


When we were children, we 
would climb in our green 
and golden castle until the 
sky said stop. 

Our dreams filled the 
summer air to overflow ing, 
and the future was a far-off 
land a million promises away. 

Today, the dreams of 
our own children must be 
cherished as never before. 
Forifwe believe in them, 
they will come to believe in 
themselves. 

And out of their dreams, 
they will finish the castle 
we once began - this time 
for keeps. 

Then thedreamerwill 
become the doer. 

And the child, the father 
of the man. 

NIETRONIONT 
NIATERIALS 

Greenville Division 
Box 2486 

Greenvi ll e, S.C. 29602 
803/ 269-4664 

Spartanburg Division 
Box 1292 

Spartanburg, S.C. 29301 
803/ 585-4241 

Charlotte Division 
Box 16262 

Charlotte, N.C. 28216 
704/597-8255 



Campfires & Sandcastles 
start with C&S 
Whatever your vacation dreams 
-camping in the mountains, 
fishing at the lake, or soaking up 
sun at the beach-C&S Bank 
can start you on your way. 

We'll make you a low cost 
loan for that new camper. Or 

the boat you've been promising 
your family. Or maybe 

some extra cash so you can just 
get away from it all. 
We want this to be 

your best vacation ever. 
So plan something 

special. Then see C&S. 
We're the action bank.™ 
We'll make it happen. 



NOBODY WILL BE HAPPIER THAN US WHEN SCE&G IS FINALLY OUT OF SIGHT. 
It'd be great if all SCE&G overhead power 

lines could go underground. 
Great. But impossible right now. 
Because today there's no feasible way to bury 

the high-voltage lines that carry power from our 
plants. And the cost of converting existing over
head lines in neighborhood areas would be more 
than we're willing to ask you to pay. 

But we're working on the problems. Looking 
for better and cheaper ways to take the ugly out 
of electricity. 

Because although we're proud of the power 
we're supplying, we're no happier than you are 
with the way we have to deliver it. 

SOUTH CAROLINA ELECTRIC AND GAS 
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I. JENKINS MIKELL, JR. 

• Life Insurance 

• Pension Plans 
• Group Insurance 
• Health Insurance 
• Annuities 

New York Life Insurance Co . 

S .C .N. Center, Main St . 

P.O . Box 11803 

Columbia, S.C. 29211 

252-5657 

20 FOOT 
MOTOR HOME 

complet ely i nsu lated . 

Roof air conditioning 

Power plant 

And many other extras 

II 

$8995.00 

Superior Motors Inc. 
" The L itt le Profi t Dea ler " 

Pont iac • Buick 
Orangeburg, S.C 
Phone 534-11 23 

Colum bi a Number 256-0200 
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Wetakeup 
where others leave off 

A lot of airlines will take you to cities like New York, Atlanta, 
Washington, Chicago, Memphis, Nashville, Charlotte, Louisville, 
and Cincinnati. So will we. 

But while some of the others may leave you there, Piedmont 
stays with you all the way: To Asheville, Raleigh/ Durham, Fayette
ville, Hickory, Kinston, Wilmington, Winston-Salem, N.C.; Myrtle 
Beach, S.C.; Beckley, Charleston, W.Va.; Charlottesville, Lynchburg, 
Norfolk/ Virginia Beach, Roanoke, Va.; and Bristol/Kingsport/ 
Johnson City, Tenn. Home on Piedmont. All the way home. 

FLY PIEDMONT 
Our twenty-fifth year of service 

next n1onth 
sandlapper 
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CAROWINDS
ENTER T AINMENT 

FOR ALL THE FAMILY 

By Thomas B. Butler Jr. 

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

THREE INDIAN VIGNETTES 
By Henry Savage Jr. 

RUSSIA-POST-FRANCIS PICKENS 
By William Schemmel 

THE SIOD-
A SAILBOAT FROM 

THE CAROLINA SEA ISLANDS 
By Les Dane 

and many other 
interesting articles 

• Art • Theatre • Tours 

• Music • Cinema • Fairs 

• Lectures • Dane<' • I lorsc Shows 

readers' 
comlllents 

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. 

Your February issue carried a most 
interesting article about La Leche League 
and its growth in South Carolina. Having 
been mentioned in the article, I have 
received communications from mothers 
in several parts of the state. That is one of 
the joys of being a group leader-sharing 
with other mothers. 

There is one point in the article that I 
feel might be a bit misleading to your 
readers. Ms. Stepp points out that should 
a mother need some other mother to 
nurse her baby for even a brief period, 
she may get this help. La Leche League 
would not suggest this casually to a 
mother. Should this be a medical neces
sity-and this has occurred-it would be 
considered by the League. Our thoughts 
are toward "good mothering through 
breastfeeding" with the emphasis on the 
mothering. Obviously, this is best carried 
out by baby and mother being together. 

Any of us who have been in a position 
to be needed in an emergency find a good 
feeling in helping a mother and baby, but 

(Continued on page 6) 
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from behind ___ ,,, 
the palmet~ 

The Gilbert Peach Festival was both good news and bad news for Writer 
Dan Harmon. The bad news was that he's gotten older-the festival wasn't 
quite the same as he remembered from 
his childhood: "Everything at the fes
tival then was novel to me. I had not 
seen many talent shows or beauty 
contests or, except at Christmas time, 
parades. I had never seen a live sky
diving exhibition or a magician." The 
good news was that the festival offers 
attractions Dan missed as a child
particularly the swimsuit contest and 
the snake act, which he reports was 
"frightful enough to alter my blood 
pressure." It is with mixed feelings 
that Dan remarks, "The opening para
graph of my article was not meant to 
imply that I have reached the age of 
feebleness and/or impotence. But I 
think I am fast getting there." (Dan is 
23 now.) 

Dick Underwood was delighted to learn that he had a 
bit part in Midnight Man for several reasons, the greatest 
of which was his desire for a truly inside angle on his 
Sandlapper article. Unfortunately, he contracted a severe 
case of flu and spent the filming period in bed. Dan 
Bowen, however, who supplied the photographs for 
Dick's article, briefly found himself on the other side of 
the camera lens during the shooting: Both he and his 
wife appear in the film as extras. 

The varied careers of Grace Du Pre' would stump the panel of "What's My 
Line?" This lively lady talks with ease and authority about more topics than 
an English teacher can assign themes on. She 
moves from talk of her family to history of 
her native Spartanburg; from her activities as 
violinist, whistler, circus performer and, now, 
portrait painter, to her sports endeavors-with 
a wit that would delight Howard Cossell. 
Although during our conversation it became 
clear that Miss Du Pre' has, after years of being 
involved in other pursuits, found herself as a 
painter, we shouldn't be at all surprised to see 
her featured in Sandlapper a few years from 
now as a mountain climber, concert pianist or 
film star; she is one of those rare persons who 
truly can do whatever she puts her mind to. 

July 1973 

Cover:In an actual scene from Midnight Man, a 
soon-to-be released motion picture filmed at Clem
son University and in the towns of Clemson, 
Anderson and Six Mile, Hollywood actors Burt 
Lancaster and Harris Yulin watch as, in the 
distance, the murderer of a young co-ed flees the 
Jordon College campus. Lancaster, who is pro
ducer of the film as well as its star, plays a parolee 
working at the college who gets involved in the 
murder. Yulin plays the sheriff who first suspects 
Lancaster is the killer. A number of local people 
also act in the film, both in speaking roles and as 
extras. Midnight Man is currently scheduled for a 
July premiere. Photo by Dan Bowen. 

The 
-Seautif ul 
Animal. 

Jaguar V-12= 
BRITISH 

(@ 
LEYLANO 

Exclusively in South Carolina at 

J.htslii iii.I ILCJ.1.¥11 

S84 KING ST. Charleston, S.C. S 77 -4060 

VISIT HISTORIC 

FORT 
SUMTER 

NATIONAL MONUMENT 
CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA ---~~ ,.4·:.:::::00 .' -
A colorful boat trip is your introduction 
to this famous fort where the Civil War 
began. A guided tour is conducted by 
National Park Historians. Only tour boat 
to Ft. Sumter. Leaves Municipal Marina 
several times daily. 

~~~B~ 
Fort Sumter Tours 

P.O. Box 59 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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You are cordially invited to inspect our selection of quality marine products 
and motor homes. Each brand was chosen for excellence in its field, 

from the Zodiac inflatable craft to the 25-foot Coronet cruiser and including 

Winnebago and Executive recreational vehicles. We have covered the 
United States and overseas countries to find these products for the leisure 

time of South Carolinians. Write or stop by our facilities in 
Mount Pleasant. We think you will agree that our array is unequaled 

in the Southeast. You deserve the quality we stand for. 

[ TIM EU UT, INIJ.] 
HWY. 17 BYPASS (GEORGETOWN HWY.) 

P. 0. BOX 767 
803-884-2257 MT. PLEASANT, S. C. 29464 

Only a few of the beautiful 
Anne Worsham Richardson 
Pileated Woodpecker prints 
are still available from Colum
bia Audubon Society. A limited 
edition of 1,500 prints numbered and signed by the artist is 
selling fast, because more and more people are realizing 
the investment value of wildlife prints. This 18 by 23-inch, 
six color lithograph is an art treasure that will accrue value 
as it brightens your home or office. More important, pro
ceeds from the sale of the print are used for important, 
non-profit conservation programs in South Carolina, which 
makes the price tax-deductible. As if that weren't enough, 
the $35 print sale price also includes a one-year member
ship in the Audubon Society and a year's subscription to 
Audubon, the world's most beautiful wildlife magazine. 
Be an early bird, and get the bird; the Columbia Audubon 
Society's valued Pileated Woodpecker. You'll never have 
another chance. 

Send $35 in check or money order to: Audubon Print, Box 5761, 
Columbia, S. C. 29205 

(Continued from page 4) 

we are, at best, a substitute. 
Thank you for the article. Since then, 

a group has been started in Aiken with 
Mrs. Amy Fendley as its group leader. 

Annette H. Boette 
Group Leader, La Leche League 
Columbia, South Carolina 

I liked your magazine until it became 
nothing but "ads." January issue of 64 
pages had 21 pages of ads. Don't you 
think $9.00 a year, (for only 10 issues 
now, also) is going too far with a good 
thing? I'm not against liqueurs [sic], 
however, all those full page ads, yes-!! 
Your magazine was great when it first 
started in 1968, but no thank-you now. 
I'll choose better literature for my mon
ey. 

Hazel H. Boyer 
Greenville, South Carolina 

Just want to say that I'm very proud 
of the service you are rendering to the 
state of South Carolina through Sand
lapper! I saw it first in my sister's home, 
Mrs. Grady A. Vickers, Clio, South Caro
lina. Have read it in beauty shops, and 
have even given subscriptions. Now I've 
decided to be a little "selfish" and have 
future copies for my very own! 

Irma Windham Settlemyer 
(Mrs. Chas. T.) 
Greenville, South Carolina 

Having an affinity for Bighams in 
general and John in particular, I must 
comment on "Not All Bighams Were 
Notorious" in the May issue of Sand
lapper. 

Prior to 1774 the Pee Dee branch of 
the Bigham family lived in Chester Coun
ty. After their migration they attended 
the Hopewell Presbyterian Church near 
Jeffries Creek and were originally active 
participants in the affairs of that church. 
I am told that some of the members of 
this branch also entered the Presbyterian 
ministry. 

While I strongly suspect that John's 
family and the Pee Dee family were 
related, I must remind John that the Pee 
Dee branch came to us unsullied and 
highly recommended. He and his family 
cannot be held accountable for the cor
ruptive influence of the Low Country and 
the debilitating effect of swamp water. 

I would also remind him that there are 
probably some branches in everyone's 
family better left out of print. 

Katharine S. Boling 
Pamplico, South Carolina 

Readers of Sandlapper might be inter
ested in a follow-up report of Mt. Olivet 
Lutheran Church's 100th Anniversary 
Celebration, mentioned in the May arti
cle, "Mt. Olivet of Spring Hill." 

A familiar landmark along the Old 
State Road for a hundred years, Mt. 
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Olivet observed its Centennial on May 13, 
1973, as the oldest church building in the 
Dutch Fork still in active use. With an 
active membership of 112, the congrega
tion welcomed over 400 people to their 
celebration-persons ranging all the way 
from high-ranking S.C. Lutheran Synod 
officials to "dozens of cousins from down 
the road." 

Guests came from as far away as 
Washington, D.C. to join in the after
noon's festivities and reminiscing. Many 
of those signing the guest register bore 
the same good Dutch Fork names as 
members listed on the Church Roll in the 
1870s: Amick, Bickley, Bouknight, 
Counts, Derrick, Eleazer, Eargle, Fulmer, 
Haltiwanger, Koon, Meetze, Sites, and of 
course Shealy. 

Among those sharing the spotlight on 
May 13 were eight former pastors who 
recalled some of their favorite experi
ences while serving at Spring Hill . One 
anecdote involved a particular church 
member (who shall remain nameless) who 
had the habit of pulling out his pocket
watch periodically during each sermon. 
One morning this same parishioner dealt a 
severe blow to the preacher's ego by not 
only pulling out his watch and examining 
it carefully but also by holding it aloft 
and shaking it vigorously to make sure it 
had not stopped! 

A newly published history of Mt. 
Olivet became available for the first time 
on Centennial Sunday. Covering the en
tire 100 years of the church's existence, 
the history contains pictures of many of 
the charter members, most of the former 
pastors, and other pertinent illustrations. 
As an integral part of the Dutch Fork 
through the years, the Church history 
also includes much history of the early 
Dutch Fork itself. Copies of "History of 
Mt. Olivet" may still be obtained for $3 
(plus 20 cents postage) by contacting 
Mrs. Oscar W. Derrick, Rt. 2, Chapin, 
s.c., 29036. 

The Anniversary Celebration at Spring 
Hill was truly a success. Fond memories 
will linger long afterwards for the many 
people who, for one brief day, "came 
back home." 

Mrs. R. B. Hilborn Jr. 
Irmo, South Carolina 

FUND RAISING 

Is your club, civic group, or school 
in need of a fund raising project? If 

I 

so, consider selling subscriptions to 
SANDLAPPER as a means of rais
ing funds. SANDLAPPER - - - the 
magazine any organization would be 
proud to sell. For further informa
tion, call or write: 

Joseph Bruce 
Sandlapper Press, Inc. 
P.O. Box 1668 
Columbia, South Carolina 29202 
Phone(803)796-2686 
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by IDELLA BODIE 

illustrated by Louise Yancey 

Only Chr~ knew about the clues to the mystery ofStede Bonnet 's 
hidden treasure-would he find it before the mysterious man who seemed 
to he following him around Charleston! 

Idella Bodie, the author of The Secret of Telfair Inn, has woven another 
children's novd around a child's love of mystery and suspense. Set in 
historic Charleston with its fa miliar surroundings-the Battery, Whi te Point 
Gardens, the Dock Street Theatre, the E:,;change and Custom House-it is 
the story of a young boy who fi nds cluC8 to a trea;surc hidden by "gen tle• 
man pirate" Stede Bonnet just before his hanging. 

Through dusty attici;, acl"OSli dangerous rooh ops and into ghostly 
cemeteries, two brothers search for more clues to The Myitery of lhe 
Piro1e'1Tre,uurc. 

f orage, 10· 14, $3.95. 

-------- --- - ---- - - --- - - - - - - - --
' l O Plr...,.endmr __ cop;e,ofThrM,y,teryo/ fhe Pira te .. T,...,..,... 

: Name ______________ _ 

: Addre•---------------
: Oty State ___ Zip _____ _ 

1 Pi- odd 50 cenl• for handlir!f. S. C. re•idenu add 4% S. C • ..Ju laX. 

j andlapper prea, inc. • P. 0 . Box 1668 • Columbia. S. C.. 29202 

L - - - - -- -- - ----- - - -- - - - -- - -- -- - -- -- - -

Add Beauty To Your Garden 
Lawn , Or Patio 

With An Authentic 

CHARLESTON 
BATTERY BENCH 

A uthentic reprodu ction o f the famous 
C H A RLESTON BATTERY BENC H. 
The sides are hand -cast iron made from 
the origi nal molds. T he wood slats are 
treated for durabi l ity. Co lo r : Traditional 
Charl eston Dark Green. Size: 48" long, 
29" high. Each bench is sh ipped com· 
plet el y assembled. ($73.50 price includes 
cost of special shipping carton .I S. C. 
residents add 4 percent sales ta x. No 
COD. Al low 3 to 5 weeks del ivery. 
Sh ipping char ges CO LLECT. 

~atan:t~ 
Dept. S-7-73 
191 King Street 
Charleston, S. C. 29401 

Onl y 
$73 .50 

Sound Investment in 
Continuing Success 

with --4jj;ffi;t., a professional c lean ing serv ice 

You can be a part of Servpro 's Network of successful businessmen. Invest in your future 
and start your own Servpro franchise. 

Servpro is a professional cleaning service designed for homes, offices, institutions etc. 

Servpro provides improved methods of cleaning carpets, furniture, walls, floors, and · 
draperies. Insurance clean-up is another specialized field of Servpro. 

Over 100 Serpro licensees are providing service in 21 states. By 1975 Servpro antici
pates growth in all 50 states. 

LOOK INTO SERVPRO ... 

R. Edward Taylor, No_. 4 North Atlantic Wharf Suite 200, 
Charleston, South Carolina 29402 803 / 577-2470 
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By Richard A. Underwood 

Midnight Man Has Ended 

But the Memory Lingers On 

The circus has left Clemson and it may 
be a long time until anything like it 
comes again. 

Burt Lancaster and his Universal crew 
departed at the end of March, and people 
stopped talking about the thing they'd 
been talking about for three months-the 
making of the murder mystery Midnight 
Man, starring Lancaster, Cameron Mit
chell , Susan Clark and newcomer Cathy 
Bach. It was almost as if they were tired 
of the subject. Now they're talking again, 
and hundreds of people who appeared in 
the filming are wondering if they're in the 
completed version, or were discarded in 
the cutting room. Those with speaking 
roles know they're in: These include 
Spartanburg's William Splawn, Ander
son's Eleanor Ross and Jean Perkins, 
Columbia's Weems Baskin, coastal Caro
lina's Jim Blanton, and local talent 
Harold Cooledge, Rachael Ray, John 

Ricker, Rodney Stevens and John May. 
It all began when the first student saw 

Burt Lancaster on campus in December. 
Hoarse with excitement, he pounced on 
the first acquaintance he met: "Do you 
know who I just saw? Burt Lancaster. 
Burt Lancaster! Honest to God, BURT 
LANCASTER. How do I know? Go see 
for yourself; he's walking around Till
man." 

Lancaster, in company with Writer and 
Codirector Roland Kibbee, was getting 
his first look at Clemson from the win
dow of a Cadillac that stopped every so 
often to let him out. His perceptions were 
not those of the average tourist. He was 
looking at sites with a certain script in 
mind. Inside Tillman Hall, he was think
ing of the building not as the symbolic 
focus of the university but as a promising 
locus for interior shots; he saw the 
Calhoun mansion, Fort Hill, gleaming 

white within the massy green of great 
cedars and oaks, as a sorority house. He 
was visibly pleased. He could be seen 
nodding and smiling that alabaster smile 
as he walked around, occasionally fram
ing a vista with the thumb and middle 
finger of each hand. He struck most 
students as a tall, graceful man who 
radiated class. For one day at least, the 
students stopped complaining that noth
ing ever happens at Clemson. Not all were 
impressed; one girl went to look at him 
and turned away-"But he's so old!" 

He is around 60, but you wouldn't 
pick a fight with him any more than you 
would an aging leopard. He is broad 
shouldered, slim in the hips, maybe 6-3 in 
height. He looks as he does on film but 
tired around the eyes. The famiiiar voice 
is cultivated, precise, and behind it all, 
the voice and presence, is an impression 
of power well under control. He is also a 

Below, left to right, Morgan Woodward, father of the slain co-ed in Midnight Man; Bill Hicks of Gastonia, N.C., on 
location at Six Mile; Cathy Bach as the murder victim, outside Humpty's Bar. Opposite, Actor-Director Burt Lancaster. 
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rather kind man. When a Clemson frater
nity sent two pledges to the Holiday Inn 
(he later stayed in a suite atop the 
Clemson House), he accommodated them 
and gave them a drink. Then he left town. 
The rumors and excitement reached an 
electric hum even before the newspapers 
announced that it was on. Mothers with 
pretty daughters developed nervous tics; 
actors proved in amateur theatricals went 
sleepless before their mirrors; beauty 
queens went around humming only to 
burst into tears for no reason at all. Sober 
people began to think frivolous thoughts, 
dreaming of a moment before the cam
eras ("If not me, my house .... "). 

No one knew what to expect. Nothing 
like it had ever happened here before. An 
early press conference showed Lancaster 
and the principals as rather relaxed 
people who got along well together. 
Lancaster outlined the thrust of the 
story. He plays Slade, an ex-cop now a 
parolee to Susan Clark, and he takes a 
security guard job at a place called 
Jordon College where his buddy Quartz 
(Cameron Mitchell) works. A co-ed 
(Cathy Bach) is murdered and he goes 
about hunting the killer. All that the 

10 

Above, Casey, 
the Jordon 
County sheriff 
(in raincoat, 
played by Harris 
Yulin) and 
his deputies ar
rive at the 
murder scene; 
right, Columbia 
Legislator Weems 
Baskin as the 
bartender at 
Humpty's Bar. 
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audience knows in the course of the film 
is what Slade knows. 

The speaking parts were cast in Ander
son, where many exterior shots would 
later be filmed, and long lines of people 
applied for walk-on and "atmosphere" 
parts on a sunny Saturday at the Holiday 
Inn at Clemson. Some who showed up 
had missed the earlier news that speaking 
roles were to be cast. A large man who 
said he had "30 years in the entertain
ment business, but right now I'm selling 
dirt" was offered a nonspeaking part and 
boomed in his fine speaking voice "Ab
solutely not!" No one at that point knew 
that the Hollywood people would turn 
out to be recognizable human beings 
intent on doing a job six days a week for 
up to 18 hours a day, and that otherwise 
they were normal members of the race 
who responded in kind to friendliness and 
good will. The actors and extras chosen 
to appear in the movie found this out. 
Debbie Wheat, a Clemson freshman from 
Fort Lauderdale, found that her two 
scenes in the YMCA pool were painless. 
"In one scene I was standing around at 
the edge of the pool and in the other I 
was swimming. Susan Clark was very nice, 
and she told us the whole plot of the 
movie." Cameron Mitchell turned out to 
be a Lee Trevino who attracted scores of 
fleas; a man of few words on anything 
serious, a studied kook when it came to 
everything else, he described himself a 
golf addict who drank 30 to 40 cups of 
coffee a day. 

The nonprofessionals learned a little 
about the mechanics of film making. For 
a typical shot, there are numerous re
hearsals. The tape recording unit in a 
given scene is started ("Rolling . . . 
Speed") and then, on camera, someone 

Top right, Eleanor Ross of Anderson goes over her role with Burt 
Lancaster, who was greatly impressed with her talent; above, an unidenti
fied SLED agent, Joe West, and Cameron Mitchell on location in Six Mile. 
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holds up a blackboard marked with the 
scene and take number, says it aloud, and 
brings down a hinged top piece with a 
sharp click. This has a double purpose, 
auditory and visual. Auditory in that the 
words introduce a piece of the action that 
may later be matched to the lip move
ments of the actors, and visual in that thP 
camera records the scene notations for 
the men who will later put the film 
together or "edit" it. The most the 
directors can hope for is five minutes of 
usable film at the end of the day. 

All sorts of people took part in the 
film. Rachael Ray was a senior at nearby 
Daniel High School, whereas the part ot' 
Dean Collins in the movie is played by 
Prof. Harold Cooledge who teaches art 
history at Clemson. South Carolinians 
from the state ETV network assisted 
Universal, among them Tony Grosball, 
Pat Peden, Lynne McQuilkin and Gary 
Johnson. Johnson sent out casting calls, 
Grosball worked with the assistant direc
tors, and Miss Peden was Codirector 
Kibbee's aide. Harry Durham's Communi
cations Center personnel at the university 
were always present, especially Tom 
Shockley. State Highway Patrolman Joe 
West of Clemson was assigned to traffic 
control during the filming. "It was a 
pretty soft daytime job, but when they 
worked 'ti! three or four at night, that 

11 



BILLIARDS 
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Clemson townspeople crowded around daily to check out the action. 

was no fun." Mrs. West got one of the 
few Burt Lancaster autographs given out. 
The star announced early that he would 
be too busy as principal, director, and 
producer to sign autographs, and he stuck 
to it. He invited Joe and his wife and 
daughter (Jean worked twice as an extra) 
to see rushes from the film, however, and 
Jo Anne wheedled an autograph. "Don't 
say anything," he smiled. 

Doris Hill, wife of a Clemson pro
fessor, was on the set every day, often 
involved in "blocking" shots for other 
actors and actresses by walking through 
the planned action in order that the 
camera shots and angles could be deter
mined. After many weeks of work, she 
bowed out after two 18-hour days on the 
set. "I just got so terrifically tired that I 
called and said I couldn't make it. I'd 
made some good friends by then, and 
they said 'take a few days off and think 
about it.' But I never went back." 

It is hard to talk about "typical 
extras," but perhaps Dan Bowen (whose 
photos accompany this article) and his 
wife Pam epitomize Clemson people who 
are sorry to see the movie people go. 
Called to the set for 6 a.m. on a Monday, 
they sat out the day at $2 an hour 
because of filming lags and were told to 
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come back the next day. There was time 
to talk to people. Burt Lancaster took a 
liking to Pam and kept coming back in 
slack times on the set to talk about 
children's literature. Dan, a graduate stu
dent in industrial management at Clem
son, got to know some of the technicians 
assigned to the movie, among them a 
sound man who presented the Bowens 
with a copy of the script before he left 
Clemson-"Normally these are destroyed, 
but I'd like you to have it." The Bowens 
are in a couple of scenes. 

"What most impressed me?" Pam 
Bowen has to think about it. "The 
makeup people! I was on the set four 
different days and saw people made up 
from scratch to duplicate their condition 
from the last day's filming-say some
body with a black eye. They looked 
absolutely the same. That and the dog." 
(Some late scenes in the movie were 
filmed at a farm near Six Mile, and in 
them several men are killed and a dog is 
pitchforked.) "There is a real dog and his 
trainer had him at the Holiday Inn, a 
really well-trained and docile animal. The 
dog stayed in a cage. They also had a 
dummy dog with a pitchfork in it, an 
unbelievable rubber-and-hair dog that's so 
real that the maids at the Holiday Inn 

were afraid to go into the room and 
wouldn't clean it. The dummy dog lay up 
on top of the real dog's cage, and it had 
stab wounds and what looked like real 
blood. 

"The other thing of course is the stunt 
men. They're fantastic. I watched this 
one man fall from the hayloft (at the Six 
Mile location) four times. They had him 
swaddled, and he fell on cardboard boxes 
covered with a mattress pad, but he 
bounced too high. So the poor man had 
to back up and do it three more times 
until it looked just right for the camera 
.... The other thing that impressed me is 
the enormous respect Lancaster gets from 
the crew." 

Whatever was filmed in Clemson, 
Anderson and Six Mile is done. Anything 
fumbled has been fixed on the West 
Coast, and a great deal of the sound has 
been inserted there. Burt Lancaster, who 
began by running or jogging each morning 
and often directed in his sweat clothes if 
the scene did not include him, is gone. 
"I'll never again direct a movie and act in 
it," he said before he left, "It's too 
exhausting." Cameron Mitchell likes 
Clemson and may be a part of a movie 
enterprise centered here. Still, you don't 
get Burt Lancaster directing a film on 
campus every day, and you're not likely 
to . 

Richard A. Underwood, of Clemson, is 
the author of A Little Bit of Love, 
published by Holt, Rinehart & Winston. 
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IF YOU'VE EVER LONGED TO LIVE A CALM AND 
GRACEFUL LIFE - - THEN THE CAROLINA LOW
COUNTRY NOW AFFORDS YOU THE OPPORTUNITY. 
Heritage Village. In Mt. Pleasant just across the Cooper River from Old Charleston. 

A secluded location, but totally convenient. Two and three bedroom townhouses on scenic Lake Heritage. 
Clubhouse, tennis courts, swimming pool, lake-even a gardener. All of this is yours. But no problems 
-condominium living frees you from the worries of property maintenance. 

And instead of paying rent, you're using your money to build equity. 

Come see us-or let us mail you our brochure. You owe it to yourself to learn more about us. 

HERITAGE VILLAGE 
TOWNHOUSE CONDOMINIUMS• MATHIS FERRY ROAD• MT. PLEASANT, S. C. 29464 

Telephone 884-3217 



T his is the season when a majority of 
Winthrop's students are away from 
the campus, either on holiday or 

working. But an enthusiastic group of 
about 25 students are combining the 
vacation period with foreign study, 
mainly for the purpose of improving 
conversational skills in one of the lan
guages taught at Winthrop. This year the 
group includes some French students at 
Paris and Dijon in France, others in the 
French province of Quebec in Canada, 
and a group of Spanish students in 
Guadalajara, Mexico. 

Since the organization of these pro
grams about six years ago, more than 100 
students have traveled to distant places to 
become better prepared for teaching 
foreign languages. Today many of those 
who have participated in these programs 
are faculty members in the schools of 
South Carolina. To name only a few, Ann 
DeSantis, who studied in Mexico, teaches 
Spanish in Charleston; Betty Goodyear, 
who was an exchange teacher in France, 
teaches French in Moncks Corner; Jen
nifer Peeples Randall, who visited Que
bec, teaches French in Spartanburg. 

Over the years the Winthrop in Canada 
group has been one of the most active. 
Keith Richardson, who has gone on to 
graduate school at the University of 
South Carolina, described the trip as 
being "such a different experience where 
we encountered so much of Old France 
without crossing the ocean." Keith partic
ipated in 1971 when she and 11 other 
girls anxiously packed their luggage in 
preparation for the summer in the city of 
Quebec. There they spent six weeks living 
with French-speaking Canadian families 
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WINTHROP 
LANGUAGE 
STUDENTS 
ABROAD 
By Thomas A. Shealy 
and Joseph W. Zdenek 

Students in Winthrop College's foreign language department cover the 
continent during the summer study programs. Top, the Chateau 
Frontenac and the St. Lawrence River in Quebec, with the lie d'Orle'ans 
in the background. Above, Winthrop students attend classes in the 
colonial-style fine arts building at the University of Guadalajara, Mexico . 
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and taking courses at Laval University, 
the oldest French university in North 
America. 

Students from South Carolina have 
become a tradition on the Laval campus 
in the summer months, and the Laval 
administration annually grants two schol
arships to Winthrop students. Last year 
the recipients were Carol Hoffman Mann 
from Orangeburg and Deborah Huggins 
from Conway. Carol's parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Mann, became so intrigued 
with the post cards from the area that 
they were persuaded to drive up to the 
walled city of Quebec, founded by Cham
plain in 1608, for a week's visit with the 
group. 

The Winthrop in Canada trip usually 
begins on a late June morning. While 
mothers give final instructions to their 
daughters about proper behavior while 
away from home, fathers lend a hand at 
packing the suitcases atop the vehicles. 
When the preparations are completed, 
eight students board the Volkswagen bus 
driven by the director, and four others 
ride in a Volkswagen Beetle and share 
driving responsibility. 

Although the participants find the 
1,500-mile trip long and tiring, they 
quickly discover ways of making the time 
pass. Some sing French songs, such as 
"Voila le temps des vacances," learned in 
the language laboratory at Winthrop. 
Maps and newspapers are brought along 
to immerse totally the girls in a foreign 
language. Copies of the Quebec news
paper Le Soleil are read, and the students 
soon learn not to expect too much 
sunshine there; a newspaper feature de
scribes the two seasons to be winter and 
the 15th of July, when the sun actually 
does shine for the entire day. 

As anxious as all are to reach the 
destination, incidents invariably happen 
to slow down the arrival. Last year 40 
minutes were lost when Kathryn Gilchrist 
from Rock Hill discovered at the Cana
dian border that her entry papers had 
been left in her suitcase on top of the 
bus. As misfortune would have it, hers 
was the heavy red one in the middle. But 
finally students get their first glimpse of 
Quebec just after crossing the Pierre 
Laporte Bridge. Driving to the homes 
where students will spend the summer is 
the moment of supreme excitement. 

At Laval University students are given 
placement tests and are matched with 
others of similar ability. As youths from 
virtually every country in the world come 
to Quebec, an international exchange of 
ideas takes place during the summer. 
Classes are scheduled for morning hours 
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From top, Winthrop students at 
Montreal's botanical gardens; an 
artisan throwing a pot on his 
wheel at Tlaquepaque; an infor
mal gathering of international stu
dents in Lower Town, Quebec. 

to allow ample time for conversation and 
excursions. All students enroll in gram
mar and phonetic classes taught by native 
French speakers experienced in the meth
odology of teaching French to English
speaking students. 

Even though the classes are taken 
seriously and constitute a major part of 
the summer program, learning is not 
limited to classroom activities. Time is 
devoted daily to informal discussions in 
French on a variety of topics during the 
"pause-cafe" and at the organized 
"soirees." Picnics are popular, especially 
when typical French-Canadian foods and 
beverages are served. Everyone enjoys the 
"souper canadian" at the end of the 
session when Canadian wines and ciders 
are tasted and brought back home as 
souvenirs. 

Excursions during the summer are for 
the purpose of teaching French vocabu
lary and aspects of French-Canadian cul
ture. At the zoo, aquarium and botanical 
gardens, bilingual booklets are available. 
A brochure on the National Shrine of 
Quebec, the Cathedral of Sainte-Anne
de-Beaupie, is distributed. On trips to the 
nearby Ile d'Orle'ans during the straw
berry season, opportunity to observe as
pects of the agricultural life in the 
"Nouveau Monde," a term many Euro
peans stili use in referring to Quebec, is 
possible. 

Life in French Canada was not with
out its problems for Dottie Sue Byrd 
from Branchville. She still remembers the 
night she and several friends got on a bus 
after midnight less than a week after 
arriving in Quebec. The driver spoke no 
English, and they were all trying to speak 
in French at once. After some confusion 
they finally were able to explain where 
they lived and reached home. 

"Quebec is a charming city of both 
old-world French culture and modern 
activities. It is a city which one can learn 
to love in six weeks, as I did," comment
ed Linda Loy, who plans to return this 
summer. 

A similar language program has been 
carried out for a number of years at 
different locations in Mexico. Last year a 
Winthrop group went to Guadalajara to 
study for five weeks at the University of 
Guadalajara, and this year 12 more stu
dents will be going there to enjoy mari
achi music, margarita cocktails and the 
superb climate. Classes ranging from 
beginning language courses through ad
vanced conversation, grammar and pho
netics as well as courses in culture, 
history, art, folklore, literature, songs and 
dances are held in a picturesque colonial 
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WE Told you TliE bEACl-t 
ON SEAbRook lslANd WAS pRiVATE. 

UNfORTUNATEly, TliE LoqqERliEAds WERE liERE fiRST. 
You'll liAVE TO lEARN TO livE wiTl-t TliEM. 

Seabrook Island is t11J>c,,, 
natural nesting ground of th{"'" 

great Loggerhead turtle. For 
all its ungainliness, one 

of God's beautiful creatures. 

In season, you can watch 
these docile 800-900 pound 

behemoths waddle out of the surf 
to lay their ping-pong-ball size eggs. 

An unbelieveably rare sight to behold. 

We apologize for suddenly becoming 
commercial in the light of such a heady 

natural wonder. But that's the way 
Seabrook Island is shaping up. A golfer

sportsman's paradise; modern amenities 
in a setting of natural splendor. 

Much to enjoy. Much to 
care for. And as we are 
taking special pains 

-
-: They were here first. So we 
won't crowd them., . or you. 
Only 1 V4 residences per acre. 

For only then can we expect 
to keep this paradise .. , 

20 minutes from Charleston, 
100 minutes from Washington, 

130 minutes from New York ... 
alive for all of God's creatures, 

including a few people. 

·,. to protect our commercial ,f 
commitments, so we 
pledge to take special 

. ., ;- pains to protect our 
',wild neighbors, 

A spectacle to match our estate-size buildin ·, 
sites. Our two 18-hole championship 
golf courses. Stables. Tennis courts. 

Luxurious condominiums. Magnificent 
club house. Sheltered, deep-water marina. 
Beach and Cabana Club. And much more. 

Much of it already under construction . 

-
. li;; ~·.'..·,._;, ;·{:'-';''.'", 

For more informatiori_o·,, this tranquil 
sanctuary for man and beast, contact: 

Seabrook Island Company, 
Dept. 62, P. 0. Box 99, Charleston, S. C., 29402 

or phone 803/723-4804 

Thi• offering not available to re•ldent• In •tate• where prohibited by law. 
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Shirley Brindle and Susan Busby hungrily recall Dottie Sue Byrd and Debbie Huggins read a letter re· 
ceived from Mme. Brouilly, their hostess in Quebec. a delicious crepe they savored in Quebec. 

building, part of the scattered campus in 
downtown Guadalajara. Tours of the city 
and nearby Lake Chapala and Tlaque
paque, a famous ceramic center, are 
included in the tuition. 

Students are housed with congenial 
Mexican families with whom they eat 
meals, participate in family activities and 
improve their conversational Spanish. 
Several students were particularly fortu
nate last year to stay with a family in 
which both the father and the son were 
charros, Mexican cowboys. They learned 
more than the typical tourist about char
readas (rodeos). Some of the homes have 
swimming pools and horses in the coun
try which the students may use. 

As Deborah Huskins from Camden 
commented, "The most important thing 
about studying in Mexico was seeing 
there's another whole world different 
from our own. Sometimes it can be a 
cultural shock learning that Mexico is so 
much more than burros, sombreros and 
manana." 
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A third group of Winthrop students 
will leave by jet this summer for study at 
European universities. Sylvia Artis from 
Summerton, Shirley Brindle from York 
and Anne Martin will be going to Paris 
with a program organized by the Alliance 
Francaise of Charlotte and surrounding 
colleges. Karen Anderson and Artez Cald
well from Rock Hill, Elizabeth Ellison 
from Lancaster, Deborah Huskins from 
Camden and Joyce Slater from Oswego 
will spend six weeks in Dijon, the capital 
of picturesque Burgundy, not far from 
the French Alps. Upon their return, they 
will share their experience with other 
language students at the weekly discus
sion groups organized during the school 
year. 

Barbara MacMillan from Florence was 
an Alliance Francaise scholarship winner 
who went to Paris last summer. "Famili
arity with the subway in Paris was essen
tial," she recalled." Upon arriving at my 
destination, locating a safe and inexpen
sive hotel was the next problem. The 

superintendent of the city park directed 
me to a comfortable boarding house 
operated by Catholic sisters who made 
me feel at ease and with whom I soon 
learned to communicate in French." 

Other Winthrop students have had the 
opportunity to spend the entire past year 
in Europe. Beth Evatt from Spartanburg 
was the winner of a Fulbright-Hays 
Scholarship and is studying in Neuchatel, 
Switzerland this year. Jean Knight from 
Greenwood is this year's teacher ex
change student in Grenoble, France. Both 
will be returning this month and plan to 
teach next year. They will join the ranks 
of other Winthrop graduates who have 
studied foreign languages and are now 
serving the cause of improved interna
tional relations. 

Dr. Joseph W. Zdenek is chairman of 
Modern and Classical Languages at Win
throp College and Thomas A . Shealy 
teaches French and directs the Winthrop 
in Canada program. 
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AMERICA'S GIFT TO WINE MAKERS 

By Douglas Summers Brown 

July 1973 

The CATAWBA 
GRAPE 

The word Catawba to Carolinians 
evokes thoughts of an Indian tribe or 
a great river that flows through the 
Carolinas. But to horticulturists, con-

noisseurs of good wine or non
Carolinians, it brings to mind the 

world-famous grape and the 
equally famous light-colored 

rich-flavored wine made from 
it. The origin of the Catawba 
grape, which until the intro-

duction of the Concord variety 
was the most popular grape 

in America, is veiled in mystery. 
Exactly where it came from is 

not positively known, though there 
are stories and theories. 

From the first settlement of this 
country, attempts were made 

to grow grapes from European roots 
and cuttings. Large prizes were offered 

to the colonists who first pro
duced 200 gallons of wine-but none 
claimed them, for attempts to culti

vate an American grape failed. Roots 
from the Continent seemingly could 

not adapt to the American soil or 
climate. And the native wild grapes, 

because of their high acidity , would not 
produce a truly palatable wine. 

Then in 1819 the Catawba grape was 
discovered by Maj. John Adlum, a 

resident of the District of Columbia 
and a distinguished horticulturist, 

who one day accidentally came 
upon the grape in the yard of a Mrs. 

School who lived near Washington City 
in Montgomery County, Maryland. Mrs. 
School could tell him nothing about the 
vine except that her husband, who since 

had died, had planted it and called it 
a "Catawba" grape. Adlum recognized it 
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as a new, unknown variety and his in
terest was immediately aroused. Some
time later, using the word Catawba as his 
clue, the major set out for the South to 
explore the banks of the Catawba River 
which flows through North and South 
Carolina. His efforts were rewarded when 
he came across some wild grapes of the 
sort he was seeking. He described them as 
growing in small bunches and being of 
excellent quality. He called them Cataw
ba in recognition that they were found 
near the banks of the Catawba River. 

Adlum, according to Writer Henry 0. 
Sonneman, had found "a treasure in the 
form of European grapes that had accli
mated themselves to the soil of this 
country and which in the intervening 
years had become hybridized with the 
native variety [probably the wild fox 
grape] to produce a vine of sturdy 
productive growth." It was the first to 
become so "naturalized " and was the 
grape that opened the door to modern 
American viticulture. The species to 
which the Catawba grape belongs is still a 
matter of question, but it is most often 
classified as labrusca. 

Upon inquiring among the Catawba 
Indians who lived in the area where he 
had found the grape, Adlum heard several 
explanations of its origin. Considering the 
gist of the stories, the major reached the 
conclusion "that these grapes had orig
inally been planted more than a century 
earlier by members of the Lost Colony 
[Roanoke Island], and were left to grow 
wild when that colony was annihilated." 
If Adlum's deduction is correct, it pro
vides one more detail to the Roanoke 
Island riddle. Can it be that some of the 
Lost Colony found their way through the 
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Scenes such as 
this appear 
frequently in the 
northern United 
States and Canada 
during the fall, 
when a ripening 
vineyard com-
bines the rich hues 
of autumn leaves 
with a deep purple 
befitting the 
Catawba, the aristo
crat of American 
grapes. The origin of 
the Catawba grape 
remains a mystery. 

-Photo courtesy Dr. Harold J. Sefick 

wilderness to the banks of the Catawba 
River? Or, more likely, did some of the 
Catawba Indians (or bands that made up 
the Nation) plunder the abandoned site, 
possess themselves of the vines and trans
port them to the western land? 

Unfortunately, we are not told the 
tribal name of the Indians who gave 
Adlum his information, nor is the loca
tion "near" the river given. Had not one 
writer on the subject said the discovery 
was made in North Carolina, we would 
assume that Adlum's Indians were those 
Catawbas who were living at the time in 
York and Lancaster counties in South 
Carolina. 

Our first reaction to the Roanoke 
Island origin of the grapevine is that it is 
a tall tale, or at least unlikely. However, it 
can be shown that prior to 1730-40, 
remnants of the Chowan Indians not only 
joined the Catawba Nation, but one band 
moved into the same general area of 
western North Carolina where Dr. 
Solomon Beach, according to another 
account, found the mother vine in 1821. 
Remnants of this Chowan band could be 
found on Ready's River, Wilkes County, 
North Carolina, as late as 1800. They had 
changed their name from Chowan to 
Catawba. 

The Chowans, whose true name was 
Chowanoc, lived in earliest times on the 
Chowan River, which flows into Alber
marle Sound in eastern North Carolina. 
They were neighbors of the Roanoke 
Island colonists. At the time of Raleigh's 
first colony they were the dominant tribe 
of the region, having 700 warriors in just 
one of their villages. They were familiar 
with the fort and had numerous dealings 
with the Englishmen there; some were 

friendly, others hostile. As time passed 
and Raleigh's deserted colony became 
America's most enigmatic mystery, other 
white settlers replaced them. The 
Chowan, like other tribes unable to en
dure the encroachments on their land and 
the intolerable exactions of the whites, 
withdrew to the wilderness. By 1709 only 
one small village remained on Bennet's 
Creek. As noted, some of the refugees 
found a home among the Catawbas. It 
could be that they brought with them the 
vine they had looted from the island site, 
and the vine may have naturally crossed 
itself with a wild grape in the eastern 
woodlands. It is plausible that the Indians 
could have effected it by grafting, as 
some tribes were skilled agriculturists and 
horticulturists. 

The second account of the discovery 
of the grape, while different, is not 
necessarily contradictory, and it was once 
generally accepted. In 1821 Dr. Solomon 
Beach is said to have found the original 
grapevine about 10 miles from Asheville 
on the farm of William Murry near the 
headwaters of the Catawba River. This 
was the region where the Chowan band 
lived. Murry said that the grape was an 
old variety in the neighborhood and that 
numerous cuttings and roots from it had 
been distributed to various places. The 
vine produced a grape of peculiar excel
lence. It, too, was known as the Catawba 
grape. Some modern critics have ques
tioned whether this vine was truly Cataw
ba, though there is little doubt now that 
it was. 

Murry's story was confirmed later by 
Henry W. Ravenel, the famed South 
Carolina botanist who interviewed Mur
ry's son and was told the same story. 
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from the coast. 
Because you I ive on the coast. 

Clam. Spanish Mackerel. Sail and 
sword if you really want a challenge. 

At Briarcliffe West, you can sport on 
the last unspoiled shore left on the East 
Coast. 

And what can you walk home to? Me
ticulously-appointed low-rise Garden 
Condominiums. Nestled in ancient sea
forests. In the golfing capital of the 
world. Where the average temperatures 
are mild the year 'round. 

Briarcliffe 
(1:)~m~~ 

An unbelievable clubhouse for you, 
your neighbors and guests. Swimming 
pool. Tennis. Complete maintenance and 
security. 

In an area you couldn't pay the natives 
to leave. 

Move into Briarcliffe West and you 
won't leave, either. 

Off Highway 17 at Myrtle Beach in 
Briarcliffe Acres. Telephone (803) 
272-6126. 

~ We 'Q pledged. · . to ttie letter·~ spirit of U.S. policy for the achievement of equal housing oj:ij5ortunities 
througt,outtt,e Nation. We encourage and sul)port an affirmative advertis1ng and marketing program in 
which th1er.e are no barriers to obtaining housing because of race~' religion, or national origin. 



Nicholas Longworth, "the father of American viticulture," became 
the first producer of American champagne when a bottle of his 
Catawba wine accidentally-but happily-turned out to be sparkling. 

Ravenel had also been informed that Gen. 
William Davie, U.S. senator from South 
Carolina, had obtained in 1807 some 
roots of the vine and carried them to 
Washington City where he had given them 
away. This would account for the fact 
that Adlum found them in that area. 
Another enigma of this strange tale is that 
Davie was a resident of York County and 
his estate, Tivoli, was at Land's Ford on 
the Catawba, a short distance from the 
largest settlement of the Catawba Indians. 
Were there no vines in Davies' vicinity, 
causing him to go or send to Murry for 
them? 

Adlum introduced his grape to the 
public between 1821 and 1823, and its 
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fame spread rapidly. Nicholas Longworth 
of Ohio heard of the "wonder grape" and 
in 1825 obtained some for his vineyards 
in and near Cincinnati. They flourished, 
and he immediately undertook to in
crease their quality by careful selection 
and cultivation. Five years later Catawba 
grapes enjoyed a national reputation, and 
through Longworth the American wine 
industry received its first impetus. Long
worth became "the father of American 
viticulture" and the largest wine manufac
turer in the country. His vineyards were 
the most extensive in the United States. 
The popularity of the Catawba wine 
enhanced the fame of the grape, and for 
the first time in American history a 

domestic wine could compete with those 
of Europe. The wine became and remains 
one of America's favorites. 

It was a bottle of this wine that 
Longworth took from the cellar of his 
winery in Cincinnati one day in 1842. 
Filling a glass, he stared in amazement at 
its contents. Tiny bubbles were rising to 
the surface, catching the light and making 
the clear wine sparkle. He held in his 
hand the first American champagne. 
There was no immediate explanation. 
Some of the bottles must have been 
sealed before the grape sugar had com
pletely fermented, producing the second 
fermentation without creating sufficient 
pressure to break the bottle or displace 
the cork. Like the discovery of the grape 
itself, it was a happy accident . (The 
making of the first champagne in France 
was also accidental. Not until Pasteur's 
time was the process fully understood 
and champagne produced by scientific 
methods.) 

Longworth never labeled his sparkling 
wine champagne; it went by the name 
"Sparkling Catawba." With a fine sense of 
ethics he observed the tradition that only 
the wines from that ancient province of 
France were properly to be called cham
pagne. 

About 1860, before prevention sprays 
became available, black rot and mildew 
attacked the Ohio vineyards and almost 
exterminated them. Before it was too late 
the Catawba grape vines were transplant
ed in the Great Lakes region, where they 
thrived. On the islands of Lake Erie, 
especially Isle St. George and Catawba 
Island, the production of the grape took 
on new life. The southern shore of the 
lake also proved good ground. Catawba 
Island was so named because for more 
than a hundred years Catawba grapes 
were planted in its soil almost from shore 
to shore. During the prohibition era, 
however, all the vines on this island were 
uprooted. On Isle St. George the grape 
reaches its fullest maturity, and today 
this island is the location of the most 
famous Catawba vineyard. 

Apart from the Catawba's uniqueness 
and merit as a grape, the wine and 
champagne made from it have carried the 
name of the Southern Catawba Indian 
tribe and the great Catawba River around 
the world. 

Douglas Summers Brown is the author of 
The Catawba Indians: The People of the 
River, published by the University of 
South Carolina Press. 
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By Jon Buchan 

Henry David Thoreau, in adl'I).onishing 
his fellow inhabitants of the earth
speck of the universe to "simplify, 

simplify," encouraged them to escape 
more often from the demands of indus
trialized society into the wilderness and 
learn again to look, to listen, to smell. As 
South Carolina becomes increasingly 
urbanized and industrialized, thousands 
of Palmetto State residents are heeding 
Thoreau's advice and discovering the 
natural excitement of its untouched por
tions. They are packing the essentials of 
life onto their backs and walking away 
from the noise, tension, smell and prob
lems of industrialized society into a world 
without walls, electricity, telephones, hot 
running water, the evening news, or the 
Pop 40. They are walking into a world 
that discards the rigid time-rule of the 
12-hour schedule and needs only the 
gentleness of earthturns and stomach 
clocks to remind them to sleep and to 
eat. 

The world is that of the backpacker 
who has discovered the opportunities in 
and around South Carolina for long over
night hikes-on weekends or longer vaca
tions-isolated from his weekday preoccu
pations. Though the inner urgings that 
lure man back into the wilderness to 
discover something of his capacity to live 
at peace with nature have been evident in 
romantic individuals since the beginnings 
of industrialized society, there are aspects 
of the 1970s backpacking boom which 
are rooted in paradox. 

The backpacker is at once an egalitari
an and an elitist. Backpacking is a bas
ically egalitarian passion, requiring no 
talent and relatively little financial invest
ment. Backpacking also has its overtones 
of elitism. It is only in a society which 
has known the benefits of industrializa
tion that many individuals can be tempt
ed to forego these luxuries. And back
packers are usually those individuals who 
have acquired a disdain for family camp
grounds with their juke boxes, pinball 
machines and laundromats. Those with 
packs strapped to their backs look down 
a long accusing nose at those modern-day 
adventurers in their glistening Winne
bagos. 

There are two particularly good trails 
in South Carolina and several more within 
easy driving distance for the backpacker 
who is ready for a dose of the wilds. The 
Foothills Trail is a 20-mile foot trail that 
runs through Sumter National Forest 
from just north of Oconee State Park (at 
Long Mountain Tower, elevation 2,080 
feet) to the Walhalla Fish Hatchery. From 
the Long Mountain Tower, it runs 
through lush mountain laurel blossoms 
(or ivy, as the locals refer to it) in the 
spring up to the Cherry Hill National 
Forest Campground. There it climbs a 
steep ridge, follows Moody Spring down 
to the Chattooga River, and follows 
the river several miles to Burrells Ford 
before snaking back east to termininate at 
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the Walhalla Fish Hatchery. 
There is little water before Cherry Hill 

but plenty of good drinking water on the 
rest of the trail. The trail runs mostly 
through deep woods with only a few 
good glimpses of the surrounding moun
tains until it meets the Chattooga River. 
An observant hiker will have an occasion
al sighting of crow-sized, red-headed 
woodpeckers and hear their staccato 
drummings more frequently. The Foot
hills Trail, kept up by the S.C. Depart
ment of Parks, Recreation and Tourism, 
the Sierra Club and the U.S. Forest 
Service, was first marked in 1972 and is 
planned eventually to extend 65 miles 
from Stumphouse Ranger Station south 
of Oconee State Park to Table Rock. 

A second beautiful trail is the Swamp 
Fox Trail [see Sandlapper, October 
1972], a 25-mile path which winds 
through the 275,000-acre Francis Marion 
National Forest, 15 minutes northeast of 
Charleston. Hiking along the Swamp Fox 
Trail is often not much more than a long 
stroll because of the flat terrain and the 
exceptionally clear trail , and the hike can 
be made in casual shoes. For as much as 
three miles at a stretch the trail is level 
and ramrod straight as it takes advantage 
of abandoned ridged logging tramways 
which checkerboard the forest. Birdlife 
and small wildlife are abundant along the 
trail. 

Some of the most spectacular sections 
of the longest and best-known back-

Sports 

packing trail in the United States-the 
Appalachian Trail-are easily accessible to 
most South Carolinians for weekend or 
longer trips. The 2,200-mile trail extend
ing through 14 states from Georgia to 
Maine skirts through North Carolina, 
Tennessee and Georgia , just beyond the 
northwest corner of South Carolina. 

Probably the most accessible and ex
citing portion of the Appalachian Trail in 
this area is that around Wallace Gap, 
North Carolina, 15 miles west of Franklin 
on U.S. 64. The weekend backpacker can 
head north from Wallace Gap toward 
Wayah Bald Mountain, following the trail 
for eight miles as it climbs from 3,700 
feet to 4,750 feet before descending 600 
feet to Wayah Gap. Wayah Bald Mountain 
is a steep 1,000-foot, two-mile climb 
north of Wayah Gap. 

An excellent three-day hike south of 
Wallace Gap will take the backpacker to 
Standing Indian Mountain ( elevation 
5,498 feet). This trail runs about 21 miles 
from Wallace Gap to the peak of Standing 
Indian Mountain and on to Deep Gap . 
The spectacular views of the surrounding 
mountain range and the gorge of the 
Tallulah River have earned this trail the 
reputation as the "grandstand" of the 
Appalachians. 

Columbian Jack Stepp , who recently 
helped open a backpacking shop in Lex
ington which features one of the most 
complete selections of equipment in the 
state, is an avid backpacker who got his 

-All photos by Jon Buchan 
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A few hours spent in a good backpacking shop-don't be shy about asking 
questions, because most backpackers are proselytizers-such as the new section 
in Sandlapper Bookstore and Gallery in Lexington or Jesse Brown's Backpacking 
and Mountaining in Greer and Charlotte, is the best way to learn about 
equipment. Probably the most informative book on the subject is Colin 
Fletcher's The Complete Walker ($7 .95 ). Another good guide is the catalog 
which may be obtained from Eastern Mountain Sports, Conway, New 
Hampshire. 

For more information about the Appalachian Trail and the Appalachian Trail 
guidebooks, write Appalachian Trail Conference, 1718 N. St. NW, Washington, 
D.C. 20036. 

BASIC BACKPACKING EQUIPMENT 

Pack and Frame-A waterproof (or at least water-repellent), double-stitched, 
lightweight nylon pack with plenty of outside pockets and non-metal (and 
therefore non-rusting) zippers is good. The frame should be heliarc welded and 
have a wide waistband to take some of the strain from the shoulders. $55 . 

Tents-Tents are by no means essential, but can prevent a rainy trip from turning 
into a misery. They should be lightweight with a good fly sheet. $40-80 . 

Boots-Boots may be the most essential equipment you will buy. If your feet are 
blistered after four miles, the quality of the rest of your equipment will not 
matter too much. A six-inch boot with perforated Vibram soles is excellent. Try 
to break them in a little before taking long trips. $30-50. 

Sleeping Bags-For summer camping only, a lightweight polyester bag will 
suffice. If you are heading where it gets chilly at night, a down-filled bag (warm 
and lightweight) is almost a must. $40-85. 

Stove-A small one-burner fuel stove of some sort is essential in many areas, such 
as the Appalachian Trail where there is a lack of deadwood near the usual 
camping areas. $10. 

start six years ago on trout fishing trips 
back into the hard-to-reach, trout-rich 
pools of South Carolina mountain coun
try, carrying an old army sleeping bag in a 
canvas pack. His weekend trips finally 
encouraged him to try a longer stay, and 
he joined several friends in a six-day trip 
along the Appalachian Trail just over the 
South Carolina border. 

After that trip he promised himself he 
would walk the entire trail from Springer 
Mountain, Georgia, to Maine before he 
quit. Every year, he walks a new section 
of the trail during his vacation. The best 
time for hiking the trail, he says, is during 
May when the weather is warming and 
the colleges have not yet turned out their 
charges. So far he has completed the trail 
as far north as Roan Mountain, Tennes
see, hiking mostly by himself and enjoy
ing the rare treat of solitude in beautiful 
surroundings. Yet all of it has not been 
easy. 

"I went up near Franklin in January 
this year because I'd never done any cold 
weather backpacking and I wanted to see 
what it was like. It was 10 degrees below 
zero, with ice and snow and sleet stuck 
onto my knees. I felt like a damn idiot. 
I've got a cold weather bag that's rated to 
20 degrees and I figured with a tent it 
would be enough. 

"But it wasn't. My hair froze. I was 
going too fast. My pack froze to my back, 
and my waistband froze. I could feel 
myself slowing down. 

"I'd gone about eight miles, and I 
could feel hypothermia coming on. I got 
to the top of this ridge-this was all 
uphill, about a 3,500-foot ascent. The 
wind was blowing about 40 or 50 miles 
an hour and I could hardly stand up. 

"I started on down the ridge to the 
valley where I was planning to camp and 
there was nothing but ice under my feet. 
I slid for about 200 yards down the 
mountain and had to crawl back. I had 
crampons, but they were worthless. I 
finally hightailed it back to the car and 
went to a motel-chickened out." 

As Jack Stepp will attest, it is a 
curious urge that pulls man back to the 
wilderness on foot to satisfy himself with 
sights, sounds and smells that his more 
lazy and less adventurous fellows will 
never know. Colin Fletcher explains it 
well in his book The Complete Walker: 
"Many times in recent years I have 
emerged from wild country, happy and 
whole and secure and content, and have 
found myself face to face with astonished 
people who had obviously felt that they 
were already at the edge of the world." 

Backpacking helps, in a small way, to 
push back the edges, to broaden one's 
physical and mental awareness of the 
universe and its rhythms. The sense of 
being and having been where only few 
will choose to go is intoxicating. That's 
why you'll never meet a backpacker who 
does not have at least a tinge of elitism 
and self-righteousness about him when 
talking to a non-walker. 

Jon Buchan is senior editor of Osceola, a 
new South Carolina newsweekly pub
lished in Columbia. 
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Your feeling of security ... one of the nicest 

things about our Check-A-Month plan. You 

know your savings principal is safe, never 

decreasing. And you know you can depend 

on the interest-income arriving by mail on the 

first of every month . It's peace of mind that 

begins with a minimum deposit of $5,000. The 

kind of peace of mind that is deeply satisfying , 

providing extra cash ... for you , children at 

college, or aged parents in need. 
Based on our current interest rate of 6°/o per annum , compounded 
quarterly, with a minimum maturity of 2 years up to a maximum maturity 
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By Nancy Dowdeswel I 

Portraitist Grace Annette Du Pri 

L ook for Grace Annette Du Pre's 
signature on imposing portraits of 
our nation's great hanging in state 

and federal courts, universities, board 
rooms, churches, libraries, hospitals and 
public buildings throughout the United 
States. Look for the signature on por
traits of beautiful women, persons of 
achievement and charming children in 
both public and private collections. You 
will marvel that the portraits seem to 
speak, that the eyes follow you wherever 
you move. The tale of the cat who tried 
to curl up in the lap of her young 
mistress' portrait as it rested on the floor 
before its hanging, and her dog who 
objected vociferously when it was hung, 
becomes credible. 

The artist who produces such true-to
life renderings is a native South Caro
linian. Grace Annette Du Pre was the last 
child born in what is now the Du Pre 
Administration Building on the Wofford 
College campus. This building was named 
in honor of her father, Daniel Allston Du 
Pre, and her grandfather, Dr. Warren Du 
Pre. Five generations of her family have 
lived in this house. 

On her mother's side she has close ties 
to another state institution. Her maternal 
grandfather was president of The Citadel, 
and Miss Du Pre's portrait of him was 
donated to the school during its centen
nial celebration. 

Grace Du Pre grew up in Spartanburg 
and studied at Converse College. Al
though she was always interested in paint
ing, her first career was in music. She 
began her study of the violin at Converse 
and continued study with well-known 
violinists in New York. She taught violin 
for a short time at the University of 
Virginia, at Guilford College in Greens
boro, and for a time was head of the 
violin department at Peace Institute in 
Raleigh. 

Although her proficiency with the 
violin was widely acclaimed, she was 
perhaps even prouder of her second musi
cal talent: coloratura whistling. When 
Grace was about 12 years old, a profes-
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Miss Du Pre with her recent portrait of Paul Hardin Ill, now president of 
Southern Methodist University. Left, a 1946 New York Times photo showing 
the artist working on her portrait of South Carolina's James F. Byrnes, then 
secretary of state, while Mrs. Byrnes and Actress Helen Hayes watch. 

sional singer from New York moved to 
Spartanburg and taught voice. This lady 
noticed that her pupil was always whis
tling, and, most importantly, her whis
tling was never off key. She told Grace 
that her whistling was "brilliant," and 
suggested that she develop it. Grace did 
develop her ta.lent, and learned that colo
ratura whistling requires even more 
breath control and lung power than sing
ing. 

Grace Du Pre has hundreds of public 
performances to her credit. She enter
tained thousands of soldiers and civilians 
while doing volunteer work with the 
American Red Cross. She was booked for 
a broadcast series as violinist and whistler 
by the director of educational program
ming on New York City's station WNYC. 
The director told her, "I've heard several 
good whistlers, but you are the first who 
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was never off pitch. You ended your 
cadenzas with perfect assurance." She has 
performed, in a private concert studio, at 
Carnegie Hall, offering such favorite selec
tions as "Lo, Hear the Gentle Lark," "La 
Capinnera" (The Wren), and DaQua's 
"The Villanelle." The performances that 
demonstrated the most versatility, how
ever, were perhaps those for the Shrine 
Circus in Raleigh and the Red Cross in 
Spartanburg, where Grace whistled, 
danced and threw balloons to an amazed 
audience. 

Such a varied musical career was a lot 
to give up. What caused Grace to abandon 
all this? Somewhere between the recitals 
and dancing in the circus ring she realiz
ed, "This isn't what I meant to do." She 
never got over a certain shyness about 
performing before large groups of people. 
What she had "meant to do" all along, it 

turned out, was paint. 
Grace changed careers in 1931. She 

was living in Spartanburg then because 
illness had forced her to return home. She 
invested $5 in a set of oil paints and 
approached her mother: "Mother, will 
you put on your black evening dress?" 
she asked. "I want to paint you." Mrs. Du 
Pre, a little surprised, humored her daugh
ter. In this first effort, Grace exhibited a 
natural talent and technique that sur
prised everyone except her. "Grace, I 
have never seen you look at me so 
strangely before," her mother remarked 
during that first sitting. Grace quickly 
replied, "I've never painted you before." 

The first attempt was so successful 
that Grace immediately began work on 
her second subject, her male tennis part
ner. Both portraits were so easily recog
nizable and so well received that she 
decided to begin a serious study of 
portrait painting. 

Armed with her two portraits and 
$1,000, Grace left for New York and the 
Grand Central School of Art, waving: 
"Goodbye everyone, I'm going to be a 
portrait painter." When she arrived at the 
school, the admissions director presented 
her first obstacle. Grace asked unabashed
ly to be admitted to the most advanced 
classes the school offered. The admissions 
official was astounded: "Miss Du Pre, do 
you mean to tell me that you are insisting 
on going into those advanced classes with 
no previous art training and having paint
ed only two portraits?" Grace replied 
that she had neither the time nor the 
money for the required two years of basic 
courses. "I must begin from real life." 

"Then you will have to see the presi
dent about that, and he can't be seen for 
several days." "I'll wait," conceded 
Grace. 

The president surprisingly saw her tha 
very afternoon. Upon carefully studying 
her two efforts, he agreed that-although 
it was highly irregular-he would place 
her in the life and portrait classes after 
one month's study in the theory of color 
class. Grace was overjoyed when, after 
the first month, she was admitted to the 
president's life class. 

She pursued her work happily for the 
next eight months, during which time one 
of her oil portraits was selected to repre
sent the school in an exhibition at the 
National Arts Club, along with eight 
others. 

Then ·her money ran out and she 
returned to Spartanburg. She held her 
first one-man show there, which was 
attended by over 700 persons. While 
some of the visitors were slightly shocked 
by the nudes in Grace's show, their 
commissions for portraits came in so 
rapidly that she was able to rent her own 
professional studio. She did a thriving 
business in Spartanburg for 10 years. 

By 1942, business was so good that 
she was able to return to New York and 
open her studio at the National Arts 
Club. It was during this period in New 
York that Grace's most famous subjects 
were painted. She traveled to Washington 
to paint President Harry S Truman and 
then to Missouri to paint (and sculpt) his 
mother, producing the remarkable double 
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Above, Miss Du Pre's portrait of Mrs. 
George Daniels of Charleston; 
left, her copy after the miniature 
of Justice William Johnson by 
Charles Fraser; below, members of 
the U.S. Court of Appeals of 
the Seventh Circuit in Chicago. 
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portrait of the two that was unveiled in 
the White House. She painted Secretary 
of State James F. Byrnes of South Caro
lina; 14 active judges of the U.S. Court of 
Appeals in Chicago; and various leaders in 
government, industry, medicine, educa
tion and the clergy. 

One of her favorite sitters was Dr. Hu 
Shih, former ambassador to the United 
States from China. Dr. Hu was considered 
by many followers to be the greatest 
Chinese philosopher since Confucius as 
well as a very capable statesman. While 
Grace worked on the portrait, Dr. Hu 
strolled around the studio sipping tea and 
reading Chinese poetry aloud to the 
artist. He was so pleased with his finished 
portrait that he asked if he might sign his 
name to it, indicating with this stamp of 
approval the high compliment he wished 
to pay the artist. 

Her reputation in her field well estab
lished, Grace decided to leave New York 
in 1964. New York City had changed 
during Grace's stay there, and she felt 
that it was both unsafe and lonely since 
most of her friends had already moved. 
She returned to Spartanburg for several 
reasons. First, she had a large number of 
relatives still living there. Secondly, 
Spartanburg offers one of the few profes
sional artists' studios available in the 
state. Her studio on South Pine Street, 
now housed in a building of insurance 
and real estate agents, was built years ago 
by a professional artist and is almost as 
good as the one Grace left in New York. 

Her most recent works include a por
trait of Justice Tom Clark, now hanging 
over the judge's bench at the U.S. Court 
of Appeals in Chicago; a portrait of 
former South Carolina governor Robert 
McNair; a duplicate of her earlier portrait 
of Sen. Edgar Brown, displayed at Clem
son University; and a series of the presi
dents of Wofford College. Her portrait of 
Chief Justice Moss was unveiled at the S. 
C. Supreme Court Building on April 11 of 
this year. 

The artist who painted these portraits 
holds membership in the Allied Artists of 
America, American Artists Professional 
League, the Grand Central Art Galleries, 
Portraits, Inc., the National Arts Club, 
Pen and Brush, and the Catherine Loril
lard Wolfe Art Clubs-all of New York 
City; the Carolina Art Association, and 
the Columbia (S.C.) Art Association. She 
is listed in Who's Who in New York, 
Dictionary of International Biography, 
National Cyclopedia of American Biog
raphy (full), and will be included in the 
first edition of International Who's Who 
in Art and Antiques. 

Grace Du Pre's life has been divided 
into two separate careers; the continuity 
has been supplied by her love of athletics, 
her love of family, and by her strong, 
pleasant personality. She is a person 
fortunate enough to have found herself
before it became fashionable . 

Nancy Dowdeswell is a free-lance writer 
from Bluffton. 
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QUIET LUXURY ON THE OCEAN FRONT 
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FRANK G. HUGHES REALTOR 
P. 0. Box 1046 

P. 0. Box 1046 Myrtle Beach, S. C. 449-3157 
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sandlapper 
corner 
Sandlapper Corner offers 
you a wealth of South· 
Caroliniana- set aside 
for your convenience. 
Current and back issues 
of Sandlapper Magazine, 
Js 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. 

Sandlapper Bookstore Aiken Office Supply 
& Gallery, Inc. & Books 
400 W. Main Street 106 Park A venue, S. W. 
Lexington Aiken 

The Fair. Inc. Ye 'Ole Book Shoppe 
507 E. St. John Street 140 Cashua Street 
Spartanburg 

Font's Book Store 
114 Whitner Street 
Anderson 

H & S Book House 
Florence Mall 
Florence 

The Hammock Shop 
Pawleys Island 

Nash's Bookstore 
Wine Street at Park 
Mullins 

The Open Book 
Bell Tower Mall 
Greenville 

Darlington 

The Book Nook 
U. S. 441 
Sumter 

Palmetto Square 
1440 Main Street 
Columbia 

The Commissary 
Pleasant Hill Road 
Dillon 

The Book Stall 
Barefoot Traders 
Highway 17, North 
Windy Hill Section 
North Myrtle Beach , S. C. 

Woodsedge Gift Shop Th e Creek Hou se 
121 Woodlawn Street Murrell 's Inlet , S. C. 
Laurens 
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I like girls . I could sit for hours on end 
and watch beauty pageants, especially 
the swimsuit competitions. But I now 

must inform you that the most exciting 
part of the 1972 Peach Festival, to me, 
was the snake exhibit. And it will return 
this year! 

There was absolutely nothing wrong 
with the beauty contestants; the girls 
were charming and intelligent. On the 
other hand, I had never before seen a 
pregnant rattlesnake being milked of 
venom by two fearless handlers. (The 
snake's tremendous bulk and power liter· 
ally demanded the efforts of two men.) 
The score of spectators lining the wall of 
the snake ring watched in fascination as 
the men extracted a quantum of poison 
into a vial. Meanwhile a third handler was 
carefully but calmly overturning a hol
lowed half of a wood block to expose a 
copperhead and two young timber 
rattlers, shakers vibrating with hair
curling clarity to the hot sun rays. The 
intruder did not back away, and the 
annoyed vipers eventually slithered off to 
the shade of the pen wall. "A snake can 
strike for a distance of only two-thirds its 
length," the handler drawled to his 
wowed observers, "and usually he only 
strikes half his length. You just about 
have to step on a snake to get bitten." He 
proceeded to answer questions and clarify 
snake myths. Yes, moccasins can bite 
underwater-"in fact, their main food is 

Gilbert Peaches and July Four 
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fish." No, coachwhips do not chase and 
trip people and strangle them to death. 
Snake handlers learn to detect when a 
viper is in a "striking mood." And snakes 
never attack humans, "though some kinds 
aren't as prone to run from you as 
others." 

Then we all went out and walked 
around the festival with our eyes flitting 
cautiously about our feet, outdoors and 
in. 

Every July Fourth thousands of people 
from the midlands and a few people from 
the rest of the state and nation-even 
from China, last year-drive west 
through Lexington early in the morning, 
turn off U.S. 1 onto a paved secondary 
road named after the Barrs (prominent 
local people) and follow it through the 

Throngs of spectators gather in 
Gilbert every July Fourth to 
enjoy the sandhill talent, left top, 
and the beauty queens. 

pine- and blackjack-covered sandhills to 
Gilbert, population 175. That's where the 
Peach Festival is. Most of the cars are big 
and shiny. One or two are dull-finished 
Volkswagens with red, yellow and green 
sunflowers tattoed all over them. A 
number of dust-covered farm pickups 
show up. 

Why do these people all spend the holi
day at the Gilbert Peach Festival? 
Because it is undoubtedly the place to be 
in the midlands July Fourth. 

Most Gilbert residents are on a festival 
planning committee each year; officers 
and committee members numbered 
almost 150 in 1972. Examples? Well, 
there were a welcome registration com
mittee, meal ticket committee, publicity 
committee, advertising committee, peach 
promotion committee, concession stand 
committee, peach queen contest commit
tee, hospitality committee, Little Miss 
Peach contest committee , youth talent 
contest committee, pies and cakes com
mittee, program distribution committee, 
snowball committee, sandwich commit
tee, food delivery committee, parade 
committee, contest tickets committee, 
tea committee, signs committee . ... 
Raymond L. Boozer, general chairman of 
the festival for the past two years, said 
smilingly, " The festival doesn't just hap
pen." The Gilbert Community Club 
sponsored the first festival in 1958 and 
still does most of the work, assisted by 
peach growers in the county. 

Boozer and his executive committee 
met in mid-April to begin laying the 
groundwork for this year's festival. (Who 
to invite? What kinds of special features 
to solicit? Should previous program for
mats be changed?) Combining pleasure 
with work, the planners shared humorous 
remembrances of bygone festivals. Boozer 
recounted the night he accidentally put a 
blackout on the street dance, the tradi
tional conclusion of each festival. (The 
flash from his camera deactivated the 
automatic street vapor light.) Another 
recalled that a windstorm one year re
peatedly downed the street banner sus
pended by rope; people had to hold down 
tent flaps by hand. Yet another told of a 
mute who was seen shaking a crooked 
forefinger at a concession stand attend
ant, signifying the waiter was a crook 
because he overcharged for a soft drink. 
(The attendant happened to be a United 
Methodist minister.) The classic conces
sion stand tale was of an elderly lady who 
ordered a barbecue sandwich "without 
mustard." Anxious to please, the servers 
scraped as much mustard sauce as they 
could from the meat. But before tasting 
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it, the lady remembered, "You know, 
what I really wanted was a hamburger." 
A bit ruffled, the concession ladies con
sented to the switch, whereupon their 
customer asked for a mustard jar and 
virtually floated her hamburger in the 
yellow sauce. 

"We think we started the romance be
tween Strom Thurmond and Nancy 
Moore (now Mrs. Thurmond), who was 
Miss South Carolina and an honored guest 
at the festival," Boozer said. "Strom 
stayed around all afternoon . Stayed for 
the buffet dinner that night. too." 

Dignitaries and politicians are abun-

Clockwise from above : Teddy Clamp of Salley 
milks venom from a viper at the 1972 
festival; a finger on his left hand was amputated 
several years ago after a snake bite . Girls 
perform an Indian dance at the youth talent 
show. Local dignitaries display prize 
peaches they bought at the auction. An entry 
in the morning parade. 
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dant at any given Peach Festival. Last 
summer being campaign time, the Lexing
ton County Democratic and Republican 
organizations were out in full force, and 
each party was given an opportunity to 
present its candidates onstage at the 
Gilbert school auditorium. Although 
there was only enough time for each 
candidate to step up and say, "I'm John 
Doe, and your vote for me on November 
7 would be appreciated," the rally drew a 
larger audience than either the youth 
talent show, a project begun last year to 
draw talent from throughout the state, or 
the Little Miss Peach contest , which 
showcases beauties from the four- and 
five-year-old set. 

In addition to dignitaries, beauty 
queens (23-year-old Miss Sherry Shealy, 
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now a state legislator, holds the distinc
tion of having attended the festival in 
both capacities), talent, peaches and good 
food in general, special attractions height
en interest in the festival. In the past 
Gilhert has seen parachute jumps, Air 
Force jets flying in formation, horse 
shows, a magician and a group of profes
sional country and western singers from 
Nashville-not to mention the snake 
show. A parade of floats depicting patri
otism and /or peaches has kicked off the 
festival each year since its inauguration. 
At the mid-day auction last year a single 
peach went for $10; a prize basket 
brought $27. 

Festivals generally get underway about 
10 a.m. After the parade the visitors 
gather inside the school auditorium to 

hear guest speakers and watch the auction 
(auctioneered last year by a popular radio 
announcer). After an hour or so for lunch 
the first phase of the peach queen con
test, the swimsuit competition (also 
emceed by a radio personality) begins , 
followed by the Little Miss Peach contest 
and the talent show, which lasts until 
suppertime. The peach queen is selected 
after the evening gown competition. The 
festival then winds up and ultimately 
down with the street dance, which 
probably will be going on after you've 
returned home. 

Service was surprisingly fast at the 
crowded concession tent. I carted my fat 
barbecue sandwich, tub of iced tea and 
bags full of knickknacks all over the 
premises-inside the buildings and out
looking for a place to sit down and eat. It 
took awhile: outside the noon sun was 
hot; inside the heat was formidable. I 
wandered out a side door of the school
house and looked for shade in the grassy 
inner yard. Two college-aged boys with 
unstylishly short hair rested themselves 
beside a tall shrub. Adjusting his sitting 
position to make room for me, one of the 
boys acknowledged, "Best seats around." 
I took a deep breath of summer sandhill 
air. Doubtless he was correct. 

Daniel E. Harmon is editor of Saxe
Gotha, a weekly publication of Bruner 
Publications, Inc., Lexington. 
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.! The Follies 

of Buice and Bryson 

As the breeze freshened over the water 
the red sails of the Chinese junk 
blossomed upward and outward until 

they billowed in full-blown majesty high 
above the teakwood deck. The slender 
bow with its upswept prow lifted on the 
crest of a swell, then dipped gracefully to 
cut through the water as the Oriental 
vessel tacked into the wind. 

The scene could have been laid in the 
South China Sea near the colony of Hong 
Kong, but as the colorful sailboat sped 
toward the horizon the momentary il
lusion was dispelled by the approach of a 
totally different vessel. Seen from a dis
tance the houseboat's streamlined super
structure of silvery aluminum looked like 
a railway passenger car. As it drew nearer, 
saluting with two hoarse blasts of a 
streamliner whistle, astonished onlookers 
realized that it was indeed a genuine 
railway car traveling buoyantly over the 
water. 

These are boating scenes one is likely 
to encounter on any summer weekend at 
Lake Hartwell in northwest South Caro
lina where two unusual boats, the China 
Clipper and the Tugaloo Choo Choo, 
invariably stand out from the crowd. 
Based at Portman Shoals Marina near 
Anderson, they are evidence that boating 
on Lake Hartwell and other inland Jakes 
has become an imaginative water sport. 

For Bill and Donna Buice (Mr. and 
Mrs. William E., Jr.) of Greenville, owners 
of the China Clipper, the lure of exotic 
foreign ports, an appreciation of time
proven craftsmanship and the beauty of 
wooden Oriental vessels prompted them 
to acquire their boat, an authentic hand
made junk built to order in a Hong Kong 
shipyard and imported to South Carolina. 
Bill's interest in sailing developed during 
the years he served with the U.S. Air 
Force and lived in Bermuda and the West 
Indies. Luckily his interest in sailing is 
shared by the pretty, vivacious girl he 
married. At the time of their marriage in 
1968 Bill and Donna had already set their 
hearts on buying a Chinese junk for 
pleasure sailing. Where to find it was a 
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By Beth Ann Klosky 

-All phot os by Paul Hanks Jr. 

A Chinese dragon protects the 
Bryson's China Clipper from evil 
spirits. At left, the China Clipper 
under full sail on Lake Hartwell. 

detail they worked on. 
Bill learned that there were several 

pleasure junks on inland lakes in the 
southeastern states. When a friend in 
F1orida told him about Luen Kee Ship
yard in Hong Kong and showed him 
snapshots of junks produced there, he 
wrote to the shipyard and was impressed 
with the information he received. On 
Dec. 7, 1970, the Buices' second wedding 
anniversary, they gave each other a 
custom-built junk for an anniversary 
present; the following summer it was 
delivered in Charleston as deck cargo 
aboard a large freighter. Unequipped, the 
35-foot boat weighed 81/2 tons; it took 
Bill four days to haul it on a lowboy 

trailer from the coast to Portman Shoals 
Marina. · 

The launching took place the next 
summer at Lake Hartwell. After the boat 
was equipped with 100-gallon water and 
fuel tanks, a 600-pound generator, furni
ture for the cabin and lead weights for 
ballast, its weight increased to the present 
13 tons. An 85-horsepower Perkins diesel 
engine is used to power the boat when it 
is not under sail. Bill says the China 
Clipper is capable of making 8 to 10 
knots. 

The young Greenville industrial execu
tive enjoys discussing the history of his 
craft and pointing out its many features . 
It was built entirely by hand by Chinese 
craftsmen using skills and tools handed 
down over the centuries. Today the ship
building craftsmen are being trained to 
use modern methods and tools, but many 
still cling to traditional ways. For hun
dreds of years junks were built without 
plans, the designer proceeding entirely by 
habit and skill . Although there are nearly 
100 junk building yards in the British 
colony of Hong Kong, no more than 10 
or 12 shipyards are capable of building a 
junk from blueprints. 

Symbolic of Hong Kong's fishing in
dustry, Chinese junks not so many years 
ago were occasionally attacked by pirates. 
The pirates are gone, but the fishermen 
remain to exploit the colony's largest 
natural resource, using more than 10,000 
boats-mostly picturesque junks-to en
gage in fishing in and around Hong Kong. 
It's a family occupation for some 80,000 
to 100,000 Tanka, Hoklo and other 
ethnic groups, popularly known as the 
"water people" because they spend most 
of their lives on board fishing junks. 
Reportedly, some have never set foot on 
dry land. Floating shops, schools, even 
waterborne medical clinics are operated 
for the benefit of the boat people and 
their families. 

The China Clipper is a good example 
of Oriental craftsmanship. Its superstruc
ture is built of teakwood, twice as heavy 
as oak, and the hull is Borneo yacal, an 
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ironwood that resists worms. The whole 
boat is pegged; no nails are visible. A few 
differences between the Buices' pleasure 
boat and a professional fishing junk can 
be noted. The China Clipper has two sails 
(of red Dacron) instead of the usual 
three; the rigging is simplified and the 
usual ponderous rudder is reduced in size 
so that the boat is more easily handled. 
With 81/2 tons of wood to care for the 
Buices are always scrubbing and polish
ing-a chore their overnight guests are 
expected to share. Lemon oil is applied to 
the inside trim to preserve its luster and 
the outside has a protective coat of 
varnish. 

Seen under full sail in the middle of 
the lake the China Clipper is a picture of 
beauty and grace, but a close-up view is 
necessary to appreciate the boat's in
tricate carvings and other details of con
struction. The bird of paradise, symbol of 
good fortune, adorns the stern, and a 
Chinese dragon that traditionally keeps 
evil spirits away is carved on the bow. 
Chinese characters spell out "Happiness, 
abundance and long life." 

The interior of the cabin, designed and 
decorated by the Buices in an Oriental 
motif is carpeted in red and has a red, 
black and white color scheme. A modern 
galley and bath are located aft. In the 
living area is a luxurious couch (actually a 
hideaway double bed), a lacquered ebony 
chest inlaid with mother-of-pearl, black 
ebony chairs cushioned in red, tinkling 
wind chimes and other Chinese accents. 
Built-in bunks would have provided more 
sleeping space in the cabin but the Buices 
preferred a comfortable, spacious living 
area. Overnight guests bring sleeping bags 
and bed down on deck. The junk has 
been the scene of many parties accom
modating 21 or more persons with ease. 

The Buices hosted a party for Chi Psi 
fraternity at Clemson University at which 
there were 48 guests. 

Bill claims that the junk is practically 
unsinkable. He sails in any kind of 
weather, winter or summer, and particu
larly likes to be out on the lake during a 
storm. "That's when she shows her sea
worthiness." He's convinced that the boat 
can't be beat for quality. "The decking, 
caulking, everything in her is genuine
there are no substitutes. I think the 
people of Hong Kong are very honorable. 
I got not only everything I asked for, but 
they also added some extra features . 
How's that for mail order service?" 

The Buices have never been to Hong 
Kong but they're planning a visit to the 
colony in September. After shopping 
around they may decide to replace the 
China Clipper with a larger boat. Another 
Chinese junk of course, for in Bill and 
Donna's experience, "That which enters 
the eye will never leave the heart"-Old 
Chinese Proverb. 

An interest in railroading and a challenge 
to use their ingenuity inspired Doyle and 
Evelyn Bryson of Anderson, owners of 
the Tugaloo Choo Choo, to convert an 
abandoned streamlined aluminum railway 
car into a unique houseboat, stirring 
memories of the years when railroad 
passenger travel was at its heyday. The 
name of their boat recalls some of the 
early history of the lake area: Tugaloo is 
an Indian name associated with the years 
when Cherokee Indians lived and hunted 
in the vicinity of the Tugaloo River long 
before the coming of the white man. 

The Bryson project was initiated sev
eral years ago, shortly after Doyle had 
retired from business and he and Evelyn 

Bill and Donna Buice relax with their guests and 
veteran sailor Fritz aboard the China Clipper. 
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Right: The Tugaloo 
Choo Choo leaves the 

"depot." Below 
right : Doyle Bryson 

prepares to reel 
in a big one from the 

unique "fishing 
hole" cut in the 

center of the boat . 

had moved to a "retirement" home on 
the shores of Lake Hartwell near the 
junction of the Tugaloo and Seneca 
rivers. Fishing is one of their favorite 
sports and they were enjoying spending a 
lot of time on the lake. They were 
considering buying a houseboat. 

One day Doyle happened to hear that 
some cars from a discontinued stream
liner passenger train had been sold to a 
company in Laurens for salvage of the 
aluminum. It gave him an idea and he 
stopped by the company's yard one 
winter afternoon to take a look at the 
cars. There had been a recent snow and 
he noticed that one of the partially 
dismantled cars standing in the yard was 
full of snow. The lack of any leakage 
proved to Doyle that the car was water
tight. This discovery, plus the car's light
weight aluminum construction, convinced 
him that it would float and could be 
converted to a houseboat. He returned to 
the yard several times before he made 
contact with the owner of the company. 
When he mentioned his idea the owner 
laughed in disbelief but agreed to sell 
Doyle one of the cars and some extra 
doors. 

At Bryson 's request the salvage 
company cut off a portion of the frame
work at either end of the car, creating 
decks fore and aft. Then the rounded 
skeleton was hauled to the Bryson home 
at Lake Hartwell where Doyle and Evelyn 
set about designing a houseboat. When 
news of the project got around they 
received a lot of good-natured ribbing. 
Who ever heard of a railroad car that 
would float? "Wait and see," said Doyle, 
who had served in the U.S . Navy and 
knew a thing or two about boats. 

The luggage racks were taken out, 
some of the windows removed and the 
top of the car was lowered 26 inches to 
keep the boat from being top heavy. The 
bow and stern were welded in, the weld
ing job being done by an Anderson shop. 
This was the only outside assistance the 
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Brysons required. The rest of the work 
was a do-it-yourself project. They took 
out the baseboard heating and put the 
baseboard back together. Doyle can't 
even estimate how many screws were 
used. Then they paneled the 6- by 4-foot 
interior in mahogany. A ship's wheel, 
ship's clock, a streamliner whistle and 
control panel were installed on one side 
at the front. The rest of the car became 
living, dining and sleeping areas. 

Bunks doubling as window seats were 
built on one side of the living area with 
the base serving as storage space. Four of 
the car's reclining reversible train seats 
were retained for a dual purpose also. 
They form a cozy conversation group and 
serve as dining chairs when a fold-up table 
attached to the wall is dropped in place 
between them. Behind the living-dining 
area is a compact galley with modern 
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appliances and plenty of built-in cabinets. 
Aft are two sleeping alcoves, one a double 
decker, with double bed-size bunks; a 
bathroom with the original train door still 
bearing the sign "Women"; and storage 
closets for 55-gallon water and fuel tanks 
and other equipment. Train doors open 
to the front and rear decks. The larger 
front deck, used as a sitting, sunning and 
fishing area, is lined with fiber glass and 
has drain holes bored on either side. 

When the remodeling was partially 
completed, the Brysons launched the 
Tugaloo Choo Choo from Hatton's Ford 
launching ramp, located in one of the 
more historic areas of the lake. The 
launching drew a number of people who 
had laughed about "Bryson's Folly" and 
were betting the boat wouldn't float. 
"Without pontoons she'll go straight to 
the bottom," cackled one skeptic. 

But as disbelievers looked on the 
Tugaloo Choo Choo slid down the ramp 
and took to the water like a duck. She 
drew (before inside work was completed) 
only six inches of water. Fully equipped 
she draws nine inches. For test runs 
installed a 10-horsepower motor that was 
later replaced by a 55-horsepower Fisher
Pierce Bearcat. 

Meanwhile, Evelyn Bryson got busy 
with the needle and sewed up colorful 
curtains of Turkish toweling, drapes for 
the sleeping alcoves and slipcovers for the 
bunks. Her decorating job is cheerful and 
homey. "It's a fishing boat and we didn't 
want anything fancy," Evelyn explained. 

The most ingenious feature of the 
houseboat is Doyle's fishing hole cut in 
the middle of the floor convenient to the 
window seat, and the reclining chairs 
where he can fish in luxury no matter 
what the weather. Designed to guard 
against swamping the boat or affecting 
balance, the hole is enclosed by alumi
num sides that extend above the floor. A 
tight lid covers the top of the box which 
looks like a built-in table and is, in fact, 
used as a table when closed. A second lid 
closes the hole at the waterline, sealing 
the bottom of the boat. In addition to 
affording indoor fishing, the hole serves 
as an aquarium offering the Brysons an 
ever-changing panorama of underwater 
life. 

As Doyle points out, the Tugaloo 
Choo Choo can withstand rougher 
weather on the lake than the average 
houseboat. As a &treamliner passenger car 
she was snugly built, perfectly balanced 
and insulated top and bottom. Since 
moving into town (Doyle soon came out 
of retirement and is now an Anderson 
real estate broker), he spends more time 
on the boat in the winter than during the 
summer. The fish are biting better then, 
and he doesn't have to worry about the 
weather. When other fishermen are 
grounded Bryson is hauling in trout, 
crappies and occasional white bass. 

The railway car was 12 years old when 
Doyle purchased it. He was told that it 
was designed in Germany and built in the 
United States for an experimental high
speed turbo passenger train. Lightweight 
and low slung with wheels that hooked 
on, it was capable of traveling at a speed 
ranging between 120 and 150 miles per 
hour, riding only six inches above the 
track. But the cars of this type were 
found to be too low for existing tracks 
that were not designed for such speed. 
They had to be abandoned when it was 
found that they sucked up gravel from 
the roadbed. 

That was how the railroad's loss be
came Doyle Bryson's gain. The experi
mental cars were impractical for travel on 
land but their design and the nature of 
their construction make them ideal for 
travel over water. The Brysons have 
proved it with the Tugaloo Choo Choo. 

Beth Ann Klosky of Anderson is the 
author of The Pendleton Legacy: An 
Illustrated History of the District, pub
lished by Sandlapper Press, Inc. 
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IJ WI WIRIN'T A PART OJ SOUTH CAROLINA, 
SOUTH CAROLINA WOULDN'T BE A PART OJ OUR NAME. 

South Carolina. Our state. Our people. South Carolina National's. Because we cover them with over 
90 offices from the mountains in the west to the seashore in the east. Money is our business. But South Carolina is our 

business place. And the way we figure it, helping people who live here live better is part of our business, too. 



SPRINGBANK 
PLANTATION TURNED CHRISTIAN COMMUNE 

~ outh Carolina has more than its share 
of plantation-style homes, most of 
which have northern owners who use 

the "plantation" as a hunting lodge or 
winter retreat. But one such estate near 
Kingstree no longer fits that description. 
It belongs to the Catholic Church. 

More specifically, Springbank Planta
tion belongs to the Dominicans, a Catho
lic order of priests, who received it as a 
gift from the late Mrs. Howard S. Hadden 
in 1955. Before the Dominicans received 
it, however, the plantation had undergone 
a series of transitions: Since its construc
tion around 1800, Springbank had been a 
farmhouse, a plantation home, a winter 
retreat and hunting lodge and a religious 
retreat. Today 17 people live there in 
Springbank Christian Community, per
haps the only Christian commune in 
South Carolina. 

The changes, though drastic for a 
South Carolina plantation, came about in 
a clear and logical manner. Springbank 
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was originally the home of John Burgess, 
a prominent Williamsburg County farmer. 
He built a large unpretentious house on 
his farm near the county's Hebron com
munity sometime in the early 1800s. His 
heirs continued to hold the estate until 
after the Civil War, when it was sold to 
the McElveen family of Hebron. The 
McElveens were of the new breed of 
Southern farmers, interested in farming as 
a profitable business and uninterested in 
restoring old plantations. So when 
Howard S. Hadden, a retired advertising 
executive from New York, bought the old 
plantation grounds in 1930, there was a 
lot of work to be done. The Haddens 
renovated the old house and landscaped 
the grounds with hollies, magnolias and 
dogwoods. Great care was taken during 
the landscaping not to harm the giant live 

oaks, among the oldest trees in Williams
burg County. 

During the 1930s and '40s, Springbank 
was used as a winter retreat and hunting 
lodge. The Haddens lived there during the 
winter, and during the rest of the year 
made short visits there. This pleasant 
life-style was temporarily interrupted in 
194 7 by a fire that destroyed the old 
house and much of the garden. Also 
destroyed was a fine collection of books, 
art objects and wild game trophies that 
the Haddens had painstakingly collected. 
The estate was immediately rebuilt and 
relandscaped and within a short time was 
restored to its former beauty. Hadden 
was not to enjoy it much longer, how
ever; in 1950 he died and was buried 
under his favorite oak tree, the largest on 
the grounds. 

After his death Mrs. Hadden could not 
bear the thought of leaving Springbank, 
nor could she bear the thought of living 
there alone. So in 1955 she gave the 
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The Howard S. Haddens, former owners of Springbank, are buried 
beneath a huge live oak and are guarded by one of the 
many religious sculptures placed by the Dominican brothers. 

plantation to the Dominican fathers with 
the understanding that she would live on 
the grounds until her death, and that she 
would be buried alongside her husband. 
In 1970 her last request was honored. 

The gift of the plantation seemed a 
strange one to the people of the sur
rounding community, since there were 
only about 7 5 Catholics in Williamsburg 
County. They imagined the new Spring
bank as a monastery, closed to the 
community and inhabited by silent 
monks in brown cloaks. But Mrs. Hadden 
was returning to Catholicism, the religion 
of her youth, and the gift did not seem at 
all strange to her. The people of the 
community soon discovered that the 
Dominicans were not at all as they had 
envisioned. 
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The Dominican order of Preaching 
Friars was founded by St. Dominic in Old 
Castile around 1214. St. Dominic wanted 
to found a new order to preach and teach 
throughout the world. New orders were 
not easily formed, however, and it was 
four years before full permission was 
granted by Pope Honorius III. Growth 
was rapid, and when St. Dominic died in 
1221 there were already 500 members. 

The Dominican motto, "to contem
plate and to give others the fruits of 
contemplation," has been more loosely 
interpreted since 1900, leading to a 
broadening of the order's mission. While 
continuing to minister in the traditional 
forms of domestic missions and retreats, 
the order has branched out into the areas 
of cinema, radio and television as well as 

public school education . This diversifica
tion within the order is also reflected at 
Springbank. From 1955 until 1967, it 
was called Our Lady of Springbank 
Dominican Retreat House, and was used 
primarily by South Carolina's 45,000 
Catholics as a place for quiet weekend 
retreats. But in 1967 the Rev. John A. 
Egan became director of the retreat and 
its purpose began to shift toward com
munity involvement. 

"I felt we had to become involved in 
some of the community's problems," he 
said, " if for no other reason than because 
we were part of the community." For 
about a year after he became director, 
Springbank continued to be used mainly 
as a retreat center, but gradually Father 
Egan began to look for ways to become 
involved in local affairs. The logical place 
to begin , it seemed to him, was the local 
schools, so he began teaching in the 
Williamsburg County school system. 
Then, in his spare time, he began adminis
tering a program of aid and information 
to the county's poor and disadvantaged. 
That idea caught on, and by 1970 the 
plantation, instead of the scene of re
treats each weekend, became a gathering 
place for disadvantaged blacks and 
whites. Egan and his staff conducted 
non-denominational worship services for 
any who wished to attend , and in be
tween the prayer and fellowship, they 
tried to help with whatever problems the 
people had. 

It was also about this time that Spring
bank began to show signs of becoming a 
Christian commune. A young Catholic 
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school teacher, fresh from the North and 
with no place to live, was invited to share 
the facilities of Springbank, provided he 
was willing to help with its administration 
in his spare time. The commune grew and 
today 17 persons live at Springbank 
Christian Community: four priests, one 
nun, one college student, two VISTA 
nurses, two female teachers, one married 
couple (both of whom are teachers) and 
five male teachers. The group live to
gether in what Egan describes as "a 
Christian family atmosphere," praying 
together, preparing and eating meals to
gether and pooling salaries to help meet 
the expenses of operating the vast estate. 
And in addition to their jobs as teachers , 
preachers and healers, they will find time 
for the disadvantaged of the community 
who seek their help. Springbank's current 
projects have the full approval of Catholic 
officials, according to Father Egan. 

Although it may be a bit disconcerting 
to the visitor to see this fine old planta
tion owned by the Catholic Church and 
housing a Christian commune, in many 
ways the Springbank of today continues 
to carry on the · Old South traditions of 
hospitality and charity. Too, the modem 
Springbank Christian Community lives 
and works together much in the manner 
of the original self-supporting plantation. 

Laurin M. Baker is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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Male Call to Dinner 

T
he trouble with women often starts 
and ends in the kitchen, and some
times we males blame it all on their 

reading material. For example, what 
could turn off any red-blooded hero at 
day's end more than the report, "Honey, 
guess what we've got for supper tonight: 
minced veal in white wine cream sauce, a 
cute little recipe I picked up while read
ing a French love novel that's been 
banned in Macon." 

If he doesn't cram her fingers in a hot 
waffle iron in his frustration, she can only 
know it is love beyond anything Romeo 
promised Juliet. 

This month's recipes, proposed by a 
typical male who is typically tired of 
gooey sauces and other female foods with 
a consistency of boiled feathers, are 

July 1973 

By Tom Hamrick 

guaranteed to keep any of my sex out of 
both McDonald's and the medicine 
cabinet. Consider please, m'am, German 
Beer Bisque, a quick little low-cost recipe 
which invariably causes males to propose 
to fat fraus in the kitchen of their 
favorite corner bierstubes in Heidelberg. 

GERMAN BEER BISQUE 

1 can (10 oz. or so) condensed cream 
of potato soup 

1 can (10-12 oz.) condensed tomato 
soup 
1 can his favorite beer 
1 cup water 

Combine all ingredients. Cook, stirring 
occasionally until it bubbles, lower heat 

and simmer 10 minutes . Serve with rye 
bread, cut into man-sized slabs . Report
edly serves 6 but never does-seconds too 
much in demand. 

Another great soup, also easy on his 
wallet: 

SALMON STEW 

1 can flaked salmon 
2 cans tomatoes, mashed 
2 small cans tomato paste 
6 large diced onions 
6 rashers bacon, in pieces ( or 6 tbsp . 

Bacos) 
2 oz . oleo or butter 
6 large potatoes, diced 
Salt and pepper to taste 
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FOR A MOVE 
TO STONE 

CREEK COVE 
YOU'LL NEED 
GOLF CLUBS, 

TENNIS 
RACKETS, 

FISHING RODS, 
SWIM SUIT, 
FINS, SCUBA 

MASK, 
ANDA 

LOVE FOR 
LIVING! 

A special kind of peaceful beauty awaits 
you at Stone Creek Cove. It's enchanting 
year round living with everything you 
want right outside your door. The golf 
course is there now beside the sparkling 
waters of Lake Hartwell. Soon, there will 
be a club house, tennis courts, swimming 
pool, equestrian area, bridle paths and 
nature trails. All this, and your luxury 
home site or condominium bordering the 
lake or golf course. See it today and get 
ready for real living. 

stone c~€€k 
cove© 

for those who know how to live .. . and 
those who are ready to learn . 

For further information, write : Stone 
Creek Cove, c/o Stone Creek Cove Coun
try Club, Route 4, Anderson, S.C. 
29621. 

Bring potatoes to boil for 10 minutes. 
Add onions and boil for another 5 min
utes, then dump in all other ingredients 
except oleo and boil 10 minutes. Add 
oleo and simmer 10 minutes. Before serv
ing, lace liberally with hot sauce to his 
taste. Serve with rye bread, saltines or 
strips from an old blanket. He will be too 
busy dining to care. 

Now for one which sounds horrible. 
Don't be fooled. 

STEAK AND COLA 

4 steaks 
6 oz . cola 
1 stick oleo 
Juice of 31/ 2 lemons 
Onion, black pepper and garlic salt, as 

he likes it 
Bread crumbs 

Soak steaks overnight in cola and juice of 
2 lemons. Place moist steaks in casserole 
and sprinkle with seasonings and juice of 
l1/2 lemons. Dab with oleo. Broil. Sprinkle 
bread crumbs over steaks after oleo has 
melted. Four servings by the book, but 
don't count on it. 

And now for a treat you should not 
knock till you try . 

THE SHANGHAI SPECIAL 

11/ 2 lbs . veal, pork or steak, diced 
4 tbsp. cooking oil 
6 cups chopped celery 
2 cups minced onion 
4 cups coarsely ground salted peanuts 
4 tbsp. or more soy sauce 
1 cup water 

Brown meat in oil, add remaining ingredi
ents, cover tightly and simmer 30-40 
minutes. Serve with Chinese noodles or 
rice. Great with beer. Serves 3-6, depend
ing. 

If you happen to have a deer slayer in 
the household, another tried and true 
recipe from ricksha country is recom
mended. 

VENISON ORIENT AL 

2 lbs . venison steak 
V2 cup soy sauce 

2 tbsp. (at least) dry white wine 
If. cup molasses 
1 tbsp. grated ginger 
1 small clove garlic , grated 
3 tbsp . cooking oil 

Cut venison into half-inch strips, mix all 
ingredients except oil and soak venison a 
minimum of 2 hours. Bring mixture to 
boil while cooking steaks in oil. Blend 
together over medium heat 10 minutes. 
Serve with rice or Chinese noodles, and 
Lord love you, lady. Serves 2-3 large men 
or 6 females. 

If your fellow appreciates pork, please 
be advised this recipe elicits a masculine 
ole in Barcelona: 

SPANISH PORK CHOP 
CASSEROLE 

6 pork chops 
1 tbsp . cooking oil 
2 onions, diced 
2 cups boiled rice 
2 cups tomatoes 
l/ 2 cup sugar 
l/ 2 cup water 

Brown chops in oil in hot skillet . Place 
onions at bottom of casserole. Add layers 
of chops, rice and tomatoes; season layers 
to his recommendation. Add water to 
skillet and pour this mixture of oil and 
water over casserole. Bake at 350 degrees 
for an hour. Three hungry people can 
clean the bowl. 

For dessert, another offbeat hit: 

CANADIAN PEAR PIE 

6 fresh pears 
l/ 2 cup sugar 
2 tbsp. quick-cooking tapioca 
If. tsp. salt 
1!. tsp. cinnamon 
1.4 tsp. nutmeg 
1!. tsp. ginger 
1 tbsp . lemon juice 

Line pie pan with pastry and cover with 
sliced pears. Blend other ingredients and 
cover pears. Lay on top crust, seal, flute 
and bake 40 minutes at 425 degrees. 
Might serve 6, if rest of meal has been the 
kind of menu to keep him home. 

Lt. Col. USA (Ret.) Tom Hamrick is a 
free-lance writer from Mount Pleasant. 
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Would }"OU believe $12,900 
to build this complete house 

in the mountains? 

Innovative Construction Method 
available only at Mill Ridge 
This completely insulated home, 
with two bedrooms, 1 Y2 baths, can 
be yours within a month-on your 
lot ... ready to move into. It's 
complete, too, with built-in fireplace, 
refrigerator, fully equipped kitchen, 
and carpeting throughout. We call it 
the Ridgerunner. We're sure you ' ll 
Ii ke it once you 've seen the model! 

What's Mill Ridge? It's a family
oriented summer and ski resort. 
There's an all-weather swimming 
pool ... two tennis courts under 
construction (fenced, surfaced and 
ready to play by the time this 
advertisement appears) ... and a 
clubhouse (limited to property 
owners) . 

In winter, there's a ski 
center with rental equipment, 

ski I led ski instructors, a 2,000-foot 
slope with a brand new chair lift, as 
well as a pony lift on the beginner's 
slopes. 

You have to see it to believe it
honestly. We have 28 chalets 
avai I able for rent, so we suggest you 
come visit us first . We're about seven 
miles south of Boone, N.C., on 
Highway 105. 

r-----------------------------, 
Mill Ridge, Box 171, Banner Elk, N.C. 28604 
We can 't get to Mi 11 Ridge right now. Please 
send us more information about : 

D The Ridgerunner home 
D The Weekender home 

Name------------~ 
Street or Box __________ _ 
City State Zip __ 
Our phone number _______ _ 

Or cal I us collect, 704/ 963-5300, to reserve 
a chalet while you look us over! 

Mill Ridge 
Spend a day-you'll want to stay. 

L-----------------------------~ 
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SOUTH CAROLINA, THE GRAND 
TOUR, 1780-1865. Edited by Thomas D. 
Clark. Deluxe edition. 352 pages. Univer
sity of South Carolina Press. $25. 

Travel in early antebellum South Caro
lina was almost always inconvenient, if 
not hazardous, involving bad roads that 
ran through dense forests, portages over 
rapid and treacherous streams, perils of 
Low-Country fevers, and constant prob
lems of accommodation. The traveler 
rode through a fresh, young country of 
gigantic forests, punctuated by occasional 
settlements, rude villages and the "cities" 
of Columbia and Charleston. He saw 
slavery in its most human aspects, oc
casionally cursing the inefficiency and 
demeanor of the slave who served his 
dinner while berating the moral and 
economic hazards of the "peculiar institu
tion." If he carried letters of introduc
tion, he met the aristocracies of wealth 
and talent, by whom he was escorted to 
"see the sights," including Columbia's 
lunatic asylum and Charleston's orphan 
asylum, poorhouse, and jailhouse. If he 
journeyed to the Up Country, he might 
marvel at the intense diversity in wealth 
and living conditions between it and the 
Low Country. In Columbia, he could 

view the wonder of the age, the Columbia 
waterworks. In Charleston, he might note 
with distaste both the buzzards which 
served as unofficial mascots of the market 
and the slave auctions, officiated over by 
another kind of vulture. 

The later visitor tended to be more 
concerned with politics (the tariff ques
tion, the nullification controversy, the 
Oregon dispute, the Missouri Compro
mise), and he found the rigors of trans
portation somewhat softened by the 
"cars," current terminology for the rail
road, but inconveniences of travel still 
existed. Most notable was the police-state 
atmosphere induced by the Denmark 
Vesey rebellion. Surrounding the latter
day traveler, instead of verdant forests, 
were widespread evidences of worn-out 
land, and on every hand people were 
emigrating for the newer lands of the 
south and southwest. 

Thomas D. Clark, a compiler of Trav
els in the Old South, a noted bibliog
raphy, has here compiled and edited 21 
accounts which comprise a portrait of 
what life was really like in antebellum 
South Carolina. Of particular significance 
are excerpts from two otherwise un
published journals, those of Micajah 
Adolphus Clark, a native South Caro-

BOOKS FROM THE UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 
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PERSPECTIVES IN SOUTH CAROLINA HISTORY: 
The First 300 Years 
Edited by ERNEST M. LANDER, JR. , and 
ROBERT K. ACKERMAN 

WILD FLOWERS IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
By WADE T. BATSON 

PAPERBACKS: 

FOLK SONG IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
Tricentennial Booklet Number 9 

By CHARLES W. JOYNER 

A SOUTH CAROLINA CHRONOLOGY, 1497-1970 
Tricentennial Booklet Number 11 

By GEORGE C. ROGERS, JR . CHARLESTON GHOSTS 

I 
By MARGARET RHETT MARTIN 

UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH CAROLINA PRESS 
Columbia SC 29208 

linian who migrated westward, and Hub
bard Kavanaugh Milward, a Union soldier. 
Some accounts are of special interest, 
including those of John Drayton, gov
ernor; Francois Andre Michaux, botanist; 
Auguste Levasseur, secretary to Gen. 
Lafayette; Karl Bernhard, Duke of Saxe
Weimar-Eisenach; Margaret Hunter Hall, 
shrewd and snobbish wife of a British 
officer; Carl David Arfwedson, Swedish 
scholar; Louis Fitzgerald Tasistro, actor; 
Sir Charles Lyell, scientist; Alexander 
Mackay, lawyer and journalist; and 
Frederick Law Olmsted, Northern farmer. 

There are some solid descriptions of 
the bad management and rude behavior 
encountered in the Charleston theatre; 
the rowdy atmosphere of the racetrack; 
the Yankee peddlers who swarmed over 
the backcountry like vermin and who had 
to be banned by law; the inadequate 
facilities and eminent staff of South 
Carolina College; the "man's world" 
atmosphere of South Carolina society; 
and the use and abuse of the land. But 
there are also fascinating tidbits bordering 
on the scandalous: one (unnamed) plant
er's views on miscegenation, the fact that 
Street's Hotel in Charleston was run by 
sadists, the portrait of a stupid, pompous, 
and slightly larcenous aristocrat desig
nated as "Mr. Grand," to name a few. 

The book, published in a limited first 
edition of which 400 copies are for sale 
(and autographed by the editor), is sure 
to become a cherished treasure. Tinged 
with the flavor of another era, it conveys 
to the present-day reader the opinions of 
nation and world-colored, to be sure, by 
the writer's prejudices-concerning South 
Carolina, that unique land of "muddy 
roads, aristocrats, and slavery." 

THE NEW JANITOR'S NOSE AND 
OTHER POEMS. Edited by Dale Alan 
Bailes. The South Carolina Arts Commis
sion. 

The South Carolina Arts Commission 
has come up with a poetry anthology 
guaranteed to delight even the most 
confirmed avoiders of poetry. The New 
Janitor's Nose and other Poems is a 
collection of verse by students in public 
schools throughout the state participating 
in the arts commission 's Poets-in-the
Schools Program. 

The pieces selected for the anthology 
cover an entire spectrum of ideas, from 
the whimsy of a third grader who con
fides: 

I wish that Christmas is tonight, 
I wish my room was big enough for a 

giant, 
I wish I was too smart for school, 
And most of all I wish I had 4 

thousand 
sisters to stomp on my brother. 

to some highly sophisticated statements 
from a generation just entering a very real 
and sometimes painful maturity. 

Actually "sophisticated" is the best 
single word for the anthology. The poets 
represented here have avoided trite and 
commonplace ways to express themselves 
and have verbalized their perception of 
the world in very personal and individual 
terms. As editor, Dale Bailes begins his 
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introduction to the volume, "It happened 
every day that I taught. A line or two, a 
complete poem, and somebody else's way 
of looking at the world became mine." 
This ability to share private insight ex
tends even to the youngest children in the 
group; a Columbia second grader captures 
it in "Heart Poem": 

I felt a beating heart and 
it felt like a clock in 
a soft pillow. 
The poems cover an incredible variety 

of topics, including animals, colors, 
sounds, seasons, days of the week, and 
exuberant descriptions of the state fair. 
The moods of the poets vary, too, from 
the completely comic or whimsical to 
expressions of the pain of seeing life for 
the first time through adult eyes. 

One of the best of these reflective 
poems, I feel, is this statement about 
leaving childhood and searching for one's 
new identity. The poet is Debi Langley. 

Me Growing Up 
I dreamed that Debi came back. 
I wish she would 
Things haven't seemed right since she 
moved 
Even when she comes to visit, 
She's not the same girl I knew. 
Already nostalgia for simpler, slower 

days is reflected in the works of many of 
the poets. Stephen Taylor of Laurens 
captures this mood in "Departing Ships": 

Bright spots of now 
On a sea of eternal blackness 
Shapes and forms, trying to be differ
ent 
But still reflecting the established and 
accepted past, 
Of times when a ship was a ship 
(and everyone knew it was). 
And in the distance a sphere of 
faded blue, like a bright 
blue ball that's lost its shine. 
But the cluttered ships of now, move 
on, 
Across the page, through the black, 
and surely away from the sphere 
For the sphere's too perfect, though 
old and worn out 
To harbor the vessels of now. 

At the close of the volume, each of the 
10 poets who participated in the program 
is introduced, and a selection from the 
works of each is presented. 

The volume is impressive not only as a 
representation of talent in the public 
school system but as a representation of 
what that talent with such excellent 
guidance can accomplish. 

The understanding the students gained 
is best expressed by this fifth grader: 

Poetry is grand 
It opens our little minds 
To make them bigger. 
A lot of people who wonder what's 

going on in the public schools these days 
will be delighted with what they learn 
through this volume. 

For further information about The 
New Janitor's Nose and other Poems, 
contact the South Carolina Arts Commis
sion. DMC 
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A LONG, LONG DAY FOR NOVEM
BER. Moffitt Sinclair Henderson. Delmar 
Publishing Co. $6.95. 

Moffitt Sinclair Henderson's biographi
cal novel A Long, Long Day for Novem
ber delves deeply into the life of North 
Carolina's colorful congressman Samuel 
Price Carson, and the lives of his own 
family and those other Southern clans 
closely touched by his career. Carson's 
sphere of influence included both Caro
linas and extended all the way to Texas, 
where he was a major figure in the 
movement for Texas independence. Mrs. 
Henderson's even-keyed narration gives 
an aura of authenticity to her re-creation 
of family reunions, love scenes, and the 
famous Carson-Vance duel. 

The author calls this book a historical 
novel, but it has been dubbed fictionized 
biography by the distinguished North 
Carolina historian Chalmers Davidson. He 
is right. Apparently there are no fictional 
characters and no "made-up" incidents, 
but the story moves along easily and 
naturally as the people in it grow up, 
marry, become parents and eventually 
die. Nor are there any of those titillating 
passages now almost invariably inserted 
into fiction, like plums in a pudding, 
although there easily might have been, 
since certain facts of Carson's life provide 
plenty of possibilities. There is genealogy 
and regional history, adequately research
ed and annotated, making A Long, Long 
Day for November a source book for 

amateur historians and genealogists as 
well as one which provides interesting 
reading. 

Not surprisingly, the book is now in its 
second printing. The period it covers is 
one seldom treated in contemporary fic
tion, the years from 1825 to 1838, from 
Lafayette's return to America and his 
grand tour to the presidency of Van 
Buren. These were also, of course, the 
earlier years of Clay and Webster, as well 
as of South Carolina's Calhoun, the years 
of John Marshall interpreting the Consti
tution, of Andrew Jackson and nullifica
tion, of Davy Crockett and the Alamo. 
Carson was a signer of the Texas Declara
tion of Independence and first Texas 
secretary of state. He had served in the 
U.S. Congress with Crockett. 

A Long, Long Day for November 
offers almost as much to the reader 
especially interested in South Carolina 
history as to devotees of Tar Heelia. 
Besides Calhoun, Robert Y. Hayne, et al, 
the cast of characters includes Carson's 
friend Warren Davis of Pendleton, also a 
congressman and related to both John C. 
Calhoun and his wife Floride. 

Mrs. Henderson, a former college 
teacher who now lives in Salisbury with 
her husband, retired manufacturer John 
Leland Henderson, is a native of North 
Carolina. The couple researched the book 
together. Since they are the parents of 
three daughters who have made them the 
grandparents of seven and great grand
parents of five, their interest in genealogy 
is understandable. RHM 

Announcing a New Limited Edition Print by 

Low Country Artist 

Jim Booth 

A magnificent four color, shrimp boat print, size 12 x 18, titled 
"Trawler Haven," by the talented and versatile lowcountry artist Jim 
Booth has been produced in vibrant color of the lowcountry marsh 
atmosphere. Color prints of this quality are rare . The R.L. Bryan Company 
will certify to the Edition Limit of 2,000. All plates and negatives have 
been destroyed. Send check or money order with instructions for artist to 
sign and dedicate to you. Your satisfaction guaranteed. 

1000 signed and numbered $20 each 

1000 signed $15 each 

J\mbassndor Art ~allery 
1830 Savannah Highway Box 3564 

Charleston, S. C. 29407 Phone· 803-556-9162 
(Dealer inquiries invited) 
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Johnny Miller 
surprised everybody 
-but us. 

U.S. Open Champion, Johnny Miller, 
Palmetto Dunes Touring Pro. 

Blazing through with a record
smashing eight-under-par 63, young 
Johnny Miller won the 73rd U.S. Open at 
Pennsylvania 's Oakmont Country Club. 

Palmetto Dunes Resort is proud to 
have such a great champion as Johnny 
Miller as our touring pro, alongside golf's 
greatest teacher, Bob Toski , our LPGA pro 
Betty Burfeindt, and our Resident Director 
of Golf, Bob Rogers. 

It's the best golf team in the country. 
With two of the country's best courses for 
you to play-our famous Robert Trent 

Jones course and our new George Fazio 
mindbender, opening later this year. 
Combined with our unique tennis complex 
and programs, 3-mile beach and beautiful 
resort inn, it adds up to a great vacation for 
golfers, and non-golfers, too . 

Play the course(s) Johnny Miller calls 
home. We 'll treat you like a winner, too. 

Villas are available for rental , and Palmetto Dunes also 
has condominiums and estate homesites available for 
purchase. (This offering is not available to residents of 
New York State or other states where prohibited by law.) 

ID 
Palmetto Dunes Resort Inn 

P.O. Box 5628 
Hilton Head Island. South Caro lina 29928 

(803) 785-2151 

Developed by Palmetto Dunes Resort, Inc. , a Subsidiary of Phipps Land Company, Inc. 



Sou~istory 
Carot~t~strated 

Beautiful books of enduring significance" was 
the slogan of a small but remarkable firm of 
publishers that produced fine books of region

al interest between 1938 and 1961. 
The first book to bear their imprint was a second 

edition of the noted Mills' Atlas of South Carolina, 
which originally came out in 1825. Slightly smaller 
than the 1825 edition , the work was beautifully 
bound, the smaller size making handling and reading 
more convenient. The price was $25 and well worth 
the money. A fine index made reference a pleasure 
for genealogists and historians. The border of each 
map was color tinted by Dan Millsaps , then a student 
at the University of South Carolina. Where folding 
was required, the pages were reinforced with strips of 
linen. 

The firm was designated in this first publication 
by the full names of the partners, Lucy Hampton 
Bostick and Fant Hill Thornley. Mrs. Bostick was 
director of the Richland County Public Library; Fant 
Thornley was assistant librarian with an avid interest 
in Caroliniana. In most later books the firm name was 
shortened to Bostick and Thornley, Inc. 

The second publication , Singing Arrows, the 
collected poems of Chapman J. Milling, appeared in 
1938 and, like the Mills' Atlas, also bore the full 
name imprint of the publishing firm. The first edition 
rapidly became exhausted and a second edition was 
brought out later in the same year. It, too, sold out 
within a few months. Jacket design of both editions 
was by Dan Millsaps. 

A second book by the same author came out in 
1943, the subject of which was the Acadians in South 
Carolina. This small volume covered all that is known 
of the tragic history of these displaced people, torn 
from their homes in Nova Scotia and strewn up and 
down the Atlantic coast from New England to 
Georgia. While every grade school pupil knows about 
Evangeline, few except historians were previously 
aware that over a thousand of these unfortunate 
people were brought to South Carolina in 1755. This 
book was given the title Exile Without an End, a 
quotation from Longfellow's epic poem. There was 
but one edition and it sold out in less than a year, 
many copies going to Acadian descendants in Canada 
and Louisiana. 

Prints and Impressions of Charleston, by Eliza
beth O'Neill Verner, was published in 1939 in an 
edition limited to 1,500 copies signed by the author, 
Charleston's nationally famous etcher. The introduc
tion is as charming as the 48 etchings, which are 
beautifully reproduced. This book, long out of print, 
is now a much-sought-after collector's item. The 
volume is small folio in size and is enclosed in an 
attractive slipcase. 

Because of the wide popularity of Prints and 
Impressions, it was inevitable that another book by 
the same artist-author would be forthcoming; conse-
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Bostick 
and Thornley 
PRESTIGE PUBLISHERS 

By Chapman J. Milling 
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1'1ELLOWED BY 

TIME 

Dr. Chapman J . Milling displays a portion of his collection of Bostick and Thornley editions. 

quently, Mellowed by Time made its appearance in 
1941. This was a smaller book , more informal in 
context and consisting of more narrative than draw
ings. In the opinion of this writer, the text is even 
more charming than that of Prints and Impressions, 
and it is one of the best of the many interpretations 
of Charleston by a Char!estonian. A limited edition of 
110 numbered and signed copies was brought out at 
the same time. At least two subsequent editions were 
produced as demanded by the Verner enthusiasts. 

Rain on the Marsh, by Archibald Rutledge, 
appeared in 1940, consisting of the collected poems 
of South Carolina's beloved poet laureate. Most of 

the verse had been published previously in various 
magazines and anthologies. The publication of this 
volume added materially to the prestige of the firm of 
Bostick and Thornley. The attractive jacket design, 
suggesting raindrops on a coastal marsh, was created 
by Catherine Phillips Rembert. 

The Early Ironwork of Charleston, by Col. Alston 
Deas, logically followed Mrs. Verner's etchings in 
1941. This book, although not as popular as Mrs. 
Verner's, was of inestimable value to architects , 
landscape engineers and all those interested in 
Charleston's unique garden gates, balustrades and 
stair rails of wrought iron. The specimens were 
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illustrated with scaled line drawings by Richard J. 
Bryan. The introduction is by Albert Simons, the 
noted architect. 

So widely admired had the Bostick and Thornley 
books become in 1942 that the Georgia Society of 
the Colonial Dames of America arranged with the 
firm for the publication of the Letters of Don Juan 
McQueen, a naturalized subject of the King of Spain 
who spent his later years in St. Augustine. Born a 
British subject in Philadelphia, McQueen was brought 
up in Charleston. He was a friend of Lafayette, 
George Washington and Gen. Nathanael Greene, 
having served with distinction in the American 
Revolution. For several years subsequent to that 
conflict he operated as a planter in coastal Georgia, 
owning four of that state's famous sea islands. 
Becoming involved in financial trouble, McQueen 
moved to Florida, then a Spanish possession, where 
he accepted Spanish citizenship and embraced Roman 
Catholicism. He assumed the title "Don" and changed 
his name from John to the Spanish form "Juan." A 
carefully researched biography by Walter C. Hartridge 
accompanies the letters, commissions and part of the 
diary of this remarkable man, rescuing him from the 
obscurity to which so many pioneers of his period 
have been relegated. Similar in format to Mellowed 
by Time, the Letters of McQueen were brought out 
early in 1943 and enjoyed wide scholarly readership, 
especially in Georgia and Florida. 

During World War II, Thornley served in the U.S. 
Marine Corps. While in boot camp at Parris Island, he 
trained in the same outfit as a young recruit from 
Ohio, Cpl. Gilbert Bailey. The latter was a keen 
observer with a sense of humor and a genuine talent 
for writing. The result was Boot, the story of the 
platoon's adventures while undergoing the rigorous 
training that makes a marine a special kind of soldier. 
The text is enhanced by more than a dozen full-page 
photographs by Cpl. Edward J. Freeman and Pfc. 
John H. Birch Jr. 

A wartime production (1943), Boot is perhaps 
not so elegant as the other Bostick and Thornley 
books but is substantially bound and carefully 
edited. It enjoyed such a wide sale that the publishing 
rights were purchased by a leading New York 
publisher, in whose hands it achieved national 
distribution. 

Also published in 1944 was Wind Star, a collec
tion of the published poems of Nancy Telfair, in 
private life Louise Jones Dubose, for many years 
director of the University of South Carolina Press. A 
prolific writer, Mrs. Dubose's work had been pub
lished in a number of magazines and several prestige 
anthologies. Wind Star is the author's personal selec
tion of the poems she considered her best, represent
ing perhaps not more than 10 percent of all that had 
been published. A writer of great versatility, Mrs. 
Dubose has published history and biography as well 
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as poetry. Since the author taught navigation to a 
class of budding airmen during the accelerated 
program at the University of South Carolina prior to 
and during World War II, she chose a nautical term 
for the title of the collection. A subtle sense of 
humor tinged with a touch of cynicism runs through 
the highly diversified subjects of the collection, yet 
they have great tenderness, too. 

The two previously mentioned books by Mrs. 

~ 
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Verner were so much admired that the publishers felt 
that there was demand for another. The result was 
Other Places, published in 1946. In format similar to 
Prints and Impressions it deals chiefly with the 
author's travels. In addition to the illuminating text 
are 42 of Mrs. Verner's etchings of subjects in the 
British Isles, France, Holland , Italy and Japan as well 
as in New York , New Jersey and Virginia. 

Savannah, an interpretive description of Georgia 's 
oldest and most historic city - with etchings and 
drawings by Christopher Murphy Jr. and introduction 
by Walter Carlton Hartridge- was published in 1947. 
While not a limited edition in the sense that each 
copy was signed and numbered , only 1,500 copies 
were printed and the volume was boxed in an 
attractive slipcase, similar in format to Prints and 
Impressions and Other Places by Mrs. Verner. 

Subsequent to 194 7 only two books appeared 
under the Bostick and Thornley imprint. At least a 
third edition of Mellowed by Time was brought out, 
possibly a fourth, demonstrating its continued popu
larity . 

The firm's final contribution to belles lettres was 
a small but exquisite address by Journalist Jonathan 
Daniels. Entitled Thomas Wolfe; October Recollec
tions, it was delivered at the Southeastern Library 
Association. Not only is the format distinguished (a 
signed edition limited to 750 copies), but Jonathan 
Daniels' writing is at its very best. The result is a 
moving tribute to Wolfe, a fellow student with 
Daniels at the University of North Carolina and a 
friend during the short life of the great North 
Carolina author. Enlightening details are given con
cerning the publicized controversy between Wolfe 
and his editor Maxwell Perkins. Much of Daniel's 

personal memories of his friend reads like pure 
poetry. 

The partners of this remarkable firm also made 
distinguished contributions to many fields other than 
publishing. 

Lucy Hampton Bostick was a native Columbian 
of distinguished family on both sides. (Her Cuban 
antecedents would have expressed her name as 
Hampton y Gonzales.) She was a lady of great charm 
and prodigious energy, exhibiting an interest in all 
civic affairs, especially the Town Theatre. Before her 
marriage to Hagood Bostick she joined the Richland 
County Library staff, then inadequately housed 
above a store. In 1928 she was made director of the 
library, a post which she filled with distinction until 
her tragic death July 18, 1968, following an auto
mobile accident. 

Fant Hill Thornley, a graduate of Presbyterian 
College in Clinton and the Library School at the 
University of North Carolina, came to Columbia in 
1934 as assistant librarian. He was a man of many 
talents and abounding energy and enterprises. While 
working with Mrs. Bostick he observed the scarcity of 
such source books as the Mills' Atlas, bringing about 
their first venture as publishers . Meeting with initial 
success, the two librarians decided there was a need in 
South Carolina for quality books of regional interest. 
At that time there was no University of South 
Carolina Press other than the annual catalogue plus 
perhaps an occasional bulletin. The only other firms 
producing books were subsidy publishers where the 
author underwrote the cost of publication. This form 
of publishing Bostick and Thornley refused to engage 
in. While they failed to grow rich from their efforts, 
they broke even and actually made a modest profit 
on several of their titles. 

In 1949 Thornley left Columbia to accept the 
directorship of the Birmingham Public Library, 
Birmingham, Alabama. The press of his duties there , 
the phenomenal growth of Columbia's Library under 
Mrs. Bostick, plus considerable distance between the 
two partners, practically ended the activity of the 
firm. Always small, and averaging only one or two 
titles a year, they simply did not have the time for 
editing, proofreading and the countless tasks that go 
with publishing. Hence only the two books men
tioned were published following Thornley's move to 
Birmingham. 

After making significant strides at the Birming
ham Library , Fant Thornley died April 12, 1970. His 
death and the previous loss of Mrs. Bostick were 
mourned by everyone familiar with their substantial 
contribution to the literature of their native state. 

Dr. Chapman J. Milling of Columbia is the author of 
Red Carolinians, published by the University of 
South Carolina Press. 
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MALCOLM 
By Thomas B. Butler Jr. 

T
he four men were running hard now, 
coming up the long hill behind the 
peach shed; the gnarled little man in 

the forefront was puffing and blowing 
like a porpoise. He glanced over his 
shoulder and saw his pursuers gaining, 
then turned again and headed for the 
west orchard, a mangy dog at his heels. 

"Godamighty!" said June, the water 
boy sitting on a peach flat beside the 
shed. "Lookit ol' Malcolm go! I never 
know'd he could move like that." 

Old Dewey the foreman shook his 
woolly head and smiled a great toothless 
smile. "It ain't fast enough, for sure," he 
predicted. "They gon' git him." 

They did. Chasing the old man down 
between the dusty rows of trees, the men 
caught him and hurled him into a straggly 
clump of dried popbuds. Pummeling him 
until he whimpered, they lifted him by 
the arms and carried him back toward the 
rusty silo. The dog whined and snarled 
but did nothing. 

"What they gon' do to him now?" 
asked June, sucking on a peach pit. 

"Well," Dewey said, "I reckon they 
gon' chuck him in the fuzz bin." 

Which is just what they did. The three 
men, truck drivers from Landrum who 
wrestled the big refrigerateds to the 
markets in New York, picked old Mal
colm up, rocked him back and forth once 
or twice and heaved him yelling and 
giggling into the tall round silo where the 
peach fuzz was vacuumed from the 
brushes. There is maybe nothing in the 
world as agonizing as a shirt full of peach 
whiskers on a hot afternoon, yet there 
was old Malcolm wallowing around in 
about 10 feet of it, enough to drown in if 
you aren't careful, and he was laughing, 
high and silly like a mountain gal. The 
dog was barking and wagging its scrawny 
tail. 

"Aw, hell," said one of the truckers, 
and they walked away. 

Malcolm was touched in the head; every
body said so. He had turned up at 
Morrow's shed one day and just sort of 
latched on to the place. He didn't bother 
anybody-except now and then one of 
the culler girls in blue jeans-and Mr. 
Morrow let him stay. 

He didn't do any work to speak of, 
but every afternoon during the season 
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he'd come around with a big croker sack 
and root out the rottenest peaches he 
could find in the cull boxes. Then he'd 
fill up his sack and disappear into the 
orchards. Where he went nobody knew, 
but everybody knew what he did with the 
rotten peaches: He made brandy-power
ful, flammable stuff that would peel the 
bark off a chinaberry tree-and sold it in 
half-pint bottles for two bits apiece. 
Sometimes he'd come up with a bum 
batch of mash, and when that happened 
the bile-colored liquid would make you 
sicker than a whipped dog. That's what 
had happened to the truck drivers, and 
that's why they chucked old Malcolm in 
the fuzz. 

Malcolm didn't say much as a rule, but 
now and again, when the packers had all 
gone home and the shed was quiet and 
the crickets were rehearsing in the hol
low, he'd pull up an empty crate and play 
a few tunes on an old harmonica and tell 
a few stories to the boys hanging around. 
Nobody believed a word of what he 
said-tall tales about Atlanta women and 
a roadhouse he used to own in Cordelia 
and six weeks in the Augusta jail and 
such-although everybody agreed the one 
about how he was kicked in the head by a 
mule when he was 10 was probably true. 

Nobody really cared whether the 
stories were so or not; they were good to 
listen to, and besides, once in awhile old 
Malcolm would pass around a jar of his 
joy juice, which was pretty exciting stuff 
when you were 13. It tasted like sin. 

Being a half-wit, and old and ugly 
besides, Malcolm wasn't much of a hand 
with the ladies. Oh, he'd fool around with 
those culler girls, but that wasn't any
thing. One time some truckers from 
Charlotte brought Lila McGraw, sort of a 
semi-professional, down to the pickers' 
bunkhouse and tried to fix him up. He 
scared her pretty bad at first, but after 
she calmed down she scared him, and the 
whole thing didn't work out at all. 

Malcolm lit out like a man who'd seen a 
ghost. The truckers got stuck for 10 
bucks, and nobody ever saw Lila around 
there again. Somebody said later she went 
off to Enoree and married a fundamen
talist preacher. 

Old Malcolm probably would have 
lived forever if it hadn't been for the fire. 
It was the hottest kind of August after
noon, long about 2 o'clock, when some
body spotted smoke down toward the 
hollow in the farthest corner of the 
orchard. Everybody hopped on flats and 
trucks and into old Chevies and tore off 
down the dirt road toward the fire. It was 
an old tumbledown shack built among 
some sweet gums, a hovel not worth 
saving, so everybody just stood around 
and watched it burn. 

All of a sudden there was a whoop like 
a wild Indian's, and Malcolm came tearing 
down the hill, through the circle of 
watchers and smack into the burning 
shack. A couple of pickers tried to stop 
him, but he shook them off and went 
right into the fire. Not a minute later the 
building tumbled in a smoky, ashy heap. 
It was a long time before it cooled off 
enough for anybody to dig through the 
coals, and by then, of course, Malcolm 
was past saving. They found him curled 
up like a baby, with his arms around a 
two-gallon still and his head resting 
against a charred box of Mason jars. 
Alongside him was the mangy dog. 

Nobody knew what Malcolm's last 
name was, so when the preacher came up 
from Campobello to bury him he just said 
a couple of prayers and, "This was a man 
who didn't ever hurt anybody on pur
pose," and some of the pickers who used 
to make fun of him shoveled the lumpy 
red clay down on the plain pine box. 

Thomas B. Butler Jr., a native of Spartan
burg and a former Reuters correspondent, 
is on the staff of the Spartanburg Herald. 
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R iver Hills Plantation in York County 
has been called a subdivision, an 
experimental community, a mini

city, a resort and a development. It is 
actually all of these and more, combined 
into one of South Carolina's most livable 
communities. 

The plantation is located just 19 miles 
south of Charlotte on Lake Wylie. It has 
762 acres of wooded and rolling country
side which was previously a small country 
club. A golf course was nearly completed 
when the Sea Pines Co. of Hilton Head 
Island acquired the property. Sea Pines 
took over the development in 1970, and 
things began to happen. First the golf 
course was extensively redesigned and 
constructed; the experience of building 
three championship courses at Hilton 
Head had given the company expertise in 
that area that exercised itself immedi
ately. 

The Belk family, whose department 
stores are scattered over the southeast, 



built a second home on the property a 
number of years ago before they sold it 
to a group forming the club. When Sea 
Pines acquired the property the house 
was converted into a clubhouse. Sea Pines 
refurnished and remodeled it into a hand
some office-sales center. 

Today at River Hills there are 13 miles 
of paved roads and 40 homes occupied by 
executives and their families. In addition, 
41 homes and 94 villas are presently 
under construction and due to be com
pleted by the end of the year. During 
1974, 183 homes and 32 more villas are 
to be constructed. The Sea Pines Co. has 
already proven through its Hilton Head 
ventures that well-planned and executed 
communities are possible and practical 
and that they will attract residents who 
take pride in their homes and their 
community. 

The York County area has a long 
tradition of people not only taking pride 
in their land, but of defending it in most 
notable ways. More battles were fought in 
York, Lancaster and Chester counties 
alone than were fought during the Revo
lution in some entire states. Kings Moun
tain, the turning point of the Revolution, 
was fought in York County, and Cow
pens, another major victory, was fought 
just over the county line. The present 
residents of the rolling hill country a
round Lake Wylie are heirs to this his
tory. 

River Hills is surrounded by history 
but it reflects all of the best in contem
porary planning and design. It has all the 
services provided by modern metropoli
tan areas. It has its own water system, 
sewage disposal plant, police force and 
access to nearby fire protection. It lacks 
many of the problems of the city, how
ever: There are no slums, no over-crowd
ing, virtually no crime and no pollution. 
It has a modern approach to zoning, 
allowing no glaring neon signs, no bill
boards and none of the ugly structures 
which have made the approaches to most 
of America's cities look like disaster 
areas. Street signs are informative and 
street lights are effective at River Hills, 
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yet they also prove that utilitarian devices 
can be attractive. 

River Hills is not a resort; it is prima
rily a community of homes in a resort
like setting. As in communities all over 
America, the residents commute daily to 
jobs in nearby Charlotte and environs. 
Many of the homes are built on fairways 
overlooking the championship 18-hole 
River Hills golf course; others overlook 
the expanse of Lake Wylie and the River 
Hills Yacht Club with its marina and 
store. The marina has space for over a 
hundred boats of all dimensions. 

Doubtless, Andrew Jackson fished the 
old Catawba River in earlier days when it 
was lined with plantations. Young Andy, 
born in Lancaster County near the Cataw
ba at Waxhaw, came over to attend 
school under the Presbyterian minister at 
nearby Bethel Presbyterian Church. A 
marker located at Five Points commemo
rates this bit of history . He stayed at the 
cottage of the Widow Howe between 
River Hills and York and, like many 
present-day residents of the area, com
muted to Bethel to learn his Latin and 
letters under the tutelage of Presbyterian 
divine Dr. Richardson. Despite the stern 
doctor, young Andy never excelled in the 
classics. Today youngsters go to Bethel 
Elementary School, where a considerably 
broader program of education is offered 
than the fare of Jackson's youth. 

River Hills Plantation is not a develop
ment in the usual sense of the word. 
Bulldozers do not ravage the hillsides and 
lay waste the trees. Every tree that could 
possibly be saved remains standing. Roads 
wind unobtrusively through the planta
tion's hills and valleys. Homes are tucked 
into the natural Up-Country setting with 
the same sense of aesthetics that achieved 
the award-winning landscape quality of 
Sea Pines Plantation. The community is 
being designed so the structures will 
enchance the natural beauties of the area. 

An earlier resident of the River Hills 
area was not so concerned with the idea 
of scarring the earth of York County. He 
would have loved the machines to have 
leveled the little mountain on which he 

was working. His name was Col. William 
Hill, and "Billy" Hill, as he was called by 
his friends and neighbors, had one of the 
first and only ironworks in South Caro
lina and dug for ore on what is now called 
Fergersons Mountain, also between River 
Hills and York. Until recent years it was 
called Nannys Mountain for the colonel's 
wife Nancy. He was, before the Revolu
tion swept into the lives of these Scotch
Irish Presbyterians, making farm imple
ments to transform the forests to culti
vated land. When the Revolution came , 
he converted the proverbial plowshares to 
swords and cannon to fight the British. 
The only Revolutionary War cannon on 
the Battery in Charleston was made by 
his family. A plaque on the little field
piece stated it was "made at Hill's Iron 
Works near Yorkville" until a vandal 
broke it loose and stole it a few years ago. 
Hill's grandson was Confederate Gen. D. 
H. Hill, who survived that war to become 
president of Davidson College. 

River Hills is making a financial contri
bution to York County: it has enriched 
the county coffers by about $20,000 per 
year already. Within the next three years 
it is anticipated that the total property 
tax bill of all River Hills residents will add 
up to over $300,000 per year . The 
residents of River Hills will doubtless 
make their own impact on the area in 
which they have chosen to settle . The Sea 
Pines people who planned and executed 
those plans for River Hills have certainly 
made an impact in leading the way to 
better planned communities. 

Plantations are nothing new to historic 
York County. But River Hills Plantation 
is something else again. 
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A middle-aged businessman on a fishing 
trip suddenly gave a cry of pain and 
collapsed. Soon his face turned blue 

and his heartbeat grew faint. Luckily, a 
doctor was found in time to save his life. 

The cause of his sudden attack? A 
single wasp 's sting. Every year doctors 
and hospitals are called upon to treat 
hundreds of persons unusually sensitive 
to wasp venom. The cases range from 
simple pain to total collapse and, in a few 
instances, death. They dramatize the 
venomous power of a winged killer which 
produces a poison so powerful that one 
part of it in 200 million parts of blood 
can paralyze the insects it preys upon. 

It is fortunate that wasps do not make 
a business of stinging people, for there are 
more than 10,000 different kinds of these 
flying poison factories, including the fa
miliar hornets and yellow jackets. The 
smallest are only 1/lOOth of an inch long, 
while one giant variety has a four-inch 
wingspread. 

How wasps use their venom for sur
vival is one of the marvels and mysteries 
of nature . Moreover, they are possibly the 
most intelligent of insects and are useful 
to man because they destroy harmful 
insects but do little damage themselves. 

Follow the activities of a female Pepsis 
wasp as she drones past on a summer 
afternoon and you will get a startling 
picture of the macabre fashion in which 
she employs her singular gifts. Using her 
powerful legs and jaws, the wasp first digs 
a hole in the ground a little wider than 
her victim-to-be, and about eight inches 
deep. Hours later she goes in search of 
prey, not for herself (she is primarily a 
vegetarian) but for her unborn young, 
who will need fresh animal food. She 
buzzes on her way, passing up hundreds 
of insects and spiders; only one particular 
kind of spider, a North American variety 
of the tarantula, will do. At last she sights 
one, and a strange death ceremony be
gins. First she lands on the spider, which 
is several times her size, and starts explor
ing with her sensitive antennae to make 
sure it is the right kind. Inexplicably, this 
normally belligerent spider even rises up 
on all eight legs to permit the wasp to 
have a look at its underside. 

The next stage of the deadly drama 
begins while the spider stands by as if 
hypnotized-and some naturalists have 
even suggested it is. The wasp wants to 
sting the spider, but her sting can pene
trate only the tiny spot where the spider's 
leg is attached to its body. At last the 
spider realizes its peril. The big spider and 
the comparatively small wasp roll over 
and over in fierce combat. The result is 
always the same: The spider loses. The 
wasp's venom is injected into the vulner
able spot and the spider enters a state of 
suspended animation. Its heart stops beat
ing and all signs of life disappear-yet 
spiders have been restored to some sensi
tivity after months in this weird trance. 
The wasp drags the dormant creature up a 
weed and flies off to the waiting grave. 
She then proceeds to do what she has 
been preparing for all along. She lays her 
egg, attaching it to the side of the spider's 
abdomen, climbs out and seals the hole in 
the ground. When her egg hatches in a 
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few days, the larva will have the fresh 
food it needs. Only then will the spider 
actually die, killed not by the mother 
wasp, but by her ravenous young one. 

The destructive power of one species' 
venom is phenomenal. One microscopic 
drop can knock out more than 1,600 
caterpillars. Scientists are not sure how 
the poison works, but believe the secret 
lies in its ability to break the connection 
between nerves and muscles. 

The poison is delivered to its victim 
through a cunningly cruel device. The 
needle that can be seen protruding from a 
wasp is not the stinger, but its ovipositor 
(an apparatus for depositing eggs in a 
position suitable for their development). 
It pierces the skin, driving down into the 
tissues beneath. Once it has found a 
nerve, two barbed, saw-edged needles 
shoot out of it, driven deeper into the 
wound by powerful muscles. The poison 
emerges not only from the end of each 
needle but through channels in each of 
six barbs. As if that were not enough, the 
wasp thrusts the barbs upward, ripping 
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the wound to make it more vulnerable to 
poison. 

Along with its sting, the wasp boasts 
other remarkable physical powers. Con
sider the excavating abilities of the nu
merous family of digger wasps. Imagine a 
human being able to dig, in a few hours, a 
hole 10 times his own length. Or take the 
lifting power of the cicada-killer wasp. It 
manages to fly with a burden many times 
its own weight; to get a cicada off the 
ground, for instance, the wasp drags it up 
a tree trunk or blade of grass for an 
airborne takeoff. The giant hornet can eat 
a tree to death, and paper wasps not only 
cut wood but chew it up, turn it into 
wood pulp and then into paper, out of 
which they build their fragile gray nests. 

Impressive as such prowess may be, 
what really amazes naturalists is the 
mental stature of the wasp. In situations 
calling for remembering or for any kind 
of individual "thinking," the wasp be
haves quite differently from other insects. 
Not long ago I put a bee into a jar and 
inverted it with the open top tipped 
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downward, the bottom held upward 
toward the light. The bee made frantic 
continued assaults to get through the 
glass. Even when utterly exhausted, it 
never discovered that all it had to do was 
fly down to be free. Then I put a wasp in 
the jar. It made a preliminary probe at 
the glass, saw at once that it could not get 
through , looked around for a time, then 
flew out the open bottom. 

"Female and dauber wasps," stated 
Dr. George D. Shafer, formerly professor 
of physiology at Stanford University, 
"possess a nervous system which, though 
tiny in size, enables them to remember, 
to learn and to show individuality." 
Shafer actually succeeded in taming and 
training wasps. He persuaded one to eat 
honey from his hand while he stroked it. 
Three weeks after he had released it, he 
was walking in the yard when the tamed 
wasp flew up and lit on the exact finger 
he had always used to feed it. Shafer's 
investigations even led him to believe that 
his wasps were capable of showing affec
tion for their human master. 

The wasp impresses careful observers 
as being thoughtful and deliberative. 
Watch a grass carrier work on building its 
nest. It makes a painstaking choice of 
each individual blade of grass, studying 
many, rejecting most. Once it finds one 
suitable, it walks back and forth along the 
blade as if measuring. Scientists figure 
that is just what it is doing; the blade will 
fit in the place for which it is intended. 
Even more amazing is the behavior of the 
wasp which chooses as a nest a hollow 
straw in a straw stack. In it an egg-laying 
wasp places the first of a batch of 
paralyzed spiders and flies away for more. 
Despite the confusing tangle of thousands 
upon thousands of straws, the wasp re
turns unerringly to her chosen nest. This 
feat is difficult to understand without 
attributing memory to the creatures. 

If the wasp is so smart, why is it so 
senseless as to sting a human being? The 
answer is that most wasps do not, and 
that some kinds-those which build soli
tary nests-do so only when provoked. 
Only the so-called "social" wasps-such as 
yellow jackets and hornets, which live in 
hive societies-sometimes lose their heads 
and sting anything they regard as a 
menace. The medical danger their stings 
presents is slight but serious enough to 
give doctors some frightening moments 
when they are confronted by a patient 
who has no perceptible heartbeat and no 
measurable blood pressure. Happily, 
medicine now has found a way to combat 
most cases. 

While the chances of your being stung 
are slight and suffering shock even slight
er, doctors warn that a severe reaction to 
a wasp or insect sting is a danger sign. A 
second sting could be very serious for a 
system sensitized to the powerful insect 
venom. 

Even though science now has weapons 
against it, it is a lucky thing for all of us 
that human beings so seldom find them
selves victims of the terrible sting of the 
wasp. 

Dr. Irwin Ross is a free-lance writer from 
Chicago. 
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Sheraton Center 
SHERATON HOTELS & MOTOR INNS. A WORLDWIDE SERVICE OF ITT 

The Sheraton Center, Charlotte's newest and most complete 
convention facility, located downtown near the new civic center, 

opens in the fall of '73. 
For more information write Gene Conover, Sheraton Center, 

301 McDowell Street, Cameron-Brown Building, Charlotte, N.C. 
28204, or call him at (704) 372-4100. 

59 



KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY, 86 PROOF, THE OLD TAYLOR DISTILLERY CO., FRANKFORT&. LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 



0 The Water is Wide 
Pat Conroy 
An idealistic young teacher 
confronts poverty and 
ignorance in this personal 
account- humorous and 
moving. ($6.951 

O Wind from the Main 
Anne Osborne 
The adventures of notori 
ous woman pirate Anne 
Bonny who loved and 
fought up and down the 
east coast with Blackbeard , 
Stede Bonnet and Calico 
Jack . ($6.951 

ONew Moon Rising 
Eug1m1a Price 
The story , set on St. Simons 
Island, Georgia, of an 
honorable man in conflict 
with his society. ($5.95) 

0 The Phantoms of Dixie 
Hans Holzer 
Firsthand accounts of 
ghosts throughout the 
Southland. ($6.001 

0 The Green Dragoon 
Rober t D. Bas:; 
The lives of Banastre Tarle
ton, the British commandant 
who fought Francis Marion 
and Thomas Sumter during 
the Revolution, and of 
Mary Robinson, his mis
tress. ($6.951 

0 A Piece of the Fox's Hide 
Kathari ne Boling 
The history of South 
Carolina's Bigham family 
mtelligent, powerful , 
and incredibly demonic. 
($8.501 

O Complete Stories and Poems 
of Edgar Allan Poe 
One of the South 's greatest 
paets and short story 
writers. ($5.951 

0 John C. Calhoun 
Margaret L. Coi t 
Biography of the great 
defender of state's rights. 
($8.501 

0 A Treasury of Southern 
Folklore 
8. A. Botkin 
The South as Sou therners 
know 1t and tell about it 
and sing about it . ($7 .50) 

0 Webster 's New World 
Dictionary 
Special edition for the 
1970's. 36 full color 
plates and all illustrations 
in color. 1$9.951 

0 Embattled Confederates: 
An Illustrated History of 
Southerners at War 
BIi i i rvin Wiley 
An e><citing factual portray
al of the Confederate peop le 
in action with 292 illus
trations. ($10.001 

0 Jaybirds Go To Hell on 
Friday 
Havilah Babcock 
Warm, humorous hunting 
and fishing tales told by a 
great outdoorsman. ($4.95) 

,.,./"-·~. 
r"' )k' 

0 White Columns in Georgia 
Medora Field Perkerson 
Antebellum houses of 
Georgia are the South in 
its heyday. A delightful 
account of their history, 
legend, folklore, and odd· 
do;ngs. ($7.95) 

A-1--J 
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O The Mansions of Virginia 
T homas T ileston Waterman 
A full study of more than 
forty of the pre-Revolu 
tionary mansions of Virginia, 
with many detailed illus· 
trations. ($10.001 

0 Carolina Gold Rush
America's First 
Bruce Roberts 
The half-century when 
North Carolina was the 
leading gold producing 
state. Photographs and 
maps. ($4.501 

POST OFFICE BOX 1668 
COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29202 

I should like to accept your invitation to 
become a member of The Southern Heritage 
Society and am enclosing a check for ten 
dollars to cover the membership fee . I under
stand that the Society will send me the two 
books checked here and also a set of bookplates 
as welcoming gifts. 1 further understand that I 
have no obligation to buy any books in the 
future. 

Approximately every four weeks, the 
Society will send me its newsletter which 
describes the current featured book as well as 
many others. If I wish to purchase the featured 
book, I need do nothing. It will come to me 
automatically. If I elect not to purchase the 
main selection, or prefer an alternate, I 'II advise 
you by using the response card included with 
each newsletter. 

NAME~------------~ 

ADDRESS,~-----------~ 

CITY TATE---21P ___ _ 



Styling 

Brown Jordon 

Molla 

Scroll 

Keller Casual 

Brandt Redwood 

Pawleys Island 

Rope Hammocks 

Landis 

Finkel Umbrellas 

Atlanta Stove Works 

Christen Torches 

Bar-B-Oues 

Electric Gas Charcoal 

Patio Supplies 
• The ultimate 1n contemporary styhng and design. 

Comfort 
Wall Tube 

• 100% dacron sling ti ts the body like a glove Pool Supplies • ""Air flow .. shng weave for cool comfort 

WHtherabillty Lyon Shaw Wrought Iron 
• Frames are coated with Samson Gard. a umciue vmyl 

coating etghteen times thicker than pamt and are 
guaranteed aga1ns1 corrosion !or hve years 
(non-commercial use only) 

Samsonite· 

62 

F lorenc e . S.C . 

662-8733 

Here's some inflation you'll like ... 

Columbia. S. C. 
253-4057 

THE 
NATIONAL 

CAR RENTAL 
26 HOUR DAY 

IN MYRTLE BEACH AND CHARLESTON ... 
vve give you two extra hours of the most precious 
thing in the world-TIME! When you rent a car from 
us, you 're allowed two extra hours on the day you 
check in . So avoid the check-in rush by reserving 
your next car from the Time Stretchers. That's 
us . .. the same ones who give you S&H Green 
Stamps with every rental. 

We feature General Motors cars 
MYRTLE BEACH CHARLESTON 

2300 N. KINGS HWY. MUNICIPAL AIRPORT 
448-2243 744-4278 

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. 

theatre 

Through August 11 
MYRTLE BEACH-Convention Center

University of South Carolina Summer 
Theatre, "Show Boat. " 

art 

JULY 
1·29 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Muse· 
um of Art-14th Annual Springs 
Traveling Art Show. 

14-15, August 11·12 
MYRTLE BEACH-Chapin Park-Art in 

the Park by the Waccamaw Arts and 
Crafts Guild. 

29-August 11 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND-The Red 

Piano Art Gallery-Harvey Kidder, 
One Man Show. 

miscellaneous 

Through July 1 
BEAUFORT-Sea Island Sailing Regatta. 

Through September 1 
NORTH MYRTLE BEACH-Camp Pia· 

Mor-21st Annual Basketball , Foot· 
b a 11 , Majorette and Cheerleader 
School. 

Through September 2 
COLUMBIA-Columbia Museum-"Man 

on Mars" Planetarium Show. 
Through October 31 

CHARLESTON-Seventh Annual Charles· 
ton Trident Fishing Tournament. 

Through November 30 
MYRTLE BEACH-20th Annual Grand 

Strand Fishing Rodeo . 
JULY 

1·4 
LANDRUM-"Honor America Days." 

4 
GILBERT-Lexington County Peach 

Festival . 
MOUNTAIN REST-Mountain Rest Hill

billy Day. 
CHARLESTON-Charles Towne Landing 

Expo Park-South Carolina 4th of 
July Celebration. 

GEORGETOWN-Holiday Fireworks Dis
play . 

(Continued on page 67) 
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PUSH BUTTON 

OISPfNSfR 
No more messy, unsightly tubes in your 
bathroom .. no more waste from mangled 
tubes you can't completely empty. Spenzal 
toothpaste dispenser makes it easy to use 
just the right amount ... 

Spenzal toothpaste dispenser 
gives you toothpaste at the push 
of a button. Self-stick mounting 
lifts off bracket for cleansing. 
Great for shampoo, hand cream, 
ointment ... you'll find many 

Encourages children to practice good dental habits. uses. 

YOU WILL NEVER SQUEEZE ANOTHER TUBE 

SPEN AL 
LOOKFOR ~ 

FOR ITS 
MANY 
USES 

MAGIC MAGNETIC 

S(?APHOlOfR r------------------, I HEALTH & NEATNESS, INC. I 
DUPONT PLAZA CENTER I 300 Biscayne Blvd . Way, Suite 917. Miami, Florida 33131 I 

I Please send the items indicated with an X I 
(Mark with an X the corresponding box) 

I Name I 
•~~ I 
I City Zip Code I 
I Check or Money Order NO C.O.D. I 
I O The Pushbutton Dispenser $2.95 ea. plus $0.50 for post"lge and handling. I I (Only in white) I 
I 

O The Magnetic Soapholder $2.65 ea. plus $0.50 for postage and handling. 
Indicate the desired color: I 

,. . . IF YOU ARE NOT COMPLETELY 

I D White D Yellow O Pink SATISFIED, RETURN THE I 
0 Bl D G D Bl k ITEM WITHIN 7 OAYS IN 

I ue reen ac GOOD CONDITION, AND FULL 
O For rush orders add $0.50 and indicate in this box. AMOUNT OF PURCHASE WILL I 

LFlorida residents add 4% sales tax. BE REFUNDED. 1 • 

------------------· 



( "~ 
i:l \ Old Grand-Dad. The good stuff® 

Head of The Bourbon Family. 



jul1; weather 
-Prepared by H. Landers, N.0.A.A. National Weather Service Climatologist for South Carolina 

July is the wettest and the warmest month in nearly all parts of the state. 

Rainfall of 1/10 inch or more occurs on 1 out of 4 days in the driest areas and on 1 
out of 3 days in the wettest areas. Monthly averages range from about 4 1/2 to 71/2 
inches. Nearly all of the rain falls as showers as the summer shower and thunderstorm 
activity reaches its peak during July. Occasionally a tropical storm adds to the July 
rainfall in the coastal plain. In spite of the frequent occurrence of thunderstorms, 
tornado activity is at a minimum in July . The greatest monthly rainfall ever recorded 
in South Carolina was the 31.13 inches that fell in July 1916 at Kingstree. The 1-day 
July record was 13.25 inches which fell during a hurricane on July 15, 1916, at 
Effingham. 

Maximum temperatures average about 90 degrees everywhere and m1mmum 
temperatures average 67 to 69 in the Piedmont, 69 to 71 in the sandhills and inner 
coastal plain and 72 or 73 along the coast. The extreme northwest and immediate 
coastal areas have highs above 90 on about half the days while in the interior the 
frequency is 60 to 70 per cent. Mountain areas and the immediate coast are the only 
regions which have not had 100-degree temperatures in July. Minimum temperatures 
in the 50s have occurred in nearly all parts of the state. Record temperatures for July 
were 110 degrees at Chester in 1887 and 40 degrees at Greenville in 1889. 

Location 

Aiken 
Beaufort 
Camden 
Charleston 
Cheraw 
Chester 
Clemson 
Columbia 
Conway 
Georgetown 
Greenwood 
Kingstree 
Orangeburg 
Spartanburg 

Aiken 
Beaufort 
Camden 
Charleston 
Cheraw 
Chester 
Clemson 
Columbia 
Conway 
Georgetown 
Greenwood 
Kingstree 
Orangeburg 
Spartanburg 

July 1973 

PRECIPITATION 

Probability of Receiving 
At Least the Amount of 

Rain Shown 

(25%) (75%) 
1 chance 3 chances 

in 4 in 4 

5.85 3.30 
8.15 5.05 
8.55 3.33 

10.60 5.99 
7.04 4.29 
6.51 3.16 
6.56 3.04 
7.91 2.95 
9.92 4.89 
9.19 3.73 
5.35 3.27 
6.87 4.45 
6.44 3.91 
6.89 2.93 

TEMPERATURE 

July 1 July 31 
Max. Min. Max. Min. 

90 60 90 70 
89 71 90 71 
91 67 91 68 
89 71 89 71 
91 67 91 68 
90 66 90 67 
90 66 90 67 
92 69 92 70 
91 69 91 70 
89 71 89 72 
90 67 90 68 
91 69 91 70 
91 69 81 70 
89 65 89 66 

107 
103 
106 
101 
108 
110 
105 
103 
104 
103 
109. 
107 
107 
106 

Greatest on 
Record 

(inches) 

10.81 
22.69 
16.05 
18.46 
15.87 
14.66 
17 .77 
13.87 
16.73 
20.25 
15.72 
31.13 
12.23 
10.41 

56 
60 
52 
58 
51 
50 
49 
59 
51 
59 
53 
53 
54 
50 

L- -~~ 

1-'- -~ ,i.:si 
.:: '!I 
~ ,1 " ,:; ,\._~,,1_,d-.,., 

A meeting 
hotel where 

the skyS 
the limit. 

The Sheraton-Columbia is 
everything you want in a 
convention hotel. Spacious 
meeting rooms and facilities 
for whatever size meeting, 
banquet or party you plan. 

For information call or 
write our Manager, Wesley 
Graves. Let Sheraton-Co
lumbia make it happen for 
you! 

GOURMET DINING IN THE 

liinB 
~illiam 
~oom 

Superb food and excellent service 
in an elegant atmosphere . 

RESERVATIONS 779-4900 

.t"'-s' ~ 
Sheraton 
Columbia 

Hotel &Motor Inn 
Assembly Street at Devine 

Across from the Carolina Coliseum 
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ecstasy 
. . 
10 music ... 

WXTC *FM* Stereo 97 
Charleston, S. C. 



(Continued from page 62) 
4-5 

CHARLESTON-----Charles Towne Land
ing-Antique Show and Sale. 

4-7 
GREENVILLE-Memorial Auditorium

Miss South Carolina Pageant. 
7 

CAMDEN-State Championship Bicycle 
Road Race. 

11 
PAWLEYS ISLAND-The Episcopal 

Church Women of All Saints Parish 
Waccamaw-"Christmas in July" Ba
zaar. 

13-14 
PAGELAND-Pageland Watermelon Fes

tival. 
13-15 

COLUMBIA-Carolina Coliseum-Hobby 
Show. 

14-15 
GREER-Greer High School Cafeteria

The Greer Bottle Collectors First An
nual Bottle Show and Sale. 

15 
SANTEE-Wings and Wheels-----Children 's 

Day-1973 . 
16-22 

BEAUFORT-18th Annual Beaufort 
Water Festival. 

17-20 
CLEMSON-----Clemson University-State 

4-H Conference. 
21 

COL UM BIA-Fort Jackson-Columbia 
Soap Box Derby. 

22 
CAMDEN-Southeastern Time Trial for 

Bicyclists. 
26-29 

GREENWOOD-Park Seed Company-S. 
C. Festival of Flowers. 

27-29 
MYRTLE BEACH-----Convention Center

Chapman's Antique Show. 
AUGUST 

3-4 
EUTAWVILLE-Rocks Pond Camp

ground-Third Annual Country and 
Western Days. 

tours 

JULY 
1 

BETHUNE-Lynches River Historical 
Tour. 

horse shows 

JULY 
14 

NEWBERRY-Shrine Club Horse Show. 
20-21 

CHESTERFIELD-----Civitan Horse Show 
Grounds-26th Annual Chesterfield 
County Horse Show. 

July 1973 

Mildred, Dorothy and 
Tweetsie Entertain In The 
Same Neighborhood 

Up in the high country of North Car
olina three outstanding travel attrac

tions are waiting to entertain you. 
Mildred the bear and the mile

high swinging bridge are just 
two of the "must see" sights 

on scenic Grandfather 
Mountain. Dorothy and the 
other storybook charact
ers from "Land Of Oz" 
live in a unique theme 
park on Beech Mountain. 
Tweetsie, a full-size steam 

train, makes trips through 
an "Old West" park com

plete with outlaws and In
dians. And the best part is 

that all three of these great 
attractions are within a half hour's 

drive of each other. 

(Write G.O.T. Promotions, P. 0. Box 
264, Linville, N. C. 28646 for de
scriptive brochure.) 

Park Wants You To Visit 
Them On Flower Day 

This is when Park Seed Company in Greenwood, S. C. invites 
all to see their famous trial gardens. Just imagine, five 
acres with over 1,000 varieties of flowers in full bloom. 
Park's unique seed handling facilities and greenhouses will 
be open. An event you won't forget and it's free. 

Saturday, July 25th - 9 a.m. til 5 p.m. 

GED.W. PARK SEED CD.,INC

gQo.,e, ge,d gpec1aetsts g,.c, 1868 

Highway 254 - 6 Miles North of Greenwood, S. C. 

An Index To Sandlapper Magazine 
1968-1972 

A five-year cumulative index compiled and ed ited by 
the Sandlapper Committee 

Junior Member Round Table 
South Carolina Library Association 

$2.50 

As a bonus to those who buy this convenient index, we are making a special 
offer of any available pre-1973 issues for only 60 cents each. Use the order 
form in this magazine to reserve your copy of the index. 
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"Show me the manner in which a nation 

cares for its dead, and I wil I measure 

with mathematical exactness 

the tender mercies of its people, 

their respect for the laws of the land 

and their loyalty to high ideals." 

GLADSTONE 



William Trussel of the Mobil Corp., presents the 1973 Mobil Travel Guide 
five-star award to Edward W. Rabin, general manager of Mills Hyatt House. 

Five Stars for a 
Charleston Hotel 

T
he Mills Hyatt House of Charleston 
has recently been awarded the cov
eted five-star rating of the Mobil 

Travel Guide. The recently published 
1973 Mobil Travel Guide listed the estab
lishment as one of 17 hotels in the nation 
receiving the distinguished award; only 
one other hotel in the southeast, the 
Doral-on-the-Ocean in Miami, was also a 
recipient. 

According to William Trussel, pro
grams director of Mobil Corp_, who 
presented a plaque to the hotel at a 
special ceremony, it is quite unusual for a 
hotel so recently established as the Mills 
Hyatt House (opened in the fall of 1970) 
to achieve this status. 

The hotel, a reconstruction of the 
antebellum Mills House, is designed to 
serve a relatively small number of patrons 
with the detailed and elegant personal 
attention which characterized the small 
luxury hotels of a past era. Management 
concern is directed solely to pleasing the 
individual guest rather than to attending a 
large number of guests with a standard
ized service policy. 

The seven-volume Travel Guide, which 
rates approximately 25,000 restaurants, 
hotels, motels and resorts on a one- to 
five-star basis, has been compared by 
travel experts to the famed Guide 
Michelin. Evaluation includes such as-

July 1973 

pects as quality of food and service, 
management cordiality, decor, elegance 
and eagerness to please; for the five-star 
award, special attention is placed on 
quality and extent of service offered and 
on painstaking housekeeping. All ratings 
are based on comparison with other 
establishments, but a five-star rating must 
have the support of a minimum of five 
Travel Guide Inspectors and a number of 
Travel Guide user comments. 

Guests of the Mills Hyatt House find 
an establishment which excels in atten
tion to small details of both decor and 
service. Gas lights, marble fireplaces , a 
garden fountain and fine antique furnish
ings provide an atmosphere of luxury and 
elegance. The Best Friend Bar, named for 
the famed Charleston-Hamburg loco
motive and decorated with antique rail
road artifacts, creates a friendly setting 
for informal socializing, while the Bar
badoes Room is rapidly becoming known 
for its excellence in dining. 

Edward W. Rabin, general manager of 
the hotel, oversees the operation of the 
Mills Hyatt House for Charleston Associ
ates, the group of investors who owns the 
property_ The management contract is 
held by the Hyatt Corporation, which has 
extensive property holdings throughout 
the nation and a number of international 
establishments. 

ONE OF SOUTH CAROLINA'S 
BEST KEPT SECRETS 

LONESOME 
DUCK 

GALLERY, LTD. 

We have the largest 
se lecti on of limited 
edit ion wi ldlife works. 

Stop by and browse 
through ou r unl imited 
selections. 

"-- ~THE 

~~CZr~~s~~: 
COLIGNY PLAZA, HILTON HEAD ISLAND, S.C. 29928 

ENJOY A GREENVILLE 
MINI-VACATION 

ONE NITE TWO NITES 

$13 $24 
~;~ 
--~S~URANT 

~ 
Lots to see and do! 

One low price Friday and Satur
day only, for Mom, Dad and 2 
kids. Enjoy cool scenic moun
tains, parks, golf, museums, res
taurants, night clubs, shopping 
facilities, and other points of in
terest minutes from the motel. 

... And Feast At Our Buffet 
Featuring Country Kitchen Cookin ' 

Evenings $2.95 - Sundays $2.50 

Phone 233-4651 
291 By-Pass 

Across from Textile Hall 
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COASTAL DUNES 
by Jim Harrison 

Signed and Numbered 
Limited Edition 1500 

Size 35%" x 24%" 
$30.00 

(We ship anywhere. Call or write.) 

7fnven,J 
Fra me-lt-Y ourself 

2812 DEVINE STREET 
COLUMBIA, S.C. 256 - 4055 

SERVICING THE DATA PROCESSING NEEDS 
OF SATlSFIED CLIENTS IN THE SOUTHEAST 

interesting, 

unusual items 

and services 
= = = = x:: AN TI Q U ES ex= = = x=x 

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. 

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

WILLIAM KEY INTERIORS. Period antiques 
and fine reproductions, 909 East Washington 
Street, Greenville, South Carolina. 233-4469 or 
233-4479. 

>CC><><::><=><=>< = BOOKS ·- - '-'"""=>< = KY 

HAMPTON BOOKS (founded N.Y ., 1946). Old 
and rare history, cinema-TV, aerospace, South 
Carolina-and general. Prints, posters, maps. Rt . 
1, Box 76, Newberry, S.C. 29108. Ph. 
276-6870 (US Hwy. 176, 2 mi. N . of S.C. 34). 

OLD BOOKS bought, sold, appraised, repaired; 
Carolinas our specialty. Free catalog. Broad

foot's Bookmark, Box 729, Wendell, N.C. 
27591. 

=<=><KY= GEN EAL O G Y ~KY<=>< KY 

Over 100,000 names of early arrivals in Amer
ica from 1600 to 1820. A thorough investiga
tion of names or derivatives researched for only 
$2.00 per name. Copy of information forward
ed promptly. $1.00 charge for each name not 
listed with balance returned. Genealogical Re
search, Box 5441 - Station B, Greenville, South 
Carolina 29606. 

KYKYKC>< ,c;, NEEDLEWORK ==== 

AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT college emblems 
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 caduceuses. Nation
ally 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. 

=== ART RESTORATION === 

YOUR TREASURED PAINTINGS, portraits 
faithfully cleaned, relined , restored. Mrs. B. W. 
Moorman, 1342 Heatherwood Rd., Columbia, 
S.C. 29205. 782-5941 . 

>CX>CX>C><x:: REAL EST A TE ::x>ex>CX>=< 

If you are contemplating a residential land 
development, investigate some unique design 
and planning possibilities with us. We have 
contributed to several successful projects in 
Charlotte-Gastonia-Rock Hill area: Tega Cay, 
Black Horse Run, Heatherloch, Lamplighter 
Village. Can service projects anywhere. (Have 
some original ideas for a Coastal Resort.) Write 
for idea brochure. Coman Design, Suite 
101-1125 E. Morehead St., Charlotte, N .C. 
28204. 

Sandlapper 





IF YOU ARE SOON TO BE MARRIED, SANDLAPPER AND HOLIDAY INN 
INVITE YOU TO REGISTER FOR A FREE 

OU rl 
I 

orono 
one moon 

I 

'\ 

Going to be married between July 30th and Decem-
ber 31, 1973? If so, you are eligible to win two 
nights at the beautiful Holiday Inn Riverview, 
Charleston. This fantastic Holiday Inn is thir-
teen stories of pure luxury overlooking the miles 
of pure history and unequaled beauty that 
are historic Charleston. In addition to the sump
tuous accommodations offered by Holiday 
Inn at the junction of U.S. 17 and the Ashley 
River, the fortunate couple will be treated 
to a champagne supper the evening of their 
arrival , compliments of Holiday Inn. 
Do not miss this once in a lifetime opportunity. 
Register now by completing the coupon 
below [ or send the requested information 
to Holiday Inn Marketing, 2712 Middleburg 
Drive, Suite 204, Columbia, South Carolina.] 
All entries must be received by August 1st, 
1973. Winner to be selected by Holiday Inn 
and notified prior to August 30th. 

NAME: __________________ _ 

DATE OF WEDDING & LOCATION, _________ _ 

MAILING ADDRESS, ______________ _ 

TELEPHONE NO. _______________ _ 

CITY _____ _,_,TATE, ____ ~IP CODE, ___ _ 

D Yes, I'm interested in S. C. Holiday Inn Wedding Packages 
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Announcing the Firstof a Series 
of Signed and Limited Edition Reproductions of South Carolina's History 

"Swamp Fox" by Miss D. L. Eklund "indicates in depth study of 
her subject and faithful reproduction, on canvas, of Colonel Marion 
during his retreat from Port's Ferry to White Marsh, when he 
abandoned his two field pieces in the swamp of Little Peedee. His 
charger is suggested by Ball, the sorrel gelding he captured from 
Colonel Ball at Black Mingo." U . /2 

- "*" ,!JtJ~/1/Cµ.A'4f 

Miss Eklund, of Florence, has been a 
professional artist for the past eight
een years, becoming one of the out
standing representational artists in 
America today. While other artists, 
and some of her contemporaries, 
were experimenting with the "isms" 
and non-objective forms of art, Miss 
Eklund elected to develop a style of 
painting with which people could 
identify. Her intuitive sense of meld
ing history and its surroundings is 

evident in her painting of Francis Marion, the South Carolina 
Revolutionary war hero. The background depicts the edge of a 
stream, highlighting the lovely wooded area. The authenticity of the 
action, costuming and the situation are significant in the painting. It 
is a superb combination of talent and sensitivity of historical 
mean ingfu I ness. 

Miss Eklund has exhibited in a number of one-man shows both 
in America and abroad. Her work has been purchased by many 
collectors of art and is now included in prominent collections across 
the country. 

The reproduction measures 22x29" printed with arduous care 
and approved by the artist for color fidelity and accuracy. 

This edition of "Swamp Fox" is limited to 1,000 signed and 
numbered prints at $60 and 2,000 signed at $40. 

We suggest that you act immediately to secure your print as this 
offering is made on a first-come, first-served basis. For your 
convenience there is a coupon below, or if you do not wish to cut 
your magazine, send a facsimile. 

,------------------------
1 

Eklund Graphics 
P. 0. Box 374 D signed 

Marion, S. C. 29571 D signed and numbered 

Please send me one of the limited edition reproduc
tions of Miss Eklund's "Swamp Fox." I enclose a 
check in the proper amount plus $2.50 postage and 
handling. 

NAME ________________ _ 

ADDRESS, ______________ _ 

CITY TATE JP __ _ 

D Please notify me in advance of future offerings. This 
will enable me to obtain a low print number. 



best known 
. Cross group 

111 South Carolina 
is South Carolina. 
When the government of South Carolina diagnosed 
the health care needs of State employees, it chose to 
enroll them in a Blue Cross and Blue Shield group plan. 
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And a year later it chose to keep them in it, too. But ------.--' 
you don't have to have thousands of employees to 
enjoy Blue Cross and Blue Shield benefits. Whatever 
the size of your group there is worry-free protection 
for all. We pay the hospital. We pay the dottors. Pay 
them direct, so that neithertheem~nqf ~~ 
need ~(>: ~~-,abOtft fHitig~~a¥i Jo det€f ';·" 

;@"~ ,_f)lanril,r your g 
"" and Blue Shield representative. 


