchestra, Seiji 
Ozawa conducting. 

28 
GAFFNEY-Limestone College-'Trinidad Steel 

Drum Band. 
SP ART ANBURG-Wofford College-Guy Cara

wan, Folk Singer. 

theatre 
OCTOBER 

8-27 
GREENVILLE-Greenville Little Theatre

"Mame." 
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SEPTEMBER 
Through September 15 

GREENVILLE-SP ART ANBURG Airport-Art 
Exhibition by Glen Howerton. 

Through September 17 
CLEMSON-Oemson University-The Dillard 

Collection, Art on Paper. 

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 
ANDERSON-Anderson Art Association Art 

Show Featuring Original Drawings from 
"Anderson County Sketches." 

1-27 
CLINTON -Presbyterian College-Springs 

Traveling Art Show. 

6-12 
WALHALLA-Blue Ridge Art Association An

nual Art Show; Theme: "The Apple in Art." 

6-0ctober 2 
FLORENCE-Florence Museum-Thomas E. 

Flowers, Paintings and Graphics. 

13-19 
LANCASTER-Craft Exhibits. 

19-26 
DILLON-National Guard Armory-Arts and 

Crafts Sale Sponsored by The Etudier Qub 
and First-Citizens Bank and Trust Co. 

19-0ctober 14 
CLEMSON-Clemson University-Georgian 

Country Houses; Original Drawings from 
the Royal Institute of British Architects. 

OCTOBER 
I-December 30 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Museum of 
Art-"Arts in South Carolina, 1670-1970." 

tours 
SEPTEMBER 

3-4 
ANDERSON-Architectural Heritage Day 

(September 3); Tours of 16 Anderson 
County Homes in Anderson, Pendleton, 
Belton, Honea Path and Williamston. 

6-12 
JASPER COUNTY-Plantation Tours. 

9-10 
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Your Staffed Office in Columbia -

COLUMBIA EXECUTIVE OFFICES 
in the C & S BUILDING, 

JEFFERSON SQUARE ... 

For local and out-of-town business 
and industry, functioning even in 
your absence. 

A luxuriously appointed, air
conditioned, private office in 
downtown Columbia with all 
the services and facilities of 
a well run office at your 
disposal. And for much less 
than you would pay your 
secretary. 

Write or call: 

COLUMBIA EXECUTIVE OFFICES 

JEFFERSON 
S~LIRRE 

803/252-0354 

SaVeonjumbo 
color priQ!:s! 

Get 6 jumbo prints from your 
Kodacolor negatives for 
only $1.00. You also get free 
coupon worth $1.00 on pro
cessing your next roll of 
Kodacolor film. Mail to: 

Dept. J, Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

,.~, 
1 
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Publisher's 
Pondering 

Lexington Parade 

Everybody loves a parade, Sand
lapper included, and a parade that 
we particularly enjoyed was the one 
in Lexington on July 30. Naturally, 
we joined in the procession. 

Sandlapper's float was one of 
102 entries viewed by a crowd of 
more than 5,000 persons who came 
to help celebrate the city of Lexing
ton's 150th anniversary. It was also 
the week of Lexington County's 
Tricentennial celebration. 

Sandlapper employees were de
lighted that their float received an 
honorable mention from judges of 
the parade. The float represented 
the toil and ingenuity of three 
Sandlapper staff members-Janet 
Taylor, Sharon Hall and Phil Baity
who, for a week, put in long hours 
after work to prepare the exhibi
tion. For the most part, it was con
structed of material borrowed and 
handmade. Grass covering the float, 
for example, was borrowed from a 
funeral home; the lettering and 
flowering were the artwork of our 
employees, and so was the large 
white cake with three candles (actu
ally a crepe-covered hassock). It 
was all well worth the effort. 
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Sandlapper Day 

Another day during Lexington 
County's Tricentennial week also 
had special significance for us. It 
was July 28, designated "Sand
lapper Day" and co-sponsored by 
the Women's Auxiliary of the 
Lexington County Historical Soci
ety and by Sandlapper Press, Inc. 
We want to thank those who came 
to visit and examine the rare docu
ments, newspapers and maps of 
19th-century Lexington County 
that were on display. 

Political Advertising 

Starting in October, advertising 
space in Sandlapper is being made 
available to political candidates in 
South Carolina. Previously, such 
advertisements have been neither 
solicited nor accepted for publica
tion. 

That candidates may now pur
chase space, however, signals no 
political engagement on our part; 
for now, as it has always been, our 
policy is to maintain a straight 
course of nonpartisanship. We pro
mote or endorse no office-holder or 
office-seeker, regardless of whose 
campaign messages appear in Sand
lapper. 

The decision to allow political 
ads was purely a business one: Can
didates have a product to "sell"
their qualifications for office-and 
we see no reason to deny them 
access to the large audience of 
Sandlapper readers. 

miscellaneous 

SEPTEMBER 
Tirrough September 5 

ANDERSON-Anderson County Tricentennial 
Celebration. 

Tirrough September 30 
BISHOPVILLE-Agricultural Exhibit. 

OCTOBER 

Tirrough October 31 
CHARLESTON-Fourth Annual Charleston 

Trident Fishing Tournament. 
4 

ANDERSON-Recreation Center-Historic 
Flower Show and Historic Style Show. 

5-6 
SANTEE- Wings and Wheels-Labor Day Air 

Show. 
5-7 

BEAUFORT-Beaufort Yacht and Sailing Oub, 
First Sea Island Sunfish Regatta. 

6 
SIMPSONVILLE-Reenactment of the Battle 

of the Great Cane Brake. 
11-12 

GREENVILLE-Greenville Municipal Airport 
Air Show. 

19-20 
CAMDEN - Lake Wateree-"Y-Flyer" Invita

tional Regatta. 
22-26 

GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium
Antique Show. 

25-27 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels-Antique Automo

bile Meet. 
27 

CHESTER-Chester State Park-Old Settlers 
Day. 

27-0ctober 3 
CHESTER-Chester County Tricentennial 

Week. 
OCTOBER 

GREENVILLE- Bob Jones University-"The 
Book of Job." 

2-3 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels-State Radio

Controlled Model Airplane Contest. 
9 

CLEMSON-Clemson University-"Tigerama 
1970," Student Variety Show. 

11 
TRYON-Any and All Dog Show. 

20-23 
COLUMBIA-Fairgrounds-South Carolina 

Orchid Society, Fifth Annual Orchid Show. 

horse shows 
OCTOBER 

10 
TRYON- Western Carolinas Horse Day. 
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THE 
LITTLE CHURCH 
THAT ENDURED 

By Roger Hawkins 

Little is known of the history of 
the early Episcopal Church in 
Laurens, but on Feb. 16, 1846, 

the Church of the Epiphany, the 
first Episcopal Church in Laurens 
County, was admitted to the Con
vention. Among the laymen who 
supported this early movement 
were Dr. A. Bailey and his brother 
R.S. Bailey who established one of 
the first newspapers in the Up 
Country. Also influential in 
Epiphany's founding was Joel R. 
Poinsett, who submitted plans for 
the building and contributed lib
erally toward its construction. 

By the summer of 1846 a build
ing lot had been donated for the 
church. The cornerstone was laid 
the following summer and the 
church was completed in 1848, but 
consecretion was delayed until July 
1850. The 50- by 30-foot brick 
building had a portico and imposing 
white pillars. Originally, there was a 
gallery for slaves, as was the custom 
of most antebellum churches. 
Although long ago removed, traces 
of the old gallery and the staircase 
leading to it can still be seen on the 
walls. 

provisions for the rector from 
Newberry to hold monthly services 
in Laurens. 

In 18 5 7 several Episcopal 
families moved to Laurens from 
Charleston, bringing new life to the 
church. Through the efforts of one 
of these new members, J. Ward 
Motte, the chancel was extended in 
18 5 9 and a plated Communion 
service and melodian were pur
chased. The weatherboarded 
chancel provided a contrast to the 
original brick structure. 

During the War Between the 
States, Epiphany's congregation 
increased, but soon after the war 
ended the church was practically 
vacant. No services had been held 
since November 1867, and only 
three families remained. Motte left 
Laurens in 1869, and due to his 
leaving and the disasters of the 
Reconstruction period, Epiphany 
was forced to close. Since the times 
were so unsettled, Motte carried the 
church records to Newberry with 
him. Shortly afterwards his home 
was destroyed by fire and with it 
the records. 

The church was reopened for a 
short while in 1870, but closed 
again due to the lack of a minister 
in 1871; no services were held from 
that time until 1882. Over these 11 
years Epiphany's congregation 
diminished until finally, in 1881, 
only four Episcopalians-Mrs. C.P. 
Sullivan, Mrs. R.P. Todd, Mrs. 
James Farrow and Mrs. Ursula 
Lockwood Wallace-remained in 

-Photo by John Cromer 

Above: The church as it appears today. 

banded together to restore their 
church. Although handicapped by 
age, they began their task of raising 
the needed money and held hot 
suppers and ice cream festivals 
which were well attended by the 
community. By the winter of 1882, 
with this money and gifts from 
friends, they had raised the sum 
required to repair the church. It 
was at this time that the first 
service in over 10 years was con
ducted in the church, although it 
was not officially opened for 
regular services until 1885. 

In the fall of 1895, the interior 
of the church was totally ren
ovated; arches were constructed to 
support the ceiling, new pews were 
installed and a new altar was built. 
In 1932, following the addition of 
other new members, an altar service 
book with brass rest was donated in 
honor of a former chief justice, 
R.C. Watts, and the church furniture 
was remodeled. 

Under the new classification of 
the churches in the diocese in 1939, 
the Church of the Epiphany ceased 
to be a parish and became an 
organized mission. Although it has 
suffered from small congregations 
and hardships throughout its exist
ence, with the aid of a few ex
ceptionally faithful friends, the 
church has endured and remains as 
a Laurens County landmark. 

Notwithstanding a new church 
building, Epiphany's congregation 
had diminished by 1851 and church 
1 ife became dormant for several 
years. Then an awakening began in 
August 1855, when a new bishop 
came to Epiphany to put the 
church in order and to preach his 
first sermon. When he arrived, there 
was but one remaining member. 
The bishop's subsequent services 
were well attended and he made 

Laurens, and the church was almost Roger Hawkins, formerly of Laurens, 
in ruin. These determined ladies now lives in Miami. 
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The Key to Success is 

KNOWLEDGE 

In order to receive knowledge we offer the 
following sources of information: 

The Catholic Schools-15 volume set 

Modern Reference Library 

International Library of Negro Life 
and History 

All Fields of Science 

All material recognized and approved by 
the South Carolina Library Supervisor. 

For further information write to 
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O.T.F. Distributors 

Dept. 1-S Box 6256 
Columbia, S.C. 29206 

Or call 787-7565 

RESIDENTIAL 

SALES ANO RENTALS 

COMMERCIAL PROPERTIES 

Member of 

Multiple 

Listing 

Service 

1400 Laurens Road 

Box 8244 - Station A 

Phone 803 - 239-1346 

Greenville, South Carolina 29607 

1. The county seat of Williamsburg County. 
A. Kingstree B. Hemingway C. Cooper 

2. The county seat of Richland County. 
A. Gadsden B. Eastover C. Columbia 

3. The county seat of Oconee County. 
A. Seneca B. Walhalla C. Westminster 

4. The county seat of Marlboro County. 
A. Bennettsville B. McColl C. Clio 

5. The county seat of Lee County. 
A. Elliott B. Lynchburg C. Bishopville 

6. The county seat of Kershaw County. 
A. Camden B. Kershaw C. Clyburn 

7. The county seat of Jasper County. 
A. Pineland B. Ridgeland C. Hardeeville 

8. The county seat of Horry County. 
A. Myrtle Beach B. Loris C. Conway 

9. The county seat of Berkeley County. 
A. Moncks Corner B. St. Stephen C. Mount Holly 

10. The county seat of Calhoun County. 
A. Fort Motte B. St. Matthews C. Cameron 

11. The county seat of Fairfield County. 
A. Rion B. Winnsboro C. Shelton 

12. The county seat of Dorchester County. 
A. St. George B. Ridgeville C. Dorchester 

13. The county seat of Cherokee County. 
A. Cherokee Falls B. Blacksburg C. Gaffney 

14. The county seat of Colleton County. 
A. Jacksonboro B. Stokes C. Walterboro 

15. The county seat of Clarendon County. 
A. Foreston B. Gable C. Manning 

ANSWERS: 

1. A. 

2. C 

3. 8 

4. A 

5. C 

6, A 

7. 8 

8. C 

9. A 

10. 8 

11. 8 

12. A 

13. C 

14. C 

15. C 
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we've had it ... and the radio 
I isteners of South Carolina have 
had cont idence in us ... 
for four decades. 

WIS RADIO@@ 
A STATION OF COSMOS BROADCASTING CORPORATION 

CELEBRATING OUR 40th YEAR 

Ill 



EVOLUTION OF 
A FEDERALIST: 

WILLIAM LOUGHTON SMITH 
OF CHARLESTON (1758-1812) 
By George C. Rogers Jr. 
" ... an outstanding contribution to 
the history of South Carolina and the 
Federalist Party."-William and Mary 
Quarterly 

439 pages 
ISBN 0-87249-085-8 $10.00 

LORD DARTMOUTH 
AND THE AMERICAN 

REVOLUTION 
By Bradley D. Bargar 
"A book such as this, bringing into 
view the progress and pattern of all of 
one life, the whole drama of an aspir
ing, troubled spirit, has value and in
terest far beyond the audience of 
specialists to whom it is primarily ad
dressed. "-Pennsylvania Magazine of 
History and Biography 

220 pages 
ISBN 0-87249-100-5 $10.00 

THE BANK OF THE 
STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA: 

A GENERAL AND 
POLITICAL HISTORY 

(Tricentennial Study No. 2) 
By J. Mauldin Lesesne 
"Dr. Lesesne, one of South Carolina's 
most thorough and articulate his
torians, has explored the origins, 
progress and demise of the Bank in 
what is certain to be regarded as a 
most substantial contribution to state 
history. "-Augusta Chronicle 

211 pages 
ISBN 0-87249-042-4 $7.95 

SOUTH CAROLINA NEGROES: 
1877-1900 

By George Brown Tindall 
" ... for a magnificent job on a com
plex task Professor Tindall deserves 
the thanks of social scientists every
where. "-Social Education 

336 pages 
ISBN 0-87249-042-4 

II UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
PRESS 
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$7.95 

THE HISTORY OF GEORGE
TOWN COUNTY, SOUTH CARO
LINA. By George C. Rogers Jr. 565 
pages. University of South Carolina 
Press. $12.50. 

Antebellum Georgetown District 
represented the height of Southern 
glory. Here, as in no other region of 
Dixie, existed the Old South of 
myth and legend, a society com
posed of a relatively few, vastly 
rich, surprisingly well-educated 
white families living in manorial 
splendor on the labor of hundreds 
of Negro slaves. There was virtually 
no middle class. Atypical of the 
Southern legend, however, this 
society was based on rice, "George
town's contribution to Western 
civilization." 

Great was the fall of this rice
planting aristocracy when it came. 
In the entire history of the United 
States there has never been such a 
complete turnover of society as 
occurred here. Antebellum George
town District had a greater percent
age of Negro slaves (never less than 
85 per cent from 1800 to 1860) 
than any other district in the state, 
possibly in the entire South. After 
the Civil War, it was in Georgetown 
County that Negroes were able to 
maintain a share in leadership for 
the longest period of time. In fact, 
the last Negro to sit in the General 
Assembly was John W. Bolts, 
elected from Georgetown in 1900. 
And Georgetown's wealthy rice
based economy staggered through 
war and social upheaval only to be 
obliterated by a series of devastat
ing hurricanes and the competition 
of the Gulf South. 

Today, three centuries after her 
founding, Georgetown County has 
recovered from the ill effects of 
Reconstruction with a rapidly 
growing industrial economy. Nos
talgic traces of that other era linger 
in her unique resorts, her plantation 

sites and hunting preserves, her 
wildlife sanctuaries, and the incom
parable world-famous Brookgreen 
Gardens. 

Georgetown's history is the story 
of the emergence of an aristocratic 
society, its attempt to preserve 
itself by the act of secession, its 
defeat, and the restructuring of that 
society by Yankee entrepreneurs in 
search of Southern polish. Yet 
"The History of Georgetown 
County" is also a scholarly book. 
The author is particularly successful 
in informing the reader of the vast 
amounts of research materials still 
available for the reconstruction of 
local history so that future histo
rians will have a guide to the types 
of documents that can be used in 
the writing of county histories. In 
his research, Dr. Rogers has used all 
the resources of the state archives, 
local historical societies and other 
depositories in the United States 
and abroad pertaining to George
town County. This book represents, 
at the same time, a new direction in 
county histories, a break from the 
traditional compendium of genea-
1 o gical notes and random docu
ments. 

Appealing as this book is to the 
scholar and the amateur historian, 
it provides also a wealth of infor
mation for the general reader, inter
ested in the rise and fall of one of 
the most fabulous sections of this 
state and of the South. The George
town story is in many ways the 
history of the state in microcosm. 

A native of Charleston, George 
C. Rogers Jr., graduated from the 
College of Charleston, received his 
M.A. and Ph.D. degrees from the 
University of Chicago, and studied 
at Edinburgh University on a Ro
tary Fellowship. One of the leading 
authorities on South Carolina his
tory, Dr. Rogers is currently pro
fessor of history at the University 
of South Carolina. 
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NIGHT SEASON. By Robert 
O'Neil Bristow. 219 pages. William 
Morrow & Company, Inc. $5.95. 

Although its major characters are 
Negroes, "Night Season" is only 
incidentally a racial novel; rather it 
is the story of a man who happens 
to be black. At 43, Toby Snow has 
shared the dreams and disillusion
ments common to most men, as 
well as those peculiar to his race. A 
college-educated sign painter, he is 
haunted by lost hopes-the paint
ings that never sold; the wife who 
walked away, leaving him a small 
son to raise; the son who went off 
to war full of promise and came 
home draped with a flag. Toby's 
surroundings may be different 
because of his color, but above and 
beyond this is his perception of the 
world, his unique reaction to life. 
"The life experience, he had once 
said. That was what it was all 
about." And this, it would seem, is 
the author's point. 

There is sadness, but on New 
Hope Street in Yorksboro, South 
Carolina, there are consolations for 
Toby Snow: Roxanne, the black 
prostitute who loves him; the 
friends, white and black, who bring 
their own pro bl ems to him 
(" ... there was something about 
Toby that told people they could 
confide ... they maybe smelled a 
kind of gentleness in him .... "); 
and the final consolation, the ever
pre sent bottle. Ever-present, to 
numb the pain and fill the empty 
spaces. (The pain he accepted; it 
was not man's inhumanity but 
rather his pettiness which moved 
To by to re hellion.) And now, 
suddenly, that consolation must go; 
he recalled the white doctor's 
matter-of-fact tone, " ... it's a 
question of whether your heart gets 
you first or your liver. Either 
way ... " 

At times a buffoon, Toby is in 
the final analysis something of a 
hero. Unavoidably, there is social 
comment, but it does not dominate 
the book. As Roxie was finally to 
understand, the problem "'was 
r.one of the things the others wor-
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ried about, not the white man's 
world, not the black man's pain 
down in South Carolina ... because 
to Toby there wasn't much of a 
white man's world or a black man's 
world. It was just the world. He 
told her once, 'It's not what's 
around you, Roxie, not the job, not 
the big car, the house, or the wife, 
the kids, or who hates you so 
much ... it's all inside. There isn't 
any geographical cure, no thing 
any body can say or do to stop the 
hurt, if it's inside. You could be the 
most beautiful woman in the 
world .. . '" 

In the year 1970, when men and 
events seem to have lost their 
proper proportions, a novel of such 
insight should not be overlooked. 
The author has something to say 
and he says it well. His character
izations are fully developed and 
fully believable. (The reader may 
wonder at a white man's ability to 
mirror a black man's soul, but by 
novel's end the question is no 
longer relevant.) Told with tender
ness and gusto, the story moves 
swiftly and without faltering. Bris
tow's second novel is a work of art, 
a memorable literary experience. 

Robert O'Neil Bristow grew up 
in Oklahoma City and received his 
B.A. and M.A. degrees in journalism 
from the University of Oklahoma. 
His career as a writer has appar
ently been anything but dull; in 
the course of his work he has 
been "bitten by a rattlesnake and 
threatened by a state official he 
was about to expose. For a year 
he delivered sermons at the A.M.E. 
Pleasant Chapel Church in Altus, 
Oklahoma." In addition to this, 
he has had more than 160 short 
stories and articles published in 40 
different magazines. In addition, he 
has written three paperback novels, 
two of which were optioned for 
movies. Bristow is presently an 
associate professor of English and 
communications at Winthrop Col
lege, as well as writer-in-residence at 
the school. His first hardcover 
novel, "Time for Glory," won the 
University of Oklahoma Award of 
Literary Excellence in 1969. 

NIGHT SEASON 

• 

-
AUTHOR OF 

by 
Winthrop College's 
writer-in-residence 

"Humor and gusty tenderness 
underline the realism of 
this memorable new novel 
by the author of Time 
for Glory." 

$5.95 

Now available 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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FOR NEEDLEWORK AND 

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 per
sonal 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 accomplished needleworker has also been 
prepared by Mrs. Winter. 

Patterns of the Gamecock, Bulldog and Tiger are $2.00 each. The 
needlework instruction booklet is $1.00. Enclose 25 cents postage and 
handling charge for each order to be shipped to separate addresses. South 
Carolina residents please add 4% sales tax. 

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

TILEWORK 



(Continued from page 51) 
checked annually for growth rate 
and blight resistance, Nichols says. 

Nationally, the leader in the field 
of exploration for many years has 
been Dr. Jesse D. Diller, U.S. De
partment of Agriculture plant pa
thologist (retired) at the Northeast 
Forest Experiment Station at 
Upper Darby, Pa. He has worked 
closely with Dr. Russell Clapper 
(retired) also of U.S.D.A. Since 
1925, Dr. Clapper has been in
volved in controlled pollination of 
more than 10,000 hybrids between 
American chestnuts and blight
resistant species. 

In the hybridization approach, 
the eventual aim is to develop, 
through crossing, selecting and 
back-crossing, a new strain of 
chestnut with the desirable qualities 
of the American tree-forest-tree 
form, timber production, rapid 
growth and highly durable wood
and the blight resistance of the 
Asiatic species. The latter are low
gro wing, orchard-type trees, pri
marily useful for nut production. 

A planting of American-Asiatic 
hybrids was made in Table Rock 
State Park in 1948, in cooperation 
with the U.S. Department of Agri
culture. It was one of 15 such 
cooperative plots planted in 13 
eastern states between 194 7 and 
1955, and was one of nine of these 
evaluated by Dr. Diller in 1964 as 
successful. The evaluation was 
based on annual growth rate, for
est-tree form and blight resistance. 

The Table Rock experimental 
plot, now 22 years old, is under the 
supervision of Nichols. Last fall, 
about 1,000 nuts from these trees 
were collected by Nichols and state 
nurseryman Paul Bowie. Seedlings 
grown in the state nursery from 
these nuts will be outplanted in 
other experimental plots. 

The beginning of the irradiation 
approach goes back to the first 
Geneva Conference on the Peaceful 
Uses of Atomic Energy in 1955. 
One of the speakers there was Dr. 
W. Ralph Singleton, Miller Pro
fessor at the University of Virginia 
and director of the Blandy Ex-
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perimental Farm. 
Later that year when a sym

posium on atomic energy and agri
culture was sponsored by the 
American Association for the Ad
vancement of Science at a meeting 
in Atlanta, the chairman of the 
symposium asked Dr. Singleton to 
follow up his discussion at the 
Geneva Conference from a new 
angle-to "use imagination, dream a 
bit," and see what he could come 
up with. 

"The chestnut irradiation pro-

Above: The Clapper Chestnut, hailed as 
the finest example of Dr. Clapper's hy
bridization work which began in 1925. 

gram was the result," Dr. Singleton 
recalls. "I had worked for 21 years 
at the Connecticut Experiment 
Station [ where a great deal of work 
in the chestnut hybridization pro
gram has been done] and those old 
dead chestnut stumps had made an 
indelible impression on me." 

This feeling of a personal and 
historical relationship with the 
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American chestnut has probably 
been one of the important factors 
in keeping alive the untiring efforts 
over the years to bring this majestic 
tree back to its native range. In 
upper South Carolina, there are 
many reminders of the esteem and 
affection in which the tree was 
once held. 

Early settlers immediately rec
ognized it as a relative of the chest
nut they had known and loved 
before they came to these shores
the European or Spanish chestnut, 
which grew in England and 
throughout the Mediterranean area. 

But the American chestnut was a 
more stately tree. Tall, straight, 
fast-growing and with a shapely 
crown, it towered with the tallest 
of the oaks and poplars above the 
forest floor. On favorable sites, it 
sometimes reached a height of 100 
feet or more and a diameter of five, 
six, or even eight feet. 

In 1804, a Charleston gentleman, 
Columbus F. Hale, traveling by 
carriage through the South Carolina 
Up Country, appears to have been 
much impressed by the native 
chestnut trees. While visiting in the 
home of Capt. Peter Grey in the 
vicinity of Ft. Prince, an early 
blockhouse west of Spartanburg, he 
made two references in his diary to 
the chestnuts. 

Noting that the area around Ft. 
Prince was settled by the family of 
Col. Wade Hampton, Hale described 
a double row of huge chestnuts and 
walnuts that formed the approach 
to Col. Hampton's home. 

Of the home of his host, Capt. 
Grey, he wrote: 

"An avenue of tall and stately 
oaks, hickories, walnuts and chest
nut trees, as if planted by art, leads 
from the broad road to the house, a 
distance of 200 yards." 

The southern edge of the native 
chestnut's range in South Carolina, 
as shown on maps of forest species, 
appears to run roughly along a line 
through Greenwood, Whitmire and 
Chester. But there is evidence that 
it may have extended below this 
area. 

"We are aware that there was a 
Chestnut Hill Church north of 

78 

Saluda [ due west of Columbia] as 
early as 1830," reports Barney 
Slawson, coordinator of the His
torical Resources Division of the 
South Carolina Department of 
Archives and History. "The church 
is still there," he adds, "and still 
bears the name of 'Chestnut Hill.' " 

There is a Chestnut Street in the 
earliest-settled portions of both 
Spartanburg and Rock Hill and 
Chestnut Ridge Road at Marietta. 
No doubt there are other place 
names in the state which reflect the 
admiration local people had for the 
native American chestnut. 

Hurley E. Badders, director of 
the Pendleton District Historical 
and Recreational Commission, 
notes that one of the early plan
tations in the Pendleton District 
was known as "Chestnut Hills." 
The plantation is now a housing 
development and is called "Forest 
Hills," evidence in this case, Badders 
points out, that "the blight has 
destroyed even the name." 

Today's widespread efforts to 
bring back the chestnut had their 
beginnings when it first became 
apparent that there was no way to 
control the chestnut blight. In 
1925, Dr. Raymond Clapper began 
hybridizing the American chestnut 

Above: Dr. R.E. Shoenike studies a 22· 
year-old American-Chinese hybrid chest
nut tree at Table Rock State Park. Below: 
Two examples of healthy chestnuts in 
Ashland County, Ohio, around 1930. 

with Asiatic species in the hope of 
producing blight-resistant trees. 

To provide a local source of 
Asiatic chestnut seed, the U.S. De
partment of Agriculture sent an ex
pedition to China, Japan, Korea 
and Taiwan in 1927. In three years, 
250 bushels of seed from the most 
promising trees found during the 
expedition were imported to this 
country and planted in nursery 
plots at Glenn Dale, Maryland. 

Among the imports were seed of 
an especially promising tree found 
at Nanking, China, accession No. 
P.I. 58602. A progeny of this tree, 
F67, was among 34 Chinese chest
nuts planted with hybrids at Table 
Rock for growth comparison and 
open pollination with the hybrid 
trees. 

Following Dr. Diller's evaluation 
of the Table Rock planting, he 
described P .I. 58602 in a letter to 
Dr. Schoenike as "probably the 
best accession from the Orient in 
over 100 importations during the 
past 40 years." And he rated F67 as 
"the best Chinese chestnut" plant-
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ed among any of the 15 hybird 
groups set out during the period 
from 1947 to 1955. 

In another phase of the wide
spread chestnut activities, the Ten
nessee Valley Authority began 
raising Chinese chestnuts in 1934 
for reforestation, wildlife and nut
tree plantings. Nearly 3,000 nut
production test plantings were es
tablished on farms in cooperation 
with the five State Extension Serv
ices in the TV A area. 

The hybrid breeding program 
started by Dr. Clapper in 1925 was 
followed by similar programs ini
tiated by the late Arthur H. Graves 
at the Brooklyn Botanical Garden 
and, more than 30 years ago, at the 
Connecticut Experiment Station 
where the program is continuing 
under Dr. Richard Jaynes. 

0 ne of the most encouraging 
aspects of the efforts to bring back 
the native chestnut is the continual 
appearance on the scene, not only 
of interested scientists, but of others 
intrigued by the problem who are 
supporting the scientists' work. 

When Dr. Singleton first sug
gested the irradiation approach at 
the AAAS meeting in Atlanta in 
1955, he had hardly arrived at his 
home in Charlottesville, he recalls, 
when he received a telephone call 
from Dr. Albert Dietz, an industrial 
chemist then living in Lynchburg, 
whom he had not previously known. 

Dr. Dietz, as a hobby, had been 

collecting chestnut seed from 
sprouts in the Blue Ridge Parkway 
and planting them on land he 
owned in Ohio, in the hope of 
growing a blight-resistant tree. 
When he read in the newspaper of 
Dr. Singleton's radiation proposal, 
he got in touch with him by tele
phone and lost no time in bringing 
him two quarts of chestnut seed. 

These were irradiated in the 
Brookhaven National Laboratory 
and were planted in the spring of 
1956. Since that time Dr. Dietz, 
working with Dr. Singleton, has 
grown several thousand trees from 
irradiated seed from a grove of 
American chestnuts he found in 
Wisconsin, far removed from the 
native chestnut's range. 

Meanwhile, one of the daughters 
of Archibald Marian Lesesne du 
Pont, of Wilmington, Delaware, 
donated land and funds for estab
lishing and maintaining the Lesesne 
State Forest in Nelson County, 
Virginia. The forest, dedicated in 
1969, is devoted to chestnut re
search. It is maintained by the 
Virginia Division of Forestry, under 
supervision of state forester George 
Dean. 

Trees grown by Dr. Dietz from 
irradiated seed are being moved 
from his home in Ohio to the 
Lesesne State Forest. More than a 
thousand have also been set out on 
the National Colonial Farm and 
another thousand on the farm of 
the Stronghold Foundation in 
Maryland. Seeds for additional 
plantings have been irradiated in 
the reactor at the University of 
Virginia. 

"In all," Dr. Singleton reports, 
"more than 4,000 trees from irra
diated seed have been set out in 

' 1970 through the efforts of Dr. 
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Dietz, a real chestnut enthusiast." 
Irradiation similar to that ini

tiated by Dr. Singleton is being 
carried out by Dr. Eyvind Thor, 
geneticist at the University of Ten
nessee at Knoxville. This program 
was started 11 years ago with the 
planting of some 300 trees grown 
from irradiated seed. 

Since that time, Dr. Thor re-

ported to the 2nd World Consul
tation on Tree Breeding in Wash
ington, D.C., in August 1969, that 
several thousand such trees have 
been planted, some of which were 
second-generation radiated prog
enies. 

A selection breeding program 
was initiated in 1962 in which both 
radiated and selected blight-free 
trees found in the forest will be 
used. More than 30 living American 
chestnut trees with a DBH of more 
than five inches have been located 
for this program, Dr. Thor said, and 
several of these selections have been 
propagated by grafting. 

One of the problems in all the 
efforts to reestablish the American 
chestnut, or a blight-resistant 
hybrid with its desirable qualities, is 
the chestnut "generation gap." It 
takes 10 to 20 years for seedlings of 
the first generation to reach the 
productive stage, when seedlings 
can be grown to observe the second 
generation, and so on. 

And so far, the efforts that have 
been under way for so many years 
have not had the proverbial happy 
ending. But in the teamwork on 
many fronts there is a new con
fidence that a breakthrough may 
come at any time. 

"Things are stirring chestnut
wise," is the way Dr. Schoenike 
puts it. "I have heard reports of 
nut-bearing trees from Virginia to 
Georgia and farther west and the 
hope for bringing back the chestnut 
seems better now than it has for 
a long time." 

Dr. Singleton retired from the 
University of Virginia at the end of 
the spring semester. But he con
tinues to work with the National 
Colonial Farm, the Stronghold 
Foundation and the Lesesne State 
Forest on chestnut research. 

"The radiation program is truly a 
long-range effort," Dr. Singleton 
says. "Those of us who initiated the 
program don't expect to witness its 
fruition. But," he adds confidently, 
"others will carry on to completion." 

Barrington King is a free-lance writer 
from Cowpens. 
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YANCEY COUNTY COUNTRY STORE. 12 cover of Woman's Day Magazine. Imported 

Interesting, 

Unusual Items 

and Ser'7ices 

= = = = = AN T I Q U ES = >=<>=< 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. 

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
tiques-Complete line of Williamsburg brass

Importers of high quality gold leaf mirrors, 
accessories, lighting fixtures. 

PALMETTO INTERIORS, 1000 Gervais St., 

Columbia , S.C. 29201, now showing antique 
furniture, porcelain and silver purchased in 

England by George Hartness. Many fine rugs on 
display. 

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 I re

l and, penny candy - - - - ! ! Oh yes-Art Gallery 

and supplies. Open daily all y t ar. Send 259' for 
unusual catalog to Box 85, Burnsville, N.C. 
28714. 37 miles NE of Asheville. 

= = = = = x BOO KS :x = = = = = 

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 

==x::x =x::x= G I F TS c:xx::x>=<>=<>=<>= 

TRICENTENNIAL LUNCHBOX PURSE. 

White on navy with original, colorful, hand

painted S.C. scenes. $25.00 plus $1.00 postage. 
Nancy Welch Interiors, Box 906, Greer, S.C. 

x::xx::xx::x LAMPS & SHADES x::xx::x>=< 

CUSTOM LAMP MAKING from unusual 

items-lamp repairing. A large stock of Lamp

shades-handsewn, parchment, glass. We special

ize in the restoration of antique lamps. O'Neil's 
Antique Shop, 355 W. Palmetto St., Florence, 

s.c. 
= === N EE D LE WO R K =<=>=<= 

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 

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 25e for 
postage and handling to: 

80 

CLOWN PRINTS 
P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 

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

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

::x,c:x,c:x PRINTS AND FRAMES =>=<= 

ORDINANCE OF SECESSION, 25 x 30 Repro

duction of original document in antique tone. 
Over 170 signatures of well known S.C. names. 

If your family name is here you should have a 
copy for framing. MULLER, P.O. Box 12428, 
Charleston, S.C. 29407. $3.00 Postpaid. 

>=<=xx::x=x REAL EST A TE >=<>=<>=<>=< 

LARGE ANTE-BELLUM HOUSE for sale. 
Beautiful live-oak setting. Some renovation 
needed. Contact: Brabham Agency, 17 Broad 
St., Sumter, S.C. 29150. 

>=<>=<>=<= WINE-MAKING =x::xx::xx::x 

WINEMAKER'S YEAST, recipes, supply cata

log. All for 259' postpaid. Arbolyn, 1108 
Gunter Circle, W. Columbia. S.C. 29169. 

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-70'1 a word; three consecutive in
sertions~OC1 a word; six consecutive inser
tions-55q' a word; 12 consecutive insertions-
509' 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. 

Sand lap per 
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