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Buy it now. 
Witha 

C&S8ru1k 
Sim~le Interest 

Loan. 

If you need a new car to replace the old gas 
guzzler, or a neat improvement to your home, 
or a vacation, or just about anything ... 
walk right into your nearest C&S Bank office 
anywhere in South Carolina. 

Your timing couldn't be better. 

Because we've just introduced our new "Make
It-Simple" Simple Interest Installment Loans. 

Without getting complicated, Simple Interest 
Loans can save you a pile of money in 
unnecessary interest charges. 

And C&S Bank is the only bank in South 
Carolina to offer them to you. 

Why pay more? Come and see us at C&S. 
We'll show you how much you can save. 
Simple? Simple! 
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The Citizens and Southern National Bank of South Carolina 
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What makes South Carolina grow? 
The boom continues in the Palmetto state. 
Construction is right at the center of it: homes, offices, shopping centers, income

producing property of all types. 
And right at the center of the construction boom is C. Douglas Wilson Mortgage

part of the NCNB Mortgage Group-providing the hustle, muscle and money you expect 
from your mortgage banker. 

From 22 Mortgage Group offices in key Atlantic seaboard cities, NCNB Mortgage 
Group digs for the information you need to make financing decisions. We act as your 
one-stop source for land acquisition, development and construction loans. NCNB 
Mortgage Group services more than $750 million dollars for sixty-plus investors. And 
through them we arrange long-term loans for residential, commercial and industrial 
properties. 

Hustle. Muscle. Money. Makes things grow in South Carolina. Last year NCNB 
Mortgage Group's business grew by four hundred mi 11 ion dollars. See what we mean? 

Call or write William C. Covington, Jr., President,C. Douglas Wilson Mortgage, 
P.O. Box 10068, Greenville, S.C. 29603, (803) 271-8100. 

C.Douglas 
Wilson 

Mortgage 
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Higher education on a low-country island. 
This summer, Sea Pines Plantation on 
Hilton Head Island, South Carolina, is 
offering weekly clinics in fishing, golf, 
photography and drama. These are 
serious, productive sessions conducted 
by eminently qualified professionals. 

But bring your family when you come 
for the clinic of your choice. They may 
want to enroll in one or another them
selves. And if not, there's the whole 
4,500-acre resort world of Sea Pines for 
them to savor. With swimming, beach
basking, golf, tennis, sailing and a 
nationally acclaimed program of 

supervised activities for youngsters 
aged two to 17. 

Fishing clinics feature instruction in 
fresh and salt water fishing, fly tying, 
entomology, casting and tackle selection. 
Our golf clinic includes instruction in 
form using video tape analysis, range 
instruction, and supervised play. Drama 
clinics include workshop sessions, live 
performance and attendance at Island 
Playhouse productions, and photo
graphy clinics include morning 
technique sessions with afternoon 
shooting trips around the island. 

rl - ~~ ;;;;s-;,~~;;/o;-,1 
~ Hilton Head Island, South Carolina 

I Please send me more details on the following Sea Pines summer I 
clinics plus a copy of your 64 page vacation guide. 

I D Fishing D Golf D Drama D Photography I 
Name~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

I Address I 
City Stace Zip----

1 ~= I 
Box 5183-MSAN2, Hilton Head Island, S. C. 29948. ·-----------· 

The elegance of Tara is now aboard Rhett Butler's ship. 
Permanently moored on the bank of the Cooper River, 

the "Scarlett O'Hara" offers amiable relaxation in 
the Paddle Wheel Bar, dancing in the Cargo 

Hold, and Continental or American 
cuisine in the Nassau Room. 

Come aboard ..... 

Charlotte Street at the Cooper River 
Charleston, S. C. 

Reservations - Sn-6612 

readers't 
comITien s 

What ideas, opm1ons and com
ments do you have about this issue 
of your magazine? We're anxious to 
hear what you think, so this col
umn is all yours-please drop us a 
line. 

Just finished my April issue of Sand
!apper. We got it just a little late, but we 
don't mind . I am a Charlestonian trans
planted to Yankee soil seven years ago. 
We come home twice a year, but we 
didn't discover Sandlapper until last 
summer. It is by far one of the best 
publications to come out of the South, 
just loaded with info my children use in 
school. They range in age from kinder
garten to junior college. Sandlapper goes 
to college quite a bit. Our copy really gets 
a lot of wear. 

Several people here have asked me if I 
have the pattern for an afghan called 
Charleston Garden. Perhaps someone on 
the staff might help me. 

Also, due to an accident on the ice this 

TWO NITES 

$24 
~j_/~ 

--"iu:S~URANT 

~ 
One low price Friday and Saturday 

only, for Mom, Dad and 2 kids. Enjoy 
scenic mountains, parks, golf, museums, 
restaurants, night clubs, shopping 
facilities, and other points of interest 
minutes from the motel. 

Feast At Our Buffet 
Featuring Country Kitchen Gookin' 
Evenings $2.95- Sundays $2.50 

Phone 233-4651 
291 By-Pass 

Across from Textile Hall 

Sandlapper 



past winter, I will not be able to come to 
South Carolina this summer, nor will I be 
able to order back issues of Sandlapper. If 
any of your readers have copies they 
would part with , I hope they will write : 
maybe we could make a deal. My son 
could really use these for his course in 
Southern history and culture . He has an 
A-plus in Civil War history , thanks to the 
Chamber of Commerce of Charleston and 
Ben Banks of the News and Courier. 

Mrs. Christine Petit Sheppard 
Carterville, Illinois 

After long deliberation, I finally 
decided to protest your article in the 
December, 1973 issue about Daufuskie 
Island. It was written by Eugene Able . 
The article is a gross distortion of the 
lives of the people on Daufuskie. 

For your information, I am a child of 
South Carolina and a property owner; an 
itinerant resident of Daufuskie where 
some of my relatives lived until death. 

Let me speak about points of disagree
ment: The photos on Page 20 are gross 
distortions. The so-called school house 
has not been used for that purpose for 
years and there are no white children on 
the Island attending school. While I do 

VISIT HISTORIC 

FORT 
SUMTER 

NATIONAL MONUMENT 
CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 

~-t:j 4"""":1 • '. .,., I' ' ' . ,. ~ ' -~ 

,:---::;- -· -: --- _·.: -_. 
I 

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. 

?//~ptB~ 
Fort Sumter Toun 
P.O. Box 59 
Charleston, South Carolina 
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not know the young man in the picture, I 
am certain that picture is at least fifteen 
years old! The mail man is a good friend 
of mine. The last time he brought mail 
through that service was in 1968- obvi
ously no longer relevant. 

Many of the points in the article are 
no longer correct. There is no Mrs. 
Wheelihan on the Island. All of the 
current information to which the author 
refers came from the Office of Economic 
Opportunity in Beaufort rather than from 
a visit to the Island. 

I have shared the article with a former 
student who was a school teacher on 
Daufuskie during 1972-73 and he agrees 
with me that Mr. Able probably never 
visited the Island in preparing this article. 
We think it is a disappointment as well as 
a distortion. 

J. Herman Blake, Provost 
Oakes College 
University of California 
Santa Cruz, California 

By the way of explanation, let me say 
that the purpose of our article was to give 
two views of Daufuskie: what it was like 
in the past, and what it will probably be 
like in the future . The illustrations ac-

Gulfstream Fishing Aboard The 

"SPOONFUL" 
A custom-built 37-Foot 
Twin Diesel Powered 

Sport Fishing Boat 

MARLIN 

SAILFISH 

DOLPHIN 
TUNA 
WAHOO 

MACKEREL 

with Complete Electronics 

Guarantee• No Fish - No Charge 

For Reservations and Information 
Call 803/884-4232 

Located At 
Mt. Pleasant Marina 

organized in 1920 

Complete Forms of 
Fire and Casualty 
Insurance 

DANA 
INSURANCE AGENCY 
P. 0. Box 11939 
Columbia, S. C. 29211 

For 25 years The Brides' Shop has 
been helping Columbia's brides fulfill 
their dream of a perfect wedding. 

Elegant catering, decoration of 
church and for reception, exquisite 
brides, cakes, beautiful equipment. 

We specialize in large out-of-town 
weddings-anywhere in South Carolina. 
Engraved wedding invitations, announce
ments, and informals. 

Call for Appointments 
Hours 10:00-12:30 

3:00-5 :30 

The Brides' Shop 

1424 Hampton St. 252-2294 
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Here's some inflation you'll like ... 
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 
2:::.mps with every rental. 

"W7hen it comes to service we mean business. 
We feature General Motors cars 

MYRTLE BEACH CHARLESTON 
2300 N. KINGS HWY. MUNICIPAL AIRPORT 

448-2243 744-4278 

PO Box 3040 Je yll Island Georgia 31520 

companying the article were taken from 
the files of Mr. Richard Taylor, and it is 
quite possible that some are 7 5 years old; 
they are valuable illustrations because 
they do capture Daufuskie scenes and an 
atmosphere which are no longer there. 
Mr. Abie's article was written over a year 
ago for a college journalism class, not 
specifically for our publication, so natu
rally there will have been changes in 
personnel and programs. He does, never
theless, present plans for the future 
development of Daufuskie which remain 
valid; I feel that these projections are the 
most valuable aspect of the piece, al
though I do regret the factual inac
curacies. Ed. 

Mrs. Kerr passed on to me the copy of 
the Sandlapper for January, 1973, with 
the story on the Due West Railroad which 
I found very entertaining. I am deeply in 
your debt. I would like to add that the 
Sand!apper is a most interesting maga
zine. 

01 iver Jensen, Editor 
American Heritage 
New York, New York 

Sand!apper is one of the few maga
zines that I enjoy reading thoroughly 
from cover to cover . One of my favorite 
departments is "happenings." I have 
attended and enjoyed several concerts 
and lectures after learning about them 
through "happenings." However , I regret 
that I have missed many other activities 
only because I did not receive my Sand
tapper until the middle of the month . It is 
not very interesting to read about what 
one could have attended. 

Why not include events in "happen
ings" from the middle of the current 
month to the middle of the next month, 
or why not mail Sandlapper earlier in the 
month? 

Phillip A. Cooley 
Furman University 
Greenville, South Carolina 

We will feature up-coming events as far as 
space allows each month; perhaps the 
sponsors of these "happenings" can let us 
know what their plans are a little farther 
in advance. Ed. 

Sandlapper 
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"Snakes? Why on earth run an article on those awful things?" Ever since 
Eve had her run-in with the serpent, mankind 
and snakes have not coexisted too peacefully, 
especially in hot weather . This is the prime time 
of year for the predatory creature, and writer 
C. W. Ki Ibey presents this personal study of the 
rattlesnake and its habits. Remember that 
besides the rattler, South Carolina harbors the 
water moccassin, the copperhead and the coral 
snake, giving us the dubious distinction of 
having all four species of poisonous snakes in 
our area. Watch out. 

So far Clyde Pierson hasn't been bitten by a snake. He has been bitten by 
the pioneering bug. Two or three times a year, 
Clyde comes down from Ohio to work on 
restoring his great-great-great-grandfather's log 
cabin on the banks of Fishing Creek in Chester 
County. Writer Bob Inman says that Clyde has 
fallen in love with an era. We think that Clyde 
may be a reincarnation of his ancestor who 
built the cabin, so sure and skillful is his work. 
When the Pierson-Elliot house is restored, it will 
be a monument to two men of two eras. 

To answer that frequent question, "What 
is going on in our schools today?" South 
Carolina Arts Commission public informa
tion director Bob Rowland gives us a selec
tion of works from the Poets-in-the-schools 
program. Practicing poets all over the state 
are successfully bringing out the poetic 
natures in students of all ages. During each 
year of the program the S. C. Arts Commis
sion has published an anthology of student 
poetry. This year's edition, from which our selection is taken, is called 
Talking on Tiptoe, edited by Columbia poet Dale Alan Bailes. 

The late James F. Byrnes left a great living memorial : the Byrnes 
Foundation, a scholarship program which aids orphan college students. A 
number of success stories have come out of this program - Byrnes scholars 
have brought great credit to the memory of South Carolina's foremost 
statesman. Patricia McNeely tells why. 

June 7974 

Cover: John Masefield's lines, the music 
penned by Vaughn-Williams and Debussy, all 
reflect the almost universal lure of the sea. 
The sea is the last earthly frontier left for 
mankind, and its mysteries may never be 
fully understood . Photographer Edwin Stone 
charts the sights of the sea in the latest of his 
popular photographic essays; th is scene 
captures a rain squall over F oily Beach. 

~ ~ STEAK 
IS OUR 
BREAD 
AND 

BUTTER 
So we have to make it better 
than anyone else! Aged beef 
cut at your table . . . exot ic sa lad 
bar. Quiet intimate dining in an 
atmosphere of rustic elegance. 

... and your beer 
and wine are free! 
With your dinner, all the ice
cold draft beer and dinner wine 
you want are yours . . on the 
house! A difficult combination 
to beat ... or even equal I Come 
see us . . soon. 

~

THE 
PEDDLER STEAK HOUSE 
36 Market Street 
Charleston, S.C. 
577-7091 

I. JENKINS MIKELL, JR. 

• Life Insurance 
• Pension Plans 
• Group Insurance 
• Health Insurance 
• Annuities 

New York Life Insurance Co. 

P.O. Box 11803 ~ ® 
S.C.N. Center, Main St . II 
Columbia, S.C. 29211 I ~ 

252-5657 
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Let us show you a 15 minute film on the office interior system that 
changes with management needs, increases employee efficiency, 

and saves costly space. Call 

nitz 
INSULATION COMPANY 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA 

COLUMBIA GREENVILLE CHARLESTON AUGUSTA 
254-9341 288-3771 556-2840 736-8488 
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At home and on the go with sandlapper. 
dining out 

Berry's-On-The-Hill 

Berry's-On-The-Hill in Orangeburg 
is more than a restaurant; it is a 
tradition. Since its doors opened 
Thanksgiving Day, 1956, gourmets and 
gourmands in the area have been tell
ing friends: "Meet you at Berry's!" 

Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Berry Jr., sole 
owners of the business, began catering 
to appetites in May 1946, when they 
opened a family-type operation. 
Although off the beaten track, delica
cies C. C. and Willie served attracted 
not only local trade, but salesmen and 
even a few tourists. 

Ten years later trade had increased 
so much that they decided to take a 
giant step and built a rambling modern 
structure on U. S. 301, the main artery 
through Orangeburg. The handsome 
building was constructed from 100-
year-old brick rescued from buildings 
being demolished. It accommodates 
200 diners. 

One large dining room may be 
divided by folding doors, and there is a 
private dining room where nearly 
every civic club in the city holds 
luncheon meetings. Brides in the city 
feel their marriages may not succeed 
unless at least one bridal luncheon is 
held at Berry's. 

Willie Berry, the tiny, bright-eyed 
genius behind the scenes, has a theory 
that even good Southern cooking can 
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do with a touch of elegance, and she 
adds that something extra to even the 
less exotic dishes. Busy from early 
morning, she and C. C. relax only after 
the luncheon rush, when they share a 
leisurely lunch. 

The atmosphere of the brick-walled 
restaurant with the coral-colored 
woodwork is relaxed, warm and 
friendly. Willie divides her time 
between greeting old friends and dart
ing into the spacious kitchen to over
see the 35 employees, some of whom 
have been there since the place open
ed. The head cook has been with them 
25 years. 

Specialties of the house include 
curried dishes, fresh mushrooms with 
crab (Sen. Strom Thurmond's favor
ite), she-crab soup, beef stroganoff 
and, a dish unusual in the South, roast 
lamb. 

Catering special parties is another 
demand on Berry's-On-The-Hill. Willie 
has catered parties for more than 
2,000 people; and, even though she 
threatens to quit, when someone like 
Mrs. Solomon Blatt calls her, how can 
she refuse? 

Willie began supervising restaurants 
36 years ago. A filet mignon dinner 
was 75 cents in those days, and Willie 
says more than just the prices have 
changed in the business since then. 

Open seven days a week from 7 
a.m. to 10 p.m., Berry's closes Labor 
Day week and three days at Christmas. 
The rest of the year, C. C. and Willie 
keep the doors open to all hungry 
travelers. 

Joyce W. Milkie is a free-lance writer 
from Orangeburg. 

of peacoc:~d lilies 
The Performing Arts On Tour 

One of my favorite stories is the 
delightful one about the man who was 
such a great admirer of the Grand 
Canyon. All his life he bragged about 
the Grand Canyon to his family, joy
fully awaiting the day he could take 
his wife and son to the great natural 
wonder he held in such high esteem. 
The day finally arrived when the 
father and son stood on the edge and 
looked out over the Grand Canyon. 

"Well, son," asked the father, 
"what do you think about it?" To 
which the son replied, "Somehow, I 
thought it would be bigger." 

Although I heard the story years 
ago, I had forgotten it and only 
recalled it last fall as I was driving back 
from Greenville with a mus1c1an 
friend. We had journeyed up to 
Furman University for a concert by 
the New York Philharmonic Orchestra 
under the direction of Pierre Boulez. 
As probably everyone knows, the New 
York Philharmonic is one of the great 
orchestras in the world, certainly one 
of the finest (along with the Phila
delphia, Chicago, Boston and Cleve
land and a few others) in the United 
States. It was a full house and in many 
ways a very pleasant evening; in other 
ways, it was less satisfying than it 
might have been. 

As I said in an earlier column, I am 
not a musician. I do not, therefore, 
possess the sensitive ear necessary to 
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pick up all of the nuances and sub
tleties that a trained musician would; 
but even I noticed a number of things 
about the concert which were amiss
things which were later confirmed by 
my more musical friend. 

First of all, the program: Although 
I am sure the selection of the music 
for the concert pleased many in the 
audience, it disappointed me. Again, I 
do not have that musician's sense of 
what makes up a good concert pro
gram, and I presume the criteria are 
subjective. Perhaps I have been too 
inculcated by previous experiences at 
concerts-I had the feeling that this 
program was just too lightweight, al
though I like light music. I usually 
regard a performance by a major 
orchestra as an opportunity to hear a 
heavy serious work performed, and 
most concerts I can recall did include a 
combined program of a larger major 
work and shorter light pieces. Any
way, I felt the program of music 
selections was slightly lopsided . 

They did play a very modern piece 
which I liked but which I felt the 
musicians did not, a feeling which was 
later confirmed when I visited back
stage (courtesy of my musician friend) 
where there were very audible 
grumblings about the modern com
position. Of course conductor Boulez 
has introduced more contemporary 
music to the Philharmonic's repertoire. 
I had expected that he would include a 
modern piece, and in that respect the 
program was good. 

But overall I couldn't get over the 
uncomfortable feeling that the music 
selected for the concert had been 
selected for those folks in the sticks, 
people whose music sophistication/ap
preciation factor was not on a par with 
that of New York and other metro
politan audiences. To some extent this 
is quite true: Most of us in what they 
no doubt refer to as the sticks are not 
so musically sophisticated as metro
politan audiences. The unfortunate 
thing is that we never will be if major 
professional performing arts groups 
play down to us and deprive us of the 
opportunity to grow in our 
sophistication and appreciation of 
good music. Part of it is that New 
York syndrome which seems to 
permeate so many of the touring 
companies; it makes me want to take 
the New York Philharmonic by the 
nape of its orchestral neck, stare into 
its face and shake it with a heartfelt 
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"Don't you play down to me!" 
My second objection to the concert 

was that the orchestra was just not 
playing at the top of its form. That is 
not to say the musicians were not 
good. They were. In fact, even in their 
less-than-top form' they played much 
better than any of our state orchestras 
(which is to be expected), better than 
the Atlanta or the New Orleans 
symphonies. As I said, they weren't 
bad, but they were sloppy-not ter
ribly sloppy, but just a bit off. I didn't 
catch all of the clunkers (my musician 
friend caught many more of them), 
but I caught enough. All of which goes 
to prove that, because you build them 
up in your expectations, you expect a 
group like the New York Philharmonic 
to be absolutely excellent. And they 
aren't always. 

I suppose, however, that even the 
New York Philharmonic has a right to 
an off night, and perhaps a lot of the 
people in the audience either didn't 
notice or didn't mind, impressed as 
they were with the reputation of the 
New York Philharmonic. But the 
question remains: Why weren't they as 
good as they could be? 

There are probably a number of 
reasons. A symphony orchestra on 
tour must constantly travel, and travel 
is tiring. This should be taken into 
consideration. Certainly enough time 
should be allowed for a performing 
arts group to get sufficient rest before 
a performance so their physical or 
mental fatigue does not interfere with 
the quality of their performance. 

I hope this was the reason the 
performance was not all that it could 
have been, because this they can cor
rect. I hope that it is not something 
else which I think would be harder to 
correct and much more serious-not 
caring. 

But I have the suspicion that not 
caring is part of it. 

There are numerous advantages to 
having excellent performing arts 
groups tour our state. It allows South 
Carolinians who may not frequently 
journey out of state to experience the 
top performing arts groups in the 
country and/or world doing their 
stuff. It allows those who love the 
performing arts to see them a bit more 
often without the expense of travel. It 
allows those engaged in similiar 
activities in our state to experience 
peer performances- what they are 

(Continued on page 72) 

happenings 
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. 

cinema 

JUNE 
5 

GREENVILLE-Thomas F. Parker Auditori· 
um- Lord Kenneth Clark's "The Smile 
of Reason," 7:30 p.m. 

12 
GREENVILLE-Thomas F. Parker Auditori

um - Lord Kenneth Clark's "The Worship 
of Nature," 7:30 p.m. 

19 
GREENVILLE- Thomas F. Parker Auditori

um- Lord Kenneth Clark's "The Fal
lacies of Hpe," 7:30 p.m. 

26 
GREENVILLE- Thomas F. Parker Auditori

um- Lord Kenneth Clark's "Heroic 
Materialism," 7:30 p.m. 

music 

JUNE 
2 

CHARLESTON-Charles Towne Landing-

13,20,27 
GREENVILLE-Furman Un iversity- Fur

man University Lakeside Band Concerts, 
7:30 p.m. 

15 
EUTAWVILLE - Rocks Pond Camp

ground- Country Music Day. 

(Continued on page 77) 
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The folks at Wilbert Vault 
Company, Inc. would like you 
to have, free of charge, a copy 
of the latest edition of our 
booklet, FACTS EVERY 
FAMILY SHOULD KNOW. 

This booklet contains infor
mation on such topics as : 
Social Security, Veterans 
Benefits, Wills and many 
other important topics . It is 
not only informative, but also 
attractive in its new, full
color edition. Write today for 
your free copy(s ). 

WRITE TO: 
FACTS BOOKLET 
P. 0. BOX 387 
CAYCE, S. C. 29033 

THE MOST RESPECTED NAME 
IN BURIAL VAULTS 

1//~ 



caution: 
Use of this coupon 

may lead to a love affair. 
There's nothing magical about our 

folder. .. just some nice words and 
pictures. But it might lure you to Powder 
Hom country. Near Boone, N. C. 
( 13 road miles away.) 

Of course, not everyone who visits 
with us falls under the spell of our moun
tain. Some resist. Others give in. 

Not just because of our beautiful 
clubhouse and swimming pool, riding 
stables, tennis courts, lakes, tumbling 
trout streams, wooded homesites and high
land scenery. There's something else. 

There's an indescribable aura about 
Powder Hom that sets it apart from other 
second-home communities. And breeds a 
sense of peace, security and belonging 
that's hard to come by these days. 

Could this be what you've been seek
ing? If so, you're ready for a love affair. 
With a mountain. 

So mail the coupon. Or, to hurry 
things along, use the phone: 704/ 264-4649. 
POWDER HORN MOUNTAJN 
Triplett, N.C. 28686 
Gentlemen: I'll risk a romance. Please send 
me a copy of your free color folder. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZIP 

RESIDENCE PHONE OFFICE PHONE 

POWDER HORN MOUNTAIN 
~ ,J Home Developers, Inc. 
~ Bob and Penny Home - Owners 

AD6779 



Never you mind, Daniel Elliott. All that 
ruckus up at the old homestead isn't 
the Tories, back to plunder and kill. 

It's only great-great-great-grandson Clyde 
Pierson, down from Ohio to fix up the 
place. 

Clyde is a pilgrim into the past, a man 
who has found his roots and wants them 
preserved. And you'll have to forgive him 
if he sometimes talks to folks who have 
been dead for nearly 200 years. 

Perhaps this story shouldn't start with 
Clyde at all, but with Daniel Elliott, 
patriot of the American Revolution. Back 
in 1769, he moved his family from 
Pennsylvania to what is now the eastern 
end of Chester County. There Daniel 
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carved a new life from the woods along 
Fishing Creek, clearing the land, fashion
ing a sturdy two-story log cabin and 
stocking the place with horses, cows, 
geese and chickens. His family and farm 
grew and . prospered. Wife Elizabeth gave 
birth to seven healthy children. The land 
and the living were good. And then the 
Revolution interrupted the dream. It all 
came to a tragic end. 

Now, 200 years later, Clyde Pierson 
has picked up the thread of the story. 
After 77 years as an Ohioan, he has come 
to South Carolina, finding the ancestral 
home built by Daniel Elliott still 
standing. And Clyde has a notion of 
restoring it as an historical site, with the 

-All photos by Brad Stafford 

help of friends, neighbors and kinfolks in 
Chester County. 

Clyde Pierson's pilgrimage began in 
1966 when a cousin showed him some 
research on the family history done by a 
Nebraska relative. A widower, retired as a 
high school vocational teacher, Pierson 
had time on his hands and began digging 
into the past. In March 1967 the search 
led him to Chester County. After two 
days of investigation, he found to his 
amazement that the 200-year-old log 
cabin built by Daniel Elliott was still 
there and in good condition. 

What has happened since has been a 
romance between a man and another era. 
Pierson asked permission to study the old 
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issue of slavery divided the heirs. Two 
sons remained in South Carolina, but the 
other children moved away, Clyde 
Pierson's ancestors settling in Ohio. 
Others moved to the nation's heartland 
and westward-sett! ing in 111 inois, Iowa, 
Arkansas, Texas and Oklahoma. During 
the Civil War, the Elliott clan became a 
virtual house divided against itself. 

With the coming of great-great
great-grandson Clyde, the divisive issues 
of the past are forgotten . This quiet, 
gentle man is in communion with the 
long-dead Daniel through the wood and 
bricks and nails of the old homestead. 
Clyde stands almost in awe of his ances
tor's artistry. 

"He was a real craftsman," says 
Pierson, his eyes sparkling with pride. 
"You can see it in the materials he 
used-the red pine, the hand-forged nails, 
the clay-and in the way he put them 
together . See how the outer logs dovetail 
perfectly. It's a perfect fit. He really 
knew what he was doing." 

Pierson, too, is a craftsman. For 44 

Below, after 200 years in the ele
ments, Daniel Elliott's red pine walls 
still stand true-the fittings are as 
perfect as Elliott made them. 
Bottom, Pierson uses the same kind 
of wooden pegs that his ancestor did. 

Pierson does his own woodwork in the restoration of his ancestor's home, 
calling upon his years of experience as a high school vocational teacher. 

house. The present owner of the land, 
Charles Betts Reid, gladly gave it. In fact, 
said Reid, he wished the old building 
could be restored. Pierson leaped at the 
chance and has been making the two-day 
trip from Ohio two or three times a year 
to work on the restoration. His first step 
was to bring in electricity and running 
water so that he could live in the ances
tral home during his visits. 

Clyde has found that his great-great
great-grandfather was quite a man. A 
pioneer in the broadest sense of the word, 
Daniel was a strictly religious, fiercely 
independent soul. Little wonder that he 
took the side of the patriots when war 
broke out with England. Daniel sent three 
sons off to fight, and then, tradition has 
it, Daniel joined the army himself. 

By June, 1780-11 years after Daniel 
Elliott made his homestead-the Revolu
tion had taken a fateful turn in the 
Carolinas. British troops had captured 
Charleston and with the Tories were 
trying to quell patriot resistance in the 
region. Terror reigned as bands of Tory 
and British marauders plundered patriot 
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farms and homes. 
One such group rampaged through ' 

Chester County that June, reaching the 
Elliott place at a time when Daniel was 
home on furlough from the patriot 
militia. Led by the notorious "Bloody 
Bill" Cunningham, they robbed Daniel of 
practically everything he owned. Though 
stories of the incident vary with the 
passing of time, most agree that Daniel 
was first restrained by a son, Ebenezer, 
but then protested. One account tells of 
his striking a Tory with a rifle butt, 
another of his grabbing the reins of a 
prized horse. The protest was met brutal
ly by the Tories, who shot Daniel Elliott 
dead in the yard of his home. 

A daughter, Margaret, so the story 
continues, then intervened. She defied 
the Tory band, which quickly departed. 
Margaret is regarded by historians as a 
heroine of the Revolution. 

Nevertheless, the damage was done; 
Daniel was dead and the family would 
never be the same. Once the sons return
ed from war, the estate was settled and 
the homeplace sold. Later, the burning 



years he was a vocational education 
teacher and administrator in the Ohio 
public schools-teaching young men the 
arts of woodworking, metal crafts, car
pentry, brickmasonry. His hands caress 
the fine woods of the Elliott home as if 
they had helped build it. 

Did he get the talent from Daniel? . 
"I suppose so. I've always wanted to 

work with wood and tools since I was 
five," he says. "I can look at the work 

In his striving for authenticity, 
Clyde Pierson duplicates 
these nails hand-forged by 
Daniel Elliott. Store-
bought items will not do. 

Daniel Elliott did on this house, and I 
think to myself, 'That's the way I'd do 
it.' " 

Pierson says he was born with "a chip 
in my mouth." His father was a wagon 
and carriage maker in Preble County, 
Ohio. And before that, the family (on 
both sides, Piersons and Elliotts) had 
worked with their hands. Clyde, in fact, 
was the first of the line to go to college. 

Now, he looks with pride at the Elliott 
home, still standing erect and true. The 
construction was solid, with 12-inch
square white oak sills and 6-inch-thick log 
walls. 

The design made maximum use of 
materials at hand. For example, the entire 
fireplace and chimney (fashioned of the 

Life is spartan on the banks of Fishing 
Creek. Clyde Pierson takes his 

meals in a small downstairs room as 
he plans further restoration. 

Experience 
the Elegance of 
an Antebellum 
Hotel. 
Charleston's newest hotel is also its oldest. Originally built in 
1853, the Mills House was razed to the ground in 1970. Then it 
was reconstructed. As exactly as possible, down to the smallest 
details. But with every modern convenience. The new Mills 
House, in the middle of historic Charleston, embodies all the 
grandeur and elegance of antebellum living. General Lee stayed 
here when he commanded the Confederate Garrison in Charles
ton in 1861. We think he'd feel at home again today. You will, 
too. For reservations, see your travel agent or call toll free (800) 
228-9000 for all Hyatt Hotels. 

(***** Mobil 5-Star Rating) 

The MILLS~ HYATI HOUSE 
Meeting & Queen Streets Charleston, South Carolina 29401 
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red clay common to the region) are 
enclosed within the walls of the house. 
That way, most of the heat stayed in
even radiating into the loft where the 
boys lived. 

The flooring, fashioned with Daniel's 
broadax and adze, shows only shallow 
marks where the cutting was done. His 
touch was so fine that the boards are 
almost smooth despite the rough tools 
used to make them. 
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Pierson has scoured the surrounding 
countryside for antique wood, such 
as this hand-carved stair railing. In 
the Elliotts' old sitting room, below, 
Pierson prepares copies of his 
family's history for relatives and 
contributors to the restoration fund. 

Even at that, the two centuries have 
taken their toll, and the restoration is a 
challenging project. The original logs were 
covered with weatherboards, which were 
stripped away at the outset. Then Pierson 
discovered that three of the huge wall 
logs were rotted beyond repair . Though 
the red pine they were fashioned from is 
now extinct, Pierson scouted the area and 
found an old barn that did have some 
replacements. 

The front porch had to be dismantled . 
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Added long after Daniel's death, it was of 
lesser workmanship and the boards had 
deteriorated. Pierson found good material 
in another old house not far away and is 
rebuilding the porch now. 

Another later addition to the cabin 
was a large back room, constructed of 
sills and frame. Not so sturdy as the 
original structure , it has slipped with 
time. Pierson plans to jack it up with 
hydraulic lifts, shore up the foundation 
and attach it firmly to the main building. 

Also, the roof must be replaced. The 
original shingles are long gone and red 
painted tin now covers the building. 
Pierson plans to re-roof it, using materials 
much like those Daniel employed. 

The project is more than any one man 
could handle, but Pierson says he has 
received abundant help from people 
throughout Chester and Lancaster coun
ties. The Chester County Historical 
Society has taken a special interest, and a 
restoration fund has been established. 
The cabin and land have been deeded to 
the society by owner Betts Reid, and the 
society will maintain it once the restora
tion is complete . 

More help has come from Clyde's 
brother, Glenn Pierson, also a retired 
Ohio public school vocational teacher. 
Glenn lives now in Mesa, Ariz., but has 
made three trips to the banks of Fishing 
Creek to help with the work . 

The cabin's interior has become a 
combination home and workshop since 
Pierson started the project. In his station 
wagon he brings an assortment of tools 
on each trip- a power lathe, grindstone, 
drills, saws, as well as the usual hammers 
and chisels . The main downstairs room 
where Daniel and his family once gather
ed for meals and prayers is now cluttered 
with tools; the floor is covered with 
sawdust. There, Pierson can duplicate the 
hand-made items that old Daniel used in 
the original. The job is done faster, but 
scarcely neater. 

The workshop is also a book bindery, 
where Pierson is assembling copies of a 
family history. The 200-page, soft-bound 
volume, started by a Nebraska uncle years 
ago and completed by Pierson, is given to 
relatives and to contributors to the 
restoration fund. It contains the story of 
the original homestead and the tragic end 
of Daniel Elliott and traces the family's 
migration over miles and years to the 
present. It is the product of years of 
research and genealogical investigation. 

Living is spartan in the log cabin . One 
small downstairs room is a simply furnish
ed bedroom where Clyde lies awake far 

into the night "turning over in my head 
just how I'm going to work things out on 
the house." In the cold months, the only 
bedroom heat is an electric blanket. 

The third downstairs room has become 
a small kitchen, equipped with an ancient 
refrigerator and a one-eyed hotplate 
where Clyde prepares his simple meals. 
Once troubled with an ulcer, he has 
found that his constitution has improved 
markedly since he threw himself into the 
project. 

And sanitary facilities? An outhouse? 
"No," says Pierson, "a honeysuckle 

house down in the woods near the creek. 
And in the summer, it's a mighty fra
grant, pleasant place to be_" 

Pierson won't venture to guess how 
long the project will take at today's 
leisurely pace-years certainly. But he 
seems in no hurry to finish. There is too 
much to admire, too much history to 
think about as each board and each 
hand-forged nail are put in place. And 
there is the feeling that the E II iott ances
tors are watching everything he does. 

"When I finished putting in a new 
window sill," Clyde recalls, "I stepped 
back and said, 'Elizabeth, does that suit 
you?' Well, of course she didn't answer, 
but I get the idea she was satisfied with 
the work." 

Nobody knows where Daniel Elliott 
was buried after his untimely death; 
surely nearby. But if his ghost is walking 
the woods and fields and creek banks 
around the homeplace, he is no doubt 
pleased that this modern day craftsman 
has taken up the work . 

When the job is done, the Elliott 
House will certainly become a major 
historical site. Busy new 1-77 will pass a 
mere 300 yards from the house, which 
will be clearly visible to travelers on that 
major artery between Columbia and 
Charlotte. Easy access by way of S. C. 
Highway 9 near Richburg will bring 
visitors in droves (many already come on 
weekends just for a quick look). The 
travelers will no doubt marvel at the 
handiwork of Daniel Elliott, that patriot 
of the American Revolution who started 
it all . 

But if Daniel were here, he would 
probably insist on giving great-great
great-grandson Clyde Pierson the credit 
for bringing a forgotten dream back to 
life. The two of them have made a pretty 
good team. 

Bob Inman is assistant news and informa
tion manager for the Jefferson Pilot 
Broadcasting Co. in Charlotte, N. C. 
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Give your children 
an adventure 

... an educational adventure through South 
Carolina history with Adventures in South Carolina, 
a coloring book designed to teach as well as entertain. 

Your children will meet Henry Woodward, the 
doctor who saved the early South Carolina colonists; 
Blackbeard and Stede Bonnet; Francis Marion, the 
Swamp Fox; Wade 
Hampton; John C. Cal· 
houn, Andrew Jackson 
and Mary McLeod 
Bethune-all South 
Carolinians who have 
contributed to the 
growth and develop· 
ment of our state. 

This unique 
coloring book, 
written by Linda 
Hirschmann and 
illustrated by 
Sharon Apple· 
baum, was 
created to teach 
reading and 
history as well 
as to encourage a child's natural creative ability to 
color and draw. Adventures in South Carolina is 
a publication of Sandlapper Press, Inc., costs a 
mere $1.25, and is available at better bookstores 
everywhere, or order from: 

Sandlapper Press, Inc. 
P. 0. Box 1668 
Columbia, S. C. 29202 

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



A
lthough he walked with presidents 
and kings in his long and remarkable 
lifetime, James Francis Byrnes never 

forgot what it was like to be poor and to 
have to struggle for an education. For this 
reason, he established the Byrnes Founda
tion, a nonprofit organization to help 
educate orphaned young people. The 
students who first received scholarships in 
1948, the year the foundation began, 
responded with an outpouring of grati
tude and affection for Byrnes, who, 
although involved in state and national 
affairs in the turbulent post- World War 11 
era, always took time out to counsel his 
"adopted" sons and daughters. 

The students did not disappoint him. 
They spread across the state and nation in 
growing numbers-highly motivated 
young people who had been inspired by 
the Byrnes mystique. The students were 
never asked to repay any of the scholar
ship money from the Byrnes Foundation, 
although many of them have, and some 
have repaid it several times. 

"Mr. Byrnes told the students that he 
didn't want the money back, but he did 
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-Photo courtesy Mrs. James F. Byrnes 

Success Stories 
say he expected them to work and take 
things seriously and not fritter their time 
away," said Mrs. Byrnes. "He always told 
the students that he was giving the 
scholarships so that they would be able to 
have a good education and, later in life, a 
good position." 

The Byrneses retained a close personal 
relationship with their growing number of 
"adopted" children even after they had 
graduated. Many still drop by to visit Mrs. 
Byrnes at her home in Columbia, and 
large numbers of Byrnes scholars remem
ber her on Mother's Day and Christmas 
with flowers and cards. 

The scholarships and the involvement 
with young people were on a very person
al level for the Byrneses. They never had 
children of their own. Discounting his 60 

Byrnes scholars ride with Gov. Brynes in 
the Rolls Royce. Brynes cultivated the 
personal touch with all his scholars. 

of the 
Byrnes 

Foundation 
By Patricia G. McNeely 
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FATHErs DAY IS JUNE IG 
Remember Dear Old Dad With a 

FOOD GIFT PAK 

MIDNIGHT SPECIAL 

Make the midnight hour 
come alive with this popu

lar gift pak. This delicious 
selection is ideal for snacks 

and sandwiches. It fea
tures: 1 lb. BEEF STICK 
Summer Sausage, 12 oz. 

Mild Midget Longhorn, 
7% oz. Belle Fleur Cheese, 

5 oz. Smoky (smoked 
cheese bar) plus tasty 
Strawberry Bonbons, 

which add sparkle to this 
gift pak. 

DELUXE SNAK PAK 

Those who delight in good 
cheese will thoroughly 
enjoy this gift pak. 
Includes: 12 oz. Mild Mid
get Longhorn, 8 oz. Edam 
Bar, three 2 oz_ Cheese 
Spreads, 7 oz. Gouda, 5 oz. 
Smoky Cheese Bar, 7% oz. 
Bel le Fleur Cheese, 5 oz. 
box of Old-Fashioned 
Crackers, 5 oz. box of 
Chesami Chips, 6 oz. jar of 
Sweet-Hot Mustard and 
Strawberry Bonbons. 

ff ickor1 farms. 
OF 01/IO 

• Ashley Plaza Mall - Charleston 
• 71 Northwoods Mall - Charleston Heights 
• 214 Dutch Square - Columbia 
• 20 Richland Mall - Columbia 
• Florence Mall - Florence 
• B-5 McAlister Square - Greenville 

AMERICA~S LEADING CHEESE STORES® 

years of public service, Byrnes said he and 
his wife felt the foundation was the 
"most rewarding thing we've done in our 
lives." 

Mrs. Byrnes does not remember ex
actly when the former associate justice of 
the Supreme Court began to devise a way 
to help educate orphaned South Carolina 
youngsters. "He didn't talk about his idea 
for many years after he first mentioned 
it," Mrs. Byrnes remembers. "And it was 
a long time before he had anything to 
give. It was not until the later years of his 
life that he was able to accumulate 
anything to give to deserving orphaned 
children." 

The foundation was originally estab
lished with $63,323 from the publication 
of Byrnes' first book, Speaking Frankly, 
in 1948. Royalties from Byrnes' second 
book, All In One Lifetime, later added 
$8,941 to the foundation. Royalties from 
"Byrnes Answers Truman," published by 
Collier's magazine in 1952, added another 
$6,000. Still later, Byrnes added the 
money from the sale of his beach home at 
the Isle of Palms and the retirement pay 
he received. Upon his death, $17,000 
from life insurance policies was added to 
the foundation, and when Byrnes' secre
tary, Cassie Connor died, she left an 
estate worth $50,000 to the foundation. 
During the last years of her life "Miss 
Cassie" played a major role in the scholar
ship program. 

Close friends and associates, such as 
Judge Donald Russell, Roger Milliken, 
Bernard Baruch and Charles Daniel, 
added to the growing foundation, and 
business and industries, such as Granite
ville Co., Abney Mills, Alice Manufactur
ing Co. and La F ranee Industries, began 
making contributions. Today the founda
tion is estimated to be worth nearly 
$800,000. The finances are managed by a 
board consisting of G. Richard Shafto, W. 
D. Workman Jr., W. James Hunsucker, 
Judge Robert Mallard, Dolly D. Wells and 
the Rev. Hal Norton. 

In his efforts to retain the personal 
touch, Byrnes invited his scholars to 
family gatherings in Spartanburg, the Isle 
of Palms, the Governor's Mansion and his 
retirement home on Heathwood Circle in 
Columbia. 

Mrs. Byrnes still remembers the first 
meeting of the scholars: "We thought 
that al I of the students who were coming 
were already there. But we looked up the 
road and there trudging along on foot 
with his jacket over his shoulder was 
Emerson Andrishok, who had walked all 
the way from town-which was several 
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Roughing it at Big Canoe. 

T he log cabin was the original 
American house. When settlers first 

came into these mountains, they took 
what they needed from our forests to 
make their shelters. You can rediscover 
the original American house at Big 
Canoe, a new private mountain home 
community of homes and future home
sites in the Appalachian Mountains of 
North Georgia. 

A log cabin, like this one, is only one 
of a number of home styles that are 
being built here. Our Home Building 
Assistance Program is designed to aid 
land owners in building at Big Canoe. 

Your home can be rustic, but com
fortable. Rough-hewn, but filled with 
all the modem conveniences we've got
ten used to since our ancestors first 
started out. 

Another thing we've gotten used to is 
recreation. And right outside your 

Sort of+ 

mountain home waits the rest of Big 
Canoe. The golf course. The tennis 
courts and platform tennis courts. The 
nature trails and the lakes. 

At dinnertime you can head back to 
an evening in front of a roaring log fire 
in your own mountain retreat. Or, you 
can have dinner in our restaurant and 
enjoy some of the best mountain 
cooking around. 

Big Canoe is just 60 miles from 
downtown, 46 miles north from 1-285, or 
about an hour's drive away. If you want 
to know more you can call us at 
404/434-1242, or use the coupon. 

To drive up, just head North on 
Georgia 400 from 1-285 to its temporary 
end, and then follow the signs to 
our entrance just off Highway 53 
between Tate and Dawsonville. 

Your log cabin or any of the other 
home styles will be coordinated into a 

unified design to fit into all the rest of 
Big Canoe. Brought to you by Cousins 
Properties Incorporated of Atlanta , and 
the Sea Pines Company of Hilton Head 
Island. People with 
lots of experience in 
all the ways to make 
roughing it easy. 

bigcanoe 
Please send me: 

A COUSINS JSEA PINES COMMUNITY 

D The Big Canoe "How to find map." 
D The Big Canoe Information Packet. 

Name~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

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

City State __ Zip __ _ 

Big Canoe, 320 Interstate North, Box S, 
Atlanta, Georgia 30339. 

Obtain HUD property report from developer and read it before signing anything. HUD neither 
approves the merits of the offering nor, the value, if any, of the property. 



rlPalmetto Square 
U 1440 Main St. Columbia S.C. 

BOOKS & MORE BOOKS 

AMERICANIZATION OF DIXIE by 
John Egerton. A unique study of the 
South and its changing relationship with 
the nation, in which Egerton contends 
that Dixie is surrendering her distinctive 
qualities to the "Union" in the process 
of amalgamation. $7.95. 

THOMAS JEFFERSON : AN INTIMATE 
HISTORY by Fawn M. Brodie. A fas
cinating biography that adds a totally 
new depth to Jefferson the man. $12.50. 

WILLIAMSBURG COLLECTION OF 
ANTIQUES AND FURNISHINGS. This 
book presents the long-awaited sampling 
of some 2,000 items from Colonial 
Williamsburg with authoritative captions 
and full color photographs. $6.95. 

JUST A COUNTRY LAWYER by Paul 
R. Clancy . An engaging objective biogra
phy of Senator Sam Ervin. $8.50. 

ASCENT OF MAN by Jacob Bronowski. 
Taken from the BBC television series, it 
is the civilization of science, a beautiful, 
well written portrait of man's discovery 
of his own gifts. 

ONE OF THE RAYMONDS. A novel by 
Jean Rikhoff. Set in the Adirondacks, 
the story continues the family saga 
begun in Butte's Landing. $8.95. 

TIME AND THE HOUR by Faith Bald
win. Once again we travel to Little 
Oxford for an enchanting and romantic 
novel in the best Baldwin tradition. 

$6.95. 

LIFE'S EXTRAS by Archibald Rut
ledge. A lovely collection of lyrical 
meditations on the bounty of God's 
works. $1.50. 

DEEP SOUTH STATES OF AMERICA: 
PEOPLE, POLITICS, AND POWER ON 
THE SEVEN STATES OF THE DEEP 
SOUTH by Neal R. Pierce. A state-by
state account of the rapid and revolu
tionary changes occurring in the South. 
$12.95. 

BOOK SPECIALS 

GARDENS OF THE AMERICAN 
SOUTH by John Wedda. A classic com
bination of history, description, and 
appraisal of the Southern garden lavishly 
ii lust rated with photographs. Originally 
$12.50. Sale $5.98. 
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MRS. PORTER'S NEW SOUTHERN 
COOKERY BOOK. First published in 
1871 for frugal and economical house
keepers, the book provides hundreds of 
recipes, sound advice, and a step back 
into the past. Originally $10.00. Sale 
$3.98. 

OFFICE & SCHOOL 
SUPPLIES, FURNITURE, EQUIPMENT 

BOOKS. STATIONERY, PENS. ENGRAVING, 
GREETNG CARDS, WEDDING ALBUMS, 

GIFTS & PRINTS. 

READING GLASSES 

Crystal clear ophthalmic glass, 
polished with same care as a 
prescription eyeglass lens. 3 7 /8"x2" 
lens, 9" focus. No. 81-33. Colors : 
pearl white, demi blond, ebony. $5.95. 
Add .05 extra for postage . 

GAVELS 

of the finest selected 

imported and domestic 
woods. Special high luster 

finish. Handle screws into head. KC113 . 
Rosewood $10.00 each . Add $1.00 postage. 

MODEL K 

No. 

KW 
KST 
KBK 

Color 

Walnut 
Silvertone (Gray) 
Black/Brushed Chrome Trim 

Richly finished sl im design saves valuable desk 
top space. 1400 spaces for phone numbers, 
names, and addresses. Area code card included. 

Individually boxed. Uses "Model K" List 
Finder Refill . $8.95. Add .75 postage. 

SECRETARY 
No. 

GW 
GGN 
GGY 
GBE 

Color 

Walnut 
Telephone Green 
Telephone Gray 
Telephone Beige 

:~ \ 

Handsome telephone index at a budget price. 
1400 phone number, name, address spaces. 
Area code card included. Individually boxed . 
Uses "Model 501 " List Finder Refill. 
$2.95. Add .75 each postage. 

ORDERING INFORMATION . Please print 
clearly the selection title for each item desired. 
Be sure and add 50 cents postage and handling 
on each item ordered. S.C. residents add 4 
percent sales tax . Be sure to send all orders to : 
PALMETTO SQUARE, 1440 Main St., 
Columbia, S. C. 29201 . 



Come to the Backpacker, Columbia's 
Only Complete Outfitter. 

The North Face * Alpenlite Products 
Jan Sport * Alpine Designs 
Camp 7, Inc. *Vasque* Dunham 
Rich-Moore * Mountain House 
Tea Kettle * Eureka Tent Co. 
Woolrich, Inc . 
Eiger Mountain Sports Corp. 
Donner Mountain Corp . 
Seattle Manufacturing Corp. 
Thomas Black and Sons 

Why Drive in Circles? Come to 
Columbia's Newest Backpacking, 
Camping, and Hiking Store to Com
pare the Major Brands of Equip
ment. 

Expedition and Recreational Grade 
Sleeping Bags * Tents * Packs and 
Frames * Climbing Rope and Hard
ware * Footgear * Down Jackets 
and Vests * Dupont's Dacron Fiber
fil I 11 Clothes and Bags * USGS 
Maps * A Complete Outdoor 
Library * Freeze-Dried & Dehydrat
ed Foods * Stoves * General Sup
plies* Rugby Shirts. 
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quality gear 
952 Harden Street 

252-8838 
Mon.-Fri. 11 a .m. to 7:30 p.m. 

Sat. 10 to 6 

miles - on that terribly hot day." 
(Andrishok later became an executive 
with AT & T in New York and the moving 
spirit behind the early organization of the 
Byrnes scholars into an alumni organiza
tion.) 

In 1960 the scholars began meeting for 
an annual luncheon. Those who attended 
the first luncheon said that it was "like a 
family reunion with home movies and 
group singing." 

At one of the luncheons, the late 
governor said, "I had to pinch myself to 
see if I was still alive. They have funer
alized me. I confess I wiped a tear away 
and concluded that a man is never quite 
so good as his friends believe him to be 
and never as evil as his enemies believe 
him to be ." 

The stories of the scholars are as varied 
as the scholars themselves. Ralph 
Gregory, a partner in a Columbia advertis
ing and public relations agency, was one 
of the earliest recipients of a Byrnes 
scholarship. Like many of the nearly 400 
students who have been educated with 
money from the Byrnes Foundation, his 
father died when Gregory was a child. 

"When I graduated from high school, I 
wanted to go to college, but I wasn't 
entertaining any thoughts of going 
because there just wasn't enough 
money," he said. 

An Aiken principal knew of Gregory's 
plight and of the Byrnes Foundation. He 
helped Gregory win a scholarship which 
enabled him to graduate from the Univer-

Columbia advertising 
executive and 
Byrnes scholar Ralph 
Gregory with Mrs. 
James F. Byrnes at 
the dedication of 
the Byrnes statue on 
the State House 
grounds. Like many 
other Byrnes 
scholars, Gregory's 
father died when 
he was a child . An 
Aiken principal 
helped Gregory win 
a scholarship. 

- Photo courtesy Ralph Gregory 

sity of South Carolina with a degree in 
journalism. 

"We always called them 'Mom' and 
'Pop' Byrnes," Gregory said. "I didn't 
really have that many problems while I 
was in college, but I occasionally did drop 
by to visit with them. Other Byrnes 
Scholars frequently dropped by to see 
'Pop' Byrnes for counseling and advice, 
and he was always glad to help." 

When Byrnes died, the personal touch 
of individual counseling and the relation
ship with the great statesman was lost to 
new recipients of scholarships. Moving to 
fill the void left by Byrnes' death, the 
board hired Margaret Courtney of Horrell 
Hill to serve as secretary and to provide 
personal liaison with the students . Mrs. 
Courtney calls her relationship with the 
students "a significant involvement. I 
hope to have more personal contact with 
the students by visiting them at their 
colleges." 

Monuments and memorials will con
tinue to be erected in honor of the late 
South Carolina statesman, but if he had 
had to choose his most prized, he would 
probably have turned to the bronze 
plaque which still hangs in the den of his 
Columbia home. It reads : "To Mom and 
Pop Byrnes from your Foundation 
Children." It is engraved with the names 
of the orphaned boys and girls whom 
Byrnes helped through college. 

Patricia McNeely is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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Flowers aren't always at their best, but when 
they :finally burst into bloom, they bring a touch 
of beauty to the world you can truly appreciate. 

Just as flo,vers aren't alwa~-s at their best, 
neither are words. They don't always convey 
the meaning you wish them to. But take these 
words from the pen of a master like Archibald 
Rutledge and they burst into bloom bringing 
beauty and meaning that you can understand 
and enjoy. 

The R. L. Bryan Company invites you to 
enjoy words in bloom as penned by South Caro
lina's late, beloved Poet Laureate Archibald 
Rutledge. You will find them at book stores, or 
order direct from The R. L. Bryan Company. 
P. 0. Drawer 368, Columbia, S. C. 29202. (Add 
60¢ for postage and 4% S. C. Sales Tax.) 

BY ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE, S. O.'s late 
Poet Laureate: 

VOICES OF THE LONG AGO $ 5.95 

Posthumous publication. Bible stories re-told. 

DEEP RIVER $15.00 

By popular demand, third printing of his 
complete collection of poems. 

I HEAR AMERICA SINGING $ 2.95 

A poem collection of S. C.'s birds and their 
songs, 

WOODS & WILD THINGS I REMEMBER $ 8.95 

Rugged tales with illustrations by Sally 
Middleton 

The R. L. Bryan Company 
Columbia · Florence · Charleston · Greenville 



D
iaries and letters of the earliest set
tlers in the Carolinas frequently 
mention the "venomous serpents" to 

be found in that new land. While some of 
the wildlife they encountered, such as the 
passenger pigeon, the elk and the Carolina 
parakeet, has disappeared from this area, 
the rattlesnake is still very much in 
evidence. 

There are five varieties of rattlesnakes 
to be found throughout most of the 
South, two of which are rather small. The 
remaining three grow considerably larger, 
with the diamondback the largest of all. 
They all have several things in common, 
including the pit found in the head 
between nostril and eye. (Copperheads 
and water moccasins also are equipped 
with this device.) Snakes so provided are 
commonly classed as pit vipers. This pit is 
actually a sixth sense by which the snake 
can detect heat in varying degrees from 
the body of a passing warm-blooded 
animal or bird. Since snakes are primarily 
nocturnal hunters, the heat-detecting pits 
permit them to sense and strike prey in 
pitch darkness and to track the victim 
from the time bitten to the time it 
collapses farther down the trail. 

Contrary to popular belief, the num
ber of rattles is not an indication of the 
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-Photo by Joel Arrington, courtesy N. C. State Museum of Natural History 

snake's exact age. When a baby rattler 
sheds its skin for the first time, a tiny 
triangular button is left on the tip of the 
tail. Each subsequent shedding leaves a 
rattle segment just below the button, but 
if the hunting is good and the snake 
grows rapidly, it will shed its skin more 
than once a year to accommodate its 
expanding girth and length. Rattles are 
also sometimes pulled, broken or worn 
off during the snake's lifetime. And don't 
depend on a rattler's being a gentleman 
and buzzing before he strikes, for, when 
someone walks up on one suddenly, it is 
more likely to strike first and rattle later. 

A case in point is that of South 
Carolina Wildlife Resources officer James 
Jay. Hiking through grass while in the 
field one day, he almost stepped on a 
dozing timber rattler. The snake awoke, 
turned in a tight "U" and struck viciously 
into the half-boot that all wildlife 
resources fieldmen wear. The snake 
neither coiled nor rattled before the 
strike. Luckily, Jay's boot shielded him 
from a bad bite. 

The pygmy rattlesnake is found from 
North Carolina to Florida and westward 
as far as Oklahoma and north to southern 
Missouri. Seldom reaching 36 inches in 
length, the pygmy rattler strikes readily 

By C. W. Kilbey 

with highly toxic venom. Unless one 
looks closely, the common hognose snake 
easily can be mistaken for the pygmy 
rattler. The hognose snake, of course, 
does have a small upturned horny growth 
on its snout, but not many people care to 
get close enough to distinguish th is fea
ture. It is usually a case of "kill first and 
identify later" with the hapless and harm
less hognose snake. 

A snake flicks its tongue in and out of 
its mouth continuously while on the 
move. It was once thought that it used 
the tongue as a feeler; but today we know 
that the snake has in the roof of its 
mouth depressions into which the split 
end of the tongue fits when withdrawn 
from its eternal questing. This pair of 
depressions is called "Jacobson's Organ," 
and we have discovered that the tongue, 
flicking in and out, detects the most 
delicate scent from the air and ground. 
The forked tongue fits into the depres
sions to give the snake a continuing clue 
by both smell and taste as to what may 
be nearby. This of course is of great value 
to the snake that kills its victim by an 
injection of venom. The snake strikes, 
injects its venom, and the prey usually 
pulls free and desperately tries to escape; 
but the snake, using its powerful and 
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-Photo by Jack Dermid, courtesy N. C. State Museum of Natural History 

The canebrake rattler, above, is found in Low-Country swamps. It is easily 
recognized by the reddish stripe down the length of its back. The smaller 
massasauga rattler, preceeding page, also prefers the swamps and bogs. 

unusual combination of taste, smell, sight 
and heat-detecting pits in tracking its 
dying victim, can seek it out more ef
ficiently than can the keenest-nosed 
hound. When the prey finally succumbs 
to the venom, the hungry snake is not far 
behind. 

The massasauga rattler is smaller, 
seldom exceeding three feet in length. It 
ranges far: north to Ontario, westward to 
Minnesota, southwest to Arizona and 
Mexico (usually known there as "prairie 
rattler"), and also ranges into the eastern 
and southern states. This snake's body is 
rather chunky; it is slow to strike, and it 
often does not rattle before the strike. 

I went on a snake hunt one early 
spring morning some years ago in north
west Missouri. The hunt was being con
ducted by members of the St. Joseph 
City Museum staff within the confines of 
sprawling Squaw Creek Wildfowl Refuge. 
The Saturday before, staff members had 
caught 13 massasaugas and one copper
head while walking quietly along the 
gravel roads atop dikes bi.Jilt within the 
refuge. Looking carefully into the grass 
along the roadside, they spotted the 
snakes dozing in the warm spring sun, 
dropped a loop over a snake's head, 
popped it into a bag and had another 
specimen for the museum. These snakes 
had · just come out from their winter's 
hibernation in the Missouri hills and had 
not yet spread out to their summer 
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hunting grounds. 
On that day, however, the catch was 

confined to one four-foot bullsnake, 
which resembles a rattlesnake and seeks 
protection by imitating one. This bull
snake had a young rabbit half engulfed; 
but don't believe that a snake can't rid 
itself of prey that it has begun to engorge. 
This snake, with a reverse jaw movement, 
ejected the young rabbit in but a few 
moments, turned and tried to dart away. 
One of the hunters scooped it up and 
held it by the little rabbit for a picture to 
be taken. That was a very angry bu 11-
snake. Not only had he lost a hard-won 
meal, but now he was being half-strangled 
by a strange giant. He tried out his best 
bluff: Inhaling until his body was quite 
swollen, the snake began to exhale in 
such a manner that there came from his 
throat the blood-chilling buzz of a rattle
snake, or so it sounded. We had all heard 
that an angry bullsnake could resort to 
this imitation of a rattler's warning, but 
th is was the first time that any of us had 
actually heard the mimicry. Just one of 
Mo the r Nature's built-in protective 
devices. 

The eastern diamondback rattler is the 
most dangerous snake to be found in 
North America. It has a very aggressive 
nature and grows to a length of eight feet 
or more; an adult snake, with fangs over 
an inch long, can inject a teaspoon or 
more of venom into its victim. It is not so 

widely distributed as the smaller rattlers 
already mentioned, ranging only from 
lower North Carolina to Florida and west 
to eastern Louisiana. That it sometimes 
exceeds eight feet in length was vividly 
shown in a picture appearing in a recent 
issue of a national outdoor magazine. 
This picture showed five men standing 
shoulder to shoulder and holding up a 
huge diamondback rattler to be photo
graphed. The picture was taken in 1919 
at West Palm Beach, Fla., according to 
the caption, and had been found recently 
when an old house was being razed. The 
great snake had a total length of 11 feet 4 
inches. What a horrible experience it must 
have been to meet that monster in the 
Florida countryside. 

There is also a western diamondback 
bearing the familiar diamond pattern on 
its back. It is quite aggressive and gives 
ground to no other creature. 

Like all rattlesnakes, the diamondback 
young are born alive in early fall. The 
female may give birth to as many as 18 
offspring, each from 12 to 18 inches long 
and fully equipped with fangs and venom 
sufficient to help it make its way in the 
world. 

Un like other rattlers, when the 
diamondback is approached by a human, 
it will usually not try to escape but will 
coil and await developments. Two South 
Carolina conservation officers, W. A. 
Medlock and James Jay, while prowling 
forest and field in Aiken County, came 
upon a diamondback busily engaged in 
swallowing a fully grown rabbit it had 
killed. Seeing the men, the snake dis
gorged the partially swallowed rabbit and 
coiled in readiness. Medlock shot it with 
the .38 caliber revolver he carries and the 
men then inspected it. Only about five 
feet long, the rattler was of unusually 
great girth, a true Mr. Five-by-Five of the 
snake world. It carried 14 rattles (seven 
to a side) and a button . 

The diamondback is at home in 
swampland or on the higher ridges. It is a 
fine swimmer, sometimes traveling as 
much as two miles from mainland to 
coastal islands. When swimming, rattlers 
seem to try to keep their rattles dry by 
elevating their tails like a flagstaff astern. 
And they, like other snakes, usually seek 
the shade during the hot time of the day, 
lying in thickets, under logs, in stump 
holes, under palmettos and in the bur
rows of animals. 

Two South Carolina physicians had an 
experience with a rattler while vacation
ing with their families on one of the 
sizable islands off the coast. The men 
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visited a service station proprietor's house 
trailer . Mounting the low steps of the 
trailer they noted that the proprietor's 
cat, crouched on an edge of the top step, 
was behaving in a peculiar manner- it 
made no movement or otherwise showed 
any awareness of the men ascending the 
three low and rather narrow steps . They 
did not investigate; on their way out they 
saw the cat still frozen in a crouched 
position, and , looking to see the cause of 
its apparent fear, they saw a huge 
diamondback rattlesnake coiled directly 
below. 

It is said that a snake can approach a 
possible victim and immobilize it by 
staring into its eyes. The doctors believe 
this is what happened to the cat, which 
finally came out of its trance and sprang 
away when the doctors set about killing 
the snake . The rattler was found to be 
slightly over eight feet long, weighing 23 
pounds and carrying 18 rattles . 

The canebrake rattler prefers swamps 
and the dense canebrakes of the eastern 
coastal areas and is found from south 
eastern Virginia to the northern and 
mid-coastal sections of Florida. It also 
ranges west to eastern Texas and up the 
Mississippi Valley as far north as Illinois. 
It will sometimes be found in heavily 
wooded areas along the coast, but it 
prefers wetter hunting grounds . Reaching 
a length of six feet, it is larger in girth 
than a timber rattler. Its most distinguish
ing marks are a broad dark stripe extend
ing downward from each eye to the angle 
of the jaw and a reddish stripe that runs 
down the middle of its back . 

This writer recently saw sizable 
specimens of this snake on display as part 
of an exhibit of local reptiles. They had 
been caught by members of a Boy Scout 
troop in Salley. Handsome serpents, but 
not something with which one might 
want close acquaintance. 

The timber rattlesnake is the one most 
often encountered in any eastern forested 
area. Found in the uplands and moun
tains as far north as Maine, it also extends 
its range west to Minnesota and as far 
south as Texas. From Texas it is found 
through the Gulf states and to the eastern 
coastline. Reaching a length of six feet, it 
is darker in color than some of the other 
rattlesnakes, and, in the adult timber 
rattler, the upper portion of the tail is a 
velvety black. 

Timber rattlers that are the victims of 
automobiles are often seen throughout 
the southeastern states. Live ones are not 
so often seen; but I, one spring afternoon 
a year or so ago, saw one crossing a side 
road near Highway 1 outside Aiken. It 

June 1974 

was moving forward in the characteristic 
straight-as-a-string movement of rattlers. 
Stopping the car, I grabbed the camera 
and got out to photograph the snake. But 
it had entered roadside grass by that time, 
and there it stopped. It was not coiled, 
and, if its exact location had not been 
known, it would have been impossible to 
see in the grass . I ts reddish-brown back
ground and bl ack-line back markings 
blended perfectly into the surrounding 
vegetation. After it was killed, it meas
ured 40 inches with eight rattles (four per 
side) and a button . 

More recently, I was driving along a 
sandy side road with a young grandson 
and two other men in the car. A timber 
rattler was stretched out perpendicular to 
the road's edge . We struck the snake once 
behind its head with a canoe paddle from 
the car trunk . Returning that way about 
45 minutes later, my grandson mentioned 
that he would like the rattles for a 
trophy. We stopped at the spot. Knowing 
that even dead snakes have reflex actions 
that make them dangerous , I used the 
paddle to hold down the snake's head and 
chopped at the tail with a hunting knife. 
The snake's body went into a twisting 
spasm so rapid that the eye could hardly 
follow its action, then once more relaxed. 
It was amazing that something killed 
nearly an hour earlier could still have 
such violent muscular reactions . 

Few persons die of snakebite in the 
United States. Two persons did die of 
rattlesnake bites in South Carolina in 
1969, which is about the yearly average. 
More persons die of scorpion stings in 
Arizona than of snakebite, it is reported . 
The low death rate results from modern 
treatment methods, including the use of 
anti-venin following a bite. 

Today there are two schools of 
thought on the treatment of snakebite. 
There is the old system using tourniquet, 
incision over the fang wounds and suction 
cups. There is a newer method which 
favors almost freezing the wound. This 
cold method uses freon gas under pres
sure that is sprayed on a wet cloth laid 
over the fang wounds. Where no freon is 
available, the wound is packed in ice until 
medical assistance is reached. The cold 
method reduces pain and slows the flow 
of blood and venom from the fang 
wounds. Whatever the method used, it is 
of some comfort to know that today one 
is more liable to sudden death from 
lightning or automobiles than from snake
bite. 

C. W. Ki/bey is a free-lance writer from 
Aiken. 

-Courtesy N. C. State Museum of Natural History 

The timber rattler is found in the 
state's forested uplands. Note the 
black markings just above the rattles. 

~ ----~ - - - -
-Photo by C. W. Ki Ibey 

Diamondback rattlers, such as these 
six-foot specimens, will live 20 years 
and reach a length of eight feet. 
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Your overseas business 
has to be remote. 

Your overseas bank doesn't. 
And, because we 're here, you're 
ahead. You get all the inter
national financial services that the 
big centers can offer. But you get 
them faster. From the best 
international department in 
the region. 

Because we're here, you get 
24-hour processing on your inter
national collections. Because 
we're here , you get our valuable 
Southeastern orientation in trade 
development and location. 

Because we 're here, you get 
personal attention and involve
ment . Not TWX's and a semi
annual courtesy call. 

Because we're here, you get 
fulltime and prompt access to our 
network of hundreds of 
correspondent banks in every 
major trading nation. 

Because we're here, you get 
speed with skill in foreign 
exchange and Eurodollar 
transactions, commercial credits, 

drafts and remittances. 
Because we're here, you get 

experienced assistance and 
advice in dealing with the many 
and varied governmental and 
international financing programs 
and agencies. 

Because we're here, you have 
an instant line to our subsidiary 
in New York, and our Cayman 
branch. 

So. Since you're here. And 
want true expertise in your 
overseas dealings. And we 're 
here, providing it, call on us. 
Contact your Wachovia Banker on 
your next international need. Or 
cal I collect to E. Cris Stone at 
(704) 37 4-7704 on your current 
question. International answers 
are another reason we're the right 
bank in the Southeast 
fo'r your 
company. 

Wachovia. 

Member FDIC 

The right bank in the 
Southeast. 



Like most people in the South, I grew 
up with grits, although they were 

.not so much in evidence on our table 
as they were in many other homes. For 
some reason neither my mother nor 
father were particularly fond of grits; and 
since the adults pretty much determined 
our eating habits, I didn't often have 
them . They were often served when we 
had meals away from home or in a 
restaurant, and I would eat them (most 
often boiled grits with butter, salt and 
pepper) usually as part of breakfast. But 
grits never held any real culinary fascina
tion for me until about five years ago. 

I was attending a seminar at a northern 
university and found myself rooming 
with a Yankee from Minnesota . He had 
never traveled in the South but was 
planning to do so and used the occasion 
of our three-day roommate association as 
an orientation for future reference when 
he would journey southward . 

His first question after learning I was 
from Mississippi was, "What is a grit?" 

I explained that grits (at least the 
edible variety) were usually referred to in 
the plural form since it is probably well 
nigh impossible to isolate a singular grit. I 
explained as well as I could how grits 
were made, how they were usually pre
pared for eating and offered to send him 
a package of grits when I returned home. 
I found to my chagrin, however, that I 
was not a real font of information about 
this Southern food and resolved to try to 
rectify this shortcoming in my back
ground at the first opportunity . I fol
lowed up on my promise and received a 
brief thank-you note advising that the 
package of grits had arrived; however, the 
Jetter contained no hint as to whether he 
had tried them or, if he had, to his initial 
reaction to grits. 

A short time later I found myself with 
some time on my hands at the library and 
began to check into various cookbooks to 
see what others might have done in 
developing more interesting grits dishes 
beyond the simple boiled breakfast grits 
with butter. 

I found a couple and began to compile 
a rather personal cookbook in a loose-leaf 
folder which I laughingly called "Bob 
Rowland's Treasury of Gourmet Grits 
Recipes." There were not many, however, 
and I began to look for other recipes 
which I could experiment with by adding 
grits, sometimes deleting other 
ingredients, sometimes not. From that 
time on grits (regular and quick-cooking) 
became a standard item on our kitchen 
shelves. 
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True Grits 

By Bob Rowland 

I wish I could relate that most of my 
experiments were unqualified successes; 
most, however, were fantastic failures . 
My family, which does not share my 
latest enthusiasm (or craze, as my wife 
refers to it) has done little to help and 
encourage me during my experi
mentations. When I urge more of my 
latest grits delights on the children with 
intensive questioning of the "Isn't it 
good?" and "What do you think of this?" 
variety, their reactions range from sullen 
mutterings to outright rebellion . My wife 
and helpmate has begun to term my food 
offerings as another one of Bob's "grits 
your teeth" meals, and once I found the 
family had sneaked off to Hardee's just as 
my latest experiment was ready for serv
ing. 

But I persevered; and the recip_es print
ed on the following pages are some of the 
results of my labors to elevate the status 
of the Jowly grit. And my efforts con
tinue and probably shall until my fascina
tion has run its course. 

The taste of the various recipes may 
not appeal to everyone who tries them, 
but that's the way it is with most 
cooking. If you don't like the taste of one 
of the recipes, don't give up on it. Join 
my Royal Order of the Glorious Grit 
Club and improvise. Add something to 
the recipe, or change an ingredient or 
change the proportion, and then share 
with us your new version as well as any 
other recipes you may know of using 
grits. 

By the way, does anyone know of a 
good cake recipe that uses grits? 

DEEP-FRIED GRITS BALLS 

2 cups water 
Y, cup quick-cooking grits 
14 tsp. cayenne pepper 
14 tsp . ground black pepper 
l Y, tsp. peanut or vegetable oil 
Y, tsp . salt 
1 cup grated sharp Cheddar cheese 
14 tsp. grated nutmeg 
2 eggs 
1 Y, cups bread crumbs 
Fat for deep frying 

Bring the water to a boil and add salt. 
When water is boiling vigorously, add the 
grits slowly. Return to a boil and cook 
over direct heat, stirring occasionally , 
from 3 to 5 minutes. Place in refrigerator 
until grits are well chilled. Mash grits with 
a fork, stir in cheese, cayenne, black 
pepper and nutmeg. Shape the mixture 
into 35 to 45 balls. Beat eggs and oil 
together . Dip balls into eggs and oil 
mixture and roll in bread crumbs. Fry in 
hot fat at 375 degrees about 2 minutes or 
until golden brown. 

GRITS AND GRUNTS 

Grunts , bream, crappie or any small pan fish 
Lime juice 
Red pepper 
Water 
Salt 
Cooked grits 
Lemon or Lime Butter Sauce 

Allow one fish of about Yi pound for each 
person. Clean fish well and rub with 1 
tablespoon lime juice and red pepper. 
Place fish in deep skillet and cover with 
water, allowing 2 cups of water for 4 
fish. Add Y<i teaspoon salt to each cup of 
water. Cover and Jet come to boil, then 
reduce heat and simmer 5 to 10 minutes 
or until fish are done. Drain and arrange 
on platter . Pour hot cooked grits in a 
serving bowl and make a hollow in the 
center. Fill center with hot melted butter . 
Serve the fish with Lemon or Lime Butter 
Sauce and the hot buttered grits. 
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GALLERY, LTD. 
We have the largest 
selection of limited 
edition wildlife works. 
See originals and prints 
by Jim Palmer. 
Stop by and browse 
through our outstand
ing selection offered 
now at our Savannah 
location in Picadilly 
Square, as well as at 
Coligny Plaza, Hilton 
Head. 
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Hilton Head, S.C. 
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Superior Motors Inc. 
"The Little Profit Dealer " 

Pontiac • BlJick 
Orangeburg, SC 
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lemon or Lime Butter Sauce 

This is one of the most popular of all 
sauces for fish . To 1 cup of melted butter 
add 2 tablespoons of lemon or lime juice 
and 2 tablespoons of minced parsley . Mix 
well and serve warm. 

GRITS BREAD WITH MUSTARD 

2% cups cooked grits 
2 eggs lightly beaten 
Y, stick butter 
Y, tsp . salt 
1 Y, tbsp . dry mustard 
2 tbsp . minced onion 

While the cooked grits are still hot, 
combine with all the other ingredients . 
Blend thoroughly . Pour into a greased 
baking dish and bake at 350 degrees 20 to 
30 minutes or until browned and set. 
When done , place dabs of butter on top 
and slip under the broiler for a minute. 
Serve from the baking dish . 

GRITS GARNISH FOR SOUP 

Leftover grits should be spread about % 
inch thick on a cold platter and allowed 
to chill. Cut into small squares or 
diamond shapes. Fry quickly in shallow 
oil over high heat until crisp on both 
sides. Drain on paper and keep hot until 
needed . The garnish can also be reheated 
on a baking sheet in a 425-degree oven . 
The fl avor of the grits and their some
what coarse texture are excellent with 
okra or tomato soup. 

MEXICAN CHEESE GRITS 
CASSEROLE 

4 cups water 
1 cup grits 
% lb. sharp Chedd ar cheese , gra ted 
14 tsp. freshly ground black pepper 
1 tbsp. chopped mild chilies 
Y, cup butter 
2 eggs, separated 
1 tsp. salt 
2 tbsp. Worcestershire sauce 
1 clove garlic, minced 
1 tbsp . Tabasco sauce 

Bring the water to a boil and gradually 
stir in the grits . Simmer covered from 25 
to 30 minutes, stirring often. Add all 
other ingredients except egg whites and 
stir until the cheese and butter are melt
ed. Add a small amount of the hot 
mixture to the egg yolks, then return it to 
the bulk of the mixture . Allow to cool to 
room temperature. Preheat the oven to 
350 degrees. Beat the egg whites until 
stiff but not dry and fold into the cooled 
mixture . Pour mixture into a greased 
baking dish and bake covered for 40 
minutes. Remove cover, turn oven heat to 
375 degrees and bake until top of cas
serole is slightly browned . 

TEXAS GRITS SOUFFLE 

6 cups water 
Y, tsp. salt 
1 Y, cups grits 
14 cup butter 
4 egg yolks, lightly beaten 
4 egg whites, stiffly beaten 
1 cup grated sharp Cheddar cheese 
14 tsp . freshly ground black pepper 
14 cup chopped mild chilies 
14 tsp . cayenne pepper 

Bring the water to a boil and add salt. 
Gradually add the grits, stirring continu
ously to prevent grits from lumping. 
Cover and cook over low heat 30 to 40 
minutes, stirring frequently . Remove the 
pan from the heat and stir in the butter, 
cheese, pepper, chilies and cayenne. Let 
mixture cool to room temperature. Add 
the egg yolks. Fold in the egg whites and 
pour into a buttered casserole or souffle 
dish . Preheat oven to 350 degrees. Bake 
40 to 45 minutes or until well puffed and 
browned. 

SOUTHERN GRITS SOUFFLE 

4 cups cooked grits 
2 cups milk 
14 tsp . salt 
3 eggs, separated 

The grits should be cooked according to 
package directions and then allowed to 
cool to room temperature. Bring the milk 
to a boil; then add the grits and stir until 
well mixed . Add the salt. Beat the egg 
yolks and stir them into the grits mixture . 
Whip the egg whites until stiff and fold 
them into the mixture. Butter a baking or 
souffle dish and pour the mixture into it. 
Preheat the oven to 350 degrees. Set the 
dish in a pan of hot water and bake 45 to 
60 minutes. 

GRITS PUDDING 

% cup uncooked grits 
Y, tsp . salt 
2 tbsp. molasses 
2 eggs 
1 tsp. maple syrup or maple flavoring 
1% cups water 
4 tbsp. brown ~ugar 
Y, cup seedless raisins 
1 cup milk 

Add grits to boiling salted water. Cook 3 
to 5 minutes or until dry. Add sugar, 
molasses and raisins. Mix well. Beat eggs. 
Add milk, grits mixture and maple flavor
ing to eggs. Pour into greased casserole 
and bake in moderate oven for 1 % hours. 
Serve with cream sauce. 

GRITS AND OLIVE SPREAD 

1 cup cooked grits 
1 tbsp . powdered vegetable broth, celery or 

onion salt 
14 tsp. salt 
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2 tsp. soy sauce 
Y, cup minced ripe olives 
Tomato juice or sauce to moisten 

Cook grits until fairly dry. Add season
ings, ripe olives and just enough tomato 
juice or sauce to moisten. Spread will 
keep for several days in the refrigerator. 
Spread can be used on crackers or smal I 
slices of bread, served as small party 
sandwiches and-if thinned with tomato 
juice-can be used as a dip. The spread 
can also be formed into patties or balls 
and browned in hot oil and served as an 
appetizer. 

GRITS LOAF 

2 cups cooked grits 
1 tbsp. powdered vegetable broth 
Seasonings to taste 
2 tbsp. minced parsley 
Y, cup milk 
1 medium-sized onion, minced 
1 cup toast crumbs 
Y, cup tomato soup or juice 
1 tbsp. salt 
1 cup water 
2 eggs 

Mix all ingredients except tomato juice or 
soup together and blend well. Pack into a 
loaf-shaped baking pan. Moisten top with 
tomato juice or soup. Bake in moderate 
oven for 1 hour until brown. 

FRIED GRITS CAKES 

5 cups water 
1 cup grits 
2Y, tsp. salt 
Y,, cup blanched sliced almonds 
Bacon drippings or lard 
Flour 
2 eggs 
2 tbsp. water 

Cook the grits the day before. Add 2 
teaspoons of salt to boiling water. Add 
grits gradually, stirring constantly. Cook 
over low heat, stirring frequently from 30 
to 40 minutes. Stir in the almonds and let 
mixture cool to warm. Pack the warm 
grits into straight-sided glasses that have 
been rinsed out with cold. water or some 
other similar containers. Chill the grits 
overnight. Next day, loosen around the 
grits with a knife and allow to unmold. 
Cut the grits into Yi-inch-thick circles. 
Heat the bacon drippings or lard. Com
bine eggs, remaining salt and 2 table
spoons of water and beat. Dip the grits 
circles in the flour and then into the egg 
mixture. Fry the circles in the hot fat 
until browned on both sides. 

GRITS CROQUETTES 

5 tbsp. minced onion 
% cup stewed tomatoes 
1 tbsp. oil 
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Y, tsp. salt 
Other seasonings to taste 
Y, cup cornmeal, cracker or toast crumbs 
2 tbsp. flour 
1 cup cooked diced celery 
2 cups cooked grits 
1 tbsp. powdered vegetable broth 
1 egg 

Brown onion in oil. Add other ingredients 
except crumbs and egg and mix well. 
Mold into croquettes, dip in beaten egg, 
then in cornmeal, cracker or toast 
crumbs. Place in shallow greased pan and 
bake in hot oven about 30 minutes or 
until brown. Serve with tomato sauce. 

VEGETABLE GRITS CASSEROLE 

2 cups cooked grits 
1 cup cooked carrots 
1 cup cooked celery 
2 tbsp. powdered vegetable broth 
2 tbsp. minced parsley 
1 cup stewed tomatoes 
1 cup melba toast crumbs 

Mix all ingredients except crumbs to
gether and pour into a buttered casserole 
dish. Top with crumbs and bake until 
brown and hot. 

AWENDAW GRITS BREAD 

Y, cup cooked grits 
1 cup yellow cornmeal 
2 tbsp. butter 
Y, tsp. salt 
lY, cups boiling milk 
2 eggs, well beaten 

Combine the cooked grits with the corn-
. meal, butter and salt. Add milk and stir 

to mix. Add a little of the hot mixture to 
the eggs, stir lightly and return eggs to the 
bulk of the mixture. Preheat the oven to 
350 degrees. Pour mixture into a greased 
casserole and bake 40 to 60 minutes or 
until well browned. 

GRITS APPLE BETTY 

4 cups whole wheat bread crumbs 
Y, cup grits mixed with Y, cup water 
Y, cup brown sugar 
Y, tsp . salt 
4 cups diced apple 
1 tbsp. oil 

Mix bread crumbs and soaked but un
cooked grits. Mix sugar and salt. Place a 
layer of the crumbs and grits mixture in 
oiled baking dish or casserole. Top with a 
layer of diced apple . Sprinkle with sugar 
mixture. Repeat layers until casserole is 
full. Top with crumbs and sprinkle with 
oil. Cover and bake about 30 to 45 
minutes. Remove cover and allow dish to 
brown on top. 

Bob Rowland is public information 
director for the S. C. Arts Commission. 

Vacation 
in the Heart 

of God's Country 
this Year! 

Experience Magnificent 
Natural Beauty 

and a Sparkling 
Mountain Lake-Within 
Easy Driving Distance 

If you 've ever had trouble decid ing between 
the mountains end the beach for vacation fun , we've 
solved your problem. Our answer Is Bear Paw, a 
unique resort nestled high In the Western North 
Carolina mountains on a large Jake with over 
·1ao miles of shoreline. Here you can enjoy the 
best of both! One, two and three bedroom modern 
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Boating , swimming , fishing , tennis, volley ball , 
horseback riding , sledding , Ice skating, year 'round 
fun activities. Or, Just relax by enjoying Bear Paw's 
tranquil splendor. The resort Is completely sur
rounded by a National Forest And it's within easy 
driving distance.* 

Cottage reservations available year 'round . Rates 
and availability depend on season and date of 
request. Act today to assure your summer requests. 

Bear Paw;, 
ROUTE 4, MURPHY, N. C. 28906 

704/644-5451 
·120 miles North of Atlanta, Georgia .. ---------· I Mall this coupon to: Bear Paw, Route 4, I 

Murphy, N. C. 28906, or call 704/644-5451 . 

I D Please send more Information. I 
I D ~~::~:a~~~/ontact me immedlately about I 
I Name I 

Address ____________ _ 

I City State---2ip_ I 
I Phone S I 

·---------.. 
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A photographic essay by Edwin H. Stone 
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I traveled westward today, to the land of the luau 

To bamboo houses and gay lantern light , 

To sampans and rickshaws, silk and jade markets 

And the tinsel pageantry of an Oriental night. 

Yesterday, I went eastward to Spain's golden shores 

To singing gondoliers and Capri, 

To Egypt the eternal, the emerald Greek Isles 

And Istanbul's mystery and intrigue. 

Tomorrow I go north to Reykjavik's black headland 

To Norway's Hammerfest and Kolavire, 

Where lone fishermen stalk the Arctic whale 

And the midnight sun sets the ice afire. 

To some place in the world I travel each dawn 

Though only in mind it be, 

To a symphony of bell buoys, I watch from the quay 

As ships sail through the sun into the sea. 

-from "The Dream Spinner ," by Edwin H. Stone. 

.. 
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ecstasy 
. . 
10 music ... 

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



ou re invited to visit ... 

South Carolina's Largest Savi 
Novy, $200 million strong and we got that way by helping 
Carolinians save. Our new Main Office Building, located in the 
city's Cultural Center, complements Greenville's downtown 

skyline. We're proud of it, proud of our asset growth, but most 
of all, we're proud of our many friends and customers who 
have helped us become ... South Carolina's largest! Come see 
us soon. 

301 College Street/ Charles W. Scales, Jr., President 
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Certificate Certificate Certificate Certificate Golden Passbook 
$1,000 minimum, 4 yr. $1,000 minimum, 3-yr. $1,000 minimum, 2 yr. $1,000 minimum, 1 yr. $500 minimum. 90 day 
maturity. Annual com- maturity. Annual com- maturity. Annual com- maturity. Annual com- notice. Annual com-
pounded yield 7.71 %. .. pounded yi~ld 613,~- _ p~unded yield 6.66%. pounded yield 6.40%. pounded yield 5.88%. 

* Federal regulations require a substantial interest penalty for early withdrawal. 

I 5\% I, 

if 

Regular Passbook 
Compounded daily, 
payable quarterly. 
Annual compounded 
yield 5.39%. 

For further savings and interest information, call collect, James 0. Smith, Jr., Vice President and SaviRgs Officer, (803) 271-7222. 
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Now you can 
Asheville, N. C. now has a convention Of vacation coordination by our pro-
complete 308-room • h b tifu) • f f essional conven -
resort hotel. The ID t e eau mountams O tion and meeting 
new Great Smokies ,xi N h C U staff. If you're 
Hilton. It has an 18-hole ,,estefn 0ft af0 na. traveling by air, we'll meet 
championship golf course, swimming, indoor and 
outdoor tennis and a special children's playground. 
You can enjoy our lounges and the excellent cuisine 
of our restaurants. Comfortable, scenic bus tours 
let you leave your car behind and still see breath
taking mountain splendor and exciting attractions 
around Asheville. Great Smokies Hilton has meeting 
and convention facilities for 8 to 800 people with 

you at the jetport. It's all 
here at one location - the Great Smokies Hilton. 

Write or call John 
Chase (Collect 704-254-
3111) today. Great 
Smokies Hilton, De
partment SA, Asheville, 
N.C. 28806. 
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Sou.th Caro11na : Consultant Bob Toski 

A Golfer's Dream 
South Carolina is rapidly becoming the golf state 

of America. Thousands of enthusiasts travel to the 
Myrtle Beach area alone to take advantage of the 
12-month season South Carolina offers; and through
out the state in all localities, the increased interest in 
and popularity of golf is leading to the creation of 
sophisticated, challenging and beautiful courses . 

Sandlapper has designed a "dream golf course" of 
challenging and representative holes from courses 
here in South Carolina. These holes are not neces
sarily the most difficult ones available; we set up 
rigorous criteria for the selection of each hole, and 
then chose those holes which met the criteria and 
also, when placed in a course with 17 others, would 
contribute at least one additional outstanding feature 
to the course as a whole . 

The major criterion we established for our selec
tion was fairness: Each of our 18 holes is known for 
rewarding good shots and penalizing poor ones. You 
can't lose your concentration for even one play and 
hope to get by. We also designed the course so neither 
hookers nor slicers would have an advantage; to 
succeed the player must have good control in all 
situations. 

We also selected the holes for their difficulty, and 
we've come up with a course which will leave you 
mentally exhausted. This dream course allows no 
"breathers," offers no let-up of tension; it requires 
total concentration all the way. Our course has an 
abundance of water, necessitating finesse on 
each hole and careful placement of each shot. The 
course is also heavily trapped. 

Our other major requirement was beauty. Playing 
this course gives you plenty of visual pleasure; even if 
your shots aren't going well, you can't fail to be 
delighted by the scenery. 

At least nine of the holes we selected have been 
listed in the top 20 in the state by the 1974 Carolina 
Golfer. At least two have received national recogni
tion. 

Our dream course is tight and narrow, requiring 
the utmost in concentration and accuracy. It's not 
strenuously long- 7,118 yards-but it doesn't have to 
be. Our course provides a great variety of shot 
requirements. It demands, as all superior courses do, 
skill and mental stamina; but it will be a delight to 
any player who enjoys a challenge. 
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After selecting 
the holes for the 
Dream Golf Course, 
Sandlapper checked 
with Bob Toski, 
director of golf at 
Palmetto Dunes, for 
his comments on 
our choices. 

Toski was the 
top money winner 
on the PGA circuit 
in 1954, the year he 
won the $50,000 
George S. Mayes 
World Champion
ship . He has been a 
member of the Golf 
Digest professional teaching panel since 1965. 
In the early '60s, Toski retired from profes
sional touring to devote himself to full-time 
teaching. He has taught over 45,000 lessons to 
dozens of pros and is acknowledged by many 
to be the world's finest golfing instructor
"the million dol.lar golf teacher." He is also a 
golf commentator for the Hughes Television 
Sports Network. He has written a book called 
The Touch System for Better Golf. 

Toski comments: 
"South Carolina has been known for many 

years as one of America's outstanding golf 
areas. The clubs and resorts included in this 
list are known both for the quality of their 
golf layouts and for their excellent service to 
members and guests. 

"Sandlapper has selected 18 holes which 
represent the varied challenges a golfer can 
face on South Carolina courses. If this repre
sentative par 71 course were a reality, you 
would find every golfer in the country 
clamoring to play it. The holes are varied, 
difficult and beautiful. They're only 18 of the 
best holes in this state; there are hundreds of 
others that could have been included." 
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Number 1 
17, Greenville Country Club, 

Chanticleer Course 
512 Yards-Par 5 

Our course opens with a straight away 
par 5. Both sides of the fairway are 
protected by bunkers, leaving a very 
narrow landing area for tee shots. Ap
proximately 75 yards from the green a 
river comes along the righthand side and 
in front of the green. The lefthand side of 
the green is protected by a pond. People 
who elect to hit second shot to the green 
have a most difficult shot because the 
area is about 20 yards wide where they 
can land the ball or they will be in water 
to right or left. Most people play with a 
driver and lay up short of water with a 8 
or 9 iron hitting onto the green. The 
green is long and narrow. The 17th is one 
of the prettiest holes on the course. 

Number 2 
13, Palmetto Golf Club 

443 Yards-Par 4 

Number 13 is the hardest hole on the 
Palmetto course. Since 1947 when they 
began keeping records, there have been 
fewer birdies and pars on it than on any 
other hole on the course. This includes 
the time when they had a PGA national
ly-ranked Pro-Am. The average player 
cannot reach this hole in two except with 
the wind from the back tees. From the 
front it takes two full woods to a small 
well-protected green. One gets little roll 
from the tee shot as the impact area is 
uphill. 

Number 3 
17, River Hills Plantation 

219 Yards-Par 3 

The elevated tee looks down upon a 
green surrounded by dogwoods. Among 
the hazards are three well-positioned sand 
traps and a creek running parallel to the 
green on the right side. Although this is 
regarded as one of the finest finishing 
holes in the state, we think it's a fun par 
3 early in the game, too. 

Number 4 
17, Port Royal Plantation, 

Barony Course 
408 Yards-Par 4 

Even on Hilton Head Island, with its 
selection of more than 125 golf holes, the 
Barony 17th is unique, and George Cobb 
was at his challenging best when he 
designed this hole. When addressed from 
the championship blue tees, the flag 
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stick-some 408 yards away-is beauti
fully framed by two bent palmettos, 
which cross in an arch above the green. 
As you address your drive, you are first 
faced with a narrow, bottleneck fairway 
with the out-of-bounds immediately to 
the left and water all the way down the 
right. A good tee shot which clears the 
bottleneck must then fall just short of a 
large lagoon fronting two-thirds of _the 
green. Seventeen is right on the ocean, 
which brings in another factor: the wind, 
which usually is blowing against the 
direction of play. And, once you're on 
the green, you're not home. Cobb de
signed a two-level green, and the stairstep 
effect is such that if you hit to the back 
of the green, you frequently cannot see 
the cup unless the flag stick is left in. The 
green is also heavily bunkered and 
trapped. Finally, this par 4 hole is famous 
for its beauty. When you do reach the 
green you are almost literally on the Port 
Royal Sound beach, and the surf and 
shrimp boats working offshore will per
haps offer some condolence for the triple 
bogey you'll probably be marking on 
your scorecard. 

Number 5 
18, Country Club of South Carolina 

468 Yards-Par 4 

The dogleg left 18th is a frightening 
hole for anyone needing a par to win or 
tie. A spring-fed lake protects the left side 
from tee to beyond the green. Three 
fairway bunkers on the right at the dogleg 
leave little room for error. The second 
shot, even more exacting, is to a deep, 
rising, undulating kidney green with four 
bunkers and a narrow opening. Pin posi
tion can make a difference of three clubs. 
Wind is also a strong factor. 

Number 6 
3, Myrtle Beach National Golf Club 

150 Yards-Par 3 

The third hole on the North course at 
Myrtle Beach National Golf Club is 
unique in several ways. First, it is an 
island green located in a six-acre man
made lake. The green is mowed in the 
shape of the state of South Carolina; two 
traps located in the front left of the green 
are cut with the letters "S.C." To the 
right of the green is a sand bunker just as 
the beach would be if you were looking 
at the state from south to north. In the 
upper left corner of the green are a few 
small mounds to represent the mountains 
around the Spartanburg/Greenville area. 
This hole is a lesson in geography; and it 
can probably teach you accuracy' too. 

Number 7 
18, Myrtlewood 

450 Yards-Par 4 

The 18th hole on Myrtlewood's new 
course offers a panorama of "the Intra
coastal Waterway, which borders its 
entire length. There's a gently rolling 
fairway sloping toward the water, a large 
free-form fairway, sand bunkers and an 
undulating bent-grass green surrounded 
by soft white sand traps. This beautiful 
view from the elevated tee with the 
frequent traffic of fishing and pleasure 
boats, tugs and barges makes this hole 
one you'll remember for a long time. 

Number 8 
13, Dunes Golf and Beach Club 

575 Yards-Par 5 

The people at the Dunes Golf and 
Beach Club call this one "Waterloo." 
Sports Illustrated calls it one of the best 
18 holes in the country. There is even a 
sun-bathing alligator or two along the 
fairway-unnerving at best; veterans 
usually putt around them. The horse
shoe-shaped par 5 loops around one of 
America's largest water hazards, Singleton 
Lake, a 35-acre adjunct to the Atlantic 
Ocean. The only way to reach the green is 
to charter a boat. Few golfers manage to 
play this hole like the books say they 
should. 

Number 9 
11, Spring Valley Country Club 

428 Yards-Par 4 

The 11th hole at Spring Valley Coun
try Club is one of the most difficult in 
the state. The tee is slightly elevated. The 
green is in sight 422 yards away, backed 
by a lake. A veritable jungle lies to the 
left from tee to landing area, with out-of
bounds stretching from tee to green. Tall 
pine trees line the right side almost to the 
green. The fairway slopes left in the 
landing area with a slight ridge crossing 
the fairway at 250-260 yards. The second 
shot can be anything from a wood to a 
middle iron. Most of the time this shot is 
to the wind and into the glare of the sun 
off the lake. The green is very narrow at 
the front and only slightly wider at the 
rear. There is a large trap on the right 
front behind which the pin is often set. 
There is another trap to the left and 
another at the rear. The lake comes in to 
border the right side of the green. The 
gusty wind is a definite factor. The hole is 
long, difficult and in a beautiful setting 
among the trees and against the lake, and 
was designed by George Cobb. 
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Number 10 
16, Palmetto Dunes Golf Club 

378 Yards-Par 4 

One of the prettiest golf holes on 
Hilton Head Island, number 16 is a tight 
hole that requires the golfer's utmost 
attention. From the tee the golfer must 
carefully avoid the right side of this tight 
hole, which is lined with a jungle of old 
oak trees and palmettos. If the tee shot is 
too solid, you can put it into a bunker on 
the left side of the fairway about 170 
yards from the green. The beautiful green 
slopes from back to front, where bunkers 
are placed on the right and left; a putt 
can be slippery, so a good touch is 
required. 

Number 11 
8, Oristo 

384 Yards-Par 4 

Number 8 at Oristo on Edisto Island is 
one of those little jewels that golfers with 
true finesse love to challenge. "Play it 
smart," says Director of Golf Chuck 
Matlack, "and you've got a birdie or a 
par. Don't play it smart and you're in the 
woods or water." This 384-yard hole with 
a sharp dogleg left is strictly a position 
hole off the tee with a two or three iron, 
or maybe a four wood. "Your second 
shot," continues Matlack, who designed 
the Oristo course, "will be a wedge to 
seven iron to a long and narrow green 
that is well bunkered in the rear and 
guarded by water in the front." 

Number 12 
15, Seabrook 

190 Yards-Par 3 

A six-iron shot hit full or a wedge can 
carry to the green on Seabrook's shortest 
hole. Wind whipping over the tidal creek 
and salt marsh which stretches from tee 
to green creates the challenge on this 
unusual and picturesque hole. As if its 
beauty were not distraction enough, sea
gulls soaring overhead frequently provide 
an unparalleled aerial show. It offers one 
of the longest serpentine tees you have 
ever seen. Varying angles and distances 
and hidden sand traps protecting the 
green make th is the most challenging par 
3 at Seabrook. 

Number 13 
13, Cooper's Creek Golf Club 

540 Yards-Par 5 

Number 13 is a par 5 to challenge any 
golfer. Water comes into play on the first, 
second or third shots, depending on the 
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decision you make here. The ideal tee 
shot is for the right center. The green is 
flat and trapped to the right and back. 

Number 14 
13, Arcadian Shores Golf Club 

420 Yards-Par 4 

The most demanding hole on the 
course. From the tee this dogleg left 
looks tame enough since the terrain is 
relatively level and no fairway traps are 
visible. From the landing area, however, 
the beauty and difficulty of the hole 
unfolds majestically. From the top of the 
hill one looks down to a green protected 
front and right by water. It will take a 
shot of 150 yards to reach the front of 
this large green. A rear trap is cut into the 
hillside to keep long shots from rolling 
back onto the green. This hole plays away 
from the ocean and thus generally plays 
downwind; therefore, some well-hit drives 
can be hit over the crest of the hill to the 
second deck at the water's edge, where 
the green can be reached with a short 
iron. Ladies, don't panic; your tee has 
been located forward so a well-hit drive 
will roll over the hill to the lower deck 
from which an 80- or 90-yard shot will 
find the surface of the green. Keep your 
head down! 

Number 15 
8, Bay Tree Golf Plantation 

180 Yards-Par 3 

As the golfer putts out on No. 7 on 
the Gold Course at Bay Tree Golf Planta
tion, he has a delightful sight ahead. The 
blue tee at No. 8 juts out from the No. 7 
green. Standing on the tee the golfer is 
banked by trees on both sides. Ahead are 
two lakes (from tee to green) making up 
the fairway. Only a small service road in 
the form of an earth dam divides the 
water. The green (which comes practical
ly to the water's edge) is back-dropped by 
tall trees for the entire wide panorama, a 
fantastic view. Coming around to the 
white tee (160 yards) the view changes 
somewhat but is still breathtaking. The 
view looks different, but only because 
there is more green grass fairway from 
that angle, but still plenty of water to 
require a well-placed tee shot. From the 
white and red tees (110 yards) there are 
tall trees on the left side edging the two 
small lakes, which add beauty to the 
scenery all the way from tee to green. In 
addition to the pines in the background 
behind the huge green, the beauty of the 
putting surface is enhanced by the large 
(and only) trap on the golfer's right. The 

white sand in the bunker and the green 
and white water tower in the distance just 
add enough color to make the dark green 
surroundings prettier. 

Number 16 
11, Persimmon Hill Country Club 

540 Yards-Par 5 

Rated as the sixth best golf course in 
South Carolina, Persimmon Hill Country 
Club sports several of the best golfing 
holes in the state. Number 11 at Persim
mon Hill is one of golf's most challenging 
holes, a triple threat to any golfer. The 
fairway, guarded by huge pines and oaks, 
requires a straight drive and a well-placed 
second shot. The golfer's third shot 
should be a short iron across the second 
threat, water. The green, flanked by a 
trap on the left and a steep bank on the 
right, requires pinpoint accuracy. A drive 
of 300 yards and a second shot of no l.ess 
than 200 is needed to reach the deep-set 
green. 

Number 17 
14, Robbers Roost Golf Club 

375 Yards-Par 4 

The last 145 yards of th is hole are over 
water, which surrounds the front and 
right side of the green, while a ditch 
circles the left side and behind the green. 
Huge holly trees line the fairway and 
green, several of which are over 80 feet 
tall. The green is small and slopes from 
back to front towards the water, making 
putting difficult. The fairway slopes 
downhill to the water 225 yards from the 
tee. The tee shot needs to be as close to 
the water's edge as possible to give the 
player his best shot at hitting the green. 
The player who misses the green is almost 
assured of a bogey or worse. 

Number 18 
18, Harbour Town Golf Links 

458 Yards-Par 4 

One of the most heroic finishing holes 
in golf, not excluding the 18th at Pebble 
Beach, which it somewhat resembles. 
Calibogue Sound runs from tee to green 
on the left, woods along the right. If you 
feel up to it, you can carry the water off 
the tee to a peninsula of fairway; if not, 
you can flirt with the trees on the right, 
although this choice will leave you a 
longer shot to the green. In either case, 
it'll take two woods to get the job done 
because you must carry a bunker directly 
in front of the green. Par this one and 
you'll certainly want to come back for 
more. 
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Please send me complete details on: 
D Inlet Point Condominiums 
D Salt Marsh Cove Condominiums 

~~~~~~State ~~~ 

Waccamaw Neck Land Company 
Drawer 97 DEPT. S-6 
Pawleys Island, South Carolina 29585 
Telephone: (800) 207-4225 



O
n Dec. 3, 1973, the following letter 
was delivered to the offices of the 
South Carolina Arts Commission at 

1205 Pendleton Street, Columbia. 

Dear Sirs: 

4010 Beard,St. 
Camden, S. C. 
29020 

I participated last year in the "Poets-in
the-Schools" program. It really meant a 
great deal to me and when I found out 
Camden High wasn't included this year, I 
really felt something. I couldn't explain 
how I felt so I wrote it in a poem. I just 
wanted you to know how much it meant 
and means to many of us. And also to say 
"Thank-You" for giving students the op
portunity to listen to others express 
themselves and to maybe, express their 
own feelings. 

Sincerely, 

Jill Hall 

A Plea to a Poet 

I want you back 
to listen to your thoughts 
to jump into your words 
and to find my way through their 

meanings. 
Poetry softly echoes in the room 
reflecting the thoughts of yesterday. 
It means so much to me 
and I want to listen 
and to write 
but you don't come. 

Jill Hall 

Although the South Carolina Arts 
Commission never requests and rarely 
receives testimonials about its efforts to 
make quality arts experiences available to 
students enrolled in South Carolina 
schools, they were so moved by the 
genuine feelings expressed in this unsolic-
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ited letter and poem they used both in 
their most recent anthology of poetry of 
South Carolina students, which will be 
published on May 1. 

The poets-in-the-schools program has 
been operating in South Carolina for 
three years and has grown from eight 
poets operating in 16 different schools 
during the 1971-72 school year to 15 
poets operating in 37 schools this past 

-Photo by Don McMillen 

year. Each year the commission has pro
duced an anthology of representative 
poems to come out of the program
Measure Me, Sky (1972); The New jan
itor's Nose and other Poems (1973); and 
the latest in the student poetry anthology 
series, Talking on Tiptoe. 

Copies of Talking on Tiptoe will be 
placed in the library of each school which 
participated in the poets program, each 
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"MAKE A GOOD IMPRESSION" 

No matter what your need in visual presentations; 

be it logo-letterhead design , 
advertising design , brochures, 
illustrations or photography ... 
we can handle it. 

Call 803 - 796 - 8465 

• ClassicCar 
Barn 

1401 SHOP ROAD 
COLUMBIA, SC 

PHONE 256 4881 



public library of the state, and a limited 
number of copies may be purchased from 
the South Carolina Arts Commission. The 
anthology wil I sell for $ 3.00 and checks 
should be made payable to the commis
sion and sent to 1205 Pendleton Street, 
Columbia, S. C. 29201. The commission 
also hopes to make copies available to 
various book outlets throughout the state 
who may be willing to stock them for 
interested purchasers. 

Most people need only to read the 
poems included in the anthology to see 
the validity of the poets-in-the-schools 
program, but the South Carolina Arts 
Commission often responds in a different 
way when asked if it is really important 
to put poets in the schools . 

Their response is, "Don't take our 
word for it. Ask any of the 5,000 
students who participated in the program 
this past year ." 

Here is a selection of some of the 
student poems found in Talking on Tip
toe: 

Our Poet 

We have a nice poet; 
with our class this week-
She taught us how to write HA I KUs; 
She does not sneak-
Through a poem 
She just joins 
in! 

David Pe/fry, Grade 6 
South Pine Street Elementary 
Walhalla 

Grandpop 

I remember my grandfather-
I used to sit with him on the back porch. 
We would eat vanilla ice cream 
(From Sam & Sarah's deli) 
And listen to the Phillies on the radio. 
We would look at the sky 
And count the stars that we could see. 
He told me stories of when he was 

a kid in Philadelphia, 
And I would listen and watch 
The best electrical worker in the world 
Tell his stories. 
I remember my grandfather ... 

Rick Mohn, Grade 7 0 
Spring Valley High School 
Columbia 
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Poem 

jack 
how is everything going 
sense you have gotten out 
i bet it feels good to be free 
i remember you said that 
you were going to go straight 
and get a job have you gotten 
one yet? i will be getting 
out soon 
i never told you th is 
before but i wrecked your 
car that night no one hit 
it when i was in the 
store i hit a tree as a matter 
afact i hit a couple of trees 

your brother 

john G. Richards School for Boys 
Columbia 

The Flight of the Wood Duck 

One morning I walked in the woods 
Before the fog had risen. 
I came upon a swampy pond 
I ts surface was covered with scum. 
I sat beside a cypress tree 
It's knarled old branches were adorned 
With moss. 
A cry so lonesome filled the air 
It made me shiver and shake 
Suddenly, silently a streak of 
Rainbow colours came streaking 
From the trees. 
It uttered another lonesome cry 
Then it slowly swam into the 
Grassy shore. 
It looked at me with long, 
Sad eyes. 
It cryed and flew away. 

Rosanne Griffeth, Grade 7 
May River Academy 
Bluffton 

Fire 

Fire is like a lion. 
It will flare up 
be wild and roar 
devouring its prey. 
Then it will be 
like a kitten 
purring softly, 
lapping up 
the last drop of wood. 

Kim Covington, Grade 6 
York Road Elementary 
Rock Hill 

Poem 

A red horse is like 
the dead leaves on the ground . 

Wild horses are like 
the wind blowing through the air. 

The toy horse is I ike 
a cat running wild in the mountains. 

An old horse is like an 
old human to me. 

All horses are in 
one. 

Walter Hale Jr., Grade 5 
Bennettsville Elementary 

Above left, a new poet proudly 
shows off her work. Below, North 
Carolina poet Charleen Whisnant 
prepares to read from her work 
to students in the project. 



Eugene Platt, above, I istens to a student read her work to the 
class. Below, Tommy Scott Young lectures to a group of students, 
telling them to seek out their deepest feelings for their work. 

miss blueses blues child 

if these blues would let me 
lord knows i would smile 
if these blues would let me 
i would smile, smile, smile 
instead i'm cryin 
i'm miss blueses blues child 

you my moon baby 
you my wishing star 
you my moon baby 
you my wishing star 
you know i'd try to catch you 
but you gone so very far 

now my days are lonely 
and nightime drives me wild 
in my heart i'm cryin 
cause i'm miss blueses 
blue blue child 

Shirley Hilliard 
Belleville junior High 
Orangeburg 
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Wouldst Thou Be Mephistic 

My blood is strictly royal 
I I ive on royal soil 
I never have to toil 
And I own a lot of oil. 
My talents are unique 
If talents are what you seek 
I throw peasants in the creek 
And I really am oblique. 
My subjects I do maul 
I am strong and I am tall 
What I strike does fal I 
And peasants heed my call. 
So wouldst thou be mephistic 
Or wouldst thou be artistic. 

Clark Molpus, Grade 9 
May River Academy 
Bluffton 

Night 

They used to warm themselves around 
prehistoric fires, 

Huddled near the heat, the glowing, 
sparkling embers 

Which cast erratic flickerings along the 
shadows of the stone-cave. 

And they shuddered, looking out into 
the humid darkness. 

The weird flickerings of lightning across 
the coal-black sky, 

With eerie suddenness reveals the hanging 
tree-moss, dancing 

In the whirling wind which quickens pace 
and pulse, 

As the rain of cold emotion trickles 
down 

Through the memory of countless ages. 

One could have been awakened, ten 
thousand years ago, 

Amid a torrent of water upon a shelter 
roof, 

By the howl of jackals echoing from the 
inner blackness of terror-

Yellow eyes approaching, filling hearts 
with the dire 

Coming nearer, coming nearer, fearless of 
a smoldering fire. 

The rhythmic thud of hardened heel 
against wet and dirty concrete 

Marches on, with overcoat, toward light, 
warmth, house, and home. 

As jingling keys try to drown out the 
sound, 

The rain of cold emotion trickles down. 

Benny Cain, Grade 7 2 
Southside High School 
Florence 



£AMELIA ISLAND PLANTATION 
THE SM PINES RESORT IN NORTH FWl<lfil 

Please send me complete details on a vacation at 
Amelia Island Plantation including your new 31-page 
Vacation Guide. 

Name ____________________ _ 

Address __________________ _ 

City State Zip ___ _ 
Mail to: Amelia Island Plantation, Box K, Amelia 
Island, Florida 32034. 



What's On The Highest Mountain 

I am half rainbow and half woman. 
After a rain , my colors fly out. 
I spread out my arms and 
away I fly. 

When it hasn't been raining 
I sit and think of the next 
rain sometimes my hair starts 
changing colors when I start 
dreaming too hard. 

People would not be 
my friend, if they thought I was 
different so that's why I live 
on the highest mountain in 
the world that stretches up 
into the clouds. 

Cathy Ballenger, Grade 7 
Beck Middle School 
Greenville 

Untitled 

the sun peaks around the edge of the earth 
the radio blares the latest soon to 
be has been. 
the cloud drifts over the sky disregarding 

all county lines 
we sit at the red light cursing the car 

that made it 
the moon smiles down waiting for some

one to smile back 
our tv is turned to a dream that is not 

ours 
the stars whose brilliance has lasted the 

ages; 
they watch for the shining and street 

lamps flicker as 
bugs absorb the light. 

Susie Nickles, Grade 12 
Greenwood High School 

Talking on Tiptoe editor Dale Alan Bales, below, explains the imagery of a 
poem. Above right, a student begins her talk on the expressions of poetry. 

I Love Poetry 

I love Poetry 
I could kiss it 
I could hug it 
I loves me too 

Richard Schaffer, Grade 4 
Westminister Elementary 
Westminister 

~ .. _. _, 
•• 
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Gama 
(Gama is my grandmother) 

Who is she? 
She smiles in her sleep 
And in her rocking chair she rocks to 

the 
Distant beat of yesterday. 

It is only today, and waking that make 
Her weep. 

They have stolen my friend. 
They took her and put her in this 

strange 
New skin-so loose and worn and full 
Of bends. 

They took the auburn fire from her hair 
And left winter's barren sheet. 

When did she go away? 
Was I looking away? 
Was it when I was growing up 
And didn't have time to see? 

There was a time her laugh was magic. 
Her body moved with a dancer's easy 

grace. 
Now days crumble about her and there 

is 
Uncertainty in her face. 

She can't remember facts and names 
and numbers. 

So she rocks away to her distant land, 
Where spring is always there, 
And winter will never come . .. 
And she is always lovely and twenty-one. 

Susan Haynsworth, Grade 7 2 
Spartanburg High School 

Ross Talerico, left, makes a 
point to one of his classes. Be
low, Robert Hazel gets students 
ready to critique both their own 
works and the poetry of others. 
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Charleston's 
Luxury Condominiums 

Ventura Villas 
at Snee farm 

Designed to blend with the unique atmosphere of 
Snee Farm, Ventura Villas is surrounded on three 
sides by the fairways of the area's finest and most 
prestigious golf course. Located in a restricted resi
dential community, only 7 miles from the heart of 
historic Charleston, these 1, 2 & 3 bedroom homes 
are the area's soundest property investments. As a 
result, 90% conventional financing is available. 
Home owners receive automatic membership in 
the Ventura Villas Club. The Cabana Club House, 
tennis court and swimming pool are on islands loca
ted within the Snee Farm lake system, stocked with 
bass and bream. Each home is the ultimate in con
venience and has at least one large wood burning 
fireplace. Phase I prices are from $41,000 to $48,000. 
On site property management is available. For more 
information on Charleston's finest condominium 
homes, write or phone: 

Wenlum 
Wtllas 

at 
Snee farm 

c/o Arthur Ravenel Jr. Co., 803/723-7847 
635 East Bay St., Charleston, S.C. 29403 
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Bea:uti(ul and A(fordaLle 

Prints are priced at $20 plus 4 percent 
S.C. sales tax. We pay postage and handling. 

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 ncit wish to cut your 
magazine, send a facsimile. 

Dealer inquiries invited. 

-----, 
I 
I 

D Please send copy(ies) of "Appala-
chian Cradle" at $ 20 plus .80 S.C. sales tax. 

D Please send copy(ies) of " Rem-
nants" at $ 20 plus .80 S.C. sales tax 

I enclose a check in the proper amount. You 
pay postage and handling. 

Name ________________ _ 

Address----------------
CitY------~tate ___ ~ip ___ _ 

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

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

Colle~tiLles 
By Florence artist D. L. Eklund. These prints, measuring 

16"x20", produced in signed and numbered editions of 
1,000 each, have been painstakingly matched to the originals 
by expert craftsmen and reproduced on top-quality stock to 
give you a superior work of art you will be thrilled to see in 
your home. 

We have gone to great pains to supply you with not only 
beautiful, but also affordable, works of art. Our prints are 
priced well below other limited editions of compadble 
quality. 

In "Appalachian Cradle," Miss Eklund has given us a 
portrait of extreme sensitivity and love in her portrayal of 
the innocent trust and understanding of the very young and 
the aged. 

In "Remnants" we see Miss Eklund's great talent and 
intuitive sense of melding history and her surroundings. No 
words could express the quiet passion of this work of art. 

Miss Eklund was born in Sweden. She is completely 
self-taught and has been working professionally for the past 
19 years, becoming one of the outstanding representational 
artists in America today. While her contemporaries were 
experimenting with the "isms" and non-objective forms of 
art, Miss Eklund elected to develop fully a style of realistic 
interpretational painting with which people could identify. 

Miss Eklund has toured 33 countries and all 50 states, has 
exhibited in a number of one-man shows both in America 
and abroad; her work has been purchased by many collectors 
and is now included in prominent collections across the 
country. 



W hen the Secessionists laid seige to Fort 
Sumter, they inadvertently launched one 
of the greatest songfests in U.S. military 

history. Professional tunesmiths and common soldiers 
produced 10,000 songs which were sung around the 
campfires, in the battlefields, on the march or, in 
later years, at the reunions of old veterans. They 
have, for the most part, faded away with time. 

The soldier sang songs for every reason and every 
season. The Connecticut soldier in Libby Prison, the 
hometown boy from Ninety-Six, the mosquito-in
fested Yankee at Port Royal and the hungry, ragged 
rebel at Petersburg-they all made their songs out of 
personal experiences and emotions. Whether it was 
the morning after the night before, or the intense 
regret of the cutting of the apron strings, soldiers 
North and South held universal sentiments colored by 
different political leanings. 

Songs of battle, glory and gore were often sanc
tioned by the respective governments. Out of the 
conflict arose two of the most famous marching songs 
of history-"Dixie" and "The Battle Hymn of the 
Republic." The South came up with two other 
well-known rousers, "The Yellow Rose of Texas" and 
the "Bonnie Blue Flag." 

The "Bonnie Blue Flag," with its melody taken 
from an English vaudeville song, "The Irish Jaunting 
Car," was one of the first marching songs. Its origin 
lies in the shadows, but one possibility credits the 
circumstances of its composition to South Carolina. 

Upon secession, South Carolina adopted a blue 
flag with a single white star as its standard. As part of 
the song goes: 

First gallant South Carolina nobly made the stand, 
Then came Alabama and took her by the hand. 
Next, quickly, Mississippi, Georgia and Florida, 
All raised on high 
The Bonnie Blue Flag which bears a single star! 

Another early song was "Root Hog or Die." This 
Southern warning was to tell the North that Fort 
Sumter was only the first flexing of the Southern 
muscle: 

When Lincoln went to reinforce Sumter for the fight 
He told his men to pass through the harbor in the 

night. 
He said to them, 'Be careful, I'll tell you the reason 

why, 
The Southern boys are mighty bad on "Root Hog or 

Die!" 

The Yankees were not to be outdone. An anony
mous Northern composer took the melody, borrowed 
by the South from a minstrel song, and put his own 
sentiments to the tune: 

Away down in South Carolina, 
They're kicking up a muss, 
By bombarding Fort Sumter 
They surely make it worse. 
They cannot split the Union, 
I'll tell you the reason why, 
The Northern boys will make them sing, 
"Root Hog or Die!" 
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Theyl 
Alsol11~t 
the Civil "ar 
\\rith Music 

By TOM HAMRICK 
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The mother sentiment was heavy on both sides. 
Songs of mothers and sons yearning for the end 
of the war were sung throughout the war. 

Regarding Gen. P.G.T. Beauregard as a gallant but 
misguided person, a Northern lady, Miss Fanny 
Herring, obviously irritated by the sound of marching 

-drums, took pen in hand and gave the blue-clad 
soldiers not only a new song but a kind of lyric 
rallying cry: 

Down South there's General Beauregard 
With his bully little crew, 
Who says he'll make us Northern folks 
Nip up de doo den doo. 
But we guess as how the Rebel rout 
Had better mind what they're about, 
For they'll find that Gen'ral McClellan 
Will be ready for a fight to give 'em 
Whack! Row de dow! 

The "Whack! Row de dow!" of the song must have 
created some impact, for it was not long before the 
U. S. Navy generated its own version of the song after 
a successful attack on Port Royal : 

Whack! Row de dow, 
How are you, old Port Royal? 
Whack! Row de dow, 
How are you, Secesh? 

Somehow "Whack! row de dow!" has filtered out 
of American vocabulary in the years, but it must have 
been a Civil War equivalent of "Right on!" because it 
crops up often in Northern songs, including "The Fall 
of Charleston:" 

A GREAT VACATION OR WEEKEND COULD BE ONLY 
THIRTY MINUTES FROM YOUR DOOR ..... . 

ENJOY SOUTH CAROLINA 

Sandlapper 



Oh, have you heard the glorious news, 

ls the cry from ev'ry mouth, 

Charleston is taken and 

The rebels put to rout. 

And Beauregard the chivalrous, 

He ran to save his bacon, 

When he saw Gen'ral Sherman's Yanks, 

And Charleston is taken! 

With a Whack row de dow! 

Unquestionably, both Richmond and Washington 
preferred that their respective soldiers' songs be lively 
marching tunes. "Dixie" sprang up as the Southern 
favorite. The song was pirated from a show tune by 
Christy's Minstrels. After the Confederate surrender, 
Lincoln had the celebrating Union bands play 
"Dixie," confessing that he had always been rather 
fond of the tune. The fact that "Dixie" was not a 
Confederate creation seemed to bother no one. 

The "Battle Hymn of the Republic," sung to the 
tune of the ironic "John Brown's Body," was penned 
by Julia Ward Howe. Another, older, marching tune 
was "Yankee Doodle." No Southerner worth his 
goobers would have been caught dead singing this 
song, even if his forefathers had stepped to the tune 
through earlier wars. Sometime, somewhere, Johnny 
Reb appropriated the tune, and it became, for a short 
time, "Cotton Doodle:" 

Judging from these examples 
of the music publisher's 
art, composers such as George 
F. Root must have made 
a considerable fortune during 
the war. 
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Golf in the subtropical beauty of the 
Island, on two championship courses; 
one is the creation of Robert Trent 
Jones, the other is an equally chal
lenging achievement of George Fazio. 
Perfect your tennis game on our 

Racquet Club's eleven fast dry courts, 
set among the trees surrounding the 
tennis pro shop. Tour historic Savannah 
and Charleston. Swim, beachcomb and 
surfcast on our three mile private 
Atlantic beach. Dine at the Inn, 

featuring an outstanding selection of 
superb continental cuisine. For a color 
brochure on vacationing at Palmetto 
Dunes,pleasewriteus at P.O. Box 5628, 
Dept. G, Hilton Head Island, S.C. 
29928, or phone (803) 785-2151. 

It) PALMETTO DUNES RESORT 
• HILTON HEAD ISLAND 

Home of U.S. Open Champion 
Johnny Miller 

Represented by the Leonard Hicks Organization with 
offices in Atlanta. Chicago. New York. Washington and Toronto. 



A tune as thoroughly branded as "Dixie" could 
not escape being captured and remodeled, but history 
is vague concerning Yankee parodies of "Dixie." The 
chances of public acceptance north of the Mason
Dixon line were about as promising as Pentagon 
acceptance of "Deutschland Uber Alles" during 
World War 11. 

But not all of the songs met with propagandists' 
approval. The soldiers found closer, more immediate 
and personal matters to put to song. Sometimes 
government-inspected and blessed marches, ballads 
and hymns were accepted by the common soldiers; 
sometimes they were ignored. The soldiers went 
through intervals of boredom and anticipation be
tween periods of heat, fatigue, gore and intense 
violence. It was the old "Hurry up and wait" army 
system, punctuated by times with "Get in there, and 
if you get out, we'll go back and do it again." Politics 
and propaganda came secondary to staying alive on 
the battlefield. 

A Sgt. Johnson of the 54th Massachusetts Infantry 
was captured in the siege of Charleston. Wltile 
residing in a Confederate prison, he took the tune of 
"When This Cruel War Is Over," added his own lyrics 
and begat "Down In Charleston Jail." The chorus of 
the song went : 

Weeping, sad and lonely, 
Oh, how bad I feel! 
Down in Charleston, South Carolina, 
Praying for a good square meal. 

3~~,t.o-, 

t~'!u '£'11!t?Jiy,3 
"'-.1."-\ · ~e Coin;,ose~ " · 

'~,,~)X)~. 

... ,,....,., 6v "'" ~ 1 ~ 
~Rf@lf~i~;~:~~Jll.1i~. 

~ ....... ~ ~ 
.,,, __ , ~- ,..,. .......... ___ ,.., __ t,,. .. -;.,..,,,_,, ... _,,,,_,,.~_.f""7' 

IOSTON, "-Ylrtl .Puhihd ~ nlh,fllltCt. $47........, CIIICNIIIITI 

.... -·~· ,..,..... ... -,... C.l-. 

Piano pieces such as these may have been 
popular on the home front, but they were 
ignored by battle-hardened veterans. 

)'HERE IS MORE TO SOUTH CAROLINA HISTORY 
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Notorious pirates roamed the coasts, unnverving 
the early colonists , to say the least. The British had a 
rough time in the state, thanks to Marion, Sumter and 
Pickens. South Carolina's notable Andrew Jackson 
fought with another son of the state, John C. 
Calhoun, and the state almost seceeded right then. A 
number of South Carolinians have made important 
contributions to the nation in the 20th century . 

We have a fascinating heritage and a bright 
tomorrow. Each month Sandlapper brings you closer 
to South Carolina-it's a lot of magazine for $12 a 
year. Subscribe, and get in on the adventure. Help us 
celebrate South Carolina. 

Just fill out the order envelope in this magazine or 
send your order to: 

Sandlapper Press, Inc . 
P. 0. Box 1668 

Columbia, S. C. 29202 
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Chances are there's a mentally 
retarded child next door. 

Or down the block. 

Or on the other side of town. 
Chances are all too good. Espe
cially in poverty areas where 75% 
of all mental retardation is found. 
But chances are also good for 
saving many children from retar
dation if we move fast enough -
and early enough. 

With maternal and child health 
care. 
Improved nutrition. 
And educational day care centers 
to develop constructive learning 
and social patterns in the forma
tive early years. 
Will you help your neighbor's 
child toward a normal, productive 
life? 
Encourage your public school 

system, church, business, indus
try, civic or fraternal organization 
to start a day care center for early 
childhood education in your com
munity. 

These children need your help. 

Your community needs these chil
dren. 
The President's Committee on 
Mental Retardation 
Washington, D. C. 20202 
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The spectre of hunger haunted the Southerners 
throughout the war, especially in the last years. 
Peanuts {goobers) were no less popular in South 
Carolina in 1861 than they are today. "Goober peas" 
went marching off to war. 

Peas! Peas! Peas! Peas! 
Eating goober peas! 
Goodness how delicious, 
Eating goober peas! 

As the war dragged on, the Southern soldier 
tightened his belt, moved in closer to the campfire's 
flickering warmth and joined his buddies in a few 
choruses of "Short Rations": 

Reduce our rations at all? 
It was difficult, yet it was done. 
We had one meal a day - it was small 
Are we now , oh ye gods, to have none? 

Throughout the bitter struggle, professionals and 
amateurs busied themselves composing songs of 
inspiration, victory, joy, gloom, disaster and the girls 
they left behind. A fighting man, given a free moment 
and a scrap of paper, could compose a song about 
anything from Sherman to parched corn. And, there 
was "Mother." 

Someone wrote a song entitled "Dear Mother, I've 
Come Home to Die." It proved such a hit that it had 
to be ans.wered from the hearthside. The sequel had 
Mother responding "My Boy, How Can I See You 
Die?" Judging from the avalanche of "Mother" songs 
in the Civil War, Johnny Reb and Billy Yank 
apparently spent the majority of their waking hours 
wishing they had not loosed themselves from the 
apron strings . Some of the better titles were "Let Me 
Kiss Him for His Mother," "Kiss Me Before I Die, 
Mother," "Shall I Never See My Mother?", "Dear 
Mother, I'm Wounded," and "Break it Gently to My 
Mother." The song dedicated to her memory best 
remembered today-if even only in title-is "Just 
Before the Battle, Mother," in which a son expresses 
confidence that, even on the eve of combat, "You'll 
not forget me, Mother, if I'm numbered with the 
slain." 

After the battle, the blood-drenched fields of 
combat were etched in story and song again and 
again. A Southern Appalachian folk song, reporting 
on the exploits of Beauregard at Shiloh, examined the 
aftermath of battle: 

Now many a pretty maid did mourn 
A lover who'll no 0 more return. 
The cruel war has from her torn
His body lies at Shiloh. 

A Texan composed his own version of "The Battle 
of Shiloh," and wept: 

And now my song is ended, 
About those bloody plains. 
I hope the sight by mortal man 
May ne'er be seen again. 

June 7974 

Visiting 
Greenville? 

Leavethe 
Rest to us. 

1..L- -.l.~ ifs~ ~ '!, 
~ ~ 
~ JP ~..\.>•<.4~ • 

Sheraton Motor Inn 
For business or vacation, the Sheraton 
Motor Inn will make your stay in 
Greenville truly relaxing. We'll do it 
with every comfort feature from 
efficient room service to live 
entertainment while you dine. Make 
your reservation in Greenville at the 
Sheraton Motor Inn. Then leave 
the rest to us. 

Sheraton Motor Inn 
1001 South Church Street 
Greenville, South Carolina 
Telephone (803) 242-5320 
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SEAWOOD BULKHEADS PROTECT CHANNEL WALK DEVELOPMENT AT WRIGHTSVILLE BEACH, NORTH CAROLINA . 

SEAWOOD - trademarked to 
assure you of superior protection, 

performance and beauty. 

Another Quality Product of 

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



Wounds made by war are hard to heal, especially 
when brother has tried to kill brother . Yet no sooner 
had the last shots been fired than songwriters turned 
their attention to reconciliation . One such song of the 
aftermath-now all but forgotten-was "The Blue and 
the Grey," written in 1867 as a balm for friend and 
foe: 

No more shall the war cry sever 
Or the winding rivers be red. 
They banish our anger forever, 
When they laurel the graves of our dead. 
Under, the sod and the dew, 
Waiting for the Judgment Day, 
Love and tears for the Blue, 
Tears and love for the Grey. 

The songs of the Civil War are, in the end, 
products of common suffering and experience. 
Despite the .f>ropaganda, war-weary on both sides 
wrote songs about essentially the same things; and 
fittingly enough, after the war, their songs were of 
unification rather than opposition . 

Lt. Col. {USA Ret.} Tom Hamrick is a free-lance 
writer from Mount Pleasant. 
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The Confederate Songbook, 
top, was first published 
by an anonymous Confederate 
veteran in Savannah in 1898. 
It was re-released by Nell 
Graydon of the Cokesbury 
Historical Commission. 
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MAKING SOUTH CAROLINA HISTORY TOOAY 

Dr. George Hallman ... 
Columbia College Professor By Edward B. Borden 
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D
r. George 0. Hallman of Columbia 
waterskis, hikes, swims, runs, 
bicycles and broadcasts high school 

football games when he's not teaching. 
These activities wouldn't be remarkable 
except that Dr. Hallman is totally blind. 

The personable 38-year-old Columbia 
College professor is rock-hard from fre
quent physical exercise. He lifts weights 
and jogs around a track at a nearby high 
school. 

"Being blind doesn't bother me," he 
says. "I've grown accustomed to it." 

Hallman, blinded by a trip flare in 
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Korea in 1954, has never seen his wife, 
Eileen, or his two sons, Geordy, 15, and 
Michael, 14. 

Since he's been blind Hallman has 
obtained a B.A. in psychology, an M.A. in 
counseling psychology and an Ed.D. in 
special education . 

"It's been inconvenient at times," 
Hallman says, "because 1 've had to have 
people read to me. When I was going for 
my doctorate at Georgia I answered my 
questions on a typewriter. But you make 
the best of any situation." 

A Lexington County native, he credits 
his present activities to a natural bent for 
athletics. He was an All-State baseball 
player at Dreher High School in 1952 and 
All-City end and linebacker in football. "I 
just loved sports," he says. Hallman 
played Class D baseball in Dublin, Ga. for 
the Cincinnatti Reds that summer. He hit 
"about .340 or so . Everybody thought I 
did pretty well." 

He enlisted in the Air Force and went 
to radar operators school. Assigned to a 
base 100 miles south of Seoul, Korea, he 
was blinded in a trip flare accident and 
was unconscious for two weeks. 

"It didn't dawn on me in the begin
ning that I had lost my sight," he said. 

He was sent to Walter Reed Hospital in 
Washington. "I was told that there was 
nothing the doctors could do for me. You 
know, I felt stronger in a way. I certainly 
wasn't depressed. I guess I'd gotten ac
customed to it." 

During subsequent hospitalizations to 
repair his damaged face, he met his wife 
Eileen in a hospital in Illinois. 

After recuperating, he entered the 
University of South Carolina "because I 
wanted to work with people. I wasn't 
that particular about teaching. I thought 
about law school." 

He subsequently obtained his master's 
degree, taught for several years at 
Columbia College, then began serious 
work towards his doctorate in the sum
mers of 1964 and 1965. He obtained the 
degree in 1968. 

Hallman is assistant professor of 
special education and teaches child and 
adolescent psychology. 

He continued his interest in athletics 
both to ease the tension of class work and 
to keep his body strong. "There's a 
tendency to let yourself go when you're 
blind. I was determined I wouldn't." 

He runs by lightly leaning on a friend's 
shoulder. "He tells me when to lift my 
feet up, like when we're coming to a 
curb, or something I ike that. Otherwise I 
run just as I would if I could see." 

He waterskis by feel. "I got up on 
them the first time," he says, "and I've 
been going ever since. There's really 
nothing to it. I just bend my knees and 
ride the waves. 

"I also love to get out in the woods. I 
can hike for hours." 

His bicycling makes Eileen cringe. 
Hallman has no trouble balancing, and 
with someone to tell him when to turn, 
he can ride on the lightly traveled street 
where he lives. "I'm just afraid he's going 
to crash," she says. "But George isn't 
afraid of anything." 

Hallman is also an amateur radio 
operator and enjoys nothing better than 
an evening talking with fellow "hams" all 
over the world. 

His latest adventure is emceeing live 
football games at Hammond Academy, 
where his two sons play. "I have two 
people feeding me the information," he 
says, "and I liven it up with comments of 
my own ." 

Hallman is becoming increasingly 
conscious that some people think his 
accomplishments are remarkable. He 
doesn't think so. "I did what I had to 
do." 

"I knew everything was all right," 
Eileen says, "when one day George said, 
'I think I'll do that.' And I said, 'George, 
you can't. You're blind.' 'Oh,' he said. 'I 
forgot.' And he honestly did." 

Edward 8. Borden is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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Capt. George Lockwood ... Yachtsman 

C
apt. George McD. Lockwood is called 
the dean of Charleston sailors, a title 
he amusedly and modestly acknowl

edges. 
It's the title, however, that's modest. 

Lockwood's reputation as both a sporting 
and a professional skipper reaches far 
beyond Charleston's shores. 

"Capt. George is as experienced a 
boatman as I know and is as salty as an 
anchorbend," was Robert J. Sullivan's 
description of Lockwood in the Decem
ber 1963 Motor Boating magazine. 

National Geographic writers, research
ing material on Atlantic intracoastal 
waterways, recently sought out the 
retired tugboat captain as an authoritative 
source. Lockwood, who skippered the 
Cecilia (now the Fort Moultrie), was one 
of the youngest tugboat captains in the 
world when he began docking ships in 
Charleston. Though widely respected 
professionally for his seaman's savvy, it is 
Lockwood's yachtsmanship for which 
he's widely known. 

Lockwood's famous SO-foot sloop, 
Lone Star, which he bought in 1927, was 
the first boat from South Carolina to 
compete in ocean racing, he says. Lock
wood and the Lone Star took 43 racing 
firsts, sailed around the world three times 
and logged 118,000 miles in the 27 years 
they were a team-captain and ship. 

In 1934 he founded the Charleston 
Yacht Club and in 1945 the South 
Atlantic Yacht Racing Association. 

The zenith of honors was bestowed on 
Lockwood in 1949 when he was the first 
to be named Greatest Yachtsman in the 
World. The title is now held by Buddy 
Melgers of Wisconsin, who used to crew 
for Lockwood's son, George Jr., and 
whose father was a boat dealer with 
whom Lockwood used to trade. 

Yachting becomes a small world for a 
commodore as celebrated, gracious and 
gregarious as Lockwood. "I was never at a 
loss for crewmen," he tells; and he kindly 
accommodated many young yachtsmen 
who admired the Lone Star's champion 
style. 

Hanging around the dock after the 
boat came in first in an Annapolis to 
Newport run, one young man, John F. 
Kennedy, made a bid to crew on the 
Lone Star. Years later, Lockwood met 
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By Gale Young 

President Kennedy in Palm Beach, just six 
months before his death. Before anyone 
could introduce them, Kennedy called, 
"Captain George. Good to see you." 
When the astounded Lockwood asked 
how the President remembered his name, 
Kennedy replied that he would never 
forget the sight of the Lone Star stream
ing into Newport harbor. 

In his time (that's 76 years now, 
though his hearty appearance would fool 
most), Lockwood has made friends with 
many famous people-politicians, sports 
figures, movie stars. 

He fondly recalls docking President 
Franklin D. Roosevelt three times in 
Charleston. Lockwood's brother was 
mayor at the time, and there were close 
connections with FDR. "I used to loan 
him my car when he came to visit his 
aunt," recalls Lockwood. 

Lockwood, also founder of the 
Charleston Kennel Club, made friends 
with boxers Jack Dempsey and Rocky 
Marciano through their interests in show 
bulldogs. Jimmy Walker, the famous 
mayor of New York, gave Lockwood a 
key to the city, not for yachting feats but 
for Lockwood's bulldog, Sunny Sue of 
Bernard's Green, when she took best-in
show in Madison Square Garden. Sunny 
Sue was international champion of five 

countries; but Joker, another of 
Lockwood's bulldogs, is best remembered 
around Charleston. Wearing a hat and 
sunglasses and smoking a pipe, Joker 
sailed everywhere with Lockwood and 
was an unforgettable sight. It's just like 
Lockwood to turn man's best friend into 
a nautical mate. 

Lockwood himself might be likened to 
the mighty sea turtles. Born on land, but 
within sight of the water, at the corner of 
Charleston's Society and East Bay streets, 
Feb. 3, 1898, he pursued life at sea. The 
call was inherited. His grandfather 
Thomas Lockwood was a daring blockade 
runner during the Civil War. Robert H. 
Lockwood, his father, skippered a 95-
foot schooner which carried freight in 
and out of Charleston; and for a while the 
family, with two adopted black children, 
lived on the boat in Florida. Capt. George 
grew up as familiar with mains and 
mizzens as most children are with upstairs 
and down. 

He no longer sails, but he hasn't 
exactly hung up his commodore's cap. He 
spends most every day at the docks and 
keeps a close eye on Charleston racing 
circles. 

Gale Young is executive secretary of the 
South Carolina March of Dimes. 
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T
he War Memorial Building is an im
posing sandstone structure located on 
the corner of Sumter and Pendleton 

streets in Columbia. Inside its massive 
double doors, twin marble staircases with 
gleaming brass banisters lead up to the 
University Museum, on the second floor. 
This museum houses a great variety of 
artifacts from many places and many eras 
of history. 

In the foyer at the head of the stairs 
are cases displaying a small girl's delight
a collection of dolls from all over the 
world. More than a hundred of them, 
authentically costumed, were gathered by 
the late Mr. and Mrs. Sol Kohn of 
Columbia on their travels th rough 
Europe, North and South America, Africa 
and the Orient. The dolls include grim
faced Indians from Guatemala clad in 
garments of handwoven cloth; long, 
hawk-nosed wooden puppets from 
Batavia; veiled Egyptian women; a flat
faced couple from Bali, their features, 
above cone-shaped straw bodies, painted 
on fans of straw; a miniature fisherman 
from China, his ancient brow furrowed in 
realistic wrinkles; and a jaunty hillbilly 
band from North Carolina, with overalled 
instrumentalists and a girl singer in a long 
calico frock. 

The main room on the second floor, a 
memorial to South Carolinians who died 
in World War I, is quietly impressive in its 
neo-classic simplicity . With its high ceil
ings, pale green walls, tall windows and 
flat marble Corinthian columns, it is an 
appropriate setting for the shrine to the 
war dead, not unlike the Tomb of the 
Unknown Soldier in Arlington. A marble 
bust of the late James F. Byrnes, so 
detailed that one can see the pattern of 
his tweed jacket, sits on a plain black base 
opposite the door. Around the room are 
cabinets and display cases containing the 
remainder of the museum's exhibits. 

The mace of the University of South 
Carolina is housed here. It is taken out of 
its case only for such university cere
monies as convocations and commence
ments, at which time it is carried by an 
official bearer (usually the president of 
the student body) and escorted by mem
bers of the faculty, the faculty emeriti, 
the alumni and the Board of Trustees. 
Presented to the university by Dr. and 
Mrs. George Curry as a memorial to Susan 
Richardson Guignard, the silver and gilt 
symbol of authority, 46 inches high and 
weighing 12 pounds, is topped by a 
stylized palmetto composed of 13 stars 
symbolizing the original 13 states. The 
staff is decorated with jessamine and 
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eight stars, South Carolina having been 
the eighth state to enter the Union. On 
the head are mounted the seals of the 
University of South Carolina, the state of 
South Carolina and the Great Seal of the 
United States, all in gilt. The presidential 
medallion is displayed in the same case. 
Created by the famous British silversmith 
Leslie Durban, who also made the mace, 
the medallion, bearing the university seal 
in gilt on a diamond-shaped silver form, is 
worn by the university president on the 
occasions when the mace is used. 

Four cases contain the gemstone col-

lection of J. Harry Howard of Greenville, 
an amateur lapidary who pursued his 
hobby for over 40 years. Unique in that 
the more than 2,000 stones were cut and 
polished by Howard himself, it is regard
ed as one of the finest private collections 
of precious and semi-precious stones in 
the country. Over a hundred varieties are 
represented, including rubies, sapphires, 
emeralds, aquamarines, alexandrites, 
zircons, garnets, spinels, amethysts, 
topazes and some of the rarer gems, 
including anatase, benitoite, amblygonite, 
dioptase and euclase. The collection con-
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tains both faceted gems and cabochons 
(stones cut and polished to a convex 
shape but not faceted). The values of 
these gems range from tiny stones worth 
less than a dollar each to a 152.6-carat 
aquamarine valued at about $4,000. 
Rockhounds take a keen delight in the 
collection, but even those who know 
nothing about gems will appreciate the 
beauty of these and will be interested in 
the variety and colors represented here: 
jades, ranging from black through all 
shades of green to almost white; ame
thysts, some of which are green as well as 
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many of the familiar soft purple; opals, 
fiery orange, deep blue-green, lavender; 
topazes, blue and pink and clear white, in 
addition to the more usual glowing yel
low. 

The magnificent 18th century British 
silver which belonged to Bernard M. 
Baruch is one of the University Museum's 
proudest possessions. Over 400 pieces 
comprise this exquisite collection (which, 
incidentally, must have been really used, 
not merely displayed, by the late finan
cier in his New York home-there was 
stil I pepper in some of the pepper shakers 

when they reached the museum). The 
majority of the items were made in 
England, a few in Scotland and Ireland, 
and two pieces outside the British Isles-a 
large Tiffany loving cup presented to 
Baruch in 1918 by the War Industries 
Board, of which Baruch had been chair
man, and a dainty filigree Chinese dish set 
with four pieces of jade, which was given 
to Baruch by Mme. Chiang Kai-shek. 

The oldest of the British silver is a set 
of tablespoons made in 1698; the newest, 
four salt spoons dated 1853. The collec
tion contains three-tined forks, pistol
handled knives, rat-tail spoons and such 
rarities as kitchen peppers (charming little 
pepper pots with curved handles like 
those found on coffee pots); muffineers 
(similar to today's large salt shakers and 
used to sprinkle sugar on hot, freshly 
buttered bread); marrow scoops (for 
scraping what was then regarded as a 
gourmet tidbit from inside the bones of 
one's meat); sugar nippers for lump sugar; 
and mote spoons (with perforated bowls 
to scoop dregs, bits of cork and possibly 
drowned insects from one's wine). 

An especially interesting feature of the 
silver collection is the number of items 
made by women silversmiths. Eighteenth 
century silversmiths were often helped by 
their wives, who thus learned the craft 
and were allowed to carry on the trade if 
they were widowed. Some of these 
women were among the foremost crafts
men of their time. 

The latest addition to the University 
Museum is the Francis A. Lord collection 
of military weapons and artifacts from 
the Revolutionary era through the Viet
namese conflict. Dr. Lord, a member of 
the University of South Carolina's history 
department, began collecting military 
items as a boy. His interest had been 
stimulated by his grandfather, a Civil War 
veteran. He acquired his first piece when 
he was 14. For $1.50 he bought a Colt 
musket, Civil War vintage, which is 
probably worth $ 300 today. He con
tinued to gather relics from all the wars in 
which this country has ever participated. 
His collection today contains at least 
10,000 items, ranging from weapons and 
uniforms to personal effects. 

Probably the most expensive items in 
the collection are the silver plates, bowls, 
cups and serving pieces made by Tiffany 
and engraved with the owner's name
Gen. Benjamin Butler. Military com
mander of New Orleans during the Civil 
War, Butler was a Union general who bore 
the nickname (at least in the South) of 
"Beast" Butler. In New Orleans he was 

69 



Picriccorn House 
A GALLERY of FINE ART and FRAMING 

Frame size 20!/i'' x 28%"- Early 19th Century English Oil 
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WJiEN you h£COME A SEAhRook islANdm, 
you GET A Lor MORE rnAN jusr A Lor. 

With every Seabrook Island homesite comes the things which make life 
what you want it to be. Slender palms and massive live oaks cover the island. 

Brilliant white-sand beaches reach out for the horizon. And nature 
lives free. Armies of fiddler crabs skitter along the marshes. Deer browse 

silently in the dense thicket. Gulls lazily circle overhead, while stately 
cranes stalk the tidal creeks ... unhurried and unbothered 

like the Islanders themselves. 

Seabrook is human activity as well. Islanders play golf and tennis, and 
will soon enjoy Seabrook's equestrian complex. The Beach and 

Cabana Club is rapidly rising from the dunes at the ocean's edge. 

Come see Seabrook for yourself. You'll find more than just lots. Lots more. 
Because Seabrook 1s more than just a place to live. It's a way to live. 

Only 20 miles from historic Charleston. 
Write Seabrook Island, Dept. 37 , P O Box 99, 

Charleston, S. C. 29402. or phone 803/559-0317 

also known as "Silver Spoon" Butler. A 
chest with his name and rank engraved on 
a brass plaque on its lid has slots for the 
silver and the eating utensils; and one of 
the six glass tumblers which originally 
came in the chest still survives. 

One of the most unusual items is a 
Confederate bullet which met head-on 
and fused with a Union bullet at the 
battle of Antietam. Another rare piece is 
a Confederate canteen with the name of 
the soldier who owned it carved on the 
side, and beneath that, the name of the 
Union soldier who captured him. 

The Lord collection features things to 
interest everyone. The weapons fancier 
will enjoy the British military blunder
buss; the Brown Bess musket captured 
from an English soldier; a pistol-the 
forerunner of the sawed-off shotgun
made from a musket and carried by a 
soldier of the Goldsboro Rifles of North 
Carolina during the Civil War; the flint
lock, well over five feet in length, used in 
the War of 1812 and converted to percus
sion in the Civil War period; the U.S . .45 
automatic and the homemade Viet Cong 
knife from the Vietnam War. Other odds 
and ends include a powder horn from the 
battle of Lexington; a cannonball from 
Benedict Arnold's fleet at Lake Cham
plain; bits of wood and metal from the 
U.S.S. Constitution; a fork used in Libby 
prison by a prisoner from Maine; a pair of 
hobnail boots from World War I; a 
German helmet of that same period, 
whose wearer was killed when a bullet 
entered the back and emerged from the 
front, leaving two gaping holes in the 
metal; the copy (marked "Restricted" 
and "This document must not fall into 
enemy hands") of the order of battle of 
the German army in April 1943. And no 
one could fail to be intrigued by such 
items as the paper bill for "one ninth of a 
dollar," Annapolis, 1776; the Bowie knife 
with "YANKEE SLAYER, New Bern, N. 
C., March 14, 1862" carved on its wood
en handle; a tomahawk which was used at 
the first battle of Wounded Knee; 
uniforms and displays of buttons and 
insignia spanning 200 years of United 
States military history; World War II 
propaganda and surrender leaflets 
dropped by plane in the European Thea
tre of Operations; snapshots-from the 
pocket of a German prisoner in World 
War I I-of triumphant Nazis marching 
down a Paris street, exhausted soldiers 
eating from mess kits by a country road 
and a German girlfriend with a youthful, 
fresh face and a swastika on her sleeve. 

(Continued on page 73) 
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theatre 

JUNE 
22-August 1 0 

MYRTLE BEACH - University of South 
Carolina Summer Theatre. 

art 

Th rough June 1 
MARION - Marion Library - Residency by 

ARTS, 9 a.m.-9 p.m. 

Th rough June 2 
COLUMBIA- Museum of Art- "An Ameri

can Impressionist," Art Exhibit by 
Gertrude Fiske. 

COLUMBIA- Columbia Museum of Art
" An Executive Collects," Art Collection 
of Peter G. Scotese. 

Through June 16 
COLUMBIA- Columbia Museum of Art

"The Graphic Work of Toulouse
Lautrec," Collection of Andrew G. 
Lab rot. 

JUNE 
5-28 

CLEMSON - Clemson University, Rudolph 
Lee Gallery - "Poems and Fibers," Art 
Exhibit, 8 a.m .-4:30 p.m. 

miscellaneous 

Through June 23 
CHARLESTON - Citadel Museum - "Meteor

ological Optics," Exhibit From Smith
sonian Institution, 2-5 p.m. 

Through June 30 
GEORGETOWN - The Rice Museum - Indian 

Basketry Exhibit. 
Through September 15 

CHARLESTON, BERKELEY, DOR
CHESTER COUNTIES - Eighth Annual 
Charleston Trident Fishing Tournament. 
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gourmet 
fare 

Vacation In France 
Without Leaving The Vineyards 

With the coming of the vacation 
season many people will visit Europe. I 
am going to suggest a tour of F ranee 
which can be undertaken without ever 
leaving the vineyards. 

Suppose you land in Paris and 
spend a few days visiting the French 
capital and her museums. Here, you 
are going to tell me, there are no 
vineyards. Wrong! There is a famous 
vineyard in Montmartre. Each year, 
the pressing of the grape is the oc
casion of great festivity. Unfortunate
ly, the production is not over two or 
three barrels at the most. 

Turn south after leaving Paris. 
When you arrive in Orleans, with its 
beautiful cathedral, follow the Loire 
Valley toward the sea. This is a valley 
of enchantment famous for its Renais
sance castles, including Chambord, 
Chenonceau and Blois, and for its light 
and delightful wines: Bourgueil, 
Sammur, Vouvray, Anjou and Mus
cadet. They are usually very amicable 
with the specialties of the region, 
seafood and pork dishes. 

Following the Atlantic coast con
tinue south, crossing the Vendee 
region, famous for its royalist senti
ments in the past, and today for its 
petit blanc wine. Afterwards, you 
arrive in the Charonte via La Rochelle, 
a medieval fortified harbor deep in the 
roots of many South Carolinians 
because of the resistance of the Hugue
nots there at the end of the 16th 
century. Thfs is also the country of the 
Pineau des Charentos and the begin
ning of the Cognac region . 

Still going south toward Bordeaux 
you will cross a country full of little 
old churches and abbeys which all 
deserve attention for their charm and 
age. Plan to stay in Bordeaux; it is 
charming and colorful, and everything 
there reminds you of its active past. 

Following the Garonne Valley 
southeast toward Toulouse, you pass 
through the northern part of the 
Armagnac region, hopefully without 
forgetting to taste its great distilled 
product of the vine. Toulouse deserves 
a couple of days. It is a cultural, 
historical and industrial metropolis. It 
is also one of the great gastronomic 

capitals of the world, with its truffled 
sausage, its goose and its famous cas
soulet, drawn from the best cuisine of 
each surrounding region. The results 
are beyond description. 

Generally, you leave Toulouse for 
Carcassonne, the famous fortified city 
situated in the heart of the largest 
vineyard in the world. For miles and 
miles you can see only vines. This 
region produces the vin ordinaire 
which the French drink every day. 

From Carcassonne direct yourself 
toward the Mediterranean Sea in order 
to reach the Rhone Valley. Once more 
you never leave the vineyards. They 
include Corbie res, M inervois, F rontig
non, Muscat de Lune! and Cortieros de 
Gord. Avignon, the city of the popes, 
along with its wines, Chateauneuf du 
Pape, Tave! and Gigondas, is also the 
heart of the ancient Gallo-Roman 
civilization with its amphitheatres, 
bridges, arenas and temples. 

Change direction and go north 
toward Valenco and Lyon along the 
Rhone, passing through the Cotes du 
Rhone where you will find, north of 
Valence, the famous Hermitage vine
yard. Then you will come to Vienne, 
the location of two or three world
famous restaurants. You must, of 
course, make a point of stopping there 
for lunch or dinner, if you can afford 
it. 

Then Lyon, suburb of the Beau
j ol ai s region and Burgundy- La 
Bourgogne- the heart of France, so 
attractive with its small medieval 
villages which all became famous by 
giving their names to the wines they 
produce: Beaune, Volnay, Meursault, 
Pommard, Nuits-St.-Georges, Gevrey
Chambertin , Chambolle and Musigny . 

Each stop you make wil I be an 
epicurian delight. It would be too 
lengthy here and not our purpose to 
list the hundreds of local-cooking 
specialties, but each will add an 
exciting new dimension to your tour. 

End the trip with a sparkle. On the 
way back to Paris make a little detour 
by the royal city of Reims to visit the 
cathedral, a masterpiece of Gothic 
architecture where French kings were 
once crowned. Reims is the city of 
champagne, where millions of bottles 
of champagne age in miles of cellars. 

BON VOYAGE. 

jean-Pierre Chambas is wine consult
ant for the Wine and Cheese Cellar in 
Columbia. 
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(Continued from page 70) 
doing, and how they are doing it-so 
they can raise their own individual 
artistic standards. It also allows audi
ences in our state to develop their own 
artistic awareness of what is good and 
what is not. 

Which brings us back to the point 
of not caring. Personally, subjectively, 
I really believe that it is more not 
caring than the rigors of touring. In 
short, I believe that all too often these 
touring groups are of the opinion that 
even their "not best" is good enough 
for us, that we won't know the dif
ference anyway, and, besides, we 
should consider ourselves lucky that 
they are here. 

1 've got news for you, friends. I 
don't want to kill off the climate here 
for top performing arts groups, but if 
these touring performing arts groups 
are not willing to give performances 
representative of the best they are 
capable of producing, they negate the 
advantages and artistic pleasures of 
having them come here. 

It's really too bad. It's bad because 
at the Furman performance the audi
ence applauded very enthusiastically, 
gave the group a standing ovation and, 
as I recall, the reviews were what one 
would term glowing. The New York 
Philharmonic journeyed back to the 
Big Town, its scrapbook loaded down 
with clippings from the provincial 
press trumpeting the success of its 
most recent tour. The reputation of 
excellence of the New York Phil
harmonic continues, and the New 
York syndrome of how well a group 
must play for the natives thrives. 
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Of course, the New York Phil
harmonic is not alone in this attitude. 
Here are a few touring groups that I 
remember reviewing (in my mind) 
which I have seen in the past couple of 
years. 

CAMERATA WOODWIND QUIN
TET: Excellent, but because some 
local sponsors did such poor promo
tion jobs their performances were very 
poorly attended. 

CLEVELAND SYMPHONY: Very 
good performance. 

COMPANY: What has to be one of 
the least exciting performances of a 
fairly entertaining musical I have ever 
seen. Not only was the acting poor, 
but the actors also exhibited about the 
same degree of interest and involve
ment in what they were doing as I do 
when I take our dog out for a walk. 

EDWARD VILLELLA: Worth at
tending to see him in the "Corsair" 
piece, but the rest of the evening was a 
dead loss and pretty forgettable. 
Sound system atrocious. 

HARKNESS BALLET: Good to 
fair performance. 

MARGALIT DANCE THEATER 
COMP ANY: One of those people they 
are describing as a legend in her own 
time. Legend she may be, dancer she is 
not. Performance started late, lighting 
bad, quality of music and sound 
worse. Many production flubs. A 
weird evening. 

MURRAY LOUIS DANCE COM
PANY: Good. 

NATIONAL BALLET: So dull and 
so bad that the company and Washing
ton, D. C., deserve one another. 

NATIONAL THEATER COM
P ANY: Basical Jy performed pretty 
well, but they didn't seem to take it 
very seriously, were offensive to local 
booking people, exhibited behavior 
they would not dare in large cities, 
didn't seem to care and were general Jy 
a pain in the neck to work with. 

NEW ORLEANS SYMPHONY: 
Good. 

NORTH CAROLINA DANCE 
THEATER: Good. 

NORWEGIAN BALLET: I tank 
they stank!!! 

PH I LADELPHJA ORCHESTRA: 
Excellent. 

TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA: 
Probably a better road show than the 
norm. Script weak, talent good. 
Orchestra adequate but no more than 
that. Choreography good. Lousy facili
ties to perform in. Acoustics miserable 
and sound system worse, which rather 
spoiled all of the plus factors. 

Like I said, it's too bad, but I think 
the "don't care" attitude does exist 
and probably shall continue to exist 
until we communicate to the touring 
groups that we really aren't all hicks in 
the sticks- until we Jet them know 
that we will judge their artistic per
formances by exacting criteria; until 
they learn that if they have shabby 
and travel-worn sets and costumes, 
sloppy and/or lackluster half-hearted 
performances and condescending pro
grams of music or dance, then we are 
going to pan hell out of them, and we 
are going to make sure that these pan 
reviews are widely circulated. 

In other words, put them on notice 
either to perform at top form or else 
stay away. - Buck Miller. 

Through November 30 
MYRTLE BEACH-21st Annual Grand 

Strand Fishing Rodeo. 
JUNE 

1-2 
SANTEE- Wings and Wheels Museum

Experimental Antique Aircraft Associa
tion Fly-In. 

2 
EUTAWVILLE - Rocks Pond Camp

ground- Swamp Fox Boat Club and 
Rescue Squad Annual Water Sport 
Show. 

BETHUNE - Lynches River Historical 
Society Program. Harmony Baptist 
Church by Katie and J. P. Bethune, 3 
p.m. 

6-9 
CLEMSON - CI e mson Un iversity-77th 

Alumni Reunion Activities. 
MYRTLE BEACH - 23rd Annual Sun Fun 

Festival. 
7-8 

CAMDEN - Historic Camden- Kershaw 
County Second Annual Crafts Festival. 

9-15, 16-22,23-29 
CLEMSON - Clemson University-Boys 

Tiger Basketball Camp. 
10-14, 17-21,24-28 

CLEMSON - Clemson University - Computer 
Workshop for High School Students. 

14 
CHARLESTON - Citadel Parade Ground 

Flag Illumination Ceremony, Citadel 
Summer Camp for Boys, 9 p.m. 

17-23 
CHARLESTON - Shopping Centers, Down

town and Marion Square- Founders' 
Festival, Jewish Emphasis. 

23 
CHARLESTON - Middleton Place Gardens 

and Plantation Stableyards- Arthur 
Middleton's Birthday Celebration. 

28 
CHARLESTON - Exchange Building and 

Other Sites- Annual Commemorative 
Observance of the Battle of Fort Sulli
van, June 28, 1776. (Patriot's Luncheon, 
1 p.m., Municipal Auditorium.) 

29-30 
BEAUFORT- Beaufort River- Sea Island 

Sailing Regatta. 
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(Continued from page 70} 

Showing first a general sampling of 
items from all the country's wars, the 
University Museum changes the Lord 
exhibit periodically to concentrate on 
different periods in America's past. 

Visitors to the Museum may ask many 
questions: "Are these diamonds?" (No, 
the gemstone collection contains speci
mens of all the precious stones except 
diamonds); "Why is the Baruch silver in 
South Carolina?" (Although many indi
viduals think of Baruch as a New Yorker, 
he was born and lived his early years in 
Camden, S. C., and he never forgot his 
South Carolina background and heritage); 
"Is this the mace that was stolen?" (No, 
you're thinking of the one taken from the 
State House several years ago, which was 
recovered and restored to its rightful 
place before the Speaker's desk in the 
House of Representatives); "How often 
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Mrs. Rhude Patterson, Uni
versity Museum curator, holds a 
valuable tray from the Baruch 
collection. Pieces such as these, 
below, were actually used by 
the late financier-there was 
actually pepper in one of the 
pepper shakers when the collec
tion arrived at the museum. 

The workmanship on this teapot 
from the Baruch silver collection is 
unparalleled. The silver is kept in 
airtight cases and does not tarnish 
as easily as one might think. 

Dr. Francis A. Lord holds a British 
officer's pistol, which was carried in 
a saddle holster. Dr. Lord's famous 
collection of military and naval 
paraphernalia includes at least 
10,000 items and is on indefinite 
loan to the University Museum. 

do you have to polish the silver?" (Not so 
often as one would think, because it is 
kept locked in cases which are virtually 
airtight and is seldom handled . Therefore 
it does not tarnish very rapidly); and
asked by small boys fascinated by the 
weapons in the Lord collection~"Are 
those guns for sale?" (No!) 

When you are in the vicinity of the 
War Memorial Building, in the heart of 
downtown Columbia, two blocks from 
the Capitol, stop by and visit the Univer
sity Museum. It is ordinarily open from 9 
to 5, Mondays through Fridays, and no 
admission is charged . (Other days and 
hours can be arranged by contacting the 
university curator, Mrs. Rhude M. Patter
son, at 777-8148) . There will be many 
things you will enjoy seeing, no matter 
where your interests lie-and the chances 
are that you will want to come back and 
visit the Museum again. 

"Sally Graham" is the pen name of Sara 
Badger Vann (Mrs. David Vann), a free
lance writer now living in Columbia. 
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OVER s30 MILLION STRONC. 
THAT'S A LOT OF MUSCLE FOR A 

TEN YEAR OLD. 

From zero to over $30 million 
in assets in only ten years. 

That's quite a feat for a savings 
and loan. 

In fact, it has never been done 
before in South Carolina and it may 
never be done again. 

But before we congratulate our
selves, we would like to thank you . . . 
our customers. Without your confi
dence, your trust and your loyalty, our efforts would 
have been meaningless. 

When we opened for business in May, 1964, we set some pretty high 
goals for ourselves. But now, in 1974, our aim is even higher. Although 
we're pleased with the past, what truly excites us is the future. 

We've challenged ourselves to surpass our record of the past ten years. 
Even now we are exploring every avenue at our disposal to assure that in 
the future our customers will continue to be offered the most complete and 
meaningful range of financial services possible. 

If the future belongs to those who prepare for it, we're looking forward 
to the next ten years being even more fruitful than anything we've known 
in the past. 

We hope you'll share it with us. 

Anderson savings & Loan 
605 North Main Street, Anderson, S.C. 29621 Telephone (803) 226-0361 

BOARD OF DIRECTORS : David S. Vandiver, Chairman, Col. Louis W. Jackson , Dr. John F. Rainey, Marion F. Stewart, 
Frederick Gilmer, John R. Fulp, Jr. , Robert E. Vandiver, Roy W. Cureton, Executive Vice-President & Managing Officer. 
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LAUGHTER IN DARKNESS. By Robert 
O'Neil Bristow. Crown Publishers. 230 
pages. $6.95. 

When Robert Bristow's A Faraway 
Drummer was reviewed in this magazine 
in June 1973, the reviewer noted that the 
novel "seems almost a modern illustration 
of Richard Lovelace's now trite, but 
nonetheless profoundly truthful, state
ment about the failure of stone walls to 
make a prison." This time the cliche is 
John Donne's "no man is an island," but 
Laughter in Darkness is not so successful 
a vehicle for its maxim as Drummer was. 

Mitchell Ashley is a young blind 
English instructor at a small college in 
Hampton Hill, S. C. His problem does 
concern his disability, but not in the 
Helen Keller sense of learning to cope. He 
must, in fact, learn not to cope so much. 
Referring often to an article from 
Reader's Digest on the dangers of over
protecting the handicapped, Mitchell is 
remarkably and fiercely independent in 
his blindness, independent, as he must 
come to realize, to an absurd degree, and 
much of the novel's humor springs from 
this quality. For example, Mitchell takes 
great pride in a barroom brawl because 
his opponent does not know he is 
blind-until Mitchell decks the op
ponent's date with a nifty right to the 
eye. His determination to pick up the 
groceries he drops in the park rather than 
let Hubert, his roommate, help him leads 
to losing all the groceries and Mitchell's 
standing knee-deep in a frog pond. But 
Mitchell is a tough character, and neither 
Hubert nor the reader feels guilty about 
laughing at the predicaments into which 
his obsession leads him. 

Despite this quest for independence, 
Mitchell depends on his guide dog, Bruce, 
in the house rather than memorizing the 
arrangement of the furniture and appli
ances. He never quite realizes that he is 
overly dependent on Bruce-who always 
leads him to the tape deck, for example
but he takes comfort in the fact that 
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Bruce, a lush, is not the best of guide 
dogs, and that after a few beers for each 
it is difficult to say who leads whom. 

But the independence that Mitch so 
determinedly seeks is forcing him towards 
a crisis. Georgia, a graduate student and 
Mitchell's teaching assistant/lover, knows 
that along with her diploma in August 
will come walking papers from Mitchell, 
who refuses to admit to Georgia and, in 
part, to himself that he is emotionally 
dependent on her. While Mitchell is off 
on an independence junket-unan
nounced trips to anywhere taken secretly 
whenever he feels the need to prove his 
self-sufficiency to his friends and him
self-Georgia visits a mod minister who 
advises her to seek another man. Her 
one-night stand with the campus Don 
Juan is comically disappointing and serves 
only to intensify her feelings for Mitchell. 
Although she suspects truthfully that 
Mitch ell is emotionally quite dependent 
on her, she knows that to push him on 
this point would probably only send him 
off on an extended junket. She realizes 
that he must accept or reject her and the 
implied dependence of such a relationship 
on his own terms; and although Mitchell 
occasionally feels the need for others, 
especially Georgia, it will take a severe 
shock to jar him loose from his self-con
ditioning. 

The successes of the novel are found in 
the humor, especially the sight gags: 
Mitchell in the park, Georgia passively 
encouraging the bumbling advances of the 
school octopus, Mitchell making a 
mayonnaise sandwich with bacon drip
pings because he refuses Hubert's advice. 
Too many of the scenes are second-hand 
narrations, related by one character to 
another instead of author to reader, and 
sometimes they just do not come off 
well. Bruce's exploits with the poodles 
next door, described to Mitchell by a 
friend, are simply not funny, largely due 
to the method of presentation. But over
all the humor is well written and well 
timed, and it strengthens the novel. 

Characterization in the novel is ade
quate. Mitchell's character is the most 
satisfying, although he has a regrettable 
tendency to use catch words and phrases 
that one would logically expect from his 
freshmen, and his monologues are often 
overwritten. Georgia's characterization is 
also satisfying, although her suicidal 
tendencies revealed early in the novel 
serve no apparent purpose and seem, 
finally, out of character. Hubert works 
well as a foil for Mitchell, and Arlene, 
Hubert's fiancee, as a foil for Georgia and 
Hubert, even though Bruce has twice her 
personality. Only Mitch ell approaches a 
real depth of character. 

But the major weakness of the novel is 
the story itself. We know throughout the 
sight gags and secret trips that Mitchell is 
moving towards a resolution of his 
problem, not because of the sequence of 
events or the cumulative effect of his 
experiences in the plot line, but because 
the story is going to have a happy ending. 
We are told that on page one. And when 
Mitchell does achieve recognition and 
resolution, they are forced on him ex
ternally and artificially because there is 
nothing in his development to support 
them otherwise. It is when he must admit 
his victory in defeat to Georgia that we 
finally but briefly sense Mitchell to be a 
fully developed character. 

As a whole, Laughter in Darkness 
makes for pleasurable reading. In its 
episodic structure it is mildly picaresque; 
Bruce is the perfect Sancho Panza, giving 
little aid to his master in the battles with 
the windmills of independence. Like 
Quixote, Mitch ell achieves victory in the 
defeat of his vision; but Mitchell's vision, 
finally, comes from Reader's Digest. 

A native of St. Louis, Robert O'Neil 
Bristow is now writer-in-residence at 
Winthrop College. He has written A 
Faraway Drummer, Time for Glory 
(which won the University of Oklahoma 
award for literary excellence) and Night 
Season, which the Literary Guild chose as 
an alternate selection. WBC 

BOOKS OF INTEREST 
TO SOUTH CAROLINIANS 

An Original Sin by Eugene Platt. Briarpatch Press. 70 
pages. $ 3.00. 

Cliffs and Columbines by Laura Buist Starnes. Illus
trated by Ann Seeley Davey. 7 4 pages. 

Tide's Rise by June Strader. Moore Publishing Co. 
188 pages. $5.95. 
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Sumter
The"\Va.v 
ltUsed~ 
By Jan Wongrey 

T
he picture show was nine cents, soft 
drinks were every bit of a nickle, and 
television was only a piece of glass 

with jumping horizontal and diagonal 
lines and snow. 

On the morning of Dwight D. Eisen
hower's inauguration, the third grade 
class paraded in single file to my home to 
witness history. The lines on the screen 
criss-crossed, and a blizzard of snow 
swept the screen. We sat Indian style as 
the lines jumped and the snow fell. We 
listened. There was no picture. 

Friday nights, people stood or perched 
on orange crates intensely watching TV 
through a plate glass window of a down
town appliance store . Talk was con
demned, and except for an occasional 
"Ain't it wonderful," nothing else was 
said. 

I was born and reared in Sumter. A 
small town, very Southern, proud and 
independent. 

You went to the picture show, bought 
groceries, purchased clothes and hardware 
needs and sipped thick strawberry milk
shakes while the druggist filled Momma's 
prescription downtown. It was all very 
personal. 

"Here you are son. Tell ya momma I 
hope she gets better real soon." 

No bag stapled shut with the ticket on 
the outside, no mirrors to watch your 
every move, no hidden cameras. This was 
the Sumter I knew in the mid '50s. But 
nothing lasts forever; although, the first 
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time I remember coming to Columbia, 
the speed limit was 55 miles per hour; 
when I return home, I'm still driving 55. 
Maybe I have not gone as far as I thought. 

This gentle time was never reflected 
more strongly than one sultry Saturday 
morning when Ted Hussey- Pee Wee- and 
I walked downtown . 

We had been playing baseball. The 
knees of our blue jeans were worn 
through and our undershirts were torn 
and quite smelly. We were skinny; our rib 
cages were quite definable; our legs were 
spindly, and our eyes were sunk back into 
our thin, pointed heads . 

My grandaddy's definition would have 
summed it up. He used to call me a 
po' bucker. Later, I would learn that 
bucker meant white man and a po' 
bucker was simply a po' white man . 

Anyway, we ended up in Kress' Five 
and Dime store on the south end of Main 
Street. Kress' was next to the post office 
where the Salvation Army Band played 
on Sunday afternoons. 

The linoleum floor sucked the sting 
from our bare feet . To the left of the 
store was the lunch counter. You could 
hear soda machines squirting and smell 
the fumes of french fries bubbling in the 
deep-fat fryer . Hamburgers sizzled on a 
small grill, and beside the grill was a tray 
of chopped sweet onions and fat dill 
pickles. 

Looking every bit like two English 
chimney sweeps, we mounted the high, 

straws. 
"Boys better mind, now," a heavily 

rouged waitress warned, waving a greasy 
spatula. 

We dismounted, gave the red-cush
ioned stools a spin and prepared to sprint 
to the front door . 

"One, two .... " Just at the count of 
three, I felt a light thump of a finger on 
my back . 

"Would you boys care for something 
to eat?" 

"Huh?" I said, turning. 
A man, ministerial in appearance , and 

a woman with an angelic face stared 
down at us. They were perhaps in their 
late sixties. How waif-like we must have 
appeared: dirty, small, skinny and bare
footed. The expression on Pee Wee's face 
was of total hunger and despair. 

"Yes, sir," Pee Wee answered . I shook 
my head up and down to agree. 

I remember how that elderly gentle
man clasped his arm around my bony 
shoulders. The woman took Pee Wee's 
hand. We were led to the lunch counter 
where we consumed four hamburgers, 
one whole apple pie and two cherry 
milkshakes. 

The couple's eyes widened and their 
smiles faded with each bite. At intervals 
they bit their lips and rubbed their hands. 
We were offered clothes and money, and 
I honestly think they were considering 
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adoption as we inhaled hamburgers, pie 
and creamy thick milkshakes. We thanked 
our benefactors, slid from the red stools 
and painfully headed to the door and 
home with food-swollen bellies. Years 
later, I would learn that such an opera
tion is called "hustling." We never learned 
their names nor did they ours . 

What we did was wrong. But if it had 
never happened, then I am positive that 
an important ingredient of the Sumter I 
grew up in would have been missed. And 
I have never allowed myself to think that 
anything except the need to help two 
ragged boys crossed the minds of those 
two generous people. 

' 

I guess we ate as much salt mackerel 
and grits as anyone else when the last of 
my permanent teeth sprouted. And I 
guess it was because of Grandaddy, 
Marion Sumter Joesy, that we consumed 
this diet on Saturday night. 

Marion "Sump" Joesy, even at 75, was 
a powerful man . A lifetime at the saw 
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mill had bowed his back, but his arms 
remained massive and he never did inherit 
the flabby skin of old age. 

During the Great Depression, as pover
ty flowed across the nation, Grandaddy 
earned grocery money as a teller of 
stories downtown. He would begin : 
"Now this story is part truth and part 
I. " 1e . 

My bedroom was to the right side of 
the house near the back porch where 
yellow jessamine grew. I can still smell 
the delicate fumes of those flowers . When 
the sun touched the roof, Grandaddy 
would rap on the windowsill with the 
hand of a saw miller. "Get up, po' 
bucker." Through the opening I could see 
a tobacco-chewing jaw, a wide -brimmed 
felt hat with a sweat ring and a thick 
salt-and-pepper beard . 

After I had dressed, washed a night's 
sleep from my eyes and eaten breakfast, I 
was dispatched to Ducker and Boultman's 
grocery store. 

The store was very large and old. When 
you walked through the door onto the 
wooden floor, the big propeller blades 
from the ceiling fans creaked and moaned 
and tried to cool you. They may have 
kept the air stirred; I think it was more 
psychological than anything else, because 
it was always hot and muggy and moldy. 
The ceiling seemed to reach forever where 
those big fans hung and turned lazily. 

I doubt if the store was as gigantic as 
my memory recalls, but I was small for 
my age and had to tip-toe and stretch to 
reach those big lemon cookies housed in a 
fishbowl jar. 

To the rear of the store, past the 
vegetable bins, two butchers worked . At 
the end of the long meat case stood two 
barrels of salt mackerel. The fish were 
lifted from one of the brine barrels, laid 
on a sheet of brown paper and secured 
with heavy twine. 

At home, the mackerel were put 
through three rinses of water at 10-
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SANDLAPPER BOOKS 
FOR ADULTS 

BATTLEGROUND OF FRE EDOM : South Carolina in 
the Revolution / Nat and Sam Hilbo rn / illustrated / 
$20.00 

HOM E BY THE RIVER / Archibald Rutledge / 
$10.00 

SANDLAPPER 68 / $20.00 

SOUTH CAROLINA: A Synoptic History for Laymen 
/ Lewis P. Jones/ softcover / $3.95 

FROM STOLNOY TO SPARTANBURG: The Two 
Worlds of a Former Russian Princess / Marie Gagarine 
I $6.95 

THE PENDLETON LEGACY : An Illustrated History 
of the Distric t / Beth Ann Klosky / $12.50 

THE SOUTH CAROLINA DISPENSARY: A Bottle 
Collector's Atlas and History of the Sy stem / Phillip 
Kenneth Huggins / $12.50 

DISPENSARY BOTTLE PRICING / $1.00 

SWAMP FOX: The Life and Campaigns of General 
Francis Marion / Robert D. Bass / $6.95 

WIND FROM THE MAIN / Anne Osborne / $6.95 

A PIECE OF THE FOX'S HIDE / Katharine Boling / 
$8.50 

SOUTH CAROLINA HISTORY ILLUSTRATED / All 
four issues of the hardcover quarterly are still available 
/ No. 1, February 1970; No . 2, May 1970; No. 3, 
August 1970; No. 4, November 1970 / $4 .00 each, 
$12 .00 the set. 

THE GREEN DRAGOON : The Lives of Banastre 
Tarleton and Mary Robinson / Robert D. Bass / $6.95 

THE SANDLAPPER COOKBOOK / Edited by 
Joseph T. Bruce, Jr. and Catha W. Reid / $4.95. 

II\' \ 

SURGEO . l RADER 
I DIA CHIEF3 

sandlapper 
PUBLICATIONS 

How To Order: 
1. Print or Type names and ad

dresses ( including zip codes). 
2. List titles and quantities being 

ordered . 
3. Add 4 percent S. C. sales tax 

to your order. 
4. Add .50 cents handling and 

postage charge. 
5. Enclose your payment with 

your order or indicate your 
desire to be billed. 

6 . Send your order directly to: 

Sandlapper Press, Inc . 
P. 0. Box 1668 
Columbia, S. C. 29202 

h 
SANDLAPPER BOOKS FOR YOUNG READERS 

THE SECRET OF TELFAIR INN / Idella Bodie / ':-,.
11 , 

illustrated by Louise Yancey / $3.95 ~ 
SURGEON, TRADER, INDIAN CHIEF. Henry Wood- ' . , . 
ward of Carolina / William 0 . Steele / illustrated by ~ ' 
Hoyt Simmons / $4.50 ...:-

LORD OF THE CONGAREE / William H. Willimon/ 
illustrated by Hoyt Simmons / $4.50 

THE NAME GAME: From Oyster Point to Keowee / 
Oaude and Irene Neuffer / illustrated by Nance Studio 
I $3.95 

TURNING THE WORLD UPSIDE DOWN / William 
and Patricia Willimon / illustrated by Hoyt Simmons/ 
$4.95 

THE WHANG DOODLE : Folk Tales From the Caro
linas / edited by Jean Cothran / illustrated by Nance 
Studio / $3.95 

ADVENTURES IN SOUTH CAROLINA / coloring 
book / $1.25 

78 

THE MYSTERY OF THE PIRATE'S TREASURE / 
Idella Bodie. / illustrated by Louise Yancey / $3.95 

FOR SANDLAPPER 
COLLECTORS 

SANDLAPPER BINDERS 

Vol. 1-1968 Vol. 11-1969 

Vol. 111-1970 Vol. IV-1971 

Vol. V-1972 Vol. Vl-1973 

Vol. Vll-1974 

$4.00 and .16 S.C. Sales Tax 
EACH 

minute intervals, patted dry, dredged 
through cornmeal and fried in hot grease 
until the tails turned up and became 
crunchy. We ate them with thick grits, 
biscuits and cane syrup. Time was indeed 
sweet. 

The Rex Theatre was fragrantly 
noticeable at a distance of 50 yards. The 
scent blossomed from the popcorn cook
er which stood in the entrance next to 
the ticket window and in front of the 
heavy double doors leading inside. Butter
ed popcorn erupted, danced to the top of 
the cooker and fell. A box cost 10 cents. 
For a quarter you could gain entrance 
(nine cents), purchase a box of popcorn, 
a Coke (five cents) and a penny jaw
breaker. 

The Rex was quite dirty, and when it 
rained the inside became clammy and 
musty. But it was a kid's picture show 
and a place where you could stick chew
ing gum on the bottom of fold-up seats, 
sail popcorn boxes, scream as cowboys 
fanned six-guns and Buck Rogers disin
tegrated an alien. Where else could worn
out parents put their offspring on Satur
day morning for a quarter? 

Like a lot of other boys, I sold boiled 
peanuts during the summer for spending 
money. There was a field next to our 
house where we grew butter beans, sweet 
corn, okra, tomatoes and peanuts. 

Daylight would find me pulling green 
peanuts and feeling the soft dirt beneath 
my bare feet where it was cool and moist. 
I would pull peanuts until the first fiery 
rays of a summer's sun touched my bare 
back. 

When a breeze sifted into the piney 
woods shading our home, the house 
smelled like an ocean cottage as the 
peanuts rolled with the boiling water and 
a salty foam rose to the top, spilled over 
the lips of the two large cooking pots and 
onto the white-topped stove, where the 
salty liquid skittered into tiny beads. By 
noon the peanuts were drained, cooled 
and bagged. 

The straw tote basket was piled high as 
I strolled downtown pitching the high, 
drawn-out wail of a peanut salesman, 
"S-a-1-t-y b-o-i-1-e-d p-e-a-n-u-t-s ... t-e-n 
c-e-n-t-s a b-a-g .... " 

I cannot help but believe those days 
were less complicated, less hectic and, 
while not completely void of cynicism, 
people seemed to project an image of care 
and need. And though I was but a lad and 
without responsibility then, I am now 
satisfied that those times were sweet. 

Jan Wongrey is outdoors editor for The 
State newspaper in Columbia. 

Sandlapper 



interesting, 

unusual itcn1.s 

and services 

>C:>< = = ><=>< >C AN T I Q U ES = >C>< = >C>< >C>< 

NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES. 166 Alabama St . 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29302 . Deal er to the dis
criminating. 18th and 19th century furn iture 
Decorative accessories. 

>C:>< >C>< >C><--=- ANTI OU E PRINTS ,. =-=-= 
INTRODUCING OUR 1974 catalog of antique 
prints and maps. Catesby, Edwards, Gould ... 
Many state and regional maps. Two dollars. 
Musgrove Mill, 393 East St. John St., Spartan
burg, S. C. 29302. 

><:::>< >C>< >C>< ART RESTO RA Tl ON >C>< = = 

YOUR TREASURED PORTRAITS, paintings 
faithfully cleaned, relined, restored . Mrs. B. W. 
Moorman, 1342 Heatherwood Road, Columbia, 
South Carolina, 29205. 782-5941. 

= = = <> = BOOKS -=- -c:,. -=-= = 
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) . 

x::>< = = ,c CO A TS O F AR MS =>< = = >C)( 

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

= ><=>< = M ET AL DETECT O R = ><=>< = 
WHITE'S METAL DETECTORS. Mineral and 
metal locators in stock. Columbia Gun Ex
change, 6306 Devine Street . 776-4563. 

><:><>C><x:::>< = NEEDLEWORK :> ><-::><>C:><>C:>< 

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 (next to the 
A&P), 2926 Devine Street, Columbia, S. C. 
29205. Phone '153-9748. 

=== RESORT PROPERTY ><":><>C><>C>< 

RESORT INVESTMENT, sales, rentals. Garden 
City and Murrells Inlet. Large selection of 
ocean front and water-oriented properties. 
Dunes Realty , Inc., Atlantic Avenue, Garden 
City, South Carolina, 29576. 803-236-2755. 

RESORT INVESTMENTS, sales, rentals . 
Garden City , M urrells Inlet, and Litchfield 
Beaches. Large selection of ocean front and 
water-oriented properties. Dunes Realty, Inc., 
Atlantic Avenue, Garden City , South Carolina, 
29576, 803-236-2755 or Townsend Real Estate 
Company, P. 0. Drawer 157, Pawley 's Island, 
South Carolina, 29585, 803-237-4473. 

RETIREMENT OR INVESTMENT PROPER
TY on and around 18-hole golf course in South 
Carolina. Call 803-894-3666 or write Cooper's 
Creek Golf Club, P. 0. Box 968, Pelion , South 
Carolina, 29123. 

FOR CURRENT, 
OBSCURE, 

PERTINENT, 
ENLIGHTENING, 

AMUSING, 
PRACTICAL, 

OR CURIOUS 
BOOKS. 

2009 GREEN ST. 
COLUMBIA 
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VisctJver 

Fun 
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If the New York Times re
views Talking on Tiptoe, the 
most recent anthology of 
poetry by South Carolina 
students from the Poets-in
the-Schools program it will 
probably describe it as a book 
of "verse distinguished by its 
innocent delight, pithy 
thought and acute percep
tion." Actually we think the 
following critical comments 
are better in catching the 
meaning of the book: 

"When I got a copy of Talking 
on Tiptoe for my birthday, I 
almost threw up. Now I think 
it is the best book I have read 
since Curious George." (4th 
grader) 

"One of the best things about 
Talking on Tiptoe is that it 
lets young people say things to 
adults they would never say 
otherwise." (8th grader) 

"I wasn't feeling very well that 
day but when I started reading 
Talking on Tiptoe I forgot all 
about my headache." (6th 
grader) 

talking 
. on 

tiptoe 

,.,._,,c ........ .,.,,.c--.. ,o,,•n1t.o1"11ro1s,_, 
P_,,, ... 11Wl'NlllftTIW-k-P•09<-1IH 

TALKING ON TIPTOE. 281 
student and 16 professional 
poet poems. $2.50. Send all 
checks and money orders to: 

South Carolina Arts Commission 
1205 Pendleton Street 
Columbia, S. C. 29201 

*Copies will be gift mailed upon 
request. 

personally .. .. 
A dynamic and creative monthly periodical 

reflecting the best that South Carolina and its 
people have been, are now, and will be! 

This month I'd like to introduce Harry Hope, our assistant editor, to 
you . Harry is a native of Hartsville, S. C.; he has been with Sandlapper for 
eight months. 

Harry attended the University of South Carolina, majoring in journalism. 
During his senior year he served as associate editor of the campus newspaper, 
The Gamecock. 

Harry has a multitude of duties. He edits manuscripts, handles correspond
ence and publicity for the magazine. Through press releases to newspapers 
and radio stations located throughout the state, we keep the public informed 
about the future plans of and upcoming articles in Sandlapper. Harry has the 
clean-up detail for editorial material; after each issue is released, Harry sorts 
through the material submitted for that issue and returns unpublished 
material to writers and photographers. 

His major responsibility is for the scheduling and coordination of our 
South Carolina History Illustrated features. Harry has been keenly interested 
in South Carolina history all his life, and one of the favorite aspects of his 
work is this opportunity to meet and work with people throughout the state 
who share his interest. He is always searching for historical material. "Right 
now," he says, "we have a real need for pre- and post.Civil War historical 
material, particularly articles dealing with the Revolutionary period and with 
the South Carolina Indians." 

Harry's other great interest is H. L. Mencken, the great American journalist 
whose ideas and writing style have had a major and lasting influence on 
journalism throughout the world. Harry frequently quotes Mencken and has 
established the H. L. Mencken Memorial Chair, awarded weekly by the 
Sandlapper staff to the staff member who has exhibited the most "Mencken
esque" behavior for the week. 

He is also devoted to classical music, particularly the works of Bach, and 
he keeps a portable tape player in his office to listen to classical works while 
he concentrates. 

Harry enjoys working with the other staff members, and we all enjoy him. 
His sense of humor and unceasing creative energies have made him a real 
asset. 

I hope that you will drop by to visit us whenever you can; I do look 
forward to meeting you in person and to hearing from you through the mail. 

~~~-~ 
Kay N. Langley, Publisher 

Sandlapper 



SMIRNOFF41 VODKA. 80& 100 PROOF. DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. STE. PIERRE SMIRNOFF FLS. (DIVISION OF HEUBLEIN .) C!974, HEUBLEIN, INCORPORATED. HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 

The Bullfrog. 
(The greening of a drink.) 

When this drink originally 
occurred to us, we had some 
misgivings. It was so simple 
and obvious we were afraid 
of appearing unsophisticated 
by suggesting it. 

We tried it out on a few 
friends who convinced us it 
was too good to keep under 
wraps. So now that we've 
found the courage to suggest 
the idea, you might want to 
try a Bullfrog. It tastes as 
fresh-faced as summer itself. 

To makA BullmJ3, pour 
rn oz. of Smirnoimto a tall 
glass with ice.Fill with 4 oz. 
of limeade and stir. 

Smirnoff 
leaves you breathless03 
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·. . ~ IJ!akes Canadian Club and V.O. good, 
ItECB · -· ~J 1s what makes O.F. C. better. 

M~Ylf t~u m?~k C.C. orV.O., you're 
drinking a good Canadian whisky. 

S. C.lf ~ r~Rr@f~.C., you're 
drinking a better Canadian whisky. 

Two years better. 
You see, every drop of our 

O.F.C. Prime Canadian Whisky 

is aged a full eight years. (That's 
the prime aging period for a 
Canadian whisky.) 

C.C. and V.O. are aged six 
years. Check their labels. 

But two years isn't just a 
difference you can read on a label. 

Canadian Whisky, Bottled in Canada, 86.8 proof, Schen ley Distillers Co., NYC © 1974 

It's a difference you can taste 
in a glass. So why settle for your 
fine Canadian when you can have 
our finer Canadian? 

(Q\IFo(Co 
It's two years better. 

AGED 8 YEARS 


