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Superior Motors Inc. 
"The Littl e Prof it Dea ler" 

Pontiac • Buick• Winnebago 
Orangeburg , S.C. 
Phone 534-1123 

Columbia Number 256-0200 

D-18 BRAVE 
Your best buy 

in low cost motor homes 

• Completely self-contained 
• Packed with values • Dual 
rear wheels • Full kitchen with 
stove, oven, refrigerator • Full 
bath & shower • Big 318 C.I. 
Dodge V-8 engine • Power 
steering• Power brakes• Much, 
much more! 

w, •••••••. 
Go the Winnebago route. 

I. JENKINS MIKELL, JR. 

• Life Insurance 

• Pension Plans 

• Group Insurance 

• Health Insurance 

• Annuities 

New York Life Insurance Co . 
S.C.N . Center, Main St. 

P.O. Box 11803 
Columbia, S.C. 29211 

252-5657 II 
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NEXT MONTH IN 
SAND LAPP ER 

GREENVILLE
THE GIFT OF A RIVER 

By Helen Parker 

USC'S BAND BOOM 
By Clark Surratt 

HOLLY HILL 
By John Bigham 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

• Art • Theatre 

• Music • Sports 

• lectures • Dance 

A STORE ON WHEELS 
By Jon Buchan 

• Tours 

• Fairs 

• Horse Shows 

CONGRATULATIONS 
FOR SELLING MILLIONS 

OF DOLLARS OF LIFE INSURANCE 

Robert A. DesPortes, CLU 
General Agent 

L'Artigue Riley, CLU 
General Agent 

0 
W. H. Stevenson, CLU 

General Agent 
Volunteer State Life Insurance Company takes great pride in recognizing its general agents 

in the Columbia area- Robert A . DesPortes, CLU, L"Artigue Ri ley, CLU and W . H. Stevenson, 
CLU. They each compiled outstanding records of sales during 1971, placing in force individually 
more than $1,000,000 of personal life insurance. 

In addition to their achievement in salesmanship, Messrs. DesPortes, Ril ey a nd Stevenson 
are Chartered Life Underwriters. The CLU designation is the most coveted designation in the 
life insurance industry. The man who earns th e CLU designation is held in the highest regard 
by his clients and colleagues alike. 

Mr. DesPortes is also a qualifying an d life member of the Million Dollar Round Table, and 
Messes. Riley and Stevenson are qualifying mem bers of the MDRT. The MDRT is an independent, 
international association of life insurance agents. Membership reflects a commitment to con
tinuing advan ced education to better serve the financial security needs of families, individuals 
and businesses. 

We salute these gentlemen for their superior salesmanship in 1971 and thank their many 
frie nds and clients in the Columbia area who made th eir sales achievement possible. 

VOLUNTEER (j/; STATE LIFE 
cfa~ '\,,er.cf>•'° ~ 

' HOME OFFICE: CHATTANOOGA, TENNESSEE 

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 great pleasure that 
our family read the April article 
"The Citadel Cadets at Tullifinny " 
by Melvin M. Adams. Maj. James 
Benjamin White was my grand
father. We feel that the article is 
extremely well done. 

The full-page portrait is a copy 
of an oil painting which hangs in 
the library at The Citadel. We feel 
that Miss Grace Annette DuPre, 
.who painted the portrait, should be 
given credit for her work. The por
trait was printed beautifully in 
Sandlapper but it was enlarged so 
that Miss DuPre's name did not 
come within the page. Incidentally , 
the beautiful, fringed epaulets did 
not show either. 

Please arrange to give credit for 
the portrait to Grace Annette 
DuPre in your next issue. She is a 
native South Carolinian and a na
tionally known artist. Much of her 
professional life has been spent in 
New York City; she has now re
turned to Spartanburg to live. 

Anne White Strawn 
(Mrs. J. Boyd Strawn) 
Spartanburg, South Carolina 

We have recently had the opport
unity to see a copy of the March 

Sandlapper 



Young trees: 
our most efficient 

air purifier. 
Human beings and animals share the air with 
the earth's plant life. They consume oxygen and 
give off carbon dioxide; plants consume carbon 
dioxide and give off oxygen. Human beings and 
animals must have oxygen to survive. It 

helps burn food in the body, just 
as it helps burn wood in 

an open fire. 
An old forest, filled 

with over-mature and 
decaying trees, consumes 
as much oxygen as it 
creates and contributes 
no net gain in wood fiber. 
It has stagnated. 

An average acre of 
vigorously growing 
young trees in a com

mercial forest consumes 12 tons of carbon dioxide 
a year, gives off 4 tons of fresh oxygen, and 
produces 4 tons of new wood. 

That makes the growing commercial forest a 
better anti-pollution device than anything 
man has come up with so far. 

Nature's Air Conditioner 
Half of all photosynthesis, the basis of every 

food chain, takes place in forest lands. The forests 
are the basic underpinning of the world's food, 
as well as its principal air conditioner. 

An air conditioner does more than purify the 
air, though. It cools, and humidifies. 

The net cooling effect of a young, healthy 
tree is equivalent to 10 room-sized air conditioners 
operating 20 hours a day. Air may be as much 
as 20 degrees cooler under the canopy. 

Transpiration is the process a tree uses to 
pour moisture through its leaves or needles into 
the surrounding air. The combined cooling and 
humidifying activity of a 
forest is roughly equal to 
the same area of 
ocean. 

Transpiration by 
green plants on a 
global scale uses 500 
times more energy 
every year than 
man obtains from 
all the fossil fuels 
he uses, and 6,000 
times more energy 
than man makes 
available to himself 
in the form of 
electricity. 

This energy, plus 
the energy used to create 
wood and to perform the 
carbon dioxide-oxygen 

transformation, comes from the sun. To reproduce 
even a fraction of it mechanically is far 
beyond the technology of man. 

Keeping the Forest Healthy 
Nature keeps this process going by periodically 

wiping out stagnant timber. When a stand of 
trees gets too old, it is an easy prey for fire, 
disease, and insects. Or the trees simply die of 
old age. Then, gradually, new trees spring up, 
and the forest is reborn. 

Man can modify the process to his advantage 
by controlling fire, by removing trees infected 
with insects and disease, and by harvesting 
mature trees. 

At the same time, man can assure a steady 
flow of timber along with all the 
environmental benefits of 
a healthy forest. 
These environ
mental benefits in
clude wildlife habitat, 
watershed and erosion 
control and, of course, all ,._. .. 
of the recreational uses 
familiar to us all: picnick
ing, camping, sightseeing, hiking, boating, 
swimming, birdwatching, photography, hunting, 
fishing, berrypicking, rockhounding, and 
many more. 

The forest is a kind of huge but very delicate 
machine. And it takes a lot of hard work, and 
plenty of imagination, to keep it operating 
at peak efficiency. 

Imagination is the key word at Georgia-Pacific. 
Through imagination, we are constantly im
proving our methods of timber management. 
We're making sure that all the benefits the forest 
has to offer will be available to everyone. Forever. 

Film Available on Loan. Free Literature. 
"The Story of Human Enterprise," a three time festival 

award winner, tells about tree farming and what 
Georgia-Pacific is doing to protect the environment. This 
28 minute, 16 mm color film is ideal for all ages. 

Literature shows how Georgia-Pacific foresters and 
ecologists are improving the forests and controlling air and 
water pollution. 

For film or free literature, write: 
Georgia Pacific Corporation, P .0. Box 909, 
Augusta, Georgia 30903. 

Georgia-Pacific 
Growing Forests Forever • 
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WINGS AND WHEELS ANTIQUE AIRCRAFT MUSEUM 

A museum of transportation history with 60 planes, 30 cars, and 
other paraphernalia in a beautiful natural setting. 

FEATURING: 
Pan American Airline's original Ford Trimotors. 
America's first steam passenger train "The Best Friend of Charleston". 
A Duesenberg, vintage 1930. 

COMING EVENTS 
Children's Day July 16 

Train ride, sky divers, and other entertainment planned especially 
for the enjoyment of children. 

Annual Labor Day Show Sept. 3 

Featuring top aerobatic flyers, modem aircraft displays, military 
aircraft displays and demonstrations, comedy acts, and annual "Miss 
Wings and Wheels" Beauty Contest. 

• Brown Jordon 

• Molla 

• Scroll 

• Keller Casual 

• Brandt Redwood 

• Pawleys Island 

Rope Hammocks 

• Landis 

• Finkel Umbrellas 

• Atlanta Stove Works 

• Christen Torches 

• Bar-B-Ques 

Electric Gas Charcoal 

• Patio Supplies 

• Wall Tube 

• Pool Supplies 

• Lyon Shaw Wrought Iron 

Largest Selection of Fine Casual Furniture in the Carolinas 

Florence, S.C. 

662-8733 
Columbia, S . C. 

253-4057 

issue of Sandlapper and wish to 
extend our congratulations to you 
on this fine publication. We espe
cially commend your inclusion of 
articles such as the one by Charles 
Thomas on Greenville City Hall. 
The building is one of many whose 
importance deserves recognition by 
the public, and articles such as this 
instill awareness of their value in 
our country's heritage and present
day environment. 

We are pleased to see that South 
Carolina's historical assets are con
sidered an interesting and impor
tant part of the state's character. 

James Biddle, President 
National Trust for Historic 

Preservation 
Washington, D. C. 

As retiring president of the 
Greenville County Historical So
ciety, I wish to thank you and 
Sandlapper for publishing in the 
March issue an article by our es
teemed member, Charles E. 
Thomas, relating to the history and 
architecture of our old City Hall. 
We all regret that our city fathers 

(Continued on page 65) 

SPA.QTAMBURG roU!o!TI' 
'!OUTH eAROUNA 

South of Spartanburg at intersection 
1-26 and U.S. 221. Open March 1 
through November 30; December 1 
through February 28 Sunday after
noons or by appointment. Hours Tues
day-Saturday 11-5; Sundays 2-5. Adults 
$2.00; students $1.00. For informa
tion , call Spartanburg 576-6546, or 
write Walnut Grove Plantation, Rt. 1, 
Roebuck, S.C. 29376. 
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Marcus Welby 
• 

T 
ime was, our grandfathers will 
remind us, when the town hero 
was a fellow who arose in the 

middle of a freezing night, hitched 
up Old Bess and went trotting out 
into the countryside to tend a sick 
child suddenly down with fever. 
Hours later, after this man of know
ledge and concern had stood over 
the bedside and dueled with death, 
he moved to his knees and ex
pressed an humble thanks to the 
Man Upstairs for his guidance. 

Never in the history of the Hip
pocratic oath, to times long predat
ing Christ, did any human walk the 
earth so beloved and respected by 
his brothers. But now, in the glory 
and glamour of modem medicine 
and the ascending day of the spe
cialist, this trusted family friend 
and physician has become a vanish
ing American. 

Pyramiding and alarming sta
tistics prove today that an increas
ing corps of young medical school 
graduates have been turning to the 
narrow channels of specialization. 
Scientific progress in these areas 
plus public acclaim for its heroes 
have provided the spurs. "Doc"-as 
yesteryear knew him-is a 1972 rar
ity so overloaded with the ills of 
humanity he cannot begin ade
quately to minister to the lengthen
ing lines of his patients. 

In South Carolina, the typical 
"GP" (general practitioner) is try
ing to serve almost 3,000 persons, 

Ill a 
Sandlapper Setting 

By Tom Hamri ck 
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the average in Sandlapper country. 
The ratio may be considerably 
greater in many rural communities. 
Consequently, as appointments be
come delayed and waiting room 
time mounts, many patients with 
serious or fatal ailments surrender 
themselves willingly and hopefully 
to quacks and charlatans. 

Con c e med that the sick and 
dying in South Carolina were nu
merically outracing the output of 
effectively qualified family physi
cians, the Medical University of 
South Carolina in 1970 began lay
ing a foundation to cure the short
age. Although the Charleston medi
cal college had been generating 
scores of specialists over the years, 
the number of its graduates who of-

fered their talents to the unrelent
ing pressures of family medicine 
were ebbing swiftly. Too, even 
many graduates who did become 
GPs lacked the expertise required 
to be full-time healers and part-time 
pastors. Today, a postgraduate pro
gram to train these urgently needed 
physicians to serve all ages under 
community conditions has made 
the university perhaps unrivaled in 
America. 

At the start, three graduates of 
the medical college volunteered to 
undertake three years of compre
hensive postgraduate residency 
training designed to make of them 
well-rounded family doctors, so 
schooled in all fields of medicine 
and sensitivity that they could pro-

-Photos courtesy Medical University of South Carolina 

vide the "total primary care of the 
whole person" which the university 
demanded. The program has be
come so expanded that there now 
are 81 resident internees involved. 
Thirty are serving at the university 
hospital and 51 others are located 
in two upstate general hospitals 
which have become affiliated in the 
project. Twenty-four young doctors 
are in training in Spartanburg and 
27 in Greenville. By continuing its 
emphasis, the two-year-old Depart
ment of Family Practice at the uni-

Patients at the Medical University Hospital 
in Charleston are examined by Dr. Hiram 
B. Curry, left, head of the university's 
family practice program, and Dr. Newman 
Harter, below, a family practice resident. 



versity hopefully anticipates this 
number will continue to grow in 
the years ahead as more young 
medical graduates are encouraged 
to emulate the charitable, con
cerned footsteps of such fictional
ized knights of medicine as Marcus 
Welby and "Doc" Adams. 

Throughout the United States, 
other medical institutions also are 
launching concentrated campaigns 
to swell a physician population 
principally concentrating on the 
ground floor of practice-the 
walk-in patient complaining of any 
of hundreds of ailments, real or 
imaginary. 

When it opened its training pro
gram for future family doctors in 
February 1970, South Carolina was 
only the third state in the union to 
establish a department in the new 
specialty. Pennsylvania and Florida 
were earlier leaders. Peculiarly, al
though the family practitioner was 
the father of all medicine, he is 
now-by the exacting definitions 

and standards of the American 
Medical Association-the newest of 
20 recognized specialists. 

The family physician and the 
general practitioner have much in 
common, but they are no more 
identical than kings and princes. 
While a GP may in fact be a family 
physician, to be officially accepted 
into the elite ranks of the American 
Board of Family Practice (the latest 
sprouting limb of the AMA) every 
physician must successfully sub
scribe to rigorous examination for 
certification and be re-certified by 
exams every six years, to guarantee 
his growth of knowledge. The speci
fications for membership are so de
manding that of 700 general practi
tioners in South Carolina, only 50 
have received the hard-to-win bless
ing of the board. 

Medical knowledge in this 20th 
century is escalating more rapidly 
than at any time since creation, 
doubling itself every seven years. 
Unfortunately, "Too many MDs 

Dr. Curry, right, checks a calendar with his associates, Ors. B. Lewis Barnett Jr . and 
Arthur Cleveland Hutson Jr. Barnett is an associate professor of family practice, 
Hutson the director of the Family Practice Clinic. 
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don't keep apace with this increase 
in knowledge," some university of
ficials admit privately. "They stop 
growing the day they graduate and 
feel themselves too busy to bother 
to return to the books," a con
cerned college spokesman said. This 
may have been forgivable in grand
dad's day when the fount of wis
dom was fulling more sluggishly. 
But the American Board of Family 
Practice today thinks modern medi
cal science must be more exacting. 

Heading up the Department of 
Family Practice at the state's 
medical university is Dr. Hiram B. 
Curry, a 44-year-old onetime family 
physician who has earned a diction
ary of impressive medical credits, 
primarily in neurology. Associated 
with Curry are two full-time and 10 
part-time physician-teachers, plus 
10 staff mem hers. "In the field "-in 
Spar tan burg and Greenville-the 
conduct of the program is under 
similarly skilled supervision. 

Curry's right and left hands are 
Dr. Arthur Cleveland Hutson Jr. 
and Dr. B. Lewis Barnett Jr. The 
former practiced family medicine in 
his Beaufort hometown for eight 
years and is the director of the 
Family Practice Clinic at the uni
versity. Hutson is also the man who 
diagrammed a newly introduced 
program which will train paramed
ical aides to work directly with li
censed physicians, helping to ease 
their overloads. 

Barnett, an associate professor 
of family practice, joined the staff 
after devoting 20 years to general 
practice in his home community of 
Woodruff. Curry is father-proud 
that in Barnett's first year on the 
faculty, as an instructor, he was 
voted into Alpha Omega Alpha, a 
medical honor fraternity. 

A Presbyterian pastor, the Rev. 
Albert "Bert" Keller , is also an of
ficial member of the department. It 
is his mission to provide class study, 
lectures and individual guidance to 
help future family doctors prepare 
to assuage the emotional crises 
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which will unquestionably be an in
tegral element of their daily task. 

Through academic and practical 
training, the scope of the family 
practice program is aimed at equip
ping the embryo family physician 
to understand, accept and appre
ciate the conflict of environments 
into which he can expect himself to 
be projected. 

"As physicians to families, you 
must be aware you will meet dif
ferences in behavioral responses in 
uncountable situations," Curry 
warns his students. "A house call 
made in the home of a Caucasian in 
Aiken, or to an impoverished black 
family in Hampton County, or to a 
Greek family in Charleston, or a 
Jewish family in Rock Hill will be 
very, very different in nature. Yet 
you must be at ease and at your 
professional peak in each of these 
environments ." 

Television doctors like Marcus 

July-August 1972 

We 1 by have played unconscious 
roles in increasing the desire of 
young medical students to emulate 
family physicians. In a recent 
survey made at the university, one
fifth of the student body expressed 
primary interest in family practice 
as their postgraduate goal and life's 
calling. 

"Dr. Welby is the idealistic fam
ily doctor who demonstrates con
cern for the whole family," Curry 
says. "His understanding of medi
cine, his skill and his doctor-patient 
relationship are epitomes of what 
we are endeavoring to teach." 

The residency (internship) of 
tomorrow's family doctor in 
Charleston, Spartanburg and Green
ville will be no nurse-chasing vaca
tion. For three hectic years, under 
the critical eyes of skilled tutors, 
they will work with thousands of 
patients, from babies to terminal 
cases among the aged, to gain cross 

Dr. Barnett and Dr. Terrence Davies 
conduct a round-table discussion 
with freshmen medical students. 

training to help them identify and 
conquer the general run of illness 
they can expect when they hang up 
their own shingles. 

Early in their careers the stu
dents are encouraged to recognize 
and avoid the "numbers game" as 
self-defeating. It is not the number 
of patients a doctor sees, they are 
advised, but rather the number he 
can adequately serve. Many of the 
state's prominent family physicians, 
such as Dr. Ira Horton of Orange
burg, president of the S.C. Chapter 
of the American Academy of Fam
ily Physicians, endorse this kind of 
thinking. "If a doctor sees 100 pa
tients a day, as many of them claim 
they do, he can rarely accomplish 

11 



more than simply passing out 
Band-Aids," Horton believes. He 
limits his own practice to about 40 
patients a day in order to accom
plish what he deems "a total job." 
Doctors who operate assembly lines 
involve themselves in what Curry 
calls "trial and error medicine, be
cause this is all they have time for. 
Consequently, they engage in hur
riedly administered see-if-this-does
you-any-good medical practice." He 
submits that a patient who receives 
this type of attention may come 
back five times in as many weeks, 
with the treatment or medication 
varied each time, "and these may 
be five acutely critical weeks for 
the ailing individual." 

If the image of the physician has 
become tarnished in the present 
day, it is the fault of the doctor 
himself, Curry says without apol
ogy. Polls have shown the public 
often considers a man of medicine 
primarily as an individual hoping to 
get rich quick. Curry tells his stu
dents the image is also blemished 
by society's insatiable demands on 
a doctor's time "and by those 
doctors who fail to keep their edu
cations up-to-date and are yielding 
to patient pressure to see more and 
more patients until the quality of 
care decreases." Public relations per 
se is not on the curriculum of 
Curry's school for doctors, but you 
had better believe it is there, what-

12 
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I 
ever the format. "We must get back 
to the golden rule in medicine, the 
do-unto-others kind of thinking," 
his classes hear. 

Graduates of medical colleges 
may go directly into licensed prac
tice in South Carolina, one of 33 
states which permits its diploma
new doctors to sidestep internship. 
But if Curry had his way, no grad
uate would ever practice medicine 
unless his medical schooling was 
bolstered with an on-the-job ap
prenticeship. For one thing, 1972's 
intern is no longer working for star
vation wages. Graduate students in 
the family practice program at the 
university begin their "freshman 
year" at $7,900 and in the third 
year this is boosted to $8,900. The 
bulk of the money is generated 
from patient funds at the university 
hospital in Charleston and the gen
eral hospitals in Spartanburg and 
Greenville. (Curry hopes five more 
hospitals can be affiliated with his 
program in the foreseeable future). 

One key facet of training is de
signed to educate future family 
physicians to recognize their own 
limitations and transfer into the 
hands of specialists those patients 
suffering ailments they cannot 
combat with their own skills. "But 
a family doctor specifically trained 
in comprehensive health care can 
adequately tend the ails of 90 per
cent of his patients," Orangeburg 

practitioner Horton submits. "Yet 
he must be able to single out those 
of the other 10 percent who should 
see a particular specialist." Horton, 
as Curry, is a man impatient with 
see-if-this-works medicine. 

For Curry, "this program is the 
best thing that has happened to 
medicine in 50 years." 

But even with new schools in 
family doctorship starting up na
tionwide, the number of these 
medical servants is lagging behind 
the skyrocketing population. The 
public, Curry believes, will not long 
endure a continuing situation which 
brings itself almost to a medical 
crisis point as young graduates re
spond to the lure of specialization. 
"In 1970, only one of every six 
physicians in this country was a 
generalist, and of these one-half 
were over 55," Curry says. "The 
level of public frustration is under
standably high." 

In America, because of speciali
zation, it is often easier for a pa
tient with a rare ailment to get at
tention than one who suffers a run
of-the-mill malady, Curry claims. 
"This imbalance in ratio between 
the family practitioner and the 
specialist is our greatest immediate 
impediment in providing excellent 
health care in this country." 

As a pioneer in the Johnny
come-lately field of comprehensive 
family medicine, the university is 
now finding itself a study model for 
other medical college faculties who 
come to Charleston to copy the 
Sandlapper pattern-and Curry wel
comes them to it. The Department 
of Family Practice at the university 
is considered perhaps the finest in 
the nation, he has been told, and he 
doesn't argue with the compliment. 

But he isn't going to slacken his 
efforts until every hamlet in South 
Carolina has a Marcus Welby right 
down the street. 

Lt. Col. USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick is 
a free-lance writer from Mount 
Pleasant. 
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A 
lthough many a housewife new 
to South Carolina hangs her 
head in shame the first time it 

becomes imperative to call the ex
terminator, it is no disgrace to 
harbor cockroaches at her home, 
especially if she lives in the Low 
Country. According to expert esti
mates, most houses in this region 
have them. Their numbers vary 
from an occasional visitor to an 
established colony, sometimes quite 
unknown to the human tenants un
less they themselves are night wan
derers. 

There is no way a householder 
can prevent the occasional infiltra
tion of the German cockroach 
(Blattella germanica); the brown
banded cockroach (Supella supel
le c ti! iu m), small, inconspicuous 
roaches which can hitch a ride into 
the most immaculate dwelling via a 
grocery sack; or the palmetto bug 
(Periplaneta americana), which 
prefers to enter through small 
cracks and openings from the out
side. 

In Charleston, February is con
sidered the slack month by exter
minating companies. There is, how
ever, no specific roach season. 
Warm temperatures and high hu
midity encourage them. Even when 
the temperature falls to freezing, 
lush vegetation provides them with 
insulation from the cold. While 
there are fewer varieties in colder 
climates than ours, close relatives of 
the cockroach have even been 
found in the Arctic, and it has been 
speculated that a moon walker 
might someday carry a species 
there-if he hasn't already. 

The cockroach has remained al
most unchanged since the Coal Age 
about 345 million years ago. During 
this era, giant ferns, primitive con
ifers and seed plants were all evolv
ing in the humid warmth of vast 
swamps left by fluctuating conti
nental seas. Land snails, dragonflies 
and the first known reptiles were 
living then. The cockroach, in more 
than 800 varieties, was the earliest 
of the primitive insects to develop 
folding wings. This adaptation con
ferred on roaches and their many 
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relatives and descendants the ability 
to hide in small crevices beyond the 
reach of predators. 

Today there are about 4,000 
known cockroach species in the 
world. Their survival for so many 
milennia is reason enough for scien
tists to study their behavior. The 
cockroach is not as smart as it is 
adaptable. It is not genetically com
mitted, as are more specialized in
sects, to only one food preference. 
It can digest almost anything man 
eats, wears or uses-among which 
may be listed books and TV sets. If 
its food runs out, it can live for two 
months on water alone. 

The roach can adapt to all sorts 
of conditions. Some have been 
known to live in operating refrig
erators. Although the family name 
given by Linnaeus in 1758 is Blat
tidae (one who shuns light), a cock
roach can adjust to living perma
nently in establishments that are 
bright and noisy 24 hours a day. 

Though the roach has subtle 
methods of entrance into human 
dwellings, it has been known to 
make boldly candid exits, perhaps 
because of overpopulation and 
changes in environmental condi
tions as well as lack of food. Who 
could surmise the real reason 
behind the Great Roach Migration 
of 1895, when massed thousands of 
the creatures walked out of an old 
restaurant in Washington, D.C., and 
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crossed the street to an opposite 
building, ignoring the hysterical · 
stomping and broom-wielding going 
on around them? 

To survive from day to day, 
cockroaches rely instinctively on 
speed and deception. It takes less 
than .003 seconds after a warning 
signal is received, possibly from air 
currents to moving tiny hairs on 
their bodies or via their antennae, 
for them to be swiftly en route to 
the nearest crevice their flat bodies 
can squeeze into. Also, their eyes 
are extremely sensitive to move
ment. They are considered terrest
rial, but most varieties can fly away 
with adequate efficiency if need be. 

The major reason for their sur
vival is their fertility. Take for ex
amp le the German cockroach. 
(Swedish naturalist Linnaeus named 
it thus; it is still doggedly referred 
to as "Russian" in what was once 
Prussia.) Though the life cycle of 
this variety is only about five 
months, a single female can pro
duce 288 living offspring. Her life
time production can be six egg cap
sules, each containing a maximum 
of 48 young. Regardless of what 
poisons man develops to use against 
them, a few roaches with a trace of 
resistance to any given chemical 
will generally survive. At least one 
Charleston exterminating company 
switches poisons every three 
months, which keeps the roach 
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population down but not out. 
Scientists have tried unsuccess

fully to use roaches ' breeding pro
clivities against them, making them 
sterilize themselves away. But un
like the generally monogamous 
screwworm, a cattle pest which can 
now be bred out of existence where 
necessary, the cockroach is polyga
mous. 

Another survival factor is the 
cockroach's ability to "learn" by 
trial and error, more a matter of in
stinct than deliberate problem-solv
ing. Biologist C.H . Turner discov
ered this fact in 1912 while work
ing at Sumner Teachers College in 
St . Louis. By applying electric 
shocks, Turner showed that cock
roaches may be trained to adopt 
simple behavior patterns. Experi
mental roaches entered lighted 
compartments and found their way 
through mazes. 

Because of its large size, general
ized structure and relative inde
structability (a decapitated roach 
will live several days), the Peri
planeta americana (Linnaeus named 
him too) is often used as an experi
mental subject in laboratory work. 
Since the cockroach is not yet on 
an endangered species list, it is 
about the only creature to remain 
more or less exempt from congres
sional bills which attempt to regu
late and restrict the use of labora
tory test specimens. Using roaches 
in her experiments, Dr. Berta V. 
Sharrer of Yeshiva University's 
Albert Einstein College of Medicine 
in New York found the relationship 
between the nervous system and 
tiny endocrine glands. Later she dis
covered that cancer could be in
duced by injury to the insects' an
tennae and therefore studied. Other 
investigators have used laboratory 
roaches for basic studies of animal 
behavior, nerve transmission, chem
ical reactions to various drugs, nu
trition and metabolism as well as 
for testing insecticides and studying 
insect morphology. 

While cockroaches are almost 
universally disliked and regarded as 
nuisances, they can benefit man 
under some environmental condi-
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tions. Among those to remind us of 
their contributions is Dr. W. Bruce 
Ezell Jr., assistant professor and 
entomologist at The Citadel. "The 
vast majority," he says, "are quite 
beneficial in the ecology of our 
common environment. While a few 
species have adapted to man's house
hold, most cockroaches are wood
land scavengers feeding on dead 
plant and animal materials. Every 
animal species has its role in the en
vironment." From the time of the 
first Phoenician ships, roaches have 
been stowaways. Most of the 55 
types in the United States arrived by 
sea from Asia and Africa. Now that 
we live in an age when foreign ships 
can arrive in a matter of days and 
planes in a matter of hours, it is 
surprising that there are not more 
varieties here . Since cockroaches 
are "cosmopolitan," the U.S. Agri
cultural Inspection and Quarantine 
office does not normally watch for 
them in particular; there are too 
many other insects known to be 
dangerous to man, beast and plant 
life that they must concentrate on 
keeping from our shores. 

The cockroach is despised by 
most of us in the western hemi
sphere, but in some parts of the 
world it is considered gourmet fare. 
Cockroaches have been utilized 
in folk remedies. Powdered roaches 
and roach tea are said to be used to 
cure worms in Jamaica, tetanus and 
indigestion in Louisiana, and dropsy 
in Russia. 

The cockroach is not a dirty 
insect. Quite a bit of its time when 
not mating or eating (its chief pur
suits) is spent washing its feet in the 
manner of a cat. However, it often 
lives in or walks through filth, such 
as sewers, privies, cesspools and 
dumps. The roach is wide ranging 
and , for an insect, can cover a con
siderable area. In really unsanitary 
home conditions it can spread in
testinal disorders and hookworms 
by tracking them in, and the ca
pacity of the cockroach as a vector 
which carries viruses causing yellow 
fever, polio, cholera, etc., has been 
documented. Its contribution to 
asthma and allergies is now being 

investigated . But though highly 
suspect, no crime against the 
commonweal has been definitely at
tributed to the cockroach, and it is 
not considered much of a general 
men ace. I ts chief offense is an 
unusual odor-probably useful to it 
in marking territories and attracting 
mates, but undetectable by humans 
unless a large roach colony is pres
ent in a home. 

The principal domestic species 
found in South Carolina are: 

• German roach ("water bug"), 
Blattella germanica. The most prev
alent roach, it is a half inch long 
and pale yellowish-brown with two 
dark brown longitudinal stripes on 
its head. Commonly found in 
kitchens and bathrooms, near water 
and heating pipes. 

• Oriental cockroach ("black 
beetle"), Blatta orientalis. Much 
darker than the German and about 
one inch long. Likes damp places 
such as basements and sewers. 
Adult females of this species lack 
well-developed wings and may be 
mistaken for nymphs. 

• American cockroach, Peri
planeta americana. Called the "pal
metto bug" because it makes its 
home in untrimmed spikes of the 
palmetto tree. This species is chest
nut brown and requires a full year 
to mature, at which time it is the 
largest domestic roach, almost two 
inches long. Both sexes have long 
wings which are used to fly short 
distances. Likes kitchens. Poised 
Charleston hostesses have been 
known to explain to guests if this 
monster appears at the wrong mo
ment that it is "our state bug." 

• Brown-banded or tropical 
roach, Supella supellectilium. Re
sembles the German roach, but is 
slightly smaller and has two brown 
bands across the back. Adults fly 
readily when disturbed . Likes cup
boards, pantries and high places. 
Sometimes called the "TV roach" 
or ''furniture roach" because it 
roams all over the house. 

The roach has a gradual meta
morphosis, molting several times 
before growth stops. The stages of 
life are the egg, the nymphal (gen-
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erally without wings), and the 
adult, which can be recognized 
(with the exception of the Oriental) 
by its wings. 

The female of most roach vari
eties drops her egg case in hard-to
find places-under refrigerators, 
stoves, washing machines and 
dryers where wet lint gathers, and 
inside radios and television sets 
where heat speeds up the incuba
tion period. The brown-banded 
roach can adhere its egg capsule to 
the undersides of flat surfaces. A 
radiator or heating duct, protected 
from the human foot, is a real 
bonanza for all varieties. 

If you see young roaches about, 
there is breeding going on and a 
colony has undoubtedly established 
itself in your home. Instead of call
ing for pest control, or after exter
minating the worst, if you prefer 
not to disturb the ecology of your 
home environment there are other 
ways of dealing with cockroaches. 
They will thrive where food is left 
out, so clean house often and tho
roughly, especially the kitchen and 
dining areas. Plug holes around 
pipes or in walls and floors ( duct 
tape is good for this) and seal hid
ing places along moldings and door 
jambs. The cockroach is not a 
strong insect, so a slight mechanical 
barrier such as screen wire over 
duct openings and vents under a 
house will stop it. 

Borax is an effective poison if 
the roaches have nothing else 
around to eat. Stale beer is an ex
cellent bait when left uncovered 
overnight in a shallow bowl for 
them to drown in. A good trap is a 
small, low, smooth-sided bowl set 
with hamburger and greased on the 
inside with oil, butter or bacon fat 
(but not vegetable shortening or 
Vaseline-these are too solid). The 
insects can neither climb nor fly 
out. 

I, for one, await the return to 
fashion of the pointy-toed shoe
the better to crunch them in 
corners with, my dear. 

Nancy Chirich is a free-lance writer 
from Charleston. 
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W
ith the spotlight now on China, 
interest in many phases of 
Chinese culture has been 

stirred. Some of these interests are 
new while others are of long stand
ing. Perhaps one of the earliest, 
both in this country and Europe, 
was Oriental porcelain, and today 
this interest is still strong. 

Beautiful examples of Chinese 
ceramics are to be found in mu
seums in Great Britain and the 
United States. Some of the pieces 
are said to date from the Sung 
dynasty (960 to 1280 A.D.). The 
craft of porcelain making seems to 
have become especially refined 
under the Ming dynasty, a period 
which began in 1368 and continued 
for almost three centuries. 

Following the Ming period was 
the Ch'ing (or Manchu) dynasty, 
which embraced the years from 
1644 to the beginning of the 20th 
century. From this long period 
some fine ceramics are extant. Par
ticularly sought after by collectors 
are wares from the K 'ang-hsi period 
(1662-1722). It was during the 60 
years of K'ang-hsi's reign that the 
export trade with Europe largely 
developed. Earlier, during the Ming 
dynasty, Chinese porcelains were 
sent to Persia and India, but there 
was no trade with Western 
countries. At this later time, Chi
nese potters sold their wares to 
Dutch traders who proved to be 
popular customers. 

It is to this period of time that 
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By Ju ne Hende rson 

-All photos by Warren Kosinski 

Two collector's items in Chinese 
blue and white porcelain : above, part 

of a nargileh (water pipe), circa 
1600; right, a garden seat. 

we owe the garnitures consisting of 
three covered jars and two beakers 
(as the deep, open-mouthed vessels 
are called), the finest blue and 
white Chinese porcelains ever pro
duced. To quote an authority: "It 
can be believed that all that had 
gone before led up to, and all that 
has followed since declined from, 
this epoch of ultimate success." 

One of the world's greatest col
lections of Oriental art is housed in 
the Freer Gallery of Art in Washing
ton, D.C. The building and its con
tents were gifts to this country 
from Charles Lang Freer, a co
p art n er in the first railroad-car 
building shop in the Midwest. After 
his retirement from business in 
1900, Freer dedicated himself and 
his fortune to collecting early sculp
tures and paintings from China and 
Japan, and ancient pottery from 
the Near East. 

While it is a great experience for 
the modern student of Chinese por
celain to regard with wonder and 
appreciation these ancient examples 
of artistic accomplishment, such 
products of those cherished periods 
are rarely available to collectors of 
the present day. 

However, from the last half of 
the 18th century through the first 
half of the 19th century, great 
masted schooners roamed the high 
seas carrying cargoes from New 
York, Boston and other port cities 
to the Orient. In return, these 
vessels brought home such valuable 
commodities as silk, tea and spices. 
In an effort to gain smoother pas
sage for these clipper ships, which 
were oftentimes top-heavy, barrels 
of ordinary heavy Chinese porce
lain-sometimes known as peasants' 
ware-were stored in the holds for 
ballast. When sold in home ports 
these dishes were inexpensive. Prac
tically every New England house-
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Above: The twisted handle and border decoration along the rim are appealing 
features of this mug. Right: A fruit bowl and platter exemplify punchwork designs. 

wife had a blue and white set which 
was regarded as second or third 
best. 

For more than a hundred years, 
this China trade porcelain was 
brought in-first to the colonies and 
then to the states. It was widely 
distributed throughout the north
eastern part of the country. There 
are pieces of blue and white porce
lain which have been in the Mt. 
Vernon pantry since Martha Wash
ington's time. Farther south it was 
not in everyday use, but there are 
records of some beautiful and com
plete sets which were especially 
made for the manor houses where 
elaborate entertaining took place. 
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Most Chinese porcelains were 
made in or near Chingtehchen (now 
Fowliang) where kaolin and other 
materials which had the proper 
qualities for ceramics were found. 
Chingtehchen was said to have been 
a very large city in the 1700s, and it 
was located in an interior province. 
Hundreds of people, old and young, 
were employed in the production 
of porcelain. Some of them did 
very specialized work in molding, 
painting, glazing and firing. From 
accounts, the pay they received for 
this work was small indeed. 

The ordinary trade porcelains 
were called Canton and Nanking for 
the reason that they were first sent 
on riverboats to Nanking, a port on 
the Yangtze River, then removed to 
large ships which sailed to Canton 
before crossing the ocean to their 
Western destinations. However, no 
export porcelain was ever made in 
either Canton or Nanking. 

Canton has been, and is, an all
inclusive term applied to all ordi
nary blue and white china, but 
actually it falls into three patterns: 
Canton, Nanking and Fitzhugh. 
Oftentimes it is difficult to dis
tinguish between Canton and Nan
king porcelain. The names at times 



have seemed interchangeable. Deco
rations on early Canton for the 
most part seem simpler than the 
designs on Nanking. On both are 
found a landscape scene in which 
there is a pagoda, a willow tree, a 
bridge and an island. Sometimes 
figures of a man and woman are 
seen on the bridge; and again, birds 
are depicted flying over the island. 
This familiar scene varied somewhat 
according to the producer. 

Although the decoration on 
Canton and Nanking porcelains do 
not vary widely, they differ in 
the outer borders. The Nanking 
border carries a spearhead decora
tion which is significant. Often gold 
is added to the blue and white Nan
king, and the latticework forms a 
closer net of lines. 

The decoration on Fitzhugh is 
en ti rely different from that on 
Canton and Nanking. It is so dis
tinctive that there is no confusion 
in identifying it. The Fitzhugh pat
tern depicts four pomegranate 
halves with seeds showing. To these 
are sometimes added butterflies and 
flowers. It is claimed that Fitzhugh 
is the best grade of Canton. The 
pattern continues to be popular, 
and recently a manufacturer in this 
country has brought out a new set 
of china using this design. 

There are differing opinions as to 
why the name Fitzhugh was applied 
to this pattern of porcelain. Some 
claim it is a mispronunciation of 
Foochow, but apparently this city 
was not open to trade until long 
after this pattern was known to 
have been imported. There was an 
English family by the name of Fitz
hugh whose members were con
nected with Canton trade for the 
entire 18th century. A romantic 
conjecture is that the earliest ones 
selected a pattern of China and 
their followers continued to have it 
brought to America, and that over a 
period of time it became associated 
with their name. 



Although it is very difficult to 
discover the fine and rare porcelain 
of early periods (and if found, the 
prices are prohibitive for the ordi
nary collector), it is possible for the 
amateur to bring together a collect
ion of. what was once the ordinary 
blue and white. 

Right: A teapot, sugar bowl and cream pitcher. The 
covered dishes have strawberry knobs. All types and sizes 

were made, though not all were as utilitarian as this set. 

Color and form are its most 
appealing characteristics; the blue 
varies somewhat according to the 
manufacturer and to the period in 
which it was produced. All types of 
dishes were made-all sizes of 
plates, platters, bowls and cups (the 
earliest ones had no handles). While 
most objects were utilitarian, many 
fanciful and uncommon pieces were 
made during the early years of this 
class of production. The appeal of 
these is such that collectors keep 
watch for even a small piece to be
come available. 

Tureens of various sizes, gen
erally of heavy, thick ware with un
usual handles, are always interest
ing. The tops usually have helmet 
handles, while handles on the sides 
often represent heads of animals
sometimes foo dogs but more often 
boars. Sets of salad bowls, cut in 
the corners so that they appear 
octagonal, and vegetable dishes are 
other distinguished additions to 
table settings. 



Left: Three covered jars and two covered beakers from 
the K'ang-hsi period (1662-1722). Above: A Fitzhugh plate 
depicting four pomegranate halves surrounding a medallion . 
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Blue and white porcelain, which 
was considered ordinary for a long 
period, is now finding apprecia
tion-not only because it is no 
longer made but because it has a 
charm of its own, and it is a source 
of great interest to those who wish 
to preserve a product of days long 
gone by. 

June Henderson is a free-lance writer 
from Edgefield. Porcelain objects 
depicted in the illustrations accom
panying this article are from the 
author's personal collection. 
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S
ome 57 years ago, A.H. Lachi
cotte Sr. of Pawleys Island began 
making rope hammocks for his 

family and friends. Fifteen years 
later, during the great Depression of 
the 1930s, he began to market the 
hammocks commercially from a 
small shop on the beach at the 
famous South Carolina coastal land
mark. Today, the Lachicotte family 
are nationally known for their 
famous product-the Pawleys Island 
Rope Hammock. Their annual sales 
to tourists traveling U.S. 17, and 
through retail outlets in major cities 
throughout the country, is ap
proaching the 20,000 mark. 

It has been estimated that The 
Hammock Shop produces better 
than 80 percent of the handwoven 
rope hammocks made in this 
country. 

Although hammocks is its main 
business, The Hammock Shop has 
come to be a tourist attraction 
where the shopper may browse 
through several buildings filled with 
everything from antiques to im
ported candies. The enterprise is 
run now by A.H. "Doc" Lachicotte 
Jr., who has devoted considerable 
effort toward playing up the "at
mosphere of the Old South as it 
was a couple of hundred years ago. 

"We have attempted to create a 
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typical old plantation setting with 
our series of small houses and con
necting paths and streets," he ex
plained. "In attempting to make 
the buildings look old, we have 
used brick and lumber exclusively 
from old buildings in Georgetown 
County. The bricks are original bal
last bricks used in old sailing ships 
that called here, and our lumber is 
from such historic places as the 
Prince Frederick's church and the 
old Gunn church." 

The shop was moved from the 
beach to its present location on 
U.S. 17 in 1937. The complex 
today covers some 25 acres. The 
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By Larry Cribb 

A worker at The Hammock Shop, right, 
putsthefinal touches on a rope hammock. 
The aged appearance of the buildings in 
the Pawleys Island complex, above and 
below, was achieved with materials from 
old structures in Georgetown County. 



main building houses the offices of 
the firm, and the largest display 
area of merchandise ranging from 
the hammocks to locally made per
fume and shell items. There is a 
wide selection of gift items includ
ing imported and handmade toys, 
furniture, exotic foods and candies, 
and soap. An adjacent building fea
tures such items as prints and old 
maps, books, and photographs of 
the region. 

The firm has branched out to 
such diversified services recently as 
picture framing and landscape 
architecture. The nursery does a 
good business, dealing mostly in 
plants native to the area. 

"We try to be very selective in 
the items we carry," Lachicotte 
pointed out, "and we turn down 
many times more than we accept." 

The Hammock Shop is open year
round, but the summer season is 
naturally the peak of the operation. 
"We employ about 50 people 
during the summer," he said, "and 
average some 600 customers a day. 

Unlike most businesses at the 
beach, we don't mind the rain at 
all," Lachicotte continued. "The 
rain really brings out the customers 
for us. When they can't go to the 
beach, the next best thing is for 
them to go to The Hammock Shop 
Shop." 

The art of hammock weaving was 
introduced to the area some 210 
years ago by Portuguese sailors who 
made nearby Georgetown a port of 
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call. It was taught to Lachicotte by 
an uncle, Josiah Ward, an outdoors
man who grew tired of sleeping on 
uncomfortable grass-filled mat
tresses and learned how to weave 
the hammocks. 

Everything but the rope and the 
metal rings at each end of the ham
mock is made on the site of The 
Hammock Shop. The staves are cut 
from giant oaks on the island. 
These are sawed to size, boiled in a 
huge outdoor vat, and then shaped 
by forcing either end under a large 
beam across a curved surface. 

Holes are bored in the staves 
through which the hammock tie 
ropes are fed. The hammocks are 
handwoven in the weaving room by 
local workers who have become 
expert with the large needle and 
rope. Completed hammocks are 
then soaked in a solution which 
makes them rot and mildewproof. 

The name Lachicotte has become 
synonymous with Pawleys Island. 
The family, of French descent, have 
made their home here for many 
generations. The Hammock Shop is 
truly a family business, with every 
member working in some capacity 
in the firm. 

The hundreds of daily visitors 
seem almost immediately to fall in 
with the easygoing atmosphere. The 
giant, moss-laden oaks set the tone 
for life here, accented by gardens 
filled with azaleas, camellias and 
many other shrubs. 

"It's a good life, and we 
wouldn't have it any other way," 
admitted Doc Lachicotte. "After 
all, our main business is producing 
something to give people pleasure, 
so there's no reason why we 
shouldn't enjoy what we 're doing in 
the real atmosphere of the Old 
South." 

Perhaps the main reason for the 
success of The Hammock Shop is 
that for a short period of time 
visitors can turn back the pages of 
history and enjoy browsing in a re
laxed, unhurried atmosphere of life 
as it used to be. 

Larry Cribb is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 

books for 
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s a n d I a p p e r b o o k s are available 
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mail, use order form enclosed in this issue. 
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T
obacco has dominated the at
mosphere of Mullins for more 
than half a century. In the late 

summer months, the distinct fra
grance of freshly cured tobacco per
meates the town. When the golden 
dust settles in the fall, the interest 
turns to spending the profits from 
the tobacco season, paying off 
debts, and planning the next year's 
crop. But this way of life is chang
ing for Mullins, the state's largest 
tobacco market, and for most other 
South Carolina tobacco market 
towns. Small industry and increased 
automation on the farm are reliev
ing economic dependency on to
bacco crops. 

THE 
CHANGING 
SMELL OF 
GOLD DUST 

By Jon Bu chan 

-Photo by Jon Buchan 
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Branch, it was Charlie Gordon 
who brought the news. "You 
all down here having a good 
time, and somebody been 
there to the Bigham house 
and killed them all." 

front page headlines screamed 
that Smiley Bigham had shot 
four members of his family ... 

faster. Every time someone 
announced that Smiley had 
killed the family , there was 
someone to contradict: "You 
mean Edmund, don't you? " 

• It was a raw winter day when 
the five of them were buried . .. 
Some said the mysterious woman 
in black, heavily veiled, was Cleveland. 
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"T'backuh" made Mullins. In 
1878, 15 years before Dr. C.T. 
Ford planted the first tobacco in 
the area and found the soil suitable 
for cultivating a large crop, Mullins 
had but 12 families and 75 resi
dents. By 1900, the three newly 
constructed warehouses were han
dling four million pounds of to
bacco each year and the population 
had grown to 2,000. 

For years farmers brought their 
tobacco to Mullins behind mules 
over corduroy roads and stayed sev
eral days while it was sold. After 
paying off a few debts and purchas
ing clothes and other necessities, 
they made the trip back to the 
farm, often not to return until time 
to negotiate loans for planting the 
next crop. 

In 1926, the town newspaper 
boasted that "paved streets lead to 
all warehouses in Mullins." A spe
cial "Tobacco Edition" of The 
Enterprise, the Mullins weekly, was 
printed that year as the town's 
identity became increasingly to
bacco-oriented. While advertise
ments in the edition urged readers 
to "reach for a Lucky instead of a 

sweet," another article noted that 
during the first five months of the 
year Americans had smoked or 
chewed more than 157 million 
pounds of tobacco. 

J.L. Platt, the newspaper's 
editor, summed up the town's grat
itude toward Queen Tobacco in 
1937: "Mullins was built on to
bacco, lived on tobacco, and still 
thrives and grows on tobacco and 
practically every man and boy uses 
tobacco in one form or another." 

Tobacco had become such an im
portant part of the life of Mullins 
that though the empty warehouses 
finally lost the smell of tobacco in 
the winter, the people's minds 
never lost the thought of it. Every
one either owned a farm, was kin to 
someone who owned or worked on 
a farm or in a warehouse, or 
worked in a store dependent upoi:i 
tobacco growers for customers. A 
bad season hurt everyone. This 
common dependence upon tobacco 
created a unifying spirit, particu
larly during the tobacco season. 

In 1932, town leaders decided to 
encourage this spirit while publiciz
ing Mullins as a tobacco market and 

Above: Mullins' oldest tobacco warehouse. A bell in the tower once 
notified buyers around town that a load of tobacco had arrived. 
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Opposite: The trip from field to barn. Tractors constitute 
one of the few changes which has taken place in this annual ritual. 

shopping center. They organized a 
tobacco festival, complete with 
food, dances and contests, to open 
the tobacco season. The festival was 
advertised for weeks in the sur
rounding rural areas, promising free 
barbecue lunches to everyone at
tending. Hogs and cows were 
roasted in huge pits behind one of 
the warehouses, and tables were set 
up to receive the guests. The 
planners failed, however, to con
sider the hunger pangs of farmers 
two years deep in a depression. 
Thousands more than expected 
showed up. The tables were 
swamped by hungry visitors who 
had traveled tens of miles to attend. 
There wasn't enough food, and 
many went away hungry and angry, 
creating such an embarrassment 
that the festival was discontinued 
for 10 years. 

Tobacco auctioning was a 
friendly and often colorful affair in 
the early years. A bell in the high 
tower of the oldest warehouse an
nounced to the buyers around town 
that a load of tobacco had arrived 
and was ready for sale. When the 
buyers assembled, they would often 
hear the voice of Franklin Barfield, 
"the world-famous singing auction
eer." Barfield 's billing resulted from 
his ability to sing or yodel as he 
walked down the aisles of tobacco, 
chanting prices to the buyers. 
Sometimes he would spot a visitor 
obviously baffled by the rapid 
chanting and bidding. Winking to 
the line of buyers, he would sudden
ly whirl toward the visitor, point a 
long finger at him and shout, "Sold 
to you, for $200." Many a startled 
stranger thought for a few moments 
he had purchased a large pile of to
bacco leaves. 

In the early 1940s, Mullins High 
School changed its team name from 
the Hurricanes to the Auctioneers. 
And, 10 years having cooled the 
blushing cheeks of the town's busi
ness leaders, the tobacco festival 
was reinstated as the official open
ing of the tobacco season. 
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The 1960s brought change to 
Mullins. Industry came, creating 
jobs, and the town's interests and 
economy became less dependent on 
tobacco. An interesting result of 
this change is the sharp, steady de
crease in bank deposits' fluctua
tions as incomes have become 
increasingly constant throughout 
the year. 

Until recently, there was a dis
tinct, predictable financial pattern. 
Farmers, warehousemen, shop 
owners and laborers would deposit 
their earnings in local banks at the 
end of the season. After October, 
the withdrawals would begin-for 
the children's school books and 
clothes, later for Christmas pres
ents, and for everyday needs. By 
late springtime, the accounts would 
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dry up. The October depositors 
would stand in line for loans to 
plant their crops and pay their hand 
labor. June and July were the tough 
months. 

The records of the Anderson 
Brothers' Bank of Mullins show 
that in 1951 the bank's total de
posits were 58 percent higher in 
October-after farmers and shop 
owners deposited their tobacco 
earnings-than in June, when 
farmers and small businessmen 
spent their money from the pre
vious season. In 1960, the degree of 
fluctuation dropped to 50 percent; 
by 1964, to 38 percent; by 1970, 
to 18 percent. Genair Goodyear, 
executive vice president of the 
bank, pointed out that Mullins' 
economy has acquired a strong 
degree of balance, particularly in 
the late 1960s. 

"Tobacco season is sort of a ho
hum affair now. I even took two 
weeks' vacation during tobacco 
season this year. I wouldn't have 
dared do that 10 years ago," he 
said. 

The steady drain on the indi
vidual's bank account from October 
to June is recalled by Walter Clay, 

grandson of Mullins' first auction
eer: 

"I was a clerk in a local depart
ment store. Farmers would come in 
and buy $100 worth of blue jeans 
and flannel shirts after they sold 
their tobacco. They lived high on 
the hog until they had to go into 
debt. 'Course that was before time 
pay men ts." 

Other statistics tell the tale 
equally well. In 1959, manufac
turing payrolls for Marion County 
totaled $4.6 million while cash re
ceipts for crops and livestock were 
$11.2 million. By 1970, the manu
facturing payrolls for the county 
had nearly quadrupled-to $16.6 
million-while cash receipts for 
crops and livestock had grown to 
only $12.5 million. 

During the past 35 years, the 
amount of tobacco sold in Mullins 
has consistently decreased as a per
centage of total South Carolina 
sales. From 47 percent in 1936, it 
fell to 34 percent in 1951, 26 per
cent in 1965 and 24 percent in 
1969. 

William "Red" Daniel is a grand
son of the man who marketed the 
first tobacco in Mullins, built the 
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first warehouse and helped organize ready to market at the same time, sold tobacco. Good boiled peanuts 
the town's first bank. Daniel and farmers have used the smaller are harder to find in the ware-
his brothers still manage several 
warehouses-an occupation de
manding a great deal of diplomacy 
and personality. Daniel sees more 
change ahead for the local tobacco 
farmers. 

"The new tobacco harvester is al
most perfected," Daniel said. 
"They've developed a tobacco plant 
that ripens all at once so the ma
chine can crop it easily. You just 
can't get hand labor anymore, any
way. The harvester will run the 
small farmer out of business, 
though, because of the high capital 
investment." 

He thinks laws banning cigarette 
advertising and anti-smoking drives 
are having little effect on the in
dustry. 

"They tried to outlaw liquor dur
ing prohibition, but it didn't work. 
People are going to smoke. You've 
seen the figures-more people are 
smoking now than before they took 
off....the TV ads," Daniel noted. 

The switch in the mid-1960s to 
the marketing of loose-leaf tobacco 
permitted the farmer to prepare his 
crop more quickly because he 
didn't need to tie the leaves into 
bundles. With so much tobacco 
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markets more in recent years, draw
ing a great deal of poundage ( and 
warehouse commissions) away from 
Mullins. 

"Mullins has leveled off as low as 
it's going. The tobacco companies 
may quit going to the smaller 
markets because of the high over
head costs, and this would help us," 
Daniel speculated. 

Before the advent of loose-leaf 
sales, there were four plants in 
Mullins re-drying and packing to
bacco for storage and shipping. 
None had machinery to handle 
loose leaves and three closed rather 
than modernize, doing away with 
800 to 1,000 jobs. But small in
dustry has taken up the slack; food 
packaging, light bulb, textile and 
candy manufacturing industries 
have brought regular, year-round 
jobs. The first generation to move 
off the farm and into industry is 
creating a new, status-conscious 
middle class. 

Tobacco has by no means been 
forgotten in Mullins, nor has every
thing changed about the tobacco 
season. There is still a man with a 

houses, but not impossible. 
The tobacco festival passed 

quietly from the scene in the early 
1960s, after 21 consecutive years of 
opening the season. Despite the 
merger of the town's high schools, 
the team name Auctioneers has 
been retained because it is still ap
propriate, in the opinion of most. 
Golden leaves adorn everything, 
from the newspaper to the station
ery of dozens of small businesses. 
The old Mullins Hotel on Wine 
Street is haunted by the ghosts of 
many an old tobacco buyer, but the 
sign outside reads "Used Furniture 
for Sale." The buyers stay in mod
ern air-conditioned motels-but the 
front porches have no rockers, and 
the men don't sit outside in the late 
afternoon and talk. 

The sweet smell of tobacco is 
still there, but few people have the 
time or the interest to sniff it. Even 
fewer, upon sniffing, nod with a 
wise smile and explain, as they once 
did, "That's just the smell of gold 
dust." 

bucket of ice water and paper cups Jon Buchan, of Mullins, is a recent 
at the end of the rows of newly graduate of Princeton University. 
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W
axhaw Presbyterian Church, 
about eight miles northeast of 
Lancaster, is the oldest Presby

terian church in the Up Country of 
Sou th Carolina . Among its 
members have been a President of 
the United States (Andrew Jack
son), a foreign ambassador, a gov
ernor and U.S . senator, and a 
congressman. 

The congregation by the name of 
Waxhaw had its beginning in the 
early 1750s. Immigrants from Penn
sylvania and Virginia, lured by the 
advertisement "Garden of the Wax
haws" and the promise of cheap 
land and greater freedom, began 
moving into the region that had 
been vacated by the Waxhaw In
dians. Receiving their grants in 
Anson C aunty, North Carolina, 
they met in the Waxhaws a smaller 
group of settlers who were estab
lishing their claim under the South 
Carolina government. 

These settlers, predominantly 
Scotch-Irish, had erected a house of 
worship by 1755. Hugh McAden, a 
missionary evangelist from the New 
Side Synod of New York, stated in 
his Journal that he preached at the 
Waxhaw "Meeting House" on Nov. 
23, 175 5, while on a mission 
through Piedmont Carolina. 

The first regular services at the 
church were conducted by a Scot
tish schoolmaster, Robert Miller . 
The Waxhaw congregation received 
from him and his wife their first 
deed to the Waxhaw church pro
perty. Four and a half acres, a 
house for divine services, a retiring 
house and a spring were entrusted 
to five trustees for the us.e of the 
Waxhaw congregation as long as 
they adhered to the principles of 
the Church of Scotland. 

In 1759, a man came to the Wax
haws who was to become the chief 
shepherd and spiritual leader of this 
and adjacent congregations for the 
next 12 years, the Rev. William 
Richardson. He, too, was a Scots
man, educated at the University of 
Glasgow and a student of theology 
under the Rev. Samuel Davies of 
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Cradle of Up-Country Presbyterianism 

By Nancy Crockett 

Virginia. His widely extended min
istry, lasting until his death in 
1771, did much to make the Wax
haws the Presbyterian center of the 
South Carolina backcountry. 

The first meetinghouse, on the 
east side of the graveyard, was used 
as a hospital during the Revolution
ary War. It was burned by the 
British after a skirmish at the 
church in 1781. The next building, 
although it is recorded as being "a 
commodious place of worship," 
could not accommodate the thou
sands who attended the Great 
Camp Meeting in 1802, and an ob
long encampment was laid out on a 
hillside. (The South Carolina center 
of "The Great American Revival" 
was at Waxhaw, and from here it 
spread in all directions.) The third 
church was built on a 41/2-acre tract 
purchased from Robert Thompson 
on Dec. 23, 1808. This land joined 
the original church property on the 
west. The Davie Memorial stands on 
this site today. The present church 
was erected in 1896; brick veneer
ing and Sunday school rooms were 
added in the 1940s. 

Now designated as "old Wax
haw" in the records of Bethel Pres-

bytery, this church has always 
shared her ministers with one or 
more churches. It has been grouped 
with Fishing Creek in Chester 
County, Unity in Fort Mill, Beaver 
Creek, Lancaster(ville), Six Mile, 
Douglas, Beulah (Van Wyck) and, 
now, Faith. In 1966 a manse was 
built to house the minister of Wax
haw, the oldest church, and Faith, 
the youngest church, in Bethel Pres
bytery . The minister is the Rev. 
William I. Woods. 

Today a visitor to the remodeled 
church may find it difficult to com
prehend the vast sweep of time and 
history through which this old set
tlement has passed. But, somehow, 
a walk through the cemetery 
adjoining the churchyard will carry 
one into the past. The grove of 
ancient oaks above the tomb
stones-some hand hewn of local 
granite and others from commercial 
concerns-is a place where one's 
imagination can review incidents 
and careers of the past, inspired by 
the names and events cut into the 
stones. 

Nancy Crockett is a free-lance writer 
from Lancaster. 

29 



P
eaches-fresh, canned and 
frozen-are a favorite fruit, espe
cially in this the state which is 

first in the nation's production of 
peaches for the fresh fruit market. 
Besides their obvious advantages of 
accessibility and flavorfulness, 
peaches offer versatility of prepara
tion and can be used as the basic 
ingredient in a wide variety of des
serts. 

This rich butter cake contains a 
delightful array of spices and offers 
a long-lasting flavor and moistness. 
It is frosted with a luscious peach 
icing and attractively garnished 
with peach slices and almonds. 

PEACH PINWHEEL 
BUTTER CAKE 

1/ 2 cup (1 stick) butter 
1 % cups sugar 
2 eggs 
1/2 tsp. almond extract 
21/ 2 cups sifted cake flour 
2 tsp. baking powder 
1/ 2 tsp. cinnamon 
1.4 tsp. salt 
1/.a tsp . nutmeg 
1/9 tsp. ginger 
3/4 cup milk 

Line two pans with wax paper. 
Cream butter and sugar until light 
and fluffy. Add eggs, one at a time, 

. beating well after each addition. 
Add almond extract. Sift together 
flour, baking powder, cinnamon, 
salt, nutmeg and ginger. Add to 
creamed mixture alternately with 
milk, beginning and ending with 
dry ingredients. Pour batter into 
pans; bake 25-30 minutes at 350 
degrees. Let stand 10 minutes, then 
remove from pans onto wire racks. 
Cool completely before frosting 
with Peach Icing. 
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peaches 
IN A VARIETY OF DESSERTS 

By Nancy Carter 
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PEACH ICING 
1 cup sliced fresh peaches 
2 tsp. lemon juice 
1/.i cup finely diced fresh peaches 
% cup firmly packed light brown 

sugar 
1h cup (1 stick) butter 
1h tsp. almond extract 
3 cups confectioners sugar 
Slivered almonds 

Dip sliced peaches in lemon juice; 
drain on paper towels. In a small 
mixing bowl, combine diced 
peaches and brown sugar. Beat until 
sugar is completely dissolved. Add 
butter. Beat until light and fluffy. 
Add almond extract. Gradually add 
confectioners sugar. Place bottom 
cake layer on cake plate. Spread on 
14 of the icing and cover with a 
layer of sliced peaches. Spread 14 of 
the icing over bottom of second 
cake layer and place this side on 
top of peaches. Frost top with re
maining icing. Decorate with peach 
slices and almonds to form pin
wheel. 

Custards are nutritional and light 
desserts. Peach Custard served with 
luscious Peach Sauce will become a 
family favorite. It is recommended 
for after-school and TV snacks. 

PEACH CUSTARD 
1 can (1 lb.) peach halves, drained 
2 1/3 cups milk 
1/3 cup sugar 
1/.i tsp . salt 
1/.i tsp . cinnamon 
1/8 tsp. cloves 
4 eggs, slightly beaten 
1/.i tsp. vanilla extract 
1/8 tsp. almond extract 

Drain peaches, reserving 1 cup 
syrup. Puree 2-3 peach halves to 
make 1/3 cup; set aside. Scald milk. 
Meanwhile, in a small bowl com
bine sugar, salt, cinnamon and 
cloves. Blend thoroughly. Add to 
milk and stir until sugar is dis
solved. Gradually add milk mixture 
to eggs. Add puree, vanilla and al
mond extract. Pour into l 1h-quart 
shallow baking dish. Set in baking 
pan on oven rack and pour 1 inch 
hot water into pan. Bake in pre
heated 325-degree oven 60-65 min-
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FOLKS WHO WORK AT JACK DANIEL'S go out 
of their way to drink the cool li1nestone water corn.ing 
from our Cave Spring. 

We only have two fountains. But folks could be working 
at the farthest warehouse and still find an excuse for 
getting by one of them. So, we know it's good for 
drinking. We also know it's 
good for Jack Daniel's. You see, 
it runs at 56° year-round, and 
it's completely iron-free. (Iron is 
murderous to whiskey; a nail 
dropped in a barrel would rum 
every drop.) A sip of our 
whiskey, we feel, will tell you 
why we all appreciate our spring. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

TENNESSEE WHISKEY• 90 PROO F c 1971, Jack Dan ie lDisio ller y, LemMotlow, Prop., lnc. 
DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY• LYNCHBURG (POP . 361), TENNESSEE 



utes or until a silver knife inserted 
near center comes out clean. Re
move from hot water and cool. 
Spoon into serving dishes and top 
with Peach Sauce. Yield: 6-8 serv
ings. 

PEACH SAUCE 
1 cup peach syrup 
1 tbsp. cornstarch 
1,4 t sp . almond extract 

Gradually add peach syrup to corn
starch . Cook over medium heat, 
stirring constantly, until mixture 
thickens and loses starchy taste. 
Blend in almond extract. Cool and 
serve over peach custard . Yield : 1 
cup. 

The distinctive flavor of custard 
combines with peaches and spices 
for an unforgettable Peach Custard 
Pie. For special occasions, it may be 
topped with sweetened whipped 
cream. 

PEACH CUSTARD PIE 
1 9-inch unbaked pie shell 
1 can (1 lb . 14 oz .) sliced peaches 
1 2/3 cups milk 
14 cup sugar 
1/z tsp . cinnamon 
1/8 tsp. cloves 
1/8 tsp . salt 
3 eggs , slightly beaten 
1h tsp . vanilla 
1/ 2 tsp . almond extract 

Drain peaches; set aside. Scald milk. 
Blend sugar, cinnamon, cloves and 
salt thoroughly; add to hot milk 
and stir until sugar dissolves. Grad
ually add milk to eggs. Add vanilla 
and almond extract and stir until 
well blended. Place peach slices in 
bottom of 9-inch pie shell. Pour 
custard over peaches. Bake in pre
heated 400-degree oven 40-45 
minutes or until a knife inserted 
near center comes out clean. Cool. 

Here is an attractive dessert that 
may be prepared in minutes. A 
sweet sauce is poured over peach 
halves and topped with coconut 
and whipped cream. Frosted Peach 
Dessert offers an excellent buffet 
dessert. 
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FROSTED PEACH DESSERT 
1/ 3 cup brown sugar 
1/3 cup sherry 
1/3 cup corn syrup 
11/ 2 tbsp . butter or margarine 
1 No . 21/z can cling peach halves, 

drained 
Toasted, flaked coconut 
Whipped cream 

Combine brown sugar, sherry, corn 
syrup. Bring to a boil; remove from 
heat. Pour syrup over peach halves 
and sprinkle with toasted coconut. 
Serve warm with whipped cream. 
Yield: 6 servings. 

Baked Peach Pudding presents 
the busy homemaker with a nutri
tious, easy-to-prepare dessert. It is 
an excellent lunchbox addition. 
This pudding conveniently con
cludes a menu for an oven meal. 

BAKED PEACH PUDDING 
1 cup sliced fresh peaches or 1 

10 -oz. pkg. frozen peaches, 
thawed 

21/z tbsp. butter or margarine, 
softened 

1/3 cup sugar 
1,4 tsp . salt 
1,4 tsp . cinnamon 
1/ 2 tsp. baking powder 
1/ 2 cup flour 
1,4 cup milk 
1/z cup water 
2 tsp. cornstarch 
1,4 tsp. salt 
1/ 2 cup sugar 

Arrange peaches in 8x8x2-inch bak
ing dish. Combine butter and sugar. 
Then add salt, cinnamon, baking 
powder, flour and milk. Pour over 
fruit. Blend cornstarch and water. 
Add salt and sugar. Spread evenly 
over batter in pan. Bake in pre
heated 325-degree oven for 55 min
utes. Yield: 6 servings. 

Cool parfaits are especially re
freshing on warm summer days . 
Peach Parfait combines the har
monious flavors of peaches and 
raspberries in a prepare-ahead de
light. They are highly recom
mended for teen-age parties. 

PEACH PARFAIT 
1 cup hot water 
1 3-oz pkg. raspberry flavored gel

atin 
1 10-oz . pkg. frozen raspberries , 

slightly thawed 
1 cup hot water 
1 3-oz. pkg. peach flavored gelatin 
1/3 cup cold water 
1 pint vanilla ice cream, slightly 

thawed 
11/2 cups diced fresh peaches or 1 

10-oz . pkg . frozen peaches , 
slightly thawed 

Dissolve raspberry gelatin in water. 
Add raspberries . Stir gently. Re
frigerate. Dissolve peach gelatin in 
hot water. Add cold water and 
vanilla ice cream. Blend in peaches. 
Refrigerate. An hour before serving, 
spoon raspberry mixture into 8 des
sert dishes. Top with peach mix
ture . Chill until serving time. Yield: 
8 servings. 

Peach Crumble is an unusual 
baked dessert combining a sweet 
peach mixture with graham cracker 
crumbs. Cut into squares and top 
with sweetened whipped cream for 
elegance and flavor worthy of a 
guest menu. 

PEACH CRUMBLE 
1/z tsp . cinnamon 
1/3 cup brown sugar 
2/3 cup graham cracker crumbs 
1 tbsp . butter or margarine, melted 
1 tbsp . lemon juice 
1 1-lb. can sliced peaches, drained 

Thoroughly mix cinnamon, brown 
sugar, cracker crumbs , butter and 
lemon juice. Gently blend in sliced 
peaches . Pour into a buttered 
8x8x2-inch baking dish . Bake in a 
preheated 350-degree oven for 30 
minutes. Serve warm with whipped 
cream, if desired. Yield: 6 servings . 

Nancy Carter is a free-lance writer 
from DeRidder, Louisiana. 
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The Old Brush•On! 

For steaks, hamburgers, chicken, chops or ribs-a 
superb table sauce too. Piggie Park Bar-B-Q Sauce 
is a secret blend of the highest quality ingredients 
developed from an heirloom recipe 103 years old. 
Piggie Park's distinctive flavor brings out the best 
in meats-try one of five great tastes soon: Regular 
Spicy Hot, Garlic, Onion and Hickory. 
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O
ver the years in South Carolina, 
there have been several instances 
where members of a family have 

formed a baseball team to compete 
against various opposing groups. 
Probably none could eclipse the 
fame and ability of the fabulous 
Noah Shealy clan of Chapin. 

By 1916, this family of Shealys, 
venturing out from their home ter
ritory two miles from Chapin, had 
wrought such havoc on the dia
monds of the Dutch Fork that they 
were emboldened to challenge any 
family team in the United States to 
a contest for national honors. There 
were no takers, whereupon the 
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TIIE 
SIIEALYS PLAYED 

TOWIN 

By John Bi gham 

Shealys made a tour of picnic 
grounds in the countryside, playing 
pickup teams of varying strength 
and talent. These groups were hu
miliated one by one, though in 
many cases they comprised some of 
the best players in the area. The su
premacy of the Shealys in that 
bygone era was such that had they 
competed in this modern day the 
boys and their father likely would 
have hollered "We're No. 1" after 
each victory. 

Interest in baseball at the time 
was sky-high, and old-timers say as 
many as 4,000 persons would turn 
out for a game in Chapin. The 
scores of these picnic games often 
ran into astronomical figures, and 
generally the play was called on 
account of darkness. It seems that 
once the formidable Shealys got in 
bat the other side simply could not 
get them out. 

The fearsome family, led by 
the father--59-year-old Noah, in 
1915-16 not only crushed all the 
pickup teams they encountered but 

also defeated the Chapin town team 
with ease. They experienced little 
trouble with Peak, then wandered 
out of the Dutch Fork to Whitmire 
and whipped the best that town 
could offer. 

Naturally, the manager of the 
family team was Noah, a bearded 
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gentleman who never shaved after 
reaching the age of 21 but whose 
age and flowing beard were no 
handicap as he played the outfield. 
He was not as fast and agile as his 
eight sons, but his leadership meant 
everything. A man of mild temper 
and even ways, Noah never allowed 
the boys to dispute an umpire's 
call. When the opposing team 
started a rhubarb, the Shealys with
drew to a distance to discuss poli
tics, fishing, the price of cotton, or 
something else irrelevant until the 
dispute was over and play resumed. 

In their heyday as a family team, 
the Shealys used exceptional bats 

Below: The Shealy family. Seated (1.-r.): 
Noah, Carrie, Milton, Darr, Jane(mother). 
Standing: Harry, Dollie, Lonie, Boyd, 
lnez,Sebie, Frank, Helen, Al. Al, opposite 
page, played professional baseball. 

made by cousin Jim Shealy of 
Little Mountain. These bats of ash 
doubtless contributed to the dis
tance the Shealy boys could get on 
their hits. There being no fences 
around the playing fields, the balls 
hit by the booming Shealy bats 
often traveled the proverbial 

July-August 1972 

country mile. 
When taking the field, the 

Shealys employed a permanent line
up. The battery was Al and Boyd. 
The infield was made up of Milton 
at first base, Lonie (Pete) at second, 
Harry at shortstop and Sebie at 
third. The outfield was roamed by 
father Noah, Frank and Darr. In ad
dition to his important role as 
pitcher, Al was also the team's lead
ing hitter. He later played profes
sional ball with St. Paul in the 
American Association, the New 
York Yankees and the Chicago 
Cubs. In 1928 his pitching record 
with the Yankees was eight wins 
and six losses. 

The team as a family unit was 
broken up by World War I when 
four of the brothers went into the 
service. After the war they scat
tered and never played together 
again as a team. But each continued 
his fervent interest in the game; 
baseball was literally in their blood. 

The story of the Shealy baseball 
team must include a mention of the 
mother, who lived within a month 
of reaching her 98th year. Mrs. 
Shealy was so busy raising a family 
of 12 children that she seldom 
found time to watch the ball games. 
But she was a fine cook in the tra
dition of the Dutch Fork. The 
hard-playing Shealy men never suf
fered from lack of muscle-building 
food. 

Several years ago, the late Sebie 
Shealy, the old third baseman, was 
a great follower of the now-defunct 
Columbia Reds. "They don't have 
to win every game," he observed, 
"because it does a team good to 
lose now and then." 

No doubt Sebie picked up this 
philosophy in his later years. He 
could not have learned it as a teen
age boy, when the Shealys were 
everywhere victorious as a team. 
Battling as a family, they never lost 
a decision. 

John Bigham is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia . 

Our Hero! 
You 've seen him on the corner 
near school-the School Patrol 
boy or girl. Our hero, or heroine! 
And yours. In fact , it may be your 
son or daughter. 
AAA pioneered the idea of School 
Patrols for the safety of our 
children . . and now it's an 
important national program. Your 
membership in the Carolina Motor 
Club helps support this and other 
safety programs throughout the 
Carolinas. 
Visit or write us about it. 

CAROLINA 
MOTOR CLUB 

MIDDLEBURG OFFICE MALL 

(803) 256-7485 

COLUMBIA. 5 . C . 29204 

~.~!~f ,~~!~e 
Inside The State Fairgrounds 

PLENTY OF FREE PARKING 

THE MOST EXTENSIVE, REASONABLY 

PRICED BUFFET IN COLUMBIA 

Featuring 

* 8 Entrees 

* 6 Salads 

* 9 Vegetables 

* 14 Desserts 

Lunch 11-2: 15 Sun.-Fri . 

Dinner 5-8 :00 Monday-Fri. 

PRE AND POST-GAME 

GAMECOCK FESTIVITIES 
EVERY GAME 

FREE PARKING WHILE DINING 
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DELIVERANCE 
REVISITED 

A 
raft trip down a South Carolina 
river? The first thought to come 
to mind is a gentle, lazy float 

along a silent, meandering stream. 
But if the river is the Chattooga, 
and is entered in upper Oconee 
County, that image must be dis
pelled and replaced with one which 
depicts a spine-tingling bout with 
wild, white water. 

My appetite for rafting was 
whetted last summer by a longtime 
friend in Atlanta. One Saturday 
afternoon we inflated his four-man 
raft, tethered two coolers of beer 
(stuffed down into inner tubes) and 
shoved off for an enjoyable two
hour float down the ice-cold Chat
tahoochee . My friend later tackled 
a portion of the Chattooga and 
stimulated my interest with tales of 
the perils he endured. 

I was "straining at the bit," so to 
speak, so I set out one day in June 
to try it. My "crew" consisted of 
two good friends : Mike Robinson, 
an appraiser for the Charleston 
County tax assessor, and Adger 
Reeves, with whom I'd been attend-
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By Gerald F. McMahon 

Above : Adventurers discover that some portions of the Chattooga River are best 
traversed on foot. Right: Rafters fight a turbulent abyss after dropping over a 
low fall. Wild white water is commonplace in this river in upper Oconee County. 
(Rafters depicted in accompanying photos are not those described in the article .) 
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ing graduate school at the Univer
sity of South Carolina. With a bor
rowed six-man raft-a survivor of a 
defunct Folly Beach rental ser
vice-we three adventurers departed 
Columbia early one morning, deter
mined to break the everyday rou
tine and experience some small part 
of James Dickey's Deliverance. 
However, had we had any idea of 
the magnitude of the adventure in 
store, we might have had second 
thoughts. 

We entered the Chattooga from 
U.S. 76 at the bridge precisely on 
the South Carolina-Georgia line. 
The river was moderately rapid 
there and the depth only two or 
three feet. It was 11 o'clock. We 
quickly loaded our cooler into the 
raft, climbed aboard and shoved off 
from the rock-studded bank. So far 
everything had gone according to 
plan. 

As the bridge and our car passed 
from view behind us, we began to 
wonder aloud how we would return 
to the car after our float. We 
promptly agreed that with a good 
stock of beverage and approximately 
three hours of treacherous water 
ahead of us, it was premature to 
worry about anything so trivial as 
returning to the car. 

The first hour was spent in com
plete awe of the majestic wilderness 
river and the wooded mountain 
banks which bound it. There were 
no man-made noises, only the con
stant rush of the chilled water over 
the protruding rocks of the river
bed. The Chattooga snaked its way 
through the mountains, each crook 
and turn revealing seemingly unend
ing precipitous banks. The lethargy 
induced by the hot noontime sun 
was sporadically broken as the 
raft churned through dozens of 
small waterfalls ranging in height 
from one to three feet. 

During the second hour, the falls 
seemed to get more frequent and 
slightly more challenging. Each 
time, the warning that we were ap
proaching a fall became more 
abrupt; only suddenly would we 
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realize that the sibilance of the 
swift water had been eclipsed by 
the roar of a waterfall. By that time 
we would be almost on top of the 
fall with little time to react. We 
learned quickly to divide our duties 
on the raft in order to take maxi
mum advantage of our short notice 
of pending plunges. One man sat on 
the bow and fended off rocks and 
fallen logs with his feet . Another 
sat amidships and manned our only 
paddle, attempting primarily to 
keep the raft straight. The third 
man sat on the stern, his responsi
bility being to secure the cooler as 
we hit the rapids and falls. 

We negotiated dozens of rapids 
and were becoming more confident 
in our actions at each approaching 
roar. Then, after some two hours 
on the river, we hit a stretch that 
seemed slightly faster than usual. 
The river was only about 20 yards 
wide at that point. We all craned 
our necks forward as the familiar, 
exciting roar began to drown out all 
other sounds-a roar which sounded 
much louder than the others we 
had heard. We were by this time in 
the rapids, fighting to keep the raft 
straight in the white water. Ap
proximately 200 yards ahead the 
river disappeared; the next object in 
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River travelers find 
themselves one moment 
riding a choppy 
but predictable stretch 
of water, right, and 
another being 
sucked into rapids. 

sight was a mountainside a half mile 
away. We speculated that we would 
be dropping about 30 feet by the 
time we reached the mountain, but 
with the thunderous roar ever in
creasing, our main concern was the 
number of steps involved in the 
30-foot drop. It was already too 
late to do anything but ride it out 
and hope. 

The first fall was only about 
three feet, but we lost control and 
hit it sideways. All three of us were 
thrown off balance, and the rapid 
forward thrust given the raft by the 
turbulence at the base of the fall 
sent us sprawling into the bottom 
of the raft, laughing nervously and 
struggling to regain our positions 
before the next fall. 

We had barely regained control 
of the raft when we were atop the 
second fall. We could see the drop 
would be only about five feet, fol
lowed by a set of rapids, another 
fall of about four feet, and another 
set of rapids which led to calm 
water at the bottom. Our tensions 
eased at this sight and, as the raft 
nosed over the five-foot fall, we ex
perienced a feeling of accomplish
ment. But when the bow-upon 
which I was sitting-struck the 
bottom of the fall, I was tossed to 

the bottom of the raft. During this 
abrupt, momentary stop of the 
craft, Mike fell off the stern and 
into the bottom with me. The raft 
snapped from its forced L-shape 
and the stern was enveloped by the 
torrent spewing from the fall. We 
again struggled to our positions but 
it was too late; we had been cap
tured by the fall . 

The raft now was completely 
filled with water and its flexible 
bottom stretched some four feet 
below its normal position. The 
three of us sat on the sides with our 
legs dangling in the four-foot pool 
where the raft's bottom had been. 
The current pulled the craft in a 
clockwise rotation just at the base 
of the fall and we were drenched by 
the flow. We were making one revo
lution about every five seconds and 
howling with laughter at the strange 
sensation. 

Our cooler had been swept out 
by the initial onslaught of water, 
but the paddle had been rescued. 
Our laughter gradually became 
more nervous as the minutes 
passed; the abyss unrelentingly 
clutched the raft even when we 
circled beyond the falling water, 
and pulled us back into the fall's 
base despite my hearty shoves with 
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the paddle against the perpendicu
lar rock face. We considered diving 
into the turbulent water, swimming 
to a nearby rock and pulling the 
raft, if possible, from the captivity 
of the fall. But we decided it was 
safer to stay with the raft and 
struggle awhile longer. 

After a full five minutes of twirl
ing clockwise and being alternat
ingly immersed in the flow from 
the waterfall, a few quick, hard, 
well-timed strokes of the paddle 
freed us. We managed to drag the 
raft and ourselves up on a large 
rock near the bank and rest a few 
minutes before emptying the tens 
of gallons of water from inside the 
durable float and shooting the re
maining set of rapids. 

We didn't know it at the time, 
but that point was as far as any of 
our friends had rafted. Farther 
downstream the river "becomes 
dangerous"-as we were to find out. 

Once we embarked again, the 
river became quicker and the rapids 
more powerful. Each set of rapids 
was usually followed by a fall, then 
more rapids and more falls, each 
series becoming more difficult. 
Often we had to decide which fork 
to take as the rapids before us 
branched off in two, three or four 
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different directions, each plunging 
over separate sections of the subse
quent fall. More often than not, we 
were completely at the mercy of 
the water and merely hung on and 
hoped for the best-only to see, 
upon looking back, that our raft's 
forced route had been the only one 
free of trapped logs, rocky over
hangs and crevices. 

Our most anxious moment came 
near the end of our ride. After ne
gotiating a treacherous set of 
rapids, we went over an eight-foot 
waterfall. Adger and I were sitting 
at opposite ends of the raft, Mike in 
the middle. The bow hit the fall's 
base, again forcing the raft into an 
L-shaped conformation. But as the 
stern reached the water and the raft 
snapped back into position, Mike 
was ejected in a sitting position. He 
disappeared in the eddying swirl at 
the foot of the fall , the turbulence 
carrying him away from the raft. 

Seconds later, one hand broke the 
surface, clutching in all directions. 
It disappeared. Seconds passed as 
Adger and I stood immobile in the 
raft, shouting our relative position. 
Suddenly two hands appeared and 
we watched as the current carried 
them into a large boulder along the 
bank. Slowly Mike's head emerged. 

As he turned to face us, we could 
tell from his countenance that we 
had not witnessed a charade. His 
biggest scare, he later explained, 
had come when the water sucked 
him down and he was pinned under 
a large rock for several seconds. 

With Mike back in the boat and 
promising not to make any more 
"space walks," we continued our 
journey over even higher falls and 
faster water. 

It took us four hours to com
plete our raft trip along six or seven 
miles of the Chattooga River, but 
our bodies felt as though we had 
traveled longer and farther. We ad
mitted that we would have reserva
tions about repeating our experi
ence. In retrospect, we agreed that 
a trip as far as the "captivating" 
falls might be suitable for rafters 
with limited experience, but we felt 
it would be foolhardy to continue 
past that point-and that even the 
initial portion should not be at
tempted without a sturdy raft, life
jackets and two paddles. 

We searched for adventure and 
found it. Amid the placid scenic 
beauty of Oconee County. 

Gerald F. McMahon is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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By Ellen Henderson 

Flowers, Ecolog)? & Fun 

0 Id-fashioned summer flowers will 
be in full bloom all over Green
wood County during the last 

week in July. Hanging baskets filled 
with petunias, and beds of red 
cannas lining the railroad tracks 
through the middle of Greenwood's 
downtown square, will welcome 
visitors to the fifth annual South 
Carolina Festival of Flowers July 
27-30. 

A new dimension has been added 
to the festival, with the concern for 
environment sharing the spotlight 
with flowers and fun. Last year, 
Singer Burl Ives and Comedian 
Henry Gibson joined festival parti
cipants to emphasize environmental 
protection in addition to growing 
pretty flowers. The duo headlined a 
cast which presented a Johnny 
Horizon Environmental Concert on 
the shores of Lake Greenwood. 
Some 8,000 persons braved summer 
showers to see the free perform
ance, sponsored by the U.S. Depart
ment of the Interior. Seated in a 
green pasture under umbrellas, and 
in boats anchored in the waters 
around the stage, the crowds 
clapped and cheered during the 
hour-long show of music, jokes and 
songs interspersed with comments 
on positive ecological action and 
concern for the quality of the at
mosphere. Apparently the message 
got through; little cleanup was ne
cessary after the concert. 

Again this year, Greenwood will 
be the site of a Johnny Horizon 
Show bearing the theme, "This 
Land Is Your Land-Keep It 
Clean." The show will be staged 
Sunday afternoon, July 30, at Lake 
Greenwood. The performers for the 
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1972 concert will probably be an
nounced a week before the festival 
gets underway. One special guest 
expected at the 1972 festival is 
South Carolina's only astronaut, 
Charles Duke of Lancaster, a per
sonal friend of festival Chairman 
Gus Burgdorf. NASA has given 
tentative approval but will reserve 
final clearance until after Duke's 
April moon flight. Duke would be 
featured at the Beauty Live-in lun
cheon on Friday. The live-in, an 
ecology-oriented seminar now in its 
third year, begins with a morning 
session at Piedmont Technical Edu
cation Center. Speakers will be Dr. 
H.G. Webb of the S.C. Pollution 
Control Authority and a represen
tative of Duke Power Co. The 

Greenwood Federation of Garden 
Clubs sponsors the event, which 
was organized originally by the 
Garden Club of South Carolina. 

The festival, which started five 
years ago as a project of the Green
wood Chamber of Commerce, em
phasizes fun events, most of them 
free. A Friday afternoon band con
cert on the steps of the modern 
Greenwood County Courthouse is a 
favorite with both young and old. 
Among those attending the event 
last year was 103-year-old Tom 
Anderson of Greenwood, who 
brought his own chair and tapped 
his feet during the 45-minute show. 

The main courtroom is trans
formed into an art gallery during 
the festival as the location for the 

Beds of colorful summer flowers throughout the city will welcome visitors to 
the fifth Annual South Carolina Festival of Flowers in Greenwood July 27-30. 

-Photos courtesy Pc1rl< SeecJ _c::o. 
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Bankers Trust of South Carolina
sponsored juried art show. Colum
bian Jean McWhorter took the top 
money in 1971. This year's contest 
will offer $900 in cash prizes and 
purchase awards to South Carolina 
natives and residents. 

Through the courthouse corri
dors and outside the building are 
scattered photography contest 
entries, sidewalk art exhibits and 
demonstrations by craftsmen in 
glassblowing, pottery, quilting and 
other skills. The late Carew Rice 
was a popular feature of the art 
show with his tall tales and skill
fully cut silhouettes . 

Plans for the 1972 festival call 
for an enlarged Craftsmen's Fair to 
be located outside, with participa
tion by Greenwood Senior Citizens' 
clubs, members <,:>f the Foothill Arts 
and Crafts Guild and the South 
Carolina Craftsmen's Guild. 

Private gardens will be toured 
Friday and Saturday with teen-age 
guides on hand to give directions, 
point out unusual plants and 
answer visitors' questions. Available 
at the gardens and major festival 
events will be complimentary 
souvenir booklets containing infor
mation on times and locations for 
the entire weekend's activities. 

This year's festival will be 
launched on Thursday, July 27, 
with a Governor's Day luncheon at 
which Gov. John C. West will be key
note speaker. West, who has at
tended all four previous Governor's 
Day luncheons, will be introduced 
by U.S. Rep. William Jennings 
Bryan Dorn of Greenwood, the 
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honorary festival chairman. A musi
cal performance, which in previous 
years has featured the Augusta 
Civic Ballet and college circuit en
tertainers Jack and Sally, will take 
place that night. 

Friday night there will be a street 
dance in the parking lot of a down
town shopping center. An antique 
car show is slated for Saturday. A 
highlight Saturday will be the 
crowning of Princess of Flowers V 
by Miss Pam Foxx of Gaffney, the 
current titleholder . The contest, 
open to girls under 18 who are 
sponsored by garden clubs in the 
state, is one of the few which does 
not require a talent demonstration. 

Flower lovers can enjoy a Field 
Day Saturday at Park Seed Co., lo
cated about six miles from the 
Greenwood city limits. Eight acres 
of summer flowers will be at their 
peak of loveliness. Visitors also will 
be able to see All-America selection 
trial gardens where the best inno
vations in flowers and vegetables 
are tested for disease resistance, 
bloom, novelty and superior per
formance . Some 800 wholesale 
flower growers will get a preview on 
Wednesday, July 26. 

Park, the second largest mail
order company in the country, is 
one of 28 locations which has been 
selected for the trials. William John 
Park, whose father founded the 
company, is vice president and a 
member of the board of directors 
for the All-America selections. His 
own garden will be on the tour this 
year. 

Visitors to Park Seed Co. will 

Guest celebrities entertain at the festival's 
environmental concert, above. The court
house, below, houses an art show and sale. 

have an opportunity Saturday to 
take a guided tour of the company 
facilities, including the gift shop, 
greenhouses, seed-germinating 
rooms, displays of gardening mate
rials and mail-order rooms. A floral 
clock planted with summer flowers 
is one of the major attractions of 
Park's gardens. 

The South Carolina Festival of 
Flowers originated in summer 1967 
when representatives of civic, 
garden, men's and women's clubs 
were invited to a chamber of com
merce luncheon. A proposal was 
made for a festival to coincide with 
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Field Day at Park Seed Co., which 
that year attracted 2,500 visitors. 
The tie-in seemed natural for 1968, 
when the seed company celebrated 
its 100th year. Study groups were 
appointed by the chairman of the 
Tourist and Conventions Com
mittee, who since has served as fes
tival chairman. A charter was re
ceived for the South Carolina Fes
tival of Flowers in Greenwood, and 
the festival was scheduled. 

The first year, the 30-mile 
Flower Trail which winds through 
Greenwood was conspicuous for its 
absence of flowers . Still, the in
terest generated within the commu
nity by the events of the first fes
tival-a talent show, art show, street 
dance, beauty pageant and outdoor 
living show-gave the chamber of 
commerce the incentive to con
tinue. Encouraging the public to 
plant summer flowers, which re
quire constant care in the 90-degree 
temperatures which characterize 
festival-time weather, took some 
doing. The persistent question from 
the many gardeners in Greenwood, 
Ware Shoals and Ninety Six was, 
"Why not a festival in the spring 
when our yards are prettier? We 
don't plant summer flowers ." The 
answer, which eventually was 
proven correct, was, " A festival of 
flowers in the spring is nothing un
usual in South Carolina. A summer 
one is unique in this state, and in 
the whole South ." 

The challenge to grow summer 
flowers was taken up by the Green
wood County Beautification Com
mission and by the city com
missions of Greenwood, Ware 
Shoals and Ninety Six. The old
fashioned bloomers-cannas, mari
golds, petunias, zinnias and salvia
were discovered to fare best. Some 
90 crape myrtles were planted 
along the railroad tracks parallel to 
U.S. 25 through Greenwood, and 
concrete planters were spaced along 
Main Street for summer flowers. 

Mrs . Joe Wingard, an active 
member of the county commission, 
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brought forth the idea of adding 
vinca (periwinkles) to the list after 
she saw them blooming all over Dis
ney land . They have proven to be 
the hardiest and most attractive 
flowers used in plantings . 

The late Charles Hudson, editor 
of Park Seed Co .'s Floral Magazine 
and a noted Southern garden 
writer , contributed greatly to the 
summer gardening knowledge of 
Greenwood County residents. For 
two years, he wrote a weekly gar
dening column for the local news
. paper from March through July, 
giving tips on soil preparation, plant 

Columbian Bill Caldwell was featured at 
the Arts and Crafts Show in last year's 
festival. This year an outdoor Craftsmen's 
Fair will take place. 

- Phot o by Henderson 

selection, propagation, color, and 
floral combinations and main
tenance. 

The Festival has come of age in 
the minds of Greenwood residents 
and out-of-town visitors who return 
yearly. Last year, motel rooms on 
the festival weekend were unavail
able without advance reservations. 
The pride in beautification is evi
dent to those touring Greenwood. 

The efforts of anti-litter and 
cleanup campaigns the week prior 
to the festival can be contributed to 
Girl Scout and Boy Scout troops, 
teen-age clubs, and civic organiza
tions. The mayor of Greenwood has 
led a group to spend a whole Satur
day cleaning up trash along a por
tion of U.S. 25. A local bank has 
sponsored an "I'm Picky" project, 
offering bumper stickers, pins and 
large plastic bags to groups who will 
police certain littered areas. 

An outstanding yard is named in 
each of the city's six wards, and 
more than 30 businesses in the city 
last year received certificates from 
the beautification commission for 
either planting summer flowers or 
painting and sprucing up their 
buildings. 

International Paper Co., which 
built a flake board plant in the city 
amid protests from some residents 
who feared pollution, chose the 
Festival of Flowers two years ago 
to make an important announce
ment. One of its vice presidents said 
at a press conference that its Long
Bell Division plant in Greenwood 
would be a model for beautification 
in the industry. A buffer strip con
taining 6,000 loblolly pines-with 
outside rows of dogwoods, cedars 
and tulip poplars-has since been 
planted at the large facility . 

As the festival has grown in size 
and stature, the chamber of com
merce is pleased that its original 
idea in proposing the festival has 
also grown. More and more, city 
and county residents have gotten 
involved in their community 
through the festival. 
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S
unlight filters through the ma
jestic live oak canopy of Brook
gre en Gardens and spreads a 

hypnotic pattern of light and 
shadows over the grassy carpets and 
garden walks. You sit down on a 
cool, graying bench; your eyelids 
grow heavy and you feel a com
pulsion to retrogress. The gentle 
tinkling of a harp attracts your at
tention and you look up to see 
Mario Korbel's marble lady smiling, 
beckoning. One of a stoic assembly 
of sculptured gods descends from 
his pedestal and commands you to 
accompany him. Anna Hyatt Hunt
ington's jaguars crouch and snarl as 
you approach, but suddenly you 
are spirited into the past. You are 
alone and your one thought is to 
seek the solution to the mystery 
which highlights the romantic 
past of this coastal Carolina 
setting: the disappearance 
of beautiful Theodosia Burr 
Alston. 

* * * 
The fate of the gracious 

first lady of the Palmetto 
State still is uncertain after 
more than a century and a 
half. The assumption that 
she perished at sea is accept-
able but insufficient. How 
and why she perished are the 
questions asked when lamenting 
the disappearance of this lady of 
brilliance and talent who for two 
decades of her short life charmed 
both American and European so
ciety. 

Theodosia Burr was born June 21, 
1783, to Aaron and Theodosia Pre
vost Burr. When she was 17, her 
father, the Vice President of the 
United States, gave her hand in mar
riage to Joseph Alston, the promis
ing master of The Oaks plantation 
on South Carolina's Waccamaw 
River. The occasion was feted in 
social circles from New York to 
Charleston, and a year later the 
union was blessed with a son, Aaron 
Burr Alston. 

Theodosia Alston maintained the 
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grace and dignity of her position as 
a rich planter's wife despite the in
dignities her noted father experi
enced in his political and personal 
life. Though saddened by his 
troubles and by the loss of her 
young son, she proudly accepted 
the role of first lady of the state 
when her husband became governor 
in 1812. Her elation over his gov
ernorship was heightened by her 
father's return to America from his 
exile in France. Always devoted to 
her father, Theodosia booked pas
sage on a ship bound for New York 
to see him. Her walk through the 

-Photo reproduction by Richard Taylor 

Opposite page, clockwise from upper left: 
Marble statues in Brookgreen Gardens, site 
of the Alstons' plantation. The George
town waterfront, from which Theodosia 
Alston, above, departed on her ill-fated 
voyage. Theodosia's ship may have met 
the same fate as this shipwreck on the 
North Carolina Outer Banks. The sand 
dunes at Nags Head on the Outer Banks. 

-All photos at left by Edwin H. Stone 

shadows of The Oaks on the day of 
her departure initiated the journey 
from which she never returned. 

Dec. 30, 1812, the schooner 
Patriot sailed from Georgetown for 

New York. Theodosia Alston was 
one of 12 passengers aboard. The 
vessel heeled uncomfortably to lee
ward as it ran before a strong wind, 
cutting a long white wake north
ward through the dark sea. The 
white sails were brilliant against the 
somber storm clouds. 

Failure of the Patriot to arrive at 
New York in early January 1813 
sparked an inquiry in all ports along 
the Atlantic coast. Arriving ships 
brought no news of the schooner's 
whereabouts. The known existence 
of adverse weather in Carolina 
waters at the time of its sailing pro
duced logical conclusions. "Lost at 
sea in a storm" was the general con-
sensus, and in time the sad episode 

passed into the archives of South 
Carolina's long, eventful past. 
About two decades later, parts 

of the puzzle of the Patriot's 
disappearance which had 
not fitted into the original 

picture began to appear. In 
1883, persons in South 
Carolina and elsewhere 
were shocked when the 
death bed confession of 

an Alabama man appeared 
in the Mobile Register. The 

dying man reportedly stated 
that as a member of a pirate 

crew he had taken part in the 
capture of the schooner Patriot 

and that all aboard had been put 
to death and the vessel scuttled. 

The report of three similar confes
sions during the next 15 years shed 
more light on the fate of Theodosia 
Alston. A dying indigent in a Mich
igan flophouse and two convicted 
men facing a Norfolk, Virginia, gal
lows all claimed to have participated 
in the Patriot's capture and the 
deaths of all passengers and crew. 
With these revelations, imaginations 
revived. Speculation grew that South 
Carolina's former first lady might 
even be alive in some pirate's lair. 

A legend at Baldhead Island 
(now called Smiths Island), which 
experienced popularity in North 
Carolina folklore during the first 
half of the 20th century, stated that 
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A house in Jockey Ridge sand dunes. A doctor from Elizabeth 
City, North Carolina, crossed the sands to attend a sick woman 

in 1869 and found the first bit of tangible evidence in the mystery. 

she indeed had been brought ashore 
by pirates after being rescued from 
the wrecked Patriot on Cape Fear
some say Frying Pan Shoals-and 
held in the pirate stronghold on 
Baldhead. She reputedly escaped, 
and the three pirates who were 
guarding her were beheaded by the 
chief. The lady was recaptured, so 
the legend goes, but died from un
known causes a short time later. 

This version of the fate of Theo
dosia Alston stands in the dim light 
of folklore and superstition. It was 
supported only by the promise that 
if one visited Baldhead Island on a 
full-moon night he would see her 
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ghost running along the beach with 
the ghosts of three headless pirates 
in pursuit. 

Col. Justus Dane, a wealthy 
19th-century New Yorker, re
portedly devoted much time and 
money in researching the myste
rious disappearance of the South 
Carolina woman. Col. Dane claimed 
possession of letters found in a 
bottle floating in the sea, letters 
supposedly written by Theodosia 
Alston to her husband and father 
while she was held as a favored cap
tive aboard a pirate ship. According 
to Dane, the letters described the 
capture of the Patriot by a pirate 

ship named La Vengeance under 
the command of a Capt. Thadeus 
Bancourt. Reportedly, she told of 
the demise of everyone else aboard 
the Patriot by walking the plank. 
Taken aboard the pirate ship as 
royalty, she was ensconced in the 
most elaborate cabin, surrounded 
by finery, wined and dined on silver 
and china and romanced by Capt. 
Bancourt, who was soon on his 
knees pledging to give up piracy 
and go straight if she would come 
live with him in his villa in France. 
The proposition really did not pre
sent a choice, and seeing the possi
bility of future escape, Theodosia 
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reported-via a note in a bottle 
dropped through a porthole-that 
she had consented to do as Bon
court wished. 

Col. Dane allegedly obtained the 
remainder of the story from a de
scendant of a British sea captain. La 
Vengeance, he said, encountered a 
British warship, and in the ensuing 
battle the British captain mortally 
wounded Bancourt. Theodosia was 
killed by a stray bullet and fell into 
the sea. 

Col. Dane, it is said, clung fast to 
his story of the letters in a bottle, 
but after his death the letters were 
never found . 

Tangible evidence in a mystery 
of this magnitude is needed to steer 
one's thought chain in an accept
able direction. A Nags Head por
trait seems to do just that. In 1869, 
Dr. William G. Pool of Elizabeth 
City, North Carolina, was vacation
ing at Nags Head on the Outer 
Banks. One day he crossed the 
orange sands of Jockey Ridge to 
attend an ill woman named Mrs . 
Mann . While at her cottage, Dr. 
Pool noticed hanging on the wall an 
oil portrait of a young lady. His ad
miration of the picture was so great 
that Mrs. Mann gave it to him when 
he refused to charge her for his pro
fessional services. When asked the 
identity of the woman in the paint
ing, Mrs. Mann explained that she 
did not know. The painting had 
been given to her by John Tillett, 
her first husband, before they were 
married. He had recovered it , she 
recalled, along with some pretty 
dresses and other things from a 
small schooner that had drifted 
ashore about two miles south of 
Nags Head one cold winter night. 
(By today's landmarks, the spot 
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would be about halfway between 
the old Nags Head Life Saving 
Station and the community of 
Whale Bone Junction.) Mrs. Mann 
did not recall the date, but said it 
had been during the war with the 
British. This, considering Mrs. 
Mann's age, was the War of 1812; 
the Revolution was before her 
birth. She did not recall the name 
of the vessel , but she remembered 
that it had been deserted with all 
sails set and the rudder secured. 

0 bv iously, no records of the 
wreck of the schooner were kept. 
Shipwrecks were commonplace on 
the "banks" in the 18th and 19th 

centuries. Word of many foundered 
ships never reached an appreciative 
ear beyond those isolated islands . 
The "bankers" in those days were a 
poor, close-mouthed people strug
gling for survival. A wreck on their 
shores was viewed not as someone 
else's loss, but as their own gain. It 
was like a temporary bank account; 
as long as the salvage lasted, they 
had cargo to sell. The timbers were 
salvaged for building materials and 
firewood. Machinery, rigging and 
other equipment went into store
houses to be sold to buyers from 
the mainland. 

The small painting that had hung 

Skeletons of unidentified ships litter the beaches of the Outer Banks. One of the 
vessels now drying in the sun may have carried Theodosia Alston to her death . 

- Photos by Edwin H. Stone 
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The moss-shrouded atmosphere of 
Brook green Gardens is suitable 

for contemplating the mysterious 
disappearance of Theodosia Burr Alston, 

who once lived at The Oaks, one of the 
plantations forming the gardens. 

in relative obscurity on Mrs_ Mann's 
walls for 56 years would emerge as 
the first tangible evidence in the 
puzzle. But not yet; in Elizabeth 
City, it was hung on Dr. Pool's of
fice wall where it remained un
recognized for almost two more 
decades. 

Eventually, a publication con
taining an article on the life of 
Aaron Burr came into Dr. Pool's 
hands. In it was an account of the 
mysterious disappearance of Burr's 
daughter at sea in 1813, including a 
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picture of her. A tingling feeling of 
consternation crept up Dr. Pool's 
spine as he realized that the subject 
of the picture in the publication 
was the same as that in the ma
hogany-backed portrait hanging on 
his office wall. 

Confirmation of Dr. Pool's dis
covery seemed ample. In 1888, two 
Burr family descendants-Charles 
Burr Todd and Stella Drake 
Knappin of Michigan-visited Dr. 
Pool and reported that the woman 
in the Nags Head portrait bore a 
striking resemblance to their lost 
relative. A Mrs. John Wheeler, who 
owned a portrait of Theodosia Burr 
Alston, compared it with Dr. Pool's 
painting. The subject of both paint
ings was said to be the same person. 

MacBeth Galleries in New York 

acquired the Nags Head portrait, 
and among art collectors it became 
a priceless item. The portrait estab
lished the first piece of tangible evi
dence, but it also added more con
fusion to the puzzle . Gainful analy
sis is still impossible because of the 
absence of creditable factors and 
the presence of contradictory ones. 

Long intervals of time have 
separated the various revelations 
which might offer insight into solv
ing the mystery . Since they have 
been measured in quarter- and half
century increments in the past, per
haps new evidence soon will be 
forthcoming. 

Edwin H. Stone is a free-lance 
writer and photographer from 
Charleston. 
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I don't believe they were gracing 
tropical hurricanes with ladies' 
names in 1940, though a hurri

cane warning system was in exist
ence and advisories were issued rela
tive to oncoming storms. Named or 
not, however, a blustering amazon 
of a hurricane, running hard on her 
destined landward course to self
destruction in the inland plains, 
assaulted the South Carolina coast 
on Sunday morning, Aug. 11, 1940, 
and left in waterlogged shambles 
the informal island resort commu
nity of Folly Beach. "The Beach," 
a phoenix-like veteran of physical, 
economical and political disasters, 
bowed again, this time to the devas
tating force that came in from the 
sea. 

It did not come by surprise. 
Storm warnings went up early Sat
urday. Radio advisories interrupted 
regular programming, neighbors 
telephoned neighbors, and residents 
drove to isolated homesteads to 
spread the news. 

Natural indications of the im
pending storm were also present. 
The barometer fell steadily all day 
Saturday. The entire coast was en
gulfed in an eerie calm, and red
and-black storm flags hung limply 
from their halyards. The silence was 
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like pressure on the ears. Dogs 
didn't bark that day but whimpered 
restlessly at their owners' feet. The 
usual hordes of squawking sea gulls 
were nowhere to be seen; sometime 
during the morning they had si
lently lifted in flight from their 
habitats along the harbor streets, 
grassy parks and shrimp docks and 
retreated far inland. 

The raccoons and other animals 
of the coastal marshes made their 
way in hurried procession up the 
sloughs to the shelter of wooded 
areas in the highland. Even the 
terns and busy sandpipers vanished 
from the beaches, where the only 
indication of turbulence was the 
ominous sound of shallow waves 
breaking on the shore as they 
moved lazily in from a glassy sea. 

The vacation season was almost 
over. Many vacationers and summer 
residents had packed up and re
turned to their homes. The remain
ing inhabitants were mostly year
round beach dwellers, and many 
eventually heeded the warnings and 
left the island by late afternoon. 
Others, either in doubt or for 
reasons of necessity, were still there 
as the somber sky brought a prema
ture twilight. Some of them moved 
about the streets as if it were a 

normal day. Some hurriedly 
boarded up windows and doors that 
faced the sea. Outdoor furniture 
and other yard items were stowed 
against the leeward side of buildings 
in a gesture of security. 

Throughout the evening the last
ing calm was broken by an occa
sional starting of a motorcar and 
the hum of gears as nerves failed 
and families headed for the main
land. By midnight the community 
was virtually deserted and few 
headlights were seen crossing the 
causeway to safety. 

Before daylight Sunday, the 
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Hurricane-lashed waters rushing inland 
undermined houses' foundations, above, 
and swept timbers of demolished homes 
all through the island, right. Below: A 
toppled cottage chimney on the west end 
of the island, where the storm relocated 
the beachfront a block inland. 

-All photos by Edwin H. Stone 

wind rose briskly and soon reached 
a staggering velocity. Trees gyrated 
like giant tassel tops, and hanging 
signs swayed wildly . Garbage cans 
tumbled noisily along the streets. 
Gates swung open and banged 
closed as the driving wind whistled 
through the pickets. Swinging wires 
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short-circuited and street lights 
popped out; soon all were gone and 
the town was in darkness. 

The slow, gray dawn that Sunday 
morning revealed a raging sea. The 
tide did not ebb, but grew steadily 
higher. The last traffic to and from 
the island splashed through as sea
water began to cover the causeway, 
and the few old-timers who had 
elected to stay were trapped. 

The ocean joined the wind in its 
aggression. In great swells, rivers of 
water began to heave through the 
sand dunes. Each thrust of swirling, 
foaming seawater surged down the 
streets, under houses, through 
hedges-growing deeper with each 
mighty deluge. The tide rose higher 
and the town was inundated . The 
scream of the wind increased with 
its velocity. Roofing peeled from 
housetops and whirled away 
through the bending trees. Waves 
crashed through windows and 
surged through rooms, smashing 
furniture into walls. Foundations 
crumbled from the undermining 

waters, and houses were lifted and 
tossed about until they split open 
and became matchwood to be scat
tered back through the island. The 
rain came-a blinding, lateral ava
lanche plunging visibility to zero. It 
was as though nature had drawn a 
curtain to hide the devastation 
which was to last until midafter
noon. 

Then it was over . .. the winds 
raced on through the Carolina mid
lands; the sea slowly withdrew its 

A stilted beach house, far 
right, escaped the fate of 

many buildings surrounding 
it. Foundations and bulwarks, 
below, were all that remained 

of Folly Beach's front row 
on the west end . Almost 

complete evacuation of the 
island prevented human 

caualities. 

.. 
~ ... 

rampant waters and Folly Beach lay 
ravaged in wet debris. 

Almost complete evacuation ac
counted for the absence of human 
casualties in the island community. 
In addition to the houses and cot
tages destroyed, streets, utilities 
and business properties suffered 
heavily . The island itself lost many 
acres of landmass to erosion. On 
the west end, for almost half the 
length of the island, the entire front 
block backing the ocean was 
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washed away by raging seawater. 
Folly Beach, true to its tradition

al stamina, licked its wounds and in 
time its scars have almost healed. 
Today, just west of the concession 
center there stand on the beach two 
derelict buildings that survived the 
storm. These relics of the old front 

row stand side by side like lonely 
companions, their pilings wet by 
every tide, reminding us of a disas
trous August Sunday. 

Edwin H. Stone is a free-lance 
writer and photographer from 
Charleston . 
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'They certainly are, these "Southrons," a different people fr1 

John 
William 
DeForest 
T hus, John William De Forest , 19th

century author from Connecticut, fre
quent visitor to the South , widely 

published but mostly ignored by his own gen
eration, described the Southerner. 

De Forest was an admitted failure as an 
author; his work sold poorly in his own time. 
Yet, today his writing is creating much in
terest. He was a Yankee , a son of puritan fore
bears, who spent most of his productive life 
writing novels, short stories and essays about 
the Sou th and Southerners. 

A large collection of De Forest's letters and 
manuscripts was discovered in the Yale Uni
versity Library in the 1940s. Included in the 
forgotten material was a collection of articles 
in which De Forest described his experiences 
as a Freedmen's Bureau agent in Greenville, 
South Carolina, after the Civil War. The 
articles were published as a book in 1948: A 
Union Officer in the Reconstruction. It is of 
interest to modern historians because of its 
honesty , humor and observations of post-war 
society in the South Carolina Piedmont. It 
remains today as one of the few contempo
rary accounts of the controversial Recon
struction era which is not heavily biased, and 
it is the only complete record of the day-to
day life of a typical bureau agent. 

De Forest had a long acquaintance with 
South Carolina before coming to Greenville. 
His father-in-Jaw , Dr. Charles Upham Shepard, 
held a joint professorship at Amherst and the 
College of Charleston in the years before the 
Civil War. De Forest and his wife accom
panied Dr. Shepard to Charleston on a 

I } IV /~ / ,/; 
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number of visits. The Connecticut Yankee's 
first impression of the Port City was one of 
disappointment; he found Charleston "a trifle 
more dirty and neglected than I expected to 
see it. The dark ugly brick of the homes gives 
the city an old mouldy appearance." 

He also writes that Carolina mail service 
was unbelievably inefficient and the trains 
"dilapidated and slow." While these first im
pressions must have had a great degree of 
truth in them, we can assume that Yankee 
pride and prejudice might have been respon
sible for some of De Forest's disparaging 
remarks. 

The De Fores ts were in Charleston in Jan
uary 1861 in order for Mrs. De Forest to re
cuperate from an illness in the warmer cli
mate. But soon the political climate reached 
the boiling point and the De Forests made 
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,le from us Northerners; they are, perhaps, as unlike to us as 

the Spartans to the Athenians, or the Poles to the Germans; 

they are more simple than we, more provincial, more antique, 
more picturesque; they have fewer of the virtues 
of modern society, and more of the primitive, natural virtues; 
they care less for wealth, art, learning, and the other delicacies 
of an urban civilization; they care more for individual character 
and reputation .... Cowed as we are by the Mrs. Grundy of 
democracy; moulded in to tame similarity by a general education 
we shall do well to study this peculiar people, which will soon 
lose its peculiarities; we shall do better to engraft 
upon ourselves its nobler qualities. ' By WILLIAM H. WILLIMON 

frantic plans to leave. The afternoon before 
they sailed for home, De Forest saw the 
governor of South Carolina on a street in 
Charleston. "He is a large , goodlooking man ," 
De Forest wrote, "but with an air of excessive 
weariness and almost disheartenment. He is 
for peace measures; it is the young and reck
less who want to fight." 

By September 1861, De Forest had joined 
the Union Army. During the war he distin
guished himself in a number of key battles in 
Louisiana. His wartime writing reflects his 
tough, unsentimental approach to life ; he 
never romanticized the hardships of war or 
the terrors of battle. "War," he once com
mented, "is just tolerable; you can put up 
with it; but you can't honestly praise it. It is 
much like being in a rich cholera district in 
the height of the season." 

As the Civil War dragged wearily to an end, 
congress found itself torn between vengeful 
and forgiving impulses toward the South. It 
was in the midst of these conflicting interests 
that the Freedmen's Bureau was created to 
restore order in the war-torn South, to pro
tect the rights of the freedmen and to aid in 
their transition from slavery to freedom. The 
bureau was a pioneering effort at govern
mental social legislation , marked by almost 
insurmountable difficulties and constant con
troversy. 

In October 1866, De Forest became the 
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Freedmen's Bureau agent for northwestern 
South Carolina, with his headquarters in 
Greenville . This time De Forest came to the 
Palmetto State not as a visitor or soldier but 
as a sort of missionary to the "Sou them 
heathens," as he once referred to his 
charges- white and black - hoping to convert 
them all into good Yankees. Conversion 
proved to be quite a task. 

Writing to his wife back in Connecticut , De 
Forest described his station: 

My capital was the little borough of Greenville , 
situated in the north -western part of the state .. . . It 
boasts an old and a new courthouse , four churches , 
and several chapels, a university (not the largest in the 
world) , a female college (also not unparalleled), two or 
three blocks of stores, one of the best country 
hotels . .. in the South, quite a number of com
fortable private residences , fifteen hundred whites and 
a thousand or so of other colors . 

Around Greenville was a vast region of 
mountains and foothills, "wild in its land
scape, and hardly less wild in the character of 
many of its inhabitants, always noted for dis
plays of individual pugnacity, and stained 
since the advent of secession with the blood 
of several Unionists." 

From his window at the little hotel where 
he stayed, De Forest could look out upon the 
life of Greenville : 

There were the two or three leisurely gentlemen who 
"did the heavy standing 'round ," one in front of his 
favorite grocery and another at his pet corner . .. cows 
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climbed into market wagons after ears of corn and 
bunches of fodder. . .. Women of the low-down breed, 
in the coarsest and dirtiest of homespun clothing, and 
smoking pipes with reed stems and clay bowls 
straddled by with so mannish a gait that one doubted 
whether they could be hipped after the feminine 
model . .. young ladies of the respectable class were 
remarkable tall , fully formed, with good complexions , 
and of a high average in regard to beauty. The men 
were of a corresponding stature, but in general dispro
portionately slender, villagers and all of the country 
people wore gray or butternut homespun ... there is 
also a wonderful number of variously colored 
youngsters about, generally in an uproarious excite
ment, growing up to be merely vicious and indolent. 

The daily duties of a bureau agent con
sisted of approving labor contracts between 
freedmen and white farmers, arbitrating dis
putes between freedmen and whites, main
taining order in the district, and caring for the 
destitute. In post-war South Carolina, none of 
these duties were easy. Each day people with 
a score of complaints, questions, petitions, 
and grievances trudged in and out of De 
Forest's little office in the Greenville court
house. Daily contact with the Carolina natives 
enabled De Forest to observe and record a 
fascinating account of personalities and atti
tudes in the Up Country in the 1860s. 

When De Forest reported for duty the first 
day, the agent whom he relieved told him, 
"You have the best district in South Carolina. 
The worst feature is the poverty." De Forest 
found this to be a valid observation. Green
ville District had a relatively small number of 
freedmen, so problems related to emanci
pation were not as great as in parts of the 
Low Country. Also, De Forest soon dis
covered that his district had been a stronghold 
for Carolinians with pro-Union sympathies. 
Benjamin Perry's Piedmont had a long record 
of loyalty to the U.S. government even in the 
face of reprisals from rebel authorities during 
the war. De Forest was skeptical of the sin
cerity of many of these "Unionists," suggest
ing that their avoidance of Confederate con
scription was more the result of their "hatred 
of Charlestonians and their dislike of any out
side in terferance [sic] with their way of life 
than with any love of the Union. 

"In Naples and Syria I have seen more 
beggerly [sic] communities than in Green
ville," De Forest wrote, "but never one more 
bankrupt." There were more than 1,000 debt 
suits awaiting action when De Forest took 

over his post. The collapse of the Confed
eracy, the destruction in the last war months 
and the deaths of so many local soldiers had 
all contributed to a disastrous economic situ
ation. De Forest wrote that few Greenvillians 
had shoes or overcoats, and the winter was 
especially severe that year. 

The Yankee prided himself on the fact that 
he steadfastly refused to issue rations or relief 
to even the most destitute Greenvillians. He 
was convinced that the Southerners were 
hungry because they were lazy. By refusing to 
open the public dole, he would teach them a 
little Yankee industriousness. Just how the 
natives were to work without food or clothing 
in the dead of winter, De Forest did not say. 

If the Yankee was niggardly in regard to 
public welfare, he was amazed at what he saw 
of Southern generosity. De Forest found that 
all Southerners, white and black, shared their 
meager goods: 

Two thirds of the people of my Bureau district were 
burdened with the support of the other third. The 
habit of private charity is widely diffused in the 
South. Many men whose incomes were little more 
than nominal constantly contributed to the support of 
their absolutely indigent neighbors, whether worthy or 
unworthy .. .. Among the freedmen, as among the 
whites of the South, the industrious were too much 
given to the support of the thriftless. 

By early 1867, the situation was so critical 
throughout South Carolina that numerous 
cases of starvation were reported. De Forest 
was at last, under orders from his command
ing general, forced to open up the public 
stores. He issued blankets, shoes, coats and 
com, but he never strayed from his conviction 
that if the Southerners worked as hard as the 
Yankees and did less drinking, fighting, curs
ing and resting, everyone in his district would 
be living well. De Forest would teach these 
hedonistic rebels to get off their verandahs 
and back to work: 

It is a great comfort to think that the evil spirit of 
no-work is pretty much exorcized from our nation. 
The victory of the North is at bottom the triumph of 
laboring men living by their own industry, over non
laboring men who wanted to live by the industry of 
others. In working for our own living we are obeying 
the teachings of this war, the triumphant spirit of our 
country and age. 

Agent De Forest issued rations during the 
winter months, refereed in a number of local 
feuds usually involving "ignorant and pug
nacious whites," and tutored black and white 
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Southerners in the "mystery of free labor." 
Looking back over his 12-month record as a 
Freedmen's Bureau agent in Greenville, one 
would have to say that Agent De Forest con
ducted himself in an admirable manner. The 
old Southern claim that bureau agents con
tributed to the vagrancy of the black popu
lation is not borne out by De Forest's record , 
nor is the charge that bureau agents were cor
rupt bureaucrats intent on punishing the 
South . 

Not all of De Forest's time in Greenville 
was spent in work . He took in some of the 
local amusements, none of which impressed 
him very much: 

There were concerts of native talent .... There were 
two circus visitations, various afflictions of Negro 
minstrelsy, a ser ies of grievances from a vagrant dra
matic company .... The Baptist church, a most aggres
sive and money-getting institution, had two admirably 
managed fairs and a succession of ice-cream entertain
ments, for the purpose, as I was given to understand, 
of paying off a mortgage on its steeple. 

Aside from his account of day-to-day life in 
the bureau , De Forest has also left us an in
teresting study of Southern society. As a 
Freedmen's Bureau agent, De Forest's pri
mary responsibility was toward the black 
population . He shared most of his age's preju
dices about the Negro , New England racism 
not being too unlike the Southern variety. He 
was convinced that blacks were innately in
ferior to whites, and he had doubts about the 
outcome of emancipation. He often told 
white Greenvillians "that soon their fine 
houses would be in possession of blacks ; but 
long before I left r had changed my opinion. 
The barbarian and serf does not so easily rise 
to be the employer and landlord of his late 
master." 

One of the things which impressed De 
Forest most about Greenville race relations 
was the amazing closeness between whites and 
blacks: Fraternization in the streets, brawls 
together , squabbles with one another, mutual 
poverty and indolence , and (most shocking of 
all) numerous instances of mixed marriages 
and illegal cohabitation. The Yankee found 
little of the distance between the races that he 
had expected. Yet, De Forest noted that 
emancipation had increased the animosity 
between the races, that "new relations of the 
two races tended to separation rather than to 
fusion." 

The dispassionate Yankee observer saved 
his most choice descriptions for the "po' 
white trash" of his district: 

Without property , mere squatters on the land of 
others, destitute of character to inspire respect, prosti
tutes, beggars, and perhaps thieves, they are chased 
from neighborhood to neighborhood . Unlike the gre
garious and jolly Negroes, they were solitary in their 
dispositions, and, if alighted near a village it was not so 
much for society as for convenience in begging. 

De Forest wasted little sympathy on these 
"gems of our Anglo-Saxon race." He found 
them to be ignorant , immoral and slovenly. 
However, he took issue with those who 
claimed that "po' whites" were perpetual 
drunkards. He concluded that the reason for 
their sobriety in Greenville was that "they 
were so lazy that they would rather go with
out liquor than work for it. He generally 
limited his enjoyment to hog, hominy, and 
laziness." 

Exercising his Yankee prejudices to the 
utmost , De Forest concluded his observations 
of the poor whites with some speculation on 
their future: 

The chief benefactors of the crackers will be those 
who shall in traduce in to the Sou th manufactures. 
Before the era of factories , the wandering, shiftless , 
low.<fown breed was known in New England. With 
time enough and under the stimulus of the free-labor 
system, the low-downer may acquire settled habits , 
industry and civilization. 

Because De Forest was a New England 
Brahmin, it is understandable that his analysis 
of the uppermost class of Southern society 
should elicit his greatest care and detail. To 
De Forest, Southern blacks and poor whites 
were disgusting plebeians. But the "Chivalrous 
Southron" was an authentic aristocrat
except for a few crude flaws. 

The first thing that De Forest noted about 
the Southern ruling class was its respect for 
virility in men. "He will forgive almost any 
vice in a man who is manly." Unlike the cold, 
insipid, money-grabbing Yankee, hunting, 
dueling, hard drinking, heavy smoking and 
loud cursing were the Southerner's vices. The 
Southern husband was a true "Lord of 
Creation" who looked with disfavor upon the 
new Yankee notions of female equality: 

It will be a long time before they will establish female 
suffrage here. Next to our supposed passion for 
putting the Negro on an equality with the white, there 
is nothing in Northern life so abhorrent to the South-
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erners, of both sexes, as the movement in favor of 
women's rights. 

De Forest found a most amusing trait of 
the "Chivalrous Southron" to be his pro
vincialism: a feeling of confidence that his 
land W<JS the most perfect in the world , his 
beliefs the most true and his attitudes the 
most universal. De Forest declared that if 
South Carolina Christians ever suspected that 
heaven would not be exactly like their 
beloved state, they would cease trying to get 
there. 

"I'll give you my notion of things," de
clared an old Greenville planter to De Forest 
one day. "I go first for Greenville, then for 
Greenville district , then for the up-country, 
then for Sou th Carolina, then for the Sou th, 
then for the United States; and after that I 
don't go for anything. I've got no use for 
Englishmen, Turks, and Chinese." 

While De Forest admitted that the South
erner seemed to be more polite and courteous 
than the Yankee, he saw a dual character of 
Southern gentility: "I must state that I have 
not always obtained sweetness from him." 
The genteel Southerner could be vicious, 
haughty, and militant in defense of himself 
and his institutions. 

The Southern aristocrat's honor, generosity 
(so baffling to Yankee parsimoniousness), 
virility and self-respect produced many South
ern men worthy of Yankee admiration. 
Wherever he was, De Forest wrote, the South
ern gentleman "never forgot that he repre
sented a high type of humanity. In the com
pany of Yankees and foreigners he always 
bore in mind that he was a triton among 
minnows, and he endeavored to so carry him
self that the minnows should take note of the 
superiority of the triton character." 

The Yankee, perhaps feeling some of the 
deficiencies of his own culture as it was de
veloping in the post-war North with its sweat
shops and fast-paced, unrestrained acquisitive
ness, could not help feeling a bit respectful of 
the Southerner's patrician qualities. Yet 
mixed with De Forest's respect of the South
erner's nobler attributes was his contempt for 
the backward character aspects. The barbaric 
Southern code duello had stained Southern 
society with its senseless violence. 

I was amazed at the number of persons who bore 
marks of frays, and the number of houses which had 
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been rendered memorable by scenes of blood .... Yet 
Greenville has been a nest of turtledoves compared 
with some other portions of South Carolina. When the 
war commenced the Southerners were, in a sense, 
already veterans ; they had been under fire at home or 
had lived in expectation of it. 

De Forest pictured the Southerner as a man 
comically and pathetically out of place in 
post-war America. In another generation, De 
Forest predicted, "he will be as dead as the 
slavery that created him." Yankee "progress" 
had made the Southern gentleman an 
anachronism. Yet beneath De Forest's mouth
ing of Yankee pride at the defeat of the 
Southern gentry was his own nostalgia for the 
self-assurance and power of those bygone aris
tocrats. 

On Jan. I , 1868, De Forest rode out of 
Greenville for the last time. By the end of the 
month he would be back in New Haven with 
his family, setting out on a career as an 
author. His du ties in Sou th Carolina were 
over, but not his fascination with its people 
and customs. During the next 20 years of his 
life, De Forest depicted the South in many 
short stories, novels and essays. The people he 
had met in his little office in Greenville re
appeared in tales of mountaineer renegades, 
eccentric Sou them gentlemen, haughty plan
tation belles and good-natured black servants. 

Little of his work was successful. Too 
many of his stories were either trivial and 
sentimental or cold and detached. The reading 
public was tired of hearing about the South, 
tired of governmental programs to uplift the 
unfortunate, tired of the old plantation 
stereotypes. De Forest was at his best as an 
author when he was reporting his actual ob
servations of real-life characters. 

Fortunately for us, he did some of his best 
reporting during his stay in Sou th Carolina, 
thereby leaving us a fascinating record of a 
19th-century Yankee's confrontation with the 
South. 

William H. Willimon is the author of two 
Sandlapper Books for Young Readers: Lord 
of the Congaree and Turning the World Up
side Down- the latter, co-authored with his 
wife Patricia, to be published in September. A 
graduate of Wofford College and Yale Divin
ity School, he is a candidate for the Doctor of 
Sacred Theology degree at Emory University . 
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IN CENTRAL SOUTH CAROLINA ARE SERVED BY 

W1SRADI056 
COLUMBIA, S.C. 



EVENTS 

art 
AUGUST 

1 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-Hammock Shop-Water

color demonstration by Nancy Ricker 
Webb. 

4-6 

MYRTLE BEACH-"Art in the Parks" sidewalk 
art show sponsored by Waccamaw Arts and 
Crafts Guild. 

n1.iscellaneous 

JULY 
Through September 3 

COLUMBIA-Science Museum Planetarium
Signs in the Sky. 

4 

GILBERT-Lexington County Peach Festival. 

MOUNTAIN REST-Mountain Rest Hillbilly 
Day. 

7-8, 28-29 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-Hammock Shop-Craft 

demonstrations: Frank Burton, Gunsmith; 
Jack Spain, Tinsmith; Dave Pickett, Banjo 
Maker. 

12 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-The Episcopal Church

women of All Saint's Parish Waccamaw
"Christmas in July" Bazaar. 

12-15 
GREENVILLE - Memorial Auditorium-Miss 

South Carolina Pageant. 

15-16 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-Hammock Shop-Craft 

demonstration by Jean and Lee Schilling, 
Dulcimer Makers. 

16 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels Museum-Chil

dren's Day. 
17-23 

BEAUFORT-Beaufort County Water Festival. 
21-22 

PAGELAND-Pageland Watermelon Festival. 
21-22 

PAWLEYS ISLAND-Hammock Shop-Craft 
demonstration by Dewey Owle, Wood 
Sculptor. 

27 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-Dog 

Show. 
27-30 

GREENWOOD-Festival of Flowers. 
AUGUST 

10-12 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium-Gem 

and Mineral Show. 
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As You Plan Your Lovelier than Ever Garden. Here's 

A Book To 
Dream With 

The new, the rare, the unusual - you'll 
find them all, as well as the finest of the 
familiar flowers in this handsome and 
colorful 48-page book. Spring flowering 
bulbs from Holland, perennial flower seed, 
exotic house plants are clearly described 
and illustrated along with the latest ac- • 
cessories and materials. Park's FLOWER 
BOOK will help make your gardening 
dreams come true - and it's FREE! 

,,4 Spatat '/,wt~ 
On July 29, you are invited to visit us 
and see our five acres of trial gar
dens. Over 1,000 varieties of flow ers 
are planted and will be in full bloom. 
Come see our trials and m eet other 
people who share your enthusiasm 
for flowers. 

GEO. W. PARK SEED CO., INC. 
389 Cokesbury Road 

Greenwood, South Carolina 29646 

MAIL COUPON TODAY 

: GEO. W. PARK SEED CO., INC. 
~ 389 Cokesbury Rd., Greenwood, S. C. 29646 

I : ..... . . .... . .. ...... . .. . .. .. . . .. .. . ... . ........ . 
1
NAME (Please Print) 

' •··············· ··· ················ ··· ·· ··· ······ ,STREET OR RR BOX NO. 
I • ... ......... ..... ...... ..... ..... .......... .... . 
:POST OFFICE 
I :sri,..'r·E· ........ . .. . ...........•.... • i:"1i>· .....•.•. 
I ·------- ---- ------------- --

MAIN AT WASHINGTON/COLUMBIA 
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11-12 
PAWLEYS ISLAND- Hammock Shop- Demon

stration by Glen Hofecker, Oockmaker. 
18-19 

YORK - South Carolina Grape Festival . 
19-20 

PENDLETON-Pendleton Crafts Festival. 
25-27 

DARLINGTON - Darlington Country Club 
Sou them 500 Invitational Golf Tourna
ment. 

SEPTEMBER 

3 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels Museum - Annual 

Labor Day Air Show. 

4 

DARLINGTON-Southern 500 Stockcar Race. 

horse sho,vs 

JULY 
29 

DARLINGTON - International Raceway - Dar
lington Jaycee Horse Show. 

AUGUST 
6 

JOHNSTON - Watson Park - 16th Annual 
Johnston Jaycee Horse Show. 

26 
WINNSBORO - Fairfield County Horse Show. 

Downunder 
Columbia 
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There 
• 
IS 

onlv one ... 
~ 

The original - For forty-two 
years Welcome Wagon hostesses 

have been making calls on 
newcomers - whether they be 
within our own nation or in a 

foreign country. 
If you are a newcomer, know of 

one, or are a business man 
desiring representation in the 
newcomer's home, write Mrs. 

Marion Greenwood, St . Mark Road, 
Taylors, S.C. 29687 for WELCOME 

WAGON INTERNATIONAL. 

~~q~ 



These People Bear Watching ••• 

The WCSC News Team 

WCSC-TV Channel 5 
Charleston, S. C. 



(Continued from page 6) 
have not found a way to preserve 
this building, but articles such as 
this should increase public interest 
in historical preservation generally 
and may help to save from the bull
dozer some other building or build
ings of historical significance. 

Joseph H. Earle Jr. 
Greenville, South Carolina 

For an article on Henry S. Far
ley, the first cadet to resign from 
the United States Military Academy 
at West Point due to the impending 
Civil War, I should appreciate bio
graphical data which Sandlapper 
readers might be kind enough to 
provide. Cadet Farley resigned 17 
November 1860 to join the Army 
of the CSA. A fellow South Caro
linian, James Hamilton, resigned 23 
November 1860, the second cadet 
to do so because of the war. He, 
too, joined the Confederate Army. 

Any information about either 
or both of these young men at any 
stage of their lives would be appre
ciated. I'm particularly interested 
to know whether they survived the 
war. 

Carolyn C. Ivey 
(Mrs. H. V. Ivey) 
West Point, New York 

I was most interested in Foy 
Stevenson's article in your March 
issue entitled, "Pipe Organs from 
Master Craftsmen." It is indeed a 
shame that so many excellent in
struments have been junked 
through the years, particularly in 
the holy city of Charleston, which 
seems to thrive on preservation at 
all costs. 

I was organist and choirmaster at 
St. John's Lutheran Church when 
the present Schantz Organ was con
tracted for and subsequently install
ed in the old, original case. We felt 
that this case was originally built 
for the first organ in the church, 
around 1818, and was executed by 
John Geib, an organ builder in New 
York City and a contemporary of 

(Continued on page 78) 
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Jack 
Rabbit 

Company ... 
A Carolina Institution 

We have been processing film since 1920 for 

people all across the U.S.A. Why not send us 

your film today for the finest quality prints, mov

ies and slides at the lowest prices. For complete 

price list andfree mailing J -~ :.
envelope, write to: ~ ~ ------ ; ~ 

~- \ ~ 

Jwe& &ctJ~~il ~@o 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 

Advertising Men 
and All WE NOW HAVE EXPANDED 

FACILITIES OFFERING: 
TOP-QUALITY COLOR SEPARATIONS 

Of ~ou (PRICE AS LOW AS $40 FOR A 4"x5"), 
-~ COLOR STRIPPING, FULL PRE-PRESS 

in I h 
PREPARATION FOR OFFSET (HALFTONES, e LINE WORK, STRIPPING AND PLATE

MAKING) AND A 

Graphic Arts FU~~~~~GE 
AND 

Should TYPESETTING SERVICES. 

Know ••• 
1124 DEVINE STREET, P. 0. BOX 32, 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202, 803-253-8309 
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THE ENGLISHMAN 
HAD A 

'PAH R -MOW'R' 

I was talking last week with a good 
friend and neighbor, our most 
outstanding local supporter of 

that laudable organization, The 
English Speaking Union. Somewhat 
given to enthusiastic hyperbole and 
recently home from an extended 
tour of the British Isles, he was 
speaking with considerable elo
quence of the English language as a 
binding force around the world. 
This, indeed, it is, and the general 
concept receives my complete sup
port. I could not help thinking, 
however, that in certain circum
stances it may become a divisive 
force, and I remembered my friend, 
the English colonel, and his French 
power mower. 

Some years ago, I served as a 
civilian on the staff of the Deputy 
U.S. Commander in Chief, Europe. 
The American headquarters at that 
time were located near St. Ger
main-en-Laye, just outside of Paris 
and only a short distance from 
SHAPE, the Supreme Headquarters 
Allied Powers Europe. My duties re
quired frequent trips to SHAPE and 
one task involved working closely 
with a certain British colonel, a 
bearer of an ancient and honored 
North-country name, with a distin-
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By Henry Lumpkin 

guished combat record in World 
War II. According to my associates, ~ 
he also was an extremely difficult ' 
individual with a strong and inex
plicable anti-American bias. 

Duly warned, I started the job 
and, as frequently happens, the 
colonel and I hit it off immediately; 
we shared interests in fly fishing, 
upland bird shooting and gardening, 
while our wives and children also 
were in total and happy accord. 
The two families frequently went 
to each other's homes for tea, 
dinner or just to sit around and talk 
while the children played in the 
garden. The colonel's lady was a 
charming and cultured person, 
slender, graceful and dark, origi
nally from the west of England, I 
believe, where the Celtic heritage 
runs strong. With her black hair, 
black eyes and pale, finely chiseled 
features, she could have passed 
easily for an aristocratic Latin, 
rather than the very British person 
she was-and thereby, as the cliche 
goes, hangs part of my tale. 

One spring evening he and I were 
sitting in his garden, enjoying well
earned and tall Scotch and sodas, 
while our wives prepared dinner in 
the house and the children fought 

happily over a kickball in the drive
way . I often wondered about his 
(to me) undeserved reputation for 
anti-Americanism, when suddenly, 
"the truth was revealed," and I 
learned the dark background of his 
unfortunat{l prejudice. The colonel 
turned and said, "You know, 
Henry, I mean no offense to you 
personally, but Americans generally 
are an ill-bred, discourteous, vulgar, 
boorish lot of bounders." 

Deeply moved, I protested in 
horror, pointing out with consid
erable asperity the well-known and 
documented historical fact that 
native-born South Carolinians and 
Georgians (my two ancestral states) 
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have the finest manners of anyone 
in the world. 

" Possibly, possibly," answered 
my friend doubtfully. "This feller 
came from ... " ( and he named a 
transmontane Southern state not
able, among other things, for its ex
cellent and varied brands of 
whiskey). 

"Oh," I said, " of course," and 
settled back comfortably to listen. 

It seems, my British friend in
formed me, that after the Second 
War he and his wife had purchased 
a farm in the Sussex Downs 
country. Its hundred acres included 
an 18th-century house, small but 
adequate, some woodland and 
pasture, a little rough shooting in 
season and a stretch of chalk 
stream. There also were flowers in 
profusion and an apple orchard, the 
pride of the colonel and his lady. 
They lived on the farm whenever 
military assignments permitted and 
planned someday to retire there. 

July- August 1972 

After an extended tour of duty in 
the Middle East, the couple re
turned to England, hoping for a 
stay in Sussex, but the colonel was 
ordered to SHAPE almost imme
diately. Somewhat regretfully, he 
arrived in France to find adequate 
living quarters before his wife 
joined him with their two young 
daughters. 

Following the usual frantic 
weeks, the colonel discovered and 
rented an eight-room villa on the 
outskirts of St. Germain-en-Laye. 
Its walled garden, once well tended, 
had become a tangled jungle of 
climbing roses, nasturtiums, hy
drangeas and wisteria, while the 
grass on the lawn stood at least a 
foot high. With gardeners no longer 
obtainable, my friend purchased a 
French power mower to facilitate 
the clearing process. It was a beauti
ful little machine, painted bright 
red with gold trimmings, con
structed with that almost feminine 
elegance which the French alone 
can impart to the most utilitarian 

- 1 llustrations by Bob Nance 

of appliances. (The only shotgun I 
habitually ever called "she" and 
"her" was a French shotgun.) 

With the house and garden fi
nally prepared for reasonable 
hum an occupancy, the colonel's 
wife came with the little girls, and a 
fortnight later the unfortunate inci
dent occurred. It had been a pleas
ant June day, not too warm, with a 
touch of rain in the morning and a 
light wind out of the southwest. 
The colonel was completing final 
touches on the lawn with his power 
mower while the children sat with 
their mother on a stone bench 
under a lime tree, happily admiring 
his handiwork. She had gone in the 
house to bring out tea for the fam
ily and, watching her graceful 
figure, the colonel felt that life 
again was good. Then the serpent 
entered his Gallic Eden. 

An American family attached to 
SHAPE had taken the villa next 
door only a few days before and 
the husband, also a colonel, came 
over to the low wall between the 
houses obviously intent on estab
lishing good Allied relationships. 
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He leaned over the coping and in 
the rich and pleasant accents of our 
Appalachian valleys said: "Hi, 
neighbor. I shore admahr your 
purty little French pahr-mow'r." 

"What did you say, sir?" ex
claimed my friend in shocked 
astonishment, dropping the handles 

of the machine in question. "What 
did you say?" 

"Why, colonel," replied the 
American, somewhat abashed and 
bewildered by this obvious and un
called for pugnacity. "I just said 
that I shore like the looks of yore 
cute little French pahr-mow'r. I'll 
bet she rolls real easy." 

"You insolent, unspeakable 
cad," shouted the Englishman. 
"The woman you saw is not my 
paramour. She is my legal wife. 
Furthermore, she may look French, 
but is just as British as I am. I sup
pose you think those two innocent 
little girls are illegitimate?" 

"Look, friend," replied the to
tally confused and increasingly 
angry American. "I don't know 
what you're talking about. I've 
never had the pleasure of meeting 
yore wife. I was referring to yore 
pahr-mow'r. She moves real sweet, 
and I'd shore like to get my hands 
on her." 

"You miserable Yankee 
bounder," roared my friend, fu
riously. "I have told you the 
woman is not my paramour. She is 
my honored wife. If you do not 
apologize instantly for your incred-
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ible discourtesy, I shall cross that 
wall and smash your impudent 
face." 

"I'm no damnyankee, you stupid 
Limey," snarled the thoroughly en
ranged Southerner, "and if you 
don't straighten out right quick, 
I'm going to come over and whip 

yore butt from here to Texas." 
The Englishman, whose family 

had flown their broad pennon at 
Agincourt and Flodden Field, with 
memories of Dunkirk and El Ala
mein, feeling justly outraged by the 
American's unbearable insinuations, 
advanced to do battle. The Ameri
can, who had come in with the first 
wave at Normandy, with an an
cestor at King's Mountain and a 
grandfather who had ridden with 
Nathan Bedford Forrest, now right
eously indignant at his neighbor's 
gratuitous rudeness, prepared to 
"go over the top." 

It was at this crucial moment 
that the two wives, hearing voices 
raised in obvious altercation, sallied 
forth to act as solvents in an in
creasingly taut crisis situation. 
Somewhat frigid introductions were 
exchanged and the still sputtering 
husbands drawn into their respect
ive homes. 

I should like to state that matters 
progressed more favorably after 
this, but such, unhappily, was not 
the case. No explanations ever were 
made or received. It is true that the 
two women became agreeable 
friends, while the children played 

together with only normal, inter
mittent bloodshed. A certain 
distinct coolness persisted between 
the two men, which lasted until the 
American, with tour completed, re
turned with his family to the 
United States. 

The English colonel's story fin
ished, I sat for a few moments re
flectively sipping Scotch and 
pondering the next and proper 
move. My duty was clear. The 
North Atlantic Treaty Alliance and 
The English Speaking Union could 
brook no other conduct, but I did 
not want to tell him. This could be
come one of those memories to 
solace long winter nights when old 
age creeps in and life seems just a 
trifle bitter. 

I could see the American, retired 
eventually to his Cumberland fast
nesses, brooding over the iniquities 
of perfidious Albion, possibly with 
a large, handsomely framed print of 
Cornwallis' surrender of Andrew 
Jackson's victory at New Orleans in 
the place of honor over his mantel
piece. The Englishman, also retired, 
would putter meanwhile among 
the roses and Brussels sprouts of his 
Sussex farm and wonder darkly 
whether he should not write again 
to the Times, demanding that an 
ungrateful government erect a suit
able monument, preferably in the 
vicinity of Westminster Abbey, to 
the British officer who had dis
played such excellent taste by burn
ing the city of Washington in 1814. 

This could not be, and I knew it. 
Only one honorable course of 
action lay before me. I therefore 
explained to my embarrassed and 
contrite host with, I hope, calm 
and scholarly detachment the eccen
tricities of our glorious language as 
spoken in various parts of the United 
States. 

An obligation still remains. I 
must discover someday the where
abouts of the unknown American 
colonel and clarify the situation for 
him. 

Dr. Henry Lumpkin is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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SANDLAPPER BOOKSHELF 

THE LETTERBOOK OF ELIZA 
LUCAS PINCKNEY, 1739-1762. 
Edited by Elise Pinckney with the 
editorial assistance of Marvin R. 
Zahniser. 196 pages. University of 
North Carolina Press. $9.95. 

As an early South Carolina hero
ine, Eliza Lucas Pinckney is well 
known. The story of young Eliza 
and the indigo is a familiar one, and 
her role in her state's history has 
been recorded often as a part of 
larger histories and collections of 
great lives. As a colonial personal
ity, wife and mother of South Caro
lina statesmen, the attention has 
been less than she deserves. Aside 
from brief mentions and reprints of 
selected letters, the only full-fledge 
biography of the lady appeared in 
1896 and has been long out of 
print. The publication of her 

"coppy book," sponsored and sup
ported by the South Carolina His
torical Society, goes a long way 
towards remedying this neglect. In 
addition to providing valuable 
source material for historians and 
scholars, it presents a highly read
able view of an era and a woman. 

The letters are divided roughly 
into three groups, covering three 
period's of Eliza's life: her early 
years in Carolina, 1739-1746; years 
in England, 1753-1757; and pre
revolutionary years, 1758-1762. 
The reader may regret Eliza's lapses 
into silence at critical moments; 
there is no mention, for example, 
of her courtship and early years of 
marriage to Charles Pinckney. The 
letters end at roughly the same time 
as the death of the first Mrs. Pinck
ney and begin again in England, 
seven years and four children later; 

Colonial Carolina: a remarkable first
hand account of events and personalities. 
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and if she kept a letterbook during 
the troubled years of the Revolu
tion, it apparently was lost. Never
theless, the book as a whole pro
vides a remarkable portrait of "the 
varied activities, hopes, and fears of 
an energetic, intelligent and imag
inative eighteenth-century woman." 

Left in Carolina with an ailing 
mother and a younger sister, Eliza 
assumed the management of three 
plantations when she was 16, con
sulting through the mails with her 
father, who advised and instructed 
her from Antigua. After her mar
riage and years in England, she re
turned with her husband and 
daughter Harriott to South Caro
lina, forced by the dangers and un
certainties of ocean travel to leave 
her young sons behind. When 
Pinckney died shortly after their re
turn, Eliza again assumed the di
rection of family estates and plan
tations. Unable to return to Eng
land or to bring her sons (Charles 
Cotesworth and Thomas) to Amer
ica, she entrusted their education 
and upbringing to friends, advising 
and mothering them through her 
letters. Their accomplishments in 
later life are a remarkable measure 
of her success. 

Aside from the personality of the 
letterwriter, one of the book's most 
interesting aspects is the impression 
one receives from the scope and 
diversity of letters included. In an 
age of Princess phones and direct 
distance dialing, it is difficult to 
imagine the problems which neces
sitated such an onslaught of corre
spondance. Separated from one an
other by miles at best and oceans at 
worst, colonial Americans turned to 
letters for every conceivable neces
sity: personal contact and business 
transactions, town gossip, social 
amenities, advice and consolation. 
The range is as endless as human 
communications, and Eliza Lucas 
Pinckney's letters cover the full 
range, trivial to tragic. 

Elise Pinckney is a direct de
scendent of Eliza Lucas Pinckney. 
Marvin H. Zahniser is associate pro
fessor of history at Ohio State Uni
versity .-B.L. 
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JOU RN AL ISM AND GOVERN
MENT: A BRITISH VIEW. By 
John Whale. 128 pages. University 
of South Carolina Press. $4.95. 

Now that Vice-President Agnew's 
sallies against national news report
ing have waned as the election year 
has waxed, perhaps the time is ripe 
for a more reflective, dispassionate 
assessment of journalism. Certainly, 
it seems evident that the accusation 
of "slanted news" and the counter
charge of "unfair political pressure" 
are in need of more objective in
vestigation. Less evident-but still 
not surprising in view of the in
temperance which the issue pro
vokes here in America-the most 
light shed on the controversy to 
date comes from a book written by 
a foreigner, a noted British journal
ist who reports for the London 
Sunday Times. The book is Journal
ism and Government. 

Unlike lesser "inside" books 
steeped in the esoteric, Whale's un
ravels enigmas in a literate prose 
style most notable for its plainness. 
Ascending to the pulpit only to de
fend the sanctity of a free, uncen
sored press, the author has adopted 
a discursiveness appropriate to his 
aim: namely, to encourage "reform 
put in hand by journalists them
selves." He goes about accomplish
ing that aim by judicially but un
compromisingly telling us what 
needs reforming-but only after 
establishing that the profession 
"forms a first line of defence for 
the rule of reason in public affairs." 
What he uncovers will doubtless 
both comfort and distress the 
critics and defenders of journalism. 
On the one hand, Whale laments 
journalism's triviality, deliberate 
personalization, preoccupation with 
violence, naive faith in the accuracy 
of polls, tendency to present guess
work as fact, and haphazard news 
presentation. On the other, the 
political establishment's overzeal
ous censorship, sway over broadcast 
journalism, and naive faith in the 
power of journalism (thereby un
duly influencing the politicians) did 
not escape the author's disapproval. 
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John Whale is a conservative in 
the broadest sense of the word . No 
McLuhan i te, he summarily dis
misses the global village as an in
valid textbook concept. Far from 
hailing the imminent demise of the 
Gutenberg Galaxy, he decries the 
unwieldy electronic technology and 
asserts the primacy of the printed 
word. (For instance, he wittily ob
serves, "A data bank is no more 
than a public library on skates.") 
His principal concern is what he 
calls "the movement against 
reason" and what journalists should 
be doing to resist it. And his central 
strategy for resisting the forces of 
anti-reason hinges on the journal
ists' capability of insuring that 
reasoned argument survives in pro
grams and columns by being careful 
"in their use of words, their expo
sition of facts, their deployment of 
arguments." To supplement this 
self-regulation, Whale calls upon 
academics to keep the journalists 
on their collective toes by making 
post ho-c evaluations of their report-

Always Available 
at the Best Bookstores 

ing. 
As the subtitle makes clear and 

as one would expect from a British 
journalist whose wide experience 
was acquired in reporting affairs of 
the United Kingdom, Journalism 
and Government draws primarily 
on English and Irish news stories 
for its exempla. But the author's 
far-ranging expertise allows him to 
interweave diverse threads: Nixon's 
Checkers speech, Agnew, the Penta
gon Papers, General de Gaulle's 
1940 broadcasts, the pictureless Le 
Monde, the staff-ownedDe Tijd and 
other international examples used 
as documentation stamp the con
clusions with a universality rare for 
such a slender volume. Anyone who 
is truly interested in the fate of un
shackled journalism-that most im
portant bastion of democratic gov
ernment-would do well to read 
this well-filled, well-written, emi
nently reasonable book. However 
bitter the draught, Whale's prescrip
tion seems the most likely cure for 
the patient. 

THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK BOOK 
( 426 pages of body-and-soul food, plain 
and fancy-the perfect bridal gift) g WILD FLOWERS IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
By WADE T. BATSON 

SOUTH CAROLINA: A Short History, 1520-1948 
By DAVID DUNCAN WALLACE 
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NEW ADDITIONS TO 
SANDLAPPER'S SHELVES 

GBl. ARTILLERY AND AMMUNI
TION OF THE CIVIL WAR . By Warren 
Ripley . The au thor has wri tten and com
piled th e most complete , accurate and de
tailed book on the Civil War cannon and 
cannon p r oj e ctil e s eve r published. 
$22.5 0. 

GEl. RED SHIRTS REMEMBERED . By 
William Arthur Sheppard. A story of 
Sou them Brigadiers of the Reconstruc
tion Period . Printed in 1940. $5 . 

BOOKS BY 
JAMES McBRIDE DABBS 

FKl. THE ROAD HOME . Here for the 
first time in book form is the spiritual 
au to biography of a leading Southern 
churchman whose love of life and ex
traordinary literary gifts-coupled with 
his sensitive appreciation of art, poetry, 
philosophy and great literature-have pro
duced what may well become a devo
tional classic. $3 .5 0 . 

WHO JAMES 
WaCJIRIDE 

SPEAKS 
FORTHE 
SOUTH? 

FK2. WHO SPEAKS FOR THE SOUTH? 
The book falls into three natural parts. In 
Part I, "The Formation of Southern 
Character," the development of the 
Southerner up to the Civil War is 
sketched; in Part II, "Its Bitter Testing," 
the modifications caused by military de
feat, Reconstruction and colonization are 
sketched; and Part III sketches "Its Pres
ent Possibility," the Southerner as he is 
today-and what he may become. Paper. 
$2.95. 

FK3. CIVIL RIGHTS IN RECENT 
SOUTHERN FICTION. A study of recent 
Southern fiction writers-with a glance at 
the poets-and the civil rights movement . 
Paper. $1.50. 
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CHILDREN'S BOOKS 

New Books from 
Sandlapper Press 

SAlO. THE SECRET OF TELFAIR INN. 
By Idella Bodie. A tale of mystery and 
suspense, woven around the lore and le
gends of historic Aiken, South Carolina. 
Line drawings by Louise Yancey . Ages 
10-14 . $3.95. 

SA12. SURGEON, TRADER, INDIAN 
CHIEF-HENRY WOODWARD OF 
CAROLINA. By William 0. Steele . A de
lightful and unforgettable adventure into 
the green wilderness of America's past, by 
one of America's best-loved writers for 
children. Line drawings by Hoyt Sim
mons. Ages 10-14. $4.50. 

SA13. THE NAME GAME-FROM 
OYSTER POINT TO KEOWEE . By 
Claude and Irene Neuffer . Translating 
their passion for South Carolina place 
names to a child's eye view, the authors 
have arrived at a novel and intriguing ap
proach to history for the very young . Car
toons by Bob and Faith Nance. Ages 
8-11. $3.95. 

SA14. LORD OF THE CONGAREE. By 
William H. Willimon. The engrossing story 
of Wade Hampton III, Confederate gen
eral, South Carolina governor, United 
States senator; recapturing the excite
ment-and tragedy-of the Civil War and 
its aftermath . Drawings by Hoyt Sim
mons. Age 11 and up . $4.50. 

Books by Betsy Byars 

FWl. THE SUMMER OF THE SWANS. 
The orange sneakers were typical of her 
mood. One minute Sara had been rather 
fond of them. The next she detested 
them, thought them as gross as her 
enormous feet, her impossible body, her 
ridiculous hair. And that was how it had 
been all summer. The elation of one 
moment would give way to tears the 
next, with no warning, for no reason . 
$3.95. 

FW3. THE MIDNIGHT FOX. "The skill
ful characterization of a well-balanced 
boyish individualist who perceives and 
appreciates the goodness of ordinary 
people like his parents, relatives and ex
uberant friend Petie makes this an excep
tional book." $4 .50. 

apper 
FW4. TROUBLE RIVER. "Faced with 
the imminent danger of attack by ma
rauding Indians, twelve-year-old Dewey 
Martin prevails upon his grandmother to 
escape by means of his homemade' log 
raft. The original, suspenseful story of 
pioneer life, enlivened by touches of 
humor and vivid characterizations and 
dialogue, describes their hazardous forty
mile trip down a shallow, muddy river to 
safety ." $4.50. 

Other Children's Books 

BK5 . THE FREEDOM SHIP OF 
ROBERT SMALLS . By Louise Meri
wether. The story of Robert's desperate 
journey to freedom on a captured Con
federate gunboat, with 15 other runaway 
slaves-men, women and children. A story 
filled with excitement, adventure, cour
age and hope. $4.50. 

GAl. WITH A WIG, WITH A WAG. 
Edited by Jean Cothran . A collection of 
American folk tales, familiar and unfamil
iar, about animals and people, adventure 
and magic, and just plain fun . $3 .50 . 

RECENTLY PUBLISHED 
BOOKS 

ee 
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DORIS BETTS 
uuthor of The Scarlc-1 T'h.1·cud, 
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CQ5. THE RIVER TO PICKLE BEACH . 
By Doris Betts. This new novel pulses 
with the reality of the contemporary 
South-its people grappling with change, 
the need for love, tolerance and reverence 
for life-touching on themes of immense 
meaning for us today. $7 .95 . 
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BOOKSTORE 
GCl. GO NAKED TO THE MARKET. FA3 . RECOGNIZING NATIVE 
By Edwin E. Riley Jr. A book of poetry. 
These are words to be felt. To learn by . 
To be touched by. A communicative 
book. $3 .95. 

B29 . SOUTH CAROLINA'S DISTIN
GUISHED WOMEN OF LAURENS 
COUNTY . Coordinated by Marguerite 
Tolbert, Irene Dillard Elliott and Wil Lou 
Gray . The story of the lives of 30 women 
of Laurens County , their accomplish
ments, and their influence on the state, 
the nation and the world. $5 .95. 

FW2. GERONIMO REX. By Barry 
Hannah . Nowhere else in the world but in 
the American high school '50s could a 
teen-ager do the stroll, be-bop-a Ju-a with 
Little Richard, see himself depicted in 
movies as a delinquent and a werewolf, 
drag in raked jalopies with blaring dual
speaker radios and the school's currently 
popular "roach" in the seat beside, or 
careen over back roads popping pistols 
and firecrackers for fun on an ordinary 
Saturday night. $7 .95. 

D25 . PAWLEY'S ISLAND, A LIVING 
LEGEND . By Charlotte Kaminski Prevost 
and Effie Leland Wilder . Written as an 
historical sketch of "the Blessed Isle" and 
its environs, the richly illustrated 90-page 
volume is a delight to read and to look at. 
$5. 

BOOKS ABOUT 
FLOWERS AND SHRUBS 

FA4 . RECOGNIZING FLOWERING 
WILD PLANTS . By William Carey 
Grimm. Using the author's unique key for 
quick identification of any completely 
unknown-to-the-seeker plant and the 
sharp drawings and concise text, sim
plifies identifying the 900 wild flowers 
most often seen on trips afoot, along the 
highways, and in uncultivated byways. 
$7 .95 . 

FA!. HOME GUIDE TO TREES, 
SHRUBS, AND WILD FLOWERS. By 
William Carey Grimm. Popular interpreter 
of the green-growing world to the botan
ically unsophisticated, Grimm selects the 
most common trees, shrubs and wild 
flowers for a handy, all-family, at-home, 
anywhere reference to their quick and 
positive identification. $9.95. 
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SHRUBS . By William Carey Grimm . The 
botanist author helps laymen discover 
our useful but not always appreciated 
native shrubs-nature's soil erosion pro
tectors, cover for wildlife , food for crea
tures of the fields and woods, producers 
of foods and medicinal elements for 
humans, hardy species that thrive where 
most cultivated shrubs refuse to grow, 
and some more ornamental than the 
foreign shrubs planted about homes and 
in gardens. $7.95. 

A4. WILD FLOWERS IN SOUTH CARO
LINA. By Wade T. Batson . A description 
of the generalized distribution of the 
plants, and occasionally some informa
tion on their uses , is given for each 
species. Altogether , more than 500 native 
plants are described . $6.25. 

BOOKS RELATING TO 
SUBJECTS IN THE JULY-AUGUST 

ISSUE OF SANDLAPPER 

NN2. A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1825-1900. By Dr. 
Joseph I. Waring . Story of S.C. medicine 
before, during and after the Civil War. 
$7.50. 

NN3 . A HISTORY OF MEDICINE IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1900-1970. By Dr . 
Joseph I. Waring . Story of S.C. medicine 
from the turn of the century to the pre
sent. $7 .50. 
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SAL SANDLAPPER 1968. A compilation 
of all Sandlapper articles printed in 1968, 
including issues now out of p rint. $20. 
as of June 1. 

AP 2. MEDICAL SCHOOLING IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1823-1969. By 
Kenneth M. Lynch, M.D. $10 . 

HH6 . MY THEODOSIA. By Anya Seton. 
A novel about the strange and romantic 
life of the daughter of Aaron Burr. $7.95. 

HHl. DELIVERANCE . By James Dickey . 
This novel is a heart-stopping tour de 
force, an overpowering, unforgettable tale 
of violent adventure and inner discovery . 
The movie of this book is soon to be re
leased. Paper $1.25. Cloth $5 .95. 

BH9. THE FREEDMEN'S BUREAU IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1865-1872. By 
Martin Abbott . The continuing debate 
over civil rights has stimulated renewed 
interest in the Reconstruction period, 
particularly in the Freedmen's Bureau, 
which faced the challenge of defining the 
meaning of freedom for four million 
Negroes after the Civil War . $6 .95. 

Bonus Books 

For each $5 in purchases of other 
books listed on these pages you can 
buy one of the bonus books below at 
the special price shown: 

A39. UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA, Vol. I. $1. (Reg. $5 .95) . 
A38 . UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA, Vol. II. $1. (Reg. $5.95). 
B7 . THE NEW SOUTH, GREEN
VILLE . $3 . (Reg. $6 .) 
BWl. BRIDGING THE GAP . $2 .75 
(Reg. $7 .50) 

sandlapper 
Bookstore & Gallery, Inc. 

Two Locations 
U.S. 378, West Columbia and 
Arcade Mall, Main St., Columbia 

(Please note change of mailing address.) 
P.O. Box 841 

Lexington, S.C. 29072 

You may obtain new or renewal 
subscriptions at either location. 
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by Dan Rottenberg 

From courtroom to 
Clarence Darrow and William Jennings Bryan never 

exchanged a word out of court during their famous show
down at the 1925 Scopes trial in Dayton, Tennessee. In 
Inherit the Wind, the 1955 stage adaptation of the case, they 
met just once outside the courthouse. But when the play 
became a film in 1960, they became the best of buddies who 
stayed in the same hotel, ate their meals together and, each 
evening, sat on the hotel porch amiably discussing the day 's 
proceedings. 

I never have been one to suggest that the screen ver
sion of a story be restricted by the original. It seems to me 
that a movie director should have the freedom to follow his 
own particular vision without being forced to account for 
the scenes he added or the ones he omitted. Many 
reviewers criticized Death in Venice on the ground that it 
didn't do justice to the book-a line of criticism that was, to 
me, irrelevant. Similarly, I wouldn't mind seeing a version of 
Fiddler on the Roof that preserved more of the buffoonery 
and caricatures of the stage version , but Norman Jewison's 
current ultra-realistic version is an excellent film on its own 
merits-and that, I think, is what counts. 

Nevertheless, there is value in a side-by-side 
examination of stage, screen and reality-if only because it 
provides some insight into the limitations and demands of 
each. Stanley Kramer's film of Inherit the Wind was less than 
successful 'when it was released, but it is now enjoying 
something of a TV revival as the swan song of two screen 
titans, Spencer Tracy and Frederic March. It is also valuable, 
I think, because it provides a rare opportunity to compare a 
screenplay not only to the original stage version but also to 
reality-in this case, the actual transcript of the Scopes trial. 

Such a comparison, which I recently undertook, 
suggests that there may be a curious warping process 
inherent in the adaptation of events into plays and then into 
movies. The Tennessee law under which John T. Scopes was 
tried made it illegal for any public school teacher to " teach 
any theory that denies the story of the divine creation of 
man as taught in the Bible, and to teach instead that man has 
descended from a lower order of animals." Darrow, the 
defense attorney, hoped that, by getting prosecutor Bryan 
to admit certain aspects of the theory of evolution could be 
reconciled with the Biblical story of creation, he could 
demonstrate Scopes had not denied the Biblical story, or 
that the Tennessee law contradicted itself. 

What happens, though, when the Scopes trial becomes 
drama is that ideas are subordinated to personalities. It is 
difficult to portray the complexities of evolution vs. religion 
on stage or screen, but it is simple to portray the 
personalities involved . So the viewer's attention is focused 
not on the issues but on the ignorance of Bryan and on 
Darrow's skill at revealing it. 

The stage version of Inherit the Wind simplified the 

issues of the trial , allowing Bryan's ignorance to rule out his 
arguments without going into the substance of the 
arguments themselves. Stanley Kramer's fi Im version 
expanded on the characters in the play in an atte_mpt to give 
them added dimension. Unfortunately, this personalizing 
process served to mute the differences between the two 
principals without delving any more deeply into the issues at 
hand. As a result, both the ideologies and the personality 
clash that electrified the world in 1925 are lost in a maze of 
irrelevancies by the time the story reaches the screen. 

In the play and the movie, as well as the actual trial , 
Drummond (the fictionalized Darrow) asks Brady (the 
fictionalized Bryan), " Do you feel that everything in the 
Bible should be literally interpreted? " In the play and 
movie, Brady replies simply, " Everything in the Bible should 
be accepted, exactly as it is given there, " and it is not too 
difficult for Drummond subsequently to enmesh Brady in a 
web of contradictions based on this bland assumption. 

In the actual Scopes trial, though, Bryan didn't make 
things quite so easy for Darrow. He gave the same reply as 
Brady's above, but omitted the word " exactly " and added, 
" Some of the Bible is given illust ratively. For instance, 'Ye 
are the salt of the earth.' I would not insist that man was 
actually salt, but it is used in the sense of salt as saving God's 
people. " 

Sandlapper 



stage to screen 
The same holds true about an exchange in which 

Darrow asked Bryan about the Biblical account of Joshua 
and the sun . In the play and the movie, the dialog is as 
follows: 

Drummond: I recollect a story about Joshua, making 
the sun stand still. Now as an expert, you te ll me that's 
as true as the Jonah business. Right? (Brady nods, 
blandly.) That 's a pretty neat trick . You suppose 
Houdini could do it? 
Brady: I do not question or scoff at the miracles of the 
Lord-as do ye of little faith . 
Drummond: Have you ever pondered just what 
would naturally happen to the earth if the sun stood 
still? 
Brady: You can testify to that if I get you on the stand . 
(There is laughter.) 
Drummond: If they say that the sun stood still, they 
must have had a notion that the sun moves around the 
earth . Think that's the way of things? Or don't you 
believe the earth moves around the sun? 
Brady: I have faith in the Bible! 
Drummond: You don 't have much faith in the solar 
system. 
Brady (doggedly) : The sun stopped . 

So the exchange continues, with Drummond's 
argument hinging on Brady's insistence that the sun 
stopped. At the 1925 trial Byan did declare, " I accept the 
Bible absolutely, " but he also maintained his belief that the 
earth goes around the sun . So this exchange between Bryan 
and Darrow became a discussion of whether or not the Bible 
could be subject to construction or interpretation, given 
Bryan's admission that the earth goes around the sun . 

Darrow: If the day was lengthened by stopping either 
the earth or the sun, it must have been the earth? 
Bryan: Well, I should say so .... It is relatively so, as Mr. 
Einstein would say .... He (God) was using language at 
that time the people understood. 

There was, in Bryan's defense of his position, an uncon
scious admission that it is possible for the language of the 
word of God to be interpreted differently at different times. 
But there was much more to the extraction of this point than 
there is to Brady's dogged " the sun stood still " insistences 
in the play and movie. There is nothing particularly difficult 
about exposing the ignorance of someone who is blatantly 
ignorant, as the stage/ screen Brady is. 

If the stage version of the Scopes trial turned a clash of 
ideologies into a personality battle, the film blurred even 
that, so that what we had was more like two neighbors 
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discussing when would be the best time to plant petunias. 
Almost all the courtroom dialog is preserved from the play, 
but the lines are delivered amid much jollity and chuckling, 
as if Brady and Drummond are engaged in nothing more 
than a friendly game of " Can You Top This? " Drummond, 
to be sure, demonstrates the folly of being dogmatic, but the 
film seems to bend over backwards to show that in spite of 
his logically correct position, something is missing from his 
life. That something, it doesn't take much to figure out, is 
the warmth and spiritual comfort of " that old-time 
religion. " 

Much is made in the film of the fact that Brady comes to 
the town with his wife while Drummond is alone . Director 
Kramer also threw in a scene in which we learn that 
Drummond had once been in love with Mrs. Brady, so we 
have an element of jealousy added to Drummond 's 
character. (The real-life Darrow was happily married .) 

Kramer also chose to emphasize the fact that 
Drummond and Brady had once been friends (as, indeed , 
Darrow and Bryan once had been). In the play, a small 
mention of the erstwhile friendship is made when Brady 
tells reporters, " I bear no personal animosity toward Henry 
Drummond . There was a time when we were on the same 
side of the fence . . . But I say that if my own brother 
challenged the faith of millions, as Mr. Drummond is doing , 
I would oppose him still! " 

In the play, Brady and Drummond meet once outside 
the courtroom, on a dark and empty street . Their entire 
conversation follows : 

Brady: We were good friends once. I was always glad 
of your support. What has happened between us? 
There used to be a mutuality of understanding and 
admiration . Why is it, my old friend, that you have 
moved so far away from me? 
Drummond: All motion is relative . Perhaps it is you 
who have moved away-by standing still. 

The script of the play notes, " The words have a sharp 
impact on Brady. For a moment, he stands still , his mouth 
open, staring at Drummond . Then he takes two faltering 
steps backward, looks at Drummond again , then ·moves off 
the stage. Drummond stands alone. Slowly the lights fade on 
the silent man . The curtain falls momentarily." 

You might assume the playwrights intended 
Drummond's words to have some special emphasis. But 
what happens to this conversation in the film? Well, it is held 
not on a dark and lonely street but on the steps of the hotel, 
where the two men are sitting, chatting and renewing their 
friendship-which they do a lot of in the movie. Brady 
manages to slip in his question, Drummond delivers his 
answer and the two of them go on gabbing. At one point in 
this movie conversation, Brady offers his defense 
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JULY WEATHER 

July is the middle month 
of the summer season and is 
the wettest and warmest month 
of the year in nearly all parts of the 
state . Precipitation amounts range 
from more than 4 inches in the driest 
areas to 9 inches in the wettest areas . 
The effect of the sea breeze is well mark
ed. These onshore daytime winds produce 
heavy cloud buildups and rainfall along a 
strip near the coast. Amounts are also large 

...... 
~ 

in the central area and in the mountains with 
the upper Piedmont and the inner coastal plain 
being relatively dry . Rainfall of 1/10 inch or more 
occurs on 1 out of 3 days in the wet areas and on 1 
out of 4 days in the drier areas . Most of the July rain 
comes from large cumulus and cumulonimbus clouds 
which produce heavy rain showers and thunderstorms . 
A hurricane in 1916 produced a 1-day rainfall record of 
131/.a inches at Effingham on July 15. The same storm was 
partially responsible for the record monthly amount of 
31.13 inches which fell at Kingstree in 1916. 

o,,.,~,. c~¥ ~,.,oh""' ~""'•"' 1•• """''-"'"'" .,1 "'°" .,,,,...,_, ___ ... 
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JULY AVER AGE PRECIPITATION 

in inches and tenths 
for the period 1935- 1964 

There is little or no change ,.,.. , ~ 76 77 ';-- _·_""_"_' ---.,---------------~-----~ 
in temperatures during July . TJ .• : .

5 
' - - - 78 ,. @ .,., 75 TH MERIDIAN TIME ZONE 

Maximum temperatures average 71 ·· T '' ·' .. 11' ·- '" ~. -~- • -l~\ S O U T H C A RO L J N A 
about 90 degrees everywhere _J 1 ... <i'.: ..• \ ·~~ ::::.: ... ;··i>::,. • 0 "' --~·· 

except at elevations over 1,200 feet .. ·•·• -~ .. ·"'">-·--~\ J'"'o:.. 1 79 79 ·...,. ... ··-··_.~ ... """'iiiiii"""'"'" 
Minimum temperatures increase slight- ;'; \, ... , , , ·-,r---·-· !-(-~-·~-~. , -;, -
ly from the northwest toward the coast . / - '··-· ·· ";;,·· t ' • ' al $"' ' -0- ,;,,"'"'" { \. 

They average 67 to 69 in the Piedmont, ~ ... ,, @:;,- '-._ ,,' ~ ·.,t,,·- ,,o -0- j._NClm, =·,t'>"-'::£." 
69 to 71 in the midlands and 71 to 73 near -··v---·--' ·S . 1 ' I ' •7• ~lfTRAL \, . 

the coast. The immediate coast and moun- , •. ~ - \(·-;;.i····· l, ',, ; · 0 
~:. ::[;:. 

tains reach 90 degrees on about half of the _ . 
days in July and have never had 100-degree , ..,,~. 
readings . This is due to the moderating effect (~-~~ .... -

0 of the Atlantic Ocean in one case and high ele- • 
vation in the other. The interior is the hot region - ~.~ .. !':. 
and has 90-degree temperatures on 60 to 70 per- ~ 
cent of the days, and 100 degrees is not uncommon . ·~~·~ ' · 
The temperature map shows a strip of slightly lower •• ,OO ., 

temperatures 10 to 20 miles inland from the coast . This 
is the cooling effect of the sea-breeze clouds and rain. 
Ocean water temperatures range from 82112 degrees at Myrtl; ;;'" 
Beach to about 84 degrees in the Hilton Head area . The high- ··----,..,,o.c-----,,-'-'<+-=ia=27"="'-~ ~ ""-

est July temperature on record was 109 degrees at Bamberg on 
July 24, 1952. The lowest was 40 degrees at Greenville in 1889. 

Hurricanes and tropical storms are infrequent in July . There have 
been 3 in the last 55 years. The most recent was Cindy in 1959 and 
she did very little damage as she traversed the state. The tornado fre
quency decreases from a peak in April to a minimum in July. There 
have been 1 7 in 60 years for an average of about 1 every 4 years. 
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JULY AVER AGE TEMPER ATURE 

in degrees Fahrenheit 
for the period 1935- 1964 

-Prepared by H. Landers. N .O.A .A . National Weather Service Climatolog ist fo r South Carolina 
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of Bible Belt Fundamentalists: 
"These are simple people, Henry. 

Poor people. They work hard. They 
need to believe in something-some
thing beautiful. . . . It's al I they 
have-like a golden chalice of hope. " 

The impression is conveyed that 
Brady doesn't really take Fundamen
talism very seriously either, and that in 
any case the whole Darwin business 
isn't as important as the friendship of 
two people. The stage play says 
precisely the opposite. 

I asked Kramer, as gently as 
possible, to delve into his subcon
scious and try to recall what had 
motivated him in his development of 
the screen Drummond and Brady. He 
replied that he and his screenwriters 
personally did a good deal of research 
over and above what was presented in 
the play, and that much of what he 
added to the movie was historically 
accurate. For instance, there was a 
good deal of banter between Darrow 
and Bryan during the actual trial, and 
Darrow had known Bryan's wife prior 
to her marriage (although, Kramer 
readily conceded, Darrow had never 
been in love with her). " I used these 
scenes simply to develop the charac
ters, " Kramer said, " to personalize 
and humanize the story. " 

Precisely. Unlike a court transcript 
or a stage play, the movie version must 
" humanize, " it must give depth and 
character to the people involved. And 
very often, in so doing, it obscures the 
issues that constituted the reason for 
making the film in the first place. 

In the final scene of Inherit the 
Wind, after the trial is over, 
Drummond speaks up in Brady's 
behalf and rebukes the cynical news
paper reporter, a character modeled 
after H.L. Mencken:" You smart aleck! 
You have no more right to spit on his 
religion than you have a right to spit on 
my religion! Or my lack of it! ... You 
never pushed a noun against a verb 
except to blow up something. " 

Kramer's film version adds two 
curious lines to this warning to 
Mencken : " Where will your lone
liness lead you? No one will come to 
your funeral." Thus the reductio ad 
absurdum : In a film ostensibly 
dramatizing the importance of fighting 
the lonely fight for one's beliefs, the 
final message is that it's not what you 
do that counts, but how many people 
come to your funeral. Kramer would, 
presumably, point out that nobody did 
come to Mencken's funeral. This is 
true, but Kramer ignores the equally 
significant fact that the St. Louis 
Browns never won a World Series until 
they moved to Baltimore. 
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TENNIS TENDER, the cooler equipped carry-all. 

For the player who has everything with no-way to 

get it to the courts. 

ICE BAG/ COOLER FITS HERE 

Made from rugged, heavy-duty, white canvas, the TENDER pro
vides holders for your two favorite rackets, compartments for 
six balls , hat, towels, etc ... plus a section for medical supplies. 
But most unusual is the versatile, ice bag/beverage cooler, 
insulated to cool up to one quart of GATORADE, thirst quencher 
. . . for hours. Ideal portable bar. Overall size 6"x7V2"xl4". 
Only $14.95 plus $1.00 shipping. Add $2.50 for large, sin&le letter 
monogram. Fully guaranteed. 

Please send me ___ white Tennis Tenders . 

Name D 
Address INITIAL 

City State ip ___ _ 

Order From 
Your Pro Or 
Mail To: 

SOLD AT 
LEADING PRO SHOPS 

O Enclosed is check for $ 

0 BANKAMERICARD 

or charge 

0 MASTERCHARGE 

1- 1- 1- 1 
Interbank No. 

NIS 

' 
NOH 

Bank Card No. 

Expiration Date Signature 

Drawer 1458·5 
ASHEBORO , N.C. 

27203 
N. C. Residents Add Sales Tax. 

Come Camp with Us 
On the Beautiful Wanda River 

IN CHARLESTON 
LUXURY 

ACCOMMODATIONS 

• Ceramic Tile, Hot Showers 
• Full Utilities, Water, Elec., etc. 
• Large Swimming Pool (Free) 
• Children's Playground 
• Private Fishing Lake 
• Recreation Bldg. with Pool Tables, etc. 
• Picnic Tables at each site 
• Trav-L-Dex Reservation System 
• Floating Docks & a Boat Ramp 
• Gas Pump, Ice, L.P. Gas 
• Modern Laundry 
• Complete Grocery & Gift Store 

,0 • Public Telephone 
• Mail & Messenger Service 

To 
• Sanitary Disposal Service 
• Shuffle Court 
• ALL HOLIDAY INN 

STANDARD FACILITIES 

HISTORIC OLD CHARLESTON INVITES YOU TO RESORT CAMPING AND BOATING 

CAMPGROUND AND MARINA 
P.O. Box 182 

CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 29402 
Phone 803 / 884-2333 
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three mini-vacations 
under 

$ 7 Take an unforgettable 
journey into the lost 
world of tsarist Russia. 

Safari to the wilds of Somaliland at the turn 

of the century, pursued by native warriors as 

you track lions, leopards and wi ld apes. Stand 

in awe before Pakistan's ancient temples, listen

ing to whispered legends of ancient kings. Ad

venture unlimited, via FROM STOLNOY TO 

SPARTANBURG: THE TWO WORLDS OF A 

FORMER RUSSIAN PRINCESS. $6.95 

under 

$11 
Explore a Low-Cou ntry 
paradise with South 
Carolina's poet laureate. 

under 

Wander through 2000 acres of coastal wilderness, 

searching out the haunts of game and wildfowl, 

reptiles and amphibians. Join Archibald Rutledge 

as he rediscovers the wild beauty of his land 

and its people. Explore the historic past and 

stately present of Hampton Plantation. All set 

against a lush background of swamp, forest and 

river, via HOME BY THE RIVER. $10.00 

$13 
Dig for rare old bottles 
under the expert guidance 
of a leading collector. 

Unearth rare treasures, the now-valuable relics 
of South Carolina's most curious experiment. 

Drop by for a v isit with Pitchfork Ben Tillman 

and his "baby," delving into the curiosit ies of 

a flamboyant era. Pure fascination, via THE 

SOUTH CAROLINA DISPENSARY: A BOTTLE 

COLLECTOR'S ATL AS AND HISTORY OF THE 

SYSTEM. $12.50 

travel light with sandlapper 
GETAWAY BOOKS FOR ALL AGES. 
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(Continued from page 65) 
Henry Erben. This was because of 
the unusual design of the case, par
ticularly in reference to the carved 
wooden designs resembling funeral 
crepe as on old horse-drawn 
hearses. This type of ornamentation 
was widely used by Geib, but to 
our knowledge, was never utilized 
by Henry Erben. We could find 
nothing in the church archives con
cerning the original organ. This 
original organ was either consider
ably enlarged or replaced, except 
for the display case, by an instru
ment built by Jardine of New York 
City around eighty or ninety years 
ago. Subsequently, this mechani
cal-action instrument was fitted out 
with an electric console, which 
never proved satisfactory. Finally, 
the poor, mistreated instrument 
breathed its last as an unfortunate 
brids was coming down the aisle . 
An electronic horror was purchased 
and used until the present install
ation in 1965. 

Joseph H. Armbrust Jr. 
Organist and Choirmaster 
Church of the Holy Comforter 
Sumter, South Carolina 

The article on the Charleston 
Light in the December Sandlapper 
reminded me that I have a snapshot 
of the station taken by me in June 
1913. The station was operative 
then, with three resident keepers. 

The view is from a line of low 
dunes between the station and the 
beach, looking SW and including all 
the structures. The sky was slightly 
overcast and a mid-day squall com
ing up from the SW furnished the 
dark back-drop .... 
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I hereby donate this ... to San
dlapper as a document for "his
tory." 

J. Frank Spellman 
Greenville, South Carolina 

We were most pleased to receive 
Mr. Spellman 's 1913 snapshot of 
the Charleston Light and would like 
to share it with our readers. Ed. 

I had the good fortune to receive 
from my sister of Aiken your 
March 1972 edition of Sandlapper. 
She is a subscriber, and sent this 
issue for my son, David, to read. He 
repairs and plays organs, and is par
ticularly fond of antiques. He was 
delighted with the article, especially 
when he showed it to his friends ( and 
employers) Richard Hartman and 
David Beatty, and learned that they 
had done the restoration work on 
the Huguenot organ in 1968-69, and 
were present at the dedication. 

Rosa Boozer Quinlan 
(Mrs. G. E. Quinlan) 
Florham Park, New Jersey 

VISIT HISTORIC 

FORT 
SUMTER 

NATIONAL MONUMENT 
CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 

,11t llllSlr,! "" 1 
-~~~ 

,.,~t'""''"'.J-.. 
A colorful boat trip is your introduction 
to this famous fort where the Civil War 
began . A guided tour is conducted by 
National Park Historians. Only tour boat 
to Ft. Sumter. Leaves Municipal Marina 
several times daily, 

~~~B~ 
Fort Sumter Tours 

P.O. Box S9 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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sandlapper 
corner 

Sandlapper Corner offers 
you a wealth of South 
Caroliniana-set aside 
for your convenience. 
Current and back issues 
of Sandlapper Magazine, 
as well as all books 
published by Sandlapper 
Press, Inc., are available 
at the following local 
stores. Browse through 
these interesting 
collections and make 
selections to enrich 
your personal library. 

Th e Fair, In c. 
507 £ . St.John St . 
Spartanburg 

Fant 's Boo k Store 
114 Whitn er Street 
A 11derso 11 

H & S Book House 
Florence Mall 
Florence 

Th e Hammock Shop 
Pa wleys Isla11d 

Nash 's Bookstore 
Wine Street at Park 
Mullins 

Th e Open Book 
Bell Tower Mall 
Green Pille 

Woodsedge Gift Shop 
121 Woodlawn St. 
Laurens 

Aiken Office Supply 
& Books 

I 06 Park A venue, S. W. 
Aiken 

We know 
you can cook 

so why be modest about it? ,ve've had a fantastic response to our pleas for recipes 
-but we're still waiting for yours. If you're still a little shy, make a community 
effort of it. Get your neighbors together, collect their favorite recipes and send 
them all at once. Have a cookbook party-ask your friends to bring their pet 
dishes and send us a report. Take up a collection ( how-tos, not money) at your 
next club meeting. Translate your grandmother's heirloom cuisine into 1970-style 
cooking. And if you can't decide which treasme to send us, send several; we'll 
decide for you. 

• Special Note For Shy .Ven: We know some o( you can cook as well as the ladies; a few of 
you have told us so. Why not tell the world? Send us your specialty-hot ofF the grill, fresh 
from the oven. We'll do the bragging for you. 

The Sandlapper Cookbook wants you. Rush entries to : 
Cookbook Editors, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668. Columbia, S.C. 29202. 
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INTERESTING, 
UNUSUAL ITEMS 
and SERVICES 
= = >e>< >e>< = ANT I OU ES = = = = = 

HENRY LAURENS ANTIQUES. Oriental 
Rugs. Open daily 8:30-5:30. Saturday 
8:30-1:00. 213 West Main, Laurens, S.C. 
29360. Phone 984-5951. 

O'NEIL'S ANTIQUE SHOP, 355 w. Palmetto 
St., Florence, S.C. Large selection of antique 

furniture and accessories. Complete line of Wil
liamsburg brass-lighting fixtures-antique lamp 

restoration-lamp shades-prints and frames. 

TWO STRIPPED, OLD, OAK mantels with 
decorative woodwork-7' x 5 '1" with 40" x 
18" beveled mirrors. Grecian pillars run length 

of mantels. Would be beautiful refinished in 
new home or old colonial home. P.O. Box 

1286, Summerville, S.C. 28483 or 873-3387 . 

Visit Historic Edgefield and OLD EDGEFIELD 
AN Tl QUES: fine furniture and accessories. 
Tuesday thru Saturday, 10-4 or by appoint
ment. 637-3364. 637-3648. 

YANCEY COUNTY COUNTRY STORE, 
Burnsville, N.C. 14 rooms "Jam Packed" with 
Everything to look at and buy. Open All 
Year-July & August, 9 til 8; Sundays, 12-6. 13 

miles N.E. of Asheville on 19E. "You Won't 
Believe It, Til You See It!" 

x:::x = >e>< = = x BO ATS >< = >e>< = = = 

FOR SALE : 1968 23 ft. O'Day Tempest sail
boat equipped for cruising. Two berths, sink, 

head, cockpit cover . Main, jib, Genoa jib, 
trailer. Contact C.F . Parshall Jr. Rt. 1, Box 648, 
Irmo, S.C. 29063. 

x:::x = >e>< = >e>< x B 00 KS "= = = = = 

NOW OPEN: HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare 
books and pictures-history, cinema-TV, aero

space, South Caroliniana. Route 1, Box 76, 
Newberry, S.C. 29108. Highway 176, 2 miles 
north of S.C. 34. 276-6870. 

S.C. BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS! Large catalog 

to be issued soon with many scarce items. Send 
name and address for free copy. I stock thou

sands of books about the South. If you need 
particular titles, let me know and I will be 
happy to quote without obligation. This 

summer I will open a new 4,000 sq. ft . building 
devoted to old books and prints. If you have 
books for sale, let me hear from you. Thomas 

W. Broadfoot, Book Dealer, P.O . Box 729, 
Wendell, N .C. 27591. 

><::><>e>< >C><>C CO A TS OF AR MS :x ><::><>e>< ><=>< 

HAND PAINTED, RESEARCHED heraldic de
signs-crewel and needlepoint arms-kneeling 
bench . Heritage Arts, Box 468, Edgefield, S.C. 
29824. 

===)C:, N EE D LE WORK ==== 
AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT COLLEGE EM

BLEMS painted on canvas, yarn included . 
Special: coats of arms painted on canvas, yarn 
included (allow two weeks for delivery) . Graphs, 

MAIN AT WASHINGTON/COLUMBIA 
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canvas and yarn for S.C. palmetto tree and 
medical caduceuses. Nationally advertised Ice

landic kits for ponchos and ski sweaters. Im
ported yarns, materials, crewel , and needle
point. Assorted pocketbook kits. Fol line's Knit 
and Bridge Studio, 2926 Devine St., Columbia, 
S.C. 29205. Phone 253-9748. 

= = = = = PO RT R A I TS :::x ><C"..x = = = 
THOMAS P. FORD-Informal Child Photog
rapher-Pictures that capture your child's per

sonality-individual or groups. 88 Murray Blvd. , 

Charleston, S.C. 29401. 723-6145 . 

= x::x = x::x ,c, P R I N TS ::x = x::x x::x = 
ORDINANCE OF SECESSION, full size repro

duction of original, antique tone, $5.20. Muller, 
P.O. Box 12428, Charleston, S.C. 29412. 

>C><>C><>e><>C> R EAL EST ATE =<>C><)C:>OC>< 

FOR SALE : TWO DWELLINGS, situated one 
block south of the business sectio n in Winns
boro, S.C. Large rooms, plenty of space and 
located in one of the best sections of town. 
Contact : Mrs. F .P. Snowden , 215 Garden St., 
Winnsboro, S.C. 

x::::x = = x::x x::x SC H O O LS = = x::x x::x x::x 

PAINTING IN THE MOUNTAINS, Burnsville, 

N.C. Landscape & portrait. Brochure : 2264 N . 
Vernon St., Arlington, Va . 22207. 

Downunder 
Columbia 
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Its Yellow Fever 
season. 

This is the only time of the 
year when you can do nothing 
and not feel guilty. Doing 
absolutely nothing, however, 
isn't all that easy. 

Last summer we were sit
ting around trying to do nothing, 
when we accidentally came up 
with a drink as refreshing as 
summer itself. It's called Yellow 
Fever. You might try one the 
next time you set out to do 
nothing. It's really something. 

To make a Yellow Fever, 
fill a tall glass with ice and 
lemonade. Add one and one
half oz. of Smirnoff and stir. 

Smirnoff 
leaves you breathless:' 



Betty E~ Callaham 
1830 st.·Michaels 
Columbia., s. c. 

06114 

29210 

"LON SE.P l 

Ubrtr1 S. C. St' 

Over 500,000 South Carolinians enjoy the 
unified strength of their own plans for protection 
against health care costs. They have pride 
and confidence in coverage they'll never run out 
of. The more they need it, the more it pays! 

Your best benefits and biggest savings are 
available to groups of five or more, and in 
discounted-premium plans for small business of 
three or four coworkers. 

Call our offices in Charleston, Columbia, Florence, 
Greenville and Spartanburg. 

Bltw Oross.-Bltw Smeld 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA 




