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Blue Cross group 
in South Carolina 
is South Carolina. 
State employees and school teachers comprise the 
largest insured group in this state. But you don't 
have to have thousands of employees to enjoy Blue 
Cross and Blue Shield benefits. Whatever the size 
of your group there is worry-free protection for all. 
We pay the hospital. We pay the doctors. Pay them 
direct, so that neither the employee nor employer 
need to worry about filing claims. To determine the 
exact cost of a plan for your group, contact a Blue 
Cross and Blue Shield represeAtative. He's there 
to help. 

In your best interest ... 

BlueCross~ 
Blue Shield. 
of SoulhC8n:Jli1a 
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Now you can earn up to 7.25cro interest in 

• ,,,. • 
a,t,011 ·,av1119, 

,quad 
C&S Bank puts real action in your moneys growth with five great savings plans to choose from. 

SRVIIIGI REGULIIR IICTIOII 
PRIIBOOH PIUIIIOOH PLIIII 500 550 

INTERESI' 5.00% 5.500/o RATE 

MATURITY NONE 90DAYS 
PERIOD 

MINIMUM 
OPENING NONE NONE 
DEPOSIT 

ADDITIONAL ANYAMOUNT ANYAMOUNT 
DEPOSITS ANYTIME ANYTIME 

INTERESf DAILY DAILY 
COMPOUNDED 

Now Action Passbook 725-paying 7.25% interest 
-joins the C&S Action Savings Squad to give you a 
complete program of five great passbook savings plans. 
Each is designed for a different purpose. 

At C&S you can add any amount to any account
at any time. And your money earns the highest interest 

IICTIOII IICTIOII IICTIOII 
PRIIBOOH PIUIBOOII PRIIBOOH 

600 , 650 7!5 

6.00% 6.50% 125% 
tYEAR 2Y.YEARS 4YEARS 

NONE NONE $1,000 

ANYAMOUNT ANYAMOUNT ANYAMOUNT 
ANYTIME ANYTIME ANYTIME 

DAILY DAILY DAILY 

allowed by law, compounded daily. 
Whatever your savings goals. there's a C&S savings 

plan tailor-made to help you meet them. Check the Action 
Savings Squad chart above and choose the program that 
perfectly fits your needs. 

And when it comes to savings, come to C&S. 

the action bank· 
The Citizens and Southern National Bank of South Carolina. Member F.D.I.C. 

Note: Federal regulations impose substantial interest penalties for early withdrawal of funds . Specifically, 
"Federal law and regulations prohibit the payment of a time deposit prior to maturity unless three months 
of the interest thereon Is forfeited and interest on the amount withdrawn is reduced to the passbook rate'.' 
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Oristo. If you can 
afford to make .. vr 
money. 1 i'' 

On the long, long 
road ahead, what 
stands to return 
more profit than . 
all the other invest- "
ment choices you 
have today? We believe 
the answer is land. And 
the land is waiting at 
Oristo. Eighty-three very 
prime parcels on unspoiled 
Edisto Island. Overlooking 
an 18-hole championship 
golf course which has hosted 
six major tournaments this 
year. Or on the shores of 
picturesque Kingfisher's Lake. 
If you can afford to make 
money today, don't wait until 
tomorrow to visit Oristo. 
Play golf or tennis with Sam 
Lybrand as your host. All 
you need do is call him at 
796-8310 or 781-3756. Edisto 
Island has been making 
history for . over 300 years. 
This year, you can make 
history on Edisto. 

Oristo on Edisto Island. 
RISTO 

Smartest investment under the sun. 
Tom Jenkins Realty, Inc. 

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. 

readers' 
com1nents 

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

I am from South Carolina, and I 
am ashamed and embarrassed to say 
that I don't know just what the word 
"sandlapper" means. I called the Uni
versity and asked a teacher from South 
Carolina if he knew. He did not. I 
have been asked many times about the 
word sandlapper, how it originated, 
etc. Would you kindly drop me a few 
lines and explain it to me. I would 
appreciate it. I am crazy about Sand
tapper Magazine. 

(Name Withheld by Request) 
Raleigh, N. C. 

This recent letter reminded us that 
it has been some time since we printed 
anything about the origin of our name 
and that there may be others who are 
also interested. We wish we could give 
a single, very definitive answer, but 
there seem to be several possibilities 
in its origin. One writer we know be
lieves the term was "originally coined 
to describe those snuff-dipping deni
zens of the piney-woods regions of 
South Carolina," while another feels 
it referred to coastal Carolinians. Still 
another source says that South Caro
linians used to be nicknamed geo
graphically with the ones from the 
hills being called "hillbillies," Low
Count.ry folks "shrimpeaters" and 
those from the center of the state called 
"sandlappers." Another authority be
lieves it originated from a battle on 
Sullivan's Island during the Revolu
tionary War when South Carolina 
troops were forced to protect them
selves by lying face down in the sand. 

Charles E. Lee, director of S. C. 
Department of Archives and History, 
provided this explanation of the origin 
of the term for us some years ago. 

"I do not think that we can get 
away from the fact that the term was 
originally derogatory. The two earliest 
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instances quoted in the Dictionary of 
American English on Historical 
Principles (Vol. IV, p. 2016) are 
from William Gilmore Simms. In his 
novel Mellichampe (1836) , he wrote: 
'He is some miserable overseer--a 
sandlapper from Goose Creek.' In The 
Scout (1841 ), he wrote 'He was a 
little, dried-up, withered atomy- a 
jaundiced "sandlapper" or "clay-eater" 
from the Wassamasaw Country.' 

"The reference to 'clay-eater' is a 
practice engaged in by underprivileged 
South Carolinians of an earlier date. 
They ate clay of a sort, apparently 
seeking to correct some mineral de
ficiency in their diet." 

The name was chosen some years 
ago when the magazine started because 
it was felt that it had come to be the 
nickname for all South Carolinians, 
and although it may have been of hum
ble origin, we hope our nickname has 
been made honorable by tradition, af
fection and accomplishment. 

-EDITOR 

Thank you for your articte "Larry 
Washington, Tailor" which appeared 
in the December issue of Sandlapper. 
Articles of this nature contribute to
ward public understanding and destroy 
misconceptions surrounding all excep
tional individuals. We would like to 
reprint this article in our Association's 
newsletter "News and Views." 

Jim Edwards 
Executive Director 
South Carolina Association for 
Retarded Citizens 
Permission granted.- Ed. 

I would like to express my appre
ciation for the article about "The Old 
Fireplace" restaurant in your October 
issue. Even though I was aware of the 
fine reputation Sandlapper carries in 
South Carolina, I did not expect the 
response to the review to be so en
thusiastic and widespread. 

We have had S. L. readers from all 
over the state dine with us as a result 
of the article. They tell me we have 
enhanced your reputation as a reliable 
guide to restaurants as well as our own 
for fulfilling your promises. 

B. Z. Williams 
Camden 

When I read the "True Grits" arti
cle in the June issue I decided to send 
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you the following family recipe but 
forgot about it and just remembered. 
So here it is. 

Mum Venus' Hominy Cake 
2 cups corn meal 

~UTHENTIC' 
WESTERN 

2 cups sugar 

Duds for 0 cup butter 
1 pinch salt 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
1 dab baking powder 
2 eggs 

the whole family! 

0 cup cold cooked grits 
10 cups milk 

Combine dry ingredients, then add 
butter and mix in. Add eggs, hominy 
and remaining ingredients. Then add 
milk and mix well. Pour in loaf pan 
and bake in 350-degree oven for ap
proximately one hour or until done. 

Lucy McIntyre 
Bennettsville 

In reference to your article on the 
Elite Epicurean, as appeared in the 
December 1974 issue of the Sandlap
per Magazine, I wish to express my 
disgust and request a recall in regards 
to your remarks in describing our 
Grand Strand area as "Myrtle Beach 
tacky." 

"Mellowed by Time" i, an etching by Elizabeth 
O'Neill Verner. The original from which this copy 
was made belongs to the City of Charleston. The 
copperplate is owned by the Metropolitan Museum 
of Art, New York. Available in a limited edition 
reproduction of 500, printed by E. Schreiber in 
Stuttgart, Germany. 

Also 

~NA'SWISTIIIJI SHOP 
W. Hwy. 378 8 Route 7, Box 90 

Lexington, S. C. 

Mon.-Frl 1 o,e Sat 10-5 

Pastels, Etchings 

Drawings of Charleston 

and 'the 

Carolina Lowcountry 

by 

Elizabeth 0' N eill Verner 

Books and Postcards 

The Tradd Street Press 
3 8 Tradd Street Charleston, S. C. 

722-424-6 

s 



Uncouth, lack of consideration and 
poor thought must have allowed this 
so-called description to pass throngh 
your mind and the eyes of the editor 
of the Sandlapper Magazine. The de
scription also has an insulting air for 
the restaurant as per the wording. 

I feel the purpose of the magazine 
and articles to date have been to pro
mote our cities, towns, resorts, attrac
tions, etc., but to disregard the feelings 
of people and an area in our great 
state, I find too much to accept. 

How dare you call us "tacky" -
Sandlapper Magazine is off of my 

buying list until recourse is taken in 
the form of an apology, and the res
taurant discussed will lose a diner. 

Glenn Arnette, III 
Director 
Myrtle Beach Chamber of 
Commerce 

I have been a subscriber and reader 
of Sandlapper since the first issue came 
out. It is a fine magazine and I am 
only sorry that more people do not 
read it since I run into people all of 
the time who say "what a nice maga
zine it is and I really should subscribe 
but have just never gotten around to 

it." I would like to remind people like 
that how fortunate we are to have 
such a good magazine about South 
Carolina but it needs to have the sup
port of loyal dedicated South Caro
linians if it is going to continue. I 
know that with the economy being the 
way it is people are tightening their 
belts money-wise but I hope that sub
scribers will continue to renew their 
subscriptions and support a magazine 
which truly belongs to every citizen 
of the state. I have given gift subscrip
tions of the magazine to friends for 
years and I only wish that others 
would do the same so that more 
people - especially South Carolinians 
would be exposed to your fine pub
lication. 

Mrs. Carter Hunter Smith 
Columbia 

Thanlzs. We needed that.-Ed. 

We, the below listed, do hereby 
complain regarding the last two para
graphs of the article "The Man Who 
Photographed Charleston," written by 
Lt. Col. (USA Ret.) Tom Hamrick 
and published in the December 1974 
issue of Sandlapper Magazine. The al-
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Introducing Hyatt at Palmetto Dunes. 4 days/3 nlghts ••• $95. 
The special price of $95 for 4 days and 3 nights is in celebration of the 
famous Hyatt hotel chain taking over beautiful Palmetto Dunes resort on 
Hilton Head Island. Here's what 4 days/3 nights for $95 includes: 

... a villa room in the Palmetto Dunes Inn r - - - - - - - - - - - - .. 
(double occupancy). I Name I 

... daily green fees on the prestigiousRobert I Address I 
Trent Jones and George Fazio courses. I City State I 

... unlimited tennis on 13 all- weather courts. I I 

... Hyatt 's resort rendition of their renowned 
Hugo's Restaurant -Hugo's Sand Dollar 
(dinner's extra, but the prices range from 
only $5.50 to $9.95). 

. . . three miles of secluded uncrowded beach. 

... good thru May 31 ... 

I For more information mail to Palmetto I 
Dunes Hyatt Resort, H ilton Head Island, I 

I S.C., or call 800·228-9000. 

I ~ @ I 
I W I 
I It) Pal111etto Dunes Hyatt Resort 1

1 I W HIiton Head Island, S. Carolina 
. ____________ .. 

leged incident is somewhat older than 
the hills. 

That is the alleged incident wherein 
a customer complained to Mr. Jacobs 
that a Jacobs photograph of his wife 
"certainly makes her look like an ape." 
Whereupon, Jacobs allegedly replied: 
"That, sir, is something you'll have to 
take up with God." 

Michelangelo, Leonardo da Vinci 
and Titian were the first to be credited 
with having said it and we, all of 
whom have had the same canard re
peated about us, do hereby protest 
from our artists' Valhalla: 

Joshua Reynolds, El Greco, Silva y 
Velasquez, Rembrandt van Rijn, Gi
otto, Hans Holbein ( the younger), 
Ludovisi, Hiliare G. Edgar Degas, 
John Singer Sargent, Edouard Manet, 
Jan Van Eyck, Thomas Gainsborough, 
Anthony van Dyck, Gilbert Charles 
Stuart. 

By direction, 
Picasso 
r-Ed. 

In the June 1974 issue of Sand
Zapper you ran an article on an imagi
nary golf course made up of individual 
holes from several courses. The no. 8 
hole was from the Oristo Golf Course 
and listed Chuck Matlack as designer. 
To set the record straight the course 
layout was done by Donald E. O'Con
nor with assistance from the owner, 
David L. Lybrand. This layout work 
included the shape of hole no. 8 and 
the location of the lake and island. The 
shape of the tees, greens, and traps 
and trap location was done by golf 
course architect, Tom Jackson, of 
Greenville, South Carolina, with assis
tance from golf pro, Chuck Matlack. 

Donald E. O'Connor 
Edisto Island 

Congratulations on another fine issue 
of Sandlapper. I refer to your Christ
mas edition which has just reached my 
desk. 

The historical piece "Jenkins, Cow
ard and the Yorkville Boys" is so com
pletely a Citadel story that we hereby 
request permission to reprint it in our 
Alumni News. 

We hope the holidays and the new 
year will bring new successes to you 
and your Sandlapper colleagues. 

Col. D. D. Nicholson, Jr . 
The Citadel 

Permission granted-Ed. 

Sandlapper 



from behind -
the palmetfos 

Edisto Island is indisputably one of the most beautiful areas of South 
Carolina. It also has a fascinating history, one which Clara Childs Puckette 
has devoted years of her life to studying. Her nephew, Theodore Ravenel, 
came to our office one day carrying a manuscript and a number of old, yel
lowing photos-the fruits of Mrs. Puckette's work. We had never seen the 
photos before. And the tale of three graves which was in the manuscript 
struck us as poignant. Hence, our look at Edisto Island 1865, which con
trasts, of course, with Edisto Island 1975, a photo essay which follows Mrs. 
Puckette's story. Franklin Sams was out shooting scenes of the island for 
the Oristo folks, and he handed a massive collection of color shots to us. 
The only question remains, have things really changed all that much? 

A bit down the coast from Edisto Island, and later on this month, a bunch 
of people from all over, including top-ranking PGA golfers, are going to be 
crowded into Hilton Head for the Heritage Golf Classic. You'll be able to 
follow the match from the comfort of your living room, though, if you can't 
get to Hilton Head. The golf classic will be televised nationally. 

Our fiction offering this month is Henry Lumpkin's Genevieve. You 
might wonder why we, a South Carolina magazine, would be running a story 
which is based, to all intents and purposes, in France. It's an ironic little tale. 

And for another bit of foreign flavoring, Ellen Henderson covered the 
annual Governor's Tea for foreign students in South Carolina. Former gov
ernor West was kind enough to let Ellen and photographer Don McMillen 
attend the affair last year, where they sipped and talked and snapped away. 

Can a carpenter be a basso profundo? Is the entire world of opera filled 
with titanic Wagnerian sopranos and myopic tensile tenors wooing coloratura 
mezzo-sopranos while mother-in-law altos look on in disgust? Hardly, but 
these are popular conceptions which the Charleston Civic Opera Company 
is debunking. Gale Young seems to tell us that the Port City is just loaded 
with dentist Don Giovnannis, store-clerk Siegfrieds and housewife Isoldes. 
Bravo. Now everybody, from the top: " Unnnn, bel di vedremo, vedremoooo. 

" 

Also-Sally Wells Cook tells how to prepare a sumptuous meal for the 
Cup, the Big Game or that quiet tcte-a-tcte in Farmer Brown's pasture. 
William J. Kimball explores the slave rebellion that could have torn the 
state apart in 1822. Palmetto Profiles feature a communications genius and 
a ranching genius. Two old homes find new uses for two Greenville women's 

- clubs. And Buck Miller does it again. 

Cover: Jonathan Livingston this bird is not, but he looks quite placid 
out there in the marsh. Photo by Franklin Sams, courtesy Oristo Land 
Development Co. 
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Two New Books By 
South Carolinians! 

TRUE TO HIS COLORS: 
A Story of South Carolina's 

Senator Nathaniel Barksdale Dial 

Rebecca Dial 

The stirring biography of an eminent Ameri
can: Lawyer, banker, businessman and U. S. 
Senator, who tirelessly toiled for the. welfare 
of his people. A true Southern gentleman, 
whose lifetime spanned the post-Civil War 
era to the post-World War I era. The in
dustry, vision and dauntless spirit that char
acterized his life, are captured in this book. 

$6.95 

THE WISDOM OF ERIC LIM 
C. Ray Wylie 

Illus.: Deborah Mauldin 

The foibles of saint and sinner- alike are 
hilariously lampooned in this collection of 
limericks covering almost every aspect of 
human behavior. The fun is compounded by 
outrageous puns and unbelievable •pellings, 
Truly refreshing collection. Illus. $3.95 

At bookstores or postpaid from: 

VANTAGE PRESS 516 W. 34 ST., N. Y. 10001 

~ 
Wilde Wood 

We d isturbed nature little to 
bring Wi lde\.Vood Country 
Club to Columbia . Sturdy 
construction is in the W ilde
W ood Butler Building, ma king 
its members comfortable as 
they pa rticipate in the ir va ri
ous activities. We are glad we 
were able to do our pa rt to 
help W ilde Wood Country 
Club come to pass and we 
welcome them to their new 
community. 

STANLEY SMITH AND SONS 8uiNIM 
1831 AIRPORT ROAD (HWY. 215) 

P. 0. DRAWER 85 
CAYCE, SOUTH CAROLINA 29033 
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THE SNAKE-HUNTER 
In seeking snakes, I strip bark from pines, 
Roll logs, watch startled life scuttle ; 
But prying in the dark cracks of nature 
Yields lower life only. 
Snakes always slip 
Into the corner of the eye, 
An. adventitious loveliness. 

;:. .... • ,-
'- . ................ :, 

' 

-John Ower 

.. 
'\ 
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At home and on the go with sandlapper. 
dining out of peacocksd . . 

Maxim's of Columbia an l1l1eS 
Within the last few years Colum- the rack of lamb and the chateau- The Decline of Personal Courtesy 

bia has produced several notable briand are particular favorites and Recently I was visiting two 
restaurants. Maxim's of Columbia prices of the d la carte menu range friends, a charming and delightful 
at the Wade Hampton Hotel is one from the $20 for two (for the Cha- couple in their seventies, when the 
of these. Light woodwork and blue teaubriand and the rack of lamb) to lady of the household received a 
upholstered banquettes under crys- Chicken Kiev at $6.25. telephone call. The proximity of the 
tal chandeliers lend an elegance to Service during the lunch hour is phone to where I was made it im-
the restaurant while the view of the done by quick and efficient wait- possible not to overhear my friend's 
tranquil State House grounds subtly resses. During the evening, waiters part of the conversation. My friend 
removes the diner from busy Ger- perform their duties deftly. said "Hello" very pleasantly and 
vais Street. The 1972 minibottle law brought then before the conversation really 

Luncheon at Maxim's attracts the a great change to drinking habits of got started, asked if she could call 
weary shopper as well as the legis- Carolinians and the cocktail lounge back since she had a guest. She 
lator and the businessman. Partic- is now a part of the cultural land- added that if it was something that 
ular favorites are the Carolinian scape. Maxim's cocktail lounge is couldn't wait, she could certainly 
French Dip, a hearty meal of slices popular day and evening with en- talk. Apparently there was no emer-
of hot roast beef au jus with French tertainment during the cocktail hour gency since the conversation shortly 
bread; Maxim's, a turkey sandwich and on Friday and Saturday during ended. When the lady returned, I 
with melted blue cheese and bacon ; the dinner hour as well. Cocktails mentioned that I would not have 
and Eggs Benedict. The latter, a can, of course, be served at your minded at all if she had continued 
large portion, well satisfies the man table. the conversation, since the purpose 
who ate a hasty bowl of cereal for Maxim's does all of its own cook- of my visit was nothing more than 
breakfast as he rushed to work. a social visit. But the lady simply 

At night the menu becomes more 
elaborate with considerable variety 
in its hors d' oeuvres, soups, salads, 
vegetables and entrees. Samples : 
Sweetbreads and mushrooms in 
brandy sauce demi-glace, filets rest
ing upon artichoke bottoms robed 
in a garlic-accented Bearnaise and 
a deliciously flavored veal steak 
with noodles sprinkled with im
ported parmesan. Bananas Foster 
and bing cherries mixed with as
sorted ices delectably bring the eve
ning to a close. 

The various veal d i s h e s, the 
Tournedos Henri IV just described, 
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ing and its own buying. Maxim's 
gets fresh fruit and vegetables every said, "I just think it is rude to keep 
day from the local market and its your guests waiting while you talk 
cakes, pies, breads ( except sand- on the phone-unless it is some sort 
wich bread), rolls and noodles are of an emergency·" 
all baked at the hotel. It was a delightfully refreshing 

display of thoughtful courtesy which 
seems to be going out of style. A lot 
of people either don't think courtesy 
is important or simply consider it a 
waste of time. But as Emerson once 
said, "Life is not so short but that 
there is always time for courtesy." 

Visitors to Columbia will enjoy 
Maxim's special location, atmos
phere and good food. Food, service 
and decor in the relatively young 
restaurant is bound to establish a 
long tradition of superiority. 

E. C. W. Manning is a French 
teacher, free-lance writer and wife 
of a Columbia attorney. 

Besides making life a bit more 
pleasant-something we could cer
tainly use more of these days-cour
tesy s e r v e s some pragmatic pur-

9 



poses. For exam p 1 e, identifying 
yourself on the telephone--It has 
always seemed to me to be the 
height of discourtesy when someone 
who does not identify himself begins 
talking right away. The "callee" 
desperately attempts to divine, from 
the nature of the call, just who is 
calling. Some people have such acute 
hearing that they can immediately 
identify the caller by his voice. The 
majority of us do not. Immediate 
identification, then, is not only cour
teous, but saves time in communi
cation. The same goes for the caller 
or the callee. 

I have also found that business 
courtesy sometimes pays interesting 
public relations dividends. When I 
call someone's office and a secretary 
or receptionist answers, I usually 
say "This is Buck Miller from -. 
I would like to speak with Mr. 
Boyle if he's available." I receive a 
lot of calls at inconvenient times, 
and I know that others do. Asking 
if a person is available, or if a con
versation is convenient, seems not 
only candid but courteous conversa
tion. Over the years I have devel
oped an interestingly comfortable 
relationship with a number of busi
ness and personal associates who 
seem to appreciate this small con
sideration. When I am told a per
son is tied up--not necessarily on 
the phone, though-but will call me 
back, their return call usually in
cludes something to the effect that 
they appreciate being able to call 
back instead of being interrupted in 
the preparation of a brief, report or 
letter. 

Since we all get calls just as we 
are stepping out the door-late--1 
usually ask, "Frank, do you have a 
minute to chat with me?" If it's a 
bad time for my call, he usually 
feels freer to tell me, instead of in
terrupting in the middle of my dis
course to tell me he's late for a 
meeting and ask if he could call me 
back. This sometimes avoids a real 
awkwardness in relationships. 

There are a lot of ways in which 
courtesy is useful. I don't mean the 
artificial form with which some peo
ple associate it, but genuine thought
fulness. It achieves practical, posi
tive results. This includes treating 
waiters, waitresses, clerical help and 

10 

store clerks as human beings; say
ing "please" and "thank you" and 
meaning it. It even means such 
mundane things as including a state
ment, stub or reference number 
when you pay a bill, in order to 
avoid extra work for the recipient. 
Simple consideration may well get 
you a better dinner, prompter ser-

vice, or more cordial correspond
ence or phone calls with those with 
whom you deal. 

It's almost too obvious, but that 
-it has always seemed to me-is 
what courtesy is all about: Being as 
considerate of others as you would 
like them to be of you-Buck Mil
Ur. 

happenings 
All activities to be considered for 

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

art 
March 9-13 

AUGUSTA- Exhibition of the work 
of Charleston artist Elizabeth O'Neill 
Verner - Augusta - Richmond County 
Public Library, 902 Greene Street. 

March 15-April 6 
COLUMBIA-Graphics/Spain '74-Co

lumbia Museum of Art, North Gallery. 
March 22-April 20 

COLUMBIA-Silver Anniversary Gala 
-Palmetto State "Art Opportunities", 
Columbia Museum of Art. 

April 10-May 7 
COLUMBIA- Sculpture by Jane B. 

Armstrong-Columbia Museum of Art, 
North Gallery .• 

cinema 
March 10 

CLEMSON-Russian film "And Quiet 
Flows the Don"-Clemson University, 
315 Daniel Hall Auditorium, 7.30 p.m. 

March 11 
CLEMSON -John Ford's "The In

former"-Clemson University, 200 Har
din Hall, 2 :30 and 7 :30 p.m. 

ROCK HILL-"Black Orpheus"-Win
throp College, Byrnes Auditorium, 7 :30 
p.m. 

March 31 
CLEMSON-French film "Waiting for 

Godot"-Clemson University, 315 Dan
iel Hall Auditorium, 7 :30 p.m. 

April 7 
ROCK HILL-"The Ruling Class"

Winthrop College, Byrnes Auditorium, 
7:30 p.m. 

dance 
March 5 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College Artist 
Series : Harkness Ballet will present an 
exciting and varied program of dance
Byrnes Auditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

March 31-April 5 
SPARTANBURG-A week's residency 

by the Hartford Ballet Company will 
include lectures, special children's pres-

entations, lecture - demonstrations in 
schools and colleges of the county-all 
open and free to the public. The week 
will be climaxed by a concert in Twi
chell Auditorium on Friday, April 4. 

April 9 
CLEMSON-The Canadian National 

Dance Company-"Feux Follets"-Lit
tlejohn Coliseum, 8 :00 p.m. 

April 11 
GREENVILLE-Edward Villella Ballet 

Troupe-Furman/Greenville Fine Arts 
Series. McAlister Auditorium, 8 :15 p.m. 

lectures 
March 4-5 

HARTSVILLE-"Geology and the 
South Carolina Citizen, A Symposium" 
-Coker College. Public invited. 

March 10 
COLUMBIA-Lecture by Jill Ruckels

haus, prominent political figure - Co
lumbia College. 

March 13 
HARTSVILLE-Robert Penn Warren 

-Coker College, 8 :00 p.m., no charge. 
April 3-4 

HARTSVILLE-Gardening Symposium 
on Plant Disease featuring Clyde Os
borne-Coker College. Public invited. 

April 15 
ROCK HILL-David Lowry's lecture

recital "Music for Church Weddings" 
-Designed for couples about to be 
m a r r i e d, musicians, clergyman and 
church music committees-Byrnes Au
ditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

music 
March 4 

GREENVILLE-Furman University 
Concert Choir under the direction of 
Dr. Milburn Price - Annual Home 
Concert, McAlister Auditorium, 8 :15 
p.m. 

March 9 
GREENVILLE - Furman/ Greenville 

Fine Arts Series : John Browning, 
(Continued on page 51) 
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He Who Is Not 
With Me 

Is 
Against Me 

By 

William J. Kimball 

O
nly the modern Charlestonian with an absorb

ing interest in the history of his city could be 
expected to know the significance of the date 

May 25, 1822. And yet, on that date began the 
dissolution of what has been referred to as "the 
most elaborate insurrectionary project ever formed 
by American slaves." The insurrectionary project 
was, of course, one that had been shaping in the 
mind of an ex-slave named Denmark Vesey, who 
by 1822 had lived in Charleston for nearly 40 
years-22 of those years as a free man. The proj
ect suffered an irreversible turn of events when 
on that late spring day in 1822 one bondman 
casually asked another if he knew "something 
serious was about to happen." The Denmark 
Vesey Insurrection, in the estimate of one com
mentator nearly 70 years later, "came the nearest 
to a terrible success." 

Nothing is known of Denmark Vesey before 
1781. He may have been the child of slave par
ents in the West Indian island of St. Thomas, 
or he may have been born in Africa and brought 
to St. Thomas as a child. In 1781, Joseph Vesey, 
a slaver captain, who was to establish himself in 
Charleston in 1783, put in at St. Thomas and 
took on 390 slaves, including Vesey. The captain 
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and his officers were attracted to the appearance 
and intelligence of this 14-year-old boy, and his 
name became Denmark Vesey, owing probably 
to the fact that St. Thomas was a Danish colony 
at that time. He was treated more kindly than 
the other slaves aboard, receiving more freedom 
of the ship. He was, nevertheiess, put ashore at 
Cape Francis, where for three months he was 
the slave of one of the French planters at St. 
Domingue. His new owner maintained, however, 
that Denmark was "unsound and subject to epi
leptic fits," so Capt. Vesey was required to 
take him back. He became the captain's per
sonal servant. He had plenty of opportunities 
during this time at sea with Capt. Vesey to 
increase his facility with languages. He could 
have heard French and Spanish in addition to 
the English spoken on shipboard. His travels and 
experiences doubtless provided this exceptional 
youth with an extensive cosmopolitan education. 

In 1791 a slave rebellion of significant propor
tions gave Denmark a convenient opportunity to 
know what was happening on St. Domingue, 
since Captain Vesey was personally involved with 
the welfare of many French refugees escaping 
the insurrection. There are some who feel that 
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this knowledge of the successful rebellion against 
French slave owners may well have been Den
mark Vesey's first source of inspiration. 

In 1799 Denmark won $1,500 in the East Bay 
Street Lottery and purchased his freedom for 
$600. He was about 33 and had been a resident 
of Charleston for some 17 years. As the need for 
carpenters, especially in the shipbuilding area, 
was pressing at this time, he chose that craft, in 
which he had considerable talent, and hired out 
for $1.50 a day. He was reported to have had 
seven wives in the course of his life-occasionally 
more than one at the same time. He acquired a 
house at 20 Bull Street several years after pur
chasing his freedom. He had two sons, a daugh
ter, a stepdaughter, and two or more stepsons. 

Doubtless the vast majority of white Charles
tonians were especially dismayed when it was 
subsequently discovered that this free man was 
the principal organizer of a terror-provoking in
surrection. From their point of view, Denmark 
Vesey was enjoying the kind of liberty which 
should have more than satisfied a person of his 
status. He had, in fact, won the respect of the 
white community and had accumulated property 
valued at $8,000. At 55 he might also have seemed 
beyond the age of ambition. But their point of 
view was not Denmark Vesey's. 

Although he was free, all of his children were 
slaves. He had personally known slavery. Fur
ther, South Carolina had participated valiantly in 
the country's struggle for independence, and many 
written expressions for freedom and organizations 
that were an outgrowth of the state's own revo
lution for independence might have given him at 
least a part, however unwittingly, of his education 
for freedom. There had been and still were in 
Charleston strong feelings against the British, 
and there were many who could be heard vehe
mently defending the "rights of man" as promoted 
by the French Revolution. He wanted. to do some
thing about the degradation of the Negroes which . 
he saw as an affront to the black race. Because 
of his own superior attainments he was impatient 
with those oi his race who seemed content with 
their lot and who had no desire to break the nar
row conventions and rigid rules of slave society 
in Charleston. 

By December 1821 Vesey was beginning to 
talk about direct action. He had, by this time, 
through his boldness and his persuasive argu
ments, acquired a considerable influence .over 
Charleston Negroes. The city officials continued 
to contribute to the unrest. In 1818, for example, 
citing a city ordinance of 1800 prohibiting the 
assembling of slaves and free Negroes for mental 
instruction without the presence of white persons, 
they arrested 140 free Negroes and slaves and 
punished the leaders of the Hampstead African 
Church, of which Vesey and many of the leaders 
in the insurrection were members. Naturally, this 

and similar actions aroused considerable resent
ment among the congregation, and Vesey was 
quick to capitalize on this feeling. Whenever an 
occasion presented itself, Vesey used the Bible 
and the religious forum to convince Negroes of 
the injustice of enforced servitude. He used his 
knowledge of relevant Biblical passages ( such as 
Colossians 4: 1, and Exodus 2 :23-24) to great 
advantage. He prepared to give shape to his 
objectives. 

He selected as his six principal officers Ned 
and Rolla Bennett, confidential servants of Gov. 
Thomas Bennett; Jack Purcell, a zealous pro
moter; Peter Poyas, who operated a shipyard 
at 35 South Bay and also had a place on the 
Cooper River, thus giving him opportunities to 
move about the city and into the country ; Gullah 

Charleston in 1810 

Jack, who held great sway over the superstitious 
slaves who regarded him as a conjurer; and Mon
day Gell, an excellent harness maker, whose owner 
operated a livery stable at 127 Church Street. 

Vesey called meetings at his own house, at 
Monday Gell's shop and at Buckley's farm on 
Charleston N eek. As many as 30 conspirators at 
a time crowded into Vesey's house because its 
central location proved to be the most convenient 
rendezvous. At such meetings, Vesey would often 
read the story of Moses and the flight from Egypt. 
Calling on his intimate knowledge of the insur
rection on St. Domingue, he assured his followers 
that if they were equally courageous they, too, 
could overcome their oppressors. Jack Glenn, a 

Sandlapper 



painter, read from the Bible when Vesey did not, 
and he also took up a collection. The money re
ceived was to pay for the making of weapons and 
to hire horses for slaves who were to be sent se
cretly into the country to lead the plantation 
workers into the city when the revolt occurred. 
Enlistment activities covered not only Charleston 
but a wide territory around it, extending, some 
said, as far east as Georgetown, as far north as 
St. John's Parish, and as far west as the Com
bahee River. By March 1822, Vesey was devot
ing full time to recruitment and reportedly trav
eled from the Santee River on the east to the 
Eutaws on the west on behalf of his project. 
Various emissaries canvassed Goose Creek and 
Dorchester, Hebben's· Ferry, St. John's Parish 
and Santee. 

Photos courtesy South Caroliniana Library 

Eventually Vesey's forces grew, by some counts, 
to 9,000 men. There was a company of French 
Negroes (slaves from Santo Domingo) , a Gullah 
Society, a company of men who worked on the 
bay and bands of slaves from neighboring planta
tions. There were a few freemen in addition to 
Vesey. 

While they planned to seize arms in the initial 
assault, they needed weapons, horses and other 
equipment at the outset. Slave blacksmiths could 
fashion weapons such as pike heads and bayon
ets with sockets ready to be mounted on poles. 
It was said that 200 to 300 bayonets were even
tually on hand, as well as 300 to 400 daggers. A 
quantity of slow-burning fuse was stolen from the 
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Arsenal by a slave who worked there for his mas
ter. Monday Gell's shop was used as a storehouse 
for powder, and musket balls were concealed un
der the water at one of the docks. Cartridges were 
fashioned, and a ready supply of combustibles for 
setting fires was available. Some of the leaders 
were personally armed: Vesey had a pistol, Peter 
Poyas and Monday Gell acquired swords, Rolla 
Bennett had a crude dagger. Stableboys at public 
livery stables were assigned the task of comman
deering horses; draymen, carters and butcher boys 
were to seize their own mounts. Vesey assigned 
a man to make a number of wigs and false whis
kers, using white men's hair. Even dark lanterns 
were procured. There were several places at which 
they could appropriate arms, especially at the Ar
senal on Meeting Street opposite St. Michael's 
Church, the largest arms store in the state. 

Vessey set the second Sunday of the month, 
July 14, for the attack. He knew that many white 
inhabitants would be out of the city, spending the 
summer in upper parts of the state or in the 
North. He realized further that great numbers of 
Negroes could visit the city on Sunday without 
arousing undue suspicion. The night would be 
dark, for the last quarter of the moon would oc
cur on the 11th and the full moon was not due 
until the 18th. The overall assault of seven co
ordinated movements was planned to begin at 
midnight. The Arsenal and Guardhouse were to 
be seized; a group was to assemble on Charleston 
N eek and take control of the United States Arse
nal there; a third group would gather at Bennett's 
Mills, leaving a guard at Canon's Bridge; a group 
was to meet at Gadsden's Wharf and proceed from 
there to attack the upper Guardhouse ; a fifth 
group would gather at Buckley's Farm and seize 
a powder magazine in the area; the arms in Du
quercrou's store and those belonging to the Neck 
militia company were to be seized; and the sev
enth group, under Vesey's command, would pro
ceed from his home and march down to the main 
guardhouse. 

Once a large supply of arms had been secured, 
the city was to be put to the torch and a general 
massacre of both whites and Negroes who had 
not joined with the insurrectionists was to begin. 
No group---women, children or clergy-was to be 
spared. They were to follow the lead of the re
volting Negroes of St. Domingu~ leaving not one 
person of white skin alive. For ·an of these acts, 
towards which some of his own troops were 
squeamish, Vesey found support in appropriate 
Biblical passages. In addition to spiritual guid
ance and assurance, the insurrectionists had re
course to other aids. On the morning of the at
tack, for instance, Gullah Jack's forces were to 
eat nothing but parched corn and ground nuts. 
To protect themselves from being wounded, they 
were to hold in their mouths crab claws which 
would be provided. 
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Vesey promised the insurgents that armies from 
St. Domingue and Africa would join them. Peter 
Poyas foresaw aid eventually from the English. 
If they were successful, large amounts of booty 
and plunder would be theirs, and they could take 
their wealth by boat to St. Domingue, which ac
cording to their leader, had promised to receive 
a sizable number of them. 

All was for naught, however. On May 25, 1822, 
William, one of the slaves of J . and D. Paul, vio
lated one of the cardinal rules of the insurrection
ists when he confided to Peter, slave of Col. 
J oho C. Prioleau, the secrets of the proposed up
rising. Peter was "astonished and horror struck." 
After a few agitated days he asked a free Negro, 
George Pencil, what he should do. Pencil lost no 
time telling him to inform his master. On May 30 
the heretofore well-kept secret was out. 

Col. Prioleau informed James Hamilton, the 
intendant of Charleston, who summoned the city 
council. The Council, together with the governor, 
heard the full story from Peter of his meeting with 
William, and an intensive inquiry began. One in
quisition led to another, and when Peter Poyas 
was arrested, Vesey, fearing that the plan would 
be frustrated if delayed until July 14, advanced 
the date to June 16. But dependable information 
was slow in coming and it was not until June 14 
that the authorities learned of the advanced date. 
Although the Charleston newspapers imposed a 
nearly perfect blackout on details, most of the 
public knew that something was up. There was 
no agreement, however, on just what was up and 
each rumor was more exaggerated than the pre
ceding one. Every Negro became a possible enemy 
-an assassin ; every action by a black could be 
construed as a prelude to violence. While the au
thorities were mobilizing to meet the expected 
assault, the conspirators themselves were not idle. 
A meeting was held at Vesey's on Saturday after-. 
noon, and it was agreed that they should try to 
contact the country people without whom the 
enterprise could not succeed. The emissary, Jesse 
Blackwood, was unsuccessful in getting through 
the patrols that had been set up and was forced 
to report his failure to Vesey. This failure to 
communicate with the forces in the outlying areas 
and the impossibility of a surprise attack led Ve
sey to send word to his supporters that had ga
thered to disperse and wait for further orders. 

On June 17, the City Council again convened 
and appointed a "committee of vigilance and 
safety" which rounded up 10 slaves, including 
Peter Poyas and Ned and Rolla Bennett, within 
24 hours. On June 19, a court, composed of 
seven of the leading figures in the city, was or
ganized and began hearing evidence against the 
prisoners. Arrests and hearings continued for two 
months, but because most of the conspirators were 
true to their pledge of secrecy, little headway was 
made at first in determining who was involved in 
the plot. 

Constant interrogation, and possibly torture, 
eventually brought the name of Denmark Vesey 
before the magistrates. On June 20, a frantic 
search of the city was begun for the suspected 
leader, and finally on the night of June 22 he 
was taken in the home of one of his wives. He 
was confined to the workhouse in the south side 
of Magazine Street, together with those slaves 
who had been taken earlier. The general public 
was barred from the proceedings of the special 
court, and speculation was intense. 

When Vesey's trial began on June 23, the day 
following his arrest, he faced seven men who were 
in no mood to be indulgent ; they felt that their 
property and their very lives hung in the balance. 
Among those who testified against him were Wil
liam Paul, whose unguarded remark a month ear
lier had opened up the whole nightmare; George 
Wilson, a Negro blacksmith whose cooperation 
with the authorities had done much to lay bare 
the plan for insurrection; Frank Ferguson, who 
told of attending meetings at Vesey's home and 
disclosed details of the plans that had been worked 
out there, including the arrangements to send 
messengers into the country to bring down the 
plantation hands; and a 16-year-old white boy, 
Benjamin Ford, who told of often hearing Vesey, 
in the Ford family's shop, quote scripture pas
sages condemning the treatment which Negroes 
received at the hands of the whites of the city. 
Vesey was allowed to speak in his own defense 
and argued that the case against him was false, 
that a man in his situation would have no induce
ment to revolt ; but the judges remained uncon
vinced. The presiding magistrate, Lionel H. Ken
nedy, pronounced the guilty verdict on Friday, 
June 28. On July 2 Vesey and five of his con
federates-Rolla, Batteau, Ned Bennett, Peter 
Poyas and Jesse Blackwood-were hanged. 

But vengeance was far from stilled. New ar
rests took place almost every day. According to 
the authorities, even with Vesey and some of the 
other leaders dead, the insurgents were still plan
ning an attack led by Gullah Jack. Jack was taken 
into custody on July 5, and on July 12 he and 
another insurrectionist were executed. Four other 
defendants who had been condemned to death 
along with Gullah Jack saved themselves from the 
gallows by disclosing further details of the insur
rection plan and the names of reputed conspira
tors. In a seven-day period 32 other Negroes 
were convicted; on July 26, 22 additional men 
were executed. This sight, "calculated to strike 
terror into the heart of every slave," must have 
been very successful at achieving just that. Four 
more slaves were sentenced to be hanged on July 
30. The court which tried Denmark Vesey ended 
its activities on July 26, the day of the mass exe
cution. 

A new court was organized on August 1 to try 
vVilliam Garver, a slave suspected of being a 

(Continued on page 16) 
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leader, who had fled to Columbia but was subse
quently captured, and "such other slaves as might 
be brought before it." Garver was convicted and 
sentenced to be hanged on August 9. Thirteen 
other cases were heard by this second court. Seven 
of the defendants were convicted and sentenced 
to transportation outside the limits of the United 
States, and six were acquitted. This second tri
bunal concluded its business on August 8 and 
adjourned. 

In an interesting sequel, four white men were 
tried by the Court of Sessions in Charleston on 
Oct. 7, 1822, on indictments charging them with 
a misdemeanor in "inciting slaves to insurrec
tion." It was not thought that these men had 
had anything to do with organizing the plot; but 
because they had been overheard conversing with 
Negroes, and because they were white men of the 
"lowest character," prepared to engage in "any 
enterprise of blood and ruin," they were tried. 
They were all convicted and sentenced to serve 
short prison terms and pay small fines and were 
required "to give security for their good behavior 
on release." 

These cases brought the courtroom phase of the 
Vesey affair to a close. In all, 78 persons had 
been convicted : 35 had been executed; 42, in
cluding 11 who had been acquitted, were con
demned to banishment; and one was jailed, 
whipped and released. 

The plots, real .and imagined, that had put 
Charleston in a state of terror during the sum
mer months, had been revealed and counter
measures had been taken. But the city was never 
to return to the complacency it had known before 
these eventful months. -With only a few excep
tions, the people of South Carolina had appar
ently approved of the course of action taken. It 
was felt that the official statements of what had 
occurred would show all the people of the Union 
"that the vigilance of the people of South Caro
lina made it impossible for them to be taken by 
surprise." But some of the "people of the Union" 
did not share the confidence in the Union's sys
tems of justice that most Carolinians did. There 
was some support for the way in which the re
volt had been suppressed, but there was also con
siderable questioning. A New Yark newspaper 
saw the July 26 execution of 20 men as a "bloody 
sacrifice," and a Philadelphia newspaper referred 
to the insurrectionists as patriots and martyrs 
"striking for liberty." 

The Vesey affair, though it failed, was one 
marker of the beginning of the end of a way of 
life, and helped launch a series of events which, 
39 years later, led to the bombardment of Fort 
Sumter. 

William I. Kimball is a professor of English at 
Converse College. 
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11eritage ~nlf 
Qtlannir 

By 

Joseph F. 
Patterson 

Two-time Heritage winner Johnny Miller, left, 
is one of the leading money winners on the 
PGA tour. Below, Jack Nicklaus lines up his 
ball for a putt on the course he helped design. 
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Golf fans from around the country 
will be tuned in to Hilton Head 
Island on Easter weekend for the 

nationally televised seventh a n n u al 
Heritage Golf Classic. . 

Thousands of others will be on hand 
March 27-30 at Sea Pines Plantation's 
Harbour Town Golf Links to witness 
this sporting event which has grown 
to rival the Southern 500 in Darling
ton, Camden's Colonial Cup and the 
annual Carolina-Clemson gridiron bat
tle. 

Since Arnold Palmer won the first 
Heritage Classic in 1969, the tourna
ment, South Carolina's only PGA 
event, has developed a reputation 
which .complements its name. Most of 
the world's top professional golfers 
will be competing for this year's $200,-
000 purse. 

From its opening, major golf pub
lications have consistently ranked the 
Harbour Town Golf Links as one of 
America's ten finest courses. More
over, the course has received even 
greater tribute from the professionals 
who have played it. 

"I have played internationally as 
much as anyone in the game, if not 
more," said Gary Player, reigning 
Masters and British Open champion. 
"I have seen so many great golf 
courses, but Harbour Town is un
doubtedly the very best." 

Others agree. 
Arnold Palmer: "One of the most 

demanding courses we pros play all 
year, if not the most demanding." 

Jack Nicklaus: "You have to use 
every club in the bag. It's the think
ing man's golf course." 

Lee Trevino : "The best golf course 
I have ever played, and I just shot a 
76." 

Bob Goalby : "I could shoot 50 here 
for nine holes and still be happy." 

As Sports Illustrated put it : "The 
course was built with a kind of instant 
character." 

The narrow fairways are shadowed 
by pine, palm and oak trees, and bor
dered by lagoons where alligators lurk. 
Sand traps frustrate less than accu
rate golfers, because accuracy is the 
name of the game. 

Though tricky, the Harbour Town 
Links has a quiet beauty which is 
reminiscent of St. Andrews in Scot
land, the birthplace of golf. Coastal 
breezes sway tall pines and blow the 
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moss-draped limbs of old majestic oaks. 
Dark lagoons mirror reflections of tim
ber bulkheads. And the sound of surf 
cracks in the distance. 

At these times, there's almost an 
eerie atmosphere about Harbour Town. 
Maybe it's the spirit of the Rev. Henry 
Purcell. 

Purcell founded the first golf club 
in America in 1786 at Harleston's 
Green near Charleston. Harleston's 
Green was actually no more than a 
field, but it was where Purcell and 
his friends played golf and eventually 
formed the South Carolina Golf Club. 
The club has been rechartered at the 
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Nicklaus -"The thinking man's golf course . .. " 
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Most of the world's top 
pros will be competing 
for that $200,000 prize. 

The Easter weekend 
event will be nationally 

televised. 

Will Miller make it three? 
19 



Harbour Town Clubhouse which over
looks the first and ninth greens of the 
links. To the proud tradition of this, 
the oldest golf club in America, and 
the game of golf as a sport for gentle
men, the Heritage Golf Classic is dedi
cated each year. 

With the blast of cannons and the 
blare of bagpipes, the Heritage Classic 
begins with all the fanfare of a Caro
lina-Clemson kick-off in "Death Val
ley," a call-to-the-post at Camden, or 
a pacing lap at Darlington. 

The winner from the previous Herit
age serves as the captain of the South 
Carolina Golf Club, and tees off with 
a vintage club. Once he has hit the first 
ball onto the Harbour Town Links, a 
cannon fires and the bagpipes play. The 
Heritage Classic is officially underway. 

The tradition of golf captains dates 
back to the prestigious Royal and An
cient Golf Club in St. Andrews where 
the captain was elected and then 
"played into office." The captain would 
station himself on the first tee, in a 
manner similar to ceremonies at the 
Heritage Classic, and with the towns
people as a gallery, would swing to 
their cheers and the roar of cannons. 

This ceremony is reinacted as a 
symbolic link between St. Andrews, 
Harleston's Green and the Heritage 
classic. The honor of being captain 
of the South Carolina Golf Club is 
only temporary, though, and after a 
week of golf he will probably be re
placed by someone else for the next 
year's opening ceremonies. 

So far, only four men have won the 
Heritage Classic in its seven years. 
Besides Palmer in 1%9, winners have 
been Bob Goalby in 1970, Hale Irwin 
in 1971 and 1973, and Johnny Miller 
in 1972 and 1974. The lowest winning 
score was Irwin's 272 in 1973. 

The calibre of players, the challenge 
of the course and this proud tradition 
make the tournament one of the most 
colorful and exciting events on the 
PGA tour. It is already ranked as one 
of the tour's premier tournaments just 
a notch below the Masters and U. S. 
Open. NBC televised it last year, and 
CBS is televising the final rounds this 
year. 

Joseph F. Patterson is director of 
public relations for Sea Pines Plan
tation. 
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Hale Irwin, below, 
seems to be saying 

"Would you cut 
that outf I'm 

trying to tee off" 
as he opens the 

1974 Classic. 
Johnny Miller, 

right, autographs 
a program. 
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All photos by C-Oates Crewe 

Wilde Wood Country 
Club 

By Gary Dickey 

A touch of old England, coupled with 
unsurpassed charm and elegance in 
a setting of rolling wooded hills, 

has made its mark on the Carolina 
countryside. This is Wilde Wood, a 
prestigious, exclusive community de
veloping in conjunction with Wilde
Wood Country Club which serves as 
its nucleus. 

Nestled in the forest-greenery north 
of Columbia adjacent to Sesquicenten-
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A BINDER REMINDER 
If you are worried about your issues of Sandlapper magazine becoming dog

eared, tom or lost, you may want to consider purchasing a binder. Sturdy, dark 
blue with the name Sandlapper, volume number and year stamped in gold, these 
handsome binders are available at $6.00 each ( the price includes postage and 
handling). We have a limited supply of 1968 through 1973 binders left, but once 
our current supply of 1968-1973 binders is exhausted, these binders will no longer 
be available and Sandlapper will only stock binders for the current and previous 
year. 
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nial State Park, WildeWood encom
passes some 1,600 acres and almost a 
dozen different lakes. With strict con
trols governing the various elements 
of the complex, Wilde Wood was de
signed for leisure living with the out
door sports enthusiast foremost in 
mind. 

In November of last year, members 
teed-off for the first time on the new 
18-hole golf course, qesigned by Rus
sell Breedin and considered to be one 
of the finest in the Southeast. Wilde
Wood is the only course in the area to 
feature bent greens and 419 fairways, 
considered the ideal combination for 
professional links. Another feature of 
the WildeWood course is its fully au
tomatic irrigation system. For the ten
nis enthusiast, WildeWood is unique 
in South Carolina for its indoor, heated 
and air conditioned tennis facility built 
to regulation specification for pro-

VERSATILITY -
The Total Look 

Is a valuable reference 
booklet for the beginning 
model, an exciting taste of 
what its all about for the 
aspiring model and a con
cise and informative text 
for anyone who is interest
ed in the "how-to" aspects 
of photographic modeling. 
For yourself or as a gift, 
send $3.00 per copy to: · .,
"Versatility", 1411 Augus
ta Rd., West Columbia, 
S.C. 29169. ($2.00 per 
copy in quantities of 10 or 
more.) Valuable, special 
offer included with each 
order. 

SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 
POL VESTER ROPE HAMMOCKS 

March 1975 

Stronger than cotton 

Rot and fade resistant 

4 vivid decorator colors 

Will not absord water 

like cotton 

MBIA TENT and AWNING COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

CANVAS PRODUCTS 
1314 ROSEWOOD DRIVE• COLUMIIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29201 
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EXPLORE AFRICA 
while vacationing in Florida. 

Busch Gardens is so much like Africa 
you may think you're there. 

We have a 300-acre veldt with 
thousands of African animals. And a 
special area where you can pet them. 

There's a live-steam train chugging 
through the grounds and a sky ride 
soaring overhead. 

Not to mention animal and bird shows, 
amusement park rides, live entertainers, 
gift shops and much more. 

Busch Gardens. It's Africa on the west 
coast of Florida. 

r,.m planning a vacation in Florida and would , 
like to know more about Busch Gardens. 
Please send your informational brochure to: 

Address---------

City/State/Zip --------
Address requests for brochure to: 
Busch Gardens. 3000 Busch Boulevard, 
Tampa, Florida 33612. 

BuschUGardense 
L _____ lilmpa ----- TM23 ...J 

jected professional matches. A highlight 
of the community is the two profes
sional polo fields with regularly sched
uled matches attracting an enthusiastic 
spectator following, a tribute to the 
growing popularity of polo in South 
Carolina. In addition to the finest of 
facilities in all sports, WildeWood 
members enjoy the capable assistance 
of golf, tennis and polo professionals. 

Equestrian members enjoy the fac
ilities of the Wilde Wood Riding Acad
emy with riding classes .and modern 
stable facilities for the care and board
ing of their mounts. 

The club's interior, designed by 
George Hartness, features woods in
digenous to South Carolina in the 
English tradition, with an atmosphere 
of home accented by the Italian mar
ble fireplace, a focal point in the spa
cious ballroom. 

Designed in the tradition of an Eng
lish Manor House, the club serves as 
the center of activity for the commu
nity. Featuring elegant furnishings, 
many imported from England specif
ically for WildeWood, the club con
tains some 9,000 square feet with space 
devoted to men's and ladies' locker 
rooms, a pro shop, an English pub, 
the ballroom, dining room and kitchen. 
In keeping with the concept of out
door recreation, the clubhouse is aug
mented by the spacious patio overlook
ing a large terrace. Designed by Asso
ciated Architects Planners, the club
house reflects a Georgian influence with 
the exterior of hand-molded brick with 
white Georgian trim. The WildeWood 
community concept was designed and 
developed by C. Heath Manning and 
Darnall W. Boyd as a private one with 
membership obtained through invita
tion only. 

With an emphasis on quality edu
cation, the community complex is 
served by the adjacent WildeWood 
School, a fully accredited private in
stitution offering instruction to grades 
1-12. To assure quality education of 
a college preparatory type, classes are 
limited to 25 students. 

Projected plans call for the addition 
of an outdoor swimming pool, two 
additional indoor tennis courts, six 
additional outdoor tennis courts, and 
another 9-hole and possibly an 18-hole 
golf course. 

Gary C. Dickey is a free-lance writer 
from Lexington. 
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Tailgate 
Picnicking 

By Sally Wells Cook 

March 1975 

T
ailgate picnicking has become in
creasingly popular during warm
weather outdoor events in the last 

few years. Menus range from simple 
to elaborate, but for many, tailgate pic
nicking has evolved over the years from 
a hamper of sandwiches, pickles and 
potato chips, to a more sophisticated 
buffet. Southern fried chicken remains 
the most popular main dish, and most 
cooks have their special recipes. But 
here are a few other excellent recipes 

Photos by R. L. Cook which are unique additions to al fresco 
lunch before the race or supper before 
the game. 

CREAM OF CUCUMBER SOUP 
2 cups coarsely chopped cucumber 
I cup chicken stock 
I cup light cream 

I y.; cup chopped chives 
y.; cup celery leaves 
3 sprigs parsley 
2 tblsps. soft butter 
2 tblsps. flour 

In a blender container, mix all in
gredients, then blend until mixture is 
smooth. Heat the soup slowly until it 
reaches a boil and season with salt and 
pepper to taste. Serve it cold, garn
ished with finely chopped cucumber 
and grated lemon rind. 

H om e m a d e whole wheat bread 
thickly sliced and spread with liver 
pate or cheese is a meal in itself. Many 
would forego the fried chicken for this. 
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Charleston, South Carolina 

The Small Shop 
For The Best-Loved Babies 

And Little Children 

I. JENKINS MIKELL. JR . 

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

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

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

252-5657 ti 

WHOLE WHEAT BREAD 
1 pkg. yeast 
1 cup milk 
~ cup sugar or molasses 
2 tsps. salt 
4 cups all-purpose flour 
2 cups whole wheat flour 

Combine yeast and a half ClJP of 
lukewarm water and let stand for five 
minutes, then stir. In a separate bowl, 
mix one cup of milk, a half cup of boil
ing water, sugar or molasses, salt. Cook 
this mixture to lukewarm and add to 
yeast mixture. Then stir in the all
purpose flour. Beat thoroughly and add 
whole wheat flour. Stir with heavy 
spoon until smooth. Let rise until dou
ble in bulk, about an hour. Shape into 
two loaves and place loaves in greased 
tins and let rise again to almost double 
size, about SO minutes. Bake about SO 
minutes at 375 degrees. Yields two 
loaves or one loaf and a dozen rolls. 

I\ .,, 

EASY LIVER PATE 
8 oz. braunschweiger 
8 oz. cream cheese 

Combine braunschweiger and cream 
cheese in blender or mixer. Add chop
ped parsley, lemon pepper to taste and 
enough sherry or brandy to produce a 
smooth consistency. 

CHEESE SPREAD 
1 lb. Edam cheese 

Y. cup soft butter 
Y. cup beer 
Y. tsp. each caraway seed, dry mustard, 

celery seed and salt 

Chop cheese finely in food mill or 
blender. Add other ingredients and 
whip together until it will produce a 
smooth well-mixed cheese ball. 

CA UL I FLOWER SALAD 
Break a head of cauliflower into 

flowerets and cook it in boiling salted 
water for about 10 minutes, or until it 
is barely tender. Drain, rinse in cold 
water, and put it into salad bowl with 
six anchovy filets, cut into thin strips, 
one tablespoon each of capers and 
chopped shallots and 12 pitted and 
sliced olives. Sprinkle with freshly 
ground pepper and pour 3 tablespoons 
olive oil and one tablespoon wine vine
gar over it. Marinate overnight in re
frigerator. 

CHEESE WAFERS 
roll blended sharp cheese (6 oz.) 

Y. cup butter 
1 cup flour 
~ tsp. salt 

Let cheese and butter stand to soften. 
Cream together and blend in flour and 
salt. Pat into firm ball, cover and chill 
at least one hour. 

CREAMY FRUIT SALAD 
Y. cup unsweetened pineapple juice 
3 tsps. cornstarch 
3 tbspns. lemon juice 
2 tbspns. sugar 

Y. cup yogurt 
4% cups fresh fruit 
4% cups marshmallows 

Combine pineapple juice, cornstarch, 
lemon juice and sugar in saucepan, stir
ring constantly until thick. Cool. Fold 
in yogurt, fresh fruit and marshmal
lows. Chill at least one hour before 
serving. 

Much less complicated than it sounds 
for outdoor eating is a poached fish. 
Several forks on the platter for help
ing yourself with hollandaise sauce or 
mayonnaise close by is almost all there 
is to it. 

POACHED SALMON 
10-lb. salmon, cleaned and scaled 

Lay salmon on a thin wooden board 
that will fit on the rack of a fish kettle, 
wrap the fish and board in cheesecloth, 
and tie the fish to the board with string. 
Combine equal parts of white wine and 
water to cover the bottom of the kettle 
to a depth of two inches. Lower the 
salmon onto the rack of the kettle and 
bring the liquid to a boil, simmer cov
ered for 30 minutes to one hour de
pending on the thickness of the fish. 
(Until it flakes easily at the touch of 
a fork.) Turn off the heat and leave 
the salmon in the stock, covered, for 
half an hour. Lift out fish, drain it 
well, and carefully remove string and 
cheesecloth. Serve cold with crackers 
or melba toast. 

GLAZED NUTS 
cup pecan halves 

2 tbspns. honey 
Y. tsp. Kitchen Bouquet 
% tsp. salt 
1 tblspn. butter or margarine 

Melt butter in 8-inch skillet over low 
heat. Add honey, Kitchen Bouquet and 
salt. Bring to a boil and add pecan 
halves. Cook, stirring constantly, until 
honey lightens in color-about eight 
minutes. Spread on cookie sheet to 
cool. Store in covered container. 

Sally Wells Cook is a free-lance writer 
from Camden. 
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Edisto Island 1865 

The E d i s t o Island Presbyterian 
Church stands in silent testimony 
to the prosperity of the successful 

Calvinist cotton farmers of the island. 
The church was built in 1830, but 
the congregation dates back to 1690. 
Monuments crowd the yard of the 
sheltering church, marking the graves 
of men of wealth, power and style. 

Yet away from the rest of the stones 
stand three humble markers, lonely, 
sequestered, as if rejected in death by 
the imposing monuments of the South
ern planters. Appearances are deceiv
ing, and thereby hangs a little-known 
tale of Edisto Island. 

March 1975 

By Clara Childs Puckette 

In the closing days of the Civil War, 
Gen. William T. Sherman's Special 
Order Number 15 commandeered a 
strip of coastline 30 miles wide ex
tending from Charleston to Florida. 
To this area would come the homeless, 
bewildered former slaves of the feudal 
plantation society. On Edisto Island 
over 10,000 black men, women and 
children were placed in a chaotic jum
ble of the wartime dispossessed. The 
military authorities had failed to for
mulate sufficient plans to care for the 
freedmen. There were, though, phil
anthropic societies in New England, 
mostly composed of long-time aboli-

tionists, which were deeply concerned 
with the desperate situation of the 
newly freed blacks. They sent mission
aries and teachers to Beaufort, and 
from there a number of these welfare 
workers journeyed to Edisto Island. 
The three young persons buried in the 
remote corners of the churchyard were 
among the first to arrive. 

What they found when they arrived 
was an island uncultivated for four 
years, stripped of all equipment and 
supplies, lacking enough housing for 
the teeming mass of people. The gar
rison on Edisto was trying to cope as 
best it could, but could only do so 

29 



30 

Edisto Island Pres
byterian Church 

Freedmen with one 
of the few vehicles 
on the island. 

Miss Emily Bliss, 
Teacher 

Illustrations courtesy the author 
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James Blake, Su
perintendent, killed 
in the tragic acci
dent. 

Miss Mary Ames, 
Teacher 

Ma.rch 1975 

, . 

Ten thousand Refugees on Edisto 
were learning to cope with freedom . . . 

Freedmen at work 
in their fields. 

. . . yet only a few whites 
were willing to help. 
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YOU DON'T HAVE TO BE 
A MILLIONAIRE 
TO DRESS LIKE ONE 

With today's inflation, it has be
come almost impossible to build 
and maintain an attractive ward
robe. At Larry Washington's, we 
offer the finest in men's apparel all 
at affordable prices. You may 
choose from an unlimited number 
of styles, color cqmb.inations and 
cloth compositions-and four 
weeks later have your custom
tailored suit for less than the price 
of most ready-to-wear suits. We 
also pride ourselves in our service 
on alterations. Come see us today 
and dress like a millionaire. 

1722 Main Street 
Columbia, South Carolina 29201 
803/252-0780 
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STEAK 
ISOUR 
BREAD 

AND 
BUTTER 

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

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

~rJoLER STEAK HOUSE 
36 Market Street 
Charleston, S.C. 
577-7091 

much. They opened a commissary in 
a large vacant store in the center of 
the community, Holmes' Store, and 
distributed 30 days' rations each month 
to the freedmen. Authorities had given 
the freedmen all the land which had 
belonged to the planters. The military 
admonished the freedmen that, after 
their crops had been harvested the 
next year, they would be expected to 
repay the government. Quartermaster
ing to the civilian population was diffi
cult at best. Sometimes supplies ran 
low. Times were hard. 

As spring drew on, seed and hoes 
were issued and the families were ad
vised to get on with their planting. 
A plow was unheard of on the island. 
All field work was done by long han
dled hoes. Except for the horses and 
vehicles belonging to the army, there 
was practically no transportation avail
able except by boat. 

For the missionaries, extra misery 
was in store because of the semi-tropi
cal climate on the island. Stinging, 
gnawing insects aggravated them and 
sometimes spread disease. The teachers 
shared housing with the families. Heat 
exhaustion was a common complaint. 
Yet in most of their letters and reports 
to the organizations back home, there 
was little whimpering. The teachers 
endured it all for $20 a month and 
the joy of service. 

To be sure, there were those who 
could not take the hard, drab, foreign 
existence. They packed up and hied 
back to New England, only to be re
placed by other volunteers. 

Nicholas Blaisdell had been the first 
teacher to arrive. The energetic, ex
perienced educator, after finding it al
most impossible to locate space for 
schools and center, took over "Cali
fornia," a plantation on the south side 
of St. Pierre's Creek, which could be 
turned into a school upon the arrival 
of the superintendent, James Pierpont 
Blake, of New Haven, Conn. Blake's 
grandfather was Eli Whitney, inven
tor of the cotton gin, his father was 
Eli Whitney Blake, inventor of the 
stone crusher. Like his father and five 
brothers, James Blake had attended 
Yale, but while in college, he con
tracted infantile paralysis which crip
pled him and prevented his serving in 
the army. As soon as Sherman passed 
through, Blake had hurried to Beau
fort to assist in the relief work there. 

Among other volunteers were Emily 
Bliss, Mary Ames, Ellen Kempton and 
Elmira Stanton. Mary Ames and Em
ily Bliss made arrangements with the 
many tenants at "Crawford's," the old 
James Whaley plantation, and opened 
their school on the front porch of the 
home. As in all these schools, adults 
as well as children attended the classes. 
After lifetimes of enforced ignorance, 
all were eager to learn. One day an 
old man was noticed holding his reader 
upside down. One of the teachers ad
vised him to turn it right, but the old 
man only replied "No need, Missy. 
You see, I wants to read every which
aways." 

Eager as they were to learn, though, 
they cleaved to their old religion. After 
the assassination of Abraham Lincoln, 
a mourning service was held by the 
freedmen on the island. All the teach
ers attended, but when it looked as if 
the service would never end, Miss 
Kempton and Miss Stanton set out for 
home. Later they heard that the ser
vice had ended with a great "shout." 
Calling on a family the next day, Ellen 
Kempton asked an old woman "Why, 
Auntie, did you have a shout at a 
fast, mourning for our president?" 

The old woman clapped her hands 
high above her head and exclaimed 
"We shout, t'ank de Lord, Massa Lin
coln got safe to Glory!" 

The schools progressed, the planting 
continued and it seemed that even
tually a reasonably safe, secure colony 
would be established on the island. A 
school taught by a black Baptist min
ister on King's Highway was success
ful. At Army headquarters on the 
William Seabrook place, a lieutenant's 
wife achieved great success in teaching 
black soldiers to read. 

As summer advanced, intimations 
reached the authorities that the plan
tation owners were to repossess their 
plantations. They had been pressing 
their claims for some time, and a few 
had journeyed to the island to look 
the situation over. James Blake trav
eled to Charleston to take the freed
men's case to the Freedmen's Bureau 
there. He opened an office and wrote 
his friend Daniel Chamberlain, urging 
him to come to Charleston to help 
defend the helpless people about to be 
dispersed. 

After Blake left Edisto, his friend 
William Alden was appointed planta-
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tion superintendent. The schools con
tinued as usual and the freedmen 
gathered the last of their crops. If any 
inkling of what was going on had got
ten to them, they must have brushed 
it off as unbelievable. 

In October Gen. 0. 0. Howard 
came to Edisto and called a general 
meeting of all the freedmen on the 
island. Howard explained that Presi
dent Andrew Johnson had no power 
to prevent the planters from reclaim
ing their land since the United States 
had no deed to the island. It had been 
taken over by Gen. Sherman by a war 
order and not by an act of Congress. 
Howard told the stunned audience 
that they could sign contracts to work 
the land for the planters, but if they 
did not, then they would have to leave 
the island. 

There was consternation and anger 
in every face, and for a while it looked 
as if violence might erupt. Blake, who 
had accompanied Howard, urged the 
crowd to sing, and sing they did
"Nobody knows the trouble I's seen, 
nobody knows but Jesus . . ." 

Of course, there was no thought 
about signing contracts with the plan
ters, many of whom would be bring
ing back their former slaves who had 
escaped with them to work under a 
sharecropping .agreement. There was 
no immediate exodus, many waiting 
until the dead of winter to leave. The 
delay was disastrous. 

Superintendent Alden received a 
better salary than the teachers and 
was comfortably situated at "Califor
nia." A thoughtful and genial person, 
he invited the teachers, Freedmen's 
Bureau friends and others to a Christ
mas party on the island. James Blake 
had come down to observe the progress 
of the departure, staying with Kemp
ton and Stanton. 

Accordingly, they all attended Al
den's party. The large downstairs 
rooms were festooned with smilax and 
garlands of cassina and holly so that 
the cracked, discolored walls took on 
a festive air. Cheery fires blazed in the 
big chimneys and filled the rooms with 
brightness. Three black fiddlers pro
vided music in counterpoint to the 
feasting, dancing, caroling, chatter and 
laughter. As night approached, the 
guests began to depart. 

Before noon, when the tide was low, 
Blake had rowed the two ladies across 

(Continued on page 36) 
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St. Phili ps Episcopal C hurch, 
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Charleston Artist 

$25 + $3 handling cost 

and postage 
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Special Limited Edition 

2000 

each signed and numbered 
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980 Tall Pine Road 

Mount Pleasant, S. C. 29464 
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FILL IN THE BLANKS 

If you have almost a com

plete set of Sandlapper mag

azines hut are missing some 

copies, here is your oppor

tunity to fill in the blanks at 

a very modest cost. As a spe

cial anniversary off er, we are 

offering available back issues 

of Sancllapper magazine at 

the following reduced rates. 

Any single issue 

available $ .75 each 

Any 5 issues 

available $3.00 

Any 10 issues 

available $5.00 

Any 15 issues 

available $7.00 

20 issues or above 

available $ .45 each 

This oifer is eif ective as long 

as supplies last and pertains 

only to 1968-1973 issues. The 

foil owing issues are now out 

of print-January, February, 

March 1968: January, 1969: 

January, 1971. 
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ORIENTAL RUGS 
LARGEST SELECTION 

IN SOUTH CAROLINA 

• ALL SIZES • ALL PRICES 
• NEW AND ANTIQUE 

We clean and repair 
Oriental and Domestic Rugs 

BISTANY'S 
Directions: Go to 2400 Two Notch Rd., turn at 
Kayo Station and stop at 1703 McFadden Street 

252-8171 

A MOVING EXPERIENCE 
RECEIVING 

SANDLAPPER AT YOUR 

NEW ADDRESS 

Moving is always somewhat 

traumatic - new surround
ings, n e w neighbors and 
friends. One way you can 
p r e s e r v e the continuity 

from your old address to 
your new home is the famil
iar experience of receiving 
your monthly Sandlapper. 
Correct addresses are a must 
for the delivery of maga

zines. If you move-or your 
name and address are not 
exactly as they should be, 

please let us know. Just send 
the change to: 

SANDLAPPER PRESS, 

INC. 

P. 0. Box 1668 

COLUMBIA, s. C. 29202 

and we will try to make sure 

you don't miss a single issue 
of Sandlapper-The Maga
zine of South Carolina. 
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PICKING UP PINTAILS NIGHT FEEDERS 

John P. Cowan is one of America's outstanding Painters in the water 
color medium and was the artist chosen for the 1973 winter cover of 
the Ducks Unlimited magazine. 

He was recently honored with a one man exhibition at the Columbia 
Museum, Columbia, S. C. 

We have acquired a limited quanity of these artists proof prints each 
signed by Mr. Cowan. A Certificate of authenticity is furnished with 
each color print. Each print $40.00 or $75.00 for the pair, including 
postage and S. C. Tax. 
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LOW COUNTRY STORE 
No. 1 WES LEY RoAo 

MuRRELLS INLET, S. C. 29576 

the wide tidal river. Their craft was 
a small, flat-bottomed boat which the 
negroes called a "trust me gawd." In 
this little trust me gawd the three 
young people were to return home 
across St. Pierre's Creek. All the other 
guests sauntered down to the water's 
edge to see them off. The whole de
parture was so ordinary that no 
thought of danger entered anyone's 
mind. It was a brilliant moonlit night. 
The tide was high and current turned 
toward the sea. As the little boat 
moved away, happy calls back and 
forth were exchanged for a while. 

Suddenly the nightspell was broken 
by frantic agonized screams from the 
water. A brief commotion was seen 
in midstream, then all was silent on 
the empty river. When Alden reached 
the spot in his boat only a bonnet and 
a ballooning cape were seen, floating 
away on the swiftly ebbing current. 
The next morning the bodies of Ellen 
Kempton and James Blake washed up 
on shore. Elmira Stanton's body was 
not recovered for three weeks. 

Friends returned to Edisto upon 
hearing the tragic news. At the fu
neral, a long procession of freedmen 
trudged behind the funeral wagon, 
singing their funeral chants. Blake 
and Kempton, and later Stanton, were 
buried in a remote corner of the Pres
byterian churchyard, as far as possible 
from the rest of the graves. Friends 
and coworkers had agreed that it 
would be inappropriate for the mortal 
remains of the three to spend eternity 
buried next to the graves of Southern
ers of different philosophical beliefs. 

Afterwards, more and more freed
men moved on to start over. Gradually 
the embittered, defeated planters moved 
back into their old homes. Daniel 
Chamberlain became the last Recon
struction governor in South Carolina. 
The little knowledge that the dedi
cated teachers were able to impart 
turned the pages of another chapter 
of the history of the black man in 
America. Yet on Edisto Island, all that 
remain of the memorable and woeful 
time are three lonely graves in the 
corner of the Presbyterian churchyard, 
where the seabreeze lolls across the 
island and whispers "mortality" over 
the burying place of past dreams. 

Clara Childs Puckette is a free-lance 
writer from John's I stand. 
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Edisto Island 

Lying near the Atlantic 
murmurs of feathered surf 

Lazy and content beneath my umbrella 
of palmetto and oak. 

Sleepily watching moonlight gliding 
through craggy branches and rough bark 
coming to rest upon my sandy floor. 

The wind takes captive the branches and leaves 
Leaving me to drift with the rolling surf 

until time to open my eyes to the 
yellow-gold dusting of morning 

Blinded 
by beauty. 
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JOIN THE SANDLAPPER SAVINGS 
PLAN 

March is traditionally a tight money month-with budgets still recovering 
from Christmas bills, showdown time with the Internal Revenue Service just 
around the corner plus current problems of inflation and the money crunch. 
But the gift occasions still keep coming-Easter, Mothers' Day, Fathers' Day, 
Graduation and assorted birthdays. So if you are thinking about economizing 
why notconsider Sandlapper as that next gift item-economical, only $12.00 a 
year-suitable for just about any age or type person-and it pays 12 dividends 
each year-monthly. 
So when you think about belt tightening the budget-think about the 
Sandlapper Savings Plan as a wonderful way to give and save at the same 
time. 

+ .48 sales tax for subscriptions going to addresses In South Carolina. 
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CJJiplomacr 

By Ellen Henderson 

E
ach spring, foreign students and 
faculty from all over the state 
come to Columbia for an afternoon 

of Southern hospitality, South Caro
lina-style. 

They arrive early for the annual 
Governor's Reception for Internation
als, lining up as much as 40 minutes 
ahead of .time outside the Governor's 
Mansion or Lace House, and most 
stay the entire three hours. To nearly 
1,000 internationals, this represents an 
unprecedented opportunity to meet 
and talk informally with state leaders. 
Flashbulbs pop constantly as families 
surround the governor and first lady 
for snapshots to be sent to relatives in 
some 35 countries. When language 
barriers exist, smiles suffice for com
munication. 

Many students wear their native 
dress and the reception is a colorful 

and festive occasion. In the past, India 
and China have sent the most students 
to colleges in America and South Caro
lina. More are coming now from Viet
nam, Korea and Japan and from de
veloping countries in Africa and South 
America. 

Although the state attracts only a 
small portion of the 165,000 foreign 
undergraduates and graduates annu
ally coming to the United States, 
South Carolina is the only state which 
affords its international community a 
chance for social personal contact with 
its elected officials. While Americans 
take easy access to public figures for 
granted, this is not common in the 
homelands of most foreign students. 
Seldom will they meet the leaders and 
rulers of their countries, much less be 
entertained in their homes. 

For this reason, genuine surprise 
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Foreign students 
from all over 
South Carolina were 
hosted at the 
Governor's Mansion 
by then-Gov. I ohn C. 
West. 

All Photos by Don McMillen 

and excitement accompanies the arrival 
of the reception invitation which is en
graved with the gold seal of state. An 
Austrian student at Winthrop who 
met weekly with Archibald Rutledge 
for a graduate project was so pleased 
that she took the invitation to show 
him. The late poet laureate was caught 
up by her exuberance and wrote to 
Mrs. Robert McNair, then the first 
lady, to tell her how much this affair 
meant to the foreign students. 

Gov. and Mrs. McNair agreed nine 
years ago to sponsor a social event at 
the Mansion for the state's temporary 
foreign citizens (then 400) when asked 
by the Columbia Council of Interna
tionals. The council, a nationally-affili
ated group which develops programs 
for mutual enrichment between foreign 
students and Americans, assumed all 
responsibility for planning the recep
tion. J\ided by Columbia churches and 
civic clubs, members compile the guest 
list, check correct spellings of the un
familiar names and coordinate trans
portation for reception day with for
eign student advisors. Invitations are 
mailed to internationals at some 18 
colleges, including tiny Friendship in 
Rock Hill, Morris in Sumter and Wes
leyan near Clemson. The only conces
sion to foreign tastes is the serving 
of primarily non-meat sandwiches for 
the internationals who might be vege
tarians. 

"Ironically, teas are no longer en
couraged by the National Association 
for Foreign Student Affairs," said 
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Mary Rogerson of Columbia, an offi
cer of NAFSA and former president 
of the Columbia Council. "Formerly, 
that was the first and last thing a 
community would do for its foreign 
students. Nationally and locally, the 
program is geared now to meet their 
ongoing needs for such matters as 
housing and for developing meaning
ful relationships through close contact 

with a host family during their stay 
here." 

The Wests continued the, annual re
ception. Mrs. West especially enjoyed 
meeting her children's classmates from 
The Citadel and Winthrop and renew
ing acquaintances with internationals 
from year to year. 

One Korean couple who had come 
to the three teas given by the Wests 
brought their two-month-old daughter 
to the 1974 reception and were de
lighted when the governor posed hold
ing the baby. A South Carolina State 
professor brought his elderly father 
who was visiting from India, and one 
newlywed couple photographed with 
Gov. West planned to send the picture 
to the bridegroom's family for their 
first glimpse of his wife. 

Last year, the Indian community 
of Columbia reciprocated, staging an 
elaborate seated dinner for the Wests 
before their trip to that country. Ac
cording to Mrs. West, this exposure 
to India's food, customs, dress and 
language was invaluable. 

Both Mrs. West and Mrs. McNair 
felt that the Governor's Reception of
fered an unusual opportunity for in
ternational goodwill, and both remem
bered vividly the happiness of their 
guests who seemed to thoroughly en
joy the afternoon at the Mansion. 

"I always received such beautiful 
thank-you notes from the foreign stu
dents and, occasionally, some even 
brought s m a 11 mementos of their 
country. They were most genial and 
thoughtful," recalled Mrs. McNair. 

The reception also reinforces the 
"small world" theory. One USC stu
dent from Bangkok met a Thai coed 
attending Coker College. Not only did 
they discover both were from the capi
tal city, but also that both lived on the 
same street. 

"Many of these students will assume 
responsible positions in their respec
tive countries," said Mrs. Rogerson. 
"Their opinion of America is very im
portant. Those who study in South 
Carolina say again and again that they 
will remember this time because of the 
friends they made here. The reception 
adds to their feelings of belonging. 
What better incentive could we have 
to continue it?" 

ElletJ, Hender son is a free-lance writer 
from Columbia. 
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Rogers & 
Hammerstein's 

The King and I 

All photos by Bill Murton 
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Gale Young 

Mozart's 
The Marriage of Figaro 

Gilbert & 
Sullivan's 
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What do a realtor, college student, 
doctor, drugstore executive, TV 
station manager and a Girl Scout 

troop have in common? 
In Charleston, it's the Civic Opera 

Company. 
They and many other volunteers of 

diverse backgrounds and various tal
ents provide the people-power behind 
the increasingly popular Charleston 
Opera Company productions. 

"SRO" (standing room only) marked 
the marquee of The King and I in 
November. Patronage of the company 
increased 60 percent this season ewer 
last. The musical mixer at Middleton 
Place in September was a smashing 
social event, designed to break down 
defenses of the most reluctant husband 
whose wife drags him to the opera. 

Going to the opera has become the 
thing to do in Charleston. 

Members of the Charleston Opera 
Company offer a well-balanced fare of 
musicals, operas and operettas. Their 
enthusiasm is fitting for the city where 
opera premiered in the New World. 
Flora (subtitled "Hob in the Well") 
was staged Feb. 18, 1735, during 
Charles Towne's first theatrical season. 

This season, the present opera com
pany, formed in 1%5, has presented 
Rogers and Hammerstein's The King 
and I and Gilbert and Sullivan's Pi
rates of Penzance. March -27-29 and 
April 3-5 the company will offer The 
Marriage of Figa.ro, Mozart's sassy 
musical comedy about the sea of matri
mony swirling around Beaumarchais' 
legendary barber of Seville. 

Mezzo-soprano June Bonner, vete-
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Picriccorn House 
A GALLERY of FINE ART and FRAMING 

In this time of uncertainty, the importance of buy
ing wisely is empirically clear. Wisdom in choosing 
must encompass both goods and services. Quality, 
therefore, should be the concern of us all and the 
determinate in how we spend our money. Getting 
one's money's worth of fun, of comfort. of satis
faction, of service, whatever, is paramount. 

Should you be considering a painting or graphic, 
approach the matter with head and heart. Seek 
high quality and you will indeed have made a 
sound investment. 

For art and framing that meet the test of time and 
good taste begin your peregrinations at P1cR1ccoRN. 

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

Mosse-(Kuhn 
P.O.BOX432 
BEAUFORT~ S. Cl 29902 

ran of the Metropolitan Opera, Carne
gie Hall and concert tours, now makes 
her home in Charleston and is presi
dent of the opera company. Miss Bon
ner will sing the role of Cherubino, a 
love-sick boy, in Figaro . Those who 
saw. her in the title role in Carmen 
in her first Charleston performance 
may find the male role an incredible 
change, although a woman in this role 
is traditional. 

Cherubino was one of the greatest 
challenges of her professional career, 
Miss Bonner says. "Some said I just 
wouldn't be convincing in the male 
role. Needless to say, that's all I 
needed to hear," she laughs. 

She brings this same mischievous 
delight in achieving the impossible to 
the opera company. 

Miss Bonner is frequently quizzed 
about leaving the ranks of professional 
singers and joining an amateur group. 
"This is a fantastic city filled with 
people who really care about their city 
and the performing arts," she defends. 
"It's so rewarding to be a part of build
ing something. As a professional, you 
sing in Cincinnati in the evening and 
you leave in the morning. Here you 
stay, you work and you see what you 
have contributed. You 1 eave your 
mark, good or bad." 

Charleston has an enormous pool of 
talent, she points out. Colleges, schools 
and military bases supply superior lo
cal amateur talent. Miss Bonner and 
Dr. Lawrence Vanella, ;;tage director, 
are faculty members of Baptist Col
lege. W illiam Becknell, conductor and 
musical director, teaches at Moultrie 
Middle School. Singers W illiam Op
linger and Lillian Bussell are on the 
staff of the College of Charleston. 

Director emeritus and opera com
pany founder Vernon Weston directs 
the Citadel choir and teaches privately. 
Sixth Naval District Band members 
are among orchestra members. These 
are but few examples of the opera 
company's magnetism for outstanding 
performers. 

"We tend to forget that even the 
stars at the Met were hometown sing
ers once," Miss Bonner reminds. 

Everyone is welcome to work or 
perform. "We need everyone's talent 
whether it's set building or singing," 
she says. "We don't want anyone to 
think for a minute that the opera com
pany is a closed society." 
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Many members of the opera com
pany cast have never been on .stage 
before, Vanella points out. Those who 
saw Judie Burbage as Anna in The 
King and I would never believe it was 
her first dramatic role. 

"We give people the thrill of per
forming and they live up to our ex
pectations," Vanella explains. Musical 
director Becknell brings out the best 
in choruses, Vanella adds. 

Veteran performers like Bill Bender, 
who starred in both The King and I 
and Pirates, inspire n e w c o m e r s. 
"Where else can you have this much 
fun for free?" teases Bender. "My 
friends all have hobbies like golfing or 
collecting which costs them money. 
Here, they allow me to perform for 
free." 

Non-performers are just as avid in 
their support. While opera has been 
the butt of a lot of bad jokes, it is 
"such a clever, delightful medium," 
says Dr. A. Bert Pruitt Jr., the com
pany's second vice president. "I'm an 
ob-gyn doctor and l can't carry a tune 
in a bucket; but I do so enjoy opera. 
And I want my children to have this 
privilege." 

H elp us help you 

A very active Women's Guild, un
der the leadership of Mrs. John E. 
Gibbs, is responsible for much of the 
momentum gained recently by the op
era company. 

Funding is a major concern. Basic 
monetary support of the company con
sists of $1,500 from the city govern
ment and the use of the Garden The
atre granted by Mr. and Mrs. J. C. 
Long. 

"For a small city, the people of 
Charleston are remarkably generous in 
supporting such things as Dock Street 
Theatre, the symphony, the opera and 
the civic ballet," Pruitt points out. 
"But we are trying to find other 
sources of funding. Rental of music, 
rights to produce and other costs have 
skyrocketed." 

Opera company leaders want to 
combine forces with other groups to 
create an arts council and a cultural 
civic center. Already there are evi
dences of cooperative efforts resulting 
in all - the - b e t t e r performances for 
Charleston audiences. Miss Bonner so
loed with the Charleston Symphony in 
December. Robert Ivey of the Charles-

ton Civic Ballet choreographed Pi
rates. A major production to be pre
sented at the Municipal Auditorium 
by the symphony and the opera com
pany is tentatively scheduled to open 
the season next fall. 

"What I'd really like to see," says 
Vanella, "is a performing arts center. 
It would be relatively easy to turn one 
of these big, old buildings-a ware
house, for instance-into a theatrical 
center. All we need is courage. 

"Since Charleston is the place where 
opera began in this country it just 
seems appropriate that we have some
thing akin to an opera house. This 
goal would be a great Bicentennial 
project." 

Miss Bonner adds, "Theatre on a 
universal level must be supported; but 
your money, your time and your alle
giance should go to your local com
munity performing arts. We must ap
preciate and support that which is 
ours ; and we must never underesti
mate what we can do." 

Ga/,e Young is a free-lance writer from 
Charleston. 
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Beattie Place 

?2ecuctlnp tlte 7'aJt 
By 

Eleanor K. Barton 

and 

Landis Shelley Elvington 

Kilgore/Lewis Home 

Sandlapper 



Clubs, like families, need homes, and 
two club organizations in Green
ville - the Greenville Woman's 

Club and the Greenville Council of 
Garden Clubs-have each solved their 
problem in a somewhat unusual, but 
surprisingly similar, way. 

Each now occupies a historic ante
bellum home, both of which had to be 
moved from their original location in 
order to be put to what might be 
called restorative-adaptive use. 

The Greenville Council of Garden 
Clubs will occupy the Kilgore-Lewis 
House, which was occupied by des
cendants of the original owner for five 
generations. 

The first Ceuilgour ( the original 
Celtic spelling) came to this country 
from the north of Ireland and settled 
in Pennsylvania. The South Carolina 
branch of the Kilgore family began 
with Col. Benjamin Kilgore, who mar
ried Anna McCreary in 1764 and came 
to Ninety-Six to live on a 100-acre 
plantation under a royal grant. During 
the Revolution Kilgore was captured, 
held prisoner by the Tories in Charles
ton, escaped, returned home and since 
all of his superior officers had been 
killed, took command of the regiment. 
In 1766, his wife Anna and her one
year-old son James were attacked 
by hostile Indians and left for dead. 
James recovered and later married 
Keyia Greer and fathered Josiah Kil
gore, the original builder of the house. 

Josiah followed the family tradition 
and served in the South Carolina 
House of Representatives as his grand
father Benjamin and father James had 
before him and as his son Benjamin 
would later. 

Josiah was also one of the early sup
porters of education in South Carolina 
and was one of the 49 subscribers do
~ating $5,000 to the Greenville Male 
and Female Academies founded in 
1819. He later served on the board 
of the Female Academy. 

Although Josiah and Harriet Kil
gore had four sons and three daugh
ters, the history of the Kilgore-Lewis 
House begins with their daughter 
Mary who married John Wycliffe 
Stokes. 

The land for the home was pur
chased by Josiah for $1,200 and was 
described as being located "near the 
village of Greenville" which at that 
time consisted of a two-block wide 
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Top, the Kilgore/ Lewi.s 
home in its new setting 
as visualized by archi
tects. Above, the sump
tuous interior of Beat tie 
Place. 
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Easter is exciting at Pooh Corner. 
The most delightful shop in the 
Upcountry for children. 

POOH CORNER 
1012 EAST WASHINGTON STREET 

GREENVILLE, S. C. 
Open 10:00 - 5:30 Daily 
Phone (803 ) 233-456 1 

~;~ 
--RES~URANT 

~ 
One low price Friday and Saturday 

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

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

Phone 233-4651 
291 By-Pass 

Across from Textile Hall 

acre area. The original deed of May 
18, 1838, shows that the house was 
set on an entire block banded by Bun
combe, Richardson, College and Acad
emy streets. The lumber for ·the house 
came from Kilgore land and the house, 
built by slaves and constructed mostly 
of heart pine fastened together with 
wooden pegs, has a solid copper roof. 
The house is tall with 12-foot ceilings 
both upstairs and down, paneled oak 
doors, mantels and woodwork painted 
in the " tromp l' oeil" or grain painting 
by skilled German artists who had 
emigrated to Charleston and traveled 
throughout the colonies. 

After the Civil War, the family home 
passed to the daughter of John and 
Mary Stokes, Henrietta Stokes Gaines, 
then to their daughter Lillian Earle 
Lewis and since has been called the 
Kilgore-Lewis home. 

In 1973, Buncombe Street United 
Methodist church bought the house. 
The church needed the property for 
a parking lot and agreed to donate the 
home for restoration by a community 
organization if the house could be 
moved. The 42 garden clubs of the 
Greenville council, which had been 
looking for a headquarters, agreed to 
take on the $100,000 project. 

A new site was selected on the Acad
emy Street by-pass across from Mc
Pherson Park. An architectural firm 
prepared restoration plans and land
scape drawings which include removal 
of interior walls and additions at the 

rear of the house made some 50 years 
after it was built. 

Plans also called for the three chim
neys and foundation to be rebuilt so 
that when completed in 1976 the house 
will be restored to its original layout 
and furnished with a number of pieces 
of antique furniture to be donated by 
descendants of the original family. 

But first the house had to be moved, 
so the 136-year-old home was jacked 
up on big yellow beams, traffic signals 
and overhead wires along the route 
were removed and the house began 
its two-mile trip to its new location. 

When restoration is complete, with 
the house and gardens restored to its 
original 18th century elegance, the 
house will not only serve as home for 
the Greenville Council of Garden Clubs 
but will also be open to the public. 

Whereas the Kilgore-Lewis home 
was built in 1838 and has only recently 
been moved and is still in the process 
of restoration, the' Beattie House was 
built four years earlier in 1834 and 
moved in 1948. Fountain Fox Beattie 
was a Virginian who brought his bride 
to the township described as a "frontier 
village in which there were one car
riage, two pianos and a surprising lack 
of silver spoons" and built a house for 
his bride on East North Street. A 
family Bible still has the entry that 
"F. F . Beattie and Emily Edgeworth 
Beattie were married April 20, 1834. 
They built a little house that year 
and later added two wings as the chil-
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dren came along and more space was 
needed." 

The result was a villa-type house 
with paired Renaissance c o 1 u m n s 
across the entrance porch, arches on 
the porch supporting the gallery, den
til work around the eaves, pediments 
or cornices over the windows and a 
handsome palladian window over the 
front entrance, one of the most dis
tinctive features of the house. 

On the main floor are twin drawing 
rooms opening on a spacious hall from 
which rises a handsome stairway with 
beautiful leaded windows reaching from 
floor to ceiling on the landing. Great 
arched double doors open on both 
rooms which are distinguished by 
three-part windows. 

The dining room and kitchen are 
also on the main floor. 

From the time the house was built 
it was occupied by the Beattie family 
for over 100 years. Considered one of 
the great houses of the Up Country, 
the home was a hub of social and cul
tural activity hosting many famous and 
distinguished visitors to the Greenville 
area. 

In 1948 the house was moved from 
its original location to its present site 
-appropriately called Beattie place
to make way for a new Greenville 
County Courthouse. At. their request 
and upon their promise to restore it, 
the house was leased to the Greenville 
Woman's Club as their clubhouse 
where it is used for meetings, recep
tions and a variety of other club-spon
sored activities. 

Beautifully r e s t o r e d, completely 
functional and elegantly furnished with 
beautiful period furniture, the Beattie 
House has recently been added to the 
National Register of Historic Places. 
The two structures - the B e a t t i e 
House, standing like a gleaming jewel 
in the midst of massive government, 
commercial structures, and the Kil
gore-Lewis House, at its new home 
across from McPherson Park-stand 
as excellent examples of the restora
tive-adaptive use and preservation of 
historic architecture of the past so they 
can be appreciated and utilized by fu
ture generations. 

Eleanor K. Barton is a columnist for 
the Greenville PrnnMONT. 

Landis Shelley Elvington is public re
lations director of Lowe and Hail Ad
vertising. 
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For imaginative gift ideas, 
hard to find books, 
unique apparel ... 

TQ§lt?pfal 
-;J(/f ernatire, Jnc. 

green street at five points 
columbia,s. c. 

CHARLESTON, S. C. 

A New 
Concept in 
OLD CHARLESTON 
The Fort Sumter House is 
situated on the tip of 
Charleston's famous peninsula, 
a location that provides a 
magnificent view in every 
direction. 

60 one and two bedroom 
luxury condominiums. 

Priced from $40,040 

For further information 
contact 

Holcombe and Fair Realtors 
Box 3347 

Charleston, S. C. 29407 
803/766-6381 
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Fiction 

GeneviJve 

S
ome nights ago I heard a mocking

bird singing its song to a full moon 
from the tall pines next to our 

home. For a few moments I was in 
France again listening to a nightingale 
on a June evening as I walked by the 
Eure River in the valley of the Druids. 

We had been with friends in the 
country, so my host and I went down 
after dinner through the long avenue 
of silvery ash trees to watch the big 
trout swirling in the Eure to a late 
hatch. An 18th century, moss-grown, 
colonnaded summer house stood like 
some ancient pagan temple by the 
stream. The last afterglow was fading 
in ):he west, and the mists were rising 
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up the high limestone escarpment of 
the forest of Dreux across the river. 
It was there that I heard the story of 
Genevieve. 

My wife and I had met our host and 
hostess, an Air Force brigadier and 
his wife, in Paris on Palm Sunday at 
the American Episcopal Cathedral. 
Since they both came from the South
east, our part of the world, it had been 
a very pleasant meeting, a classic 
Southern "Do you know ... ?" or, 
"You must be related to ... " affair, 
and they had stayed to dinner with us. 

My duties kept me in Paris, and he 
was stationed at one of the big Amer
ican air bases south of the city, so we 

Illustrations by Semaphore 

By Henry Lumpkin 
did not see them again until they in
vited us to their country home in the 
valley of the Eure, a lovely, lost part 
of France. We accepted the invitation 
gladly. 

The dinner was surpassingly good: 
a glass or two of very dry Spanish 
sherry to heighten taste, fresh trout 
caught by the general himself the eve
ning before, coq au vin served with a 
vintage Mersault, new potatoes in pars
ley butter and asparagus au gratin. 
This was topped off by a salad of cress 
and garden lettuce with a properly 
aged Brie, followed by raspberries and 
clotted cream. We drank a very old 

(Continued on page 53) 
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(Continued from page 10) 
Pianist- McAlister Auditorium, 3 :15 
p.m. 

March 10 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College Con

cert Series: Eastman Quartet-Recital 
Hall, 8 :00 p.m. 

March 11 
CLEMSON-Clemson University Music 

Department Chamber Music Series: 
Recital by pianist Lillian Harder
Daniel Hall Auditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

GREENVILLE-Furman Singers Con
cert, Dingham Vick, Jr., director-Fur
man University, McAlister Auditorium, 
8 :15 p.m. 

March 14 
GREENVILLE-Furman University 

Band Concert-McAlister Auditorium, 
8:00 p.m. 

March 16 
COLUMBIA-Concert, David Kim, Vi

olinist-Columbia Museum of Art, 3 :00 
p.m. 

GREENVILLE - All-State Band Con
cert- Furman University, McAlister 
Auditorium, 2 :30 p.m. 

March 17 
CHARLESTON-Vienna Boys Choir

College of Charleston Community Se
ries. Municipal Auditorium, 8 :30 p.m. 

COLUMBIA-Recital by Edmund Shay, 
professor of music-Columbia College. 

March 18 
BEAUFORT-Beaufort Academy Con

cert Series : Vienna Boys Choir-Beau
fort Academy Auditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

ROCK HILL-Winthrop College Fac
ulty Series : Roy Magers, baritone-A 
recital of art songs. Recital Hall, 8 :00 
p.m. 

March 21 
CHARLESTON-Concert by The So

ciety for the Preservation of Spirituals 
--8:30 p.m. 

March 23 
GREENVILLE-Furman University 

Chamber of Music Concert, featuring 
Furman Singers under the direction of 
Bingham Vick, Jr. and Woodwind En
semble under the direction of Dr. Rob
ert Chesebro-McAlister Auditorium, 
3 :15 p.m. 

March 25 
GREENVILLE-Furman University 

Orchestra under the direction of Dr. 
Daniel Boda - McA!ister Auditorium, 
8:15 p.m. 

March 30 
COLUMBIA-Jazz Concert- Columbia 

Museum of Art-3 :00 p.m. 

April 4 
CHARLESTON-Concert by The So

ciety for the Preservation of Spirituals 
--8:30 p.m. 

April 8 
CLEMSON - Clemson University Con

cert Bank Tour Concert-Tillman Hall 
Auditorium. 8 :00 p.m. 

(Continued on page 52) 
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Storing Your Wines 
Wine is a completely new thing 

to most Americans and one of the 
most frequent questions is, "How 
can I store my wi.ne!" 

Lay down your bottles in a cor
ner of your cellar away from light, 
cold and bad odors. When you re
ceive your bottles let them rest be
cause any sort of trip for great 
wines is a painful test. If you can 
afford it, build and arrange a small 
wine cellar or vault where your 
Bordeaux, Burgundies and other 
wines which develop over the years 
will rest waiting for the day of 
judgment or moment of truth-that 
is, the day when they will be served 
and tasted. 

The ideal temperature for a cel
lar is around SO to 55 degrees. 
Champagnes usually need to be 
stored in a cooler temperature of 
40 to 42 degrees. A wine cellar 
should not be located near any ma
chinery since any vibration can af
fect the balance of old wines. Wine 
should be treated like a fragile per
son. It is very alive, can become ill, 
recover or die. Wine breathes all 
of its life and the cork which plays 
such an important role in the con
servation of the wine allows this 
breathing. The quality of the cork 

and its length are the principle fac
tors which affect the quality of the 
wine after it leaves the cork for the 
bottle. 

Odors are a constant hazard. 
Breathing wine will take on the 
smell and taste of any strong
scented object which is near it long 
enough. So a wine cellar must be 
clean. 

It is always better to stock your 
wine in a wine rack but you can 
also leave it in its wooden case if 
you purchase it that way. The wine 
rack will allow air to circulate be
tween your bottles to avoid any 
accumulation of stale air which 
could affect your wine. 

In laying down your wine for 
storage over any length of time, the 
main goal is to keep the cork wet 
and swollen with wine to reduce 
the wine's contact with air. If wine 
bottles are allowed to stand erect 
the cork will dry out, reduce in 
size and cause a faster oxidation 
of the wine which will acquire a 
vinegary taste. Do not turn the 
stored bottles, or you will mix the 
sediment or tannin deposited on the 
side of the bottle with the wine. 

When the occasion demands that 
venerable bottle, remove it with 
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April 8 
HARTSVILLE - Con c e r t featuring 

Robert Blocker, pianist - Coker Col
lege, Margaret Coker Lawton Music 
Auditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

ROCK HILL- Winthrop Chorale di
rected by Robert Edgerton - Recital 
Hatt, 8 :00 p.m. 

April 13 
ROCK HILL - South Carolina Music 

Educators Association AU-State Cho
rus, formal concert-Byrnes Audito
rium, 3 :00 p.m. 

April 14 
GREENVILLE-Milwaukee Symphony 

Orchestra directed by Kenneth Scher
merhorn-Bob Jones University, Foun
der's Memorial Amphitorium, 8 :00 p.m. 

April 15 
GREENVILLE-Greenville Civic Cho

rals - Furman University, McAlister 
Auditorium, 8 :15 p.m. 

March 25, 27, 29 
GREENVILLE-The Bob Jones Uni

versity Opera Association presents Bel
lini's "Norma" with Marisa Galvany, 
Judith Forst, John West and Vahan 
Khangadian - Rodeheaver Auditorium, 
8:00 p.m. 

March 27-29, April 3-5 
CHARLESTON - Charleston Opera 

Company presents Mozart's "The Mar
riage of Figaro"-The Garden Thea
tre, 8 :00 p.m. 

drama 
March 13-16 

COLUMBIA-Columbia College Players 
present "Project Drama" -An original 
drama. Columbia College. 

March 13-15 
ROCK HILL-South Carolina High 

School D ram a Festival - Winthrop 
College, Johnson Auditorium. 

April 7-11 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop Theatre pre

sents "Exit the King" by Eugene Ion
esco, directed by William I. Long
Johnson Auditorium, 8 :00 p.m. 
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April 8-13 
CLEMSON-Clemson Players present a 

modern, foreign play as part of Diony
sia 1975- Daniel Ha 11 Auditorium, 
8:00 p.m. 

April 10-12 
GREENVILLE-Furman Theatre Guild 

will present William H. Smith's "The 
Drunkard, or the Fallen Saved"-The
atre '75, 8 :15 p.m. 

miscellaneous 
March 6 

CLEMSON - Clemson University Wo
man's Club presents "Remember 
When", a nostalgic program of past 
presidents of Woman's Club--Clemson 
House, 3 :15 p.m. 

March 9-0ctober 12 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND - Offshore 

Sailing School, Ltd. - South Beach, 
Sea Pines Plantation. 

March 13 
COLUMBIA - Mrs. Malcome Rattray 

demonstrates "Flower Arrangements 
for the Home"-Sponsored by the Gar
den Center. Garden Council Building, 
Maxcy Gregg Park, 10 :00 a.m. 

GREENVILLE-Greenville County Li
brary Tour-A-Rama, "Turkey" - Dr. 
and Mrs. Henry Gaines Goodman. 
Thomas F. Parker Auditorium, 7 :30 
p.m. 

March 15-16 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND -Twelfth 

Annual Tour of Homes, sponsored by 
St. Luke's Episcopal Church-Tickets: 
Saturday $7.00 (8 homes), Sunday 
$5.00 (6 homes); luncheon Saturday, 
St. Luke's Parish House, $3.50. 

March 16 & 23 
CHARLESTON-W a I king Tour of 

Small Gardens sponsored by Garden 
Club of Charleston - Includes eight 
private city gardens. 1 :30-5 :00 p.m. 

March 19 
C H AR LES TO N-Annual Tour of 

Charleston Homes sponsored by The 
Interns' and Residents' Wives Auxili
ary of the Medical University of South 
Carolina. 

March 20-April 13 
CHARLESTON - Historic Charleston 

Foundation's Twenty - eighth Annual 
Festival of Houses. 

March 27 
GREENVILLE-Greenville County Li

brary Tour-A-Rama, "Scandinavia"
Dr. Albert Southern - T h om a s F. 
Parker Auditorium, 7 :30 p.m. 

March 27-30 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND - Seventh 

Annual Heritage Golf Classic-Har
bour Town Golf Links, Sea Pines 
Plantation. 

March 29 
CHARLESTON - Easter House Tour 

sponsored by Garden Club of Charles
ton-2 :00-5 :30 p.m. 

April 3 
CLEMSON - Clemson University Wo

man's Club luncheon and fashion show 
-Clemson House, 12 :30 p.m. 

April 3-5 
GREENVILLE-Furman Intercollegiate 

Golf Tournament-Furman University 
golf course. 

April 5 
CLEMSON-Future Farmers of Amer

ica State Contest-Clemson University, 
McAdams Hall, 11 :45 a.m.-4 :30 p.m. 

April 9 
MARION-Marion Garden Club Coun

cil's Arts and Crafts Fair - Marion 
County Fair Grounds, 11 :00 a.m. tit 
9:00 p.m. 

April 10 
GREENVILLE-Greenville County Li

brary Tour - A - Rama, "Italy" - Mr. 
Charles J. Liles. Thomas F. Parker 
Auditorium, 7 :30 p.m. 

April 11-12 
GEORGETOWN-Twenty-Eighth An

nual Tours of Plantations and Town 
Houses sponsored by Women of Prince 

George, Winyah Episcopal Church
$6.00 a day or $10.00 for both days. 
Tickets will be on sale at the Parish 
House on Highmarket Street at 9 :00 
a.m. each day. 

GOURMET FARE 

(Continued from page 51) 

great care from the rack and let it 
stand up for several days in your 
dining room or in your cellar, so 
that the sediment on the side of the 
bottle will go down to the bottom 
without disturbing the clear liquid. 

To avoid pouring the sediment in 
the glass, practice the art of decant
ing. After uncorking your old bot
tle an hour or two before the meal, 
light a candle and use this light to 
see through your wine while you are 
pouring it from the original bottle 
into the decanter. Look for the 
cloud of sediment and stop pouring 
when the edge of the cloud arrives 
close to the neck of the bottle. A 
little wine usually remains in the 
bottle along with the sediment, 
probably one or two ounces. Always 
keep pouring as slowly as possible, 
never back up, to avoid mixing the 
sediment with the clear wine. 

Decanting your wine allows your 
older wine to breathe more and at 
the same time accelerates oxidation 
which develops the bouquet and 
body. Another purpose of decant
ing a bottle of wine is not only to 
keep the sediment away from the 
glasses, but also to allow the wine 
to breathe or oxidize faster. Even 
if the bottle of wine you want to 
drink has no sediment, if you are 
short of time and you know that 
the bottle you selected should be 
open some time before drinking, 
the solution is to decant it to allow 
and accelerate the phenomenon of 
oxidation. / 

A VOTRE SANTE 

Jean Pierre Chambas is wi.ne con
sultant for the Wine and Cheese 
Cellar in Columbia. 
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English port with dessert and finished 
the meal with black bitter chicory cof
fee and an excellent cognac. After din
ner the four of us sat on the terrace 
overlooking the garden, the general 
and I with scotch and soda, the ladies 
with champagne. 

The servant, a short, thickset, sul
lenly pretty young woman who had 
cooked and served the superb dinner, 
came out to speak to us and brought 
their baby daughter to say good-night. 
The child was a charming little crea
ture, dark-haired and grey-eyed, who 
lisped a delightful half French-half 
English baby talk and gravely kissed 
each of us in turn. While one does not 
try to see such things, we could not 
help noticing the poignant, almost hun
gry way, the mother reached for and 
held her baby. The little thing could 
not have been more than two years old, 
while the parents certainly were in 
their middle fifties. Obviously, a story, 
which was very clearly none of our 
business, lay behind the matter. 

It was getting late. We had a 40-
mile drive to Paris, but the general 
asked me to walk the several hundred 
yards down to the river with him, 
while the ladies went upstairs to see 
the baby again. There is nothing more 
serene than a summer Sunday evening 
deep in the green French countryside. 
A dog may bark or cattle low on some 
farm a mile or so away. Distant church 
bells ring for vespers. The water slides 
by under the willows and guelder rose, 
the noises of small animals or birds in 
the streamside thickets only accent the 
quiet of a June half-light before the 
dark. 

We stood without speaking for a 
few moments in the coming night and 
watched the feeding trout dimpling the 
water. Then my friend said, very sim
ply, "Of course, you have wondered 
about the baby." I shrugged my shoul
ders and nodded, so he told me the 
story. 

Their little girl was the child of 
Genevieve, the servant who had pre
pared the wonderful dinner. Genevieve 
came with very good references from 
a city near the German border only a 
few weeks after the general and his 
wife had arrived in France. Our friends 
did not know at the time that she was 
expecting, but the child was born in 
due course at a local hospital, present
ing the general and his wife with some
thing of a moral problem. Genevieve, 

March 1975 

unmarried, would not say who the 
father might be, although they sus
pected some American serviceman was 
involved. Under the circumstances, she 
probably should have gone her way, 
but Genevieve was such a wonderful 
servant, and both felt so sorry for the 
lone mother and her truly beautiful 
baby, that they kept her on. 

Many years before, the general and 
his wife had lost their only child, a 
daughter, in one of the last polio epi
demics which swept the South in the 
late '30s. Heartbroken, they had buried 
her in the family lot at a little pre
Revolutionary Episcopal church, one 
of the few which still remain untouched 
in the South Carolina Low Country: 
haunting, gracious remnants of Colo
nial rule and the days of tidewater rice 
plantation society. I knew the place 
well-Spanish moss hangs almost to 
the ground from the great live oaks in 
the churchyard and the lost years are 
very much present as one walks among 
the graves. 

The little girl, coming, as she had, 
into their childless lives, seemed to the 
general and his wife almost a thing 
"fated" or "meant," so they adopted 
her legally. Genevieve remained as 
bonne a tout faire and nurse for the 
baby. 

It was a little strange and very mov
ing, but there really wasn't much I 
could say. We stayed a while longer 
by the river, and then walked up to 
the house to join the ladies briefly be
fore our departure. As we drove back 
to Paris through the sleeping forest 
of Dreux, my wife and I agreed that 
with all its implications of possible 
tragedy the situation still might have 
a happy ending, and we wished them 
well. 

Life in Paris is a busy one, and for 
almost a year we saw our friends only 
in passing. He and I were guests to
gether at a partridge shoot in Cham
pagne, and I had lunch with him once 
at the American Club. We also ran 
into them both at a reception in the 
Cercle Militaire, but other than those 
few brief encounters our paths really 
did not cross until the following sum
mer. We heard at Christmas that he 
planned to retire, and it was therefore 
with considerable pleasure that we ac
cepted an invitation the next June to 
visit them before they left permanently 
for the United States. 

The countryside was beautiful with 
skylarks singing over the fields and 
scarlet poppies among the ripening 
wheat. Our friends were most cordial 
and the little girl, now three, had be
come an artist's dream child. The din
ner that evening was a very good one, 
but not quite the same as a year be
fore; a fineness, a certain quality, 
seemed lacking. The maid, a bustling, 
cheerful Spanish Basque, definitely 
was not Genevieve. We assumed that 
she either must be in the kitchen su
perintending the preparation of the 
food, or possibly on vacation. 

Afterwards the general and I once 
more walked down to the stream dis
cussing his plans for retirement. They 
wanted to buy an old house somewhere 
on the coast of the Carolinas or Geor
gia, and he had an unrequited longing 
to photograph nesting water birds in 
Alaska or northern Canada~ both splen
did ideas which I supported heartily. 

It was the same kind of clear, al
most translucent evening with the quiet 
mists moving up the face of the hills 
to the dark forest. We paused by the 
summer house to hear the night sounds, 
and I said, "It has been a great pleas
ure to know you both, and we shall 
miss you. The best of luck. God bless, 
and my compliments to Genevieve. It 
was a very good dinner, indeed." 

There was a very long silence before 
he answered in a flat, controlled almost 
harsh voice. "Genevieve is no longer 
with us. She left almost six months 
ago." Then a pause. "She told us that 
her contract did not include the care 
of young children." 

For a moment in the twilight the 
willows hanging low over the river 
seemed gray moss in a South Carolina 
churchyard. Then we turned together 
and went up the avenue of ash trees 
without speaking. There was a light 
in an upstairs window of the house 
where a middle-aged mother was sing
ing a little girl to sleep. High in an 
ash a nightingale began the first ten
tative, exquisite notes of its evening 
song- a mockingbird in the topmost 
branches of a live oak on a summer's 
eve at home. I thought it quite the 
loneliest sound I ever heard. 

Dr. Henry Lumpkin, a professor of 
history at the University of South 
Carolina, spent some years in Paris 
as a NATO attache. 
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Jim Henderson parlayed a $500 loan 
from his bride and a one-man shop 
in the old Greenville News build

ing into one of the leading advertising 
agencies in the Southeast. Yet for him 
advertising is not merely selling ads. 
As president of Henderson Advertis
ing Agency, Inc., which billed more 
than $22,000,000 in .1973, he empha
sizes: "This field is a total communi
cations area, not just paid advertising. 
We help our clients establish com
munications with their own people 
(salesmen) and their dealers. For in
stance, how can you diplomatically tell 
a customer that he can't have any more 
of a certain product-or that he is 
wasting a product? This procedure 
involves proper communications tech
niques." 

Henderson's talents for communica
tions and selling emerged early. Dur
ing a fatherless boyhood, spent mostly 
in Anderson and Spartanburg, he sold 
peanuts from his own stand ( netting 
$7 a week when he was eight), deliv
ered newspapers, peddled brushes and 
shoes and tended a sandwich-shop 
counter. He earned money for college 
by selling radios in the summer fol
lowing high school graduation. At 
Clemson College, he sold space and 
wrote ads for the campus newspaper 
and persuaded station W AIM in An
derson to run a telephone line to Clem
son, thereby hassling the college into 
building a studio. These accomplish
ments led to his writing and producing 
three live broadcasts weekly. 

His original ambition to become an 
engineer was scotched by results from 
aptitude tests in 1944 which revealed 
little talent for engineering but out
standing potential in advertsing. Hen
derson, after a period of military ser
vice, started as a salesman for General 
Foods in Brooklyn, N. Y., was pro
moted to supervisor in White Plains 
and shortly was transferred to Denver. 
He later became affiliated with Curt 
Freiberger Advertising and completed 
his formal education at the University 
of Denver in 1946. Following his mar
riage in the same year to the former 
Donna Baade of Nebraska, he returned 
to his home area in Greenville, opening 
up the one-man advertising shop, with 
little money and no clients. 

Since 1946, Henderson has moved 
to larger quarters three times. His 
agency now occupies a 75-office build-
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ing on South Pleasantburg Drive in 
Greenville. Branch offices are located 
in Atlanta and Chicago. The man who 
didn't even own a car when he took 
on his first significant account (Texize 
-for whom his agency named a later 
product "Janitor in a Drum") now 
travels in the company's twin-en~ine 
plane. 

"What first brought us to national 
attention was our work for the State 
Development Board, whose account 
we serviced for about ten years. We 
labored day and night to research the 
whole Palmetto State in the interest 
of promoting it for new and expanded 
industries. And we feel that we aided 
measurably in the beginnings of the 
industrial diversification sought by the 
State Development Board," he recalls. 

"South Carolina and the South in 
general are the oysters of youth today. 
These areas are on the verge of their 
biggest growth yet, with no end to 
their promise. However, if these re
gions are to have their full potentials 
developed, they'll need enthusiastic 
leadership and selectively balanced in
dustry." 

The creativity of the Henderson 
agency springs from a thorough knowl
edge of the client's product and people
oriented advertising themes. "If we're 
already familiar with a product, we 
can mount an advertising campaign in 
three weeks," he notes. "If we have 
to start from scratch, we can get a fine 
campaign under way in four months. 
And we definitely emphasize ads that 
people can relate to, based on psycho
graphic studies of how different peo
ple groups think and feel and what 
their goals and ideals are. What we 
look for as a pivot is the OSSI-the 
One Strong Selling Idea." 

"Mister Culpepper" ( for C&S Bank 
of South Carolina) and the happy chil
dren of Pet Milk commercials have 
been among his agency's creations. 
Other prominent clients are such fa
miliar names as Hav-A-Hank, the 
Shakespeare Co., Kaiser ( agricultural 
chemicals), the Jack Rabbit Co., Blue 
Plate Foods ( of New Orleans) and 
the Hungry Bull steakhouse chain. 

Henderson's personal and outside 
interests are varied. He keeps fit by 
alternately jogging two miles one 
morning and swimming one-third of a 
mile the next. He enjoys skiing in the 
mountains of western North Carolina 
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Jim Henderson 
... Ad Man 

By Addison Barker 

and playing tennis. He has held the 
presidency of clubs and organizations 
too numerous to mention. In 1969, 
after an unsuccessful campaign for 
lieutenant governor, he was appointed 
as a special assistant to Postmaster 
General W. M. Blount in charge of 
public and congressional relations for 
the Postal Service at a time when its 
public image was badly tarnished. 

Henderson summarizes his philoso
phy of life as follows: "We're all here 
for a purpose and capability involves 
obligation. The more capable an indi
vidual is, the more service he owes to 
the world-in time, money and crea
tive endeavor." 

Addison Barker is a free-lance writer 
from Florence. 
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Ann W allen 
. Cattlewoman 

By Mike and Anne Adair 

N
estled between tidal creek head

waters of the Ledinwaw River, 
near Charleston, lies a giant tract 

of land which has been carved, through 
26 years of work, into one of South 
Carolina's most outstanding beef cat
tle operations. The 1,000-acre parcel, 
part of an original grant from Charles 
I, is cattle country, turnjng out 200 
animals a year to be sold, grown out 
and finally slaughtered and tagged 
prime beef. 

One would think that such an oper
ation would be headed by a giant of a 
man with a ten-gallon hat and the look 
of a mountain. Not so; at Selkirk, the 
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owner-ramrod of this outfit is a mid
dle-aged lady with a warm big heart 
and determined brave spirit. Anne 
Townsend Wallen is a transplanted 
Yankee from Connecticut, who found 
her way to South Carolina over 26 
years ago through a quirk of fate. 

Gunny Wallen, Anne's husband, 
served as chief test pilot for General 
Motors during World War II, after 
which he moved his wife and children 
to Greenwich, Conn., and started "fly
ing a desk" for Eastern Aircraft Co. 

With cold snow piled deeply in the 
winters, Gunny and Anne felt trapped 
in the muck of suburbia. During a 
1948 holiday the search began for an 
earthier, more meaningful existence. 
The two licensed pilots flew their small 
private plane down the east coast for 
a closer look at the warm South. En
gine trouble forced the pair to land at 
Charleston Airport. The alluring Low 
Country immediately appealed to them . 

A real estate man first showed them 
Selkirk, and in spite of the overgrown, 
run-down and delapidated condition of 
the former vegetable farm, they fell in 
love with the property and its Low
Country setting. Both enjoyed horses 
and animals, so ranching seemed a 
logical use to which they could put 
their new property. Totally inexperi
enced, they decided to buy Selkirk and 
try to shape a cattle operation. 

In the winter of 1949 they arrived 
in pioneer fashion, Anne, Gunny, three 
children (3-12) and their worldly be
longings, all in a classic chain-driven 
Mack truck with two prize Jersey cows 
( not a beef breed ) to start their em
pire. 

With help from neighbors the Wall
ens together began to learn the ropes. 
Starting with low-grade cows, poor 
pasture, poor hay and feed, they strug
gled through hard winters, epidemics 
of cattle diseases and a generally slow 
start. Operating on a financial shoe
string, the pair inched along. 

In the late summer of 1951, just as 
they were getting on their feet, Gunny 
took a crushing fall with a horse while 
herding the stock. Body-casted, he lay 
for more than nine months in bed. The 
responsibilities fell on Anne's shoul
ders alone for the first time. Winter 
brought monumental chores. Thawing 
frozen pipes to get water to the cattle, 
feeding the herd and delivering calves 
from weakened cows became a daily 
routine for Anne, as well as running 

the house, caring for children and her 
bedridden husband. Friends and neigh
bors helped Anne through the winter, 
as well as James Fraiser, Gunny's de
voted foreman. 

Gunny's injuries finally healed, and 
the couple resumed clearing, fencing, 
seeding pasture and improving the 
stock. Their long-range scheme was 
to carefully combine characteristics of 
some of the finest beef producing 
breeds of the world-Angus, Here
ford, Santa Gertrudis and Brahma 
blood lines. The end result was to be 
a herd of 200 cattle who would pro
duce strong animals which were heat 
and disease resistant, large-bodied and 
would yield high quality cuts in the 
butcher shop. 

Quarter horse breeding is a natural 
companion to cattle ranching, as the 
horse is to the cattleman what the ham
mer is to the carpenter. Long-time 
fox hunting and English riding en
thusiasts, Anne and Gunny were quick 
to catch on to and enjoy the western 
horses and their valuable uses on the 
ranch. Half for pleasure and half out 
of necessity a secondary goal was 
taken on by the two. Fine "home
grown" quarter horses and cattle be
came a dual symbol of Selkirk breed
ing. 

In 1964, with three quarters of their 
plan developed, the partnership was 
dissolved when Gunny died. With 
James and Alice Fraiser at her side 
Anne picked up the reins and forged 
ahead. · 

Three years ago her son George re
turned to settle on the farm. A strong 
man, with the W alien will, he eased 
the load on his mother so that Anne 
could spend a bit more time enjoying 
the ranch. 

Her advice on beef production, 
marketing, feeding and feed making 
are often sought by Low-Country 
cattlemen. Her quality products speak 
for themselves on her ability as a cat
tlewoman. 

Today as you enter Selkirk, you are 
looking at a living part of two people, 
who came to South Carolina to find 
a more meaningful existence for them
selves. They found that life in the 
beautiful Low-Country of South Caro
lina. 

Mike and Anne Adair are free-lance 
w r i t er s and photographers from 
Charleston. 
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Sandlapper Press publishes only 
Sandlapper-the Magazine of 
South Carolina and does not 
handle the wholesale or retail 
selling of any books reviewed on 
its pages. Inquiries should be di
rected to your local bookstore or 
book outlet. 

AZILIE OF BORDEAUX by 
Mary Dodgen Few. Carolina Edi
tions, Inc. 335 pages. $6.95. 

Driven from their native southern 
France by religious persecution, the 
small band of Huguenots settling the 
South Carolina back country in 1764 
found hardships and dangers awaiting 
them in their new land. The enemies 
they left in France were their Catholic 
neighbors, people who were familiar 
faces to the Huguenots but murderous 
strangers in their zeal to maintain the 
supremacy of the Roman Catholic 
Church. The enemies waiting in New 
Bordeaux were different: The Indians 
were strange in appearance, but they, 
like their Huguenot rivals, fought to 
hold territory and secure the commu
nity welfare against the forces of na
ture and threats of encroaching hu
manity, harsh winters, draught and 
hunger. Largely ignored by the As
sembly in Charleston, the settlers of 
the Carolina backwoods relied upon 
their own courage, skill and dedication 
to protect each other. 

Azilie La Barre was one of the 
strongest of the Huguenot settlers, a 
woman as remarkable for her beauty 
as 'for her courage and nerves of steel. 
The central figure in the novel, Azilie 
represents all the pioneer spirit and 
strength of character needed by the 
band of refugees. Her strength and 
beauty generate friction between Irene 
Du Prez and Andre Bouchillon the 
two leaders of the band. ' 

The story moves well, opening with 
a clandestine meeting of the Huguenots 
in France which ends in violence and 
tragedy, and closing with Azilie and 
the group in South Carolina, growing 
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more secure, more self-reliant and 
happier day by day in their new home. 
The time when Azilie and her friends 
must remain in Charleston before set
ting off for New Bordeaux is, in some 
ways, the finest section of the story. 
The authenticity and attention to de
tail in the description of Charleston 
are particularly interesting. The per
sonalities of the Charleston aristocrats 
including the lecherous Gov. Thoma~ 
Boone and his kind but socially out
cast mistress, all ring true, as do the 
greed and p o 1 i t i c a 1 considerations 
which seem to motivate the vast ma
jority of the South Carolina governing 
class. This section, in which some fa
miliar and very human personalities 
are skillfully depicted, gives the story 
an element of authenticity and rele
vancy for an audience over 200 years 
later. 

The character of Azilie is somewhat 
disappointing ; the emphasis on her 
self-reliance and hot temper undermine 
the attempts to show her capable of 
fear or sorrow, and episodes seeking 
to bring out these qualities seem in
consistent and shallow. The character 
of Irene Du Prez is likewise shallow 
and overdrawn. Andre Bouchillon and 
the minor characters are generally more 
successful ; their actions and attitudes 
are not exaggerated, and they are on 
the whole more believable than are 
Azilie and Irene. 

Mrs. Few is a capable and enter
taining story teller. While occasionally 
her prose may falter and become awk
ward, the story itself moves swiftly 
and steadily toward its pleasant con
clusion. The historical detail and the 
precision in historical context are valu-

able assets in Azilie of Bordeaux, mak
ing this story educational as well as 
entertaining. It is of special interest 
to South Carolinians because it does 
present a part of our heritage m a 
fresh and entertaining way. 

Diane M. Crenshaw is publications 
editor for the University of South 
Carolina Department of Information 
Services. 

M O U N T A I N SPIRITS : A 
Chronicle of Corn Whiskey from 
King James' Ulster Plantation to 
America's Appalachians and the 
Moonshine Life, by Joseph Earl 
Dabney. Charles Scribner's Sons. 
242 pages, $8.95. 

As the price of sugar began to rise, 
strange reports filtered out of the Ap
palachian hinterlands that, one by one, 
the Good Ole Boys were running the 
last few drops of the Good Stuff, 
sending it off down the back roads, 
then putting out the fires and leaving 
the copper pots to the axes of the 
heathen revenooers. Inflation had done 
what J. Edgar's boys never could. You 
can't make white whiskey without the 
sugar, and the sweet stuff was pushing 
the price of white whiskey almost as 
high as red or legal whiskey. 

Now, whether you're a teetotaler or 
one who just enjoys a nip at the fire
water every now and then, it is an irre
futable, undeniable fact that white 
lightnin' has been a major force in 
Southern social history. The Scot-Irish 
settlers brought to the back country a 
deep love of liberty and an equally 
deep love of likker. This is the thesis 
the raison d'etre, of Joseph Earl Dab~ 
ney's book. 

Mountain Spirits is not only a his
tory of the art and craft of moonshin
ing. It is a compendium of the manu
facture, the delivery, the dangers and 
reminiscences of mountain dew. If 
Dabney were the type who is given to 
trite and hackneyed phraseology, this 
book would be called Everything You 
Always Wanted to Know About 
Moonshine But Were Afraid to Ask. 

But Dabney is not a hack writer. 
As fascinating as the story itself is 
Dabney's style. Tongue planted firmly 
in cheek, Joe Earl Dabney pursues his 
story with an eye for accuracy and an 
ear for lively prose. There was a rea
son for moonshining, he belatedly ex-
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plains-a very valid reason. For the 
Up-Country f a r m e r to make any 
money off his corn or grain crop, he 
had to get it down to a flatland settle
ment to sell and barter. The moun
taineer, with his sense of invention 
nurtured by necessity, soon discovered 
that if he converted the fruits of the 
earth to whiskey, he could transport 
much more of it in his wagon. Liquid 
corn, after all, takes up far less room 
than bulky cobs. Dabney points out 
that, while a farmer could raise 40 to 
60 bushels of corn an acre, the diffi
culty of getting cornmeal or flour to 
his market cut deeply into his pocket. 
When he converted his corn into spi
rits, he could move a payload of 24 
bushels of corn on just one packhorse 
to places like Granby, Ninety-Six, 
Camden and even Charles Towne. And 
of course a little sampling of the ship
ment made the trip much more bear
able. The logic is impeccable. 

With the formation of a new nation, 
people like Alexander Hamilton got 
the bright idea of taxing the citizen's 
happiness-not a new concept, and one 
which is still with us today. The out
rage and indignation swept the dis
tillers and producers like a rush of the 
good stuff quickly quaffed. The result 
was the first challenge to Federal au
thority: the Whiskey Rebellion. It is 
perhaps a testimony to government 
efficiency that it cost $1.S million to 
put down the rebellion-much more 
than the revenue collected. More im
portant, though, was that it gave cred
ibility to the neophyte Federal gov
ernment-the same people who ran, 
and still run, the post office. 

But from such brouhahas come the 
stuff of legends. Moonshiners, boot
leggers, revenue agents, copper pots, 
smoky coves in the backwoods, run
ners, Mason jars, mash, .12-gauge 
shotguns and double-aught buckshot, 
Snuffy Smith, Junior Johnson, stump
hole, firewater, Dark Corner, S. C.
these are magic words and phrases that 
Dabney, a Lancaster County native, 
has put into a volume that is a must 
for anyone who really wants to hunker 
down and get next to any serious 
study of Southern heritage. It is an 
invaluable story of white men run 
amok in an art frowned upon by the 
rev. clergy, the Women's Christian 
Temperance Union and the police of 
most civilized countries.-RHH 
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SOME OF THE BOYS who make Jack 
Daniel's Whiskey during the week make a good 
brand of music on weekends. 

Ray Rogers and his group play 
pig roasts, benefits and country 
jamborees throughout Moore 
County. Here in our Hollow, 
they handle an assortment of 
jobs to help smooth 

out our whiskey. And they 
take equal pride in this line 
of work. You see, Ray says 
the country is filled with 
men who can make music. 
But there's only a handful 
who can make Jack Daniel's. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Wh iskey • 90 Proof • Distilled and Bottled by Jack Da niel Distillery 
Lem Matlow, 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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ENOS HIMSELF 

by Lil Turner 
The warm story of a spe
cial boy, who lived in his 
own world, and by doing 
so, made everyone else's 
world just a little better. 
This story was written by 
13-year-old Lil Turner, an 
eighth grader at Thomas 
Sumter Academy in Dal
zell. 

@@@@ 

@ 
@ 

@ 

@@@@@@@@ 

OTHER FEATURES: 

Photo Essay: Carolina m 
the Morning 

by Scott Withrow 
Anahata Food Co-op 
by Ellen Henderson 
The Verdier Family of 

Colleton County 
by Beulah Glover 
We Called Him Bob 
by Tom Terrill 
Plus - Dining Out, Gour
met Fare, Of Peacocks and 
Lilies, book reviews, poe
try and other matter of in
terest to South Carolinians. 

FLORENCE BOURNE AND 

JULIA PETERKIN 

by Harris Chewning 
A Spartanburg w om an, 
who was the famous short 
story writer's secretary, re
fused to let the South Caro- · 
lina-born writer throw out 
the manuscript of her now
famous "S c a r l e t Sister 
Mary," and now a literary 
treasure lives on. 
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interesting, 

unusual items and services 

>=<>=<>=<>=<>=< ANTIQUES >=<>=<>=<>=<>=< 

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

=<>=<>=<>=< ANTIQUE PRINTS >=<>=<>=<>=< 

MUSGROVE MILL - Dealer in rare prints and 
maps. Period and museum standard framing. 
509 East St. John Street, Spartanburg, S. C. 
29302. 

:::><>=<>=<>=< ANTIQUES & GIFTS >=<>0<>=<>c:> 

WILLIAM KEY INTERIORS. Offering an exciting 
collection of gifts, accessories and furniture. An
tique, 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. 

L.ITTLE RED HOUSE U. S. 25, 10 miles So. of 
1-85 at Greenville, S. C. 10-5 week days---3-5 
Sats. Unusual things chosen with taste. 

<>=<>=< CONFERENCES AND RETREATS>=<>=<> 

SAINT CHRISTOPHER CAMP AND CONFER
ENCE CENTER. Spectacular sea island sur
roundings. Oceanside accommodations. For 
small conferences, meetings, retreats. Comfort
able, modern, private rooms. HeaVAC. Bright, 
efficient meeting space. Opportunities for work 
and relaxation. Beautiful beach. St. Christopher 
Camp and Conference Center, Dept. S, Route 1, 
Box 397, Johns Island, S. C. 29455. (803) 559-
0429. 

>=<>0<>=<>=<>=<>=< ART >=<>=<>=<>=<>=<>=<> 

SPRING AT SPARKLEBERRY. Our annual arts 
event, April 5th and 6th. For further information 
(803) 359-6723. 

P<>=<>=<>=<>=<>=< BOOKS >=<>=<>=<>=<>=<K 

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). 

K><>=<>=<>=< COATS OF ARMS K><'=<>=<>c::>c 

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

:::><>=<=>=< METAL DETECTOR >=<>c:><)<O(K> 

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

><>=<>=<>=< RESORT PROPERTY >=<>=<>=<>< 

RESORT INVESTMENTS, sales, rentals. Gar
den 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 Com
pany, 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 969, Pelion, South 
Carolina 29123. 

><>=<>=<>=<>=< NEEDLEWORK>=<>=<>=<>=<><= 

AUTHENTIC NEEDLEPOINT college emblems 
painted on canvas, yarn included. Special: coats 
of arms painted on canvas, yarn included (allow 
two weeks for delivery). Also, we will do your 
research. Graphs, canvas and yarn for S. C. 
palmetto tree and medical caduceuses. Nation
ally advertised Icelandic Kits for Ponchos and ski 
sweaters. Imported yarns, materials, crewel and 
needlepoint. Assorted pocketbook kits. Folline's 
Knit and Bridge Studio (next to the A&P), 2926 
Devine Street, Columbia, S. C. 29205. Phone 
253-9748. 
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We have had a longstanding policy here at Sandlapper of avoiding 
any subject more controversial than whether Andrew Jackson was born 
in North or South Carolina. Our itinerant arts columnist Buck Miller 
ruffles a few feathers from time to time, as the Greeks, Scots, Carowinds 
and Riverbanks people have informed us, but by and large, Sandlapper 
does not involve its readers in wholesale controversial/expose matter. 
Most of our readers like the fact that we are a sort of journalistic oasis 
after the six o'clock news. When we ask our readers to suggest their 
preferences, they tell us, "No controversial subjects." To introduce whole
sale controversial articles with pages upon pages of opinion, expose and 
interpretation would seem to fly in the face of discretion. 

But ... 
One of our great pleasures in putting this magazine together is that 

South Carolina has so many great human and physical resources to tap 
and therefore Sandlapper will never lack subject material. A rich history, 
a growing field of artistic endeavor, enough business to maintain the 
economy without blighting the lifestyle of its people, plenty of places to 
go for recreation and entertainment-all these are well-known resources 
which the citizens of the state can recognize immediately. But there is 
another resource, The Mind of the South Carolinian, his intellectual and 
mental forces, the way he feels on the issues which confront him, and his 
need to know the full on each decision making issue which affects him. 

There are always two sides to every question, and frequently the side 
which is most popular with the most people receives the most coverage, 
usually replete with precise and sensational detail. The accusation and 
condemnation too often receives the headline, the correction or explanation 
receives little fanfare. Here at Sandlapper, the "Readers' Comments" sec
tion is always open to commentary, praise and condemnation and we are 
always gratified when readers use it. Yet-is it enough? Do we owe it to 
our readers to give them that often unnoticed other side? And if we do 
owe it to our readers, do they want to hear about it? Or are our readers 
vehemently opposed to any sort of open discussion of the so-called ".rele
vant" problems of the day? 

All of the above reasoning is to prepare you for the following propo
sition. Right now it's only a proposition, and we lay it before you, the 
readers of this magazine, with a sincere request for your response. 

What if Sandlapper were to open up a forum of discussion for that 
lost little "other side" of the issues of our state? It would be something 
along the lines of a personal essay of about 600-700 words, to take up 
one page of the magazine. The essay would be expository in nature, brief 
and informal in style. Any editing which would be done would only be 
to clarify meaning and cutting only if necessary to fit the scheduled space. 
Subject matter? That's up to whoever submits an essay for consideration. 
Opposing viewpoints? If submitted in essay form, it would be included in 
the essay column; if not in essay, it would appear in the "Readers' Com
ments" section. We won't pay for material for this feature, since we don't 
think the motivation should be monetary. When would all this start? As 
soon as we think we have enough material to work with, possibly by the 
middle of summer. 

Now the really important part-if you don't like this idea and don't 
think it belongs in Sandlapper, it is imperative that you let us know. 
Write that letter now. The only way of knowing what you would like in 
Sandlapper is for you to tell us. If you like the notion, and have any 
essays or subject matter you would like to see explored, send them to 
the Essay Editor. This is a request for your ballot, the announcement 
of a referendum. We deeply feel that our readers should have a say in 
their magazine and we don't want to force anything upon them. We will, 
of course, let you know the results as soon as we do. 
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