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Our Payment Stretcher 
New Car Loan gives you more time 
to pay. The way inflation keeps eating away at every
body's monthly budget. there never seems to be 
enough left for what you really need. Like that new car. 

But now C&S is trying to help. With our 
Payment Stretcher New Car Loan-the new kind of 
loan that gives you more time to pay. The smaller 
payments are easier to handle. And that new car you 

need fits comfortably into 
your monthly budget. 

And because our 
Payment Stretcher is a 
C&S Simple Interest Loan. 
you save money every time 
you make an early payment. 

Make any payment a month 
early and you save that month's 

interest. Or even a day early- and 
save that day's interest. 

Come see us about 
our new kind of new car loan: 

our Payment Stretcher. 
It could put the new 

car you really need 
within your 

monthly 
budget. 

the action bank™ 

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



Charleston, S. C. 
There are not many stations that can boast of a trend like WCSC ... from 
a non-factor, to a leader in Charleston, S. C., reaching target age groups! 

WCSC Radio/ 6 AM/ 12 MID/ Monday-Sunday / Total listener shares 18 + . 
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for more information call: 
BUDDY BARTON 
(803) 722-7611 
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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 

readers' 
com1nents 

What ideas, opm10ns 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. 

The articles on "Flora, Fauna and 
Footsteps of History" and the "Calais 
Road" are especially interesting. We 
hope you have more like these. 

Marie Caldwell 
Charlotte, N. C. 

Picriccorn House 
A GALLERY of FINE ART and FRAMING 

Frame size 26%" x 20%" - unsigned, 19th Century English Oil 

1601 RICHLAND ST. COLUMBIA, S.C. MONDAY-FRIDAY, 9-5:30 

Your reviewer's review of my book 
is reminiscent of a "Blondie" comic 
strip. 
DAGWOOD: Did I hear your ladies 
bridge club discussing Plato ? 

BLONDIE: Yes, we did . 
DAGWOOD: I didn't know you had 
ever read Plato. 

BLONDIE: Oh, but you don't have 
to read Plato to discuss Pl,ato. 

Paul H. Chapman 
Dunwoody, Georgia 

Dr. Chapman is the author of The 
Man \Vho Led Columbus to America. 
Ed. 

It is important that a reproduction 
of an artist's work be as faithful to the 
original as possible because the viewer 
might never see the original. Under
standably, there are limitations in the 
ability of commercial processes to re
produce exact colors; however, let me 
congratulate you on the reproductions 
of my batiks in your August issue. 
They are the finest I have seen. You 
can be justly proud of your excellent 
publication and I am certainly honored 
to have been included in it. 

Leo F . Twiggs, Professor of Art, 
Director of the Art Program and 
Whittaker Gallery 
Orangeburg, S. C. 

I just finished reading the article 
entitled "York Remembers Its Circus 
Days" by Elizabeth Simpson Smith. I 
found the article not only interesting, 
hut well written. 

I would like to compliment you on 
the publication of this article and en
courage you to publish more articles 
written by Elizabeth S. Smith . 

Miss Lenrae Weaver 
Charlotte, North Carolina 

Sandlapper 
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These 18x27 color prints are executed 
on the finest paper available under exact
ing· standards so that each is a faithful 
reproduction of the original. Each 
edition is limited to 1,000 prints, 750 of 
which are signed and numbered ($35) 
with the remainder signed only ($25). 
Packing, shipping and insurance $2.00 
each. S. C. residents please include 4 
percent sales tax with your order and 
send to P. 0. Box 5596S, Hilton Head, 
S. C. 29928. 

Dealer Inquiry Invited 

Have You Read , , , ? 

WHEN WALLS ARE HIGH 

by ELIZABETH VERNER HAMILTON 

It is the story about Charleston's little girls that 
has turned out to be a book for people. of all ages, a 
small classic. 

"Betty, that's the best damn book that's been 
written about Charleston." the grandfathers say. "Miss 
Betty, I've just read it over again and when I get 
through I'll read it over again, it's the best boo!< 
I ever read," say the Granddaughters, in chorus. 

"For what is seemingly a child's book, is actually a 
lovely little charmer that discards the generation gap." 
wrote reviewer C.W.L. in Southern Antiques and 
Interiors. 

"The novel combines reading adventure with a 
lesson in dealing with our fellow human beings 
that will never be dated" wrote. D.M.C. in The 
Sandlapper. 

"A little classic. , , . There is an universal appeal 
about it which invokes a Tom Sawyer picking his 
way along a high board fence and is also reminiscent 
of a mischievous Tinkerbell prying where. she 
shouldn't. ... It can he recommended as a collector's 
item. 

JAMES S. R1CHMOND, The Savmznah Morning Neus. 

-

Limited Edition 
Prints By 

Low-Country Landscape 
and Seascape Artist 

JIM PALMER 

• Coligny Plaza 
Hilton Head, S. C. 

"Coming Home" 

ELIZABETH VERNER HAMILTON 

author of When Walls Are High 
in the new Gallery of 

The Tradd Street Pre.ss 

Efiz.al;tffi {)',::/'1/~iff <11.cuu , .:£ti, J;,., 

CJ,.add cEttut 9:'luu 

38 Cfw,U ~ h u l 

Ch«,f~ ,_t,,11, ,d. C!. 29401 

'J:)tul nz-4246 

Our club of Rock Hill, South Caro
lina is hoping that you will give our 
Third Annual Taste 'n Tell luncheon 
some coverage. Each October on the 
fourth Monday our newcomer's club 
sponsors a luncheon ( to benefit various 
charities) where for $4.50 a person is 
given a cookbook and allowed a taste 
of every dish in the book ( usually 110 
tastes) plus a beverage. The cookbook 
is a limited edition and is different 
every year except for size and the 
unique cover. The recipes are submitted 
by our members, judged and selected 
by our cookbook panel, and then 500 
tastes are cooked by the member whose 
recipe is chosen. These books are al
ready becoming collectors items as it 
is a limited edition and the demand far 
exceeds the supply. The tickets are 
limited to 500 and our last year's T'nT 
was sold out one month in advance. 
The decorations are always beautiful 
and unique so it is a lovely event where 
people both "gourmets and gluttons" 
gather to taste and find new ideas to 
fill the stomach as well as feed the soul 
by new and old friendships. People have 
come from Savannah to Tennessee, so 
we have good advanced publicity. \Ve 
are changing the event from the Rock 
Hill Country Club to Howard John
son's to have more room to relax and 
enjoy. Last year we received feature 
stories in several large newspapers as 
the Charlotte Observer and the State 
and we would love to come into more 
South Carolinians' lives through your 
magazine. \Ve feel it's a unique event 
in South Carolina and it's fun and the 
food is great. That's October 21st 11-2. 

Ellen Mayes 
( Mrs. J. Lamont Mayes) 
Rock Hill, S. C. 

Enjoyed two articles in this month's 
Sandlapper, having taken the Planta
tion Tour in Charleston and having 
lunch at Mulberry and being from 
Rock Hill I remember when the Circus 
wintered in York. 

Keep up the good work. 

Wiley E. Hall 
Norfolk, Va. 

Sand lap per 
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Hunting, football, haunting and fairs . .. fall has finally arrived. 

Welcome to most men (but not to many 
of their wives) is the arrival of football sea
son. Rob Harper, West Columbia-Cayce 
Journal's sports editor, presents a survey of 
South Carolina's college football teams and 
makes a few predictions on the season's out
come. You might save this issue and check 
on Rob's outcome in January. 

When Dr. Henry Lumpkin was a 
NA TO attache in Europe, he took his 
father's advice and sought out men 
who were acquainted with such diverse 
fields as literature, philosophy, hunt
ing and fishing. The results can be seen 
in this reminiscence of formal hunting 
in the French countryside. You may 
remember "The Lady and the Moose" 
in the December Sand!apper. Dr. 
Lumpkin's engaging humor is always 
a welcome addition to our pages. 

What October issue is complete without a ghost story of one kind or 
another? We've got one that combines some good old Low-Country ghosts 
with a large dose of humor and surprise. You'll want to read this one again 
come Halloween . 

As a special feature of "South Carolina 
Heritage," in honor of the upcoming guber
natorial election, Dr. Daniel W. Hollis in
vestigates the history of the governor's of
fice since colonial days and puts campaign 
promises in perspective. 

October 1974 

Cover: The excitement of the State Fair 
affects everyone, young and old; this month, 
Gary and Phil Dickey take a special look at 
how the magic of the fair casts a spell over 
children and provides them with experiences 
they'll never forget. Photo by Phil Dickey. 

4lJl~NSl~N
lll~1ll~l~Y 
2(;.1 
miles per gallon 

BRITISH 

(@ 
L•YLAND 

Businessmen: 

FILL YOUR 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 

LIST \VITI 
fficlcor1 

~1••.·· r(m······· ..... ~ T~ .,~ 
OF OHIO 

FOOD GIFT MKS 
Now is the time to order busi
ness gifts for Christmas. See 
them on display or phone. 
We'll mail, if you wish. 

20 Richland Mall 
Columbia, SC 29204 
PH: 803-782-6559 

214 Dutch Square 
Columbia, SC 29210 
PH: 803-772-5705 
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THE MYRTLE BEACH HILTON 
THERE'S NOTHING LIKE IT ON THE 
GRAND STRAND. THERE'S ~ 
NOTHING LIKE IT ANYWHERE. \/ ; 
Vacation in a special, year-round, 
complete resort world. Golf on our 
own Arcadian Shores Club, an 18-
hole course that is as challenging 
as it is beautiful. Relax on the widest, 
most unspoiled beach along the 
Grand Strand. Play tennis on one of 
our six all-weather courts. Lounge 
poolside with refreshments from our 
Pool Terrace Cafe and bar. Stroll 
through the color, light and excite
ment of our 14-story atrium lobby. 
Your private world is one of our 390 

. . . 'ff 

spacious rooms or penthouses. ~ 
All with a balcony overlooking the 
Atlantic. One of our four restaurants 
is suspended 15 floors up, has a 
breathtaking view, a stainless steel 
dance floor, a mirrored ceiling and 
truly professional entertainment. 
Different? Of course. Who wants an 
ordinary vacation? And the best 
part of it all is that special brand of 
Hilton hospitality that makes your 
stay so carefree. 

i----------------------------------------------------~----------------------------------------~ 
: Opening in early summer. Accepting reservations now. 

The Myrtle Beach Hilton 
Arcadian Shores, Myrtle Beach, S.C. 29577 
Please send more information on your resort for all seasons. 

Name Address ________ _ 

City _______ State _______ Zip ___ _ 

' L-------------------------------



At home and on the go with sandlapper. 

dining out 
The Old Fireplace Restaurant 

In the weeks that The Old Fire
place Restaurant has been open 
for business, it has become the 
single most popular restaurant for 
steaks in the Camden area. Located 
on Highway 34 in Lugoff, five miles 
from Highway 1, the Lugoff Coun
try Club, of which the Fireplace is 
a part, commands the most spectacu
lar view of the pine-and azalea-cov
ered hills ever savored at the end of 
a day on the links. 

B. Z. Williams, who owns and 
operates both the golf club and res
taurant, is an enterprising contrac
tor, motor coach lessor and real es
tate developer. He bought the 
country club some months ago to 
renovate the course and provide a 
challenge to local golfers, but the 
combination of cooking as a hobby, 
a penchant for conviviality and the 
aforementioned spectacular view all 
churned about in B. Z.'s mind until 
the restaurant became a reality. 

The club itself is modest, but the 
food is fine enough to more than 

October 1974 

compensate for the absence of jack
eted waiters. Nothing served at The 
Old Fireplace is pre-packaged, pre
mixed or frozen. The stuffed 
shrimp are filled with a combination 
of crabmeat and cod, battered and 
deep-fried to order. The country 
ham is country-fried in, of course, 
an iron skillet with authentic red-eye 
gravy. An order of chicken is one 
half a juicy pullet cooked to order. 
A salad is helping yourself to a gen
erous combination of the usual 
greenery along with the added touch 
of marinated celery, topped with 
rich, thick dressings. 

The choice you should make, 
especially on your first visit, would 
be from the steak menu. B. Z. is 
most proud of his secret marinade 
containing 19 ingredients. He ad
mits that it contains avocado, lemon 
juice and wine, but that leaves 16 
more to ponder as you are seduced 
by the sizzle of one of the all-time 
great steaks arriving at your table. 

Good draft beers and domestic 
wines are served, and prices are 
moderate. The most expensive choice 
on the menu is the 16-ounce filet 
mignon at $7.50. Fresh filet of 
flounder is batter-fried at just $3.00. 
Sandwiches are all in the dollar 
range for lunch. The costliest break
fast is a western steak, eggs, hash 
browns, toast and jelly with really 
good coffee for $3.25. 

They're open seven days a week. 
Reservations are advised, especially 
on weekends. 

Sally Wells Cool? is a free-lance 
writer from Canuien. 

of J)eacoc:id lilies 

Don't Knock the Past-Down 
or Otherwise (Part III) 

Recently there seems to be a trend 
- much to be applauded - toward 
adapting railroad stations to con
temporary needs in communities 
with diminished or defunct rail serv
ice so that many of these endangered 
but unique buildings can remain a 
part of America's architectural her
itage. Two excellent examples of this 
are the rehabilitation of Union Sta
tion in Indianapolis and Terminal 
Station in Chattanooga. 

Although the Terminal Station 
structure is only 64 years old, the 
unique red brick building with its 
Romanesque arches and striking 
dome is an excellent example of 
adaptive-use preservation w h i c h 
hopefully other cities will emulate. 
The main interior of the Chatta
nooga Choo-Choo ( as the renovated 
complex is called) is finding new life 
as the Grand Dome Restaurant; the 
former baggage room is now called 
The Station House and features 
Dixieland music; there is a gift shop 
called The Depot, a Town Hall 
Theater, an antique train for children 
to see and explore and many other 
related attractions. 

It should be noted that a de
veloper recently purchased the prop-
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erty on which the marvelous old 
train station in Columbia stands. 
Announcements stated that there are 
extensive conversion plans for the 
train station, and we can only hope 
that these forthcoming plans will be 
along the Chattanooga Choo-Choo 
idea instead of involving a bulldozer. 

The problem of historic preserva
tion is two-fold. 

A major consideration is money. 
Preservation restoration and ren

ovation are expensive; but there are 
sources of fiscal help. One of the 
main sources which may not be 
utilized as much as it might is the 
National Trust for Historic Preser
vation in Washington, which has 
two different programs. 

The National Historic Preserva
tion Fund provides money for res
toration projects through a revolv
ing fund which replenishes itself 
through monies obtained from rent
al or sales of the restored properties. 
Loans made by the fund are on either 
a matching or non-matching basis, 
depending on whether or not the 
monies are to be used by the organi
zation to start a local revolving fund 
of its own. The Pittsburgh History 
and Landmarks Foundation provides 
an example of the very successful 
use of a revolving fund. The founda
tion invests money for purchase and 
renovation of significant structures 
( usually in run-down or urban re
newal areas) and then rents the 
properties. The revenues obtained 
are then returned to the recycling 
fund. 

The other program is the Con
sultant Services Grant Program, 
which aids organizations in locating 
and funding consultants needed to 
solve specific preservation problems. 
Available under this program are 
monies for fees incurred in legal 
services, architectural advice, historic 
area planning, property evaluations, 
feasibility studies, historic district 
surveys and attorneys' fees related to 
the drafting of legislation dealing 
with historic preservation. 

One must be a member of the trust 
in order to qualify for the fund pro
gram but does not have to be a mem
ber to qualify for the consultant pro
gram. Membership and other infor
mation can be obtained by writing to 
the Director, Department of Field 
Services, N at-ional Trust for Historic 
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Preservation, 7 40-7 48 Jackson Place, 
N. W., Washington, D. C. 20276. 

The other major problem is stem
ming the tide of historic structure 
urbicide before there is nothing left 
to preserve. There is no one way in 
which this can be accomplished. 
Some communities are fortunate in 
having women like Mrs. Dreher, 
Mrs. Hawks and Mrs. Stevenson 
and their many counterparts-too 
many to mention by name. But even 
lacking dedicated and undaunted la
dies like these, organization may be 
an effective instrument. Personally, I 
would like to see organizations ded
icated to the goals and aims of his
toric preservation activated in every 
community of our state. In commun
ities which already have such or
ganizations operating the public 
should offer support and encourage
ment in order to ensure more force
ful units of opposition against the 
elements which, through profit mo
tive or lack of concern, seem bent 
on destruction of historic structures. 

I can think of no better way to 
conclude this column than with quo
tations by two architectural critics. 
The first is from Ada Louise Hust
able of the New York Times, who 
asks, "How does a city face what is 
really a massive socio-aesthetic ca
tastrophe? How does it keep its in
dividual quality and style against the 
onslaught of scaleless, qualityless, 
value-destroying, speculative con
struction that produces pedestrian 
lookalikes and disaffected citizens 
without pride of place or commu
nity? How do you help cities to think 
about the problem and to devise 
answers-ways to exercise the city 
options of style, quality and conti
nuity that make them a satisfying 
and identifiable place to live?" 

Good questions. 
One of the best answers I have 

seen which is related to the subject 
of this column is that of Wolf von 
Eckardt of the Washington Post: 
"What we need is continuity .... 
Historic preservation is not senti
mentality but a psychological neces
sity . . . we must learn to cherish 
history and to preserve worthy old 
buildings . . . not as pathetic mu
seum pieces, but by giving them new 
uses." 

-Buck Miller 

happenings 
art 

October 4-November 3 
COLUMBIA-"Reflections"-Exhibit of 

color photographs by Daniel Farber
Columbia Museum of Art. (East & 
West Galleries) 

October 6-27 
COLUMBIA-Paintings by Larry Con

natser-Columbia Museum of Art. 
October 6-November 3 

COLUMBIA-Paintings by Edna Bibel 
-Columbia Museum of Art. 

October 10 
COLUMBIA-Bi-Centennial program on 

collages sponsored by South Carolina 
Arts Commission and The Garden Club 
of South Carolina-9 :00 a. m., Garden 
Council Building, Maxcy Gregg Park. 
(Admission $2.00) 

October 12-13 
WALTERBORO-Second Annual Arts 

& Crafts Show sponsored by Rho 
Chapter, Beta Sigma Phi Sorority. To 
be held on grounds of Colleton County 
Library. 

October 13-November 1 
CLEMSON-Architecture Exhibit-Ber

nard Freemesser, Lee Gallery, Clemson 
University. 

October IS-November 15 
HARTSVILLE South Carolina 

Schools of Art Faculty Show-James 
Lide Coker III Memorial Library, 
Coker College. 

October 20-November 17 
SPARTANBURG-Exhibit of Recent 

Drawings by Stephen Nevitt-The Gal
lery, 841 E. Main Street. Tuesday-Fri
day 10 :00 a. m.-3 :00 p. m.; Saturday 
10 :00 a. m.-1 :00 p. m.; Sunday 3 :00-
5 :00 p. m. 

October 23-26 
GREENVILLE-Hill Skills 304, Inc.

Largest craft show ever produced in 
South Carolina, Greenville Memorial 
Auditorium. 

October 29-30 
COLUMBIA-Fifth Annual Decorative 

Arts & Architecture Symposium
Columbia Museum of Art. 

lectures 
October 24 

CLEMSON-Clemson University Speak-
ers Bureau - Orson Bean -Tillman 
Hall Auditorium, 8 :00 p. m. 

dance 
November 4-6 

HARTSVILLE-Nikolais Dance Group 
-Coker College, Center Theatre 

tours 
October 30 

CHARLESTON-Harleston Village As
sociation's Annual "Harvest Moon 
Stroll'' house and garden tour-7 :00 
p.m. to 10 :00 p.m. (Tickets may be 
purchased for $5.00 by writing Harles
ton Village Association, P. 0. Box 584, 
Charleston, S. C. 29402). 

(Continued on page 59) 
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Private Property. 
Just across the bridge from Hilton Head Island, you'll find a 

phenomenon. A truly private community. Moss Creek Plantation. 
Moss Creek is for property buyers in search of a truly private 

lifestyle. In a primary home and private second home community 
which ultimately will be reserved for the exclusive use of its prop
erty owners and their guests. 

You'll have your own golf course. 
Two of them in fact. The first one, Devil's Elbow, is almost 

• ready. Designed by George and Tom Fazio, Devil's Elbow 
will stretch over 6,740 yards. Through woods, across 

inland water and salt marshes. The second course 
is planned for the near future. 

And when you're not golfing, we 
plan to provide you with complete 

tennis, horseback riding, swim
ming and yachting facilities. 

And more. 

You'll have nature to yourself. 
More than 50% of Moss Creek's total acreage will be 

used for open space and recreational facilities. Residential devel
opment will account for only 38% of the land area. Providing 
maximum exposure to deep hardwood forests, long green fair
ways and our 10 miles of marsh frontage. 

Rigid architectural covenants will be enforced at Moss 
Creek. But residents will be encouraged to satisfy their individual 
tastes, in keeping with the environment. 

For a time, our private property will be open to the public. 
In the near future, Moss Creek golf and amenity packages 

will be available to prospective buyers, guests and visitors. But 
once the permanent population is established, Moss Creek amen
ities will be limited to property owners and their guests. For more 
information, about now and later, contact Moss Creek Plantation, 
P.O. Box 5310, Hilton Head Island, S.C. 
29928. Telephone (803) 785-4488. 



The Fairgrounds are coming to life 
as the large yellow school bus rolls 
to a halt in line with the chartered 

bus parked nearby. 
As the doors open, it takes only a 

moment for the space outside to fill up 
with more than 50 shrieking preschool
ers. More slowly, but with the excite
ment etched in his aged blue eyes, an 
elderly gentleman offers a helping hand 
to his lady companion as they descend 
from the charted bus. 

For the preschoolers, the moment 
holds a measure of anticipation, an 
atmosphere of excitement for the ex
perience ahead. 

For the elderly travelers in the other 
bus, the excitement is subdued by the 
anticipation of a happy, noisy, ecstati
cally confused day at the South Caro
lina State Fair. 

By the end of the week, more than 
300,000 of the young and young at 
heart from all parts of the state will 
have felt the thrill that comes from 
this experience. 

The State Fair is not merely a spec
tator activity. It is a living, vibrant 
event that invites participation from 
old and young alike. Thousands of hot 
dogs, candied apples and cones of cot
ton candy will be consumed by wide
eyed youngsters peering in awe at the 
spectacles around them. Squeals of de-
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light issue forth from youngsters as 
they whirl past on the rides designed 
for fun ; and for those old enough to 
know better, but young enough not to 
care, a feeling of unequaled terror grips 
their stomachs as the attendant slams 
shut the safety bar and sends them 
soaring above the grounds on the ferris 
wheel. 

Painted ponies gallop around the 
colorful carousel, keeping time to the 
blaring music grinding out of hidden 
speakers, all designed to elicit a nerv
ous smile from a shy youngster tak
ing his first ride at the fair. 

From both sides of the midway 
comes the carnival-like spiel of the 
barkers challenging all comers to test 
their skill or take a chance on winning 
a kewpie doll or a stuffed animal. 

"Anybody can throw a baseball; it's 
the great American sport; just two 
throws fer a quarter," the hawker 
shouts hoarsely, trying to be heard 
above the blaring loudspeaker. An off
season little leaguer eyes him closely, 
his baseball cap pulled tightly down to 
his eyes, trying to decide the odds on 
hitting one of the milk bottles lined up 
in the stall. The decision is finally made 
for him by his younger sister pulling 
on his hand, steering him in the direc
tion of the giant sliding board where 
dozens of youngsters laugh and 

shriek as they start their slide, the 
wind tousling their hair as they make 
the descent. 

If there is one thing that stands out 
of priq1ary importance in Carolina 
culture, it is the fact that South Caro
linians enjoy good food cooked to per
fection. This is brought home by the 
attention given to the South Carolina 
Department of Agriculture's cooking 
demonstration presented three times a 
day at the fair, offering free samples 
of Carolina cuisine to those attracted 
by the delicious aromas. 

By midafternoon more than 7,000 
visitors will be meandering through the 
exhibits housed in the Roof Building. 
Here they gather to view the handi
crafts and canned goods exhibits, nod
ding in the satisfaction that the old 
\\"ay of doing things was, indeed, the 
best. 

And though some may quibble over 
whether all of the old ways were best, 
there is one thing that all agree upon: 
that this idea, this experience, this 
tradition known as the State Fair, is 
among the best ever devised. 

Gary Dickey is a free-lance writer 
from Lexington. Phil, his younger 
brother, is a stu.dent in the C allege of 
Journalism at the University of South 
Carolina. 
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From earliest girlhood I have harbored 
the belief that every true antebellum 
mansion is inhabited by a resident 

apparition, and I was early attached to 
the thought that my life would not be 
complete 'ti! I witnessed the appearance 
of such an entity. 

As a child I was a constant source 
of vexation to my sainted mother, who 
found that she could not trust me to 
remain in bed at night because I was 
continually hiding in various nooks 
and crannies in hopes of seeing a rov
ing ectoplasmic manifestation. And this 
hope only grew stronger as I grew 
older. 

Thus you will understand that the 
desire to view, even confront, a ghost 
of the proper vintage was a major force 
in my acquisition of money, and led 
directly to my purchase of Ashton 
Hall, an antebellum plantation in 
Colleton County. 

I am a lady of thrifty habits and 
great willpower, and I laid by the 
major portion of the small salary paid 
me by Dufour and Dufour, attorneys
at-law, and invested those savings in 
real estate which increased greatly in 
value. 

While my mind and body were oc
cupied with these mundane matters, 
my soul was yearning for the refine
ment and culture of that past life of 
aristocracy which it seemed to remem
ber so clearly in a continuing deja-vu. 
My great-great-great-grandfather, Jo
shua Newton, was among the first set
tlers of Charleston, and of noble stock, 
although no reliable record confirms 
this fact. The gold watch he once 
owned had been passed down in the 
Newton family. I, being the direct des
cendant of that worthy gentleman, 
guarded the watch proudly and kept it 
with me as my most treasured posses
sion. 

Ashton Hall, although it did have 
14 fireplaces, a wine cellar and a hid
den stairway, did not seem to have a 
ghost. Not even a rumor of haunting 
was attached to its name : but when I 
saw the peeling plaster and smelled the 
dampness which oozed from every 
shadowy corner, I was covvinced that 
some such creature must be dragging 
its chains about, merely waiting to re
veal itself to a properly sympathetic 
person. 

Upon purchasing the estate I had 
the cookhouse renovated and obtained 
the services of a housekeeper. Then I 
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moved into the hall and waited pa
tiently while contractor and decorator 
restored the house without adding any 
modern conveniences to disturb the 
spirits. 

I remained patient <luring these 
labors; but when everything was fin
ished, I truly expected to be rewarded 
with the fulfillment of my most cher
ished desire. Whenever a scrabbling 
noise issued from behind the plaster, 
or the tin roof rattled, I would sum
mon my housekeeper, Miss Maybelle 
Jackson, to investigate. I would then 
accompany her as she revealed to me 
incontrovertible proof that each of the 
supposed spiritual visitations had some 
natural explanation-screech owls in 
the live oak, squirrels in the attic, pine 
borers in the floor joists. 

My desperation seethed so within 
me that I finally lost my temper with 
Maybelle when she informed me one 
night that the latest nocturnal sounds 
signified an infestation of chimney 
swifts. 

"You oughta write to that Mr. 
Waters agin," she remarked, casting 
a somewhat jaded eye upon me. 
"Member how he faun' that chair 
whut belonged to your great-gran
mama, an' all them other things?" 

"Perhaps you have a point," I re
plied. In my desperation to seek out 
relics of my noble ancestors, I had re
sorted to inserting advertisements in 
the Charleston News and Courier and 
had met with considerable success in 
the person of one Wade Hampton 
Waters IV. 

"But this does seem to be a little 
different," I said. "After all, it's not 
like poking around antique shops look
ing for Chippendale furniture." 

"He got you that sword from that 
crusader, an' all that other stuff, didn' 
he," Maybelle chided with her usual 
jaundi-eed smile. "Them city folk in 
Charleston is real whizzes at comin' 
up with antiques. Maybe he could dig 
up a ghost." She guffawed at her own 
attempted humor. 

She was entirely correct about the 
success of Mr. Waters. His discovery 
of each of the precious relics of my own 
ancestors which now graced Ashton 
Hall had been cause for celebration, 
especially the sword, which he had fer
reted out at great personal hardship 
during an entire month in England at 
my expense. Thinking the matter over, 

I decided to take her suggeston and 
called Mr. Waters. 

"A what?" he asked loudly over the 
telephone. "You want a ghost? You 
want me to find somebody who can call 
you up a ghost?" 

"Yes sir. You've gone to great 
lengths to help me before, and you've 
always been successful. I sure thought 
you'd know someone who could help." 

He did not answer. I thought I 
heard him laughing, but it may have 
been a bad connection. 

"Are you there?" I called. 
"Oh yes, ma'm, I'm here. I'll get 

to work on it right away. You'll hear 
from me soon." 

The following night the hammering 
of the brass knocker roused me from 
the perusal of "The Premature Burial" 
by my favorite author. Since Maybelle 
was in her cottage watching television, 
I answered the door myself. 

There stood a short, rather dumpy 
woman dressed in a long, black dress. 
Her gray hair stood out about her head 
in pale, damp curls, and she was chew
ing gum. "I'm Madam Aswan," she 
drawled. "Mr. Waters sent me. He 
give me this letter for you." 

This will introduce to you Madam Aswan. 
She is a trained spiritualist with whom I 
have had long acquaintance. She is capable 
of contacting all varieties of spirits and sum
moning them in tangible form. She is also 
versed in demonology. -W. H. Waters 

"How very interesting," I said, stu
dying the woman. There was a myster
ious aura about her which at once re
pelled and attracted me. "Please come 
in. Can I offer you some tea?" 

"Skip the tea," she waved, barging 
into the living room where her eyes 
began to inspect everything at once
furniture, paintings, carpet. "Nice," 
she muttered, "very nice." 

"Thank you. May I show you 
around?" 

"Nah. No time for that. Mr. Waters 
filled me in on the place. We'll do it 
tonight." 

"Do what?" 
"Call up the spmts. Ain't that why 

you wanted me ?" 
"Oh yes, for sure. At midnight, I 

suppose?" 
She sighed heavily. "When else, 

lady? At midnight, in the attic." 
"The attic? Oh, I had hoped it 

might be in the front parlor, or per
haps here, on the circular staircase." 

"Look, lady, who's in charge of this, 
you or me? You want me to get you 

Sandlapper 

··~: 

·1 I • 

' ~ 



From earliest girlhood I have harbored 
the belief that every true antebellum 
mansion is inhabited by a resident 
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moved into the hall and waited pa
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restored the house without adding any 
modern conveniences to disturb the 
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I remained patient during these 
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Maybelle when she informed me one 
night that the latest nocturnal sounds 
signified an infestation of chimney 
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"You oughta write to that Mr. 
Waters agin," she remarked, casting 
a somewhat jaded eye upon me. 
"Member how he foun' that chair 
whut belonged to your great-gran
mama, an' all them other things?" 

"Perhaps you have a point," I re
plied. In my desperation to seek out 
relics of my noble ancestors, I had re
sorted to inserting advertisements in 
the Charleston News and Courier and 
had met with considerable success in 
the person of one Wade Hampton 
Waters IV. 

"But this does seem to be a little 
different," I said. "After all, it's not 
like poking around antique shops look
ing for Chippendale furniture." 

"He got you that sword from that 
crusader, an' all that other stuff, didn' 
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jaundi-eed smile. "Them city folk in 
Charleston is real whizzes at comin' 
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up a ghost." She guffawed at her own 
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of each of the precious relics of my own 
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Hall had been cause for celebration, 
especially the sword, which he had fer
reted out at great personal hardship 
during an entire month in England at 
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want me to find somebody who can call 
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"Y essir. You've gone to great 
lengths to help me before, and you've 
always been successful. I sure thought 
you'd know someone who could help." 
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heard him laughing, but it may have 
been a bad connection. 

"Are you there?" I called. 
"Oh yes, ma'm, I'm here. I'll get 

to work on it right away. You'll hear 
from me soon." 

The following night the hammering 
of the brass knocker roused me from 
the perusal of "The Premature Burial" 
by my favorite author. Since Maybelle 
was in her cottage watching television, 
I answered the door myself. 

There stood a short, rather dumpy 
woman dressed in a long, black dress. 
Her gray hair stood out about her head 
in pale, damp curls, and she was chew
ing gum. "I'm Madam Aswan," she 
drawled. "Mr. Waters sent me. He 
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have had long acquaintance. She is capable 
of contacting all varieties of spirits and sum
moning them in tangible form. She is also 
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Naturally Tranquil. 
When Blackbeard and his fellow rogues were 

marauding the Atlantic coast, they searched for 
secluded, serene spots to rest, count their loot, 

hide and watch the sea for potential bounty. 
The same features that attracted the notorious 

Pirates to Fripp Island abound today. Seclusion. 
Serenity. Dense tropical foliage . Secretive inlets 

that meander back into the marshes. Plenty of 
fish. Deer, racoons and other wildlife. 

Fripp Island today remains a model of tranquility. 
The only difference is that the quiet beauty of 

this South Carolina coast island can be enjoyed 
with modern comfort and conveniences that 

make it the perfect resort residence. 
At the end of the chain of islands that lie south 

of Beaufort, via U.S. 21, Fripp Island is 

accessible by a private auto bridge. Round-the
clock security monitors traffic across the bridge 
and patrols the island. 
Homeowners who live in the John Fripp 
Villas on the beach, or the Blue Heron Lake 
homes, or in the tree homes on Fiddler's Ridge, 
can participate in a variety of activities. 
Boating. Tennis. Golf. Fishing. Horseback 
riding. Crabbing. Hiking. Biking. Swimming, 
in the pool by the Inn or along the 
magnificent four and one-half mile beach. 
Dinner in the beautiful dining room. Or, simply 
sit back and enjoy the sights and sounds of 
tranquility. Naturally. 
Visit us when you're on the coast, or write or 
call for additional information. 

Fripp Island Development Corporation 
Fripp Island, S.C. 29920/ (803} 838-2411 

Obtain HUD Property Report from developer and read it before signing anything. HUD neither approves of the 
offering nor the value, if any, of the property. The offering not available to residents of states where prohibited by law. 



a ghost, an' I say it's the attic, okay?" 
"Of course. The attic." 
"Now, I got to check this place out, 

look for . . . emanations . . . an' like 
that. You'd be in the way." 

So Madam Aswan put me into the 
library, taking the precaution of lock
ing the door for my protection. I heard 
many odd sounds, but I restrained my 
self 'ti! Madam Aswan opened the li
brary door near the appointed hour. 

"Everything's set. Let's get the show 
on the road." 

"Oh, I'm so excited." 
She heaved a great sigh. "C'mon, 

lady, time's passin'." 
Up in the attic, two chairs had been 

arranged on either side of a small table 
on which burned a solitary candle. 
There was a circle drawn in chalk at 
the base of the candle, and a wine glass 
of red liquid stood at one place. The 
whole effect was so pleasantly eerie 
that my knees began to tremble and my 
teeth to chatter. I sat down. 

"Drink up. That's a very powerful 
potion." She grinned somewhat un
pleasantly. "Now put both hands on 
the table, fingertips touching the magic 
circle. Regardless ,vhat happens, don't 
move and don't talk. Just concentrate 
on the flame and what I say." 

I squeezed myself together and con
centrated powerfully after drinking the 
potion. She began chanting some pecu
liar song, and I found myself feeling 
more at ease. Soon I seemed to be 
floating. 

"Concentrate on your great-great
great-grandfather," she crooned in her 
oddly soothing singsong. "His watch 
will bring him to you." She then pro
duced that precious relic and began 
swinging it back and forth in front of 
my eyes. "You possess his watch, now 
you shall possess his spirit. I summon 
Joshua Newton. Come, spirit, come." 

All of my senses focused upon the 
watch. Lights rotated and swirled 
about me and I saw shapes and heard 
sounds I could not recognize. After a 
short time one figure detached itself 
from the nebula and approached the 
table. 

"Come. spirit," Madam Aswan in
toned. "Speak to us." 

Past the flame I saw a handsome 
young man in knee breeches and a 
white shirt. He groaned softly. "I am 
Joshua Newton. Who has drawn me 
from my untimely grave?" Shivers of 
excitement ran all over my body. 
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The spirit began to speak again, but 
I did not hear because moments later, 
out of the whirling lights I saw another 
figure approaching. Two ghosts! I 
could scarcely maintain my position 
with fingers to the circle. 

" 'Ere, 'ere, ye bloody rascal," the 
interloper shouted, his coarse, heavily 
accented voice echoing as if he were 
coming down a long corridor. "Whut's 
all this? Tryin' to pinch me watch, air 

?" ye. 
I barely had time to see that this 

second spirit was dressed in the same 
manner as the first, except there was 
dirt clinging to his clothes and he had 
a noose tied about his neck so tightly 
that his face had an ugly, purplish look. 
He leaped upon the first spectre and 
began pummelling him, whereupon the 
first spirit screamed: "Alice, Alice, 
what the hell's goin' on anyway? Vve 
didn't rehearse this! \i\Tho is this 
dude?" 

Madam Aswan jumped up from the 
table only to be accosted by-this is 
the most incredible part of the tale-a 
third, yes, a third ghost, a plump gen
tleman in colonial garb who mater
ialized from the darkness. "Newton, 
ye damnable wretch, I've caught up 
wit ye at last. Steal the watch given 
me by me darlin' mistress, will ye, ye 
dirty thief. I'll see ye hang, ye scurvy 
son of a deformed bilge rat." Knock
ing Madam Aswan aside, he ran to
ward the second intruder, his footsteps 
and shouts rattling the entire attic. 

Engulfed in this supernatural pande
monium, I screamed and leaped up
and plunged into darkness. 

"Miz Newton, Miz Newton," May
belle's voice called repeatedly as that 
worthy woman slapped my cheeks 
sharply. 

"Oh," I moaned, "Oh, Maybelle, 
you wouldn't believe .... " 

"Are you all right now, ma'm ?" 
she asked, turning her lantern on me. 
"You been robbed, ma'm." 

"Robbed? Robbed!" I might have 
fainted again had not Maybelle waved 
smelling salts beneath my nose. 

She raised me up from the floor and 
I saw the table, the candle, and the 
empty glass still in place. Then the 
rays of her kerosene lantern revealed 
a number of pieces of electrical equip
ment. My great-great-great-grandfa
ther's watch was in my hands, and I 
was clutching it desperately to my 
breast. 

"At least the watch is safe." 
"They mighta cleaned out this whole 

house except somethin' scared 'em, an' 
they took off down the highway in a 
truck full of your best antiques. The 
highway patrol pulled 'em for speedin' 
at the interstate ramp. They musta 
been drunk or somethin' because they 
kep' yellin' about ghosts." 

"How did the police know where 
they had been?" 

"They had a list of your valuables 
an' a floor plan of this place. Said a 
Mr. Waters sent 'em." 

To complete this humiliating tale, I 
must admit that Mr. \i\Taters and four 
persons in his employ were jailed for 
their crime. This entire affair left me 
with a distinct distaste for any mention 
of the supernatural; fate, however, did 
not permit me to escape the consequen
ces of my foolish obsession. 

Every night during the remainder of 
my occupation of Ashton Hall, the 
spirit of my great-great-great-grand
father, that unsavory fellow with the 
noose about his neck, went running 
through the rooms in search of his 
watch, only to be pursued by the venge
ful soul from whom he had purloined 
it. Their eerie cacophonous curses and 
thundering footsteps filled the air from 
midnight 'ti! dawn, allowing me no 
rest. There was no joy for me in this 
fulfillment of my fondest dream. How 
could I possibly explain that gallows 
bait as my own ancestor? 

I could, perhaps, have sought some
one to exorcise this offensive antece
dant from the premises, but I simply 
could not summon the courage to re
veal his true identity to any living 
soul, so I sold Ashton Hall-at a 
handsome profit. Before departing the 
premises, I hid the accursed watch, of 
which I had tried to rid myself. to no 
avail-somehow it always reappeared 
in the house-in the secret staircase. 

Let someone else listen to that thiev
ing rascal screaming behind the walls 
as the original owner of the watch pur
sues him in eternal rage. I want no 
more of haunts or hauntings. I am now 
content to collect shells from the beach 
outside the new condominium in Myr
tle Beach I purchased upon Maybelle's 
advice. 

Isabel Field is a free-lance writer 
from Aiken. Her mystery stories have 
been publ,ished in Alfred Hitchcock's 
Mystery Magazine and numerous other 
publications. 
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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. 

19) 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. ew York. Washington and Toronto. 
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Above, pieces of eight and other coins have been fou11d along Sebastian and Fort Pierce 
beaches as long as residents can re111e111ber. Opposite, a photo montage of a model of a 
Spanish galleon and an old map of the 01tter Banks, a notorious pirate hangout. 

D
ark objects break the monotonous 

expanse of the distant rim of the 
sea. Three, five, eight - ten gal

leons wallowing low in the water from 
an overload of gold and silver bullion 
and specie: Ghost ships struggling 
Spainward, two and a half centuries 
late. 

Man is a most predictable creature. 
He responds to certain stimuli without 
deviation. Certain thoughts capture his 
total sensitivity. These are magic 
words: "sunken treasure", "bullion", 
"doubloons", "pieces of eight". Visions 
of Spanish gold have made preachers 
forsake their pulpits, gamblers desert 
their tables, Casanovas kiss the girls 
goodbye. 

\i\Then \i\T acle Quattlebaum announced 
that he had discovered two treasure
laden Spanish galleons beneath the 
waters of Winyah Bay, an age-old fever 
swept through the Carolina Low Coun
try like the morning mist. Dreamers put 
new handles in old shovels and won
dered about the cost of the newfangled 
electronic metal finding devices. Skep
tics thought Quattlebaum had been 
reading too many Captain Kidd stories. 
Some said he should change his brand 
of beer. A dreamer Wade Quattlebaum 
may be. but he is also a businessman 
and a South Carolinian. His proposal 
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to the South Carolina archaeological 
authorities was that he, the finder, be 
given salvage rights to the treasure, a 
legal percentage of the treasure and 
all TV and publication rights. Quattle
baum also specified that all treasure 
and artifacts recovered from the wrecks 
be kept in the state in a museum to be 
built possibly at Georgetown near 
where the galleons have lain for cen
turies and that a percentage of the pro
ceeds from the museum go to him for 
a specified number of years. The state's 
authorities didn't agree with Quattle
baum's terms ( this has been well pub
licized in the state's newspapers and 
TV) and contracted an out of state 
outfit called Expeditions Unlimited, 
reportedly experienced in this sort of 
thing, to search for the vessels in the 
bay and perform the salvage if indeed 
they were found. The salvage firm was 
to receive 45 percent of the find for 
their efforts. Expeditions Unlimited 
clicln 't find the wrecks, and Wade 
Quattlebaum isn't telling where they 
are and there, at this writing, the situa
tion stands. 

\i\T e will not take issue with any 
legal arrangements that concern the 
treasure ships or analyze Quattlebaum's 
rights or the state's actions. Even 
though archaeologists at the University 

of South Carolina's Institute of Archae
ology and Anthropology generally 
agree that the vessels might very well 
be in the bay, failure of the salvage 
firm to · find any trace of a galleon 
opened doors in the house of doubt, 
and the incoming draft disturbs the 
wistful dreamer. Let us examine the 
possibility of the situation and estab
lish a basis for the rather widespread 
opinion that Spanish galleons really 
could lie beneath the placid waters of 
beautiful \i\Tinyah Bay. 

Spanish treasure ships were leaving 
the New \i\T oriel as early as 1502. Some 
ships inevitably sank. On July 14, 1502, 
the Golden Hind, a Spanish galleon 
not to be confused with Sir Francis 
Drake's flagship, sank off Cape Hait
ien, Haiti. She carried $5 million in 
gold and silver bullion to a watery 
vault. The impact of the Rind's loss 
is minimal in view of the fact its loss 
followed by only ten clays the flound
ering of 26 galleons and naos on July 
4. 1502, off Mona Island, Puerto Rico, 
with unknown millions in treasure. The 
source of the great treasures that had 
begun to move toward the strongholds 
of Spain were the ancient civilizations 
vvhich Spanish explorers found in the 
central regions of the New \i\T oriel. 
These immense riches were to become 
an economic bonanza to the nearly 
impoverished Spanish Crown. Spain 
had experienced costly wars, had little 
commerce and existed in a general state 
of economic depression. Her first trad
ing ( probably greatly one-sided) with 
the indigenous cultures of the western 
hemisphere brought immediate relief 
to her sagging economy. The new
found people possessed great treasures 
in gold. silver and gems which the 
Spaniards, from their very first ex
plorations, began pilfering. stealing and 
othenYise taking by force and trickery. 
Many of these nations' finest and most 
unique artifacts are believed to have 
been carried away in the earlier treas
ure ships. 

\Vith the eventual conquest of the 
Inca in Tierra Firma (South Amer
ica) and the Aztec and allied nations 
in New Spain (Mexico), the source 
of this fabulous wealth became Spain's. 
\Vithin her new dominions lay the 
great Potosi silver mines in what is 
now Bolivia. The Potosi Ioele is said 
to have been so rich that no other single 
source of silver has exceeded it. Masses 
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of people were attracted to its environs, 
and before 1600 Potosi ,,_,·as a thriving 
inland trade center of over 150,000 
people, the largest city in the ~ ew 
World. 

The outstanding difference between 
Spain and other European nations who 
looked for New \Vorld properties was 
her selectivity. She only had ambitions 
for territories 1Yhich contained great 
1yealth. De Soto explored southeastern 
~Orth America but turned thumbs 
clown on it as an object for conquest. 
Unlike the rich, industrious Indians 
of Peru which he had conquered earlier, 
he found the lush green lands sparsely 
populated by a lazy, somewhat nomadic 
people who had nothing. 11·antecl noth
ing. Spain did take an interest in the 
semitropical area which is now Florida 
11·here the Mayan nations from Central 
.-\merica had established t\rn or three 
small settlements. 

The whiff of great wealth created a 
covetous, monomaniacal thinking in 
the royal courts of Spain. The Crown 
le1·ied a Aat one-fifth tax on all plate 
( precious metal) in her colonies and 
controlled ( although much smuggling 
and contraband activity existed) trade 
by issuance of trade licenses at astro
nomical fees. All in all, through these 
measures and otherwise, the hulk of 
the Central American wealth found its 
way into the royal coffers in Seville. 
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Transportation was obviously the 
monumental problem in Spain's exploi
tation of the New \ Vorlcl treasures. In
gots, sand-molded at the mines, were 
transported cross-country by endless 
pack-mule trains throughout Tierra 
Firma. They trailed northward through 
the high green valleys of Santa Fe da 
Bogota and through the steep mount
ain passes of central New Granada 
( Colombia )-all converging at the port 
of Cartagena on the North Sea ( the 
Caribbean). The mines of New Spain 
throughout central Mexico were rich 
in silver, gold and bronze. A mint was 
established at Tenochtitlan (Mexico 
City), and great quantities of the total 
yield of gold and silver passed through 
the royal mint and ,Yere struck into 
specie for distribution throughout the 
Tnclies and the dominions. The coinage 
11·as transported to Spain via a guarded 
01·erland mule train route to Veracruz 
on the Bay of Campeche where, each 
spring. treasure Aeets assembled. For 
a time, silver from faraway Potosi and 
Cuzco went by sea from Pacific ports 
in Peru to the Mexican Pacific port 
of Acapulco, hence by mule train to 
the royal mint. Tn time, mints were 
established in Potosi. Cuzco, Bogota 
and Lima 11·here specie of various de
nominations were struck. 

Plate production throughout Spain's 
Central American possessions grew to 

be so extensive that bullion and specie 
literally piled up at points of departure 
awaiting ships to form a convoy. In 
l 572 Sir Francis Drake raided the 
Spanish treasure port of Porto Bello 
and made off with 60,000 pounds of 
bar silver. Often single ships were per
mitted to "run for it". These individual 
clashes for Spain without the protection 
of convoy or escort happened regularly 
during Spain's long wars when war
ships were not available; but this was 
not the standard procedure set clown 
by the Casa de la Contrataci6n in Se
ville. which 11·as charged with the 
operation of all trade and transporta
tion in the New World. Preferred 
passage for the treasure galleons was 
uniform. Tracie ships under contract 
to the Casa brought manufactured 
goods out to the Indies and the main
land clomi nions in October and No
vember. They spent the winter months 
trading throughout the provinces, and 
with the coming of spring ( often early 
summer) they proceeded according to 
orders from the Casa to Cartagena and 
Veracruz to pick up bullion and specie. 
Partial Aeets would assemble in Carta
gena to proceed northward through 
the Yucatan channel into the Mexico 
Sea and eastward to Havana. A simi
lar Aeet departed from Veracruz on 
the Bay of Campeche. rode the north
eastern arch of the Gulf basin trade-
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Captain-General Don Juan Esteban de Ubilla's golden dragon whistle, valiied at $500,000. 
Photographed by Edwin H. Stone at the Miiseum of Sunken Treasure, Cape Canaveral, Fla. 

winds and currents up past the tip of 
the Mississippi Delta, then southward 
by Dry Tortugas to rendezvous with 
the Cartagena fleet in Havana. There 
the treasure ships were joined by one 
or more escort vessels for protection 
against the ever-increasing menace of 
marauding pirates and the slow, heavy
laden assemblage sailed en masse 
through the Straits of Florida, up the 
Florida coast between the peninsula 
and the Bahamas and funneled north
ward to the Georgia and Carolina 
coast. They rode the strong Gulf 
Stream currents as far as possible be
fore swinging eastward out upon the 
Spanish Main. This route for the treas
ure fleets was the preferred one, but 
there were alternates. Some Cartagena 
fleets slipped eastward through the 
North Sea along the Lesser Antilles, 
past Trinidad and La Isla Granada, 
and out upon the open sea. A Carib
bean route via Hispaniola and Mona 
Passage was often used, especially in 
the years before the islands became 
such a popular pirate hangout. 

Treasure ships also went westward. 
The Manila galleons plied the Pacific 
in great numbers in trade and trans-
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portation of Spanish silver and gold. 
Sailing from the Mexican port of Aca
pulco, trade between the Orient and 
Spain's western colonies was heavy by 
the end of the 17th centuary. Delicate 
Chinese porcelain and silk crossed the 
South China Sea by junk from Macao 
to Manila. From Manila, far-ranging 
galleons carried it to New Spain. Much 
of it crossed Mexico by mule train to 
markets in Mexico City and to the east
ern port of Veracruz and eventually to 
eager markets in Spain. 

Spanish treasure ships plied the seas 
of the world. The enormous task of 
keeping her New World wealth flow
ing Spainward and controlling the 
thriving trade of their own and far
flung markets rested on the shoulders 
of the Casa de la Contrataci6n. This 
select and highly specialized body of 
Spanish authority was the master in
telligence working within a gigantic 
vortex of activity. Every available ship 
of friendly European nations was en
listed, placed under contract and 
pressed into the world's greatest sea 
transportation project. French, Dutch 
and Portuguese merchants bought, 
built or otherwise acquired every con-

ceivable vessel that would float and 
entered into contract with the Casa 
to trade with the colonies and transport 
bullion to Seville. As great as this sys
tem was, it was not enough. There was 
a dire shortage of pilots to navigate 
the seas ; a shortage of fleet masters 
to command convoys ; a shortage of 
ships. The Casa created shipyards in 
Spain and Tierra Firma, and opened 
schools to train navigators and seamen 
in Cadiz and Seville. During the 250 
years of the treasure exodus from the 
western hemisphere, literally thousands 
of ships were involved. Countless mil
lions of dollars in gold and silver bul
lion and specie went down to the ocean 
floor. Man-o' -war escorts were an 
effective deterrent to pirates up to a 
point, but were not 'One hundred per
cent effective. They became victims 
themselves in the case of storms. 
Storms probably accounted for most of 
the treasure ship losses during this pe
riod. In many cases of sinkings by the 
ravages of nature ( often referred to as 
"Acts of God") there was a substantial 
contribution by man. Excessive over
loads made vessels wallow deeply with 
lessened freeboard ; tired old ships with 
deteriorated structures fell apart easily 
in turbulent seas. 

Accounts of known sinkings fill vol
umes. The archives of the Casa de la 
Contrataci6n in Seville are a treasure 
of records and accounts of lost ships. 
In the United States there are a few 
publications on the subject done by 
reliable authorities. Some are fascinat
ing condensations of many known trea
sure ship sinkings. Listings are not 
based on folklore and supposidon but 
documentation by authentic accounts 
and/ or actual discovery. 

Between the Virginia capes and 
Georgia's coast lie a number of treas
ure galleons. Two unidentified gal
leons sank off Virginia Beach in 1784 
with $1 million in gold and silver bul
lion. Five treasure galleons floundered 
in Bernard Inlet, Ga., on May 25, 
1789, with over $1 million in gold and 
silver. On Aug. 18, 1750, a storm sank 
three Spanish galleons in North Caro
lina waters: the El Salvador in Top 
Sail Inlet, the Nuestra Senora de 
Guadalupe in Ocracoke Inlet and the 
Nuestra Senora de la Soledad in Dunn 
Inlet. Estimated loss in bullion: $3 
million. An unidentified galleon flound
ered on Cape Fear banks on June 12, 
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1526, with $1 million in plate. Specu
lation has been that this was the ship 
Lucas Vasquez de· Ayllon lost in his 
1526 attempt to establish a settlement 
in the Carolina area. 

Though not a Spanish galleon, nor 
in the treasure trade of Spain, Sir 
Richard Grenville's flagship, a British 
frigate, sank in Ocracoke Inlet, N. C., 
on June 29, 1585 with $1 million in 
gold bullion said to have been pirated 
from a Spanish galleon several days 
before. In 1572, 35 Portuguese naos 
were sunk off Espirito Santo, Brazil, 
by their crews to prevent their cargo 
of $121 million in bullion from north
ern Brazil's Sebastian Tourinho Mine 
from falling into the hands of pirates. 
It would require volumes to list even 
with minimal detail the galleons 
known to have perished in Florida, 
Mexican and Caribbean waters. Be
tween 1622 and 1733, 81 treasure-laden 
galleons sank in Florida waters alone. 
The sinking of 122 galleons in Mexican 
and \iVest Indies waters are known and 
recorded. The value of the combined 
cargo of gold and silver is inestimable. 
Sinkings were not exclusive to the mid
Atlantic waters. Twenty-five ships are 
known to lie in English waters-some 
off Lands End, Cornwall, and the 
shores of Wales. The El Gran Dugue 
de Florencia went down in 50 fathoms 
off the Isle of Mull, Scotland, with $8 
million in gold and silver. In 1588, the 
gale-driven galleon Girona ripped her 
oaken belly open on hidden shoals in 
Ireland's coastal waters of the North 
Channel and spilled her golden guts 
along Antrim's rocky shores. 

Escaping the tropical storm belt and 
crossing the Spanish Main did not 
guarantee security to the treasure ships. 
A number made a successful run across 
the Atlantic only to flounder in their 
home waters or fall prey to foraging 
North African pirates. More than 20 
gold-laden galleons lie in the coastal 
waters of Portugal and Spain. Others, 
still holding their treasures, lie among 
the Madiera Islands. 

The Atlantic has no monopoly as a 
graveyard for Spanish treasure ships. 
Spanish and Manila galleons line 
watery graves from the Pacific north
west to Baja California. More than 20 
lie in California waters alone. They lie 
with their bullion in the Philippines 
and in the South China Sea. An uni
dentified far-ranging Spanish galleon 
sank in the Torres Straits off North 
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Queensland on Sept. 11, 1702. Her 
Aztec and Inca treasures lie with her 
today. How many more lie in distant 
waters will never be known. 

The greatest treasure fleet sinking to 
be publicized in modern times is the 
1715 plate fleet disaster on the south
east coast of Florida. Having assembled 
in Havana according to orders from 
the Casa de la Contrataci6n, Captain
General Don Juan Esteban de Ubilla, 
wearing his golden dragon whistle 
which incorporated an ear spoon and 
a tooth pick, moved the 11-ship fleet 
under his command through the Flor
ida Straits and into the Bahama Chan
nel, the Gulf Stream funnel that sweeps 
northward along the Florida coast to
ward Cape Canaveral. The dragon 
whistle with its 11-foot-long gold chain 
of flower-blossom-design links is said 
to have been made in China. It was his 
insignia, worn only by fleet comman
ders. The fleet Ubilla commanded was, 
in fact, two consignments of ships. One 
part, an assortment of French, Dutch 
and Spanish vessels that belonged to 
a wealthy merchant, Antonio de Eche
verz from northern Spain, was under 
contract to the Casa. The entire fleet 
was a hybrid group. It consisted of two 
man-o' -war escorts, one of which was 
a captured British warship, the Hamp
ton Court; two unidentified dispatch 
vessels, six reasonably modern contract 
ships: the San Miguel, Grif6n, La 
Francesa, La Holandesa, the Nue-stra 
Seiiora. de la Concepcion ( captained by 
Don Manuel de Echeverz, a son of An
tonio de Echeverz), another unidenti
fied vessel and a tired old merchant
man, the Urea de Li11111, an antiquated 
classic that dominated the entire fleet 
with her massive rigging and towering 
poop with fancy balconies and elaborate 
embellishments of walks, rails and win
dows. The fleet's cargo was likewise 
mixed in content. Gold and silver bul
lion, of course; gold ingots, escudos, 
doubloons, silver pieces-of-eight. Value 
estimates go to $13 million. The ves
sels also carried products from the 
Orient. Jewelry, gems, fine K'ang-hsi 
Chinese porcelain, silks and spices. 

Suspicious weather set in the second 
day out of Havana. The Gulf Stream 
carried the ships steadily northward as 
graying clouds passed high above in 
ra~ged patches from the northeast. The 
third morning was bright, almost calm, 
but the sea had developed long, slow 
swells a mile apart. Ubilla and his ad-

mirals knew the meaning of the omin
ous sign. Hurricane! They were caught 
in the funnel. A ship needed sea room 
to weather a hurricane. The low coast 
of Florida lay, intermittently visible in 
the distance, to the west. Just over the 
horizon to the east were the shoals of 
Lucayos ( the Bahamas). The pilot of 
the French ship Grif6n altered her 
course a half point eastward. He would 
take his chances with Lucayo's shoals; 
there could be but a few hours to gain 
all the sea room he could get. Two 
other vessels followed the Frenchman. 
The main body of the fleet held to the 
Gulf Stream. The wind rose about 
nightfall and it began to rain; the lan
tern lights of the ships were barely 
visible through the mist and spray. 
Midnight passed and the ships bobbed 
on the heaving sea. Wind screamed 
through the naked rigging where the 
sails by now had been reefed. Just 
enough sail was left for steerage. By 
two in the morning the full fury of the 
storm was upon them. Towering seas 
swept over the decks. The fleet was 
driven steadily beachward. A dispatch 
vessel disintegrated in the sea. Her 
deck remained intact and most of her 
crew rode it like a surfboard to the 
beach. One ship lost steerage, broached 
and rolled over. Others were disem
boweled on the reef as the storm swept 
them into the shallows, their debris 
scattered through the pounding surf. 
The proud old Urea de Lima grounded 
in Sebastian Inlet. Her ancient hull 
crushed sideward as her immense 
weight lost the support of the sea. The 
Grif6n, which had run for sea room, was 
the only ship of the fleet to survive the 
storm. The two vessels that followed 
her seaward were never heard of again. 

The great plate fleet disaster of July 
31, 1715, took the lives of over 1,000 
men. A certain amount-generally 
considered a small porton of its treas
ure-was salvaged throughout the fol
lowing 75 years. Other hurricanes 
stirred the wrecks, moved them about; 
normal seas and tides scattered them 
and in time all visible evidence of the 
disaster was gone. \iVith its passing the 
memory remained only in the archives 
of historical records. 

Like Wade Quattlebaum, Kip Wag
ner, the present day salvager of the 
1715 plate fleet's treasures, was a con
struction contractor. Wagner pursued 
evidence of a Spanish wreck by search
ing for the source of Spanish gold and 
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silver coins that constantly washed up 
on Sebastian and Ft. Pierce beaches. 
He found not one wreck but several 
wreck sites, and since the early '60s he 
has taken close to $2 million in ingots, 
specie and artifacts from Ubilla's lost 
plate fleet. Perhaps the highlight of all 
that Wagner has found and undoubt
edly the ultimate in emotional and arti
factual value was uncovered one day 
when Wagner and an assistant, Rex 
Stocker, were beachcombing with elec
tronic metal detectors. A whoop from 
Stocker brought Wagner scrambling 
up the sand dune where he stood in 
knee-deep beach grass. In Rex Stock
er's outstretched hands was Captain
General Don Juan Esteban de Ubilla's 
golden dragon whistle, intact with its 
11-foot gold chain. 

The wreck of Wade Quattlebaum's 
galleons in Winyah Bay may have 
faded from memory with passing gene
rations as did the memory of the plate 
fleet on the Florida coast. The presence 
of galleons in the bay may never have 
been known. They could have run into 
the bay seeking shelter from a hurri
cane and foundered in the bay's deep 
waters from the same hurricane. Two 
galleons moving along the coast may 
have entered the bay to find fresh 
water or provisions or to make repairs. 
The crews could have been slain by 
hostile Indians and the vessels scuttled. 
It could have been the end of a pirate 
chase. Some speculators would asso
ciate galleons in Georgetown waters 
with the Spanish settlement of San Mi
guel, believed by many to have been 
on the north shore of Winyah Bay. A 
number of circumstances could account 
for their presence. Skillful examination 
of the ships should give evidence for 
detailed speculation, but the purpose of 
this article is not to determine how 
they got there but to establish a basis 
for the possibility that they are there. 

If indeed the galleons are in Winyah 
Bay, they should be salvaged properly 
under strict archaeological guidance, 
for these wrecks hold a second treas
ure. That treasure would be evidence 
that would tell the story of their de
mise, their names, the when and how 
of their final voyage, that their total 
history might take its rightful place in 
the records of the great Spanish treas
ure fleets. 

Edwin H. Stone is a free-lance 
writer and photographer from Charles
ton. 
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this 
fall 

Drive up for a relaxing weekend at 
North Carolina's finest resort 
community, located on Lake Lure, 
just thirty minutes north of the 
S. C. line. You couldn't pick a 
better time, with the fall color 
season at its peak. Try our Fall 
Golf Package: 3 days and two 
nights, food, lodging, golf, tennis, 
swimming and more - for just 
$79.00 per person MAP. Call or 
write for more details. Better yet, 
get on 1-26 West to Columbus, 
N. C. and follow our signs. We'll 
be looking for you. 

LAKE LURE, N. C. 28746 • 704/625-9111 

The 
SOUTH CAROLINA TIE 

The gift 

he'll be happy 

to wear 

Give the gift that has become the 
most popular clothing item in our 
state: The SOUTH CAROLINA TIE. 
This much talked about tie is made of 
100% polyester with an embroidered 
state insigna. Choice of colors has 
been expanded and now includes 
white embroidery on navy blue, 
brown, yellow or maroon, or blue 
embroidery on white. These beauti
ful ties are perfect for the new fall 
fashions. Send $7.75 to: 

Moss&Kuhn 
P. 0. BOX 432 
BEAUFORT, S. C. 29902 
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MAKING SOUTH CAROLINA HISTORY TODAY 

Fred Clarke . 

Toymaker 

By Tom Hamrick 

F
red Clarke is thankful he got fired. 
Six days a week now he slaps on 
what looks like a genuinely old 

baseball cap and goes forth to his gar
age at Mount Pleasant to spend his 
day in Toyland. 

Using modern machinery, he turns 
the clock back more than a century to 
re-create the kind of almost indestruc
tible wooden playthings other people 
quit making right after the Civil War. 

Competing with an age of super toys 
which race under their own power, 
zoom above the treetops, belch fire, 
bullets or noise when you jab the right 
button, 48-year-old Clarke has pushed 
his three-year-old business into a 
booming operation which employs five 
people full and part time and is spread
ing its sales over the South. 

"Parents are simply fed up with buy
ing plastic and tin junk which breaks 
within the hour or winds up with dead 
batteries," argues Clarke. He insists 
the toys he constructs could probably 
take a merciless beating for years and 
suffer no more than a bent axle. 

"See, looka here," he illustrates his 
argument, clamping down a lean 150 
pounds of Fred Clarke onto a toy tank 
which is solid birch tree except for a 
dime's worth of axles. The tank didn't 
even groan. 

If a major North Charleston indus
try hadn't folded back in 1971, Clarke 
concedes he would likely be at the 
same old stand doing "tedious" work 
as an industrial engineer. As it is, los
ing his job was the impetus Clarke 
needed to propel him into finding a 
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substitute, and this time around he 
chose to gamble with the kinds of toys 
he whittled when he was a school kid 
in Marlboro County. 

Clarke expected to sell some of his 
creations. He did not foresee business 
soaring the way it has since he began 
solo operations in one corner of his 
two-car gargage. Now planers, jigsaws 
and other woodworking equipment jam 
themselves into every available saw
dusty inch of the garage, and Clarke is 
shopping for a bigger building since 
business refuses to taper off. 

"The great thing about all this is 
that I get a boot out of going to work 

every day now," Clarke beams, wiping 
the wood film from his spectacles for 
maybe the 50th time that day. He does
n't think he'll die wealthy, but he is 
elated that he lives well on the toys 
which stream from his factory-a min
imum of $200 worth Monday to Sat
urday. 

His toys aren't as sleek and modern 
as those turned out by his bigger com
petitors. Each is hewn from an un
mashable block of birch or poplar and 
goes onto the market unpainted, with 
the faintly refreshing aroma of freshly
cut timber. 

Many of his creations are sold to 
customers too old to play with them 
in public without blushing. Clarke 
doesn't know why his $20 mechanical 
cranes are best sellers to some senior 
citizens- and he'll be the last man on 
earth to deny them the opportunity to 
fiddle with them. "Everybody is really 
just a big kid, you know," Clarke 
philosophizes. 

Clarke now encounters time-consum
ing visits by doubting Thomases who 
have to prove to themselves that some
body is actually making a fairly decent 
livelihood selling wood on wheels. His 
industry is slowly becoming a sort of 
landmark in Mount Pleasant. 

And this simply makes Clarke as 
happy as a kid with a new toy. 

Lt. Col. Tom Hamric!i (USA Ret.) 
is a free-lance writer from M aunt 
Pleasant. 

- Photo by Tom Hamrick 



" L istening to Bill Benton on the ra
dio," a Columbia fan of the popu
lar radio personality said recently, 

"is like having a neighbor in for morn
ing coffee." 

Both in looks and voice the dark, 
casual Benton reminds one of an old, 
comfortable shoe. 

The host of WIS radio's popular 
"Time to Talk" and "Ghost Stories" 
programs converses in a soft, easy-go
ing voice. He never seems to be in a 
hurry and he's interested in everything. 
-Wrinkles are beginning to gather in 
the corners of his face. One gets the 
impression from his warm, broad smile 
that he enjoyed garnering every one. 

The public and private lives of the 
39-year-old Tennessee native are hard 
to separate. Benton is knowledgeable 
with a bow and arrow. He has an ex
pansive 45-rpm record collection and a 
refurbished Wurlitzer jukebox in his 
den on which to play them. He took 
karate and won in his division in an 
intersectional tournament in Atlanta 
last year. He rode a motorcycle for 
years, which he recently traded for a 
boat. 

"There's nothing as fine as a trip 
clown a waterway with an open boat," 
Benton acknowledges. It's his current 
favorite holiday excursion. 

Benton, who became a grandfather 
a year ago, grew up on the Kentucky
Tennessee border. He was born in 
Clarksville, Tenn., because it was the 
nearest town with a hospital. 

His home, though, was in Kentucky. 
"\\Te were very patriotic Kentuckians," 
he says, "primarily because of basket
ball. And we listened to WSM in 
Nash ville, the home station of the 
Grand Ole Opry." 

After spending what Benton terms 
a "normal boyhood"-some of which 
he recounts on the radio from time to 
time-he went to the famous Webb 
School for Boys in Bell Buckle, Tenn. 
"My parents were divorced and my 
mother figured this was the best place 
to bring me up." 

He returned to live with his mother 
in Nash ville and there completed high 
school. There he also met his future 
wife, Sallie. They were married after 
graduation. 

His in-laws moved from Tennessee 
to Greer, S. C., and Benton and his 
new bride moved further south with 
them. "I went to Furman a couple of 
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Bill Benton ... Radio Personality 

By Ned Borden 

years. I sold shoes and clothes at 
Belks, painted teachers' houses and 
even sold a car-a 1939 Pontiac-that 
was repossessed a month later." 

His first love had always been the 
radio. He returned to Tennessee and 
attended the Southeastern School of 
Radio and Television. One of his in
structors urged him to observe a job 
interview two other students were to 
do in Georgia. Benton went and station 
\VLF A, the "Dixie Farmers Station," 
in Lafayette, Ga., hired him instead. 

In subsequent years Benton worked 
in radio and television stations in 
Nashville and Montgomery, Ala. 

"I'm the only man in the world," he 
says with pride, "that signed on and 
signed off a television station in one 
year." Benton worked with WCCB
TV in Montgomery as their sports di
rector the morning it opened. \\Then 
it folded because of economic reasons, 
Benton was the last man on the air. 

"I had other job offers, but we were 
coming to South Carolina on vacation. 
I decided to see what was around 
here." 

That led to an interview at WIS ten 
years ago. He was hired "and I've 
been here ever since. Sallie and I just 
love Columbia. It's the greatest place 
I've lived." 

The Bentons have four children
Bill, 20; Charlie, 19; Louellen, a high 
school senior and Beth, a fifth grader. 

Benton's live interview program, 
"The Bill Benton Show," which be
came "Time to Talk," began in the 
Indies Inn of the now demolished Jeff
erson Hotel. 

"It was originally set for 13 weeks," 
Benton says, "and it's still going 
strong." He's talked to people who 
range the gamut from prostitutes to 
demagogues. And he's not afraid to 
ask the tough questions. 

"It's a natural talent, I guess. But I 
can get people to talk. If I can get them 
to talk al:iout themselves and forget the 
mike, I've got a successful interview." 

Benton's day begins at 9 a. rn. when 
he tapes his hour-long evening pro
gram, "Community Forum." "Time to 
Talk" begins at 10 a. m. Two clays it's 
a grab bag-questions on any subject 
phoned in by listeners-the rest of the 
week it's straight interviews. He then 
plays music until noon, takes a lunch 
break and returns until 3 p. m. 

One of his innovations in his evening 
program has been the widely acclaimed 
"Ghost Stories" on Thursday evenings. 

Benton claims he's not affected by 
his stories. But listen to him when 
you're alone, the wind's high and the 
sky's dark. 

You'd never believe it. 

Ned Borden is a free-lance writer 
from C olu111 bia. 
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Sailors Delight 
Whether your interests include Sunfish sailing on the lakes, 

ocean racing off the Carolina Coast, or leisurely cruising and exploring 
over 200,000 acres of adjacent conservation wetlands, Belle Isle Club 
represents the ultimate sailing and yachting facility on the Carolina Coast. 

Belle Isle, located on Winyah Bay and the lntracoastal Waterway 4 
miles South of Georgetown, South Carolina, offers lovely fresh water lakes, 
a modern marina and yacht club, tennis center, and beach club facilities. 

Spacious townhouses aesthetically blend in the natural beauty 
of our renowned garden setting. Belle Isle is the resort commu-

nity for active sailors and yachtsmen of all ages! 
BELLE ISLE GARDENS COMPANY 

P.O. Box 796 
Georgetown, S.C. 29440 

803-546-75 7 8 



COLLEGE FOOTBALL'74 

S outh Carolina college football 
coaches to a man are optimistic 
about the 1974 season, and well 

they should be, with all eight Palmetto 
State gridiron teams having legitimate 
shots at winning seasons. 

Only three schools-the University 
of South Carolina, South Carolina 
State and Furman-turned the trick 
a season ago, while Newberry finished 
with a break-even 5-5-1. Clemson 
( 5-6), Wofford ( 4-6-1), The Citadel 
( 3-8) and Presbyterian ( 3-8) were 
just a couple of touchdowns away from 
being in the plus column at the end 
of the season. The return of some key 
veterans plus good recruiting years 
could put them into the winner's 
column also. 

Here's a team-by-team look at state 
squads: 

October 1974 

UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA 

Backed by the best group of run
ning backs in the school's history, Jeff 
Grantz ran and passed his way into the 
national limelight as USC won 7 of 11 
games last fall. 

Grantz and sophomore protege Ron 
Bass return with most of the backfield 
stablemates who helped form the most 
prolific scoring attack in Gamecock his
tory. Grantz was named national back 
of the week twice, and when he was 
hobbled by occasional injuries. Bass 
and the USC offense still put points on 
the board. 

Jay Lyn Hodgin, who has led the 
Gamecock ground attack the last two 
seasons, returns for his senior year. 
Andy LeHeup, who came into his own 
a season ago, and Casper Carter, who 

By Rob Harper 

scored five touchdowns and averaged 
more than five yards a carry after 
being moved up to the varsity at mid
season, are among the top returning 
ball carriers. 

The biggest job for Coach Paul Diet
zel on offense will be to rebuild the 
forward wall, where right guard Jerry 
Witherspoon, 5'-11", 230 pounds, re
turns as the most experienced player. 
Bubba Shugart, state heavyweight 
wrestling champion two years ago, is 
the top sophomore prospect. Marty 
vVoolbright, stellar tight end from 
1973 who graduated into the pro ranks, 
leaves a big hole to fill in both the 
blocking and pass-catching depart
ments. Seniors Eddie Muldrow and 
Mike Farrell return at the wide receiv
er slots. where they combined for 39 
catches a year ago, giving the Game-
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cocks a passing attack which can put 
points on the board from anywhere on 
the field. 

The Gamecocks played a lot of 
youngsters on defense last year, and 
that should pay off dividends plus in
terest this season. \ i\Then the USC team 
divided into two squads for the spring 
game, linebacker Gary Mott was the 
second man chosen, after the quarter
back. He is scheduled to start at one 
of the linebacker slots, with lettermen 
like Bill Cregar, Grahl Phillips, Andy 
Nelson and Zeb Shue available to fill 
other defensive positions. 

People who put points on the board 
last season return, but those who 
blocked for them don't. The defense, 
while perhaps not as spectacular as last 
year in the big play department, should 
be at least as effective. 

All four of USC's losses last year 
came to bowl-bound teams, and three 
of them won their post-season outings. 
Two of those teams, Houston and N.C. 
State, appear again on the USC sche
dule, along with strong clubs like Geor
gia, Mississippi, North Carolina and 
Clemson. USC can better last year's 
7-4 mark, but it won't be easy. 

CLEMSON 

Dr. Frankenstein created his mon
ster on a mountain top in the Alps. 
Clemson Coach Red Parker chose 
Death Valley to do his handiwork. 

Parker moved from The Citadel to 
Clemson last season, picked up the bits 
and pieces of a docile football machine 
and sharpened the Tiger claws enough 
to finish with a 5-6 record. 

In his second full year at Clemson, 
Parker and his cohorts promise to 
make Death Valley once again a place 
to punish visiting opponents. Clemson 
lost a few of the offensive backs who 
helped compile more than 4,000 yards 
in total offense last season, but the five 
men who did the blocking up front are 
back. 

Brightest spot on offense may be 
Bennie Cunningham, a 6' -5" tight end 
who, Parker says, has the potential to 
be a first-team All-American; and 
Parker doesn't hand out accolades 
lightly. 

\ i\fith returnees in most pos1t10ns, 
Clemson's defense should be better than 
last year, when inconsistency was the 
biggest problem. All-Atlantic Coast 

We Couldn't Make It Better 
So We Made It Bigger! 

For years we've been the favorite family resort in Myrtle 
Beach because we have the mid-town location which is conve
nient to shopping, amusement parks and all golf courses. 

We were convenient then, but not large enough t c. provide all 
of the facilities and services you needed for a great meeting or 
convention . 

Now we have 144 luxurious rooms, a beautiful restaurant 
and lounge, large convention and meeting rooms, an attractively 
landscaped recreational area on the ocean front, with two swim
ming pools and also additional parking. Our carefully trained 
staff is ready to make your meeting, convention or vacation en
joyable. 

Whether you need a convention headquarters, a simple semi
nar or a combination golf-business meeting, we can satisfy your 
every need. 

Our Golf Package is available to either individual or group 
golfers and we will reserve your starting time at any one of the 
18 Championship Courses, including the Dunes Club and Arnold 
Palmer's Myrtle Beach National . 

For more detailed information telephone us today Toll Free : 
1-800-845-0621 (S .C. residents : 803-448-2474) 
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Conference linebacker Jimmy William
son heads a cast of veterans which in
cludes \ i\Ti llie Anderson, Nelson Wal
lace, Tim Stough and former Eau 
Claire High teammates Tom Boozer 
and Frank \Vise, both slated for de
fensive end duty. 

\Vorel spread around the ACC that 
Clemson had the best recruiting year 
in the league's history. If that proves 
true, the Tigers should be able to 
finish in the conference's upper di
v1s1on. 

A schedule which includes Texas 
A & M, Tennessee and Georgia, ACC 
foes Maryland and North Carolina 
State and independent South Carolina 
,ron't be easy . 

Clemson could well field a much im
proved football team without substan
tially restructuring last year's 5-6 rec
ord. A couple of breaks, however, and 
the Tigers' meow of a few years ago 
could again be transformed into a 
mighty roar. 

SOUTH CAROLINA STATE 
\ Villie Jeffries arrived on the scene 

at South Carolina State in time for 
the 1973 season, and things started 
happening in Bulldog country. State 

·~ / A~ 
\~~~ 

At Adams Apple tennis takes 

had managed just one victory the year 
before, but with Jeffries at the controls 
as head coach, the Bulldogs began beat
ing people, first with their defense 
early in the season and then later with 
a quick-striking offense. 

Several standouts graduated from 
last year's 7-2-1 club, but enough talent 
returns to make State a dominant force 
in the Mid-Eastern Athletic Confer
ence. 

Jeffries says his Bulldogs will "play 
them one at a time and hope to have 
a representative season." Translate that 
coaching jargon into English, and it 
means State is loaded again this season. 
Pro scouts are already drooling over 
Darius McCarthy, a wide receiver with 
9.5 speed in the 100-yarcl clash and a 
pair of hands which pulls in passes like 
maple syrup attracts flies. 

Then there's Charles \i\T right, a 
6'-3", 2-tO-pound muscleman who 
opens holes from his offensive guard 
position. On defense junior Harry Car
son from Florence has 4.8 speed in the 
40-yard dash and all the muscle his 
6'-2", 230-pouncl frame will support. 
He's set at defensive end. 

Other outstanding players inciude 

on the flavor of luxury 
condominiums overlooking mountain 
streams. Of great tennis every day 
of the year ... of organized programs 
supervised by resident teaching pro Bob 
Light and featuring former Davis Cup Star Butch 
Buchholz ... Adams Apple gives tennis a new 
flavor ... to resident, guest, and student alike. 
Whet your appetite ... write us for our complete 
tennis menu . . . -

,--~_,..._._ 

- Photo by Dewey Swain, courtesy The Citadel 

located In center ! ao, ,.~:;~~;~}!~.,~,,~:~ 2\J ! 
southern ski countr; I :::·· '" Ao R.B C<>mpa~ Dow .... m- u I 

I Address I 
I City State ip I 
-------------------------~ 

October 1974 33 



Leroy Mason, a sophomore who won 
a couple of games a season ago with 
field goals, linebacker William Thomp
son, free safety Anthony Evans and 
cornerback Leonard Duncan. 

The schedule is a tough one, but 
State won seven straight regular sea
son games last year before losing in 
bowl competition to Florida A & M. 
With Jeffries' coaching philosophy 
deeply instilled in the returning play
ers, there's no reason to believe State 
won't field another stellar team this 
season. 

FURMAN 
In the early 1960s a group of coaches 

at Columbia's Eau Claire High School 
developed a winning program, won a 
few championships and gradually went 
their separate ways; but wherever they 
went, winning continued to be a habit. 

One of those men was Art Baker, 
and when he was named head football 
coach at Furman University before the 
1973 season, he went scouting, gathered 
his old buddies together again, intro
duced them to the Furman players and 
said, "Get to work". 

And get to work they did, turning 
around a dismal 2-9 record into a glit
tering 7-4 worksheet and stirring up 
trouble every time the purple-clad Pal
adins trotted onto the gridiron. 

"We won't be able to sneak up on 
people like we did last year," Baker 
said before the season began. "Men
tally some of the other teams just didn't 
think we were for real last year. That 
probably was our greatest strength. I 
think we have the best group of coaches 
in the country, and they did a fine job 
of getting the team prepared." Those 
men, Steve Robertson, Dick Sheridan 
and Jimmy Satterfield, all return, plus 
enough lettermen to make Furman 
tough again, even with the forewarning 
to Paladin opposition this time. 

Furman will still be a basically young 
team ( 21 freshmen lettered last year) , 
but eight sophomore starters have a 
year's experience under their belts. 
Furman will be deep in some areas, 
but in other spots the ranks are thin. 

"We've had to replace our offensive 
line completely and find new receiv
ers," Baker explained. "We have pretty 
good experience defensively, have all of 
our offensive backs returning, and our 
defensive secondary should be our 
strongest area." 

That secondary features Vince Per
one, an All-Southern Conference and 
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All-State selection for the past two 
years who stole five enemy passes in 
1973 and returned 23 kickoffs for 557 
yards. 

Bill Anderson is one of the best de
fensive ends in the conference, accord
ing to Baker. David Whitehurst re
turns at quarterback, as does running 
back Larry Robinson, who picked up 
916 yards of real estate last season and 
scored nine touchdowns. Steve Hall at 
tight end adds to this year's offensive 
potential. 

THE CITADEL 
The Citadel's football team is bigger, 

faster and better, according to second 
year head coach Bobby Ross, but the 
Low-Country Bulldogs face the tough
est schedule in the school's history. 

"If we pick up where we left off last 
year, we feel like we can have a better 
football team, but how that will be re
flected in our won-lost record I just 
don't know," said Ross, who directed 
The Citadel to a 3-8 record last year. 

"We've had a year to work together 
and we should know our strengths and 
weaknesses pretty well. There are still 
a number of ifs, however. We are forced 
to play a lot of younger boys on the 
defensive front, and how quickly they 
mature into college players will be a 
big factor in what type team we have. 
We started nine freshmen at one time 
or another last year, and that should 
help. The other big thing is that we 
can't afford the number of offensive 
turnovers we had last year." 

Ross still has nightmares about the 
game with East Carolina, the only 
game his team was completely out of 
last year. East Carolina took advantage 
of two early Bulldog turnovers, drove 
18 yards and had 14 points. Things got 
worse after that. 

Bryan Ruff, a 6', 221-pound line
backer with 4.7 speed in the 40-yard 
dash, may be the best Citadel line
backer since John Small, who is now 
in the professional ranks. Mike Dean 
at defensive tackle and Randy Johnson 
at defensive end are both "good football 
players," according to Ross. 

The offensive picture should be 
bright. Ten of 11 starters at the end of 
last season return, including quarter
back Gene Dodson, a running quarter
back who has uncanny maneuverability 
once he has broken through the line of 
scrimmage. 

Gerald Snow, a 6' -1 ", 240-pound 
offensive tackle, is in charge of opening 
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holes up front. Rod Lanning is ticketed 
for duty in the offensive backfield, 
where he adds an extra element of 
speed. 

The schedule includes small college 
power Delaware, Tulane University, 
:Navy and Southern Conference powers 
East Carolina, \i\Tilliam and Mary, 
Richmond and Furman. 

NEWBERRY 
N" ewberry didn't really beat people 

in recording five victories a season ago: 
Coach Fred Herren's boys sat back, 
played it poker-faced and cashed in on 
the other teams' mistakes. 

Herren didn't plan it that way and 
neither did his players, but the tradi
tional Newberry crispness of play exe
cution just wasn't there. A lot of hard 
work last spring was designed to rem
edy that evil, however, and the Indians 
should do better than last season's 5-
5-2 mark this time down the warpath. 

Stuart Leslie, a hometown lad who 
comes to Newberry College via The 
Citadel, is the man Herren is counting 
on to give a transfusion to an offense 
which suffered from poor circulation 
last year. If he can give Newberry a 
legitimate air attack, Rufus Johnson 

36 

- Photo courtesy Furman Cniversity 

can get the yardage over land. The 
offensive line returns intact. 

Defense has its good and bad points. 
There's no truth to the rumor that 

the New berry coaches keep defensive 
tackle \Villie Craven in a cage during 
the week and feed him raw meat, un
chaining him only on Saturdays to 
maul opposing ball carriers. The story 
that he grabs huge handfuls of oppos
ing players and sorts them out until he 
comes to the ball carrier is only slight
ly exaggerated, however. He is good 
in the middle of the defense, as is nose 
guard Charlie \Varren. 

Herren must find a capable replace
ment for linebacker Greg Hartle, who 
has signed with the St. Louis Card
inals, and find some adequate pass de
fenders. He had planned to patch the 
defensive secondary in spring drills, but 
a rash of injuries delayed any real 
progress. 

The Indians came up ,Yith some 
good freshmen, including Brent Frank
lin, a linebacker from Gilbert, Jan 
Sheely, a defensive back from Spring 
Valley High in Columbia and Billy 
Douglas. another pass defender from 
James Island. 

The offense should be more consis
tent. If Newberry can improve its pass 
defense, Indian foes will be asking 
Chief Herren and his braves to pass 
the peace pipe. 

PRESBYTERIAN 
Presbyterian College head football 

coach Cally Gault suffered only his 
third losing season in 11 years with 
the Blue Hose in 1973, and the PC 
alumnus stayed up nights last summer 
thinking of ways to make sure it 
doesn't happen again. 

"'vVe certainly anticipate having a 
better record this year," Gault says, 
still disappointed about last year's 3-8 
record. "Vv e have a goodly number of 
returnees, but not a great amount of 
experience." There are only 14 true 
lettermen in the Blue Hose camp, but 
those who have them earned them in 
battle. 

Gault feels his defense has to tighten 
up the holes which let the opposition 
score nearly 20 points a game last year. 
A quintet of returning defensive start
ers should insure that. Linebacker John 
Orck, Buddy Gaddy and Trent Stock
man at defensive end and John Hackett 
and Steve Snipes in the defensive sec
ondary have at least a year of experi
ence apiece. 

Biggest key to improving Presby
terian's gridiron record this fall is of
fense, where Gault must find a means 
of putting more punch in last );ear's 
pop gun attack. Donnie Fleming and 
Jody Salmon return at quarterback, 
\\·hile sophomore Vernon Hester and 
Mike Gill, who quarterbacked Spring 
Valley to the State Class AAAA 
Championship a season ago, will get a 
chance in the early going. 

\Vhat Gault is hoping for is at least 
one man who can move the team con
sistently. Oral Chester and E lmore 
Griffin are runners with experience. 
,vhile Kenny Hudlow at offensive 
tackle should be the keystone in the 
forward wall. 

"\Ve are fortunate to have several 
players who know the quarterback po
sition," Gault said. "'vVe've been for
tunate in the past in having good 
quarterbacks, and last year inexperi
ence hurt us. \Vhile ,Ye still don't have 
a lot of experience at that position. we 
hope we can develop another excellent 
quarterback." 

If he can, it "·ill be bad news for 
Presbyterian foes. The schedule has 
PC facing Southern Conference teams 
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Furman and The Citadel in the first 
two games and calls for late October 
confrontations with Elon and Western 
Carolina. That doesn't make Gault's 
job an enviable one. 

WOFFORD 
Something old, something new and 

something borrowed may well keep 
·wofford College fans from being blue 
this fall. 

The old is holdover quarterback 
Carter Davis and some reliable de
fensive workmen, while the new is 
Steve Satterfield, new head football 
coach imported after his apprenticeship 
at Clemson to help the Terriers erase 
the memories of last year's 4-6-1 record. 

Something borrowed is the "veer" 
offense, which Satterfield brings with 
him from the Red Parker camp at 
Clemson. Learning the veer offense 
can be tricky, and teams which use 
that type attack are vulnerable to com
mitting excessive turnovers. The veer 
is a scoring offense par e,t:cellence, and 
one with which Satterfield is familiar. 

Davis, the 6'-2", 200-pound signal
caller who took snaps from the old 
·wofford Y formation last year, returns 
for his senior year. He compiled nearly 
2,000 yards total offense last year, ac
counted for 25 touchdowns and hit on 
more than 50 percent of his passes. 

Ricky Satterfield, the state's leading 
rusher a season ago with 1,198 yards 
and seven scores, returns, but David 
Mangum a S'-7", 175-pounder, may 
prove to be the top Terrier ball carrier 
this year. 

"'Nofford scored 19 or more points 
six times last year without winning, 
and in all the men from Spartanburg 
gave up a whopping 274 points in 11 
games. 

Hugh Swingle, a 6'-2", 230-pound 
senior tackle, is standout player for 
the protectors, but only time will tell 
how much patchwork Satterfield was 
able to do with the defense. Even mar
ginal improvement should mean a win
ning record. Anything more and Wof
ford will be ranked among the top small 
colleges in the nation. 

Wofford meets Newberry, Furman 
and Elon on consecutive Saturdays in 
the middle of the season, and by that 
time Satterfield will have a pretty good 
indication of how he will fare in his 
first season as head coach. 

Rob Harper is sports editor of The 
Journal in West C olunibia. 
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distinctive living 
We at New South Properties have a unique 
philosophy about home and apartment build
ing. Before we lay the first brick, or even map 
out the construction area, we first of all think 
about people ... the individuals and families 
who may some day choose our apartments 
and townhouses as their home. 

We picture them at work, at play, we see them 
enjoying the recreational facilities we offer, 
and relaxing in the comfort of their own 
home. 

In this way, special ideas come to us. We add 
extra luxuries for the convenience of our fu
ture residents. It helps us to include people in 
our plans for distinctive, contemporary home 
and apartment designs. 

That 's what our company is all about, New 
South Properties, a fresh face among Char
lotte housing developers and apartment 
managers, means more than blueprints, 
stone and mortar. Our business has a lot to do 
with people. 

NEW SOUIH PROPERTIES, INC. 
4000 Park Road, Charlotte, North Carolina 28209 (704) 523-8661 

~ ou don t have to sacrifice convenience to escape city has~ 
sels Meadowbrook 1s located away from the city. yet 1n min
utes you can be downtown UNCC and Lake Norman are 
nearby also Inside you II find deep shag carpeting, 2 lull 
baths, walk-in closets and completely equipped kitchens 
Outside there are private patios or balconies. pool , clubhouse 
and laundry fac1l1t1es At Meadowbrook you·11 tind all the com· 
torts of modern apartment hvmg without city noise and 
that s what we call the good Me 

\.. 

Located in Charlotte on Grier Road near the intersection of 
Hickory-Grove Newell Road. Phone (704) 535-4371. 

N\EJ\DOW8ROOI< ,. 

Styled with Southern Colonial Architecture , and h1ghllghted 
by gracious moss hung oak trees . Point James 1s 
··Charlestons Finest "" apartment complex Here you ·11 lmd 
truly luxurious hvmg m 1. 2. & 3 bedroom garden apartments 
A marina. lighted tennis courts. and a clubhouse are Just some 
of the fac1l1t1es that will enhance your life of ease Located on 
Camp Road , James Island , S.C , Point James 1s truly 
'Charlestons Finest ·· 

Poinf Jame1 

r "' 
A unique complex of apartments designed for the · market" 
Choose a 1 2. or 3 bedroom garden suite Located ad1acent to 
Furman University in Greenv1lle, S.C. In Charlotte. call (704) 
523-8661. 

WOODWINDS 

\..,, "' 

, 
'""' 

" 

Lile at Quail Woods 1s different-away lrom the city. yet only 
20 minutes from downtown Charlotte You II hnd en1oyment in 

our small community. situated among wooded areas where 
peace and quiet are the natural order of things. yet nearby 
schools and shopping keep you ,n touch. Its ad1flerent kind of 
hv1ng one you ·u en1oy Located 1n Gastonia off New Hope 
Ad at the corner ol Aob1nwood and Laurel Lane Phone 
(704) 867-0336 1n Gastonia or (704) 523-8661 1n Charlotte. 

Quail Woods 

Corn tort 1s what Manor Ridge 1s all about Soft shag carpeting 
throughout spacious llv1ng areas. a cozy fireplace . soft dell· 
cate l1ght1ng, and quiet year-round comfort control make l1v-
1ng trouble-free and convenient 1. 2. or 3 bedroom apartment 
homes come in a variety ol color schemes and ,n up or down
stairs garden units. Northridge Road, Woodfin , NC (near 
Asheville) 252-8818 

9,.:. 
N\N'OR RIDGE 

.... 

r "' 
GREAT family hvmg 1s what Wadsworth Hills 1s all a.bout 
Choose a 2 or 3 bedroom garden su,le Convenient to.1-85 , 126, 
shopping centers, churches. and schools. m Spartanburg, 
S.C. From Charlotte call 523-8661 or (803) 574-0927 in Spar
tanburg. 

CWadsw6rtl{Hills 

' "' 
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WE'vE MAdE SEAhRook 
wltATiTis 

wiTltOUT disRUpTiNG 
wltAT iT WAS. 

Seabrook amenities subtly embrace the island 's 
virgin beauty. The elegant Beach and Golf Club 
nestles comfortably in the d·unes at the ocean 's 
edge. Seabrook streets wind naturally through 
the palmettos and live oaks; the golf courses weave 
in and out of the sand dunes and salt marshes 
which dominate the island . Homes are being care
fully placed on the gently-rolling terrain so as to 
enhance the beauty of both. And nature lives as 
free as ever. 

Act now. Seabrook's villas and limited fairway 
and oceanfront lots are being sold right now ... 
and tho ' you can procrastinate on some things , 
perhaps you had best stake your claim on Seabrook 
now. · Seabrook lsland ... Dept. 40, P.O. Box 99, 
Charleston , S. C. 29402 , or telephone 803 / 
559-0317. 

- ~1.~!QQ~ .. ~t\N<I 

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. This offering is not 
available to residents in states where prohibited by law 
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I 
t is a time of intermission for Hamp

ton Plantation. 
The home of seven generations of 

Rutledges and beloved "home by the 
river" of the late Archibald Rutledge, 
Hampton stands majestically on Wam
baw Creek, a black-water arm of the 
Santee, tranquilly awaiting restoration 
as a state museum. 

For 244 years Hampton has been 
home to the Rutledge family and their 
earlier connections, the Horrys and 
Serres. Built by Noe Serre of cypress 
and heart pine in 1730, Hampton 
House presided over a 2,000-acre tract 
originally granted Serre's French im
migrant grandfather who escaped to 
the Carolina Low Country at the time 
of the revocation of the Edict of Nan
tes . 

The great house and 310 acres near 
McClellanville were purchased by the 
Department of Parks, Recreation and 
Tourism in the autumn of 1971. In 
1973, after the death of Dr. Rutledge, 
plans were announced for the restora
tion and furnishing of the house. Al
though restoring the interior is consid
ered a decade-long task, the state 
expects to open Hampton for the Bi
centennial observance in 1976. It will 
be a fitting monument to masters of 
Hampton whose statesmanship has 
brilliantly punctuated the history of 
South Carolina. 

Rigid pines shade the winding road 
to Hampton. Sand and pine needles 
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Opposite below, the plantation 
fire bell, lodged high in an oak 
tree, was used to warn of fire. 
Opposite above, the plaque on 
the George Washington oak is 
all b1tt consumed by the mighty 
tree itself. Left, a path leads off 
to the woods. Right, Hampton's 
veranda looks toward the front 
avenue entrance. 

pave the drive, guarded by a small 
cottage, its window and door trim 
painted blue-undoubtedly to ward off 
"haints." 

Suddenly the sprawling house is in 
view, set high on an eminence above 
the river and protected by the enor
mous branches of an oak tree reaching 
to the sky. It is the Washington Oak, 
so named because President George 
\i\Tashington, stopping by the planta
tion on a triumphant tour of the South 
in 1791, demurred when his hostess 
commented that the tree blocked the 
view from the newly added portico. 
Mrs. Horry let the oak remain, and 
this tree, judged to be more than 750 
years old, bears a plaque indicating 
that George Washington was its savior. 
Firmly instated between two of the 
huge branches is the plantation bell 
used as a fire warning. 

Built to face the river and its domi
nating water traffic, Hampton was em
bellished shortly before Washington's 
v1s1t with an Adam-style portico, 
notable not only for its grandeur but 
for its grace. Today driftwood rails line 
the steps leading to the portico, and a 
small hand-lettered sign left from Dr. 
Rutledge's days is still mounted by the 
entrance. 

Beyond lies the living room from 
which Gen. Francis Marion fled 
through a secret door, swam the river 
and escaped into the dark Santee delta 
when Col. Banastre Tarleton surprised 
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him. Indeed, Hampton played an im
portant role during the Revolution as 
a refuge for friends and relatives after 
the capture of Charleston. At one time 
Gov. John Rutledge, great-great
grandfather of Archibald Rutledge, 
escaped from the city to Hampton in 
his "chariot". Unfortunately the gov
ernor's younger brother Edward, 
signer of the Declaration of Independ
ence, failed to escape the British. 

When Archibald Rutledge returned 
to make his home at Hampton in 1937, 
he wrote, "It was the utter faithfulness 
of one Negro family, the Alstons, who 
lived in the big kitchen in the yard" 
that took care of him and aided in his 
long and loving restoration. And dec
ades later, when the state purchased 
Hampton for $150,000, a clause was 
included in the agreement requiring 
the state to continue the employment 
of Will Alston until he reaches 65 and 
to allow him and his wife Bertha to 
remain in their house. 

From the painting of the 34-foot
high ballroom in the east wing of the 
house to the planting of an avenue of 
154 holly trees, from the building of 
numerous necessaries to the transplant-

ing of huge dogwoods by way of a 
homemade sled with a removable bot
tom, Dr. Rutledge and the Alstons 
worked to return the house to much of 
its former elegance, reclaiming the 
land from the forests that had crept 
forward over the years. Fields that had 
once produced rice and even indigo 
were not replanted, but other uses, 
even to the damming of acreage for a 
black-water lake, were made. Much of 
the inspiration for his nearly 100 books 
and scores of articles and poems came 
from this land so loved by Dr. Rut
ledge. 

The amiable ghosts of such visitors 
as Lafayette, Washington, Marion, 
Webster, Emerson, Monroe, Lee, Au
dubon and Poe surround the visitor as 
he pushes by 20-foot-tall camellias and 
nandina to follow the path, deep with 
forgotten leaves, down to the river. 
The silence is interrupted only by the 
chatter of squirrels. 

Beyond the greening marsh grasses. 
the sun is setting; but not on Hamp
ton. Hampton rests quietly during in
termission and awaits a friendly future. 

Mary R. Lilly Bennett is a free
lance writer from Charleston. 
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~r overseas business 
has to be remote. 

~r 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 
call collect to E. Cris Stone at 
(704) 374-7704 on your current 
question. International answers 
are another reason we 're the right 
bank in the Southeast 
for your 
company. 

Wachovia. 

Member FDIC 

The right bank in the 
Southeast. 



Leisure Living 

B
elle Isle Gardens is a refreshing de
parture from the usual South 
Carolina mountain-beach golf re

sort area. 
Located on Winyah Bay, four miles 

south of Georgetown, this townhouse 
club community stresses water-oriented 
activities and the burgeoning sport of 
tennis in a unique setting which blends 
artistically the azaleas and camellias of 
the Old South with the accouterments 
of 20th century comfort. 

The 200-year-old rice plantation is 
steeped in history and traditionally 
linked with the boyhood of the 
" Swamp Fox", Francis Marion. The 
tranquil garden setting seems far re
moved from the clamors of war, yet 
the Confederate fortress Battery White, 
with part of its complement of cannon, 
is located on the high bluffs overlooking 
the bay. The gardens, which have been 
a tourist attraction since the 1900s, re
cently have been closed to the public. 

The focal point of the Belle Isle 
community's activities is the yacht club 
and its associated marina, which is cap
able of handling yachts up to 80 feet 
in length. The marina's location, at the 
junction of the Intracoastal Waterway 
and the Georgetown ship channel, pro
vides almost inexhaustible choices to 
the boating resident, including fishing, 
shellfishing, waterskiing, sailing, cruis
ing, exploring and hunting. Belle Isle's 
location on the periphery of more than 
200,000 acres of marine sanctuary and 
nature conservation lands also affords 
an opportunity for an escape to the 
wilds which few areas can match. 

The choices available for the fisher
man are notable. Forty miles offshore 
lies the Gulf Stream, abounding in 
marlin, sailfish, dolphin, king mackerel. 
wahoo and other game fish. Closer in, 
bottom fishing over the rocks, wrecks 
and artificial reefs for snapper, grouper 
and black bass, as well as trolling or 
casting for Spanish mackerel, bluefish , 
summer and winter trout and striped 
bass is considered excellent. For the 
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freshwater fisherman, largemouth bass, 
bream and crappie can be caught in 
large numbers in the lakes surround
ing the Belle Isle site, where the fresh
water areas of the bay and the five riv
ers feed into it. In addition, the nearby 
marshes and creeks of the North Inlet 
Estuary and Santee Delta provide a 
rich lode of flounder, channel bass, 
shrimp, clams, oysters and crabs for the 
confirmed do-it-yourselfer. 

There are other water-borne activi
ties available for those not so piscatori
ally inclined. The open expanse of 
Winyah Bay provides fresh breezes for 
the sailor, the extensive river systems 
emptying at the bay afford hundreds 
of miles of unspoiled cruising grounds 
and perhaps the sole opportunity to 
catch a glimpse of the historic ante
bellum plantation homes which dot 
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their banks. The marina also provides 
access to miles of deserted beaches for 
beachcombing, shell hunting, bird 
watching and hiking. 

For residents more firmly wedded 
to the land, Belle Isle offers an active 
tennis program with clubhouse and all
weather courts framed by centuries-old 
live oaks and Spanish moss festoons. 
The tennis club, perched on stilts over 
a canal between the groups of courts, 
provides long cool verandas and rock
ing chairs for spectators and post-game 
tennis participants. 

Golfers can relieve their itching 
fingers at adjacent Winyah Bay Coun
try Club or the 29 championship 
courses of the Grand Strand close by. 

More sedentary residents find re
laxation in strolling or cycling along 
the garden trails of the old plantation. 
The townhouses of the community 
have been clustered to preserve the 
gardens and fort as a private park for 
the residents. 

The sightseer will find that the 
Georgetown area abounds in pre-Revo
lutionary houses, churches and other 
sites important in the early history of 
South Carolina. Of particular interest 
is the Rice Museum, located in the old 
town market building. This small 
but outstanding exhibition portrays, 
through artifacts, pictures and dioram
as, the rice cultivation of the 1700s and 
the culture it supported. Brookgreen 
Gardens, Pawley's Island and Murrell's 
Inlet, all well-known points of interest, 
are also nearby. 
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You know the kind of 
dependable maintenance and 
repair service you can expect 
from Southern Bell. 

I 

I 

Southern Bell can survey your needs and 
make a wide range of recommendations with no 
consultation fees. These are just some of the 
reasons you'll find that when it comes to business 
communications, nobody talks business like 
Southern Bell. 

@ Southern Bell 

With Southern Bell, you don't have to 
worry about tying up capital, insurance, 
obsolescence, taxes, depreciation or 
unexpected repair costs. 
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COLEMAN L. ELEASE 

The 1974 gubernatorial race has so far proved 
to be one of the most intriguing campaigns in 
the history of South Carolina. A nationally 

known military figure lost out to a long-time party 
member; a woman is running on the Independent 
Party ticket ; seven men vied for the Democratic 
Party nomination, and the winner's eligibility was 
voided by the state Supreme Court; the new 
candidate has only a short time to catch up with 
his opponents. Politics in South Carolina have 
always bubbled like a kettle of pine bark stew on 
the Pee Dee River-with a hot fire underneath, 
lots of pepper and tabasco, simmering in a fine iron 
pot. This year the Governor's Mansion on Arsenal 
Hill is ready for a new tenant, with a four-year 
lease. It is a far cry from the days when colonists 
awaited the arrival of a newly appointed royal 
governor, debarking from a full-rigged ship to the 
flourish of cannon fire in Charleston harbor. Can
didates are now having at each other tooth and 
nail for the permission of the electorate to occupy 
the mansion in Columbia. 

Regardless of candidates' claims to push 
through their programs, many still believe that 
the office of the governor is a weak one. In his 
monumental History of South Carolina. David 
Duncan Wallace describes the governor as an 
officer charged with great responsibility but states 

His 
Excellency 

The 
Governor 

By Daniel W. Hollis 

SOUTH CAROLINA 

HERITAGE 

that he is "denied the power to execute the laws 
he is sworn to uphold." V. 0. Key, in his classic 
study Southern Politics, classifies South Carolina 
as a state controlled by "legislative government," 
whose chief executive is much weaker than those 
of Virginia, New York, Louisiana and other 
states. In summing up the limited powers of the 
office, veteran journalist W. D. \i\Torkman has 
written that one should not overlook the fact that 
the governor has been given "full power and au
thority" to take steps to "prevent the entrance of 
Asiatic cholera into this state." 

\i\Thy does South Carolina seem to invest so 
little authority in its chief magistrate? Is the chief 
rooster in the hen yard merely a capon? Not 
really, but there are important historical explana
tions behind the present constitutional limitations 
of power. 

In colonial days the royal governors possessed 
great power and authority. Appointed by the king, 
they held office indefinitely and were not subject 
to re-election pressures. The royal governors had 
the power of absolute veto and could dissolve the 
General Assembly or even deny the legislature 
permission to adjourn. They also held some ap
pointive power. Despite this, the royal governors 
did not always have things their way. In the 
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1740s, the Commons House of Assembly began 
to use its power to tax and thereby cut some of 
the power of the governor in the classic use of the 
power of the purse. This was the case with Gov. 
James Glen, whose term from 1743 to 1756 was 
the longest in the state's history. He used his veto 
powers extensively, dissolved the legislature on 
one occasion and forbade it to adjourn on another. 
The Commons House struck back with its finance 
power. The rise of the Commons House was the 
outstanding development in colonial government 
in the decades prior to the Revolution. 

South Carolina had two "presidents" before the 
office of governor was established. At one time in 
John Rutledge's tenure during the Revolution, the 
beleaguered chief executive was so busy dodging 
British troops that in answer to the question 
"\i\There now is the government of South Caro
lina?" the answer was "Wherever John Rutledge 
hangs his hat." 

Many fledgling states wrote their constitutions 
with a distinct eye toward keeping the governor 
under control. South Carolina was no exception, 
and the constitution of 1790 put the governor 
firmly in his place : He was to be elected by the 
General Assembly for a two-year term and was 
not eligible for re-election until four years had 
expired. He had no veto power, could make very 
few appointments and was required to stay in 
Columbia only when the legislature was in session. 
Property qualifications were high: he must own 
an estate of 1,500 pounds sterling, debt free-a 
large sum in those days. Furthermore, the legis
lature was apportioned in such a way that the 
Low Country was firmly in control. This implied 
that it would be very difficult for an Up-Country 
candidate to assume the governorship. Consequent
ly, the governor was pretty much a figurehead
unless he had a large following throughout the 
state and possessed unusual political talent. 

Such a man was Charles Pinckney, the state's 
first popular politician. "Blackguard Charlie," as 
his enemies called him, was governor when the 
1790 constitution was adopted. He was subse
quently elected to three additional terms, the last 
from 1806 to 1808. Pinckney's record of four 
terms is unparalleled. John Drayton, serving an 
interim term from 1800 to 1802, was re-elected in 
1808, but no other governor served more than 
one term under the constitution of 1790. 

Occasionally a man from the Up Country did 
take office, as in the cases of James B. Richardson 
and Andrew Pickens; but it was not until 1830 
that an informal arrangement was reached whereby 
a governor from the Low Country was succeeded 
by a governor from the Up Country, alternating 
every two years. Such was the power of the legis
lature. There was no governor's mansion, and few 
chief executives bothered to come to Columbia 
when the legislature was not in session. 

Qualifications for the lieutenant governor were 
the same as for the governor, and frequently both 
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were elected on the same day. While the lieutenant 
governor presided over the Senate, the position 
was so innocuous that it was difficult to get quali
fied persons to take the job. In 1814 the name of 
the lieutenant governor was not even entered in 
the journals of the General Assembly that elected 
him, and in 1816 legislative clerks did not list his 
full name-they did not know his first initials. 

When Jacksonian democracy began sweeping 
the nation between 1825 and 1850, the state abol
ished the property requirements as a concession 
to the trends of the times, but the Jacksonian 
swell only nipped at the confines of the State 
House. The property requirements were abolished, 
but the legislature did not see fit to increase the 
powers of the governor, do away with the spoils 
system or provide for popular election of the 
governor. This was mainly due to the influence of 
John C. Calhoun, who basically was opposed to 
popular democracy. Although he was never gov
ernor, Calhoun exerted such great power over the 
legislature that it was said that whenever he took 
snuff, the whole General Assembly sneezed. It 
was not until later that South Carolina allowed 
for popular election of the governor. According 
to Francis B. Simkins, author of Pitchfork Ben 
Tillman, only two of the 63 men who held office 
of governor or senator between 1778 and 1865 
were of "humble birth." 

Reconstruction wrought drastic changes in the 
political system. The constitution of 1865 was 
unacceptable to the federal government and had 
to be re-written in 1868 as a prerequisite to re
joining the Union. In this painful process democ
racy seeped in. The 1865 and 1868 constitutions 
provided that the governor be elected by popular 
vote; that he be eligible for re-election; that he 
would have the power to veto, and that the veto 
could be overridden by a two-thirds vote of the 
legislature. Property qualifications for the gover
norship and membership in the General Assembly 
were abolished, and Charleston's control of state 
government ended when the House of Repre
sentatives was reapportioned on the basis of popu
lation alone. Under such new conditions oppor
tunist James L. Orr of Anderson became the first 
popularly elected governor in 1865. 

Restoration of the veto power and popular elec
tion increased the significance of the office. Fur
thermore, the governor began to live full time in 
Columbia and acquired an official residence in 
1868. Nevertheless, legislative dominance con
tinued. The governor still lacked the power to 
initiate legislation, and his appointments were 
limited. Only Wade Hampton ( 1876-1879), the 
state's leader in the Civil War and Reconstruction 
era, was able to exercise much influence over the 
legislature. 

From 1890 to 1950 only two governors exerted 
profound influence upon the policies of govern
ment: Benjamin Ryan Tillman and Richard I. 
Manning. Tillman ended the upper-class Bourbon 

47 



48 

JAMES GLEN 

domination of politics, and Manning ended the 
Tillman era. 

Pitchfork Ben Tillman led a political revolution 
that brought the full impact of Jacksonian de
mocracy to South Carolina. The champion of a 
mass of white farmers in the Piedmont, he de
nounced the antebellum political system, which he 
maintained had kept the state under aristocratic 
rule since the days of the Lords Proprietors. A 
political landslide in 1890 ended the Bourbon 
regime and swept the "Agricultural Moses" into 
the governor's office and a horde of Tillmanites 
into the General Assembly. 

Tillman was successful in implementing most 
of his programs, including the establishment of 
Clemson and Winthrop colleges, the direct pri
mary, tax reform and regulation of railroads. But 
when the General Assembly blocked some of his 
proposals, including one for a constitutional con
vention, the irate governor demanded that the 
electorate get rid of this "driftwood" legislature. 
Consequently his loyal followers replaced it in 
1892 with a body so subservient that it was dubbed 
the "June Bug" legislature-it stopped flying 
when Tillman pulled the string. This legislature 
promptly provided for the constitutional conven
tion and even swallowed Tillman's Dispensary sys
tem, a quasi-prohibition measure which gave the 
state a monopoly on the sale of alcoholic bever
ages. No other governor has so completely dom
inated the General Assembly. 

Tillman's power stemmed not from his duly 

- Photos courtesy South Caroliniana Library 
- Reproductions by Richard Taylor 

CHARLES PINCKNEY 

established gubernatorial powers but from the un
wavering support of the great masses. He was 
fully capable to going into a county and dictating 
the defeat of a hostile legislator. He remained in 
firm control of state politics until 1902 or perhaps 
1906. Inasmuch as Pitchfork Ben dominated the 
convention of 1895, it is interesting to note that 
he did not provide for an increase in executive 
power. Perhaps he had been such a strong gov
ernor that he felt no need to do so; in any event, 
the provisions pertaining to the chief executive 
were almost identical to those of the Constitution 
of 1868. Although the new document stated that 
"supreme executive authority" should be vested in 
the governor, the attorney general, treasurer, su
perintendent of education and other officers of the 
executive branch were left independent of the gov
ernor, leading Dr. Wallace to comment that the 
executive branch was so badly split as to be 
paralyzed. 

The governors who succeeded Tillman never 
emerged from his awesome shadow. In 1902, 
weary of the parade of "Tillmannikins" in the Gov
ernor's Mansion, the electorate swept into office 
a young and attractive candidate who had never 
held public office. Duncan C. Heyward was the 
first Bourbon governor since John P. Richardson 
( 1886-1890), but he was careful to avoid criticiz
ing the senator, who did not oppose him. Despite 
great personal popularity (he was re-elected with
out opposition in 1904), the governor was unable 
to persuade the General Assembly to implement 
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his programs in the fields of education, child labor, 
road construction and law enforcement. The first 
governor to crusade against lynching, Heyward 
suffered a humiliating experience in 1906 when he 
attempted to convince a Greenwood mob to release 
a Negro to law officers. After giving the governor 
a polite hearing the mob proceeded with a bar
baric lynching. Heyward was ahead of his time, 
but his work would bear fruit at a later date. 

The might of Tillmanism began to waver under 
the administration of Gov. Martin F. Ansel, whose 
chief contribution was eliminating the corrupt and 
impractical Dispensary system during his term 
from 1907-1911. And then came Cole Elease. 

Coleman L. Elease had been a follower of Till
man and had tried for the governorship twice 
before he was finally elected in 1910. His admin
istration marked a low point in the dignity of the 
office of his excellency, the governor. Talented, 
charismatic, crude and vulgar, Elease was the 
most thorough-going demagogue in South Caro
lina history. His blatant negrophobia and con
doning of lynching and mob violence sent even 
some of his supporters reeling from the chambers 
of the legislature. Elease pardoned 1,747 inmates 
from the state's correctional institutions and once 
offered to telegraph pardons to persons convicted 
of lynching blacks. He vetoed measures on public 
health, school attendance and child labor-meas
ures designed to aid the people he professed to 
champion. After four years of turmoil, he resigned 
in 1915, five days before the end of his second 
term. Lieutenant governor Charles A. Smith 
served the remainder of his term, the briefest on 
record. 

Reaction to Bleasism helped set the stage for 
the progressive administration of Richard I. Man
ning, 1915-1919. Reorganization of the state hos
pital, establishment of the Highway Department, 
the tax commission, the Board of Charities and 
Corrections and important labor and education 
laws were among Manning's significant accom
plishments. A former legislator, the governor was 
careful to work in harmony with legislative lead
ers. Unlike Tillman, Manning could not have 
forced his program upon a hostile General As
sembly. 

In 1919 the governor was given a seat on the 
newly created Budget Commission (later the 
Budget and Control Board), giving him a greater 
voice in shaping fiscal policy. Robert A. Cooper, 
1919-1922, and Thomas G. McLeod, 1923-1927, 
attempted to contim;e the programs of the Man
ning era but were stymied by agricultural depres
sion and the conservative reaction that followed 
World War I. In 1926 the constitution was 
amended to provide for a four-year term, but the 
incumbent was not to be eligible for re-election. 
Most of the governors since 1880 had been elected 
to two two-year terms. 

John G. Richards, 1927-1931, the first governor 
elected under the new dispensation, denounced 

"commission government" and attempted to re
duce expenditures by abolishing several of the 
agencies created in Manning's day. He was largely 
unsuccessful in these efforts, as well as in his 
attempt to enforce the Sunday "blue laws." As 
had Heyward and Manning, Richards also en
countered serious difficulty in dealing with sher
iffs who failed or refused to enforce the law. His 
action in calling out troops to prevent four or five 
lynchings was a notable accomplishment. Although 
Richards was initially critical of the highway de
partment, he supported the $65 million bond issue 
in 1929. His veto could have blocked it. 

Olin D. Johnston, 1935-1939, presents a prime 
example of gubernatorial frustration. By 1934 the 
S. C. Highway Department had become the most 
potent agency of state government, and Johnston, 
who as a legislator had opposed the bond issue, 
campaigned against it. Promising to get rid of 
Chief Highway Commissioner Ben Sawyer and 
bring the department under control, Johnston was 
elected in 1934 by a handsome majority. When he 
found that he could not dismiss Sawyer and re
structure the Highway Commission, the governor 
called out the National Guard and took over the 
department by force. The state Supreme Court 
ruled his action unconstitutional, and the Highway 
Department's legislative allies (Edgar A. Brown, 
R. M. Jefferies, Sol Blatt, et al.) stripped the 
governor of his power to appoint highway com
missioners and to approve new bond issues. In 
the 1936 elections Johnston attempted to bring 
about the defeat of his legislative opponents, but 
there has been only one Ben Tillman. The legisla
ture, which would be led by the "Barnwell Ring" 
for the next three decades, emerged stronger than 
ever. 

Since Johnston, the flamboyance of the gover
norship has faded somewhat. The success or fail
ure of a governor's administration has been largely 
determined by his ability to work with the General 
Assembly. In the case of James F. Byrnes, his 
national reputation helped greatly in his ability to 
dominate the legislature, particularly in the pas
sage of the sales tax and reorganization of school 
districts both admittedly to stave off integration. 

An important point is implicit in any history 
of the office of governor in this state, especially 
in a survey as brief as this. History has shown 
that, given the right time and circumstances, 
an able, resourceful governor can accomplish 
much. On the other hand, a chief executive at 
loggerheads with the General Assembly will get 
nowhere. History is rife with both extremes. 
Georges Santayana once said that those who ig
nore the past are condemned to repeat it. The same 
can be said for future governors of South Carolina. 

Daniel W. Hollis is a professor of history at the 
University of South Carolina. He is the author of 
The History of the University of South Carolina 
and numerous articles on the state's history. 
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When you've enjoyed an elegant 
meal, the fitting climax is a des
sert which complements that meal. 

It must be attractive to the eye and 
pleasing to the taste. That it is also dif
ferent from the usual final course adds 
much to its enjoyment. Too often, 
when dining out or at home, an other
wise well-planned and delicious meal 
has its unfortunate ending in the usual 
piece of pie or sweet. 

To provide variety in the climax to 
satisfying meals, many have found the 
answer by using desserts which contain 
citrus products-their juices, sections 
and rinds. Such desserts are a welcome 
change, have a decidedly different taste 
and effectively complement both light 
and heavy meals. 

Here are two classic desserts for 
special occasions. 

These offer such superb eating that 
they've remained classics for genera
tions. They are molded pudding des
serts, N esselrode and Blancmange. Re
vive them now and you'll find your 
guests very receptive. 

Although we no longer think of 
breakfast as a time for dessert, isn't it 
a great idea for brunch parties or just 
for leisurely Sunday morning break
fasts for the family to have a dish like 
N esselrode? You can also prepare this 
orange N esselrode whenever a special 
occasion arises. 

ORANGE NESSELRODE 
4 egg yolks 
2 cups light cream 

}4 cup orange juice, divided 
74 cup raisins 
2 cups chilled orange and grapefruit 

sections, well drained 
1 cup sugar, divided 
1 can chestnut puree 

74 cup currants 
}4 cup heavy cream, whipped 

In a small bowl, beat egg yolks until 
thick, gradually add 0 cup sugar and 
beat until light and fluffy. Stir in light 
cream. Pour into saucepan, place over 
low heat and stir constantly until mix
ture thickens. Remove from heat and 
stir 111 chestnut puree and }i cup 
orange juice. Freeze in shallow 2-
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Preceding page, Orange Nessel
rode and Orange Almond Blanc
mange provide attractive, ele
gant finales to the best of 
gourmet meals. 

quart pan until mushy. In medium 
saucepan, combine remaining 0 cup 
orange juice, 0 cup sugar, currants 
and raisins. Boil until syrup thickens. 
Remove from heat and stir in chilled 
sections. Fold syrup mixture and whip
ped cream into frozen mixture. Turn 
into 4-cup mold. Freeze until firm. To 
unmold, dip mold in hot water, loosen 
around edges and invert on chilled 
plate. Garnish with marrons and 
orange secdons. Yield: 8 servings. 

If you prefer a breakfast dessert 
which is not frozen, try Blancmange, 
another great all-time favorite . It is 
delicious regardless of the meal. 

ORANGE ALMOND 
BLANCMANGE 

2 envelopes unflavored gelatine 
l Y, cups orange juice, divided 

1 cup whole or slivered blanched 
almonds, finely ground 

1 cup sugar 
2 cups heavy cream 

In medium saucepan sprinkle gela
tine over 1 cup orange juice. Place over 
low heat and stir constantly until gela
tine dissolves, about 3 minutes. Remove 
from heat; stir in sugar and remaining 
0 cup orange juice. Cool. Stir in heavy 
cream and almonds. Turn into 4-cup 
mold and chill until firm. Unmold and 
garnish with orange sections and whole 
almonds. Yield : 8 servings. 

A dessert must be tailored to the 
size of the meal. A heavy meal which 
includes beef and potatoes or a crown 
pork roast is amply implemented by a 
very light dessert, such as Strawberry 
Bavarian Cream. A light meal of chic
ken or lamb chops can be effectively 
followed by a slightly more substantial 
dessert as Key Lime Pie or orange 
dumplings. The Key Lime Pie is much 
lighter than most pies. 

STRAWBERRY BAVARIAN 
CREAM 

1 envelope unflavored gelatine 
2 tbs. lemon or lime juice 

Dash of salt 
1 cup crushed strawberries 

Whole strawberries for garnishing 
74 cup cold water 
Y, cup sugar 
Y, cup boiling water 

1 cup whipped cream 

Soften gelatine in cold water. Add 
lemon or lime juice, sugar, salt and 
boiling water. Stir until gelatine is dis
solved. Chill until slightly thickened, 
then stir in crushed strawberries. Fold 
in whipped cream and chill until set 
in sherbet glasses. Garnish with whole 
strawberries. 6 servings. 

KEY LIME PIE 
1 8-inch pie shell 
4 eggs 
1 cup sugar 
1 tbs. plain gelatine 

2/3 cup Key Lime juice or 
1/3 cup concentrate 

1 tsp. lime rind, grated fine 
Y, tsp. salt 
Y, cup cold water 

Beat egg yolk. Add 0 cup sugar, 
lime juice and salt. Cook in double 
boiler until mixture coats spoon. Re
move from heat and add lime rind. Dis
solve gelatine in cold water, add to hot 
mixture and mix well. Chill until mix
ture begins to thicken. Beat egg whites 
with remaining 0 cup sugar until they 
stand in peaks. Fold beaten whites into 
chilled yolk mixture, and pour into 
prepared shell. Chill. Garnish with 
whipped cream before serving. 

Note : No matter where you live, if 
you can't get the fresh Key Lime juice, 
try a specialty food store to locate the 
concentrate 'Key Lime' juice imported 
from the West Indies islands of Mont
serrat and Dominica. If still not avail
able, the "Tahiti" or "Persian" lime 
juice, fresh or concentrate, can be used. 

ORANGE DUMPLINGS 
2 tbs. margarine (butter) 
~ cup sugar 

l Y, cup sifted all-purpose flour 
l Y, tsp. baking powder 

74 tsp. salt 
Y, cup milk 

Cream butter and sugar. Sift to
gether flour, baking powder and salt. 
Add to creamed mixture in three por
tions alternately with milk in two por
tions, stirring after each addition. Drop 
by spoonfuls into hot sauce. Bake in a 
moderate oven at 375 degrees for 20 to 
25 minutes. Serve topped with whipped 
cream and a maraschino cherry for 
color. Yield: 8 to 10 servings. 
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SAUCE 
1 tbs. margarine 
2 cups fresh orange juice 

1~ cups boiling water 
1 cup sugar 

Y, tsp. grated orange rind 
Combine all ingredients. Boil 10 min
utes. Pour into a shallow baking pan, 
12x8x2 inches. 

ORANGE WHIP 
2 envelopes or 
2 tbs. unflavored gelatine 

Dash salt 
2Y, cups orange juice 

3 tbs. lemon juice 
I cup orange sections cut in half 
2 cups heavy cream whipped 
2 cups sugar 
4 egg yolks 
I tbs. shredded orange peel 
2 tbs. shredded lemon peel 

Thoroughly mix gelatine, sugar and 
salt in saucepan. Beat together egg 
yolks and 1 cup orange juice; stir into 
gelatine mixture. Cook over medium 
heat, stirring constantly, until mixture 
comes to a boil. Remove from heat ; 
stir into peels and remaining juices. 
Chill, stirring constantly, until mixture 
molds when dropped from spoon. Stir 
in orange sections. Fold in whipped 
cream. Pour into a 2-quart mold. Chill 
until set. Unmold. Yield: 10-12 serv
ings. 

CHALET ORANGE 
SOUFFL:€ 

1 cup milk 
1/6 cup sugar 

)l,i cup cornstarch 
I tsp. orange extract 
2 tbs. butter 
6 egg yolks 
8 egg whites 
I cup orange sections which have been 

marinated in Orange Curacao or 
Kirsch liqueur 

Bring milk to boil with sugar. Add 
cornstarch which has been mixed with 
a little water. Cook 2 minutes, remove 
from heat . Add butter, yolks and 1 tea
spoon orange extract. Add last the 
stiffly beaten whites of 8 eggs. As mix
ture is poured into mold, lay the well
drained orange sections in mold in an 
attractive pattern. Bake in 300-degree 
oven. When about done, sift confect
ioner's sugar over top and glaze 
quickly in oven. 

Edwin L. Prorce is a fre e-lance 
writer from Orlando, Fla. 
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NOT EVERYONE KNOWS the difference 
between charcoal mellowing and aging. But it 
only takes a minute to explain. 

All distillers age their whiskey. 
But only Jack Daniel's seeps it for 
days through 12 feet of finely 
ground charcoal before aging 
begins. This is charcoal mellowing, 
the step that no other whiskey

maker uses. Then our whiskey 
is aged in a charred oak 
barrel to mellow its taste 
even further. After charcoal 
mellowing, most folks find 
Jack Daniel's awfully smooth. 
After aging it's even smoother. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof. Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 

The first Distillery placed in the National Register 
of Historic Places by the United States Government. 
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Sezvlnp '71te 11-eedJ o/ '71te 9nd«Jtzlat 
and cd«eatlonat eomm«nltu ln ... 

COMMERCIAL PRINTING 
Books, brochures, publications 

ART DEPARTMENT 
Fully professional staff 

FINE OFFICE FURNITURE 
Knoll, Herman Miller, General Fireproofing 
and many other lines 

COMPLETE INTERIOR DESIGN SERVICES 
From small offices to multi-storied structures 

DUPLICATING EQUIPMENT 
A. B. Dick and Scriptomatic 

AUDIO/VISUAL EQUIPMENT 
Panasonic, Wollensak, Singer-Graflex and 
many others 

COMMERCIAL AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Shop our Office Supply Store behind Bryan's 
in Columbia 

SERVICE DEPARTMENT 
Fourteen Technicians serving our customers 

VISIT OUR SHOWROOMS IN 
COLUMBIA, FLORENCE, AND 
CHARLESTON 

The R. L. Bryan Company 
COLUMBIA 779-3560 
P. 0. Box 368 

FLORENCE 669-5126 CHARLESTON 554-9440 
P. 0. Box 3466 P. 0. Box 10285 

CHAR LOTTE 527-4330 
P. 0. Box 15342 

GREENVILLE 235-8916 
P. 0. Box 7000 



When a sharp nip in the crisp au
tumn air hits the South Carolina 
Up Country, and farmers toil late 

in the fields to gather the last of the 
harvest, the time has come for a visit 
to the J. B. Merritt pumpkin farm in 
northern Anderson County. Cars line 
the sides of Highway 8 at the Merritt 
roadside fruit stand from morning un
til night, for the fame of the pumpkin 
farm is widespread. 

Like moths drawn to a flame many 
people stop at the roadside stand in 
the Slabtown community ( not far from 
the intersection of Highway 81) just 
to stare increduously at the orange
yellow sea of pumpkins piled around 
the two-acre side yard of the Merritt 
homestead. Beneath the trees in the 
foreground are many other fruits 
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grown on the Merritt farm. There are 
red and yellow Delicious apples, orna
mental gourds of many shapes and 
hues ( such as Mexican Hat squash), 
melons and grapes. There are also nuts 
and colorful Indian corn in the husk 
strung between the trees. 

This vivid picture of bountiful har
vest probably has no duplicate in South 
Carolina. Each year when the pump
kins ripen visitors from all parts of 
the state and nation throng to the farm 
to feast their eyes on the riot of color 
and to fill their cars with Merritt pro
duce. Some of them have aptly dubbed 
the farm "Pumpkintown, U.S.A.", a 
name that as yet goes unchallenged, 
although a little community in the Blue 
Ridge foothills of Pickens County has 
borne the name Pumpkintown since 

- All photos by Lewis D. Moorhead 

the days of the early settlers. 
The growing and marketing of 

pumpkins was begun as a hobby by 
the Merritt family several years ago. 
Today it has become a large, lucrative 
enterprise. In a typical three-month 
season ( from September through No
vember) the Merritts sell over 15,000 
pumpkins, engaging in both the whole
sale and retail business. The fruit 
ranges in size from small pumpkins 
weighing three or four pounds to large 
ones weighing from 1 SO to 200 pounds. 
The giant pumpkins ( some varieties 
grow to weigh 300 pounds) can supply 
an average-size family with pumpkin 
pies for a year. 

The Merritts took up pumpkin 
farming almost by accident about six 
or seven years ago. One day Ben Mer-

55 



- All photos hy Lewis D. Moorhead 

56 

ritt, who operated the family farm with 
his father, the late J. Bryan Merritt, 
and his brother J. Bryan Merritt Jr., 
happened to see .a huge pumpkin in 
a grocery store. He bought some seeds 
to experiment with. His father and 
brother agreed that it would be a good 
hobby and that a few pumpkins could 
be added to the produce sold at the 
roadside stand, a sideline to their main 
occupation as distributors for a milk 
processing company. The first seeds 
were planted, and from them grew the 
state's 192-pound prize-winning pump
kin for the South Carolina State Fair 
that fall. The Merritts have collected 
many ribbons on the produce they've 
exhibited at state, regional and county 
fairs, including pumpkins of later years, 
but that first prize-winning pumpkin 
pointed the way to a new and highly 
successful agricultural enterprise. 

The pumpkins sold so well at the 
roadside stand that the following year 
a larger pumpkin patch was planted. 
As the demand increased the acreage 
was gradually increased from year to 
year until the pumpkin "patch" eventu
ally covered 20 acres. Another two 
acres were set aside for growing orna
mental gourds ( for which the Mer-

Above, the Merritts 
Me also known for 
their prize-winning 
decorative gourds. 
Below, the pumpkins 
are brought to the 
roadside where they 
will shortly be sold to 
hundreds of buyers. 

Sandlapper 



ritts are also famous), watermelons 
and Indian corn. 

As the sea of pumpkins grew to 
spectacular proportions, the increase 
in customers was equally spectacular, 
particularly after a color picture show
ing a mountain of Merritt pumpkins 
went out on Associated Press news
wires. The elder Merritt could often 
be heard cracking jokes with the visit
ors about his outsize pumpkins. 

"My daughter Iris doesn't even 
thump the large ones to see if they're 
ripe," he remarked once with tongue 
planted firmly in cheek. "She just backs 
up her horse and has him kick it." 

"Would you believe it? One of my 
neighbors threatened to sue me. He 
lost a sow and several pigs and ac
cused me of hiding them in one of 
these pumpkins." 

The size of the pumpkin determines 
the price. Around Halloween the small 
ones, popular with children for use as 
jack-o' -lanterns, sell for as little as 25 
cents. The giant ones cost $5 or more. 
Naturally, the Merritt pumpkin farm 
is unofficial headquarters for every 
witch and goblin in Anderson and ad
joining counties, and the Merritts enter 
into the spirit of the occasion. In Oc
tober they create a Halloween back
drop of corn shocks and a scarecrow 
arranged near a red and green farm 
wagon piled high with pumpkins, grin
ning jack-o' -lanterns scattered about 
and an improvised witch of giant pro
portions towering over a witch's caul
dron ( an old bathtub) in which a 
trapped jack-o' -lantern cries for help. 
In addition to delighting the small-fry 
the Halloween decorations spur the 
sale of pumpkins. (What doting parent 
can resist a child's wistful plea?) 

Every year numbers of area school 
groups from kindergarten age and up 
come on special tours, but the pumpkin 
farm is more than a regional attraction. 
Visitors include people from all parts 
of the state and many others who travel 
from as far north as New York, as far 
south as Florida and as far west as 
Arizona. The Merritts estimate that 
their customers now represent 16 or 
more states in the nation. One man 
bought a 150-pound pumpkin and 
shipped it to his grandson in England 
for Halloween. 

The success of the pumpkin farm 
has not qeen by chance. It is the result 
of hard work, hard selling and a knack 
for showmanship. The richest land on 
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the farm is selected to grow the pump
kins, and the soil is fertilized heavily. 
Ben points out that pumpkins need a 
lot of water, and it's important to spray 
for worms. Merritt pumpkins are of 
the sugar pumpkin and Big Max va
rieties, but by saving the seeds from 
the best of the crop for next year's 
planting the Merritt brothers have 
improved the quality and developed 
their own special brands. 

For their purpose the last of June 
is the best planting time. It assures 
that the pumpkins will be coming into 
full size by the first of September 
rather than maturing earlier and rot
ting before the fall harvest season. The 
big pumpkins need plenty of space to 
grow, and the seeds are planted in 15-
foot rows spaced 15 feet apart in the 
hill. The vines run up to 20 feet in 
either direction and produce an aver
age of three big pumpkins to the vine 
as well as a few small and medium 
sizes. An acre of land produces an 
average of 100 big pumpkins. 

Harvesting the crop, beginning in 
late August, is a family operation. The 
two men do all the heavy lifting, but 
their wives and children and their sis
ter Iris share the work. Originally a 
pickup truck was used to haul the 
pumpkins from the fields, but as pro
duction increased the truck was re
placed by an 8-foot-wide, 16-foot-long 
trailer pulled by a tractor. From late 
August through October the trailer 
makes regular trips to the fields. There 
it is piled to the brim with the orange 
and yellow fruit, then hauled to the 
yard where the pumpkins are stacked 
on the ground to a height of three 
feet all over the two-acre lawn. By the 
time of the first killing frost the fields 
are stripped bare, and most of the 
pumpkins have been sold, to become 
Halloween jack-o' -lanterns, to provide 
pies for Thanksgiving or to be canned 
or frozen for future use. (Pumpkins 
are slow to spoil and keep well for 
short periods in their natural state.) 

According to the Merritt family, 
people do everything with pumpkins 
from pickling to frying them. A group 
of Cuban visitors bought several with 
the announced intention of barbecuing 
them. An 83-year-old customer con
fided that he liked to dry the pumpkin 
seeds and eat them to improve his eye
sight. Their value for this purpose is 
debatable ; nevertheless, the fact is that 
the pumpkin is believed to have been 

used originally for its edible seeds. The 
fruit has never been collected in a truly 
wild state, but there is evidence that 
pumpkins are native to the New World, 
with place of origin somewhere in Cen
tral or South America. Both seeds and 
shells have been recovered from pre
Columbian archeological sites in the 
Americas, proving that the pumpkin 
is an ancient fruit closely linked with 
early American history. 

When the first white settlers arrived 
in this country they found that pump
kin was an important food in the In
dian's diet, as it still is in Latin Amer
ica. The large orange-colored variety 
was brought to a high degree of per
fection~ by the Indians. Like corn, 
pumpkins soon became a staple crop 
for the colonists, who cooked it in vari
ous ways for the table and also used it 
to feed the livestock. Eventually it 
spread from America to Europe and 
the British Isles. 

Through the 19th century almost 
every farm had its patch of pumpkins. 
In modern agriculture, however, the 
growing of pumpkins on a large scale 
is almost unheard of. Commercially 
canned pumpkin is used for most 
Thanksgiving pies, and despite the fact 
that South Carolina is listed as one of 
the leading pumpkin producers for the 
canning industry, the Merritts have 
met with little or no competition in 
pumpkin farming. 

For older people a trip to the Merritt 
farm in the fall of the year is like a 
journey into the nostalgic past. For 
youngsters it's as exciting as the tale 
of Cinderella and her pumpkin coach. 
Pumpkins have long figured in poetry, 
prose and song, but it remained for 
James Whitcomb Riley to capture the 
feeling most people experience when 
they view the brilliant harvest scene 
at the Merritt home: 

" ... They's something kind o' harty-like 
about the atmusfere 

When the heat of summer's over and the 
coolin' fall is here -

Of course we miss the flowers, and the 
blossums on the trees, 

And the mumble of the hummin' -birds and 
buzzin' of the bees, 

But the air's so appetizin' and the 
landscape through the haze 

Of a crisp and sunny morning of the 
airly autumn days 

Is a pictur' that no painter has the 
colorin' to mock, 

When the frost is on the punkin and the 
fodder's in the shock. .. .'' 

Beth Ann Klosky is a free-lance writer 
and author from Anderson. 
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(Continued from page 10) 

theatre 
October 4-19 

GREENVILLE-The Little Theatre of 
Greenville opens the season with 
"Show Boat". Showi at 8 :00 p.m.
Matinees October 6 & 13 at 3 :00 p.m. 
(Advance reservations 444 College St.; 
233-6238). 

October 8-13 
CLEMSON-The Clemson Players pre

sent "A Funny Thing Happened on the 
Way to the Forum"-Daniel Hall 
Auditorium, 8 :00 p. m. 

October 29-November 2 
SPARTANBURG-"The Sea Gull" by 

Anton Chekhov presented by Wofford 
Theatre Workshop under the direction 
of James R. Gross-Carlisle Hall, 
Wofford College Campus. 

October 22 
SPARTANBURG-"The Fantasticks" 

-New York Theatre Company produc
tion. Leonard Auditorium, Wofford 
College Campus. (No admission 
charge) 

October 10-12 
SPARTANBURG-Youth Theatre Pro

duction "Androcles and the Lion"
Spartanburg Little Theatre, Camp 
Croft. Performances scheduled for 
Thursday, 4 :00 p.m., Friday, 4 :00 p. m. 
and 7 :30 p. m.; Saturday, 3 :00 p. m. 

October 17-19 and 22-26 
GREENVILLE-Thornton Wilder's 

"Our Town" will be presented by the 
Furman University Theatre Guild 
under the direction of Dr. Philip Hill 
-Theatre '75 on the Furman Campus. 
Performances begin at 8 :15 p. m., each 
evening. (Admission: Adults $2.00, 
Students $1.00) 

music 
October 1 

GREENVILLE-Maurice Hinson Piano 
Recital-8 :15 p. m., McAlister Audi
torium, Furman University. (No admis
sion charge) 

HARTSVILLE-Coker College Faculty 
Recital-Raymond Carmine Marchi
onni, Assistant Professor of Music 
(Piano). 8 :00 p.m., Margaret Coker 
Lawton Music Building Auditorium. 

October 3 
CLEMSON - Clemson University's 

Music Department Chamber Music 
Series-A solo vocal performance 
featuring soprano Charlotte Weaver 
pianists Lillian Harder and Alice Cash 
-8 :00 p. m., Daniel Hall Auditorium. 
( Open to the public-no admission 
charge) October 4 

GREENVILLE-"A Manifestation of 
Faith Through Music", a symposium 
on J. S. Bach-7 :30 p. m., Concert 
Center, Bob Jones University. ( Open 
to the public-no admission charge) 

October 11 
CHARLESTON-College of Charleston 

Fine Arts Recital Series presents 
James Field, pianist. 8 :30 p.m., Phy
sicians' Memorial Auditorium, College 
of Charleston campus. 
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White Wines 

White wines are not necessarily 
made of white grapes. Red wine is 
made by leaving the skin of the 
grape in its juice while ferment
ing; but white wine is made by leav
ing the juice of the grape to ferment 
by itself. 

The great white wines are gen
erally made with noble varietals 
such as Riesling, Sauvignon Blanc, 
Semillion Blanc, Pinot Chardonnay 
and Chenin Blanc. This does not 
mean, of course, that other than 
these you can find no good white 
wines. There are others: Sylvaner, 
Frascati, V erdicchio or Bianchello 
de! Metauro. 

Rieslings are certainly among the 
most popular wines in America. 
They are grown mainly in what we 
consider continental climates, the 
Rhine and Moselle valleys in Ger
many, Alsace in France (Rhine 
Valley) and California. Great Ries
lings are at the same time virile 
and of an exquisite fruitiness with 
a delicate bouquet. Their sweetness 
depends on the time of their harvest. 
These wines are best served with 
light food at the beginning of meals, 
or, if very sweet like Beerenauslese 
or Trocken Beerenauslese, at the 
end. 

The Sauvignon Blanc grape is 
used mainly in the production of 
white Bordeaux, principally Entre 
Deux-Mers and Graves which have 
always had a dominant proportion 
in the blend. 

Sauvignon Blanc vines dominate 
the upper Loire Valley in France 
and produce Sancerre and the fam
ous Pouilly Fume. All these wines 
are the perfect accompaniment for 
any seafood. 

Semillion Blanc, also planted in 
California, is used as a minor in the 
blends of Graves and Entre Deux
Mers and is the main varietal used 
in the production of Sauternes and 
Barsac, which are the finest sweet 
wines in the world. The normal mat
uration of the grape is not enough 
to produce Sauterne and Barsac. 
Only the raisins completely invaded 
by fermentation are picked. This 
"noble rot" is produced by a minis
cule fungus called Botrytis Cinerea 
which is peculiar to the Sauternes 
and certainly due to a specific micro
climate. The best known of these 
wines is Chateau d'Y quem. These 
vintages are recommended with 
heavy and rich desserts, as well as 
with blue cheese and foie gras 
( stuffed goose liver). 

Pinot Chardonnay, the best 
kno,,.,·n of all the noble varietals, is 
widely planted throughout the 
world. It is a resistant l:iybrid which 
resulted from a cross between Pinot 
Blanc and Chardonnay vines. The 
best-known product of the Pinot 
Chardonnay varietal is Champagne, 
which comes from the Champagne 
region of France, 100 miles east of 
Paris. Champagne is different from 
all other wines because of its apti
tude to sparkle. It is the oldest of 
sparkling white wines, and because 
of a favorable conjugation of the 
soil, climate and efforts of vine 
growers, it has been developed to 
a rare degree of perfection. 

The other fief of the Pinot Char
donnay is Burgundy in France, in
cluding the Chablis area, Cotes de 
Beaune and Southern Burgundy 
around Macon. \Vine from Chablis, 
under the same name, is known by 

59 



October 12 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University 

Faculty Recital-Bach Series, 8 :00 
p. m., War Memorial Chapel. (Open 
to the public-no admission charge) 

October 13 
COLUMBIA-The Gotham Trio-----con

cert at 3 :00 p. m., Columbia Museum 
of Art. 

GREENVILLE-Marjorie Suhs Brewer 
Piano Recital-McAlister Auditorium, 
Furman University. Performance be
gins at 3 :15 p. m. (No admission 
charge) 

October 17 
CLEMSON-Clemson University Con

cert Series-Royal Uppsala Chorus of 
Sweden, 8 :00 p. m., Littlejohn Coliseum. 

SPARTANBURG-Howard Hanger 
Trio-Leonard Auditorium, Wafford 
College Campus. Performances at 11 :00 
a. m. and 8 :00 p. m. (No admission 
charge) 

October 19 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University 

Faculty Recital-Bach Series, 8 :00 
p. m., Concert Center. (Open to the 
public-no admission charge) 

October 20 
GREENVILLE- National Chinese 

Opera Theatre - Furman/Greenville 
Fine Arts Series. Performance will be
gin at 3 :15 p. m., in McAlister Audi
torium on Furman campus. 

October 22 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University 

-Royal Uppsala University Chorus of 
Sweden ( ensemble of 80 male singers) 
-Founder's Memorial Amphitorium. 

October 24 
CLEMSON-CI ems on University's 

Music Department Chamber Music 
Series-Anderson String Quartet, 8 :00 
p. m., Daniel Hall Auditorium. 

October 24-27 
SPARTANBURG-Baroque Music Fes

tival sponsored by the Spartanburg 
Music Teachers Association and Con
verse College-Converse College Cam
pus. 

October 28 
SPARTANBURG-Organ recital of 

Baroque Music, American Guild of 
Organists-8 :00 p. m., Bethel United 
Methodist Church. 

October 31 
GREENVILLE-National Band of New 

Zealand-Furman/Greenville Fine Arts 
Series. Performance at 5 :15 p. m., Mc
Alister Auditorium, Furman University. 

November 1 
CHARLESTON-College of Charleston 

Community Series features Mary 
Costa, noted soprano-8 :30 p.m., Mu
nicipal Auditorium. 

miscellaneous 
October 1-7 

KINGS MOUNTAIN, N. C.-100 Year 
Celebration of foLJnding of Kings 
Mountain-week of outdoor drama and 
spectacle. 

60 

October 2 
COLUMBIA-State Fair Preview-In

terpretation of arrangements in the 
State Fair Flower Show sponsored by 
the Garden Club Council of Greater Co
lumbia, Inc.-Maxcy Gregg Park, 
10 :00 a. m. 

October 4-6 
SP ART ANBURG--Spartanburg Junior 

Woman's Club sixth annual Arts and 
Crafts Show-Memorial Auditorium. 

October 5 
LEXINGTON - Sparkleberry Place, 

Sparkleberry Folk Fair ( crafts, brick
oven bread, entertainment), by reser
vation only. 

October 5-6 
RIDGELAND & HARDEEVILLE

Sergeant Jasper Festival-Festival ac
tivities on Saturday are to be centered 
in Ridgeland where the highlight of 
the day will be a Gopher Race. On 
Sunday the festivities in Hardeeville 
will include a catfish fry and catfish 
stew cookout. Many other activities are 
planned. 

October 8-13 
AIKEN-Sixth Annual Aiken Jaycee 

County Fair-The largest exhibit tent 
in South Carolina will house commer
cial exhibits, flower show, arts and 
crafts, ceramics, photography, painting, 
and canning-Fairgrounds on Highway 
No. 1 north of Aiken. 

October 14-19 
SP ART ANBURG - Standard Flower 

Show sponsored by the Garden Club 
Council and the Piedmont Interstate 
Fairgrounds, Bishop Street. 

October 18-20 
CHARLESTON-Charles Towne Land

ing-"Preview '75", Auto-Boat-Appli
ance Show (new '75 models) 

October 19 
HARTSVILLE-Antique show spon

sored by Hartsville Branch of the 
American Association of University 
Women. 

October 19-November 3 
SPARTANBURG-"Designers' Show 

House" sponsored by Converse College 
Alumnae Association as a project to 
refurbish and develop the Cleveland 
House-589 East Main Street (Mon
day-Saturday 10 :00-4 :00, Sunday 2 :00-
6 :00, Thursday evening 7 :30-9 :30) 

October 20 
CHARLESTON-Fourth annual Lanc

ing Tournament at Middleton Place 
Gardens and Plantation Stableyards. 

October 20-26 
CHARLESTON-Bicentennial Foun-

ders' Festival-German emphasis. 
October 21 

NEWBERRY-Meeting of Newberry 
County Historical Society-Community 
Hall, 8 :00 p.m. Interested citizens in
vited to attend. 

October 25-27 
SUMMERVILLE-St. Paul's October

fest-St. Paul's Episcopal Church, 316 
W. Carolina Avenue ( Square dance 
Friday night, Market Day, Children's 
Carnival, Art Show and Dinner The-

atre Saturday, Historic House Tour 
and Folk Mass on Sunday). 

October 26 
SPARTANBURG-"Autumn Le aves 

Special"-The oldest steam locomotive 
still in active service will make a 282-
mile round trip to Erwin, Tennessee. 
( Sponsored by the Optimist Club). 

GREENVILLE-Rally 9 (annual car 
rally sponsored by a group of interested 
Greenvillians) will leave the Stone 
Manufacturing Company parking lot at 
10 :00 a.m.-Open to the public. 

Through November 28 
MYRTLE BEACH-Indian Summer 

Days-golf tournaments, film festival, 
concerts, fishing derbies, and other 
events. 

Through November 30 
MYRTLE BEACH-21st Annual Grand 

Strand Fishing Rodeo 

(Continued from page 59) 
amateurs all over the world as the 
epitome of great white, dry French 
wine. Its finesse and lightness, its 
pale green color, its freshness and 
vivacity make it a beautiful accom
paniment with seafood or cold cuts 
served as hors d'oeuvres. 

Other very famous products of 
the Pinot Chardonnay are: Le Mon
trachet, a very dry and firm-bodied 
wine with a fine, deep flavor and 
sometimes smoky character; the 
wines of Meursault, which tend to 
be softer, rounder and rather more 
voluptuous than Montrachet ; and 
the Corton Charlemagne vineyard, 
which gives a small harvest of big 
firm-bodied wines with considerable 
finesse. 

Lastly, Pouilly Fuisse, known by 
everyone, is a product of the south
ern region of Burgundy and has a 
delicious nose with a full body and 
delicate flavor. 

This short review of white wines 
would not be complete without men
tioning the California white wines 
which have reached a great degree 
of quality, in some cases perfection, 
during the last ten years. White 
wine making has been a matter of 
technique, and when technique is 
involved I have always believed that 
Americans can come up with some
thing good and obtain results. Some 
of the domestic Riesling, Chenin 
Blanc and Pinot Chardonnay sur
prise us all. 

Jean-Pierre Cha111bas is wine con
sultant for the Wine and Cheese 
C cllar in Columbia. 
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Great Smoky Mountains Wild
flowers. By Carlos C. Campbell, 
William F. Hutson, and Aaron J. 
Sharp. The University of Tennessee 
Press. 114 pages. 

Three men with a common love of 
the Great Smoky Mountains and an 
uncommon knowledge of the flora of 
the region have collaborated in the pro
duction of a book specifically for the 
flower-loving visitor to the Great 
Smoky Mountains National Park. 
Carlos C. Campbell, author, hiking en
thusiast and conservationist from 
Knoxville, worked with Dr. Aaron J. 
Sharp, alumni distinguished professor 
of botany at the University of Ten
nessee, to prepare the text to accom
pany photographs of wildflowers, most 
of which were made by Dr. William 
F. Hutson, a Chicago radiologist who 
combines his hobby of hiking in the 
Smokies with photography. This pro
ject has resulted in a volume which, 
despite its consciously limited appeal, 
is now in the second printing of the 
third edition. 

The book includes pertinent facts 
about every wildflower depicted. The 
peak blooming times of the flowers, 
with accessible locations, are given. 
Thus the flower-loving visitor to the 
Smokies needs only to be equipped 
with a copy of this guide and to be sup
plied with enough time to follow its 
leads to be literally and physically close 
to heaven. 

Despite the fact that the authors de
liberately chose to focus their endeavors 
on the interests of a select group, wild
flower buffs of regions other than the 
Smokies will find its excellent illustra-
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tions and descriptions useful for the 
identification of plants also found in 
many other localities. To quote from 
the foreword, "The luxuriant, highly 
varied vegetation of these mountains 
includes approximately 1,500 species 
of native flowering herbs, shrubs, and 
trees. In fact the park could appropri
ately be called 'The Wildflower Na
tional Park'. The age of the mountains 
themselves, as well as differences in 
elevation, rainfall, temperature, and the 
like, are all factors which have influ
enced the incredible variety of plant life 
so that . . . you can find almost as 
many kinds of flowering plants be
tween the foothills and the peaks as 
you will see on a trip from the Great 
Smokies to Canada." Thus the 175 
photographs included in the book pic
ture countless species which are at 
home in many other areas of the coun
try. 

The natural beauty and excellent 
quality of the photographs themselves 
can be enjoyed by the casual reader 
who skims the pages. Selected slides 
from the collections of other top-notch 
photographers who have concentrated 
on subjects in the Smokies have been 
added to Dr. Hutson's superb color 
pictures. These are labeled with their 
best known common names, in defer
ence to the layman, but accurate scien
tific terms are included and the index 
lists the plants by both common and 
botanical designations. With the con
venience of flat-opening pages because 
of the spiral binding, the attractive lay
out of the illustrations is immediately 
apparent. All in all, this Great Smolzy 
Mountains Wildfiowers is a volume 
which is a delight to own and a joy to 
use. PCB 

LIGHT-HORSE HARRY. By 
Noel B. Gerson. Mockingbird 
Books. 241 pages. $1.50 (paperback) 

It may come as something of a sur
prise to South Carolinians that Fran
cis Marion, Thomas Sumter and 
Andrew Pickens were not entirely 
responsible for the success of guerilla 
warfare in the Southern theatre of the 
Revolution. Around here, the afore
mentioned-especially Marion-are 
considered to be the light calvary lead
ers of the war. In truth, many efforts 
of the militia, here and in other states, 
were frustratingly feeble. In formal 
combat, militia conduct was often 
downright cowardly-Daughters of the 
American Revolution and the Bicen
tennial Commission notwithstanding. 
Any good account of Marion's career 
will tell you that he had a difficult 
time keeping a combat quorum. Sum
ter bribed his men with captured booty 
from Tory farms and plantations. And 
Washington's headaches around plant
ing and harvesting times are well 
known, as the admittedly overworked 
yet overrated militia were prone to 
meander back to the farm from time 
to time. To read any well-documented, 
reasonably objective volume on this 
country's birth pains is to be slapped 
in the face time and again with the 
shortcomings of the "citizen soldier." 

But the "professional" cavalryman 
is a horse-soldier of a different color. 
He screened the movements of armies ; 
provided valuable information to his 
superior officers; raided enemy sup
plies and fed the troops. He stayed 
in the saddle, fought hard and died in 
formation. He was an admirable and 
worthy man with a sense of duty. 

Perhaps no cavalry commander led 
his troops with more elan and valor 
than did Light-Horse Harry Lee. Af
ter Lee's initial sorties against the 
British, Sir William Howe declared 
during the Valley Forge winter that 
"an American named Lee is a damned 
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nuisance! I expect the rebels to nip at 
our heels, but this fellow always draws 
blood." It is an enviable encomium for 
a 22-year-old dragoon. 

The rumor was that he was born 
booted and spurred, twirling a sabre 
over his head and yelling "Charge the 
bastards! Ride them down, boys!" 
Yet, in his childhood, he was the arche
typical meek, mild-mannered son who 
pursued a successful academic career 
at Princeton and got into the action as 
captain of the Fifth Troop of Virginia 
Light Dragoons. From there it was 
merely a sabre-sweep to fame. He was 
dashing, controversial and a thorough 
planner. He won for himself the esteem 
of George Washington, Alexander 
Hamilton, Nathaniel Greene and Fran
cis Marion. 

It was his association with Marion 
that is perhaps the oddest aspect of his 
war-time career. Marion, the vinegar
sipping, cautious Huguenot recluse, 
and Lee, the dashing scion of a distin
guished Virginia family, got on admira
bly. Both understood each other; both 
realized the necessity of working to
gether instead of engaging in petty 
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feuds-something Thomas Sumter was 
never able to get into his head. Marion 
and Lee were successful at just about 
everything they put their minds to
Fort Watson and Fort Motte are two 
of the better-known projects. After the 
war, Marion almost literally faded out 
into the obscure swamp mists of South 
Carolina, while Harry Lee found 
another niche-politics. 

Lee's post-war business ventures, 
dismal at best, were offset by his rise 
in politics. A member of the House of 
Burgesses, he was a convincing 
speaker in favor of Virginia's ratifica
tion of the Consitution. He then 
shifted, and in doing so fell from grace 
as Jefferson and the Democratic-Re
publicans took over. He commanded 
troops that put down the Whiskey Re
bellion. He was governor of Virginia. 
In Congress he was engaged in the bit
ter political rivalries of the day, which, 
for Harry Lee, culminated in the vile 
assault of a pro-war crowd in 1812 
that left him permanently injured and 
broken in spirit. For his health he went 
to the Barbadoes, and drifted apart 
from his wife and children . Upon try-

ing to return to Virginia in 1818, he 
died from the strain of traveling. He 
was buried in Georgia, and no member 
of his immediate family visited his 
grave until 1862 when his son Robert 
Edward, touring the South shoring up 
defenses, came to pay his respects. It 
is said that the Confederate leader 
gazed at the grave for a long time and 
left in tears. 

Gerson's account employs a crisp 
writing style of a true craftsman. He 
does not bog the non-military reader 
down with obscure details of strategy 
and tactics as other biographers in this 
mode are wont to do. Rather, he just 
tells the story-a story that really 
needs no embellishing or graceful turns 
of phrases to make it interesting. The 
only fault which may be found is Ger
son's tendency towards cheerleading 
for the hero. But it is excusable in light 
of the subject matter. His writing has 
an admirable adroitness for conveying 
the mood and atmosphere of the events, 
and those interested in all aspects of 
the Revolution would do well to inves
tigate this intriguing story of Light
Horse Harry Lee. RH H 
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·My late clergyman father, a dis
tinguished student of theology, a 
fine classical scholar and a mighty 

sportsman before the Lord, held very 
strong views concerning the proper 
upbringing of young men. He believed 
in the strenuous life and considered a 
good right hook as important to a 
Christian gentleman as a righteous 
existence. My father personally in
structed my three brothers and me in 
boxing, fencing and the correct hand
ling of fishing rod and gun, balanced 
by a gently erudite and sometimes 
quietly enforced appreciation for the 
Greek and Latin classics. 

As far as he was concerned, you 
played for your school and, if events 
demanded, fought for your country. 
Both activities, however, must be con
ducted with style and dedication worthy 
of those obligations. He used to quote 
Herodotus's statement that lads in an
cient Persia were trained "to ride and 
shoot and tell the truth." This, my 
father said, remained a superb example 
for male conduct in any era. As he told 
me, "Wherever you go in the world, 
seek out the men of courtesy who 
shoot, fish, ride a horse or sail a boat, 
and you will be among your own." 

vVith the usual unfortunate and often 
ridiculous arrogance of adolescence, all 
four of us were inclined to doubt, if not 
reject, certain of my father's precepts. 
Experience in war and peace has 
proved him totally correct, and I am 
profoundly glad that it was my priv
ilege to be reared by a traditional man 
in an entirely traditional manner. 
When my wife, three daughters and I 
lived in France many years later, I 
found that my father's guidance re
mained completely valid among the 
sophisticated and complex social pat
terns through which we moved. I am 
quite sure that his training led to my 
invitation to serve as maitre de chasse, 
or hunt master, of the shooting club 
established for the national and inter
national headquarters then located in 
Paris. The five seasons I spent in the 
field with many great sportsmen of 
our NATO community will always re
main among my cherished memories. 

The club leased shooting and fishing 
rights on 1,000 acres in the Sologne, 
a remarkably wild part of France 
across the Loire River about 140 miles 
south and east of Paris. This is a quiet , 
solitary, rolling land of birch, oak, fir 
and pine woods, heather- and bracken-
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A South Carolina 
Sportsman in France 

By Henry Lumpkin 
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- All photos courtesy Henry Lumpkin 

Terrain like this birchwood tra,que provides bountiful hunting in the Sologne 
region of France, where 1000 acres were set aside for the traditional shoots. 

covered moors, green water meadows, 
little ponds, fast trout streams and wide 
cornfields-a perfect setting for upland 
bird shooting. The European crane, the 
teal and mallard still migrate in num
bers through the region, while pheasant 
breed naturally in its coverts. There 
are hare, rabbit, woodcock and snipe, 
flocks of big wood pigeon and the 
beautiful red-legged partridge, with 
O('.casional small herds of wild boar, red 
deer or the graceful little chevreuil, 
which we call roebuck. 

Our lease also had a covey of Amer
ican bobwhite quail, planted experi
mentally some 20 years before by the 
landowner. As a good Southerner and 
hunt master, I declared the quail to be 
official "cousins" and therefore off lim
its to our guns. It was far too pleasant
ly reminiscent to kick up the covey on 
occasion and watch it whirl away across 
the French fields. A Georgia colonel 
who shot with us even swore, almost 
with tears in his eyes, that the cock 
quail still gave their characteristic call 
with a marked Southern accent. 

The Sologne is a nostalgic, timeless 
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country, its shallow, sandy soils farmed 
by Gaul, Roman and Frank through
out the dreaming centuries. Ruins of 
a stone manor house dating from the 
Merovingian period stood on a small 
island in our river marsh. Here my 
family and I, in the summer months 
when we came to fish for trout, often 
had picnics on the moss-covered 
mounds which marked the two guard 
towers watching the mainland. 

Many big farmers of the area belong 
to the Sologne and constitute in essence 
a native gentry in the classic sense of 
that word. Deeply religious, courteous, 
patriotic, often royalist, they seemed 
so like our own people in Georgia and 
South Carolina in their social and po
litical attitudes that we felt completely 
at home. We also were honored to be 
accepted as part of their world. The old 
medieval province of Berry extends 
across the southern borders of the 
Sologne, and my wife's maternal an
cestors; the Porchers, originally came 
to South Carolina from Berry. She 
loved the Sologne so greatly that I 
often thought her feelings to be a clear 

case of ethnic memory. Our French 
friends always called her "notre Berri
chonne Americaine," "our American 
lady of Berry," a warm gesture which 
she appreciated. 

Commandant and Mme. Chapelard 
owned the farm which we leased and 
had named it La Guette for the excel
lent trout stream which ran through 
the property. They told us the place 
had been in the family rather a short 
time, since the first decade of the 18th 
century. They still, however, held a 
small tract of land on the road to the 
nearby village of Neuvy-sur-Baran
geon, which had belonged to the Chape
lards from the 13th or possibly even 
the late 12th century. To Americans 
who consider colonial ancestry a mat
ter of some pride, this information was 
properly humbling. 

When Louis Chapelard died of a 
heart attack in 1966, we attended his 
funeral in a lovely little 13th century 
church at N euvy-sur-Barangeon. After 
the service all of us walked a mile and 
a half to the cemetery behind a horse
drawn hearse. There his four men, the 
game guard, his two farmers and the 
charcoal burner, carried the plain 
wooden coffin to the grave on their 
shoulders. As we walked, an elderly 
gentleman with the rosette of the Le
gion of Honor in his buttonhole turned 
to me and said, "Commandant Chape
lard was an old-fashioned Frenchman, 
straight as a cavalry lance." I thought 
it a very good epitaph for a friend. 

Our shoot on Louis Chapelard's 
property was organized in the French 
style into 17 traques, or drives, each 
named according to the nature of the 
terrain. Some were a half mile or more 
long, others only a few hundred yards 
in extent, but all drives were conducted 
toward the center of the property. 
There, an area of some 30 acres of 
brush or woodland along the stream 
was maintained as a reserve and never 
disturbed. Since we shot seven or eight 
different traques every Saturday from 
early October to the last week in J anu
ary, this system guaranteed a continu
ous supply of game throughout the 
season. 

The lease produced naturally about 
300 pheasant each year. To supplement 
the native wild birds, our game guard 
at the beginning of February would 
trap 20 cock and 100 hen pheasants, 
tough, wary survivors of the 16 shoots. 
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These were caged in pens and bred, the 
cocks then being released into the 
woods. After the females laid their 
clutches, the eggs were placed under 
chicken hens and the pheasants set 
free in the coverts for a second breed
ing. In this way we hatched each year 
approximately 800 chicks which were 
given their freedom late in July. By 
October the pen-raised pheasants were 
just as strong-flighted and sporting 
game birds as their wild relatives. 
Carefully planted areas of buckwheat 
and corn and strategically located feed
ing stations guaranteed adequate food 
and a high survival rate. Three other 
large shooting preserves lay around 
our lease, so any wanderers were offset 
by additions from adjacent properties. 

The shoots also were organized ac
cording to the old French discipline of 
the horn signal and limited to 30 guns, 
divided into teams of 15 which took 
turns driving and standing. I always 
appointed an assistant hunt master for 
each shoot to lead one of the teams, 
while the game guard, Maurice Doucet, 
and his three Brittany spaniels worked 
with the drivers to help flush game 
and find fallen birds. 

At the beginning of a traque the 
hunt master sounded one long horn 
blast to signify, "load guns, the shoot 
is underway." As the drive moved 
slowly through woods, marsh, corn
field or moorland, beating each covert, 
all game started could be taken, until 
the driving team approached approxi
mately 100 yards from the standers. 
Here the hunt master sounded his horn 
twice and ordered, in French and Eng
lish, "Tirez a l'arriere," "Shoot to the 
rear," which signaled that pheasant, 
partridge, hare or rabbit must be shot 
in a direction away from the other 
team. At the end of a drive, three long 
horn blasts meant guns must be un
loaded, downed game retrieved, and 
the shoot then proceeded to the next 
traque. As a retired French colonel in 
his seventies who shot with us on oc
casion once said to me, "This is the 
old way, this is the good way. This is 
the way we ran our shoots at my 
father's chateau when I was boy." 

Where red deer, roebuck or wild 
boar could be expected, instructions 
were given to load one barrel with bird 
shot and the second with buck. A large 
wild boar hit only by number six shot 
becomes thoroughly aggravated and 
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usually charges the person responsible, 
or anyone else who may be handy, with 
a specific intention of doing him in. 
I was asked by a somewhat brash new
comer how I, as hunt master, would act 
if he shot a boar with a light charge. 
My answer was that it all depended on 
the loads in my own gun. If a barrel 
contained buckshot, I might try to save 
him. If not, I planned to climb the 
nearest tree and watch .. with academic 
interest his ensuing sacrifice upon the 
altar of sport. There were no more 
questions and no untoward ~mer
gencies. 

To a South Carolinian the fascinat
ing aspect of this French system of 
horn signals is its marked similarity to 
the horn signals used by traditional 
South Carolina deer hunting clubs, 
such as the Middleton Club near 
Charleston. I have had the privilege of 
shooting on many occasions with the 
Middleton Club as a guest of my 
father-in-law, Isaac Marion Bryan. A 
long blast starts each drive, and three 
long blasts blow off the drive, just as 
in France. 

The art of wing shooting began in 
that country with the development of 
an efficient flintlock fowling piece by 
French gunsmiths in the middle of the 
17th century. One may speculate that 
the Huguenots, who fled France and 
came to the English colonies in Amer
ica after the revocation of the Edict of 
Nantes in 1685, could have brought 
their distinctive horn signals with them. 
The Huguenot blood strain is still very 
strong in Low-Country South Caro
lina, and the Huguenots in France gen
erally were a well-to-do element of 
French society. Some were among the 
best gunsmiths, and others probably 
were able to afford the expensive hand
made weapons of their time ; therefore 
a new field sport, chasse au tir, hunting 
flying or running game with guns, soon 
developed. 

This interesting idea is supported 
further by the custom in certain old 
South Carolina shooting clubs of blood
ing a man when he kills his first deer. 
My wife's uncle, Henry Porcher, tells 
me that when he was growing up on 
his father's rice plantation, blooding 
was done with great ceremony. The 
successful hunter knelt down, and his 
host marked a cross on his forehead 
with the blood of the deer he just had 
shot. In France, at equally traditional 
clubs, the shooter kneels and the cross 
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of St. Hubert, the patron saint of 
French hunters, is marked in blood on 
his forehead by the hunt master. I 
have been blooded in both countries, 
a double honor I value highly. 

Normally, our shoots at La Guette, 
carefully working each traque on the 
horn signal, went very smoothly in
deed. There were, however, high or 
possibly low moments which should 
be related. As I have said, the hunt 
master gave his commands in French 
and English, the two NA TO languages. 
With four or more different nation
alities usually present at each shoot, 
linguistic and other difficulties best de
scribed as diplomatic inevitably oc
curred. I myself was guilty of one of 
the more distinguished faux pas which 
I understand to my humiliation be
came something of a legend in my own 
time. I am sorry to relate that this 
occurred on a certain shoot in the 
presence of a most charming French 
lady who had come as a guest of one 
of our non-American members. I had 
placed her on my right where, as hunt 
master, I could see that she was treated 
with proper courtesy. The drive pro
ceeded through a thickly wooded area 
in which accidents very easily might 
happen, and I became increasingly in
tent on keeping the guns in line and 
maintaining safety precautions. When 
the drivers approached the standers 
and I could see the latter through the 
trees, I sounded my horn and gave the 
command, ·"Shoot to the rear," in 
French and English. Unfortunately, 
instead of saying "Tirez a l' arriere" 
which means precisely the above, I 
suffered a mental short-circuit and 
shouted "Tirez a derriere !" thus in
structing everyone to shoot everyone 
else in their posteriors. The lady turned 
to me, smiled sweetly, and said, "Le 
1nie1i, Monsieur?" Unconscious of my 
lapse and somewhat mystified, I re
plied, "Comment, Madame?" She re
peated, "Le mien, Monsieur. Mon 
derriere?" At that precise moment I 
realized the enormity of my social 
error and suffered a moment of con
fused dismay. Since she, however, had 
chosen a very Gallic interpretation, it 
clearly was incumbent upon me for the 
honor of my country to do the same. 
I therefore bowed, admitted that I was 
a Goth, a Hun and an American bar
barian, asked her pardon mille fois, 
( a thousand times), and told her that 
I would rather cut off my trigger 
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finger than touch in any way but kind
ness such a beautiful portion of her 
anatomy. She graciously accepted my 
apology, thanked me for my gallantry, 
and the incident was closed. I hope the 
lady has forgotten it. I never shall. 

There was also the celebrated occa
sion when a high-ranking NA TO dip
lomat from one of our more volatile 
Mediterranean allies almost shot the 
hat from an American colonel's head. 
I had already blown my horn and given 
the order to shoot to the rear, when a 
pheasant flushed in front of the stand
ing line, almost at the diplomat's feet. 
It flew straight toward the drivers, and 
the diplomat shot excitedly at the driv
ing line less than 40 yards away, just 
missing the colonel who stood white
faced and shocked by his narrow es
cape. I halted the drive, grounded my 
gun and said in complete, cold anger, 
"Mon Dieu, Monsieur, quelle honte ! 
For shame!" Whereupon, overcome by 
the sinful immensity of his deed, the 
diplomat burst into agonized tears. My 
father and mother had instructed me 
quite thoroughly in the usual social 
amenities, but they never told me what 
to do when one ticks off a man slightly 
junior to the rank of ambassador, and 
he weeps. Believing the diplomat al
ready to be penalized sufficiently by his 
public conduct, I became very "Anglo
Saxon," turned my back in embar
rassed, angry amusement and waited 
for him to regain control. This he did 
shortly, and no such accident ever 
occurred again. The most difficult as
pect of the whole affair took place 
later when he continued to send me 
a series of profusely apologetic letters. 
I finally wrote him in desperation that 
I was sure God forgave him, and I 
most certainly did. 

We had one reasonably ludicrous if 
sad mischance involving again a Medi
terranean personality combined with 
the sometimes offbeat British and 
American sense of humor. A dignified 
general from the same country as the 
unhappy diplomat shot and killed a 
very small dog, thinking it a very large 
rabbit running through the bracken. 
All the game guard's spaniels were 
belled to prevent this from taking place, 
but the unfortunate animal had been 
introduced, unbelled, into the drive by 
a passing Frenchman who became ex
cited and joined the shoot as an un
invited beater. Naturally, the bereaved 
owner swore that his dog, although 

clearly a mongrel of varied antecedents, 
was descended from the royal kennels 
of Louis XI:V. Our general, perturbed 
and contrite, paid the Frenchman, on 
the spot, over my violent protests, a 
franc equivalent of $100. That worthy 
highly satisfied, immediately departed 
the scene with his loot, leaving us to 
bury the deceased and unmourned pet 
with less than royal honors. 

Two weeks later my telephone rang 
and the general informed me in a voice 
trembling with fury that several of our 
American and British colleagues were 
sending him anonymous recipes through 
the mail. These all suggested various 
methods for serving baked, broiled, 
roasted or fried dog with dubiously 
appropriate stuffing, vegetables, salad, 
cheese, dessert and recommended wines 
for each course. As the general said, 
"This British and American humor, it 
is not to me at all very amusing." I 
calmed him with difficulty, called a 
few suspected malefactors and asked 
them with considerable mutual hilarity 
to cool it, unless, of course, they wished 
to precipitate World War III. Again. 
all became quiet. 

There were other events through the 
years of interest or excitement, but 
none so memorable as these. Generally 
speaking the shoots were splendid af
fairs with very good sport and even 
better company. It always was a mat
ter of deep regret when we gathered 
after a final shoot and toasted the end 
of a season in champagne. While the 
Commandant lived, he and Mme. 
Chapelard always joined us for this 
occasion. The game was displayed in a 
last tablean, photographed and divided 
by Jot according to club custom. As 
senior hunt master I sounded the horn 
three times. The bottles were opened 
and we drank to a good season past 
and an even better season to come. 

I must confess that at times I miss 
very much this aspect of our French 
exoerience. There is nothing more soul 
s-:itisfying than to stand in the cold 
dusk of a late October afternoon in 
France with the brown and purple 
heather under the gold and white of 
the birches and a big cock pheasant 
with his long tail feathers fluttering rid
ing a north wind high and very fast 
to my waiting gun. 

Henry Lumpkin is professor of history 
at the University of South Ca.rolina in 
Columbia. 
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NOTTINGHAM ANTIQUES . 166 Alabama St. 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29302. Dealer to the 
discriminating. 18th and 19th century 
furniture Decorative accessories. 

>CM >CM .. ::, .. c ANT I au E PRINTS ,. ,c,. ,c:,. >CM 

MUSGROVE Ml LL has moved ... We can now 
offer museum quality framing to our customers 
all over the state. We look forward to seeing 
you in our new location. Musgrove Mill, 509 E. 
St. John St., Spartanburg, S. C. 29302. Robert 
M. Hicklin, Jr. 

,c::,o,c,.,c,c ANTIQUES & GIFTS >C><>C><>C>< 

WILLIAM KEY INTERIORS. Offering an 
exciting collection of gifts, accessories and 
furniture. Antique, Traditional and 
Contemporary . For office and home. 
Displayed in a gracious town house setting. 
909 East Washington Street, Greenville, South 
Carolina. 233-4469 or 233-4479. 

YANCEY COUNTY COUNTRY STORE, 
Burnsville, North Carolina, in beautiful 
YANCY COUNTY . 37 miles NE of Asheville 
on 19E or 30 minutes from BLUE RIDGE 
PARKWAY via Spruce Pine or Route 80. 14 
"JAM PACKED" ROOMS!! EVERYTHING, 
new and old, from calf weaners to "Ground 
before your eyes" PEANUT BUTTER . Open 
all year (Sundays from noon) . COME SPEND 
SOME TIMEII Parkway Playhouse, Music in 
the Mountains, Painting in the Mountains, 
Penland Craft School, Mount Mitchell, and Nu 
Wray Inn. YOU WON'T BE SORRY!! For 
information write Box 8, Burnsville, North 
Carolina, 28714. 

-=-•="=- ART RESTORATION >C><>C><>C>< 

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

"°' = = ,c,. = B 00 KS ><=><,C,. ,c,. ,c:,. = 
HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare books, 
prints, posters, maps. Rt . 1, Box 76, 
Newberry, S. C. 29108. Ph . 276-6870 (US 
Hwy. 176, 2 mi. N . of S. C. 34). 
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BOOKS ABOUT THE CAROLINAS-our new 
catalog listing 700 titles is FREE on request . 
The BOOKMARK Box 729 Wendell, N. C. 
27591 . 

>c:><>C><>C>< ><= CO A TS OF AR MS :><>C><>C><,0,C 

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

>C><>C><>C>< MET AL DETECTOR >c:><>C><...::>< 

WHITE'S METAL DETECTORS. Mineral and 
metal locators in stock. Columbia Gun 
Exchange, 6306 Devine Street. 776-4563. 

"""' ,c:,. ,c:,. N E E D LE WO R K "°' ,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. Nationally 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 
253-9748. 

,C::,C>C><>C>< RESORT PROPERTY >C><>C><>C>< 

RESORT INVESTMENTS, sales, rentals . 
Garden City, Murrells 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 
PROPERTY on and around 18-hole golf 
course in South Carolina . Call 803-894-3666 
or write Cooper's Creek Golf Club, P. 0. Box 
96B, Pelion, South Carolina, 29123. 

WE WI LL APPRECIATE 
THE OPPORTUNITY 
TO DO BUSINESS 

WITH YOU-

LARGEST SELECTION 
OF RECREATIONAL 
VEHICLES IN THE 

NATION 

WRAY FRAZIER c~~;1fR6 

1-26 WEST IN COLUMBIA 

HWY. 175 IN MYRTLE BEACH 

NEWTON, N. CAROLINA 

elegance 
ivhen you eat) 
at 35 Prioleau 

Street'' 
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Overlooking the harbor 
in Old Charleston 
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ORIENTAL 
RUGS 

ALL SIZES-ALL PRICES 
NEW AND ANTIQUE 

BISTANY'S 
"We clean and repair oriental rugs." 
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Dire1.:tions: 

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

and stop at 1703 McFadden Street. 
252-8171 0 

organized in 1920 

Complete Forms of 
Fire and Casualty 
Insurance 

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

personally .... 

This month I would like to tell you a little bit about what goes into 
the production of a magazine. The production schedule and process are, of 
course, different for every publication. Our schedule here at Sandlappe,r 
requires about six months from the time a particular issue is planned un
til the time that issue is mailed to you at your home or office or displayed on 
the newsstand. And it's a hectic six months, too! 

"\Ve begin by planning which articles will be published in a specific 
month. Our choices are dictated by a variety of considerations. For one 
thing, we try to be timely in our selection of topics-not al\\"ays an easy 
task when you're planning half a year away. Vve try to feature seasonal 
activities: football in a fall magazine, sailing during the summer, household 
activities during cold weather. "\"\' hen we feature an annual event, such as 
the State Fair or Purple Martin Festival, we must plan the article at least 
one year in advance. The photographs you see of the State Fair in this issue 
were actually photographed during the 1973 State Fair and held in our 
files until the Fair returned this year. 

"\Ve also try to achieve a good geographical balance in each issue; we 
strive to cover as much of our state as possible every month, bringing you 
Up Country and Low Country and as many regions as possible in between. 

Variety of subject matter is another important consideration. vVe 
don't like to feature two artists in the same issue, nor t\\·o photo essays, nor 
two festivals, nor two restored homes. One main objective in presenting the 
best of South Carolina and its people each month is to demonstrate the 
incredible range of events, talents, personalities and ideas our state has to 
offer. 

One of the unique aspects of Sa11dlapper, as opposed to other regional 
and national magazines, is that the majqrity of our articles are received 
unsolicited. "\ Ve do request articles on various topics from specific writers, 
but most of our material is submitted by free-lance \\"riters, businessmen 
and woinen, housewives, teachers and people who are intensely interested 
in their state and proud of its people, institutions, heritage and future. Often 
people who are not interested in ,Yriting articles themselves will drop us 
letters suggesting topics for us to assign to our free-lancers , and these letters 
provide us with a wealth of ideas which would not otherwise be available 
to us. 

Next month, I'd like to continue this explanation of how Sandlapper 
is published; it is a topic about which I am frequently asked and which 
never ceases to interest and amaze me. Between now and next issue, I hope 
to hear from each of you, and to encourage those of you who have not re
turned your editorial questionnaires to do so as soon as possible. 

Yours Personally 

~4'f'~·~ 
Kay N. Langley, Publisher 

Sandlapper 



A pleasure enjoyed only 
below the Mason-Dixon Line. 
Sweet magnolias. Moss-draped 
cypresses. Beautiful ladies. Warm 
hospitality. Like Rebel Yell, these 
things belong to the South. 
That's why Rebel Yell, with its 
mild, pleasurable, taste, is sold 
only below the Mason-Dixon Line. 
And, we intend to keep it that way. 

REBELYELL 
~ ~GBour6on.ct~ Sooth. 
Rebel Yell Distillery • Louisville, Kentucky • 90 Proof • Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey 

~ 
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,·~ ·· ·- · What makes Canadian Club and V.O. good, 
RECEIVED is what makes O.EC. better. 

MAY 

S. C. 

14 ?n!fflou drink C.C. or V.O., you're 
driri'f<lng a good Canadian whisky. 

If you drink O.F.C., you're 
Sta~ in~(O&;cif~etter Canadian whisky. 

Two years better. 
You see, every drop of our 

·· ·~ b.(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. 

Canad ian Whisky, Bottled in Canada, 86.8 proof, Schenley Disti llers 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\lfo(Co 
Its two years bettet 

AGED 8 YEARS 




