


HOW TO TOTAL UP SAVINGS OF 40°/o 
Start with number one on all your long distance business calls and dial direct. 

You'll save up to 40% of the day rate. 
It all adds up. 

@ Southern Bell 
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There's a difference 
atC&SBank. 

Most banks offer car loans, 
checking and savings accounts, 

safe deposit boxes and trust services. 

C&S Bank does, too. 

But when you come to C&S 
for any of your banking needs, 

come ready for action. 
Because you get what you want 

when you want it. 

Instead of just talking about good service, 
C&S Bank makes it happen. 

That's why at C&S 
it's the action that really 

makes the difference. 

The Citizens and Southern National Bank of South Carolina 
Member F.D.I.C. 



There's only one 
way to spell Sonoco. 
With an 0. 

So if you ever 
see it spelled with a U, 
that isn't us you're 
seeing. That's Sunoco, the 

Is somebody misspelling our name? 

gasoline people, with whom we are in no way related. Except in sound only. 
At Sonoco we make paper and plastic products for industry in 

plants in the United States and in 16 foreign countries. And most of them 
we develop in our own laboratories with our own technical groups. 

For the textile industry we make cones, cores and spools. For 
paper manufacturers and converters we make cores and tubes. For 
packagers we make cans, containers, folding cartons and fibre partitions. 
For the construction industry we make forms for columns and one and two
way joist systems. For the utility industries we make underground vaults, 
meter boxes and bituminized pipe for sewer and drain lines. And for a lot 
of other industries we make specialty paperboard. 

So how can anybody make the mistake of thinking we pump gas 
for a living? 

Maybe it's because all our products are made to solve specialized 
industrial problems. Which hasn't exactly given us the opportunity to 
become a household word. 

But whatever the reason, we'd like to be better known than we 
are throughout the world. Especially the industrial world. That's why we've 
written a booklet that tells all about us. Write Sonoco Products Company, 
Department S, Hartsville, S.C. 29550, and we'll send you a copy. And there's 
only one thing we'll ask in return. 

Please, when you're spelling our name, don't put a U where the O's 
supposed to go. 

Sonoco Products Company. 
Innovators in paper 

and plastics. f • 
~ ® 
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ORIENTAL 

RUGS 
SALE 

TREMENDOUS SAVINGS 
ALL SIZES-ALL PRICES 

NEW AND ANTIQUE 

BISTANY'S 
Directions: 

0 

Go to 2400 Two Notch Rd., Columbia. 
Turn at Kayo Station 

and stop at 1 703 McFadden Street. 
a 252-s111 a 

Superior Motors Inc. 
"The Little Profit Dealer" 

Pontiac • Bui ck• Winnebago 
Orangeburg, S.C. 
Phone 534-11 23 

Columbia Number 256-0200 

D-18 BRAVE 
Your best buy 

in low cost motor homes 

• Completely self-contained 
• Packed with values • Dual 
rear wheel"' • 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. 
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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 daugh ter. 
AAA pioneered the idea of School 
Patrols for the safe ty of our 
children and now it's an 
important national program. Your 
membershi p in the Carolina Motor 
Club helps support this and other 
safety programs throughout th e 
Caroli nas. 
Visit or write us about it. 

CAROLINA 
MOTOR CLUB 

MIDDLEBUR G OFFICE MALL 

( 803) 256 -7485 

COLUMBIA, 5 . C. 29204 

NEXT MONTH 
INSANDLAPPER 
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GREENVILLE SYMPHONY 
By Irene B. Stapleton 

SW AMP FOX TRAIL 
By Daniel E. Hannon 

TEXTILES ON ST AMPS 
By Marjorie A. Moulton 

and many other 
interesting articles 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

• Art • Theatre 

• Music • Sports 

• Lectures • Dance 

• Tours • Horse Shows 

READERS' 
COMMENTS 

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

The article, "The Citadel Cadets 
at Tullifinny," by Melvin M. 
Adams, in the April issue of Sand
Zapper was most interesting. It was 
of special interest to me for Major 
James Benjamin White, Superinten
dant of The Citadel 1861-1865, was 
my grand-uncle, being the brother 
of my grandmother, Sarah Wilson 
White Shackelford. My father was 
given his full name. 

Major White (1828-1906) was 
the son of a Georgetown planter 
and educator, John White and his 
wife, Sarah Elizabeth Green White, 
and a direct descendant of Colonel 
Anthony White, who fought with 

General Francis Marion (Swamp 
Fox) in the Revolutionary War. 
Major White married, first Miss 
Martha Josephine Pryor, and sec
ond, Miss Mary Louise Walker. He 
had two brothers who were also 
majors in the War Between the 
States-Dr. Richard Green White, 
who graduated in the first graduat
ing class of The Citadel in 1846, 
and William Capers White, who was 
killed in the battle of Antietam in 
1862. 

W. Olin Shackelford 
Georgetown, South Carolina 

Your recent article by Tom Ham-
rick on Family Physicians was time
ly and well done. May I take this 
opportunity to clarify a statement 
attributed to me. I have on occa
sions had to see 100 patients a day, 
and it was referring to my own 
experience that I felt only "Band
aid" medicine could be practiced. 
Surely no criticism of my hard 
working friends was intended. It is 

WE BELIEVE IN THE PEOPLE, 
THE ECONOMY AND THE GROWTH 
OF SOUTH CAROLI NA. WE BELi EVE 
AN EXCELLENT WAY TO PARTICIPATE 
IN THE FUTURE OF SOUTH CAROLI NA 
IS THROUGH OWNERSHIP OF THE 

BANK STOCKS OF SOUTH CAROLI NA. 
Let us discuss the possibility with you. We maintain active trading 

markets in most of South Carolina's major banks. 

jJ.!DHNSDN,LAN~n9!.~~~SMITH & CO.,/NC. 
Me ... be, H•• .,., ... , .. , AM•riNII Stoel r.c1 •• ,,. .. 

Charleston, South Carolina 

North Charleston, South Carolina 

Florence, South Carolina 

Myrtle Beach, South Carolina 

Charlotte, North Carolina 

Wilmington, North Carolina 

Sandlapper 



It took years of research ... 

but now,. Colgate Palmolive has created 
the wig youVe been waiting for. 

OUR BASIC WIG: 

-- .. 
~/ 

This wig· 

this wig .. 

and this wig 
are all the same wig. 

Yes, this is really it. We don 't 
care if you' ve tried a doz en 
different wigs and been disap
pointed in every one of them
this is the wig that does every 
single thing you've ei•er hoped 
a wig would do! 

How would you like to be 
a different woman, each day, 
for 30 days? 
Yes, this is the COLGATE PAL
MOLIVE wig you can wear 
every day for thirty days-and 
look chic and lovely, every 
single one of those thirty days. 
And we invite you to-do-just
that-AT OUR EXPENSE. 
T hat's right-this wonder wig 
-the Basic wig or the Long 
wig -is yours to try for one 
fu ll month without risking one 
penny! In fact, we are going to 
suggest you try both of them at 
our expense. T hat's how confi
dent we are! 

This is the wig you can style 
yourself---even if you're 
"all thumbs"! 
This is the wig that does every 
thing you've ever hoped a wig 
would do. We will show you 
how-in minutes-you can cre
ate these styles-and many more 
-with just a few flips of your 

OUR LONG WIG: 

this wig .. . 

and this wig 
are all the same wig. 

comb and brush . How can a 
wig do so many things? It's in 
the cut, of course . And you' ll 
find our wonder wig suggesting 
new hair styles to you every time 
you run a brush or comb 
through it. This is the wig that 
does it all! ( And so cleverly de
signed it almost does it all by 
itself!) 
We especially want you to try 
our amazing thirty-day offer 
if you're all "butterfingers"-if 
styling simply baffles you. With 
our clear and simple free "show
how booklet" of photographs 
and brushing diagrams, you'll 
discover talent you never 
thought you had. We'll show 
you how to achieve each of the 
styles shown here in just a few 
moments of placing and patting. 
The d ifferent looks you can 
achieve are almost limitless (and 
we show you how!). And no set
ting at all-you just brush, pat, 
and tweak it into place in any 
one of dozens of exciting, glam
orous and flattering styles-with 
never a bobby pin or roller. 
You've never seen anything like 
this' 

8 REASONS WH Y YOU 
WANT THIS WIG! 
What are the eight things you 

wa nt most from a wig? (We 
know because we've spent years 
asking you-and we put all 
eight of these desirable qualities 
into our marvelous wigs.) 

Here's what you asked for . .. 
1. FEEL--your dream wig must 
be soft , silky, and " touchable." 
2. BEAUTY-you want a wig 
that brightens up a rainy day, a 
wig for that last-minute date, 
a wig for when you've just
washed-your-hair-and-can't-do
a-thing-with-it, and for when 
you've been so busy you just 
didn't have time to wash your 
hair-a wig that's always ready 
and lovely for any occasion. 
3. VARIETY-you want both 
a basic cut and a long cut-with 
eight basic colors in each, mix 
or match. You've asked for a 
wig that can be a stand-in for 
your own hair-or a whole 
oth er you! You , the red-head; 
or you, with a pert, smart shag. 

4. DURABILITY - for exam
ple, a wig that gradually sheds 
half its hair is no bargain. Our 
wonder wig doesn't ; and COL
GA TE PALMOLIVE backs that 
up with our guarantee against 
any defects . 
5. W ASH ABILITY-a wig that 
loses its identity the first time 
it's washed out is not for you. 
Ours doesn't. It flips right back 
the moment it dries-and it 
washes in minutes and dries fast. 
6. COMFORT-nobody wants 
a hot , tight, uncomfortable wig. 
Ours isn't. Built up on a cool, 
stretchable mesh, this wig is ex
actly what you've asked for. 
7. STYLING EASE- we've got 
it. Th e set is in the cut. It's just 
about impossib le to do anything 
with this wig that doesn't look 
smashing! A few strokes of the 

brush-simply placing the 
strands with your fingers and 
"voila"-you've got another, dif
ferent lovely style. Bouffant to 
"Sleek as a Seal!" Tousled! 
Curly! Smooth! Elegant or in
formal! Boyish or sophisticated! 
Every sort of easy-flip style for 
all your moods-for all the dif
ferent roles you play in a day, 
a week, or even a month! 
8. QUALITY-and, of course, 
value for your money. Our "At 
Once" wonder wig is made of 
improved 100% Dyne!. It was 
exquisitely designed by one of 
the nation's most exclusive hair 
stylists-stretchable to fit all 
sizes. And the cost? Less than 
half of what you would pay for 
a comparable wig-if you could 
find one-in any retail outlet! 

Yes, we'll actually let you 
wear it for a full month 
before you decide! 
You can order our wig and try 
it every single day for 30 days
and still get back every penny 
you've paid if the wonder wig 
fails to live up to any one of our 
claims. And we even urge you 
to try TWO-in whatever colors 
or length that pleases you . 
As you may know, sanitary reg
ulations covering hair goods are 
extremely strict (for your pro
tection) . Every wig returned to 
us must be destroyed. It would 
seem we are taking a consider
able risk . But we are serenely 
confident. This is the fun wig. 
The instant-glamour wig. The 
practical, touchable, lovable wig 
-so cleverly cut that every 
shake you give it suggests an
other pert and pleasing hair
style. Send our no-risk coupon 
today for our everything-you've
ever-hoped-for wig and free styl
ing booklet for a new, exciting 
you. 

. --------------------------, 
Mail to: Colgate Palmolive Wigs, P.O. Box 348, Brooklyn , N.Y. 11223 

Yes, I want to try your amazing thirty-d ay offer. If I am not satisfied, 
l will return the wig to you within 30 days for every penny of my 
money back. 

Name 

Address 

City 

Today's Date 

And here are my choices: 

Length : D long 

(Please Print) 

State 

D basic 

Zip 

Dept. SL-100-1 

D one of each length 

I wa nt my basic wig in the color checked and my long wig in the color 
circled: 

0 Off-Black 
D Light Brown 
D Auburn 

D Dark Brown 
D Dark Blonde 
D Medium Frost 

D Chestnut 
D Light Blonde 

l enclose my check for : Only $21.95 for 2 wigs, plus 75¢ postage & 

1 
handling, or $12.95 for I wig, plus 50¢ postage & handling. .J .._ _______________________ _ 
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FULL LINE OF: COIN-OPERATED MUSIC, VEND-
1 NG MACHINES, PLAYGROUND EQUIPMENT, 
HOME BILLIARD EQUIPMENT. 

REPRESENTING SOME OF AMERICA'S 

FIN•E::::U:E::l::::V~::: J:~,:~.'.: ,;
1

: 

• GOTTLIEB • FISHER -t. @:[ II 
• BRUNSWICK • ALL-TECH .,.. 

• AMERICAN SHUFFLEBOARD I ' l'I\ I; 
• GANDY • COMPLETE JI ·~j 

PARTS & SERVICE 

/ 254-6928 j 

PEACH STATE TRADING COMPANY 
A DIVISION OF PEACH STATE DISTRIBUT1,-.;G CO . 

P. 0. BOX 1482 o 1104 SHOP RCI. o COLUMBIA, S . C. 29202 

ONLY 4 BREAKS AN HOUR 

Charleston, S.C. 

hoped that in the near future some 
relief for the overworked family 
physicians can be a reality. 

Ira B. Horton, M.D. 
President, South Carolina Chapter 

American Academy of Family 
Physicians 

Orangeburg, South Carolina 

The article on Clemson's Living 
Historical Gardens in the May-June 
issue was read by Allen Jackson of 
CBS News and prompted him to 
feature the braille trail in one of his 
recent CBS radio network shows, 
Dateline America. Jackson will 
be coming to Clemson soon to 
make film clips which will be in
corporated into his CBS television 
show Wheels of America for 
airing some time in the fall. I was 
delighted to learn that the Sand
Zapper article has resulted in focus
ing nationwide attention on the 
Clemson project via the CBS net
work, and thought you would like 
to know about it. 

Beth Ann Klosky 
Anderson, South Carolina 

What happed to the wonderful 
Sandlapper puzzle page? My chil
dren and I looked forward to it so 
much each month and we would 
take turns testing each other. You 
can't imagine how educational it 
was. Is there any chance it will re
turn as a monthly feature? 

Joyce Seabrook 
(Mrs. Paul Seabrook) 
Greenville, Sou th Carolina 

We, too, enjoyed the puzzles but 
this is the first letter we have ever 
received concerning them. No t one 
respondent to a past subscribers 
questionnaire indicated he had ever 
used them. As such, we assumed 
that our readers had no interest in 
these monthly features. If enough 
readers indicate interest, however, 
we will be happy to resume the 
puzzles. Let us hear from you. Ed. 

Sandlapper 



PRESSURE TREATED WOOD 
... the proven material to resist wind and tide. 

Southern Wood Piedmont Company 
~ Headquarters: P. 0 . Box 5447, Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 



M
ention the name Edmund Big
ham in my comer of South 
Carolina and you soon have 

going a full-scale discussion that 
might last through dinner and well 
into the night. The most sensational 
murder and trial in the state's his
tory have not lost their fascination 
here at the heart of Bigham 
country . 

Back through the generations of 
the strange and frightening Bigham 
family, murder was not an unusual 
occurrence; nor was it rare that 
family members relied on a whiff of 
chloroform to doze off to sleep, or 
a bit of cyanide for other things. 

In 1921 , Edmund Bigham's 
brother Smiley, his sister, mother 
and two small nephews were found 
murdered in the vicinity of their 
Low-Country home on the Great 
Pee Dee River . Of the immediate 
family, Edmund alone survived. 
Already gone from the household 
before the mass murder was a third 
brother, Cleveland. A doctor, Cleve
land had fled South Carolina to es
cape the reach of the law, for he 
too was involved in a killing-that 
of his young bride at Murrells Inlet. 
Shrouded in ghostly tales of spirits 
from the nearby Hermitage, the 
death of Cleveland's wife well may 
have been an effort to protect the 
family name from yet another 
murder charge-this one directed 
against Smiley. 

In the final murders of 1921, 
Edmund stoutly denied his guilt, 
contending that Smiley (found 
dead with a pistol in his hand) had 
shot the other family members and 
then-in remorse-himself. So vehe
mently did Edmund assert his inno
cence that he swore all those who 
testified against him would meet 
with tragedy and misfortune. After 
his pronouncement, a series of 
natural events mysteriously plagued 
witnesses and discouraged some 
who otherwise might have spoken 
out against him. The fear of Ed
mund's "hex" grew through the six 
years of his complicated trial proce
dures. 

Edmund's convincing perform
ance in court may have stemmed 
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TOMBSTONES 
IN THE 

BATH TUB 

from his innocence-indeed, many 
thought so. On the other hand, it 
may have been a result of ex
tremely effective training by his 
father, Sen. L.S . Bigham. The 
South Carolina senator had taken 
great pains that his children should 
understand the law; nightly he had 
conducted mock trials in his home 
for the children's "secondary" edu
cation. 

My interest in the Bigham family 
was more than a casual one. Much 
of the land previously owned by 
the Bighams is now part of our 
family's farm, and in the course of 
Edmund's second trial my hus
band's great-grandfather had died 
on the witness stand, testifying 
against Edmund. The circumstances 
surrounding the trials were cloaked 
in mystery and local superstition; 
they represented a challenge to un
ravel. 

Prominent landowners, holders 
of public office, influential citi
zens-what had created a family of 
such caliber, yet warped them so 
that their natural reaction in any 
crisis was one of violent retaliation? 
What clever training had long en
abled family members to escape 
penalties the law could rightfully 
demand for their actions? What 
events had led to the final blood
bath that extinguished all but one 

By Katharine S. Boling 

last Bigham, whose guilt or inno
cence was to haunt the courts of 
the state for six long years? 

If the story mesmerized me, 
wouldn't it also interest others? 
Little did I know when I launched 
into the project that it would mo
nopolize two years of my life and 
end with tombstones in my bath
tub. 

Where to begin? Not only was 
there a complex finish to the 
family; the prominence of its ear
liest members had been intertwined 
with stories of other murders, and 
area residents hinted at dark and 
foreboding incidents as many as 
five generations past. Here was 
something to get your teeth into
once you found it. 

Fortunately, my curiosity was 
coupled with that of my husband; 
his fascination with the Bigham 
story prompted him to plunge in 
along with me and begin the big
game hunt with a vengeance. And
since they had no choice-the seven 
children who complete our house
hold were also involved in the 
search for Bigham ancestors. It was 
clearly a family affair-Sunday 
afternoon safaris through as many 
as 700 graveyards in five counties. 
Sometimes it was necessary to ac
quire a guide, so obscure were the 
tangles of growth over the aban-

Sandlapper 



doned sites of old churches where, 
hopefully, monuments lurked. Plats 
in hand, we climbed under bushes 
and clamored over plowed fields 
searching for private burial 
grounds-occasionally with horrid 
foreboding and a good stout stick. 

Friends asked, "What have you 
been doing lately?" 

We hated to tell them. 
In between the weekend excur

sions, I probed the dusty public re
cords alone, hesitant to ask anyone 
to retrieve court rolls that had been 
untouched for 20 or 30 years. With 
dustcloth in hand, I climbed pre
cipitous heights on rickety stools to 
lay hands on some elusive, all-but
forgotten record. On one occasion I 
even took my own ladder to an 
office in another county, where no 
access to the suspected records was 
provided. 

September 1972 

One such document safely ob
tained, I immediately began to read 
from it into my tape recorder, hav
ing found this the fastest, easiest 
method of transcribing for later 
use. Oblivious to those around me, 
I leaned close and whispered low 
into the microphone. At my con
clusion, I noticed one of the ladies 
working in the room eyeing me 
with open curiosity. Seeing my ma
chine, she breathed a sigh of relief 
and said, "Oh, so that's what you 
were doing. I thought you were 
praying." 

At times the search was lonely. 
All alone with the records, I had no 
one to share the excitement of a 
sudden find, a missing puzzle piece 
which suddenly loomed from a 
half-tom page. Yet at other times I 
had an unwelcome companion. 
Having had no previous contact 

The house built by Sen. L. S. Bigham, 
above, was the scene of a 1921 mass 
family murder which led to the intriguing 
trial of the family's only surviving 
member, Edmund. 

whatever with violence, I was 
suddenly plunged into a quick suc
cession of violent episodes, and in 
order to write about them I had to 
examine them at close range.1 My 
phantom companion, Edmund Big
ham, began to monopolize my 
dreams. Entirely too busy for a 
neurosis, I had never before been 
even vaguely "haunted" by night
mares; now the same recurring 
dream plagued me-the menacing 
figure I pursued nightly, who just as 
regularly turned to glare at me in 
his retreat. 

I began to think perhaps I would 
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have to abandon my close contem
plation of Bigham misdeeds and 
dwell on something containing 
more sweetness and light. But fi
nally the phantom disappeared, and 
I went on my way unmenaced and 
again enthused over the chase. 

The fascination grew. The more 
we found the further we pushed, 
hoping to find a beginning which 
might explain the ending. The 
weeks multiplied into months. 
There were sessions at the South 
Carolina Department of Archives 
and History and in the bleak back
rooms of libraries amid the fragile 
rice paper of old newspapers. Some
times total strangers who had heard 
of the project appeared, bringing 
new facts-yellowed clippings 
gleaned from their own youthful in
terest in the Bigham story and un
available anywhere else. The plot 
thickened. 

Well into my research, I began to 
feel something of the truth in that 
old adage about fools rushing in. 
Professionals all but discouraged 
me. A history Ph.D. calmly 
remarked, "I once thought of doing 
a book on the Bighams, but I knew 
it was a life-time project." Attorney 
friends shook their heads sadly; a 
judge of many years' experience 
looked aghast when I described my 
quest. But I was caught up in the 
Bigham saga and they, plainly, were 
not. 

Sources of information on which 
we had counted heavily were the 
Bighams' two private burial grounds 
on our land. To our dismay, a 
group of mischievous boys some 
years before had taken most of the 
stones and thrown them into a 
branch nearby. 

"You must wait," spoke my 
ever-patient husband, "until the 
rainy season is over and the waters 
recede. Then we shall see if the 
stones can be gotten out of the 
branch." 

And wait we did, past the chilly 
rains of January, into February and 
March, with the itching knowledge 
that the very dates and facts we 
needed might be buried somewhere 
in that mud. 
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At last the wait was over. Trium
phantly my husband appeared, 
bearing tombstones in the back of 
his truck. But disconsolately he in
formed me that some of them were 
broken into pieces, and the rest 
were so covered with algae and mud 
that there could be no immediate 
knowledge of what was written on 
them. For several days, feeling 
more than slightly ghoulish, we 
scrubbed away at the writing on the 
stones with no results. In despera
tion we lugged them to the pantry 
sink to soak them in strong deter
gents; alas, they would not fit. 

In the pursuit of this kind of 
knowledge, however, there are few 
limits to which you will not go. So 
the tombstones, misplaced from 
their proper surroundings, soaked 
all night and all the next day in the 
sudsy luxury of my bathtub. 

Emerging from their bath, the 
stones were indeed clean of their 
branch mud and grime, but the fig
ures were still not legible. The years 
had taken their toll, and we re
sorted to every technique imagin
able to come up with the inscrip
tions. After several sessions I felt I 
was getting close; the pencil
rubbing method revealed a quite 
clear S-of that I was positive. 
Sarah? No, there were no Sarahs. 
Susan? No, none of those either. 
Feverishly we pressed for the next 
letter-clearly it was a U. What were 
we to think? Then it all came to us 
in a tumble. All of our work was 
rewarded with lettering that must 
appear on literally hundreds of 
gravestones, Bigham or otherwise: 
"Suffer the little children to come 
unto Me." 

But not all the work involved the 
dank recesses of public buildings or 
the mossy graveyards of the Low 
Country. There were countless in
terviews with those who still har
bored memories of the Bighams. We 
recorded the legendary tales-often 
in Gullah-still told by the children 
and grandchildren of those who had 
lived and worked with the Big
hams-at least those who would 
talk. To this day, there are residents 
of the River Road to whom the 

family name brings a noticeably 
frightened look, residents who will 
turn from your inquiry with a 
haunted expression. Even those we 
knew well and those who had as
sured us they would tell what they 
knew had to be coaxed to relate 
their stories. 

One of the braver ones, a Gullah, 
went with me to the scene of the 
last five murders, where she had 
promised to point out the locations 
in which the bodies were found. We 
arrived on a late winter afternoon; a 
cold wind was blowing through the 
aged oaks and pecan trees in what 
had been Dora Bigham's yard. The 
old structures-barns, smokehouse, 
car shed-still stood in wobbly 
abandon. I turned my car into the 
driveway and we sat discussing the 
scene. She was bravely proceeding 
to give me as many details as she 
could remember. 

As she reached the point in her 
story where Edmund had vowed 
revenge on any and all witnesses 
who testified against him, a 
stronger gust of wind snapped a 
pecan limb and cast it directly on 
my windshield. She turned to me, 
her Gullah interrupted by an un
familiar stutter, and suggested with 
an emphatic gesture that we termi
nate our interview. I was willing. 

Painfully it came together and 
the pattern evolved into whole 
cloth, weaving a tale of nearly 200 
years of a criminal family's 
contempt for ordinary standards. 
From the most unlikely sources 
came bits and pieces, until together 
they told the weird and facinating 
story of a family whose superior in
te 11 igence had produced doctors 
and teachers, a civil engineer and a 
state senator-all to end in a River 
Road bloodbath. It also plainly 
pointed to some of the most bizarre 
behavior to be found in the records 
of South Carolina or, for that 
matter, in the civilized world. 

Katharine Boling's nonfiction novel 
about the Bighams, A Piece of the 
Fox's Hide, will be published by 
Sandlapper Press, Inc . in October. 
(See opposite page for details). 
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WHEN YOU'RE IN 

OLLY 
ILL 

A HILL 'IS ANY PLACE ... 

ONE CAN STAND, 
WITHOUT GETTING HIS FEET WET.' 

By John Bigham 

A
s an up-countryman who 
thought he was thoroughly ac
quainted with hills and rolling 

terrain, I was surprised to learn on a 
recent visit to Holly Hill that folks 
in that section of the Low Country 
consider the slightest elevations to 
be hills. 

" A hill down here," explained a 
knowledgeable Holly Hill citizen, 
"is any place where the water runs 
off and one can stand without get
ting his feet wet." 

A local resident recalls a school 
teacher who once sought to squelch 
any inference on the part of her 
pupils that the hill was not genuine. 
When a doubting Thomas was 
found in the class the teacher, loyal 
and believing, would come forth 
with this clincher: "If you cannot 
see the hill," she advised, "then go 

out and lie on your stomach in the 
middle of State Street and look up. 
You '11 see it." 

Thus it was proved to me, after a 
fashion, that the town of Holly Hill 
in the extreme eastern tip of 
Orange burg County deserves its 
name. The ancient holly tree is 
gone, but the hill remains. The 
skeptical outsider must have a 
measure of faith to believe that 
State Street rises preceptibly at a 
point in the center of Holly Hill, 
though natives pretend to find it 
difficult that strangers cannot see 
the eminence clearly and sharply 
defined. 

To restore integrity to the town's 
name, there has been planted in re
cent years a young and tender holly 
tree which may in time become as 
famous as the one which flourished 

The last of the town's original holly trees, as the marker above notes, 
is gone, replaced by a younger symbolic tree . Pee Dee Pond, opposi~e. 
is one of the "holes" in Four Hole Swamp. Located four miles south 
of Holly Hill, the swamp is noted as an excellent hunting-fishing area . 
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in another day and contributed 
one-half the name. 

U.S. 176, generally accepted as 
the modern counterpart of the his
toric State Road between Columbia 
and Charleston, passes through the 
heart of Holly Hill and constitutes 
the town's main business thorough
fare. This early link, augmented by 
various connecting roads, contrib
uted to the establishment of the 
town and to its slow but steady de
velopment. A book written by the 
late Leroy Hart Gilmore, member 
of a family long prominent in the 
town, points out the importance of 
the completion of the State Road 
in the early 19th century, and notes 
that "with the coming of the direct 
road between Charleston and Co
lumbia it was natural for farmers to 
start settling along its course." Con
struction of a side road to Vance, 
six miles away on the Santee River, 
was also an early catalyst to the 
section's development. This artery 
connected with the State Road one 
mile west of present-day Holly Hill. 
Because it extended beyond Vance 
and eventually terminated in Cam
den, it became known as the Cam
den Road and the name remains to
day . 

The Gilmore history relates that 
about 1827 J.H. Mims erected at 
this intersection a two-story house, 
which had been knocked down and 
moved from the Santee River re
gion . It became prominent in time 
as a public inn and stagecoach stop, 
and was appropriately called the 
Plantation of Camden Fork. Gil
more admits there is no certainty 
when the name Holly Hill first 
came into existence, but he reminds 
that even in the earliest days the 
holly trees were there, and so were 
the "socalled hills." 

Some evidence suggests that a 
post office was established in 1834, 
located about F,4 miles east of the 
present town. It has been fully doc
umented that the first official post 
office began operation on July 13, 
1848, with Samuel Shuler as post
master. First named Holly Hills, it 
wasn't long until the designation 
was singularized, though there is 
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more than one hill in Holly Hill. 
In due time the town grew and 

prospered, surviving all the calami
ties that befell it and the nation 
during the last century and into the 
1900s. Extensive farming, particu
larly the cultivation of cotton, was 
the major factor contributing to its 
growth until a lift of historic magni
tude took place in 1886. 

"The step which was to bring 
about the village's quickest 
growth," wrote Gilmore, "was a 
movement on foot in 1884 to build 
a railroad from some convenient 
point on or near the Santee River, 
in the vicinity of Eutaw Springs, to 
a point on the South Carolina Rail
way [now the Southern] called the 
Forty-One Mile Station [later 
changed to Pregnall] in Dorchester 
County. An act approved December 
24 of that year chartered the Eu
tawville Railroad Co. 

"The railroad made rapid pro
gress from Forty-One going in a 
northerly direction toward Harley
ville, Four Hole Swamp and the 
Holly Hill post office. On January 
6, 1886, it reached Holly Hill and 
the next day a celebration took 
place in an oak grove near the Holly 
Hill station." 

The Gilmore saga declares that 
"the entry of the railroad gave the 
future town an impetus. The right
of-way, crossing at the State Road, 
definitely clinched this point as a 
townsite. It almost bisected the 
plantation of W. Dennis Gilmore, 
who had given a 200-foot wide 
strip through his property-as others 
did along the line." 

The character and style of Holly 
Hill, as well as the sources of its 
prosperity and evident good for
tune, are based on several impor
tant factors. Adequate railroad and 
highway transportation is a great 
plus. Columbia is 70 quick miles to 
the northwest; Charleston 46 to the 
southeast. I-26 from the mountains 
to the sea runs six miles to the 
south . I-95, when completed, will 
bring traffic north and south just 
nine miles to the west. One resident 
remarked, "We can just light out 
and go anywhere at any time." 
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The name of the railroad station has 
been changed to Cementon, but it is 
still identified by the marker above. 
Right: Looking into the limestone 
quarry . The surrounding terrain is 
obviously flat-except to a native. 

A mere eight miles north of 
Holly Hill is Lake Marion and all 
the recreational facilities and op
portunities afforded by the state's 
world-famous Santee-Cooper devel
opment. To say that nearby Lake 
Marion has tremendously affected 
the habits, thinking and way of life 
in Holly Hill and its environs is to 
put it mildly. 

And from time immemorial there 
has been Four Hole Swamp four 
miles to the south. This two-mile
wide morass stretching through 
eastern Orangeburg County feeds 
its dark waters into the Edisto 
River. 

As the Congaree River has 
colored the history and mores of 
the people of Columbia, the Reedy 
those of Greenville, and the Ca
tawba those of Rock Hill, so has 
Four Hole Swamp influenced the 
inhabitants of Holly Hill and the 
community round about. While 
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local citizens verbally play down 
the existence of mosquitoes, accept 
an occasional alligator as a curios
ity, and tolerate snakes and what
not, they wax enthusiastically about 
hunting and fishing in the swamp
lands. One sportsman testified that 
fishing in the "holes" is the greatest 
in the whole wide world. 

There apparently is not a lot of 
legendary material about Holly 
Hill's neighboring swamp. I was 
able to get one or two persons to 
admit that maybe once upon a time 
illicit liquor manufacturing occurred 
in the forbidding fastnesses of Four 
Hole. Perhaps in some past period a 
criminal, hightailing it from the 
law, hid out in the swamp and 
found refuge in its dank and dark 
interiors. But for the most part, 
Four Hole Swamp simply has not 
been associated with the notoriety 
which spawns legends. 

The visitor to Holly Hill these 
days may not be impressed by the 
relative quietness of the town, its 
neat homes, fine churches and 
schools, the innate friendliness of 
the people, the country club, the 
modest but effective airport, the 
flatness of the land with the occa
sional "hills," and other factors 
often typical of a small town 
("greater" Holly Hill's population is 
about 3,000). But he cannot but be 
carried away by the industry pre
sent which supports the economy, 
channels money into the commu
nity, provides employment for hun
dreds of local people, keeps the 
young from wandering away in 
search of jobs, and in every sense of 
the word makes Holly Hill one of 
the brightest business spots in the 
state. 

Though agriculture is still a vital 
element (a gin in town witnesses to 
the continued cultivation of cot
ton), Holly Hill no longer depends 
on agriculture. Holly Hill Lumber 
Co. on the edge of Four Hole 
Swamp is the largest lumber pro-

ducer in South Carolina and, ac
cording to Vice President W.J. 
Colvin Jr., ranks 100th in the entire 
nation. 

One walks into the front door of 
the offices of the Holly Hill Lum
ber Co. and immediately notices 
the faint but pleasant scent of pine. 
My reaction to the fragrance was 
such that I felt constrained to com
ment favorably about it . 

"Well, you know," said Colvin, a 
forthright and keen businessman, 
"we lumber people have a slogan 
that 'Wood is good."' 

It goes without saying that wood 
is good for Holly Hill. A new plant 
has been added to the lumber com
pany and this latest operation will 
be the plywood division of the 
organization. The addition, I was 
told, will double the company's 
present production. And so the 
Holly Hill Lumber Co., which ex
ports to Germany and other Euro
pean countries as well as selling in 
the American market, grows and 
expands. 

But lumber is not the only major 
industry . A short distance away is 
the mammoth plant of the Santee 
Portland Cement Corp., an enter-
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prise of such proportions that it has 
changed the appearance of the sur
rounding countryside, given the 
local economy an awesome shot, 
and even altered the name of the 
railroad station from Four Hole to 
Cementon. The corporation quar
ries limestone or marl from the 
edges of Four Hole Swamp and 
hundreds of trucks and railroad cars 
carry the finished product to near 
and distant points. 

Somewhat uniquely the story of 
industry in Holly Hill is the story of 
two families, the Millers and the 
Colvins. They started it and they 
are continuing it. The Holly Hill 
Lumber Co . and the relatively 
newer Santee Portland Cement 
Corp. are frequently referred to as 
the Miller-Colvin industries. The 
two families, closely knit, represent 
an unusual industrial organization 
which began forming in 1927, when 
W.J. Colvin Sr. and L.E. Miller Sr. 
came to Holly Hill and began alum
bering operation. 

There is hardly a person in Holly 
Hill today who will not pay tribute 
to the two families on a couple of 
major counts and perhaps more. 
The Millers and the Colvins have 
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brought progress and prosperity to 
the town. In like manner they have, 
both as individuals and as families, 
contributed immeasurably to the 
social, religious, cultural and educa
tional life of the community. Last 
November the Holly Hill Merchants 
Association staged an appreciation 
banquet for the Miller and Colvin 
families. More than 400 residents 
went to the Holly Hill High School 
gymnasium to honor them and to 
hear words of praise and commen
dations from a variety of speakers. 

In addition to the giant opera
tions of the Miller-Colvin group, 
there is in Holly Hill a manufac
turing plant of Skyline, Ltd., a divi
sion of Elkay Industries of Heath 
Springs. Employing around 180 
persons, mostly women, the plant's 
annual payroll is slightly more than 
a half million dollars. Other busi
ness enterprises include the Holly 
Hill Milling Co., a "dime store" 
wholesaler, and other establish
ments which bolster the current 
healthy economy. 

Countless South Carolina towns 
possess great pride, but the people 
of Holly Hill seem to have a double 
portion. They talk a lot, many with 

an accent closely akin to Charles
tonian, and the burden of conversa
tion more often than not centers on 
the quality of their schools, 
churches, homes, and the town in 
general . They are very proud of the 
stability which has long been a 
Holly Hill trademark. They have a 
rather exceptional boast that during 
the Depression of the 1930s, when 
banks were closing right and left, 
Holly Hill's two financial institu
tions, the First National Bank and 
Farmers and Merchants Bank, re
mained open. Reportedly, only one 
other town in South Carolina can 
make a similar claim . 

Postmaster Frederick Dantzler 
was my guide and informant during 
my visit. We ranged over town, 
leaving hardly a thing untouched. 

"I can't understand," Dantzler 
marveled as I was departing, "why 
you can't see our hills." 

"Oh, I can see them," I said, con
cluding this would be the best way 
to close a discussion with a Holly 
Hillian who obviously is proud of 
his hometown's trademark. 

John Bigham is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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GREENVILLE 
I t may come as a surprise to some 

that the thriving city of Green
ville owes its existence to that 

rather insignificant looking little 
stream that cuts through its middle. 
But just as surely as "Egypt is the 
gift of the Nile," so is Greenville 
the gift of Reedy River. 

It was the river, and particularly 
its falls, that captured the fancy of 
the very first pioneers to settle in 
the area. There were three notable 
ones: Richard Pearis, Lemuel 
Alston and Vardry McBee. These 
men dominated leadership in the 
area in the early stages of its devel
opment, each in his tum being at
tracted to the spot by the avail
ability of an abundant water sup
ply-creeks and springs, in addition 
to the river. And the 40-foot drop 
of Reedy Falls added the crowning 
touch that continued to lure citizen 
and stranger alike during the town's 
first 100 years. 

Phase I: The Pioneers 
The first white settler, Richard 

Pearis-the spelling was subse
quently shortened to "Paris," and it 
is here that Paris Mountain gets its 
name-arrived in 1776. He was the 
son of a well-to-do landowner of 
Winchester, Virginia, said to have 
been a native of England, and a vet
eran of the French and Indian War 

THE 
GIFT 

OF THE 
REEDY 
RIVER 

By Helen Parker 

dance of relics found in the area, it 
is generally believed he encountered 
a Cherokee village between the river 
and what is now Washington Street, 
in the heart of Greenville. Pearis 
integrated easily with the Indians, 
setting up a trading post next to the 
falls and building a gristmill and 
sawmill-the forerunners of the in
dustrialization that was to follow. 

He also developed a rather exten
sive plantation and things went well 
for him except for his British 
sympathies in the Revolutionary 
War. His plantation was described 
as a favorite resort of the Tories, 
and his activities with the Indians in 
skirmishes against the Patriots led 
to his downfall. When Pearis left he 

on the side of the British. He is be- was fleeing for his life, with the 
lieved to have been sent on his South Carolina Militia hot on his 
expedition southward by Gov. heels. He and his wife escaped to 
Dinwiddie to recruit additional war- Nassau. 
riors for the Virginia border. Pearis' property was confiscated 

Pearis decided to settle beside by the state of South Carolina. Sub
Reedy Falls. Based on an abun- sequently through grants and pur-
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chases the land was acquired by 
Lemuel J. Alston, who had mi
grated from Georgetown. 

Alston was a man of wealth and 
considerable political influence. 
The South Carolina State Legisla
ture on March 22, 1786, had cre
ated Greenville District, and a loca
tion for the county seat was to be 
chosen by a committee appointed 
by the state. As sites were studied, 
Alston offered to have his land sur
veyed and laid out as a town, and 
to donate a central square for the 
location of the courthouse. This 
offer was accepted, and what fol
lowed was the town's very first real 
estate subdivision. Alston called the 
village Pleasantburg. 

A log courthouse and "gaol" 
were built in 1798. But Alston's 
lots sold poorly, and in 1815, after 
a discouraging defeat in his cam
paign for Congress, he sold his pro
perty. The buyer was Vardry 
McBee, a merchant and landowner 
of Lincolnton, North Carolina. The 
transfer of Alston's 11,018 acres on 
Reedy River to McBee is described 
by one historian as "the most im
portant land transaction in Green
ville County's history." 

McBee's purchase was made in 
spite of the advice of his friends, 
who predicte,d the investment 
would be unprofitable. But McBee 
was probably familiar with the area 
long before he considered the land, 
as he was a native of the Spartan
burg District where he was born in 
1775. Shortly after the purchase, 
he built a "superior" flour mill on 
the site where Pearis' mill had 
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stood, and later two stone struc
tures-a flour mill and a cotton 
mill-were erected nearby. 

These ventures, dating around 
1817, marked only the start of 
McBee's activities. Although he was 
not a man of extensive education, 
he was intelligent and for a half 
century he was the predominant 
figure in the city's development, 
not only in agriculture, commerce 
and transportation but in his contri
butions to religious and educational 
causes as well. 

Shortly after his original mills at 
the falls, in the 1820s McBee built a 
cotton factory, a woolen mill and 
paper mill on the Reedy River at 
what is now Conestee. And al
though the chain store is looked 
upon as a comparatively recent 
phenomenon, V ardry McBee cashed 
in on the concept as early as the 
18 3 Os. He established successful 
general merchandise stores in 
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Greenville and Spartanburg in 
addition to the one he started with 
in Lincolnton. And he exerted his 
influence in the development of the 
Columbia and Greenville Railroad, 
which was completed in 1853. The 
name of the town had been 
changed from Pleasantburg to 
Greenville when it was chartered in 
1831. 

McBee 's philanthropies alone 
would have made him a man of 
note. In 1820, he ceded 30 acres of 
land in Pleasantburg for the estab
lishment of the Male and Female 
Academies, and in donating sites 
for churches, he open-mindedly 
gave to the Episcopalian, Method
ist, Baptist and Presbyterian groups. 
He was influential in the establish
ment of Furman University (1850) 
on a knoll overlooking Reedy River 
which "laved its feet," and Green
ville Female College (1854) . He suc
ceeded in instilling in the region an 

Moss-covered stones along this stretch 
of the Reedy River belie the extent of 
the stream's pollution . 

attitude and atmosphere of pro
gress, and progress has been the 
story of Greenville since that time . 

"Cotton is king" was the saying 
as agriculture prospered in the 
South . And Greenville, not only be
cause of its rich farmlands but its 
flourishing factories and its easy 
accessibility, became known as the 
"Textile Center of the South." 

Prior to 1895, the cotton mill 
business in Greenville did not repre
sent a very large invested capital. 
There were the Camperdown and 
Huguenot mills within the city; 
others in the vicinity included those 
at Piedmont, Batesville, Conestee 
and Pelham. In the late 1890s the 
industry took on new impetus. 
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A 1910 photograph of Reedy River Falls, showing some of Greenville's historic mills. 
The stone mill built by Vardry McBee in 1817 (left) was dismantled in the 
1920s. Huguenot Mill is in the center background, Camperdown Mill at right. 

Forerunners among the large plants 
were Poe Mill and Sampson Mill 
(later American Spinning Co.), both 
spearheaded by representatives of 
northern textile firms who foresaw 
the opportunities in textile manu
facturing in Greenville. 

As early as 1837, that eminent 
citizen Benjamin Franklin Perry 
(who later made a name for himself 
as author, editor, state legislator, 
U. S. Congressman and Reconstruc
tion governor of South Carolina) 
wrote in a prophetic letter to his 
wife: "The time is not far distant 
when it [ the Carolina region] will 
present all the improvements of the 
New England states-Greenville 
must become a manufacturing dis
trict-water power, he al th, 
cheapness of labor and the mineral 
productions of our country will 
force us to become a manufacturing 
people-when this does happen
wealth must come to us from all 
parts. Investments of capital will be 
made in our cotton factories, iron 
manufacturing companies, etc. 
from the North, the lower country 
and the Southwest." 

Perry was right. 
But the growth of industry, how

ever desirable commercially, took 
its toll from the scenic aspects and 
the romance that had been attached 
to the river and the falls from the 
settlement's beginning. This same 
B.F. Perry was, in fact, a great 
devotee of the falls. In another of 
his numerous letters to his wife, he 
once wrote: "But no place fills my 
heart with more delightful 
emotions than 'Reedy Falls'. It was 
on that high cliff on a lovely moon
light night that I first felt that I 
loved you. It was, as you may re
member, the evening of my intro
duction to you .... "So significant 
was the waterfall to Perry that in 
his newspaper The Sou them 
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Patriot, he included on its masthead 
an engraved medallion of Reedy 
River Falls. 

Perry was not alone in the depth 
of this feeling. For some years the 
waterfall was the asset townsfolk 
were prouder of than anything else, 
looked upon as second only to 
Niagara. Visitors were commonly 
escorted down to see it the first 
thing on arrival, and it was a gather
ing place for young and old alike. 

"Going to the falls was about the 
only recreation that the people had, 
after they had seen the train come 
in from Columbia and sat on a 
tombstone in the cemetery," wrote 
raconteur Charles A. David. "At 
some time or other everybody 
walked to the falls unless they were 
hopeless invalids .... " 

The river served the community 
also as a baptismal pool and as a 
swimming hole. 

"At that time public baptising 
was administered on Sunday after
noons in Reedy River, sometimes at 
the pool at the lower falls and 
sometimes under a large oak," S.S. 
Crittenden reflected in the Green
ville Century Book (1903). Candi
dates were immersed as spectators 
congregated from all parts of town. 
The "wash-hole" where young boys 
took their first swimming lessons, 
and the "ten-foot hole" near Main 
Street Bridge drew the village lads 
from the first warm day of spring 
until frost. 

These latter spots were more 
secluded than the baptismal pools, 
of necessity, as the bathers dropped 
their clothing on the riverbank and 
took the plunge. But tall bushes 
grew on the banks and, except for 
the shouts of the swimmers and the 
splashing of the divers, pedestrians 
crossing the old footbridge would 
have known nothing about the 
sports activities. They knew, 

though, and the story goes that 
even in winter when no swimming 
was going on, very modest ladies 
crossing the bridge turned their 
heads and looked in the other 
direction from habit. 

In that leisurely era, it was not 
unusual for passersby to linger on 
the bridge and watch the water 
turning the ponderous undershot 
wheel of the carriage and wagon 
factory, one of the more pros
perous early industries. 

The growth of the village was 
bound up inseparably with the evo
lution of the bridge just above the 
falls. As the town grew the facility 
of crossing the river became more 
sophisticated. The Indians and 
traders forded the stream at that 
point, and the first means of cross
ing on a dry basis was by use of a 
footlog. There followed a series of 
flimsy footbridges. 

A more substantial wooden 
structure was built in 1870; then a 
steel one; and more recently, in 
1910-11, came the era of the con
crete bridge. Ironically one such 
structure, that at Camperdown 
Way, now almost straddles the 
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once-illustrious falls, not even v1s1-
ble to the motorists whizzing over 
them. 

Phase II: The Decline 
The decline of the falls from an 

aesthetic point of view coincides 
almost precisely with the construc
tion of Camperdown Mill in the 
1870s. Charles A. David described 
his reaction in one of his stories of 
Old Greenville: "The other day, 
thinking to get a close-up of the 
falls, and of the great rounded rock 
that stood above them like the back 
of some prehistoric monster-I 
went to see this rock that had chis
eled on it the names of many gen
erations of Greenville lovers, and to 
my amazement, it was still there all 
right, but Camperdown Mill had 
cooly taken her seat upon it, and 
when she shook out her skirts as 
women do when sitting on some
thing out of doors, she covered the 
whole thing up." 

Thus, the falls began to disappear 
from local consciousness as the 
whir of turbines and traffic in
creased. And turbines and traffic 
are not all that detracted from 
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Reedy. There are the sewage efflu
ents, the industrial pollutants, the 
plain old junk and garbage. 

The river has its beginning just 
above Travelers Rest where two 
small streams unite near Renfrew. 
It flows southward through Trav
elers Rest, Greenville, Conestee, 
Fork Shoals and Waterloo, termi
nating just above Swanns Ferry 
where it unites with the Saluda 
River. From its very start the once 
sparkling stream is now an almost 
unbroken flow of waste. 

As if in rebellion, the river has 
been noted for its caprice. While 
ordinarily placid enough and 
"hardly deep enough to float a 
shingle," Reedy has for years had a 
marked tendency to overflow its 
bounds, causing all grades of 
consternation. One of its favorite 
early pranks dates back to the 
1870s when streetcar tracks were 
first laid in the city. One of the 
tracks ran alongside Main Street 
Bridge but only a foot or so above 
the normal flow of the river. So, 
frequently when there was a rain 
and a freshet, operation of the 
horse-drawn cars at that point had 

- Ph-ofo cOurtesy Henry B. McKay 

to be suspended until the water re
ceded below the tracks again. 

"Unpredictable Reedy River" 
was the term applied by the U.S . 
Army Corps of Engineers, who 
undertook flood control studies in 
the late 1960s and who, as of spring 
1972, presented a proposal that 
would involve an estimated cost of 
$1,609,400 to the federal govern
ment, plus an additional $863,300 
in locally provided funds. After a 
series of reports, discussion and 
hearings, the Greenville County 
Planning Commission took the view 
that the cost of the engineers' flood 
control plan would in reality run 
much higher. The commission came 
up with some counterproposals of 
its own for "redeeming Reedy 
River," a phrase that has been 
bandied about since around the 
tum of the century. 

In 1907, at the behest of the 
Greenville Municipal League, no 
longer in existence, the firm of 
Kelsey & Guild Landscape Archi
tects, of Boston, Massachusetts, 
submitted plans for the preserva
tion of the natural beauty of the 
area surrounding the falls. Their re-
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The Reedy flows under a trestle in Greenville's Cleveland Park. Combining that park 
with another one nearby to form the Reedy River Greenway is one recommendation of 
the country planning commission to beautify an area damaged by industrial pollution. 

commendations, however, fell by ground and covered with under
the wayside. brush have been cleared and are 

now maintained with attractive 
Phase III: Reedy Redeemed? 

Nothing concrete was done along 
these lines until 1967, when the 
Carolina Foothills Garden Club of 
Greenville undertook the establish
ment of the Reedy River Falls His
toric Park, utilizing about 14 acres 
of land in the environs of the falls. 
This project was pursued. Several 
acres once used as a dumping 
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walkways and picnic grounds. 
Greenville County Planning Com

mission authorities have swung over 
to the garden club's beautification 
plan. A report, "The Reedy River-
Confronting the Problems of an 
Urban Watershed," presented by 
the commission in March deals with 
a detailed 1971 study of the 21 
miles of the river in Greenville 

County. Included among recom
mendations in the report is one 
which provides for the expansion of 
the Reedy River Falls Historic Park, 
along with Cleveland Park, into 
what would be known as the Reedy 
River Greenway. Such a facility 
would "capitalize on the scenic and 
recreational assets of the river and 
its flood plains ," with development 
of bicycle, horseback and nature 
trails and the provision of addi
tional picnicking, camping and play 
facilities. The plan would provide 
protection from incompatible land 
uses and would be designed to re
duce future flood damages. 

Steps are said to be already 
under way for upgrading the effi
ciency of the Greenville Sewage 
Plant, and the quality of the river's 
water below that point is expected 
to improve significantly when the 
expanded plant becomes opera
tional in 1974. 

In its report, the planning com
mission was forthright in its praise 
of the Carolina Foothills Garden 
Club in spearheading the beautifi
cation program near the falls. "The 
efforts of a few dedicated citizens 
led to a startling and aesthetically 
pleasing improvement in the con
dition of the area .... This site, in 
the heart of Greenville, will offer a 
passive recreational area as does 
Central Park in New York, Grant 
Park in Chicago, and Maxcy 
[Gregg] Park in Columbia." 

Hopefully the creation of the 
proposed greenway may be accom
plished to coincide with the Ameri
can Revolution Bicentennial Com
mission's suggestion, recently pub
lished in Washington, that a nation
wide network of bicentennial parks 
be developed in celebration of the 
country's 200th anniversary in 
1976. That year also marks the 
200th anniversary of Richard 
Pearis' arrival at the falls. But when
ever the greenway materializes, 
Reedy Falls can again assume its 
former status as the city's most 
revered natural asset. 

Helen Parker is a free-lance writer 
from Greenville. 
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Smirnoff Silver 
Ninety point four proof. Smirnoff leaves you breathless'" 

The Silver Martini. 
For people who want a silver lining 

without the cloud. 
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By Beth Littlejohn 

'REMEMBER WHEN' 
RECIPES 

C 
onsidering the current crisis of 

1 
rising food prices, one irreverent 

A critic has suggested that the 
modern American housewife is less 
justified in complaining than she 
might think. She may be paying 
twice what her grandmother paid, 
but does she shop, cook or eat as 
her grandmother did? 

Examine the question. Imagine 
yourself back to presupermarket 
days and scan the shelves of your 
small-but-adequate neighborhood 
grocery store. Now consider the 
nonexistence of frozen foods: veg
etables mixed, battered, buttered, 
sauced and plain; "home-cooked" 
cobblers, pies, cakes, brownies; 
juices and fruits; waffles, muffins, 
buns, rolls; seafoods of any kind; 
tamales, egg rolls, pizzas. (TV 
dinners, needless to say, do not 
exist.) Subtract ready-mixes from 
your list; you make from scratch all 
cakes, icing, cookies, puddings, pie
crusts, sauces, toppings. 

The list could be as long as a 
supermarket aisle, but the eco
nomic picture should be clear with
out further imagination. And if 
you 're convinced that cooking 
grandma's way might be worth a 
try, you could begin with a small 
collection of old-fashioned favo
rites. Its original owner and history 

unknown, A Treasure-Trove of 
Olde Recipes Founde in an Olde 
Attic began its second life when it 
was discovered collecting dust in 
the farthest reaches of a country 
store. Edited by J. Eugene Orr, 
Hugh Hackett Pratt and Lee Mont
gomery Pratt, and with the addition 
of nostalgic illustrations by the 
latter, it emerged as a treasure of 
mouth-watering hand-me-downs. 

For convenience and economy, 
you might try grandma's answer to 
TV dinners-such hearty dishes as 
Home Cooked Brunswick, Tuna
Vegetable Souffle, and Hamburg 
Vegetable Chowder. 

HOME COOKED BRUNSWICK (stew) 

1 large hen or rooster 
2 lbs. Irish potatoes (sliced) 
1 large size can or same amt. fresh 

corn 
1/2 lb. good fresh butter 
lemon juice to taste 
l lb. butter beans 
1 lg. size can tomatoes 
salt and pepper to taste 
hot pepper to taste if desired 

Clean and cut up chicken and cook 
till tender and will fall from bones. 
Meanwhile, cook butter beans, 
onions, and potatoes in very little 
water until well done. Add these 
vegetables to the chicken. Also add 
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butter (unless the chicken is very 
fat), com and tomatoes last. Season 
to taste with salt, pepper & lemon 
juice. Cook very slowly, stirring 
often until very thick. Add hot 
pepper to taste if desired. 

TUNA-VEGETABLE SOUFFLE 
1 cup milk or water 
2 or 3 eggs 
1 cup tuna 
3 tbsp. flour 
1 cup grated cheese 
1 cup cooked vegetables 
butter 

Make a thick white butter sauce 
with 3 tablespoons of flour to one 
cup liquid (milk or water). To this 
add what is used for flavoring: 
butter, cheese, tuna, vegetables, & 
etc. Next add egg yolks well beaten. 
Then fold in stiffly beaten egg 
whites. Pour into well buttered bak
ing dish and set in pan filled with 
hot water in oven. Bake slowly 
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until mixture begins to leave sides 
of dish & is brown on top. Serve 
this immediately. Have everything 
ready before breaking eggs. 

HAMBURG VEGETABLE CHOWDER 
2 tbsp. fat 
1 cup canned tomatoes 
112 cup diced celery 
1 3/4 cup water 
1 cup cubed potatoes 
112 lb. ground beef 
I/2 cup diced carrots 
1 medium onion, chopped 
112 teasp. pepper 
1 teasp. salt 

Heat saucepan. Add fat and brown 
meat. Add tomatoes, carrots, cel
ery, onions, salt, pepper, water and 
potatoes. Cook until done to taste. 

Accompanying these, or any 
time you feel like delighting your 
family, try Hot Biscuits-the real, 
old-fashioned kind. (Grandma's 

measuring system was far from 
exact, but she seldom heard com
plaints.) 

HOT BISCUITS 
2 cups self-rising flour (sifted) 
shortening (size of two eggs) 
1 teasp. soda 
buttermilk (enough to make soft 

dough) 

Add soda to flour. Make hole in 
flour with hand and work in short
ening. When well creamed, mix in 
enough buttermilk to make soft 
dough. Then work in enough extra 
flour to make firm dough. Roll out 
to about half an inch thick and cut 
biscuits with round cutter. Bake in 
a very hot oven and serve hot. 

And for the perfect finishing 
touch, try Baked Apple Dumplings, 
which come specially recommended 
from their anonymous creator. 

BAKED APPLE DUMPLINGS 
1 pkg. of dried apples 
sugar 
biscuit dough 

Cook one package of dried apples 
until done. Sweeten to taste. Take 
pieces of good biscuit dough, the 
size of a walnut and roll out until 
thin. Put about 2 tablespoons of 
apples in center and fold over, form
ing a large biscuit. Arrange in deep 
pan or plate, brown in oven. Have 
ready a butter sauce, and pour over 
apple dumplings when taken from 
oven. 

Butter Sauce 

4 tbsp. butter 
1 teasp. vanilla 
3 tbsp. sugar 
2 cups hot water 

Put butter and sugar together in the 
2 cups of hot boiling water, stirring 
until butter & sugar dissolve. Add 
vanilla, then pour over baked appfe 
dumplings. Serve. (Real Good) 

Recipes and illustrations reprinted 
courtesy the publisher, The R.L. 
Bryan Co. A Treasure-Trove of 
Olde Recipes Found in an Olde 
Attic is available at Sandlapper 
Bookstore. 
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Despite the recent national trend toward de-emphasis 

of social fraternities, in South Carolina . .. 

Fraternities 
are Flourishing 

By Ken Hare 
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T
here's a lot of talk around the 
college campuses these days 
about fraternity life being on 

the way out, but at South Carolina 
c alleges the fraternity system is 
alive and well. To the graduate of 
20-or even IO-years ago, however, 
the fraternity of today may not be 
recognizable as the one he knew as 
a student. 

"Fraternities were strictly social 
10 years ago," said Eddie Maxwell, 
Intrafraternity Council advisor at 
the University of South Carolina. 
"Now there is a move toward a 
community service orientation." 

Changing social mores, the in
terest of the present college genera
tion in social issues as well as social 
life and housing and financial 
troubles are all taking their toll on 
fraternities throughout the nation. 
But persons involved with the 
Greeks throughout South Carolina 
think fraternities here are not 
dying, but are learning to adapt. 

"Fraternities are now in a transi
tion in that they are beginning to 
realize they are going to have to 
appeal to a new type of student," 
Maxwell said. "We've got to get 
across to them that fraternities have 
something to offer them that's 
worthwhile; that a fraternity is no 
longer just a social thing." 

The most important thing to get 
across, according to some, is that 
"the snobbery is gone." 

More than 25 percent of all male 
college students in the state are 
either fraternity members or 
"pledges." USC, with 16 national 
fraternities, leads the state in num
bers of fraternities and member
ship. Allen University in Columbia, 
with 65 percent of the men on cam
pus as members, probably has the 
highest percentage of membership. 

The colleges in the state that do 
not have fraternities tend to be the 
church-affiliated ones. For instance, 
Baptist College, Central Wesleyan, 
Voorhees and Erskine do not have 
fraternities. Yet, Erskine has two 
literary societies which assume sim-
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ilar functions, although the col
lege's board of trustees went on re
cord as believing fraternities are 
"evil in their tendencies" at the 
tum of the century. Furman Uni
versity, too, has local social clubs 
for men which serve much as frater
nities do. They are The Centaur, 
the Star and Lamp, the R.E.L. and 
the Knights Eternal. 

The Citadel and Winthrop are the 
only two state-supported colleges 
without fraternities and both are 
special cases, considering that The 
Citadel is military in nature and 
Winthrop has only a small number 
of male students who all live off 
campus. 

Schools with fraternities include 
the College of Charleston, Lime
stone, Newberry, Presbyterian, 
South Carolina State and Wofford. 

At Clemson University, there are 
11 national fraternities and two 
"colonies" of nationals. According 
to the college's director of frater
nity affairs, Frank A. Burtner, local 
social fraternities made their ap
pearance on campus about 12 years 
ago, but affiliation with national 
organizations started only about 
two years ago after a change of 
heart by the Clemson board of 
trustees. About 10 percent of the 
men at Clemson are associated with 
fraternities. 

Colorful displays at football games, such as these at Clemson University, opposite, and 
Presbyterian College, below, are still part of fraternity life, but the organizations' 
emphasis is shifting from personal recreation to community service . 

-. 
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Despite the current emphasis on 
service projects, the primary pur
pose of fraternities is still social. 
The immediate past president of 
the IFC at Carolina, Bob Crooks of 
Anderson, emphasized the brother
hood aspect of fraternity life. 

"Brotherhood will never 
change," he said. "Friendship holds 
us together and as long as there are 
people, there will be people who 
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want fraternities. I don't see any 
better way of being with people 
than being with a fraternity." 

Greek Weeks, formal weekends, 
beach trips, mountain weekends-all 
are still part of the fraternity life. 
But a growing part is service-to the 
college, community and fellowmen. 
Fraternities are now involved in 
blood drives, aid to orphanages, 
parties for underprivileged children, 

ra1smg money and contributing 
their own funds to charitable organ
izations-all a part of the new frater
nity image. 

"The Greeks have taken the initi
ative several times in campus and 
community leadership," Newberry 
College Chaplain Harry Weber said. 
' 'An ex cell en t example was the 
leadership shown in November 
( 1971) in sponsoring a visit of the 

Furman University fraternity men, left, 
established and maintain a minipark in an 
underprivileged community. Newberry 
College fraternities sponsored a blood
mobile visit, center, which got more 
donors than a previous town-sponsored 
drive . At the College of Charleston, right, 
fraternity men"kidnap" sorority girls, 
demand a 50-lb. food donation for 
"ransom," match the ransom with their 
own donation and give the food to the 
Salvation Army. 
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American Red Cross Bloodmobile 
to the campus. Newberry College 
students and townspeople had to 
stand in line and wait to give 135 
pints of blood. The results of the 
Greek-sponsored drive far exceeded 
the amount of blood donated when 
the Bloodmobile visited the city of 
Newberry previously." 

The de-emphasis of being "in"
getting away from snobbery, as 
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Maxwell puts it-is also growing. As 
Pete McCausland, IFC president at 
USC in 1971 said, "It used to be 
you couldn't be an individual, but 
that's all changed. Now you can 
find people who are tremendous 
beer drinkers and you find heads. 
You find long-hairs and you find 
straights. People dress the way they 
want. You meet all types of 
people." 

~,~} 
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Charles H. Witten, vice president 
for student affairs at USC, summed 
it up well. "Fraternities can do a lot 
of things well, a lot of things that 
nobody else can," he said. "They 
provide a student with an anchor. 
It's a horrible feeling to be alone in 
the world." 

Ken Hare is a staff writer for The 
State. 



T
he old horn bleats loudly. The 
driver pumps the squeaky 
brakes all the way to the floor

once, twice, three times. The rick
ety truck slows imperceptibly, per
haps not at all. The driver's weath
ered right hand pulls the hand 
brake on the floor and the truck 
slides to a stop on the dirt road. 

Screen doors of nearby houses 
yawn open to spew out sleepy, 
stretching dogs, then children fol
lowed by their mothers. The chil
dren are carrying empty RC and 
Pepsi bottles, clutching nickels and 
dimes in tight little fists. 

Inside the bright red cab of the 
truck sits 63-year-old Lemon Mc
cathern, who has driven his rolling 
general store around Marion 
County since the early 1950s. He 
bought it from his brother-in-law 
who had run it since 1946. It was 
nicknamed ''The Wheel" and, 
though the years have almost worn 
off the big black wagon wheel that 
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once adorned the side, everyone on 
his routes still knows the truck by 
that name. 

"Mr. Mccathern," as he is called 
by all his customers, crawls back 
through the cutout rear of the cab 
into the 10- by 20-foot wooden 
store. He lowers the rear door and 
wooden steps by a creaky, impro
vised pulley contraption and ties 
the pulley rope to the ceiling. Then 
he stands behind the counter, smil
ing, ready for business like any 
grocer. The dim walls of the store 
are lined with headache powders, 
detergents, bread, potato chips, 
chewing tobaccos, snuffs, razor 
blades, penny candies ... the list is 
endless. He carries a few old favo
rites for longtime customers: hen 
scratch, Octagon soap, and The 
Original Syrup of Black Draught 
Laxative. 

There is joking, familiar conver
sation as he takes a large wedge of 
cheese and a roll of bologna from 

- All photos by Jon Buchan 

the small icebox. He takes pride in 
his ability to gauge exact weights 
with his eye; nevertheless, after slic
ing he tosses the cheese into the 
tray of the spring scale hanging 
from the roof. The indicator is right 
on the one-pound marker, and he 
exchanges winks with the customer. 

Business done, he pulls up the 
steps and crawls back into the cab. 
Cries of "Thank you, Mr. Mccath
ern" follow him as the truck plugs 
away toward the next stop. 

Back on the dirt road, he shifts 
the gears of the groaning engine. 
This seems to have no effect, but he 
smiles contentedly anyway, as 
though we are cruising at 70 miles 
per hour. Dust rises into the cab 
through the cracks in the floor. The 
truck seat's original upholstery has 
long been worn away and the foam 
rubber is covered by an old green 
blanket. The springs, however, still 
nudge one gently on the worst of 
the washboard roads. When the 
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Left: Lemon Mccathern prepares an order 
inside his rolling store, "The Wheel," 
which has served Marion County residents 
for 20 years. 

spe_cial low-geared truck was new, 
in 1943, it had a top speed of only 
38 mph. Now it struggles along at 
20. 

The driver is aware that the 
straining of the engine musters 
doubt in the minds of his occasion
al riders. He smiles and leans over. 

"This thing is old, but it'll go," 
he reassures. 

Before supermarkets and high
ways were so popular, there was a 
lot more rural business, according 
to Mccathern . 

"I used to have 40 stops on this 
Wednesday morning route through 
Zion and Smithboro. Now I only 
have about 10," he points out. 

We tum onto a paved road and 
he points to a farm on the left. 
"Used to be five families of share
croppers livin' on that farm. A 
sharecropper could live all right on 
four or five acres of tobacco in 
those days. He'd starve now. They 
ain't many folks livin' in the 
country like they used to be. 
People livin' in those brick homes 
work in towns and buy what they 
need there. The rest have moved 
north, or to town, or died," he 
notes. 

A recent addition to his store 
walls is a sign reading "We Accept 
Food Coupons." Though a large 
number of his customers pay with 
the coupons, he has mixed feelings 
about the government-financed pro
gram. 

"For some it's a good thing; for 
others it ain't. Some, who would 
have been hungry without them, 
spend it right. Others buy only the 
most expensive things," he ob
serves. 

The truck stops in Zion near 
the home of Dorothea, a black 
woman who has been a customer 
since McCathern's first stop there in 
the early '50s. The two talk for 
several minutes before the conversa
tion turns to the subject of the 
food coupon system. 
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"I heard a 100-year-old Negro 
woman on television last week say 
that welfare has been a worse thing 
than slavery because it's taken away 
people's ambition," offers Mccath
ern. 

" Well, they said on TV last night 
that they passed a law where you 
had to work to get welfare if you 
could. But it's taken a heap of am
bition away from some folks," 
Dorothea says. "Some of them 
that's on welfare got more than 
some that's not." 

McCathern's thoughts later in the 
day turn again to the welfare sys
tem. 

"For those that need it, it is a 
good thing. But it's the ones that 
abuse . . . . " His voice trails off. 

As he tells his customers, Mc
Cathern adds a 20 percent markup 
to the goods (bought wholesale) he 
distributes around the rural area. 
He also extends credit to those on 
his routes, keeping the accounts in 
a small black ledger under the 
counter. 

"Sometimes they say, 'I can buy it 
this cheap uptown.' (He winks.) I 
say, 'Where do you think I get this 
stuff? You think I steal it?' " 

He seldom has trouble with shop
lifters. 

.... 
... 

"Once I caught some kids steal
ing three Pepsis. I saw them out of 
the corner of my eye and told them 
if they didn't bring them back I'd 
send the deputy sheriff around to 
see them. Two of them brought 
them back, but the other one had 
run off. They went and got him and 
he returned his drink and a package 
of cookies I didn't know they had. 
They all are sure I've got eyes in the 
back of my head. 

"Another time there was a lady 
who told me she could steal from 
me if she wanted, because I was 
always turning my back to the 
counter. I told her to go ahead and 
try. Out of the corner of my eye, I 
saw her slip a jar of mayonnaise 
into her pocket while I was cutting 
her three pounds of fatback like she 
ordered. When she got out the door 
she hollered, 'Look what I stole 
from you,' and held up the jar. I 
told her to bring her meat back in 
and weigh it. It only weighed two 
pounds." 

As we ride along in the early 
morning, we see many school buses 
on the rural roads. Mccathern 
scratches his head as one passes our 
struggling truck and voices his 
doubts about the money it is cost
ing to bus school children for the 
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OUR DUCKS took residence in Mulberry Creek when 

the new mash cub went in . We suspected they'd be back . 

~-=--· 1111 ICM k · d dd · · 
~ - -:-- -"'·,.- J - ~ a mg a mo est a 1c1on to our 

distillery raised more of a racket than 

our ducks could abide. But their recent 
- - l 

,), 1 . ~ homecoming is co everyone's good. 

..-: t.r..-i le means they can enjoy the spillings 

of fin e grain chat come from our 

silos. le means we can enjoy our 

ducks. And, thanks to the new 

mash cub, it means you can 

enjoy a bit more Jack Daniel's 

wherever it's carried. 

CHARCOAL 
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purpose of integration in places like 
Charlotte. 

''I don't know where the 
money's going to come from to 
keep this up. But I'll tell you an
other thing. I'm worried about 
those private schools, too . Those 
kids are going to have to deal with 
other races when they get out of 
school, and they should be learning 
now. I used to play with Negro kids 
all day-'fore school and after. And 
if they'd told me to go to school 
with them, I'd have gotten my 
booksack and gone and not thought 
nothing of it." 

We stop at an old country service 
station for gas. He gets down and 
fills the tank himself, speaks to the 
owner, and pays him a couple of 
dollars. When he gets back up into 
the truck, he explains why he has 
stopped at a station way out here 
when he has enough gas to get back 
to town where the stations offer 
lower prices. 

"That station doesn't seem to do 
much business, so I like to give him 
mine . I like to spend my little bit of 
money with them that needs it 
most, " he says. 

I believe he shares his Populistic 
streak with many of his customers. 
In Zion, I had noticed several small 
stores within walking distance of 
Dorothea's home. But she buys her 
sugar and rice from Mccathern each 
week. 

Mccathern does not look his age. 
His face is bright and his hair shows 
only tinges of gray. He attributes at 
least part of his retained youth to 
the pleasant nature of his job. He 
doesn't make a lot of money but he 
has the opportunity to help people 
and get to know them. 

"Some people go off to other 
parts of the country, and when 
they get back to Mullins they say, 

Editor's note: As this issue was 
going to press, we learned that 
Lemon Mccathern recently re
tired from his business. He now is 
employed part time at the Mullins 
bus station, and is as full of life 
and country proverbs as ever. 
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SEPTEMBER WEATHER 

The fall season begins 
with September. Rainfall 
is less than in the summer months 
and temperatures decrease markedly 
throughout the month . Rainfall amounts 
range from 31/2 inches in the upper Piedmont 
to 51/2 in the mountains and nearly 6'12 inches 

....... ""°" -0-

on the northeast coast. The southern coastal rain-
fall pattern reflects the presence of the sea breeze in 
that area. This summertime phenomenon is on the 
wane and is entirely absent from the state in October. 
Rainfall of 1/10 inch or more occurs on 1 day out of 4 
in the wet areas and on 1 day out of 6 in the dry areas. 
The record September rainfall was the 27 inches recorded 
at Marion in 1928. Nearly one-half of this total came from 
a tropical storm. The 1-day record was the 101/2 inches which 
fell in Charleston on the 6th day of the month in 1933 . 

... "'"'"-0- 66 68 .. :o 
Maximum temperatures •65• , 
are in the high 80s at the .6$, . '""d" , ... " • . 'II~"" 

beginning of the month but rr ..... <; ' 

drop to about 80 degrees at the ~L 
month's end. Minimum tempera- ,, ..... 

<)-' 
tures also drop 8 degrees or so dur- 72 ., / ·::.:_~ , .~fn...=,Jiil".i"""""2: 

ing the month, starting at about 67 '" r-, @-o- \,/ 73 ,.-... ,~ ' ' 
degrees and dropping to around 58 ... ?..... -o- , •,i . ' 7~: 
degrees. About one-third of September """'" ' / l, 

days have temperatures of 90 degrees or 'j""-o?" \ h~ 

1 

more and 100-degree temperatures are not '\~~-
--+---WE~-,-ll=f~-J.-_,-~ 

uncommon. During the hot September of '-\,:."-"";'1 
1925, Blackville registered 111 degrees on the , .. ~.;;;, .,.: ... 
4th and Calhoun Falls had 111 degrees on the8th. , 1 

Freezing temperatures almost never occur . The low- -i, .. ·.J .... 
est was 28 degrees but that was at Caesars Head, some 

7 5 TH MER IDIAN TIME ZONE 

CAROLINA 

3,100 feet above sea level. On that same morning, Sept . ••. ~ 
30, 1967, West Pelzer had 31 degrees, which is the record 75 
for a location outside the mountains. The temperature map ..... 
shows the rapid decrease of temperature with increased eleva: ___ ~ - ~~!!4~~~'-""'M-~~~~~~~f----j-----1 
tion in the extreme northwest. A packing of the temperature 
lines is noted also along the coast. As fall and winter approach , ) ,/ \ 
~he land surface cools at a much faster rate than the ocean waters ... _ ... r // l's:1~~,. 
Just offshore . -,o -o- '-<' i , 

""\ 11i.._o lo 

Atlantic hurricanes and tropical storms are more frequent in Septem- ! '.-. .,." 
ber than in any other month. Still there is only 1 every 4 or 5 years 76 / 
which affects South Carolina. The last was tropical storm Dora on the \ 
12th and 13th in 1964. Tornadoes are relatively infrequent in Septem- -- ~ 

SEPTEMBER AVERAGE TEMPERATURE 

in degrees Fahrenheit 
for the period 1 935-1964 

ber. There have been 23 in 60 years, an average of about 1 everv 3 years.~'~' 
----'--------~--------......,,,~= .. cc.~=c-, .~.-~~=,.~. J<.c. 

rr ........ - U•TO 

-Prepared by H. Landers, N.O.A.A. National Weather Service Climatologist for South Carolina 

32 Sandlapper 



THE LOSER DOSEN'T HAVE A SECOND CHANCE 

~Q # 
~~ ~~ 

~IG~ 
By Duke Winn 

September 1972 

S
everal hundred cars, trucks and 
busses with license plates from 
all over the United States are 

neatly parked by attendants off a 
main highway in a farmyard. Men, 
women and children scurry about, 
talk softly in groups, or picnic in 
their cars. The voice from a loud
speaker system murmurs in the 
background. Gaily dressed ladies in 
booths offer refreshments, maga
zines, programs, bum per stickers 
and assorted paraphernalia. 

Is it an antique sale? County 
fair? Auction? Political rally? No, 
it's a cockfight! But you thought 
they were outlawed years ago? 
They were in fact banned in many 
states, but rather than disappear, 
they simply went underground for 
a few years and then resurfaced as 
private sporting clubs (for mem
bers only) and now flourish bigger 
and better than ever before in 
South Carolina and elsewhere. 

The overwhelming bulk of the 
general public will never see or hear 
of a cockfight. Attendance is lim
ited to members of the clubs and 
their guests. Guests include anyone 
with five or six dollars and a friend 
who is already a member of the club 
who will vouch for him. Outsiders 
are strictly barred, and cameras, tape 
recorders and like devices are taboo. 
Violators and curiosity seekers are 
deal th with harshly. Police are per
sona non grata and indeed would be 
foolhardy to put in an appearance 
without sufficient numbers to storm 
the Alamo. 

The typical cockfight is a well
organized affair with minute atten
tion to detail. It's also a big busi
ness, with big money involved. And 
it's very popular; owners, breeders, 
handlers, promoters and fans alike 
flock from hundreds and even thou
sands of miles for an event. Crowds 
include preachers, businessmen, far
mers, iawyers-a general cross-sec
tion of society. 

Facilities necessarily vary by lo
cation but generally include a large 
barn or other building in which to 
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stage the main event, several smaller 
shelters to house the combatants, a 
ticket booth, several refreshment 
stands, toilets, and perhaps sleeping 
as well as parking facilities. The 
barn normally is equipped with one 
or more pits which resemble a 
smaller version of the rings at a 
three-ring circus, and are either dug 
out in a shallow hole or surrounded 
by a short wire fence or curved 
Plexiglas partition designed to keep 
the birds in the arena where the 
match is staged without interfering 
with the view. Onlookers surround 
the pits in a variety of accommoda
tions ranging from cushioned seats 
to bare benches to standing room 
only. 

Depending on the nature of the 
matches, preparations and rules 
vary from the very rudimentary to 
the very sophisticated, with 
chickens being inspected, banded, 
weighed, measured, checked and re
checked to ensure fair play (and no 
substitution of entries) up to the 
last moment before the fight. 
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Gamecd'tks are allowed a few controlled pecks at each 
other before the match begins (lower left). Upon 
release into the pit they fly into each other (below 
and lower right) in a frenzy too quick for7he 
human eye to follow. These photos were 
taken at a shutter speed of 1/1000 of a 
second. 

Pre-fight preparations include 
breeding and cross-breeding to pro
duce the heartiest, fastest and most 
durable species of gamecocks 
possible. Owners of championship
caliber cocks and brood hens com
mand fees in the three-figure range 
for their offsprings. Training and 
conditioning vary from breeder to 
breeder with most reluctant to part 
with their trade secrets. Feeding 
and attention to the condition of 
gamecocks are important, particu
larly in the hours right before a 
match when the breeders bring 
their birds up to fever pitch and 
peak potential. Drugs (other than 
stimulants) are administered and 
anticoagulants injected to hinder 
bleeding. Metal talons or spurs are 
banded on each leg before the fight. 
These short, curved, pointed steel 
appendages (sometimes called gaffs) 
look much like sewing needles and 
replace the natural spurs. Talons, 
plus the beaks of the birds them
selves, are the instruments of des
truction for the fight. 

Fans are checked before fight 
time, too. Close attention is paid to 
guests, and particularly to new 

faces, by everyone from parking at
tendants to ticket booth operators, 
ticket collectors, promoters and 
other fans. Normally a few rather 
beefy gentlemen are available to re
move anyone who is even remotely 
suspicious looking or not accounted 
for-with such efficiency and dis
patch that encounters have become 
very infrequent. 

Matches, although held between 
birds, are really a test of breeders 
and their methods. Owner-breeders 
pay entry fees in the larger matches 
and prize money is awarded the 
owner-breeder on the basis of the 
number of overall wins by his birds. 
In the large matches, "day money" 
may be awarded for the best rec
ords for an individual day's matches 
as well as overall prize money for 
the entire tournament. 

When one enters the barn, often
times the first noticeable items are 
the signs proclaiming "No Pro
fanity," "No Wine, Beer or Whiskey 
on Premises," and "No Gambling." 
The latter must surely be the most 
frequently broken rule of all, for 
spectators, owners and handlers 
alike not only solicit bets at every 
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opportunity before a fight, but con
stantly alter the odds on a 
particular match as events transpire 
in the pit. "I'll lay 25 to 20 on the 
gray," shouted out at the inception 
of a contest, may become "I'll lay 
100 to 10 on the red" as the fight 
progresses and one cock clearly 
claims an advantage over its oft
punctured and battered adversary . 
Bets also often have wide-reaching 
impact as fans from one region of 
the country or state are entrusted 
with funds by their friends and 
neighbors not fortunate enough to 
be able to attend to place bets on 
the homegrown stock in the 
matches. 

Rules are simple. Each cock is 
brought into the pit by a handler, 
inspected by a referee who also acts 
as timer, and allowed a few con
trolled pecks at its opponent before 
the match begins. Protective tips 
are removed from the steel talons; 
handlers take the birds to opposite 
sides of the pit, administer last 
minute primping to the feathers, 
adjust the talons and, on a signal 
from the referee, release the 
chickens into the center of the pit. 
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Gamecocks need no direc
tions-on release they fly at each 
other in a flurry of motion too 
quick for the human eye to follow. 
The frenzy of beating wings, deft 
feints, brutal attacks with the tal-

ans and v1c1ous pecks with the 
beaks is broken only by the cry of 
the referee to Handle! when the tal
ons of the birds become caught or 
enmeshed in the bone or flesh of 
each other. 

After the birds are separated by 
their handlers, a 20-second respite 
is enforced to allow the handlers to 
repair the damage, administer a few 
drops of water to refresh the cocks, 
and prepare for the next signal 
from the referee to commence 
fighting. On each successive call to 
handle the birds become increas
ingly exhausted. However, even as 
the inevitable death of one or both 
cocks looms ahead, they never lose 
their fighting spirit. 

Few matches end in the main pit. 
When the birds have fought to the 
point that they are severely im
paired and not nearly as active and 
mobile as at the inception of the 
match, they are removed to the 
"drag pits"-along with their hand
lers, the referee, and assorted fans 
and individual backers who have a 
financial stake in the outcome. The 
drags are subsidiary pits where the 
matches are fought out to their 
conclusion. It is here that condi
tioning spells the difference, for not 

.. 
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infrequently the bird that prevails is 
not necessarily the bird that was 
the apparent winner when he left 
the pit. Oftentimes, when the birds 
are taken to the drags they are both 
mortally wounded and the match is 
decided less by a burst of offense 
than by the ability of one cock to 
fight off the internal hemorrhaging 
and outlive his adversary . 

Occasionally a match is decided 
in the main pit in a matter of 
seconds. A violent attack with a 
well-placed flurry of gaffs to the 
heart can produce an immediate 
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winner. More often the match will 
be decided when one cock is able to 
immobilize his opponent by break
ing a wing or a leg and then to 
administer the coup de grace while 
the foe is virtually defenseless. 

Handlers can be decisive in the 
outcome of a match. Their ability 
to refresh and repair the cocks dur
ing the handling periods can make 
the difference. An unscrupulous 
handler can also cause considerable 
damage to his foe by his method of 
removing the gaffs. Although the 
rules require each handler simulta-

neously to remove the foe's talons 
from his own bird-thus reducing 
the chance of additional damage by 
the opposing handler-in the flurry 
of activity when the cocks first be
come entangled or enmeshed, the 
first handler to grab the birds to 
begin the process of disentangle
ment can cause a mortal wound if 
the opposing handler is not alert 
and just as fast as his counterpart in 
responding to the call to handle. 
The referee may disqualify one or 
both handlers in a match if he spots 
violations of this rule; such a dis-
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qualification always causes a violent 
crowd reaction and further stimu
lates an already exciting match with 
backers of both birds straining to 
outshout each other. The result is 
near-bedlam. 

Losing cocks, unlike losers in 
most other sports, have no second 
chance-no comeback fights after a 
loss. Winners, of course, may live to 
fight another day. Legends abound 
of cocks that have successfully 
"faced the steel" more than 50 
times, but such stories have often 

Though the cocks become increasingly ex- been so frequently altered in the re
haust:d, they nev:r lose their fighti_ng spirit . telling that they are more fiction 
Few fights end quickly, and both birds may 
be mortally wounded when they are taken than fact. Real records are hard to 
from the main pit to a "drag pit" to settle find, but some cocks do have amaz
the match. ing resiliency and have been known 
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to survive a score or more en
counters before meeting their un
timely demise or, more happily, 
being retired to the farm. 

Whether one agrees or disagrees 
with the practice of cockfighting, it 
is virtually impossible not to marvel 
at the gamecocks themselves. In 
selecting the gamecock as its 
nickname and symbol, the Univer
sity of South Carolina chose one 
of the most courageous, clever and 
durable species on earth. 
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JJAMES ZING 
PI\OGENT ZENG 

By Helen Parker 

J
ames Washington King was a man 
who would make family planning 
authorities shudder. He fathered 

38-count 'em, 38-children. 
Count 'em? It isn't easy, because 

nobody knows for sure where they 
all are now. Possibly nobody but 
King himself would have been able 
to locate them all, and the prolific 
father died last February 24 at the 
age of 103. His far-flung clan in
cluded 246 grandchildren at last 
count. He had had two wives : the 
first Mary Pearson King and the 
second Gertie Rabon King, whom 
he married 40 years ago. Now 58, 
she survives him. 

King was born in 1869 in Pickens 
County and came up amid the 
well-known hardships of Recon
struction days. He used to recall 
that the country school he attended 
was almost five miles from his 
home and had one room, one book 
and one slate. The path between 
school and home logically might 
have had a sign posted saying, 
"Walk carefully-rattlesnake cross
ing." King liked to launch into tales 
comparing life in the 19th century 
with that of today, and he had a 
good memory for political ins and 
outs. He also had a keen mind for 
American history, and his love for 
his country was genuine . 

King spent a good part of his life 
in Gaston County, North Carolina, 
where he lived long enough to be
come its oldest citizen and a sort of 
legend. During his long life he 
worked as a tanner, textile worker 
and night watchman, among other 
things. But he preferred being in 
business for himself, and for many 
years he ran a little trading post on 
the road between East Gastonia and 
Ranlo, where watermelons, to-

matoes and such could be bought in 
season. King by his own admission 
made and sold corn liquor from 
time to time, and once told re
porters that he had drunk enough 
of it to float him to the Outer 
Banks of North Carolina. He was 
proud of the quality of his product, 
and talked of devising schemes to 
keep the "revenooers" away from 
his still in the North Carolina hills. 

"I've been taking corn in one 
form or another ever since I was a 
young'un in knee britches," he 
once told a reporter while rocking 
in his favorite chair and chewing on 
his inevitable cigar. "I eat whole 
kernel corn now for my health. I 
stopped drinking it." The comment 
was made on his 100th birthday, 
when he was honored with a tele
gram of congratulation from the 
President. 

Possibly due to his last few years 
of temperate living, King was able 
to walk into the hospital in Gas
tonia, North Carolina, at the time 
of his final illness. According to one 
of his many sons, Richard, he 
changed his own clothes, took to 
the bed, and was given a pint of 
blood. 

"They had just pulled the needle 
out. He said he was smothering, and 
they set him up in the bed. And 
then he died." Richard says it was 
from a heart attack. 

It is quite possible that in his 
progeny King achieved a record. If 
any other native South Carolinian 
sired more children it should be 
safe to say that the King record 
runs a close second. 

Helen Parker is a free-lance writer 
from Greenville. 
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Our beach and golf resort on St.Simons 
Island is priceless. 

Yet you can rent a villa for only 
$250.a week. · 

Your family vacation in a Sea Palms villa 
this summer is still possible For only $250 a 
week. 

At St. Simons Island in the lush and 
lovely heart of Georgia's Golden Isles. One 
of the finest beach and golf resorts anywhere. 

Sea Palms villas are beautifully furnished 
and completely equipped. With two bedrooms 
and baths adjoining your private living room 
and kitchen. 

At our comfortable Sea Palms Inn the 
rate is only $140 per couple, per week. Or 
enjoy even more luxurious living at our en
chanting Colony Club. 

Either way, your family is only minutes 
from the inviting Atlantic shore, and our tropical 

Beach Club with restaurant, pool and lounge. 
At Sea Palms on St. Simons Island 

you'll enjoy tennis and 18 holes of champion
ship golf, too. 

Nearby there's the fun of fishing, horse
back riding and bicycling . 

Think of it this way. With a Sea Palms 
villa, your vacation accommodations will cost 
a family of six less than $6 
per person per day. 

Phone 912-638-3351 
now for reservations and 
more information. Or mail 
the coupon. 

For a priceless family 
vacation , for only $250. SFA PAIMS 

r---------------, 
' Sea Palms Golf and Beach Club , 

Route 4, St. Simons Island, Georgia 
31522 . 912 - 638-3351 . 
Make my reservations at Sea Palms 

from ____ to My 

party includes adults and 

____ children under 12. 

Name ___________ ~ 

Address Phone ____ _ 

City State __ Zip __ _ 
A1 ~---------------~ 
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he Blue Ridge Mountains of 
South Carolina, like many of 
nature's spectacles, are as for

bidding as they are beautiful. Their 
deep gorges, covered thickly by a 
variety of trees, rhododendrons and 
mountain laurels, make exploring an 
extremely arduous and sometimes 
hazardous undertaking, so that the 
mountains' best-known scenic views 
are those seen from the main high
ways. But given a nice day and a 
little enthusiasm for hiking-and 
more than a little for dim bing-a 
nature lover can discover one of the 
most beautiful, though little-known 
waterfalls in the Southeast. 

When we first set out to locate 
Raven Cliff Falls, we knew they 
were somewhere off U.S. 276 be
tween Caesars Head and the North 
Carolina line, but the best direc
tions we could get from local mer
chants were, "I've never heard of 
'em." So hesitantly deciding to rely 
on the three-year-old memory of 
one of our party, we cut through 
somebody's backyard, stumbled 
onto an old logging road, and con
cluded that it would be a nice day 
for a walk in the woods even if we 
didn't find the falls. The road 
wound gently downward until, 
after about an hour's walk, it 
abruptly ended and we were left 
with the choice of either turning 
back or climbing down the moun
tainside. We chose to climb, and 
were rewarded with one of the 
most magnificent sights in the state. 

Located on the property of Otis 
Moore of Greenville, Raven Cliff 
Falls are formed by the waters of 
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By John Chittenden 

Soothingly hypnotic and far 
removed from the human world, 
Raven Cliff Falls await anyone with 
en th u si asm for rough er-th an
average hiking. Located in 
Greenville County near the North 
Carolina line, the falls drop more 
than 800 feet, almost straight down. 

a11s 
several mountain streams which 
converge near Cold Mountain to 
form Matthews Creek before plum
meting into the gorge below. To
pographical maps indicate that the 
falls drop more than 800 feet
straight down for the most part
and simple experience will bear out 
that they furnish some of the most 
gorgeous though rugged terrain that 
can be found anywhere. 

Issuing from the falls is a fine 
mist that provides ample moisture 
for the surrounding growth of moss 
and algae and contributes to an 
especially thick growth of rhodo
dendrons and other shrubs on the 
cliffs on either side. This, however, 
makes the falls far too slippery to 
climb upon. Even if an aspiring 
climber could cut through the 
growth of the cliffs, the cliffs are so 
crumbly that any rock he might use 
to try to pull himself up on might 
fall down upon him. It is perhaps 
from such a treacherous state of af
fairs that the falls derive their 
name-only a raven could get to the 
top. Fortunately for us, the side of 
the gorge opposite the falls is more 
of a steep hill and not quite so peri
lous, although climbing it means re
sorting to all fours more than once. 

To be able to ponder the beauty 
of Raven Cliff Falls, however, de
tracts one from any of these incon
veniences. The sight and sound of 
ceaselessly cascading water, espe
cially from such a great height, is 
soothing and hypnotic. Far 
removed, Raven Cliff Falls exist 
timelessly and remain aloof from 
the instabilities of the human world. 
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A fallen log forms a natural walkway 
across a segment of the falls. 
Climbing the rugged terrain beside 
the falls entails resorting to all fours. 

Many other states can boast of 
similar examples of Mother 
Nature's handiwork within the con-
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Carolinians, for example, extol the 
beauty of Whitewater Falls and 
claim them to be peerless (while a 
few South Carolinians argue with 
them over whether or not the falls 
really lie within the North Carolina 
line) . Raven Cliff Falls equal or ex
ceed Whitewater Falls in beauty, 
and indeed lie inside the South 
Carolina boundary. That they are 
relatively unknown is due to their 
remoteness and inaccessibility, but 

this is probably the reason the spot 
has been spared the scars of civiliza
tion. 

In this day and age, there are few 
places which have remained bas
ically unchanged over the past mil
lenium, but Raven Cliff Falls is one 
of these. For just a little hiking, 
they are there to be appreciated. 

John Chittenden is a free-lance 
writer from Greenville. 
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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 t an open fire. 

j .. eo• o,0 ~ _An old forest, filled 
,t '0~ ~ with ~ver-mature and 

Ll\.f~ 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, -~ i;. _ , 
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, berrypickihg, 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 E nterprise," a three time festival 

awa rd winne r, tells about tree farming and what 
Georgia-Pacific is doing to protect the environme nt. This 
28 minute, 16 mm color film is ideal for all ages. 

Lite rature shows how Geo rgia-Pacific foreste rs and 
ecologists are improving the fo rests and controlling air and 
water pollution. 

For film or free lite rature, write : 
Georgia Pacific Corporation, P.O. Box 909, 
Augusta, Georgia 30903. 

Georgia-Pacific 
Growing Forests Forever • 



i 
I I 

I 

Big 
Band 

By Clark Surratt 

800111 at Carolina 

A
well-known sports writer in 
North Carolina two years ago 
devoted a fall column to an 

appearance in that state by the Uni
versity of South Carolina Marching 
Band in which he, tongue in cheek, 
said there "also is a football game." 
A member of the university bands' 
jazz ensemble appearing recently on 
a radio show discussed that group's 
purpose and, during the interview, 
displayed a knowledge of Bach and 
Beethoven. Late last spring an 
audience packed the university's 
Band Hall on a balmy Monday 
night for a performance by the con
cert band and jazz ensembles. 

These examples illustrate the 
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depth and diversity of Carolina's 
band program, which at this time of 
year-along with that of hundreds 
of other bands across the state-is 
tuning up for the marching season, 
or more specifically football. 

At the university, the marching 
band strives to provide entertain
ment through music and pageantry 
wherever it performs, but it also 
brings together in a collective effort 
of teamwork the persons who for 
the rest of the school year will be 
involved in a band program that in
cludes jazz ensembles, concert 
band, symphonic band, lab band 
and pep band. 

This band boom at USC was evi-

dent in the fall of 1969 when Ralph 
Wahl assembled and produced his 
first marching band here. He came 
to Carolina from the University of 
Wisconsin at La Crosse, where 
groups under his direction had ap
peared at such events as the Rose 
Bowl parade and the New York 
World's Fair. He immediately 
headed the Carolina bands in this 
general direction and USC's band 
has been seen on national and 
regional television over the past 
three years during appearances in 
New York, New Orleans, Atlanta 
and other cities along the eastern 
seaboard. 

What's involved in putting this 
show on the road-or on the grid
iron? According to Wahl, "Planning 
for the organization known as the 
Carolina Marching Band doesn't 
really start at any particular time, 
because it never stops. All through 
the year, the directors make 
sketches, watch other bands, do re
search, compare notes with other 
directors, examine musical scores 
and watch the tune popularity 
charts as carefully as the disc 
jockeys." 

During the summer the band 
staff recruits new band members 
and renews contacts with continu
ing members. They also peruse the 
calendar for such special events as 
elections, holidays, current events 
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and university activities, around 
which many of the fall's band pro
ductions will be centered. Care is 
given to pleasing both the public 
and the performers, and arranging 
musical selections, maneuvers and 
formations that are tailor-made for 
Carolina fans and Carolina Stadium 
as well as those suitable for other 
performance locations. 

Work with the bandsmen as in
dividuals and groups begins at a 
band camp just before school starts. 
Wahl, his staff and advanced stu
dents work with new members to 
enhance their transition into the 
Carolina band program in areas of 
musicianship, leadership and disci
pline. It is the first assembly of 
staff and bandsmen and will have 
involved more than 200 persons by 
the time the band gets set for its 
first halftime performance. The 
typical band member at Carolina, 
Wahl notes, received his first instru
ment instruction before reaching 
the seventh grade and played in or
ganized bands for about six years 
before he entered the university. 

Preparation for an individual 
game performance, once the season 
is underway, begins on Monday 
when student rank leaders and the 
band staff assemble for briefings. 
Individual units of the band such as 
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the percussion section, Carolina 
Coquettes, flag line and music and 
chart managers work separately to 
set the stage for the first full-band 
rehearsal. The bands begin indoor 
musical preparations on Tuesday, 
playing new selections and studying 
films and slides of previous perfor
mances. The various elements of 
the band again work separately on 
Wednesday, polishing routines for 
twirlers and other nonplaying 
members and refreshing the musical 
products of the playing members. 
All the parts come together on 
Thursday for rehearsal, and the dir
ectors marry the drills and forma
tions from the drawing boards and 
charts to the reality of the presenta
tion on the field. Further per
fections are made on Friday of all 
phases of the marching musical pro
duction. 

A final run-through is staged the 
morning of the game performance. 
Later in the day-after a meal, 
equipment check, shoe shines, re
trieving lost plumes and anchoring 
loose buttons-the band leaders call 
roll two hours before game time for 
the final inspection and concluding 
instructions. The band provides 
some 30 minutes of entertainment 
in the stadium for fans who arrive 
early. Next is the pregame product-

The band boom at the University of 
South Carolina has depth and diversity. 
The Gamecock Concert Band, above, 
one of many different performing 
groups in USC's band program, 
presents concerts, clinics and tours. 

10n, which requires an entrance on 
the field with fanfare, the national 
anthem and exit. Halftime activities 
also involve the entrance and fan
fare, precision drills, several theme 
specials, solo and featured group 
renditions and a grand finale. 

''To the spectator, it is 12 
minutes of entertainment," says 
Wahl in describing the halftime 
show, "but to the bandsman it re
presents six to eight hours of re
hearsal per week, or about 2,000 
hours of combined student time. 
To the directors, it is a full year's 
planning, research and study. This 
is pure and simple show business; we 
like to think the band's music mo
tion and precision can be compared 
to the finest pageantry the television 
industry can offer, but the planning 
is complex and rehearsal time so lim
ited that revisions following the 
original planning are almost impos
sible. If the production has a small 
flaw in design, it is too late." 

The USC Marching Band the past 
few years has had some of the top 
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individual performers in the nation. 
Three or four baton twirlers alone 
have accumulated enough trophies 
and medals during their spectacular 
careers to open a large trophy shop, 
if they were to combine their wares. 
These persons have appeared, indi
vidually or with groups, at national 
events synonymous with marching 
bands and baton twirling. 

Transition from the marching 
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Each 12-minute halftime performance 
(opposite page) represents about 2,000 
hours of combined student rehearsal 
time. And band members obviously 
provide their share of verbal support 
(left) for the Gamecock football team. 

bles currently exist in the USC 
Bands-the Golden Spurs, Silver 
Spurs and Red Spurs. Each ensem
ble utilizes approximately 20 musi
cians with brass, woodwinds, percus
sion, strings and electric instrumen
tation. Jazz is studied in a laboratory 
situation where the students have 
the opportunity to develop the art 
of improvisation, original composi
tion and arranging. 

This past spring was a significant 
one for jazz development in the 
USC bands. Besides performances in 
Sou th Carolina and neighboring 
states by the three different ensem
bles, the Silver Spurs was selected to 
perform at the National Collegiate 
Jazz Festival at Notre Dame, 
Indiana. Too, internationally ac
claimed Stan Kenton brought his 
entire jazz orchestra to USC for a 
two-day clinic and concert spon
sored by the university bands with 
assistance from the South Carolina 
Arts Commission. 

The Carolina Symphonic Band 
and the Gamecock Concert Band 
are the premiere concert perform
ing organizations of the USC bands. 

1 Members of these groups deal with 
the most significant and challenging 
band literature, with emphasis 
placed on quality musicianship. Ac
tivities of the two groups include 
reading and rehearsing a great va
riety of music, and presenting con
certs, clinics and tours. 

unit to concert and specialty units 
is easily accomplished, according to 
Wahl, and these groups begin to 
appear at concert dates imme
diately following football season. 
Rehearsals have been underway for 
weeks in some cases. 

One of the more recent aspects of 
the band program is the de
velopment of jazz groups at the uni
versity . Three separate jazz ensem-

A traditional part of the band 
program at Carolina is the pep 
band, recently named the Irish 
Reds. Directed by Pat Wylie, ass
ociate director of bands at USC, the 
group is cosponsored by the univer
sity chapter of Phi Mu Alpha 
Sinfonia. Their varied activities 
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include special functions where 
color and spirit are desired, pep ral
lies and basketball games, and occa
sional concerts. Membership is com
posed of selected members of the 
Carolina bands. 

Coordinating the year-round 
band program at the university
headed by Wahl and Wylie, both of 
whom have been at USC since 
1969-is a staff that makes strong 
use of student leadership and direc
tion. The assistant director is Keith 
Rudolph; Ami Cafaro and Karen F. 
Corbett are assistants. Students serve 
in various capacities as graduate 
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assistants, band assistants and band 
council members; officers complete 
the functional duties. Wahl's 
coordination of the entire effort 
and his contributions to band pro
motion in general led to his being 
selected earlier this year for the 
coveted National Band Association 
Citation of Excellence. 

Fall 1972 marks a significant 
milestone for the University of 
South Carolina band program, as it 
was 50 years ago this fall that the 
USC Marching Band made its first 
appearance . Although bands were 
actually organized in 1921, the first 
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public appearance was March 10, 
1922, and the first marching ap
pearance was Nov. 10, 1922. In a 
more contemporary vein, this fall 
marks the first anniversary of the 
completion of the USC Band Hall, 
located at 511 S. Main St. in 
Columbia. 

Carolina's band has adopted for 
its slogan , "America's Finest," but 
as fall comes to Carolina, bringing 
with it the inseparable football 
games and marching bands, the 
hundreds of high school and college 
band groups in this state verify the 
keen competition. 

J~ 
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South Carolina's newest island paradise is 
150 miles off the east coast. Due west. 

It's Watergate. A spellbindingyear
round water resort, built on a peninsula and a 
chain of green, lose-the-world little islands in 
Lake Murray. 

25 short minutes from Columbia, 
South Carolina. 

Until Watergate came along, you had to 
drive to the seacoast for this sort of serene, 
secure, enchanted-island living. And even 
then, there was no guarantee you'd find it. 

But since we've built this sunny, special 
world apart, you can be a full-time island person and still be close to shopping, schools, 
medical facilities, churches ... all the amenities of the city. 

We're building the best of tomorrow into Watergate, along with the timeless 
woods-and-water sorcery that's here already. Our superb homes mean 
luxurious living in your own home, absolutely free of lawn and exterior 
maintenance, with time to spare for swimming, boating, sailing, skiing, 
fishing, sun-soaking. There's a world of water magic just outside every 
home in Watergate. 

We hope you'll come soon. The 114 beautiful townhouses in 
Lands End, on the green peninsula that heads our island chain were 
purchased in just four days. But more superb condominiums 
and cluster homes are coming soon, on Mariner Cay, Harbour 
Cay, and Compass Cay. 

Take a leisurely drive to Lexington, South Carolina, just 
outside Columbia, and follow the distinctive signs. Watergate 
will be waiting. 

A whole woi:ld apart.fro ything else you've ever seen. 



CAROLINRS 
FRONTIER FRENCH 

By JULIAN L. MIMS 

U ntil the mid-18th century, South 
Carolina's northwest frontier between 
Ninety Six and the Savannah River 

was a veritable wilderness, a beautiful but un
tamed region which was no man's land but 
the Indians'. In 1756, only three families (ac
cording to William Gilmore Simms) dared live 
along the Savannah near present Abbeville, 
for to settle here was to stare directly into the 
face of the entire Cherokee nation. Deserving 
of our respect are those few pioneers, includ
ing such stalwarts as the Calhouns, who took 
up land despite hardships and dangers. One 
group, desperate not only for land but also 
for freedom, was to become the most distinc
tive of all the settlers of the Carolina north
west-the French of New Bordeaux. 

French Huguenots have made their mark in 
South Carolina. Some would have us believe 
that all of these immigrants disembarked from 
their ships in Charles Town brandishing their 
coats of arms, with gold jingling in their 
pockets and blue blood flowing in their veins. 
However, the picture of moneyed aristocracy 
mass migrating into religious-freedom-loving 
South Carolina is only a myth. French Protes
tants comprised a relatively small percentage 
of our colonial population, rarely enjoyed im
mediate wealth, were not always noble by any 
means, and probably were interested in reli
gious freedom only insofar as they were free 
to worship as they pleased. Yet there is no 
denying the impact of these immigrants on 
the province and state of South Carolina. 
Moral and intellectual fiber enabled them to 
exercise an influence beyond their 
proportional numbers; as D.D. Wallace puts it, 
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they were "an aristocracy of worth rather 
than blood." The French at New Bordeaux 
are perhaps the epitome of the Huguenot 
success story as it truly existed because their 
experience on the frontier provided the most 
severe test of the Huguenot "worth." 

This particular group of Protestants, led by 
the Revs. Jean Louis Gibert and M. Boutiton, 
escaped from political and religious adversity 
in France about 1760 and sought shelter in 
England. In the summer of 1763, about 200 
petitioners asked the Crown for help in estab
lishing a colony. Hoping that these French 
husbandsmen, draftsmen and vine growers 
would assist in the development of silk, wine 
and olive oil, the lords of the treasury made 
arrangements for transporting them to Caro
lina. At their arrival in Charles Town after a 
seven-week voyage, the immigrants found the 
season too far advanced for them to get to 
their new lands and make a crop, so the gover
nor and council decided to send them tempo
rarily to Ft. Lyttelton, near Beaufort. They 
were allowed to select three of their number 
who would be provided with horses and a 
guide to choose the site of their settlement. 

To assist the French, Lt. Gov. William Bull 
chose one of the most able backcountrymen, 
Patrick Calhoun, father of Carolina's greatest 
statesman, John C. Calhoun. He was given 
minute directions for purchasing provisions 
for the colonists and was instructed to set 
aside an area of 28,000 acres, situated on the 
two main forks of Long Cane Creek, about 
3Yi miles "extant off" Savannah River and 40 
miles above Augusta, Georgia. The lieutenant 
governor decided to name the town New Bor-

49 



It's nice to have a man 
around the house. but how 
would you know? Every 
Saturday he tosses his clubs 
in the trunk. picks up his 
buddies and spends the 
weekend on the golf course 
trying to raise his frustra
tion threshold . Meanwhile. 
you 're stuck with not only 
the housework, the dishes. 
the meals. the kids, but also 
the long grass, the broken 
fence and the leaky faucet. 

Down with all that. 
Next time you see your 

husband insist that he and 
you and the kids go for a 
golfing weekend ( or golf
ing vacation) to Palmetto 
Dunes Beach Resort on 
Hilton Head Island. This will 

e him, As a golfer he 
:knowsthat 

Golf Widow's Lib. 

Island. Maybe even on the 
east coast. The course was 
masterminded by Golf 
Wizard Robert Trent Jones. 
who says that it's · ... one of 
the finest courses 1 ·ve 
ever designed " 

But hubby will also 
wonder what you have up 
your sleeve. 

This is what it is. The 
relaxed atmosphere of 
Palmetto Dunes Inn. Excel
lent accommodations for 
the whole family. Gallant 
service. Quiet surroundings. 
Gracious living. Superb 
dining 3 miles of private 
white beach to romp on. 
14 miles of lagoons and 
waterways for fishing and 
boating. Tennis. shuffle
board, swimming pools. 
AQd nearby, horseback 

g. skeet shooting. 

- -

So Mom. while Dad 1s 
out doing his thing, you 'll 
be out doing yours With the 
kids. Or without them. You 
see, we also have a low-cost. 
professionally-hand led 
Children·s Recreational 
Program. To give you the 
same kind of temporary, 
total irresponsibility that 
the man of the house has 
been enjoying lo. these 
many weekends. 

Arm yourself with the 
facts. Call or write us. We'll 
send you all the particulars 
on a glorious golf vacation 
at Palmetto Dunes. 

But hurry. Our move
ment is growing. 

-



deaux for the city "from whence many of 
them come"; the township was named for the 
Earl of Hillsborough, then a member of the 
board of trade. 

Bull wanted the colonists to build homes 
immediately upon arriving in Hillsborough, 
together with a fort "not less than 120 feet 
square of palisades so as not to abandon the 
settlement on alarm" (an earlier mistake fatal 
to about 40 Long Canes settlers, including 
Patrick Calhoun's mother). A public mill was 
to be erected as soon as convenient and, 
"without looseing time from work," hunting 
was to provide venison to "save money which 
eating of beef will consume too fast." 

Calhoun reported to the council that he 
had purchased the site of the town and gave 
an inviting description: "the terrain abounds 
with Hills & Springs & Vallies ... with plenty 
of wild Game, such as Deer, Turkeys, & 
c . .. in the Learg Creeks are plenty of Fish 
viz. Rock, shade, perch, Cate, Troute, & c." 
He also pinpointed five potential "setes" for 
the mill that Bull wished to be constructed. 

Returning from Ft. Lyttelton to Charles 
Town, most of the men set out for Long 

Canes in July with seven wagons to carry their 
baggage and tools. Two groups of colonists 
arrived the fifth and seventh of August and, 
with Calhoun, began surveying a tract of 800 
acres which was to become the village of New 
Bordeaux. There was to be: 

100 half acre lots 

fort, market place, parade ground, 
public mill, and streets 

commons (for more lots, if necessary) 

glebe (for the minister and church of 
England) 

lots of four acres each (for vineyards 
and olive gardens) 

100 acres 

25 

200 

300 

175 

800 total 

Six roads were to lead out of the township, in
cluding routes to the Savannah River, Augusta 
and Charles Town. 

After considerable argument about where 
to locate the fort, the French finally agreed 
on a place and got down to the business of 
cutting timber and clearing ground. By the 
second week in October, six homes were 
erected and "frames were ready for fourteen 

WILLIAM AND PATRICIA WILLIMON 

T urnin the World 
Upsi e Down 

The true story of two unforgettable rebels-Charleston aristocrats 
turned abolitionists, suffragettes, writers, public speakers . Exiled 

and shunned, Sarah and Angelina Grimke waged an unceasing 
battle to turn the world "right-side up ." Ages 12 up, $4.95. 

Illustrated by Hoyt Simmons 

NOW AVAILABLE FROM SANDLAPPER! 
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This 1768 plat for a four-acre vineyard was made out for the Rev. Jean Louis Gibert, a leader of the Protestants at 
New Bordeaux. The settlers fled France to England and were sent by the English Crown to establish the colony . 

-Plat courtesy S.C. Depart ment of Arch ives and H istory 

more" (indicating frame rather than log 
houses). Construction was slowed by sickness ; 
the settlers complained of "boils, distemper , 
and other ills," but such "indisposition" was 
overcome for they had completed the fort. a 
mill and more houses by January 1765 when 
the remaining members of the colony arrived 
from Charles Town. 

An arduous winter past, the French must 
have greeted spring as they never had before . 
More land was cleared and , with seed pro
vided at least in part by Lt. Gov. Bull , crops 

were planted . It is certain that the French 
made good use of the fish dam nearby which 
had been built of stones by the Indians -and 
repaired by other inhabitants. A welcome 
addition to the village was a canoe provided 
by their beneficent neighbor, Pat Calhoun. 

The influx of homesteaders continued . 
Twenty families of destitute French Protes
tants in London expressed a desire to go to 
Carolina and , with government aid , were 
united with their countrymen at Hills
borough. Jacob Anger, one of the French at 
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Long Canes, received a grant to return to 
Britain and France to induce relatives to 
immigrate to South Carolina. Although it is 
not established that he returned with others, 
we do know that there were about 300 per
sons around New Bordeaux at the end of 
1765. 

In 1768, Hillsborough received an acciden
tal accession of great value. Louis du Mesnil 
de St. Pierre was compelled to vacate his 
estate in Normandy because of his religious 
beliefs and close commercial ties with Britain. 
On the promise of a 40,000-acre grant in 
Nova Scotia for settling French and German 
Protestants, he left the Continent. Severe 
weather drove their vessels from course and, 
after being at sea for 138 days and having 
buried 10 of their number overboard, they 
took shelter in Charles Town on February 10. 
His people refused to put out to sea again and 
accepted the offer of lands in Hillsborough. 

St. Pierre offered New Bordeaux additional 
leadership of the caliber of Gibert and 
Boutiton. He entered public life as one of the 
justices of the peace and was given a lieu ten
ant's commission in one of the British com
panies at nearby Ft. Charlotte on-the Savan
nah River. However, his greatest value lay in 
his abilities as a winemaker. He became one of 
the most successful cultivators of the vine in 
the province , receiving from the Society for 
the Encouragement of Art , Manufacturing 
and Commerce premiums of 50 pounds ster
ling and a gold medal. Still, the French were 
unable to fulfill the dreams of great revenue 
from silk, wine and olive oil. Although silk 
was raised sporadically for decades, and olive 
trees and vineyards flourished, production 
was trivial compared to profits from other 
crops. The successes of Gibert and St. Pierre 
were abandoned for more lucrative and easy 
occupations. 

If these Frenchmen fell short as trans
planted European pamperers of grapes, olives 
and silkworms, they were not unsuccessful at 
being Americans. They early mingled with, 
and married into, the English, Irish, Welsh and 
German families around them and, according 
to A.S. Salley, generally participated in the 
American Revolution on the side of indepen
dence. Although the inevitibilities of mar
riage, migration and mortality have erased 
from the pages of history their existence as a 
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separate entity, tangible traces of their pre
sence linger on-in the names of the city and 
county of Abbeville, in the historical marker 
noting the location of their village, and in the 
John de la Howe School, created by his 
legacy in 1796 and the "oldest manual labor 
school in the United States." 

The true significance of these French immi
grants, however, is intangible. As one im
modest scion of New Bordeaux observed: "All 
over the South today are people who esteem 
it a greater honor to have in their veins the 
blood of those old Huguenot pioneers than if 
it were the blood of dukes and earls." Though 
a bit vainglorious, this statement is nonetheless 
perceptive: It suggests an "aristocracy of 
worth rather than blood"; it shows that more 
than a small portion of the proud Huguenot 
heritage in South Carolina emanates from the 
French Huguenots of New Bordeaux . 

Julian L. Mims is supervisor of the State Ar
chives ' County Records Division. 
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A
l though hundreds of volumes 
have been written about the 
even ts leading to the Civil War, 

the Palmetto woman has been rele
gated to footnote-and practically 
forgotten. Yet she not only played 
a leading role in igniting the war, 
but it was her faith, courage and 
self-denial which influenced the 
conflict's continuing for four years. 

For the most part, women of 
pre-war South Carolina dwelt in a 
world of fantasy, where the imag
ined and desired became fact. 
Southern belles were hot-blooded, 
rebellious to the core and notori
ously romantic. Their horizons ex
tended not much farther than their 
county lines. 

Convinced that an alliance of 
righteousness and Southern 
manhood constituted an uncon
querable army, South Carolina 
women helped propel their state 
and the new Confederacy headlong 
into war with the fiery brand of 
zealousness and confidence exhib
ited by their husbands, sons, 
brothers and fathers. If they did 
not arc a fusillade at Ft. Sumter to 
invite a war, it was only because no 
one let them jerk a lanyard or spark 
a fuse. Untraveled and illogical, and 
captivated by the South's rising tide 
of rebellion, the daughters of South 
Carolina brushed aside all consid
eration of Northern might and cam
paigned for secession with stead
fast assurance that the men of the 
Yankee United States would not 
fight, and if they did, whipping 
them would be child's play. 

When a wealthy Carolina planter 
suggested to his gardener-wife that 
she might be planting flowers in the 
path of a possible conqueror, she 
icily insisted, "I plant flowers for 
my own path! A short time of con-

flict and the day is ours .... They 
can never overcome us, never con
quer us! We fight for our birthright! 
Freedom! Let them try their 
boasted blockade. Who cares? 
Whom will they hurt most? Us? 
Themselves? England? Not us!" 

In the South, the female popula
tion had been exposed over the 
years to the growing national 
schism by heated oral and printed 
debates. In a time before reliable 
presses and in-depth reporting, be
fore radio and television brought 
the world by sound and sight into 
the home, Americans north and 
south had limited exposure to the 
facts. What a neighbor, politician or 
local editor said was accepted as 
gospel, if the critique agreed with 
the individual's attitude. 

Relatively few women believed 
war would come and, even if it did, 
only a handful expected it to devel
op into a blood bath which would 
see more than a million men killed 
or wounded, 360,000 of them in 
the service of the Confederacy. At 
worse, they anticipated a few brief 
skirmishes, the result of which 
would be that the Northern forces 
would be quickly defeated and the 
United States and President Lincoln 
would then reject any further effort 
to restore the splintered country. 

Perhaps the single greatest pre
war fear of Southern women was 
that the northern United States 
was creating a revolt within the 
ranks of slaves. Unless the South 
did secede, a Yankee-inspired and 
armed Negro insurrection would 
eventually sweep across the South. 

When John Brown raided 
Harpers Ferry and was captured 
and hanged for his effort, his death 
and the destruction of his "army" 
did little to quell female apprehen-

sion. "We feel that we can trust 
none of the dear black folks who, 
before this, we relied on at every 
tum," one woman penned in her 
diary. 

The expectancy that the enslaved 
black South would rise and pillage 
the land was to be proven as unreal
istic as was their confidence in the 
Confederate armed forces. When 
their men did march to war, many 
of their Negro slaves willingly went 
with them to serve as cooks, la
borers and general attendants be
hind the battle line. At home, de
serted by the men, South Carolina 
women generally slept without fear 
behind unlocked doors. Except in 
rare instances, men and women in 
bondage continued to serve with a 
faith and love which may transcend 
comprehension today. 

Not all South Carolina women 
were advocates of separationism. 
The better informed, more traveled 
women of the state, who foresaw 
dire consequences ahead if the 
aborning Confederacy engaged in 
open hostilities, found themselves 
em barked on a most unpopular 
excursion when they opened their 
mouths to offer a discouraging 
word. They were branded as North
ern sympathizers and advised to 
pull up stakes and head for Yankee 
country. Northerners and strangers 
were suspect in every South Caro
lina community, and women saw 
spies everywhere. In Camden, a 
mob of women cried for the 
hanging of a group of strangers who 
seemed suspicious, although they 
were guilty of doing nothing more 
than walking along a trestle over a 
swampy area. 

"What an unhappy state our 
country is in," noted a discerning 
woman in a letter to a friend in 
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upper South Carolina on the eve 
of the conflagration. "What a sin 
for thirty millions of people to rush 
madly into war." 

When South Carolina women 
talked of secession, a Philadelphia 
visitor contended, "eyes flash, 
cheeks bum and tongues clatter." 
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CIVIL WAR 
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The wife of a Texan, visiting in 
South Carolina before the outbreak 
of hostilities, recalled that her com
panions "breathed fire and fury." A 
favorite challenge of South Carolina 
womenfolk was the post-secession 
cry, "Hurrah for the rattlesnake 
bold! For fearful its wrath to the 

By Tom Hamrick 

-1 llu strations by Laura S. Peck 

foe in its path, be he President, 
peasant or king!" And they thrilled 
to the toast, at dances and gay par
ties organized by newly formed 
troops, which saluted "South Caro
lina, the first in the Constellation of 
the new republic! " 

Southern women were as opti
mistic and confident as they were 
shortsighted and illogical. Even if 
every man in the South were killed 
in combat, a situation few South 
Carolina lassies ever believed pos
sible, "the Yankees ... will have to 
fight the women-and they'll find 
them a more formidable foe than 
they expected," an Englishman 
quoted one female rebel as chal
lenging. He found Southern females 
as arrogant as they were beautiful. 

When the first volley of war did 
erupt, echoing across the waters of 
Charleston harbor in the face of Ft. 
Sumter on April 12, 1861, Carolina 
women were enraptured in the 
same high enthusiasm as their hus
bands and brothers. The widow of 
Gen. Nathanael Greene, discussing 
the possibility of U.S . troops' try
ing to capture a Charleston fort in 
South Carolina hands, was willing 
to defend it with her own life, con
tending she would "sit on the para
pet till the last gun was fired ." 

The victory at Ft. Sumter nour
ished women's belief in the invinci
bility of Southern arms and their 
conviction that the enemy was a 
man of little fortitude and courage . 
It was going to be a wonderful war! 
The attack on Ft. Sumter did find 
some South Carolina ladies in 
prayer. Most, however, crowded on
to Charleston rooftops, cheering 
the splash of rocketry as if they 
were spectators at a sports event. 
Their cup ran over when the for
tress commanding the harbor fell. 

"I hope you have received the 
glorious news and join with us in 
feelings of intense thankfulness," a 
Charleston lady wrote a friend. "To 
think that our troops are in Sumter, 
the stronghold that has appeared so 

(Continued on page 67) 
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S
pring flowering bulbs are very 
hardy, require little care and 
provide early color in the garden 

or indoors. Since many bulbs 
should be planted in October, now 
is the time to select bulbs for next 
year's blossoms. 

The most popular spring flower
ing bulbs are amaryllis, crocus, 
hyacinth, narcissus, daffodil and 
tulip. Some that are not so well 
known are Chionodoxa, Galanthus, 
Muscari and Scilla. These bulbs can 
be planted successfully anywhere in 
the garden. Some are best utilized 
as border plants while others lend 
themselves to large massed plant
ings. Many kinds can be scattered in 
lawns, planted among shrubs, or 
used as ground covers. 

To grow early spring flowering 
bulbs successfully, follow these 
simple steps: Select healthy, ma
ture bulbs and store them in a dry 
place until ready to plant; prepare 
thoroughly the soil in planting beds; 
plant bulbs at recommended depths 
and distances apart, and heed the 
planting times for individual types; 
water bulbs when the soil becomes 
dry; leave bulbs in place until they 
become overcrowded (from 3 to 10 
years). 

Nurseries, drug and variety 
stores, garden shops and florist or 
nursery catalogs all carry spring 
flowering bulbs. Cheap bulbs are 
never a bargain for they are usually 
of poor quality. Make sure the 
bulbs you buy are not diseased. 
Diseased bulbs look moldy and are 
soft and discolored. Bulbs should 
be firm and have an unblemished 
skin. Choose varieties and colors 
that will harmonize with your gar
den and lawn. You can get ideas 
from garden clubs, neighbors, pub
lic parks, and your local county and 
state agricultural agents. Purchase 
bulbs of varieties that bloom simul
taneously and grow to about the 
same height. 

Most bulbs need full sunshine; 
therefore, choose a planting site 
that will provide at least four to six 
hours of sunlight daily. Always 
plant bulbs in clumps or groups; 
never in rows. Satisfactory results 
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depend upon good soil drainage and 
thorough preparation of the soil. 

Before preparing flower beds test 
the soil for drainage. This can be 
done by digging a hole about 12 
inches deep and filling it with 
water. If the hole is empty eight 
hours later, the soil is sufficiently 
well drained. If it still contains 
water, the drainage will need to be 
improved. To do this, dig furrows 
around the planting site and add 
extra soil so that the planting site is 
raised about two inches. 

Dig and plant bulbs when the soil 
is fairly dry (you should be able to 
crumble it between your fingers). 
Spade the soil about 12 inches 
deep . Add fertilizer ( one pound or 
two rounded cups of 5-10-10 ferti
lizer for a 5- by 10-foot area), sand 
and peat moss to the soil. Layer 
one inch of peat and one inch of 
sand over the bed. Thoroughly mix 
into the soil. Plant bulbs upright 
and press the soil firmly around 
them. Water the bed thoroughly to 
help settle the bulbs. 

In areas where the ground freezes 
in winter, mulch bulbs with two to 
three inches of straw, pine bark or 
hay. Apply it after cold weather 
arrives but remove it as soon as cold 
weather is past. 

When plants bloom, fertilize 
them lightly with 5-10-10 fertilizer. 
Use about one pound for a 5- by 
10-foot bed. Be sure to keep ferti
lizer off leaves and away from 
roots. 

Normal rainfall usually provides 
enough water for bulbs, but during 
dry weather water the plants, soak
ing them thoroughly at weekly in
tervals. 

The following list gives a brief 
description of how to plant, grow 
and maintain several popular spring 
flowering bulbs. 

AMARYLLIS 

The amaryllis is most often 
grown in a pot indoors where it 
blooms from February to April. 
Red, pink, rose, white or salmon 
blossoms grow on spikes about 
three feet tall. For indoor spring 
blossoms, plant bulbs in early Dec-

ember in an eight-inch pot. Use a 
mixture of sandy soil and peat moss 
with an inch of sand or small gravel 
in the bottom of the pot. When 
planting, leave the upper half of the 
bulb exposed. For outdoor blos
soms, plant bulbs after danger of 
frost . Bulbs blossom in May . 

CROCUS 

Crocuses are available in many 
varieties. Bulbs are sold by variety 
and size, but remember: The larger 
the bulbs the larger the blossoms. 
Popular varieties include Yell ow 
Mammoth, Snowstorm, Remem
brance, King of the Striped, and 
Purpurea Grandiflora. This delight
ful flower grows four to five inches 
high from corms planted in October 

It's Time 
toSelectl 

or early November, and blooms in 
late February or early March. 
Choose a planting site that is shel
tered from the wind when planting 
for early flowering. Corms should be 
planted 3 inches deep and from 3 to 
6 inches apart in clumps of 20 to 25. 

HYACINTH 

Blossoms of the hyacinth are 
showy and formal. The flower is 
composed of many small blossoms 
clustered together. Bulbs are sold 
by variety and size. Some of the 
better-known varieties are Bismark, 
King of the Blues, L 'Innocence, 
City of Haarlem and Gertrude. Some 
hyacinths are especially suited for 
potting for indoor blossoms at Christ
mas. Hyacinths planted outside grow 
from 6 to 12 inches high and usu
ally bloom in April. Plant bulbs 
three or four inches deep and four 
to six inches apart in October. 
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NARCISSUS 

The narcissus family includes 
both narcissuses and the daffodils. 
They are classified by the length of 
the crown (the center of the blos
som that forms the cup to the edge 
of the petals). The most common 
colors are yellow, orange, peach 
and white. Plants grow from 4 to 
25 inches high; they bloom in 
March and April. Plant bulbs four 
to six inches deep and five to nine 
inches apart in late September or 
early October. If you scatter them 
in your lawn, you can replace the 
sod over them; but do not cut the 
grass until July. 

TULIP 

Common types of tulips, along 
with some of their characteristics, 
include: breeder-bronze and 
muddy in appearance( colors are not 
bright and clearly defined); cot
tage-bloom later than other tulips 

• 

CHIONODOXA 

Chionodoxa or glory-of-the-snow 
grows four to five inches tall, often 
during the melting of the ice and 
snow. The colors are blue, white, 
silver and pink. Plant bulbs four 
inches deep in the fall. Space them 
in clusters of 8 to 10 bulbs and 7 to 
12 inches apart. 

GALANTHUS 

Galanthus or snowdrop grows 
about six inches tall and blooms in 
late January or early February. 
Plant Galanthus in a shaded site 
about six inches deep in sandy soil. 
Planting time is September and 
October. Clump 10 to 15 bulbs to
gether. 

Buh 'S 
By Albert P. Hout 

and petals form a deep cup as wide 
as it is deep; Darwin-the tallest 
tulip; lily-flowered-petals curve 
outward to form a bell-shaped flow
er; parrot-twisted and ruffled pet
als; double-two or more rows of 
petals. Many different varieties of 
tulips constantly are being develop
ed. Tulips that do not belong to the 
common types are sold by species. 
Some of the lesser known are kauf
manniana, tarda, greigii, fosteriana 
and praestans. Tulips vary in height 
from four inches to four feet. Most 
have only one to a stem. Plant 
tulips five to seven inches deep in 
late October or early November. 
Space them in clusters of 8 to 10 
bulbs, 12 inches apart. 
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MUSCARI 

Muscari (grape hyacinth) grows 
six to eight inches tall and blooms 
in mid-April. Colors are generally 
blue or white. Bulbs should be 
planted four to five inches deep and 
four or five inches apart in October. 

SCILLA 

Scilla includes bluebells and 
squills. The latter grows from four 
to six inches high; the former eight 
to twelve inches tall. Squills bloom 
in March and April; bluebells in 
May and June. Both kinds should 
be planted four to six inches deep. 
Place them four to six inches apart 
in October and November. 

-Photo by Russe ll Maxey 



4outof5 
families will uy 
fruit cake this year. 

W fDOt 
from your clu ? 
Why not take advantage of this 
ready-made market by selling 
the best fruit cake made. 
Benson's Sliced Old Home 
Fruit Cake. It's called the 
fund-raiser that sells itself for 
two very good reasons. One, 
those who haven't tried it, 
invariably buy it after tasting 
one of the delicious free 
samples we provide. And two, 
those who have tried it become 
repeat customers. You 
may even 
find them 
coming to 
you. Which 
could be 
why, last 
year, over 
10,000 civic 
groups 
raised 
amounts 
of up to 

$5,000, with Benson's; and 
why so many clubs all over the 
country sell it year after year. 

Check around. You'll 
find few (if any) other fund
raising programs that offer the 
clear profit we do: $1.20 on 
every 3 pound cake sold-and 
over twice that when you sell 
enough to qualify for our 
Bonus Plan. 

So you have high 
profit, ease-of-sale, a 

constant market; and 
the prestige of a top 
quality, nationally 

known product. 
Today, why 

not mail this 
coupon for a free 
program brochure 
and generous 
sample of fruit 
cake. No 
obligation. 

r Benson's Old Home Fruit Ca ke 
245 Thomas Street 
P.O. Box 1948. Dept. SR 
At hens. Georgia 3060 I 

Simply fill out and mail this coupon . A generous 
free sample of fruit cake and program brochure 
will be sent lo you without delay, al no 
obligation to you or your club. 

Address ----------

City-----------

State ______ Zip __ _ 

Phone----------

Organization --------

Position in Organization -----

(We can honor only those inquiries that list 
organization names, since we sell only through 
civic, church, community. school and other 
non-profit groups.) 



N
estled in a peaceful grove about 
four miles west of Kershaw is a 
small church that has experi

enced 200 years of history. Organ
ized in 1771 near the creek whose 
name it bears, Beaver Creek Presby
terian Church is one of the oldest in 
this part of the state. The congreg
ation now is small in number, but 
its forbears were instrumental in 
organizing seven other churches in 
the area. 

The first house of worship was 
built around 1 772 about 22 miles 
north-northwest of Camden. The 
original congregation was composed 
principally of three or four families. 
During the first 10 years of its 
existence, the church was supplied 
with transient ministers; in 1788 a 
regular minister was acquired. 
Beaver Creek, Hanging Rock and 
Miller's Presbyterian churches, all 
located in the Lancaster and Ker
shaw districts, were sometimes sup
plied by the same minister. In the 
early 1800s both Hanging Rock and 
Miller's churches were absorbed by 
Beaver Creek. 

Church records indicate that in 
the 1840s the mother church 
branched out into three more con
gregations within the original organ
ization. These three, Liberty Hill, 
Tolerant and Mount Bethel, appar
ently were chapels of Beaver Creek 
for several years, all served by the 
same minister and having a joint 
ruling body of elders. Liberty Hill 
was organized as a separate church 
in 1851 and the other two chapels 
were absorbed by Beaver Creek. In 
1858, the Beaver Creek organiza
tion moved to its present location 
and the church building currently 
in use was erected. The church was 
originally in Harmony Presbytery 
but was transferred to Bethel in 
1893. It has shared a minister with 
the Kershaw church ever since. 

Negro slaves were members of 
the church from the earliest days 
until their emancipation. Some 
remained for years after they were 
freed. A slave gallery once was lo
cated in the rear of the present 
building. In 1850, there were 111 
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BEAVER CREEK 
PRESBYTERIAN 
CHURCH 
By Bobbie J. Stover 

white and 64 Negro members. 
Records show that both Negro and 
white members were often disci
plined for misconduct. 

Many of the church members 
and officers served as volunteers in 
the Confederate Army, but services 
were held in the church regularly 
throughout the Civil War. 

In 1890, Beaver Creek church 
was moved to the village of Ker
shaw but returned a few months 
later. Some of its members, how
ever, stayed in Kershaw to organize 
a new Presbyterian church in 1891. 

Women always have been active 
in the work at Beaver Creek. In 
1893, Mrs. Jane Knox left in her 
will a small fund to be used for the 
local congregation's aid. A Women's 
Auxiliary was organized in 1922 
with 16 charter members, four of 
whom are still active in the Women 
of the Church. 

During the Depression of the late 

1920s and early 1930s, the little 
congregation struggled to keep go
ing. The members, all farmers, had 
a special service once a year known 
as the Ingathering. When their crops 
were harvested, they gave to the 
church the fruits of a portion of 
land which they had planted for 
that purpose. 

The church building has been re
modeled several times. An educa
tion building was added in 1956 
and enlarged in 1962. 

Today the church has 43 mem
bers, with four elders and four dea
cons. It has active church school 
and Women of the Church organ
izations. Amid simple surroundings, 
services are held each Sunday morn
ing. In that quiet place one can 
sense an air of fellowship and peace 
that is often missing in modern 
worship services. 

Bobbie J. Stover is from Kershaw. 
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ONLY 4 BREAKS AN HOUR 

Charleston, S.C. 

sandlapper 
Save Your Copies In 

This Handsome Binder 

Each sturdy blue binder is fitted 
with 12 removable rods, allowing 
easy insertion or removal of any 
of the year's issues of Sandlapper. 
The publication, volume and year 
are stamped in gold on the binder. 

Please state whether you desire a 
binder for Volume I (1968), Vol
ume II (1969), Volume Ill (1970), 
Volume IV (1971) or Volume V 
( 1972). The binders are $4.00 each 
postpaid. S.C. residents add 4% sales 
tax. 

EVENTS 

All activities to be considered for 
the Calendar of Events must be sent 
directly to the Events Editor, Sand
lapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, 
Columbia, South Carolina 29202, 
no later than 45 days prior to the 
first of the month in which the 
activity will occur. 

dance 
SEPTEMBER 

15-16 
MYRTLE BEACH-Third Annual Square Dance 

Festival. 

. 
cinema 

SEPTEMBER 
3-0ctober 8 

COLUMBIA-Museum of Art-Faces of East 
Africa, photography by Hester Mervin. 

lectures 
OCTOBER 

7 
NORTH AUGUSTA - North Augusta Historical 

Society - Leon S. Hollingsworth, Genealo
gist. 

. 
music 

OCTOBER 
7 

CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium 
Charleston Concert Association-Grand 
Opera. 

SEPTEMBER 
21 

GREENVILLE-Westminster Presbyterian 
Church-First South Carolina Performance 
of Carl Fischer Centennial Concert-Adult 
Choir and Orchestra, Conducted by Stephen 
Farrow. 

theatre 
SEPTEMBER 

15-16 
CHARLESTON-Municipal Auditorium-Pilot 

Qub Musical . 
22-23, 26-30 

COLUMBIA-Town Theatre-Mame. 

Sand lap per 



Her name is Anne Bonny, and her story is one you won't 
soon forget. Rebellion, adventure, love on the high seas
all set against a background of 18th-century 
Charles Town. Don't miss Anne Osborne's 

Wind Frotn 
The 

• • 

.. 
Ila! 

SPECIAL 
PREPUBLICATION 
OFFER! 

For each copy of WIND FROM THE MAIN 
ordered by September 30. Sandlapper will 
also provide, absolutely free, one copy of 
CALICO PALACE. Gwen Bristow's romantic 
novel of the California gold rush (a $1.25 value). 

t 

a1n 

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

Please send me---- copies of WIND FROM THE MAIN at $6 .95 , plus 
50 ¢ postage and handling and 4% S.C. sales tax (total : $7 .73 per book for 
S.C. residents, $7.45 per book for out-of-state residents). I enclose my check 

NAME 

ADDRESS-------------------------------

CITY -------------STATE--------- ZIP---------
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29 
Through October 7 

SPARTANBURG- Spartanburg Little Theatre
"Gypsy ." 

SEPTEMBER 

AN AD AGENCY 
1-30 

COLUMBIA-University of South Carolina
South Carolina Association of Schools of 
Art Faculty Show. 

WITH 

TALENT 

& ALL•FEE 

IDEAS 

1'0 IJ TH 

Sl'STE/tl 

3-24 
COLUMBIA- Museum of Art- ' 'Poured Con

structions" by Bill Bugge!. 
9-10 

WESTMINSTER - Westminster High School 
Oconee County Arts Commission Arts 
Festival . 

15 

BILL BELK contact 
803-327•2713 

SPARTANBURG - Spartanburg Regional 
Museum - "Spartanburg Photorama: An 
Inventory of Pictures of the Up Country" 
by James Buchanan. 

15-17 
CHARLESTON - National Guard Armory 

Greater Charleston Ceramic Hobby Oub
Second Annual Arts and Crafts Show. 

16-17 
MYRTLE BEACH-Waccamaw Arts and Crafts 

Guild - "Arts Project '72 Workshop." 

She-crab Soup? Hoppin' John? Carrot Cake? 

What's Your Specialty) 
Want to tell us about that special little something you've been concocting in 

your kitchen? There's still room for it in THE SANDLAPPER COOKBOOK, 

if you ad now. Send us your favorite recipe: plain or fancy, old or new, soup 

to nuts. We 'II make it a part of our very special South Carolina cookbook, tag 

it with your name and address (even tell the story behind it, if there is one), 

and send you a special certificate acknowledging your contribution. Send en

tries to Cookbook Editors, Sandlapper Press, Inc., P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, 

S. C. 29202. 
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There 
• 
IS 

onlv one ... 
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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, call your 

local Chamber of Commerce 

for WELCOME 

WAGON INTERNATIONAL. 

~~~ 



ONE OF MORE THAN 75 TOWNS 

IN CENTRAL SOUTH CAROLINA SERVED BY 

. WIS RADIO 56 
COLUMBIA, S.C. 



miscellaneous 

SEPTEMBER 

Through September 3 
COLUMBIA-Science Museum Planetarium

Signs in the Sky. 

2 
DARLINGTON-Southern 500 Parade. 

2-3 
BEAUFORT-Beaufort Yacht and Sailing 

Qub-Third Sea Island Sunfish Regatta. 
3 

SANTEE-Wings and Wheels-Annual Labor 
Day Air Show. 

4 
DARLINGTON-Southern 500 Stockcar Race. 

5-7 
GEORGETOWN-Sixth Georgetown County 

Invitational Golf Tournament. 
8-10 

WESTMINSTER-Long Creek-South Carolina 
Apple Festival. 

16-17 
BENNETTSVILLE-Third Annual Red Carpet 

Festival. 
22-24 

BRANCHVILLE-Raylrode Daze Festival. 
OCTOBER 

7-8 
CHARLESTON-Francis Marion Hotel-Annual 

Antique Bottle Show and Sale . 
7-8 

MYRTLE BEACH-Myrtle Beach Trap and 
Skeet Oub-Tobacco States Open Skeet 
Shoot. 

7-9 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels-Annual New Car 

Show. 

AIKEN PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
Boys 8 - 15, Day and Board ing 

Family atmosphere. Eleven 
acre campus, accessible to 2,600 
acres of woods. Fifth-seventh 
year of operation. Grades 4 · 9, 
small classes, personal individual· 
ized instruction, remedial, de· 
velopmental reading. All sports; 
riding, hunting a nd fishing 
available. 

Inquiries write Robert Harr· 
ington, Headmaster, Box 317, 
Aiken, South Carolina 29801. 

Dispensary 

Bottle Buffs ! 
Enlightened collecting 
begins when you know 
what you 're looking for. 
For pleasure and pro
fi t , you can't afford not 
to own THE SOUTH 
CAROLINA DISPEN
SARY, the first and only 

complete guide in its field. $12.50. Cur
rent pricing guide only $1. Order from: 
Sandlapper Press, Inc., P.O. Box 1668, 
Columbia, S.C. 29202. 

Sep tem ber 1972 

ONLY 4 BREAKS AN HOUR 

Charleston, S.C. 

Advertising Men 
WE NOW H AV E EXPANDED 
FACILITIES OFFERING: and All 

of You 
TOP-QUALITY COLOR SEPARATIONS 

(PRICE AS LOW AS $40 FOR A 4"x5"), 
COLOR STRIPPING, FULL PRE-PRESS -1n I h 

PREPARATION FOR OFFSET (HALFTONES, e LINE WORK, STRIPPING AND PLATE
MAKING) AND A 

Graphic Arts FU~~~~~GE 
AND 

Should TYPESETIING SERVICES. 

Know ••• 
1124 DEVINE STREET, P. 0 . BOX 32, 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202, 803-253-8309 
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(Continued from page 55) 

menacing for so long!" 
Another South Carolina lady, 

penning a note to a friend in Vir
ginia, happily reported, "I thank 
God for His goodness in giving us 
brave officers and experienced men. 
If He is with us, what have we to 
fear?" 

When secession was accom
plished and drums began to roll 
across the state, the women served 
as catalysts in recruiting local units 
from Greenville to Georgetown, 
and many a man was shamed into 
taking up arms rather than endure 
the scorn and sarcasm of his rebel 
sweetheart. Never before or since in 
the history of the United States has 
the male slacker and doubting 
Thomas been so subjected to the 
wrath and ridicule of the ladies as 
was the South Carolinian who was 
wary about his future in uniform, 
even though the nation was still at 
peace. Sweethearts and families 
publicly admitted embarrassment 
when their males failed to scurry to 
arms. One nonconformist was 
touted in public as a man who 
made "his family . . . deeply humil
iated by his conduct and [they] 
never mention his name without 
tears of shame." Many were the 
sweethearts who told their lovers 
that their hearts must be denied a 
man without the courage to sup
port his-and her-convictions. 
South Carolina ladies were not in 
the least embarrassed to ask any 
man why he was not preparing for 
military duty. Even Europeans in 
their midst were not spared blister
ing critique. 

Perhaps the most dreadful lot 
which could befall any South Caro
lina maiden was her marrying a Yan
kee. If so, she was worthy of any 
insult. "Married to a Yankee!" ex
claimed one Carolina woman whose 
niece had so disgraced herself. "A 
man against whom her brothers 
might perhaps be sent. It is terrible 
to think of." 

The women of South Carolina 

September 1972 

were indeed proud that theirs was 
the first state to withdraw from the 
Union, and their letters to ac
quaintances in neighboring states 
sharply criticized the slowness of 
those provinces in following what 
was regarded as the proper example 
of patriotism and self-respect. Their 
neighbors generally agreed . 

"Oh, that North Carolina would 
join her sister, in blood, in soil , in 
climate and in the institutions of 
the same," wrote a woman in Hali
fax County , North Carolina, before 
her state seceded. When male mem
bers of her Tar Heel family dis
agreed and cited clinging allegiance 
to the U.S. flag , she replied, "Who 
cares for the old striped rag now 
that the principles it represented 
are gone? It is but an emblem of 
past glory." 

As South Carolina began recruit
ing units to fight a war it would 
itself start, it found boundless 
enthusiastic assistance from the 
womenfolk . Needle and thread 
were used industriously to make 
flags, gifts and uniforms. Existing 
letters and papers show responses 
of appreciation for flags-evidently 
milady's most popular gift-from 
such pre-war organizations as the 
Fairfield Volunteers to the women 
of Charleston; the Palmetto Guard 
to the ladies of Summerville; the 
Newberry Rangers to their local 
female fans; and the Piercetown 
Guard to distaffers in Anderson . 

Mountains of other gifts and 
mementoes flowed to the troops. 
Some were of considerable value 
and effort, some but tokens of 
esteem. The Richland Rifle Com
pany in January 1861 was indebted 
to the womenfolk for two dozen 
undershirts. In the same month, a 
newspaper account reported, "The 
Columbia ladies are receiving con
tributions for the purpose of aiding 
in furnishing members of the rifle 
company with such articles of 
uniform and equipment as may be 
necessary, at short notice. Several 

ladies have agreed to make up the 
uniforms and are now engaged in 
the patriotic work . All honor to the 
ladies of Columbia!" 

Mrs. John Bryce of Columbia 
was one of a multitude of women 
complimented in the press for con
tributing lint and linen for bedding. 
The surgeon-general became a busy 
man sending thank-you notes for 
bandages to a legion of ladies and 
their organizations. The ladies of 
Pendleton so effectively organized 
themselves in the pre-war climate 
that when the guns were sounded, 
they rushed forth a pledge to make 
as many as 500 uniforms in five 
days if necessity dictated. 

Uniforms were resplendent in the 
early months before the South be
came a rag-tag army living on what 
it could capture of Northern stores. 
Plumes, sashes and gold braid were 
prominent and uniforms were every 
color of the rainbow, not excluding 
Yankee blue. Many were made by 
the ladies for their local units. 
Women adorned even their own 
clothing with military brass 
buttons. The troops apparently 
were buried under a deluge of gifts, 
from tobacco to toilet kits . One 
latter-day Civil War history reports 
that " the luxuries wasted in this 
manner during the early months of 
1861 would have been sufficient, 
had they been properly conserved, 
to supply the demands of the 
armies for these articles during the 
entire period of the war." 

While Southern men considered 
every Southern lady an unblem
ished beauty beyond human de
scription, females worshipped at 
their manly shrine. When the men 
donned uniforms in the home 
guard, they were pure supermen in 
the ladies' eyes. No men who ever 
existed were their peers . 

By comparison, Northern sol
diers were deemed hardly more 
than trash and laughing stocks. Sol
diers in blue -were recruited from 
"thieves and cut-throats, the riff-
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raff, the off-scourings of the city." 
The "scum of Europe" was also in 
uniform in Northern pay, the 
women cried. They were gratified 
that the ranks of Southern forces 
were "mainly of gentlemen-the 
best blood of the South." Each was 
a white knight, gifted at gun and 
horse, handsome and fearless, and 
determined by force of arms to 
keep Southern soil intact, if war 
must come, 

The South spent its war without 
producing any truly memorable 
heroines-no Joan of Arcs or 
Florence Nightingales. Except for a 
few generally inept border state 
spies whose careers were sensation
alized in the Northern presses of 
the day, only Mrs. Varina Howell 
Davis was to leave her name to the 
history books-and then primarily 
because she was the Confederate 
chief executive's wife. 

Yet they were all heroines of a 
kind. They suffered in silence when 
they were hungry, frightened or rid
den with misgivings, and wrote , r·' cheerful notes to the men at the 

,· ,.. ··...._ front, hoping the unreliable mails 

·;:,~L· , ~ ~~· :;~!~ eventually deliver the mes-

'I ~ So it was that South Carolina 
,-<'~---1,, women helped their sovereign state 
, \__..- ....... plunge into war. With spirits high 

\! and eyes locked shut, their faith in 
!• ---· ... \! · eventual victory-perhaps an all-',<,.,- too-speedy victory, in the opinion 

of some-was their shield and their 
armor. Even during the darkest of 
days their morale was not chipped 
away until the final moments, when 
Union troops marching through 
their homeland without opposition 
proved that the dream was without 
foundation. 

Lt. Col. USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
is a free -lance writer from Mount 
Pleasant. 
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At Bryan's, we think a great office 
should be more than just another pretty place. 

It shou Id provide 
a beautifully functional 
environment where 
you can get things 
done fast and 
comfortably. It should 
reflect you and your 
personality. At Bryan's, 
we plan space for the 
people who are going 
to work in it -whether 
we're designing a 
brand new office, or 
simply refurbishing 
the old. 

Your office will be 
decorated from an 
almost limitless 
selection of rich 
fabrics, carpeting and 
paneling. Our 
designers will know 
what's right. And our 
enormous range of 
off ice furniture and 

accessories include 
the finest lines 
available today. Like 
General Fireproofing, 
Jofco and Kittinger. 
(We even have some 
color-coordinated 
"Instant Off ice" 
groupings available 
immediately.) 

And if you 're 
worried about the 
cost, don't be. We can 
work within your 
budget, and because 
we've shopped the 
entire market over, 
we know where to get 
you the best value 
for your money. 

Great off ices don't 
just happen. Let us 
help you plan one. Call 
The R. L. Bryan 
Company. 
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THE LETTERBOOK OF ROBERT 
PRINGLE. Volume I: April 2, 
1737-September 25, 1742. Vol
ume II: October 9, 1742-April 29, 
1745. Edited by Walter B. Edgar. 
xxxii, x, 908 pp. University of 
South Carolina Press. $35 per set. 

In the 1730s, the golden age of 
Charleston commerce, a young 
Scottish immigrant, Robert Pringle, 
came to the city. Becoming a fac
tor, he received trading goods from 
abroad and purchased local pro
ducts which he shipped to Europe, 
gaining a commission for his ef
forts. As a rising merchant, he tried 
his hand in many quarters, in
cluding smuggling, and became a 
"conspicuous name" in the Indian 
trade. As he became established, 
Pringle served on the parish vestries 
of St. Philip's and St. Michael's 

Always Available 
at the Best Bookstores 

churches, a fact of particular signifi
cance since these vestries had wide 
governance over the city of Charles
ton. He also became a member and 
a leader in the Commons House of 
Assembly. In 1761, he was 
appointed assistant judge of the 
Court of Common Pleas, the office 
for which he is most remembered, 
and in this capacity he sometimes 
judged cases in which Henry 
Laurens was a plaintiff. 

Pringle bears more than a passing 
resemblance to the more eminent 
merchant and colonial and Revolu
tionary statesman, Laurens. Like 
Laurens, he made his money as a 
merchant, bought land and became 
an established planter, and served in 
the assembly and in other colo
nial positions of power. His 
Letterbook-a journal in which he 
copied letters he sent to business 

THE SOUTH CAROLINA COOK BOOK 
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( 426 pages of body-and-soul food, plain 
and fancy-the perfect bridal gift) 

WILD FLOWERS IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
By WADE T. BATSON 

SOUTH CAROLINA: A Short History, 1520-1948 
By DAVID DUNCAN WALLACE 

correspondents-dates from April 2, 
1737 to April 29, 1745, predating 
The Laurens Papers (also published 
by the University of South Carolina 
Press) and serving quite compe
tently as their introduction. 

Though The Letterbook is com
posed of business letters and is 
1 argely economically oriented, it 
contains a wealth of asides on local 
and international happenings and 
prominent figures. Colorful as 
colonial trade was-and it was a 
lively field-it is Pringle's parentheti
cal remarks that will interest most 
readers. Describing the slave revolt 
of 1740, for instance, Pringle mir
rors the fear that swept through 
Charleston (revolts and fears of re
volts were thematic of antebellum 
South Carolina). Comments critical 
of Gen. Oglethorpe's ill-fated ex
pedition against the Spanish at St. 
Augustine fill a number of letters. 
The rumored discovery of a silver 
mine in the Cherokee territory caus
ed him to fear that the colony's trade 
would be ruined, and an idle leisured 
class similar to that found in the 
Spanish colonies would be created. 

Textbooks and scholarly trea
tises, for all their value as overviews 
of their subjects, seldom contain 
the flavor of time or place. To gain 
a real understanding of the spirit of 
a time or of the identity of the 
people who lived in it, one must 
read its letters, newspapers, books 
and journals. The scholar is fortu
nate, for he possesses the know
ledge of where to find pertinent in
formation and how to interpret it 
when found. It is, however, an in
terested layman indeed who is not 
frightened off by the inaccessibility 
of documents-often located in a 
depository hundreds of miles from 
him-or the antiquated style in 
which they are written, particularly 
if written before the 19th century. 
For these reasons and more, it is an 
occasion for rejoicing when one of 
these sources is published in a neat 
and easily readable form, with edi
torial commentary that clarifies, 
but does not mask, the documents 
involved. Such is The Letterbook of 
Robert Pringle. 
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GERONIMO REX. By Barry 
Hannah. 338 pages. The Viking 
Press. $7.95. 

The boundaries of Harry Mon
roe's world are narrow, but within 
that world a lot can happen and 
usually does. Growing up in the 
'50s, in Dream of Pines, Louisiana, 
he's the second-grader who blithely 
murders a wealthy neighbor's prize 
peafowl, then simply solves his 
father's anguished embarrassment 
("You get me a little lime, and no
body'll know nothing."). He closes 
his high school days in a drunken 
brawl, escorting Tonnie Ray Reese 
(" ... one of those neutral-looking 
skinnies very much concerned with 
the concept of personality, because 
she didn't think she had any, and 
she was right."), the first of a long 
line of "roaches" ("as addled as 
maimed insects") to cross Harry's 
path. At Hedermansever College, 
near Jackson, Mississippi, he is Mal
ibu Harry, driving a T-bird with 
California plates and toting a 
loaded pistol ( which he fires fairly 
often at assorted and impulse-di
rected targets). 

Not that there is anything par
ticularly evil, mind you, about 
Harry Monroe. By today's stand
ards his rebellion is an innocent 
one, without malice or forethought, 
much like his own description of 
his high school days: " ... every
body having at it with his aboriginal 
ego, for beauty and power." And 
this innocence is one of the chief 
fascinations of Geronimo Rex-this 
lost world of unmotivated youth, 
or, if you will, Huckleberry Finn's 
last stand. 

It is a funny book, roughly re
lated to the William Price Fox 
school but vastly more complex. 
Behind the unity of Harry Monroe's 
first-person narrative run a variety 
of themes, weaving in and out like 
counterpoint, so that the reader's 
final impression may be one of con
fusion; yet while he is reading the 
themes force him on. Musical notes 
run thoughout the book; Harry is a 
would-be trumpet man who hates 
to practice and appears to be tone-

September 1972 

deaf to his own limited talent. 
Periodically his path crosses that of 
Harley Butte, a black band director 
from Dream of Pines whose god is 
Sousa and whose marching Glad
iators add a new dimension to 
sound wherever they play. Love 
and sex (mostly frustrated) have 
their share in the action; aside from 
pursuing roaches, Harry and his 
buddies spend a large portion of 
their time spying and intriguing 
against Whitfield Peter, a former 
mental patient (uncured) whose 
purloined erotic letters become the 
highlight of their college days. And 
there is violence, again innocent 
and individual, though it ends in a 
minor tragedy. Harry's childhood 
god, he says, was World War II; late 
in the book we discover that his 
mentor is Geronimo, and in mo
ments of crisis the Apache renegade 
appears, spurring him on. 

All in all, Geronimo Rex is an 
entertaining (if confused) literary 
moment, an in-depth view of what 
is now perhaps America's latest lost 

generation. And in this respect, at 
least, it is refreshing. When riots 
occur, they are spontaneous-us
ually initiated on the spot by Whit
field Peter's slightly mad reaction 
to the sight and sound of Harley 
Butte's band. At such points Harry 
and his buddies leap into the fray 
with glee (not so much taking a 
stand as having a little fun). 

The author has a talent for char
acterization, though it does seem to 
get out of hand. In Harry's mind, 
Harley and Peter, plus all that they 
represent, loom so large that it 
seems at times as if they are trying 
to usurp the book-a large order, 
considering the character that is 
Harry. 

A young writer whose talent 
promises more for the future, Barry 
Hannah is a native of Mississippi, 
graduate of Mississippi College with 
an M.A. and M.F.A. from the Uni
versity of Arkansas. Presently at 
work on his second novel, he is on 
the English faculty at Clemson Uni
versity .-B.L. 

Geronimo had "cheated, lied, stolen, usurped, killed, burned, raped, pillaged, razed, trapped, 
ripped, mashed, bowshot, stomped, herded, exploded, cut, stoned, revenged, prevenged, 
avenged, and was his own man .... " 

Harry Monroe thought he would like to go into that line of work. 
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Newly Reprinted Titles by 
The Reprint Company 

Tl 7 . HISTORY OF THE GERMAN 
SETTLEMENTS AND OF THE LU
THERAN CHURCH IN NORTH AND 
SOUTH CAROLINA, FROM THE 
EARLIEST PERIOD OF THE COLONI
ZATION OF THE DUTCH, GERMAN 
AND SWISS SETTLERS TO THE 
CLOSE OF THE FIRST HALF OF THE 
PRESENT CENTURY. By Gotthardt D. 
Bernheim. Originally published in Phila
delphia, 1872. $18. 

T18. CYCLOPEDIA OF EMINENT AND 
REPRESENTATIVE MEN OF THE 
CAROLINAS OF THE NINETEENTH 
CENTURY, WITH A BRIEF HISTORI
CAL INTRODUCTION ON SOUTH 
CAROLINA BY GENERAL EDWARD 
McCRADY, JR. Originally published by 
Brant & Fuller , Madison , Wis ., 1892. 
Illustrated. $24. 

T19 . EARLY METHODISM IN THE 
CAROLINAS. By Abel M. Chreitzberg. 
Originally published in Nashville, Tenn., 
1897. Illustrated . $15 . 

san-----.... 
T22. ANECDOTES OF THE REVOLU
TIONARY WAR IN AMERICA, WITH 
SKETCHES OF CHARACTER OF PER
SONS THE MOST DISTINGUISHED IN 
THE SOUTHERN STATES, FOR CIVIL 
AND MILITARY SERVICES. By Alexan
der Garden. Originally published in 
Charleston, 1822. $15. 

apper 

T26 . TRADITIONS AND REMINIS
CENCES CHIEFLY OF THE AMERI
CAN REVOLUTION IN THE SOUTH : 
INCLUDING BIOGRAPHICAL 
SKETCHES, INCIDENTS AND ANEC
DOTES, FEW OF WHICH HA VE BEEN 

T23 . MEN OF THE TIME. SKETCHES PUBLISHED , PARTICULARLY OF 
OF LIVING NOTABLES. A BIOGRAPH- RESIDENTS IN THE UPPER COUN
ICAL ENCYCLOPEDIA OF CONTEM- TRY. By Joseph Johnson . Originally 
PORANEOUS SOUTH CAROLINA published in Charleston, 1851. Maps. 
LEADERS. By J . C. Garlington. Origin- $21. 
ally published in Spartanburg, 1902. Illus-
trated . $18. 

-- '·'-: -...-:..Jl) -

T27 . HISTORY OF HIGHER EDUCA
TION IN SOUTH CAROLINA WITH A 
SKETCH OF THE FREE SCHOOL 
SYSTEM . By Colyer Meriwether . Origi
nally published in Washington, 1889. 
Illustrated. $12 . 

T28. STATISTICS OF SOUTH CARO
LINA, INCLUDING A VIEW OF ITS 
NATURAL, CIVIL AND MILITARY 
HISTORY, GENERAL AND PARTICU
LAR. By Robert Mills. Originally publish
ed in Charleston, 1826. Maps. $ 27. 

ST. JOHN'S, 01' TH E R 1cnt1.I£U oa S0a1L. 

T29 . A SKETCH OF THE HISTORY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA TO THE CLOSE 
OF THE PROPRIETARY GOVERN
MENT BY THE REVOLUTION OF 
1719. By William J. Rivers. Originally 
published in Charleston, 1856. $15 . 

rrcm • da~u:i , by Capt.lo .1ab rt171 who aaia\N al Ill •ptare la lffl, 

T20. A VIEW OF SOUTH CAROLINA, 
AS RESPECTS HER NATURAL AND 
CIVIL CONCERNS. By John Drayton. 
Originally published in Charleston, 1802. 
Maps. Available late fall. $15. 

T21. THE JEWS OF SOUTH CARO
LIN A, FROM THE EARLIEST TIMES 
TO THE PRESENT DAY. By Barnett A. 
Elzas. Originally published in Philadel
phia, 1905. Illustrated. $15 . 
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DOCUMENTARY HISTORY OF THE 
AMERICAN REVOLUTION : 
CONSISTING OF LETTERS AND 
PAPERS RELATING TO THE CON
TEST FOR LIBERTY, CHIEFLY IN 
SOUTH CAROLINA, FROM ORIGI
NALS IN THE POSSESSION OF THE 
EDITOR, AND OTHER SOURCES. By 
Robert W. Gibbes. Originally published in 
New York and Columbia, 1853, 1855, 
1857 . 
T24a. Vol. I. $12.50. 
T24b. Vol. II . $12.50. 
T24c. Vol. III . $12.50. 

T25. SEED FROM MADAGASCAR. By 
Duncan Clinch Heyward . Originally pub
lished in Chapel Hill, N. C., 1937. Illus
trated. $15. 

T30. THE HISTORY OF METHODISM 
IN SOUTH CAROLINA. By Albert M. 
Shipp. Originally published in Nashville, 
Tenn., 1884 . $21. 

T31. SOUTH CAROLINA BALLADS 
WITH A STUDY OF THE TRADITION
AL BALLAD TODAY. By Reed Smith . 
Originally published in Cambridge, Mass., 
1928. $10.50 . 
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T32. SOUTH CAROLINA. RESOURCES 
AND POPULATION. INSTITUTIONS 
AND INDUSTRIES. Originally published 
by the South Carolina State Board of 
Agriculture, Charleston, 1883. Maps. $27. 

Other Titles 

Tl2. A HISTORY OF THE CAMPAIGN 
OF 1780 AND 1781. By Lt. Col. Ban
astre Tarleton. A history of the cam
paigns of 1780 and 1781 in the southern 
provinces of North America. $15. 

Tl6. CAROLINA PIRATES AND 
COLONIAL COMMERCE, 1670-1740. 
By Shirley Carter Hughson. Concentrates 
on pirate activity around Wilmington, 
N.C. and Charleston, S.C. $10.50. 

T5. COLONIAL AND REVOLUTION
ARY HISTORY OF UPPER SOUTH 
CAROLINA. J. B. 0. Landrum. Primitive 
and colonial history of the territory com
prising the original country of Spartan
burg with a general review of entire mili
tary operations in the upper portion of S. 
C. and portions of N. C. $12.50. 

1 
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Tl 0. ELIZA PINCKNEY . By Harriott 
Horry Ravenel. Through her numerous 
letters, the social and domestic life of the 
women of Carolina in the last century are 
presented . $12.50 . 

T13. HEADS OF FAMILIES-FIRST 
CENSUS OF THE UNITED STATES, 
1790. STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Contains all the available records of the 
original census pertaining to S . C. $10. 

TS and 9. HISTORY OF SOUTH CARO
LINA. By David Ramsay, M. D. A history 
of S. C. from its settlement in 1670 to 
the year 1808 in two volumes. Vol. I, TS. 
Vol. II, T9 . Each $12.50. 

T3 and 4. HISTORY OF SOUTH CARO
LINA AND GEORGIA. By Alexander 
Hewatt. An historical account of the rise 
and progress of the colonies of South 
Carolina and Georgia in two volumes . 
Vol. I, T3. Vol. II, T4. Each $12.50. 

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

T2 . HISTORY OF THE OLD CHERAWS. 
By the Right Rev. Alexander Gregg, D.D. 
An account of the aborigines of the Pee 
Dee, the first white settlements, the 
struggle of the Revolution, and growth of 
the country afterward, from about 1730 
to 1810, with notices of families and 
sketches of individuals. $15 . 

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

T14 and 15. THE PICTORIAL FIELD 
BOOK OF THE REVOLUTION . By 
Benson J. Lossing. A detailed account of 
the American Revolution drawn chiefly 
from British accounts of military move
ments and including numerous pen and 
pencil illustrations of the scenery, relics 
and traditions of the war. Vol. I, Tl4. 
Vol. II, Tl 5. Each $20. 

Ml 2. STATE MAP. This "Atlas of the 
State of South Carolina" has a map of 
the state in color, as well as an abun
dance of information on Situation, 
Boundaries and Extent; Face of the 
Country, Soil, Health, etc . ; Rivers and 
Canals; Chief Towns; List of Gover
nors; and Chronological History of 
South Carolina . In color. $6. Individ
ual district maps also are available at 
$6 each. 
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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) 
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262. THE DEFENSE 
NEVER RESTS by 
F. LEE BAILEY with 
HARVEY ARONSON 
(Pub price $7 .95) 

140. THE COMPLETE 
MEDICAL GUIDE by 
BENJAMIN P. MILLER, 
M.D. 3rd Rev. ed. Illus. 
(Pub price $9.95) 

436. BOB DYLAN: An 
Intimate Biography by 
ANTHONY SCADUTO 
Photographs 
(Pub price $7 .95) 

303. THE TRUTH ABOUT 
WEIGHT CONTROL: How To 
Lose Excess Pounds 
Permanently by NEIL 
SOLOMON, M.D. , PH.D., 
with SALLY SHEPPARD 
Charts 
(Pub price $6.95) 

580. MASTER I NG THE ART 
OF FRENCH COOKING by 
JULIA CHILO, LOUISETIE 
BERTHOLLE, SIMONE BECK 
Illustrated 
(Pub price $12.50) 

255. Pub 
price $15 

438. ONLY ONE EARTH 
The Care and Maintenance 
of a Small Planet by 
BARBARA WARD and 
RENE DUBOS 
(Pub price $6) 

371 . THE PROPHET 
by KAHLIL GIBRAN 
Illustrated 
Boxed Deluxe Edition 
(Pub price $10) 

161. JOY OF COOKING 
by ROMBAUER 
and BECKER. Illus. 
(Pub price $6.95) 

412. THE DESCENT OF 
WOMAN by 
ELAINE MORGAN 
(Pub price $7 .95) 

130. THE GRAHAM KERR 
COOKBOOK by THE 
GALLOPING GOURMET 
Photos 
(Pub price $7 .95) 

517. THE NEW ENGLISH 
BIBLE with the Apocrypha 
Standard Edition 
( Pub price $9.95) 

155 . PLAYBOY'S HOST 
& BAR BOOK by 
THOMAS MARIO 
Photographs 
(Pub price $12.95) 

570. THE DAWN'S EARLY 
LIGHT by WALTER LORD 
Photographs 
(Pub price $8 .50) 

328. MARY QUEEN OF 
SCOTS by ANTONIA 
FRASER. Photographs 
(Pub price $10) 

520. BODY LANGUAGE 
by JULIUS FAST 
( Pub price $4.95) 

114. EINSTEIN: The Life 
and Times by RONALD w. 
CLARK. Photographs 
(Pub price $15) 

335. THE ASSASSINS 
by ELIA KAZAN 
(Pub price $7 .95) 

A short experimental membership in the 

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB® 
will demonstrate how effectually you 

can insure yourself against missing 
the books you are most anxious to read 

YOUR CHOICE 
OF ANY FOUR 
FOR ONLY$} 

THE SUGGESTED TRIAL: You simply agree 

to buy four Club choices within the next 

twelve months at special members' prices 

lt l)avid Reu i~ 
.... r)ll,:;:;;o":o ~ 

\ .. ~v:v-r ""llf"' 
131. Pub 

price $7.95 

146. THE LIONHEADS 
by JOSIAH BUNTING 
( Pub price $5.95) 

THESE THREE BOOKS 
COUNT AS ONE CHOICE 
174. IN SOMEONE'S 
SHADOW, LISTEN TO 
THE WARM, STANYAN 
STREET & OTHER 
SORROWS by ROD 
MC KUEN. (Pub 
prices total $13.50) 

206. EVERYTHING YOU 
ALWAYS WANTED TO 
KNOW ABOUT SEX by ._ __________________ _. DAVID REUBEN, M.D. 

212. THE SERVICE: The 
Memoirs of General 
Reinhard Gehlen by 
Reinhard Gehlen 
(Pub price $10) 

203. MESSAGE FROM 
MALAGA by 
HEL EN MAC INNES 
(Pub price $6.95) 

354. THE BOYS OF 
SUMMER by ROGER KAHN 
Photographs 
(Pub price $8.95) 

239. ENEMIES, A LOVE 
STORY by ISAAC 
BASHEVIS SINGER 
( Pub price $6.95) 

373. SEX IN HUMAN 
LOVING by 
ERIC BERNE, M .O. 
(Pub price $6.95) 

390. 536 PUZZLES & 
CURIOUS PROBLEMS by 
HENRY ERNEST DUDENEY 
Illustrated 
(Pub price $9.95) 

557. THE OSTERMAN 
WEEKEND by 
ROBERT LUDLUM 
(Pub price $6.95) 

165. THE DRIFTERS by 
JAMES A. MICHENER 
(Pub price $10) 

(Pub price $6.95) 

115. THE FEMALE EUNUCH 
by GERMAINE GREER 
(Pub price $6.95) 

485. KNOW YOUR 
ANTIQUES by RALPH and 
TERRY KOVEL. Photos 
(Pub price $7.95) 

413. THE SETTLERS 
by MEYER LEVIN 
(Pub price $10) 

245. WHAT DO YOU SAY 
AFTER YOU SAY HELLO? 
by ERIC BERNE, M.D. 
(Pub price $10.00) 

526. UNDERSTANDING 
HUMAN SEXUAL 
INADEQUACY by FRED 
BELLIVEAU and LIN 
RICHTER. Foreword 
by William H. 
Masters, M.D., and 
Virginia E . Johnson 
(Pub price $6.95) 

122 . THE CROWN OF 
MEXICO: Maximilian and 
His Empress Carlota 
by JOAN HASLIP 
Illustrated 
(Pub price $10) 

450. THE KEY TO 
FEMININE RESPONSE IN 
MARRIAGE by RONALD 
DEUTSCH . Illus. 
(Pub price $6.95) 

127. THE POETRY OF 
ROBERT FROST 
Edited by EDWARD 
CONNERY LATHEM 
(Pub price $10.95) 

181. SAMUEL DE 
CHAMPLAIN: Father of 
New France by SAMUEL 
ELIOT MORISON 
(Pub price $10) 

369. THE NEW YORK 
TIMES MENU COOK BOOK 
by CRAIG CLAIBORNE 
Illustrated 
(Pub price $9.95) 

THE EXPERIMENTAL MEMBERSHIP suggested here will prove, by your 
own actual experience, how effectually membership in the Book-of

the-Month Club can keep you from missing books you fully intend 
to read. 

~------------------------------------, 

As long as you remain a member, you will receive the Book-of-the
Month Club News, a literary magazine each issue of which describes the 
coming Selection as well as scores of other important books, most of 
which are available at substantial discounts-up to 40% on more expen
sive volumes. All of these books are identical to the publishers' editions in 
format, size and quality. If you wish to purchase the Selection, do nothing 
and it will be shipped to you automatically. However, there is no obliga
tion to purchase any particular volume. If you do not wish the Selection 
or any other book offered in the News-or if you want one of the Alter
nates-you must indicate your decision on a form provided and mail it 
so that we receive it by the date specified on the form. 

If you continue after this experimental membership, you will earn, for 
every Club Selection or Alternate you buy, a Book-Dividend Credit. Each 
Credit, upon payment of a nominal sum, often only $1.00 or $1.50-
somewhat more for unusually expensive volumes or sets-will entitle you 
to a Book-Dividend® which you may choose from over 100 fine library 
volumes available over the year. This unique library-building system 
enables members to save 70% or more of what they would otherwise have 
to pay. 

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 
280 Park Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10017 2-A434-9 

Please enroll me as a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club 
and send me the four volumes whose numbers I have indicated 
in boxes below, billing me $1.00 for all four volumes. I agree to 
purchase at least four additional Selections or Alternates during 
the first year I am a member, paying special members' prices. 
My membership is cancelable any time after I buy these four 
books. A shipping charge is added to all book shipments. 

INDICATE BY NUMBER THE FOUR BOOKS YOU WANT 

~~I I I I I ~, ~ 
2;:~ } ..... .. ............ iP1~~~; ·;,i~; ~i~,;1~i ... ..... ........ · .... . 

Address ...... . .. ..• .. . .......... . .. . ... . . . . . ..... .. . . .. . .. . , . . .. . 

City ...... . ......... . . . . .. ... .. ...... . . ......... .. .. . ....•.... .. . 

State ........... . .... . .........•......... • Zip . . . .. . .. . . . . .... ... . 



Time to 
by Dan 

Rottenberg knock 
the rock 

Back home in Portland, Indiana, we used to tell the 
story of the two old codgers sitting on the steps of the Jay 
County Courthouse, discussing the issues of the day. 

"Looks like we're headed for war, sure as shooting," 
said the first codger. 

"Yep," said the second," and don't you know the first 
place they'll drop the bomb will be right here in Portland." 

"How's come?" said the first codger. 
'Well," said the second," it's the county seat, ain't it? " 
I think of those codgers every time I see a rock music 

film, of which there have been many in the past few years. 
The films invariably revolve around the premise that rock 
musicians will chart the future course of civilization and that 
by closely studying a rock festival we can observe life in 
microcosm. The solemnity attached to films like Wood
stock, Gimme Shelter, Mad Dogs and Englishmen and Fill
more makes you think you're watching the rise and fall of 
the Roman Empire instead of a bunch of rock musicians per
forming. They are talented musicians, to be sure, and much 
of their music is genuinely beautiful, but that's a far cry from 
saying they're going to rewrite the Magna Carta. 

Until rock movies came along, the last time a docu
mentary crew had followed anyone around for a week was 
during the Cuban missile crisis, when the Kennedys had let 
the TV cameras into the White House to show us all what a 
great job they were doing for us in time of stress. It was cal
culated public relations flackery, but at least the subject at 

hand was of some significance. Today we have movie 
cameras tailing rock musicians throughout their waking 
hours, giving us not only their music but their hopes, their 
dreams and their profoundest thoughts, most of which can 
be summed up as, "Y'know." Every time a rock musician 
says, "Ya got any gum?" or"What time is it? " the camera 
pans in dramatically as if we're about to hear the Sermon on 
the Mount. If I'm not making myself clear, I mean, well, 
y'know, recent rock movies seem to be y'know, gloryifying 
inarticulateness. 

If a rock musician should come up with a great thought I 
would be happy to hear it, and if he didn't that would be all 
right with me, too, as long as he was good at his music. It is 
the makers of these films who are to blame for giving 
us-and the musicians-a misguided idea of their impor
tance. In Woodstock we were given to understand that the 
festival was a preview of a new world which would be 
arriving shortly. In Gimme Shelter we were introduced to 
the dark side of human nature as a man was killed at a 
Rolling Stones concert and we were shown scenes of the 
Stones watching videotape of the killing and asking, "What 
hath Mick wrought? " In Mad Dogs and Englishmen we 
were told that if Joe Cocker hadn't become a rock singer he 
probably would have killed somebody. In 200 Motels we 
were given the fantasies of a rock group on tour, as if we 
cared . (It was supposed to be a funny film, but the only time 
the audience laughed was when a trailer flashed on screen 
announcing," Please! No smoking in the auditorium!") In 
the current Fillmore we see Bill Graham closing down his 
concert hall because, we are told vaguely, an era has ended. 

Okay, okay. An era has ended. But an era also ended 
when Morris and Selma Sowicki closed their grocery store 
after forty-seven years of service to the community, and no
body made a movie about them. Eras always seem to be 
ending in popular music because tastes change so quickly. 
When I was a kid I used to listen to a radio program called 
Musical Museum which played, as my mother put it," only 
records that are at least three months old." The end of an 
era is a cataclysmic event to rock music devotees because 
most of them believe the world was created sometime 
around 1960. Rock movies help reinforce that notion. 

The interesting thing is that these films are coming out 
at a time when Charlie Chaplin's 1957 film, A King in New 
York, is being shown in this country for the first time, pro-

(NOTE: The bold face letter following each 
film is the classification given to the film by the 
motion picture industry. These ratings don 't 
always make sense, and some theatre owners 
ignore them, but they do give a vague idea of a 
film's suitability for children. G denotes open to all 
ages; GP, open to all bur parental discretion is 
advised; R, those under 17 must be accompanied 
by an adult; X, no one admitted under age 
17.-D.R.) 

A selective guide to ,navies 

LE BOUCHER (The Butcher)-Director Claude 
Chabrol has made a simple, beautiful , com
pelling and suspenseful film that does perhaps a 
better job than any film ever made of depicting 
the thin line that separates human happiness from 
human tragedy. Stephan Audran is a self-suffi
cient headmistress in the French provinces who's 
been frigid, she says, for about ten years; Jean 
Yanne is a butcher whose feeling for life has been 
diminished by 15 years in the Army. When they 
begin to develop affection for each other, neither 
is quite able to handle the situation, and the re
sult is disastrous. A must; one of the rare works 
about human relations that really grasps the 
cutting edge of human feeling. In French with 
English subtitles. PG 

September 1972 

COME BACK, CHARLESTON BLUE-Police 
detectives Godfrey Cambridge and Raymond St. 
Jacques stick their noses into a war between the 
Mafia and a black narcotics pusher for control of 
the Harlem drug trade. As in Corron Comes to 
Harlem, Cambridge and St. Jacques provide the 
film with something most current black movies 
lack: slick,sharp performances with just enough 
sense of the absurd to make the film 's own 
absurdities thoroughly enjoyable. Mark Warren 
directed. PG 

FROGS-So you don't believe in ecology? 
Watch in horror as frogs, lizards, birds, snakes, and 
crocodiles team up to destroy a family of deca
dent plutocrats who befoul the environment. 
That'll teach 'em to recycle their empties! With 
Ray Milland and Sam Elliott; George McCowan 
directed. PG, but definitely not for children. 

THE GREEN WALL-A rather intriguing and 

powerful commentary on man's relationship to 
nature and to society. Julio Aleman is a farmer 
living a primitive existence with his wife and small 
son in the Peruvian jungle. As the film progresses 
we learn that they are not primitives at all, but for
mer city dwellers who've come to the jungle to 
help develop the country. In their new life they 
must deal not only with the uncertainties of na
ture but also with the red tape of government 
bureaucracy, and the film leaves no doubt as to 
which is the greater enemy. With Sandra Riva and 
Raul Martin; Armando Robles Godoy directed. In 
Spanish with English subtitles. R 

THE HOT ROCK-Not a bad evening's diver
sion about four New Yorkers who try to heist a rare 
diamond but repeatedly bungle some small de
tail of the job. A wry touch and some good su
spense scenes compensate for an extremely con
trived story, and there's a stomach-dropping se
quence in which the foursome try flying a heli-
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viding, among other things, a reminder that today's rock 
fans aren't very different from the rock ' n' roll lovers of fif
teen years ago. 

In one scene, Chaplin innocently pays his way into a 
Times Square theatre and tries to get to a seat while a rock 'n' 
roll band is performing on stage and ecstatic teenagers are 
lindying and/or screaming in the aisles. Amid the frenzy 
several girls collapse on the floor, and as Chaplin steps over 
the bodies one of the girls bites his leg, maintaining a smile 
on her face all the time. Not so terribly different from the 
stoned spectators at rock festivals today. 

The 'SOs had movies that pandered to music fads, too. 
Who can ever forget those rock 'n' roll classics like Don't 
Knock the Rock or Mister Rock 'n' Roll? Believe me, I've 
tried. They were garbage films, put together in a couple of 
weeks with the flimsiest of plots by fast-buck operators 
cashing in on a fad. Don't Knock the Rock, in which a town's 
civic leaders tried to ban rock 'n' roll , was so bad that one of 
my tough-guy friends said it was the only film that ever made 
him cry. The only justifications for those films were the mu
sicians, who were also pretty bad. Fabian, as I recall, actually 
owned up to the fact that he literally could not carry a tune 
and got out of the business after a few hit records. 

But at least those movies didn ' t take themselves too 
seriously. The basic theme of the old rock 'n' roll films was, 
" Gosh, can't we teenagers have any fun? " There is little no
tion of"fun " in today's rock films . The participants are into 
the serious business of creating a counter-culture, of getting 
themselves psyched up for the great world youth revolu
tion, like a wrestler I knew in college who prepared for each 
match by listening to Tchaikovsky's 1812 Overture before 
stepping onto the mat. 

The persistent problem faced by youth revolutions is 
that adults insist on co-opting everything the young people 
do. Teenagers came up with rock 'n' roll and adults quickly 
embraced it in their night clubs. The twist came in, and soon 
grandmothers were doing it at weddings and bar-mitzvahs. 
Kids started letting their hair grow, and now even Lyndon 
Johnson has long hair. Expressions like" Sock it to me" and 
"Tell it like it is" were snapped up by such youth culture 
spokesmen as Richard Nixon and Hubert Humphrey. Even 
smoking pot is now a popular pastime among the middle
aged middle class. So there is what you might call a crisis of 
rising outrageousness as young people try to find some be
havioral pattern that will so offend their elders that adults 

will want no part of it. Maybe,just maybe, they have found it 
in the rock concert. 

I'll readily grant that today's hard rock is a vast im
provement over the rock 'n' roll of the 1950s (it's impossible 
to conceive of anybody making Don't Knock the Rock with 
a stereo sound track). I'll grant that many rock musicians are 
serious and extremely talented performers. I'll readily agree 
that what is happening at rock festivals is more than a musi
cal phenomenon, just as the millions of Americans who 
spend Sundays watching pro football comprise more than a 
sports phenomenon. I'll also grant that in many of the rock 
festivals of the late 1960s there was a wonderful, mystical 
communication among the participants, not unlike what 
used to be achieved at a European kermesse in the Middle 
Ages. But if such a spirit existed, I have yet to see a film that 
has captured it honestly. 

Fillmore is probably the most intellectually challeng
ing film of the lot because it at least portrays rock musicians 
from an external viewpoint-that of Bill Graham, the 
middle-aged owner of Fillmore, who has to deal with these 
musicians in the course of every business day. Graham him
self seems to have an exaggerated view of his importance in 
the ultimate scheme of things, but it is fascinating to watch 
his frustrations. The task of getting six prima donnas to
gether on a single bill has been driving theatrical producers 
bananas since Euripides, but Graham's problems are com
pounded by the fact that the musicians with whom he deals 
have freed themselves of restraints of conventional society 
and thus have no sense of commitment or responsibility. On 
top of that, they don't seem to speak English, or any other 
language, for that matter. 

In Fillmore's most illuminating scene, the leader of a 
rock band comes to Graham's office to complain that his 
band wasn't invited to play during the Fillmore's final week. 
Or at least that's what I think he was complaining about. 
What he actually said was something like, "Well, I mean, 
y'know, like, how come, y'know?" 

Graham replies that he hasn't invited the band because 
he's never heard it play." That's my problem," he says," but 
there's nothing I can do about it and I'm sorry." To which 
the rock leader replies: "Well, man, I mean, y'know, I just 
wanna say, y'know, *** you and thanks for the memories." 
It was, I thought, a succinct commentary on a generation 
that has abandoned language as a means of communica
tion and has tried to rely primarily on music instead. The 

copter amid Manhattan's skyscrapers. With 
Robert Redford , George Segal , Ron Leibman, Paul 
Sand, and Zero Mostel; Peter Yates directed. PG 

lishments. With Jon Finch and Francesca Annis. R film. The effort isn't helped by a pompous narra
tive filled with unsupported generalizations or by 
uneven lighting that 's hard on the eyes. But it's the 
only game in town, and worth seeing for that 
reason. G LAST OF THE RED HOT LOVERS-Alan Arkin 

plays a mild-mannered middle-aged business
man who tries to spice up his humdrum life with a 
series of extramarital affairs that only demon
strate his basic decency. Like most Neil Simon 
comedies, this one doles out carefully measured 
quantities of humor, warmth, pathos and 
speeches in which the characters See Each Other 
As They Really Are. But there's a fine perform
ance by Arkin and by Sally Kellerman, Paula Pren
tiss and Renee Taylor as his three paramours. 
Gene Saks directed. PG 

MACBETH-Director Roman Polanski lets 
Shakespeare's text occupy our minds while he 
goes to work on our eyes and our guts. The 
resulting combination is often dazzling, power
ful, and beautiful: You shiver with Macbeth in the 
gloom and mud of the 11th century Highlands, 
you share his fears and indecision and you feel 
genuinely stung by the deaths that occur-up to a 
point. But after more than two hours of literal 
overkill-Polanski actually brings Burnham Wood 
to Dunsinane-you may yearn for the subtle bril
liance of a few Shakespearean words sans embel-

PORTNOY'S COMPLAINT - Thirty-three
year-old New Yorker Alexander Portnoy, played 
by Richard Benjamin, can't shake his Jewish
mother-dominated upbringing in an age of sexual 
freedom. Consequently, he's neurotic, guilty and 
ultimately impotent. This is hard to demonstrate 
on screen, and director Ernest Lehman fails to do 
it. But taken as a lightweight burlesque of our 
intimate sexual hangups, the film is often very 
funny indeed. With Karen Black; from Philip 
Roth 's novel. R; definitely not for children . 

PRIME CUT-Tough guy Lee Marvin takes on 
Gene Hackman's corrupt Kansas City meat
packing outfit, although it 's never made clear who 
put him up to it or what is the point of his adven
ture . No matter: there is novel violence (meat 
grinders and wheat threshers instead of guns and 
knives) and a sensitive feel for regional differ
ences in a film based on the refreshing if ridicu
lous premise that Kansas farm boys are inherently 
evil while Chicagoans with tommy guns are the 
salt of the earth. With Sissy Spacek; Michael 
Ritchie directed. R 

RUSSIA-The first uncensored documentary 
about the Soviet Union discloses the startling 
news that life over there is pretty dull. So is the 

SILENT RUNNING-A simple, straightforward 
fantasy set in a future age when, presumably, the 
last acre of soil on earth has been paved over for 
an expressway. Bruce Dern plays a nature-loving 
astronaut alone on a space station that contains 
the world's last specimens of wildlife; because 
people no longer want to care for trees, plants and 
animals, he must teach robots to do the job. 
Fascinating. With songs by Joan Baez; Douglas 
Trumbull directed. G 

THE TROJAN WOMEN-Adaptation of Euripi
des' anti-war play about survivors of the siege of 
Troy. Like most directors who adapt stage classics, 
Michael Cacoyannis is reluctant to tamper with 
the dialogue, and as a result the film consists 
primarily of one stageyspeech after another, with 
everyone else standing and listening respectfully. 
But there are several genuinely moving moments, 
especially when Vanessa Redgrave as Andro
meda struggles to save her small son who has been 
condemned to death. With Katharine Hepburn, 
Irene Papas. PG 
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experiment hasn't been a total success. 
It's ironic that one of the more 

appealing qualities-to me, at 
least-of what is known as the youth 
culture is its ability to deflate the pre
tensions of conventional society. The 
thing that angered Judge Julius Hoff
man at the trial of the Conspiracy 
Seven was not that the defendants 
called him names but that they refused 
to take his court seriously. I remember 
how funny it was to see the prosecu
tors and the U.S. Marshals stride 
barrel-chested into the courtroom 
each day wearing elegantly tailored 
suits and serious facial expressions, 
only to be followed by the defen
dants, in sneakers and blue jeans, 
scurrying in like a pack of ferrets. 

And there was the time the Joffrey 
Ballet performed to the accompani
ment of a rock band. The music and 
dancers created a powerful effect on 
the audience, and when it was all over 
the audience cheered and cheered as 
the dancers glided out for their cur
tain calls, moving with dignified, 
dramatic grace across the stage. The 
curtain went up three times, four 
times-and then people were stunned 
to see on stage not the graceful dan
cers but the rock band, four shaggy
looking fellows in tee-shirts, blue jeans 
and sneakers, standing uncertainly 
with their instruments, grinning self
consciously and waving to their friends 
in the audience. It was as if Sir Georg 
Solti had followed a performance of 
the Chicago Symphony Orchestra by 
pulling a harmonica out of his pocket 
and playing Turkey in the Straw. The 
very lifestyle of the rock band, and of 
the Conspiracy Seven defendants, is in 
itself a devastating putdown of con
ventional institutions. It's a shame 
they're unable to puncture their own 
pretensions in the same way. 

The big thing when I was in col
lege was the twist. At fraternity parties 
mobs of people would squeeze into a 
tiny room and gyrate wildly while a 
rock band played in a corner, and it 
seemed very exotic and mind-ex
panding. After a half hour or so of this, 
you and your date would step out into 
the night air for a breather and head 
for another fraternity house where the 
same thing was going on. On one such 
walk I happened to get a glimpse 
through the window of a fraternity 
house a block away. I could make out 
the bodies twisting inside but I could 
hear nothing. Without the sound, the 
dancers didn't look exotic or mind
expanding at all. They looked like 
idiots. For the sake of perspective, 
maybe what we need to do is watch a 
few rock movies with the sound turned 
off. On s.econd thought, some of the 
participants look like idiots already. 

September 1972 

The South's 
most inexpensive 
expensive hotel. 

When they built hotels in the old days, they built them to be beautiful. Palaces 
catering.to the aristocracy. That's the way they built the Mills House back in 
1853. When we reconstructed it in 1970, we followed the same grand styling. 
With plush decor, antiques, magnificent furnishings , beautiful gardens, and 
old-world architecture. It's haunted with history. Yet, for all its antebellum 
grandeur, we had to be 20th-century practical when it came to price. From 
$17 a day for singles; $23 for double occupancy. 

The South's most inexpensive expensive hotel ... in the midst of historic old 
Charleston. Try us next time you're in Charleston. Get the beauty of the past 
... pay nothing extra for the memories. 

The MILLS~ HYATI HOUSE 
MEETING & QUEEN STREETS. PHONE (803) 577-2400, OR SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
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Holds One 
Or Two Suits 
Wrinkle-Free 
On A Steel 
Hanger Suit 
Unit In The 

Main 
Compartment! 

SAVE $10.00! The flight bag that was 
designed to hold all the luggage you 
need ... yet fit right under your airplane 
seat ... is now yours for only $9.95 .. . 
an amazing value! 

NATIONALLY ADVERTISED! 
One of the world's leading manufac
turers of these famous flight bags ... the 
very ones you have seen nationally ad
vertised for $19.95 this year ... had an 
overstock of thousands of pieces of lug
gage, just like the illustration. Truly a 
fine quality piece of luggage, not to be 
confused with cheap imitations. You can 
be assured that the flight bag you will 
receive will be of luxurious executive 
quality ... built to last for years ... you 
will be proud to carry into the finest 
hotels! 

LIMITED QUANTITY 
A limited quantity of this original model 
is available at this price, so order now. 
However, the manufacturer has agreed 

to make additional shipments similar to .. ------· MAIL HANDY COUPON·-----
the original model and equal in quality. 

MADE OF FINE WATER BUFFALO 
GRAIN MATERIAL 

The rugged grain of Water Buffalo in a 
fine quality expanded vinyl that will not 
crack, peel, or craze. Outlasts leather 
by six times ... wipes clean with a damp 
cloth . Stainproof. 

AVOID BAGGAGE CHECK-OUT LINES! 
Meets all airline carry-on requirements: 
weighs slightly over five lbs. and is only 
22" x 13" x 9". The secret of the enor
mous capacity is in the expanding side 
pockets: one full-size pocket and two 
smaller pockets for extra convenience. 
Mail coupon now! SATISFACTION GUAR· 
ANTEED OR MONEY BACK! 
#1672 Olive Brown or Black . .... .. ...... $9.95 
plus $1.00 p.p. & hdlg. 

J. CARL TON'S, Dept. ML01 
176 Madison Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 10016 
Kindly rush ___ # 1672 Flight Bags at 
the amazing sale price of $9.95 each (plus 
$1.00 postage and handling charges) . If I am 
not completely satisfied, I will return for 
refund or cancellation of all charges . 
Specify: D Olive Brown D Black 

Enclosed is$----------
(Check or Money Order) 

Charge my O Diners Club O Master Charge 
D American Express 

My Account #----------

Name _____________ _ 

Address ____________ _ 

City ____ State ____ .L1ip __ _ 

N.Y. Residents Add Sales Tax 
An International Systems Associates, Ltd. Company 

---------------------------



INTERESTING, 
UNUSUAL ITEMS 
and SERVICES 

x::x = = = = ANT I Q U 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 
Wi I liamsburg brass-lighting fixtures-antique 
lamp restoration-lamp shades-prints and 
frames. 

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

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St., 
Spartanburg, S.C. 29302. Dealer to the discrim
inating. 18th and 19th century furniture. 
Decorative accessories. 

x::x>c:x>C><>C COATS OF ARMS:><=== 

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

= x::x = = : CO L LE CT O RS '= = = = 

GENUINE CONFEDERATE $10 1861 note 
showing General Francis Marion's "Sweet Pota
to Dinner", $8.95. $5 S.C. state note of 1872 
with same scene $6.95. $1 S.C. R.R. note of 
1875, $3.95. We also want to buy Confed. and 
S.C. notes. Criswell's, Citra, Fla. 32627. 

>C><X::Xx FEMALE HELP WANTED x>e><x::x 

DO YOU QUALi FY? Do you have successful 
sales experience in any of the following fields? 
COSMETICS ... JEWELRY .. . HOME PROD
UCTS. If so, you are 80% Qualified for either a 
Distributorship or Dealership with THE W. T. 
RAWLEIGH CO . in your area. Earn $500.00 
monthly and up as a Distributor, $240.00 
monthly and up as a part-time Dealer. If quali
fied call a/c 404-432-2161, or write P.O . Box 
80392, Atlanta, Ga. 30341. 

Copy for "Interesting, Unusual Items and 
Services" must be received in our office by 
the fifth day of the month preceding the 
first day of th e month in which the adver
tisement is to appear. Rates, payable in ad
vance, are: a single insertion- 70'1 a word i 
three consecutive insertions-60,;t a word; six 
consecutive insertions-55,;t a word; 12 con
secutive insertions-50,;t a word . Minimum 
insertion 15 words. Request an advertising 
form from: Sandlapper Press, Inc ., Interest
ing, Unusual Items and Services, P.O. Box 
1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202. 

September 1972 

Jack 
Rabbit 

Company ... 
A Carolina Institution 

We have been processing film since 1920 for 

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

your film today for the finest quality prints, mov

ies and slides at the lowest prices. For complete 

price list and free mailing !).. -~ ·" 
envelope, write to: -~ ~ ----

7 
;,-:.'.'.:: 

~ 6/--- - , -~ < 

J<!J~& &(j)/JJ~lt 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29301 

Since 1920 a Carolina Institution 

@Jl@J~~~ll~lJ@JJ@J~~l@J@l 

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 E. St. John St. 
S11artanburg 

Fant 's Book Store 
I 14 Whirner Street 
Anderson 

H & S Book House 
Florence Mall 
Florence 

Th e Hammo ck Shop 
Pawleys Island 

Nash 's Bookstore 
Wine Srreer ar Park 
Mullins 

The Oprn Book 
Bell Tower Mall 
Greenville 

Woodsedge Gifr Shop 
12 1 Woodlawn St. 
Laurens 

Aiken Office Supply 
& Books 

I 06 Park A venue, S. W. 
Aiken 
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I Raise Grades I 
I Increase Vocabulary I 
I Increase Reading Speed I 
I and Comprehension I 
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AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT college em• 
blems painted on canvas, yarn included. 
Special: coats of arms painted on canvas, yarn 
included (allow two weeks for delivery). Also, 
we will do your research. Graphs, canvas and 
yarn for S.C. palmetto tree and medical caduce
uses. Nationally advertised Icelandic kits for 
ponchos and ski sweaters. Imported yarns, 
materials, crewel, and needlepoint. Assorted 
pocketbook kits. Folline's Knit and Bridge 
Studio, 2926 Devine St., Columbia, S.C. 29205. 
Phone 253-9748. 

= = = = = SC HOO LS = = = = = 
PAINTING IN THE MOUNTAINS, Burnsville, 
N.C. Landscape & portrait. Brochure: 2264 N. 
Vernon St., Arlington, Va . 22207. 

Building Character is Part af Our 
Educational Program at Porter-Gaud 

South of Spartanburg at intersec tion 
1-26 and U.S. 221. Open March 1 
through November 30 ; December 1 
through February 28 Sunday after
noons or by appoin tment. Hou rs Tues
day-Sa turday 11-5; Sunday s 2-5. Adults 
$2.00; students $1.00. For informa
tion , call Spartanburg 576-6546, o r 
write Walnut Grove Plantation , Rt. 1, 
Roebuck , S.C. 29376. 

There's more to it than books , and we 
realize it. Boarding students enjoy a full , 
well-roumled life on our sparlous new 
rarnpus. ~tandard athletic programs are 
supplement with !.ailing, tennis, S()('cer, 
<>tr. Our bo.n are here> because they want 
to he . l•,or a pirtorial look. write Berkeley 
Grirnball, Heatlmuter. 

PORTER-GAUD SCHOOL 
Albemarle Point, Charleston, S. C. 29-407 

/tr -' Blilitare \!l.,,a mu rn .Arnilrme 

>=< >=< = = F O R R E NT 
A fully accredited college preparatory school, 
grades 8-12. Ideally located in Caro-

9,000 to 12,000 square feet air conditioned 
space on U .S. 378 between 1·20 and 1·26 in the 
Sandlapper Building. Will construct additional 
space for desirable tenant . Call 779-4130, Mr. 
Wilkins. 

lina's winter resort section. Stresses 
academic achievement, character, 
leadership. Jr. Honor ROTC. Swim
ming pool. Rate $1675.00 plus 
uniforms. Write: Col. L.P. 
Risher, Headmaster, Box A 
Camden,S.C.29020 

Amanneeds 
all the security 
hecanget. 

Security means you don't have to be 
afraid of all the bad things in life that might 
happen to you. 

We know that good warm feeling of 
Security. That's our name and that's what 
we give you. Security. Through savings. 

We can help protect your family from 
financial trouble. We can help you set aside 
a small amount of money you really don't 
need today-for the time when you'll need 
it badly. 

And we make sure that our customers 
get the highest savings rates available in the 
Columbia area. 

The Security of your family is your job. 
But call us . It's our job too. 

SecurityFederal Savings 

Sandlapper 



Litchfield Plantation. "One of the last civilized places." 
John C. Tysen. Chairman of Previews. 

Mr. Tysen refers to the way of life where privacy and quiet and 
low-key elegance prevail. To the cared-for comfort of the Old South. 
The luxurious leisure of a great delta plantation. Distinguished con
dominium villas and private homesites are secluded on 600 acres of 
natural beauty and superb landscaping. Under moss-veiled live oaks 
and cypresses. Bordering the waterways that wound around the original 
grounds. A world apart. Every expected amenity for pleasure in a coun
try estate atmosphere. Swimming pool and cabana, beach and beach 
house, stables, marina. Golf, tennis, shooting, fishing. A clubhouse with 
the aura of a private home. And the celebrated service and cuisine of 
South Carolina plantation country. For further information about this 
rare residential resort community, write Goble W.Bryant,LitchfieldPlan
tation, Box L6,Pawleys Island, South Carolina 29585. Or contact Previews. 

t 
Litchfield Plantation Company 

International Market ing by 
PREVIEWS INC-RESORT /DEVELOPMENT DIVISION 

3288 M Street, N.W., Washington, D.C. 20007 (202) 338-3511 
This offering not available to residents of states where prohibited by law. 



Let us tell you about our operations. We serve hundreds 
of thousands of well-pleased Blue Cross-Blue Shield 
members. They can tell you about their scope of cover
age and strength of protection. They have pride and 
confidence that no hospital bills are so high that Blue 
Cross won 't pay them. No number of doctor bills could 
exhaust a member's Blue Shield coverage. No amount 
of sickness could cause us to cancel your contract. 

It's more than just health insurance. Here in South 
Carolina we're involved in Comprehensive Health Plan
ning and in assistance to doctors and hospitals that are 
trying to reduce the cost of vital health care. And we're 
making innovations in the financ ing of ambulatory care, 
vision care , dental care, and treatment in your own 
home prescribed by your physician. Cal l us. 

l\e help you recuperate 
Bl1ie. C1-o . .;s-IJl11e "-'l/1ieltl :s ( ' OF SOUTH CAROLINA 
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