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THE FOREST AND YOU, NO. 12 

Could America 
run out of trees? 

This year, every man, woman, and child in America will use 
at least one tree. Of course, it won't look like a tree. It will 
look like lumber and furniture and paper and thousands of 
other products made from wood and wood fiber. 

The tree won't be very large, but it will be big enough to 
yield more than 150 board feet of lumber. 

Now, just imagine: There are more than two hundred 
million Americans. So the equivalent of more than two 
hundred million trees must be harvested for their use. 
What's more, the demand for wood products is ex
pected to double by the year 2000, when more than 
four hundred million trees will need to be har
vested each year. 

Where will all these trees come from? 
And are we, in fact, in danger of running 
out of trees? 

Forest Management 
Today, despite all the wood we've used over the past 
hundreds of years, plus the growth of civilization, America 
bas nearly 75 percent as much land in forests as it did when 
Columbus landed. Much of the credit for the preservation 
and restoration of our timberlands must go to good 
forest management. 

Forest management is a highly specialized skill. Com
panies like Georgia-Pacific have gained vast 
knowledge about everything from planting 
to harvesting. And we're still experiment-
ing-and learning. Today, we know how 

to grow trees faster than nature. In 
some areas of the country, we plant 
superior seedlings. We remove com

petitive underbrush to speed the growth 
of trees. We thin out small and diseased 
trees. And we're using fertilizers 

effectively. 
Forest management involves much more, 

of course. And different techniques are used in 
different areas of the country. But whatever the tech

nique, our purpose is always the same: to grow trees faster, 
to harvest them at the right time, and to start the regenera
tion of the forest as quickly as possible. 

In addition to caring for our own land, our foresters are 
helping small woodlot owners manage their lands better. 

Better Trees 
In some parts of the country, nature plants new trees as 

quickly as we harvest. So, in these areas, we just stay out 
of nature's way. But in other areas, Georgia-Pacific foresters 
are lending a helping hand. 

Our foresters and scientists are developing superior 
Douglas fir in the Northwest and Southern pine for southern 
forests. To develop superior trees, foresters first find the 
fastest growing, healthiest trees in the forest. Then they 
take the tips off a few branches. Tips or scions from these 

Georgia-Pacific is an equal opportunity employer. 

superior trees are 
grafted to small trees in seed orchards. The 
seed cones from the superior orchard trees are then 
fertilized with pollen from other superior trees, and the 
resulting seeds are planted in nurseries. When the seedlings 
are about a year old, they are hand planted in the forest. 
The seedlings develop into supertrees which often grow 
twice as fast as ordinary trees. Also, supertrees are more 
resistant to disease, have higher survival rates, and have 
more usable wood fiber. 

As a result of intensive forest management, the develop
ment of supertrees, and new manufacturing processes, we 
have shortened the time cycle between planting and harvest
ing. The 80- to 100-year cycle in our fir forests has been 
reduced to 40 to 50 years, and we feel we can safely talk 
about a 30- to 40-year cycle in the future. Similar gains 
have been made in Southern pine. 

Government-Owned Lands 
Our country has the know-how to keep up with-even keep 
ahead of - the growing demand for wood. There are 
hundreds of billions of board feet of standing softwood 
sawtimber in America, with more than half of it owned 
by the federal government. But what if good forest man
agement is not practiced on government timberlands? What 
if too much of this land is set aside as single use recreation 
or little used wilderness areas? In either case, a wood 
shortage could develop in the near future. However, if 
these lands are managed wisely-like ours-America is 
in no danger of running out of its most valuable renewable 
resource, trees. 

Georgia-Pacific 
The Growth Company 
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WILLIAM KEY 
INCORPORATED 

9093 WASHINGTON ST. 
GREENVILLE, S. C. 29601 

QuEEN ANNE STOOL 

Circa 1730 to 1750 
The delightfully carved legs and the 
mahogany crotch banding around the 
seat rim ol this stool make it a little 
jewel. The shaped slip seat is remov
able so that needlework can be dis
played in lieu of leather of upholstery 
fabrics. Shipped in muslin only. One 
yard fabric required. 21 inches wide X 
14 inches deep X 17 inches high. Your 

check or money order for $95.00 plus $3.80 sales tax insures delivery 
within eight to twelve weeks. Shipped freight collect. 

$95.00 + $3.80 S. C. Sales Tax = $98.80 
WILLIAM KEY, INC. 
9093 WASHINGTON ST. 
GREENVILLE, S. C. 29601 D Check D Money Order 

------- Amount enclosed ---- Number of stools ordered 
NAME_ _______________________ _ 

ADDRESS, _______________________ _ 

QTY:-------------------------STAT..__ ________________ Z1P ______ _ 
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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. 

Both as a Board Member of Ander
son County Arts Council and as one 
who enjoys and values Sandlapper, I 
felt I should clarify the mix-up of 
photographs which appeared in the 
Lily Strickland story in the December 
issue. The photo carried in Sandlapper 
was that of Reed Miller's home in New 
York State. Mr. Miller was Lily's first 
cousin and a grandchild of Judge Reed, 
Lily's grandfather, who owned Echo 
Hall where Lily was born and grew 
up. Mr. Miller's home was also called 
Echo Hall, named after the Anderson 
Echo Hall, which no doubt accounts 
for the confusion of names and photo
graphs. 

Frances Mims 
Anderson 
Ed: The photo of the correct Echo 

Hall in Anderson is printed below. 

Thank you for your kindness in 
sending me a copy of the April Sand
lapper so promptly. I am pleased with 
the way that my article ("A Secre
tary's Souvenir Now Rests in the 
Wofford Library") turned out in print, 
and I like your choice of pictures and 
the way that they are arranged. I 
would like to acknowledge, with 
thanks, the help that I received in 
obtaining the pictures that appeared 
with my article on Julia Peterkin and 
Florence Bourne in your April issue. 
The photograph of Mrs. Bourne was 

(Please turn to page 4) 
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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 purchas
ing 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. 

year binders left year 
1968 . . . . . . . . ~ 60 1972 ........ 

1969 ........ ~ 41 1973 . ....... 
1970 ........ \)4 88 1974 . ....... 

1971 ........ ~ 31 1975 . ....... 

Make checks payable to 

SANDLAPPER PRESS 

P. 0. Box 1668 

COLUMBIA, s. C. 29202 

binders left 
1)(3 89 

~ 23 

128 
212 

(Continued from page 2) 
taken by Mark Crenshaw, a senior 
English major at Wofford College. The 
inset picture of Mrs. Peterkin was lent 
to me by Miss Virginia Lowell Mauck, 
assistant curator of manuscripts at the 
Lilly Library, Indiana University, 
Bloomington, Indiana. This picture is 
part of the Bobbs-Merrill mss. collec
tion. 

Harris Chewning 
Wofford College 
Spartanburg 

I have been a subscriber of S(}Jnd-
1,apper since its beginning and have all 
copies on my shelves. I regret that I 
cannot renew my subscription. Along 
with many of my friends in various 
points in our state, I feel that the Sand
lapper has become a "Charleston Gaz
ette." I'm sure the people of Charles
ton will take up any subscription losses 
from other parts of the state. I will 
from time to time get a copy of Sand
tapper through our library, and when 
it becomes something other than the 

( Please turn to page 6) 

SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 
POL VESTER ROPE HAMMOCKS 

Stronger than cotton 

Rot and fade resistant 

4 vivid decorator colors 

Will not absorb water 

like cotton 

If you love the outdoors ... You will love Columbia 
Tent and Awning 

MBIA TENT and AWNING COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

CANVAS PRODUCTS 
131' ROSEWOOD DRIVE• COLUMIIA, SOUTH CAROLINA 29201 
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Poetry editor Eugene Platt is a 
Pisces, as he explains in his resume, 
born Feb. 20, 1939 in Charleston. This 
pisces has swam many a stream. He 
served three years as a paratrooper 
and chaplain's assistant, started law 
school three times and finally wound 
up at Trinity College, Dub}in, for a 
year of study in Anglo-Irish literature. 
Two collections of poetry, coffee and 
solace and an ~ original sin, two chap
books and poems in many little and 
literary magazines provide much of the 
material for his poetry readings. In ad
dition, he has edited A Patrick Kav
anagh A nthology and is working on 
A n Outer Banks Anthology. Platt, 
assistant to the dean of student affairs 
at Clarion State College in Pennsyl
vania is married and he and his wife 
have two children-a very convenient 

June 1975 

set-up, Platt says, because they inspire 
some of his best poetry. 

Frequent Sandlapper contributor 
Addison Barker is a published poet and 
educator, too. The Thomasville, N. C., 
native is chairman of the General Edu
cation Division at Florence-Darlington 
Technical College in Florence. His long 
career includes years of teaching Eng
lish, creative writing and journalism 
in college. He is a graduate of High 
Point College and the University of 
North Carolina at Chapel Hill. Addi
son is married to former Sarah Eliza
beth Haltom, and his domestic arrange
ments are as convenient as Eugene's, 
in that Mike, his son, also works with 
him on his many free-lancing projects 
as a photographer. The happy results 
are elsewhere in this issue. 

Eamaup 
and see us 
samatima/ 

for real family fun visit 

Biltmore House & Gardens 

. .. America ·s finest Castle' 

OPEN 9-5 

EVERY DAY 
OF THE WEEK 

ASHEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA 

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. 

~~DLER STEAK HOUSE 
36 Market Street 
Charleston, S.C. 
577-7091 
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Washingfon 
East 

904 EAST WASHINGTON STREET 
GREENVILLE, SOUTH CAROLINA 29601 

The shirt makes the man, so here's an op
portunity to make your own shirt. 

Oxford cloth, I 00% cotton 

Any way you want it. 

It's the best you've seen and the best 
you've worn. 

Your check or money order will guarantee 
4-5 week delivery. 

A great price at $20.00 and 4% sales tax. 
We pay handling and shipping. 

COLOR QTY. NECK SIZE SLEEVE 
LENGTH 

BLUE 

YELLOW 

WHITE 

EGGSHELL 

STYLE 

STYLE OPTIONS 
(Circle One) 

BUTTON DOWN 
SPREAD COLLAR 
ONE BUTTON CUFF 
FRENCH CUFF 
ONE FLAP 
NO FLAP 
TAPERED FULL CUT 

Why Don't We Give 

He'r A- Subscription 

Tio· Sandia~ 
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(Continued from page 4) 

"Charleston Gazette" I will re-sub
scribe. 

Thomas L. Tiller, Sr. 
Chesterfield 
Ed: The point is well taken and we 

are trying to broaden the scope of our 
articles ge<Jgraphically to reflect all of 
South Carolina. 

You will no doubt receive many 
letters commending you for your last 
Buck Miller article in Sandl.apper on 
the various and putrid approaches to 
the coming Bicentennial. Your column, 
"Of Peacocks and Lilies," has been a 
favorite of mine from the beginning, 
so please allow me to stand up and be 
counted among your most devoted 
boosters. Out of the many great writ
ers our country has produced, only a 
handful have been gutsy enough to 
speak with a barbed tongue when the 
occasion necessitated it. Robert Quil
len, H. L. Mencken and Alex Woolcott 
for example. I envy you your talent 
and character which can lead you along 
the same path as these brilliant and 
truly honest writers who preceded you. 

Mrs. Arthur E. Frahm 
Fountain Inn 

(Please turn to page 8) 

GJI~ 
WAL~UT Gl.{OYE 
PLANTATION, 1761 
~-PA.R.1:M:!Bm~ roUNT\'.' 

~OllTH c.M<OU NA 

A fully documented glimpse at the li fe of 
Up-country South Carolina when this section 
was the frontier, including the main house, 
kitchen, academy, restored gardens, and other 
plantation buildings. 

DIRECTIONS 
9 miles south of intersection 1·26 and 1-85, at 
1·26 and U.S. 221. Open March I. 

OPEN 
Tues.-Sat • .... 11 a.m. • 5 p.m., Mar. I • Oct. 31 
Sunday . . ..... 2 • 5 p.m. Year Round 

Closed Mondays 

Sandlapper 



from behind A . 

the palmetfos 

Hey, there. Sit down here in the shade ... been out here in this 
hammock all morning. It's been such a nice day I haven't felt like 
doing a thing. Want something cold? Okay, but you know where it 
lS ..•• 

Looks like some interesting reading here in the mail. Left the bills 
in the mailbox, take care of 'em later. Well, well-Sandlapper. Let's 
see: Hey, Dutch Fork garden recipes. Well, would you look ... a 
one pot supper with snap beans, okra, summer squash, potatoes. Got 
'em all coming up in the garden over there. Stew corn, sugar peas 
and new potatoes, garden salad and sauce. I just might rouse my lazy 
bones outta here and go pick supper. This time of year, it's nice to 
do that. 

Hey, and here's something on that Patriot's Point development. 
Says here they're gonna dock the USS Yorktown there, and maybe 
even the president's gonna come down to celebrate the opening. 
They're gonna have an oceanarium like Marineland---:you ever been 
there? I've been; real nice-and they're gonna have nature trails and 
all like that. Gotta make plans to go. 

Ahhh, that Buck Miller's at it again. Read that later, if at all. ... 

Well, would you look at that? There's this old drugstore in Sum
merville that hasn't changed hardly since it was built in 1902. I like 
places like that ... sorta brings back the good old days. Oh, look 
what this man says, "I want my drugstore to look like a drugstore. 
When I have to sell kids' wheelbarrows and ladies' panties I'll quit." 
Ha, I like to see somebody hold on to his individuality like that. . . . 

Hmm, a story here on all the raising Cain that South Carolina boys 
did at West Point before the Civil War. Says that they used to put 
cold bundles of cordwood in their roommates' beds when they weren't 
looking, and those poor boys'd just jump right in and hit that icy 
wood ... sounds like something we used to do. And here's Jeff Davis 
and the Eggnog Riot of 1826. You know if he hadn't behaved him
self and left the party, he would have been kicked out? Why, he 
wouldn't have joined the army and become secretary of war and 
probably not become president of the Confederacy. This oughta be 
a good article. 

Photo essay on the Pee Dee river ... that's Francis Marion's 
old stomping grounds, you know. That's real pretty country between 
the Great Pee Dee and the Little Pee Dee. 

Hey, this looks good. "The Selection," by Franklin Ashley. You 
know, these people have really done all right on their fiction. Starts 
off with somebody mowing a lawn. Shoot, that's what I ought to be 
doing right now. . . . 

No, too nice a day for that kind of work. Think I'll just sit here 
and read Sandlapper. You ready for that cold one yet? 

June 1975 

'Z,Jodee'.J 
DUTCH 

KITCHEN 

HIGHWAY 72 EAST 

ABBEVILLE, SOUTH CAROLINA 

PHONE 459-5556 

(Will be closed 
June 29-July 21) 

THE BRIDE'S SHOP 

For over 2 5 years The Bride's Shop 
has offered complete bridal services 
to South Carolinians. Relax and 
enjoy your wedding. The Bride's 
Shop will handle all details from 
flowers, catering, to wedding direc
tion. We also offer complete catering 
service for parties and club meetings. 
Our shop hours are IO :00 A. M. 
until 12:30 P. M. and 3:00 P. M. 
until 5 :30 P. M. Saturdays from 
10:00 A. M. until 12:30 P. M. 

THE BRIDE'S SHOP 
1424 HAMPTON STREET 

COLUMBIA, s. C. 2920 I 
803-252-2294 
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New Issue Feb. 12, 1975 

Cho.in Reolt.Y Investors 

$450,000 

Limited Partnership Interests 

Unit Price $500.00 

Minimum purchase live units 

Upon request, a copy of the Prospectus describing these 
securities and the business of the company may be ob
tained by bona fide res idents of South Carolina from the 
selling agent, Stilwell, Coker & Compa ny. The securities 
are offered only by means of the Prospectus, and this 
announcement is neither an offer to sel l nor a sol icitation 
of an offer to buy. 

• listed 6, Unlisted Securities 

• Corporate £. Municipal Bonds 

• Tax .Shelters .. Mutua l Funds 

• Gorernmenf Securities 

Mind the cents C101,• 

qilwell&Qmpany 
'Coker 

Investment Securities 

P.O. Box 792, 311 East Bay at Laurens 
ChorlHton, S.C. 29402 

1803 /723-6451 

(Continued from page 6) 

My husband and I enjoy Sandlapper 
so very much. I read it from cover to 
cover as soon as each issue comes in. 
Had been wondering how a genealogy 
column might add to the interest in the 
magazine and here you've beaten me 
to suggesting it. I think Mr. Stout's 
columns will prove a valuable addition 
to the interest in a very interesting 
and attractive magazine. Keep up the 
good work. 

Olive P. Tuten 
Gaithersburg, Md. 

While going through some of my 
old copies of Sandlapper magazine I 
came across the story of "An Accom
modating Railroad" by H. J. Quin. It 
was an interesting and very entertain
ing article and I hope we will see more 
of his articles in the Sandlapper. They 
are always so well researched and in
formative. Your magazine is a grand 
adventure for South Carolinans and 
we wish you continued success. 

Lee Bradham 
Sumter 

Being a native of Charleston and 
having spent much of my youth visit
ing my uncle on Edisto Island, I es
pecially enjoyed the Gullah recipes in 
the Moise Cook Book of the Family 
Favorites. 

Dr. James G. Harrison, Jr. 
Librarian 
Converse College 
Spartanburg 

Am completely in favor of less bland, 
more opinionated material-especially 
if on debatable matters. Why be afraid 
of controversy and interpretat ion. 

H. Verrens 
Toronto, Canada 

The article ("Start Your Own," 
April 1975) is wonderful. Pictures 
nice, factually correct and altogether 
perfect. 

Kate and Frank Himsworth 
Pendleton 

Sandlapper 



At home and on the go with sandlapper. 
dining out 

Alfredo's 
Elegance is the key word at Al

fredo's, the haute cuisine dining 
room in the magnificent Myrtle 
Beach Hilton. After viewing the 
breathtaking color and panorama of 
the Hilton's great reception hall, one 
enters the studied, quiet elegance of 
Alfredo's. 

Soft, restful candlelight flickers 
over the predominant beiges and 
browns as waiters move quietly over 
the thick-carpeted floors. Broad ex
panses of glass permit an unob
structed view of the Atlantic and 
the Hilton pool. The service is the 
type one expects to find in the grand 
restaurants of Europe or America's 
major cities. 

Nothing disturbs the eye at Al
fredo's. Even the china, a simple, 
basic black, is designed to enhance 
the beauty and aesthetic quality of 
the decidedly international cuisine. 
The Hilton kitchen is visible from 
the dining area so that visitors may 
watch as the chefs prepare the food. 

Lending his expertise to the ex
cellence of Alfredo's is the executive 
chef, Necip Erturk, an artist in 
every sense of the word. Devoted to 
his chosen career, he has worked in 
foods for 30 years, the last 16 as an 
executive chef. 

For Erturk, cooking is an ad
venture and he demands that Al
fredo's meals delight not only the 
palate, but the eye as well. 

A hungry diner might want to 
(Please turn to page 10) 
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leaves from the of peacocl~s 
familr tree and lilies 

Identifying And Marking Graves 
Suppose there is a cemetery on 

the old homeplace which you know 
contains the graves of some of your 
ancestors ; but, alas-they are un
marked. How will you ever identify 
them? 

First, contact your friendly local 
neighborhood gravedigger and bor
row an iron plunger of the type he 
uses to find graves ( for you know 
graves must be moved from time to 
time and he knows how to find 
them). Arm yourself with some 
cord, chalk, a shovel, a large supply 
of stakes of uniform size, some cray
ons and a camera. You are ready to 
begin. 

Now, you must proceed to restore 
the graveyard to its former state, as 
nearly as you can. All underbrush 
should be removed and the place 
should be carefully raked and 
cleaned. Any markers found in 
cleaning should be left where they 
were found. The graveyard will take 
on a new look and depressed areas, 
potholes and previously unnoticed 
graves will reveal themselves. 

You should try to establish rows. 
If you can locate a grave at each 
end of a row, for instance, drive a 
stake at each one and stretch a cord 
between them. This will reveal the 
row to you, and, thus, other grave
sites will be located. Generally 
speaking, the oldest graves will be 

(Please turn to page 10) 

Eat, Drink and be Wary 
This is the gardening season, even 

more so this year than any year 
since World War II, because these 
turbulent economic times are forc
ing us to go back to the earth. 
Though no one, I am sure, is really 
enjoying this time of inflation, I 
think it's reasonable to assume that 
in some respects it's doing this coun
try a lot of good. 

You can't just sit back and ex
pect corn, string beans, tomatoes, or 
anything else to just grow. You've 
got to get out there and exercise, to 
make them grow, to help them 
against their natural enemies. And 
when your labor has borne its fruit 
-or vegetables-the result is in
finitely more healthful and nourish
ing than many of us have experi
enced for a long time. You are what 
you eat, it has been said. This brings 
to mind a simple question : 

Read any good labels lately? 
You might find labels on boxes, 

cans, jars or whatever, immeasur
ably more fascinating than War 
and Peace for vacation reading. You 
might not know much about vita
mins, minerals, processing or what
not, but it wouldn't take long to 
glean a little necessary information. 
Gradually, an interesting picture de
velops. Just keep in mind that Vita
min A is good for eyes, skin, hair, 
organs and glands ; Vitamin B aids 

(Please turn to page 57) 
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DINING OUT 
( C ontinrued from page 9) 

begin his meal with his special Anti
pasti Freddi Assorti ($3.50), a 
splendid array of assorted classic 
Italian delights whose brilliant col
ors, varied textures and exquisite 
tastes whet the appetite for what is 
yet to come. 

Another of the chef's specialties is 
Tournedos Souffle Alfredo, center 
cut filet mignon split, sauteed with 
fresh mushrooms and glazed with 
a Hollandaise sauce ($9.50). 

Other tempting entrees include 
Baked Shrimp and Crabmeat Rolled 
in Bacon, or Roast Long Island 
Duckling in South Carolina Peach 
Sauce with Native Pecans. 

Alfredo's desserts will tempt even 
the most devoted calorie watcher. 
There is a marvelous Chocolate 
Mousse; or Fragole al Zabione, 
fresh strawberries sprinkled with 
Marsala, covered with a custardy 
sauce of egg yolk, sugar and Mar
sala wine. 

Flaming crepes is another dessert 
choice and an Erturk specialty is 
Crepes Vesuvius, a fine crepe filled 
with ice cream, prepared with coffee 
and chocolate sauce, decorated with 
toasted almonds. The delightful con
fection will be prepared at your 
table. 

Any dinner selection, of course, 
would be complemented by a choice 
from the very catholic wine list at 
Alfredo's. 

10 

Dining at Alfredo's is a gourmet's 
dream and, as might be expected, 
prices are comparable. But for that 
special occasion when what one 
wants is elegance, ambience and ex
cellence, Alfredo's must be the 
choice. 

Alfredo's is open nightly from 
6:30 to 11 :30. 

Mary Miller is a free-lance writer 
from Virginia. 

LEAVES 
(Continued from page 9) 

at the rear of the plot ; wives were 
buried to the left of their husbands ; 
and graves in the Colonial period 
faced the rising sun, allusive to the 
Resurrection. If a stone is not read
able, chalk the inscription, back 
away and take a photograph. 

Depressions and potholes are 
good indications of graves. When 
you find one of these, you are ready 
to use the plunger. The soil in a 
grave never quite fills in and is diff
erent from the soil surrounding it. 
Thus, if the plunger can be slid 
down two to four feet with little 
effort, you have probably found a 
grave-in fact, you may have 
reached the bottom. Graves were 
seldom more than four feet deep 
and frequently much shallower. 
With your shovel, unearth the top 
four to six inches of the grave. 
Soon, you will be able to see where 
the dirt around the grave and the 
clay-dirt mixture within the grave 
separate. This process should be 
followed throughout the graveyard 
until you have identified all the 
graves you can. Take it as you find 
it. Don't try to make things what 
they are not. A suprisingly short 
grave may be that of a child. 

Occasionally in using the plunger 
you may tap a wooden plateau. You 
should try this in several places in 
the grave to make sure you are not 
tapping a root, or some other object. 
If the same tap can be made in 
various spots throughout the grave, 
you have likely found the old casket, 
or "box." (Early "boxes" were gen
erally pine affairs, lined inside with 
some type of cloth-very simple and 
very perishable). Probably only 
fragments of the coffin remain, and 
sometimes, none of it exists at all. 
The entire body of the decedent is 
long since gone. No digging should 
be done in the grave aside from re
moving the topsoil. You can only 
destroy and it may be illegal. There 
is nothing to be gained from digging 
in the grave, anyway, for nothing is 
there except perhaps a button or 
two, or a few other remains. I am 
assured of this by competent grave
diggers and undertakers, and my 
own personal experience. 

Graves should be marked at the 
head and the foot with a stake, and 
should be assigned a number, 
marked onto the stake with your 
crayon. This grave and number will 
also appear on your chart you will 
make. 

I did know of one instance in 
which a graveyard had to be identi
fied hurriedly. This was done by 

pushing the top six inches off the 
graveyard with a bulldozer. Thus, 
the graves were neatly outlined for 
identification. Simple respect for the 
dead will prohibit this in most in
stances, however. There is also a 
good chance that you will destroy 
hidden markers this way. 

Sometimes, you will find a marker 
under the earth. This marker, even 
if defaced, and "useless", should not 
be removed. It may prove helpful in 
identification. Once, in North Caro
lina, I was working on a graveyard 
and searching for the grave of a con
federate sergeant, Marshall Teachey, 
who died in Richmond in 1862. A 
family member recalled seeing the 
wooden marker in her childhood, 
and remembered that a glassed-in 
strip ran down the front of the mar
ker, protecting the enclosed inscrip
tion. After some tedious searching, 
I did find the grave site. I managed 
to uncover a large wooden marker 
with a long, rectangular depression 
carved in it. Pieces of glass found 
directly underneath the marker 
proved beyond reasonable doubt that 
this was the grave of Marshall 
Teachey. I was able to obtain a gov
ernment marker for this man and 
left the wooden one near the grave
site. 

All identified graves, marked or 
unmarked, should be represented by 
rectangles on a simple map of your 
own making and should be assigned 
a number, coinciding with the num
ber you have drawn on the stakes at 
the grave. This chart, or map, 
should also contain other identifying 
landmarks - large trees, roads, 
fences and distances between points. 
This map should be taken with you 
when you interview people living 
near the graveyard and family mem
bers old and not so old. Many times, 
someone will be able to tell you that 
Uncle Jed Smith was buried next 
to Mary James. If you know where 
Mary James is buried, you have 
Uncle Jed's resting place, and so on. 
Copy down all information people 
can tell you of this type and save 
it, assigning names, dates and other 
bits of information to the rectangles 
on your map, as you learn them. 
You will be surprised how quickly 
the puzzle will begin to fill in. 

(Please turn to page 57) 
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A Real Old Fashioned Drugstore 

-All photos by Bill Murton 

Le/ t, the old drugstore 
remains much as it has 

since 1902. Above, Joseph 
Melfi Sr. demonstrates the 

fine art of compounding 
chemicals. 

By Pam Bernanke 

; 

Situated comfortably on a quiet, tree
lined street in the sleepy town of 
Summerville, Tupper's Pharmacy 

seems a gentle reminder of an almost 
forgotten way of life. Medicines are 
stored in old, beautifully carved 
wooden showcases here ; long cords 
hang from light fixtures high above 
and packages are wrapped in sheets of 
paper torn from large rolls. On hot 
summer days the front doors are flung 
open to admit any breezes ( or custom
ers) that happen by and in the cold of 
winter passersby retreat to the warmth 
of the friendly old store. 

Except for the updating of drugs 
and sundries, things have remained 
pretty much the same in this Central 
A venue pharmacy over the years. 
While visitors seem amazed at the 
store's appearance, 83-year-old owner 
and pharmacist Joseph F. Melfi says 
he can't understand what all the fuss 
is about. "All I'm trying to do is keep 
this place looking like a drugstore," he 
says. Bromo Seltzer ads are etched into 
outside windows, the benefits of Cardui 
pills are proclaimed from the walls 

and old familiars like Speedy Alka
Seltzer beam down on customers from 
thermometer faces and large card
board signs high atop tall wooden 
cases. 

The structure itself was built in 
1902, a year after the original drug
store burned. The entire block went up 
in flames, says Melfi's pharmacist son, 
J. F. Melfi Jr.; but some of the shop's 
contents-including the old apothecary 
bottles lined up along an entire wall
were saved. The bottom of a large cab
inet ( now located behind the main 
counter) was probably part of the ori
ginal store as well, Melfi Jr. notes. 
It was an especially lucky save. Ac
cording to a local cabinetmaker, dupli
cation of the four large curly pine 
panels of the cabinet, each made from 
a single tree, would be all but impos
sible today, necessitating a search 
through as many as 100,000 trees. 

Melfi was born in Charleston in 
1891. He became interested in phar
macy when his father, a conductor for 
Southern Railroad, began "taking a lot 
of medicine." At the age of 16 he got 
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his first job jerking sodas at Frierson's 
drugstore on King Street and later 
decided to follow in his older brother's 
footsteps by enrolling in the Medical 
College of South Carolina's School of 
Pharmacy. He graduated after two 
years of instruction that "wasn't tough 
as long as you paid attention," traveled 
the 30 miles to Summerville, and took 
a short-term job at Tupper's Phar
macy. But later that same year he mar
ried Jeannette Moore of Charleston; 
and when the couple decided to make 
Summerville their home, Melfi began 
a lasting relationship with the town 
and Tupper's. 

He bought the store in 1929 and 10 
years later one of his three sons joined · 
him. A member of the state examin
ing board from 1946 to 1952, Melfi has 
long been active in the Pharmaceuti
cal Association-both as a past vice
president and as an avid conventioneer 
-and has been cited several times for 
his many years of outstanding services 
to his clientele. 

But thjngs have changed during his 
64 years as a pharmacist and Melfi, 
for one, is sorry to see the drugstore 
and the druggist he once knew become 
no more than memories. 

Being a modern-day pharmacist is 
mostly a matter of counting out the 
correct number of pills and pouring 
pre-mixed liquids from one bottle to 
another, he points out. Gone are the 
days when pharmacists made medicines 
in the drugstore by compounding roots, 
herbs and other chemical substances 
kept on hand. Today the latest denture 
adhesives and deodorants nestle com
fortably in Tupper's stately old show
cases, once laden with medicinal ingre
dients; and mortar and pestle, now 
more decorative than functional, have 
been replaced by the plastic pillcounter. 

"There just isn't enough work to 
keep me busy anymore," complains 
Melfi. "It used to be that when we 
weren't compounding a prescription we 
were serving the customer up front. 
I've been taught to do everything from 
delivery boy on up. I just can't get used 
to any other way." 

Melfi still mixes an occasional oint
ment when the need arises, knows all 
of his customers by name and by na
ture, and is proud of the personalized 
service they have come to expect. A 
few of the Old Guard are still hanging 
on to the I'm-your-pharmacist-I'm-
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your-friend tradition, he says, but in 
most modern drugstores where clerks 
greet the public and ring the cash reg
isters, "a pharamacist's store-front ex
perience no longer counts." Drugstores, 
Melfi protests, are no longer places to 
stop and chat and catch up on all the 
neighborhood goings-on. 

During his more than half a cen
tury dispensing drugs and good wifl, 
even the smell of the drugstore has 
changed. Before World War II and 
the advent of penicillin and sulfa 
drugs, pills were made by hand on 
small wooden machines by rolling the 
medicinal mixture into long strands 
and cutting it at regular intervals. It 
was in those days, he explains, that 
the distinctive odors of foxglove ( a 
heart stimulant), snake root ( a snake
bite remedy), calabor beans ( a seda
tive) and licorice (guaranteed to kill 
the taste of any of the other medicines) 
mingled with the fragrance of oils of 
wormwood, cade and other essences 
that lined the shelves. "That's the 
funny thing about drugstores nowa
days," Melfi Jr. notes. "They just 
don't smell the way they used to. 
\Valking into a drugstore used to be 
like walking into a barbershop-you 
could tell where you were just by sniff
ing. I'll bet most pharmacists today 
wouldn't even know what a real drug
store is supposed to smell like." 

In fact, he points out, there aren't 
many "real" drugstores left. Like so 
many other traditions in this country, 
pharmacies are fast becoming purely 
commercial ventures. Friendly old cor
ner drugstores everywhere are closing, 
forced out of business by new discount 
chains with speedy check-out lanes and 
chrome-plated interiors. Even the con
tent of the stores is changing, but Melfi 
refuses to follow the trend. "I want my 
drugstore to look like a drugstore," he 
says emphatically. "When I have to 
sell kids' wheelbarrows and ladies' 
panties I'll quit." 

Despite the hard times that have hit 
independently-owned drugstores every
where during the past decade, Tupper's 
has fared well. True, business is not as 
brisk as it once was, but many custom
ers still patronize the old store. One 
explanation for this success may lie in 
Melfi's close ties to Summerville and 
in the character of the town itself. 

He and his wife, now 81, have come 
under the spell of "The Flower Town 

in the Pines". "It's a strange thing 
about this town," the old druggist con
fides. "When you come here, you come 
here to die." 

But current Summervillians are not 
the only ones to find the town appeal
ing. First settled as a health resort in 
the 1720's, it provided a refuge from 
Low-Country swamps for wealthy plan
tation owners. Summerville is located 
on a sandy, dry pine ridge about 30 
miles from Charleston and it was once 
thought that the "pine air" was the 
town's major health-preserving ele
ment. When the first town charter was 
drawn up in 1847, in fact, a section 
levying a $25 fine for cutting trees 
"without necessity" was included. 

The original Tupper' s Pharmacy 
came along some years later-in the 
late 1800s-but Summerville still en
joyed its reputation as a health resort 
and neighborhood stores were impor
tant to the small but growing commu
nity. Tupper's, proclaiming its 
"promptness and reliability in every 
particular", took one of seven full-page 
ads in a small 1905 booklet entitled 
"Points of Colonial Interest Around 
Summerville". "We make a specialty 
of our prescription department," the 
ad reads. "We also carry everything 
usually kept in stock by a first class 
drugstore, and pride ourselves on our 
stock always being kept fresh, and up
to-date." 

Melfi has tried to live up to those 
standards and the love he feels-both 
for his town and his trade-is evident. 
But with competition closing in and the 
traditional apothecary shop image fad
ing fast his son can see that "it won't 
he long now before we're a thing of the 
past." Even so, father and son are bent 
on running a friendly neighborhood 
drugstore. Melfi has been in this store 
for 63 of his 64 years as a pharmacist, 
Melfi Jr. has worked there daily since 
1939, and neither shows any signs of 
wanting to retire. 

"I'll never leave; I guess the under
taker will just have to take me out," 
the veteran druggist says defiantly. His 
eyes brighten as he shouts a cheery 
greeting to a familiar passerby and the 
old glass pharmacy symbol in the front 
window, its top tier long ago broken 
and removed, still points proudly to 
Tupper's. 

Pam Bernanke is a free-lance writer 
from Charleston. 
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Clay and Sky: A Sport 
of Guns 

It took five years for Francis Marion 
("Frank") Foster of Spartanburg 
to shoot to the top of his chosen 

sport, which in South Carolina is just 
beginning to emerge from its .12 gauge 
shell-trapshooting. In May, 1976, 
five-<lay trials ( at a yet undisclosed 
site) will determine who among the 
nation's top trap- and skeet-shooters 
will go to the 1976 Summer Olympics 
in Montreal. Frank Foster hopes to be 
among those to receive an invitation 
to these trials. With 1974's Amateur 
Trapshooting Association (AT A) sea
son completed, he stands today as the 
International Clay Pigeon Champion of 
America, Zone Champion-of-Champ
ions champion, Southern Zone singles 
and High All-round titleholder, and 
South Carolina's singles, High All
round and High Over All king. 

The affable, 33-year-old banker's 
fame finally caught up with his cus
tomers in late 1973. "Now they say: 
'Oh, you're the Frank Foster who 
shoots,' " Frank commented. "I guess 
I look different in coat and tie." 

In 60 major trapshoots, from 1969 
( the year he participated in his first 
two major events) through 1974, Fos
ter has come out of 77 percent of them 
with at least some trophy, tray or cup 
to show for his efforts. He pays a price 
for being so successful in trap and 
skeet shooting-where to put all those 
cups of kindness? Just in trapshooting 
alone Frank has had to keep the polish 
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By W. D. Weekes 

shining on more than 100 trophies. 
Although he began his competitive 

career shooting skeet from 1%7 
through 1969, Foster met with almost 
immediate success when he switched 
to trapshooting. In his first major trap
shoot in May 1969, Foster donned the 
South Carolina handicap crown, bust
ing 98 targets out of 100 from the 22-
yard line. 

For his feats afield, Foster was 
named in 1973 to Sports Afield's All
American Trapshooting first team, 
which is a select group of 15 honored 
from among 42,000 active trapshooters 
in the U. S. Foster made the second 
team in 1974. 

But, just what is trapshooting? 
It is a sport of guns where men ( and 

many women) stand shoulder-to
shoulder, each intent on bettering his 
neighbor (by mastering himself) in 
breaking, with lead shot, small circular 
targets hurled out before them. 

The target is a Frisbee-like disk 
made of powdered limestone and pitch. 
I ts diameter is four and five-sixths 
inches and it weighs three and a half 
ounces. The top side is painted bright 
orange for visibility. In the early Nine
teenth Century, when the first trap
shooting clubs were formed in England 
and, later, in the United States, live 
pigeons were used as targets. After the 
Civil War, artificial targets were in
vented. For years, these targets were 
made of clay. Hence, today, trapshoot-

ers still refer to targets as "birds," or 
"clay pigeons." 

Propelled from a swinging steel arm 
on which they are loaded by trap boys, 
these birds can zoom out of a trap
house at 44 different angles. According 
to AT A regulations, the bird must pass 
through an invisible zone, 9 to 12 feet 
high, ten feet in front of the traphouse. 
If left unmolested, a bird cannot be 
thrown more than 52 yards, nor less 
than 48 yards. Of course, the trap
shooter never knows at what angle the 
next target will travel. 

Trapshooters compete in three chal
lenges-singles, doubles and handiccli). 
In singles, all competitors shoot from 
a cement walk 16 yards behind the 
traphouse. They shoot one target at a 
time. Before shooting, they issue a 
verbal signal when they are set and 
ready to meet the next target. On the 
signal, a puller presses a button and 
the arm supporting the disk is auto
matically released, the bird catapulting 
away from the shooter at speeds ap
proaching 60 feet per second. Signals 
are given in all events. 

The doubles' shooter also stands 16 
yards behind the traphouse opening. 
Here, however, two targets are ejected 
simultaneously at set angles. 

In the handicap, the shooter fires 
volleys from distances determined by 
his ability demonstrated in previous 
shoots. He may shoot anywhere from 
18 'to 27 yards away from where the 
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-All photos by W. D. Weekes 

Right, Frank Foster, In
ternational Clay Pigeon 
Champion of America and 
possibly an Olympic ath
lete. Below, Number One 
Trap Field at the Spartan
burg Gun Club. These 
shooters are competing in 
the state handicap event in 
1973. 
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targets are released. This evens up the 
competition between skilled and not
so-skilled shooters because the skilled 
shoot at further distances. 

In all shooting, five-man squads par
ticipate at each field. Each squad mem
ber confronts five targets at each of five 
stations. Afterward, the squad moves 
to another field where each shooter 
again expends 25 shells. A shotgun art
ist, entering a 100-target event, will fire 
from four fields,, fn a 200-target event, 
eight fie . Because two targets at a 
ti re fired upon in doubles, a 

ooter confronts 20 targets on two 
fields and 30 each on two other fields. 

Trapshooters use specially-made .12 
gauge shotguns. Unlike most field 
weapons, trapshooting guns are fash
ioned with ventilated ribs atop the 
barrel and a recoil pad on the end of 
an extra-sturdy stock. The barrels, 32 
to 34 inches long, are full-choked to 
hold a tight shot pattern. Shot size 
cannot exceed No. i'1h. 

"More guns now are being made for 
trapshooting," stated Betty Ann Fox
worthy, editor of ATA's Trap & Field 
magazine. "Companies that once made 
only field weapons are manufacturing 
trap and skeet guns." 

Ms. Foxworthy estimates there are 
about 70,000 registered trapshooters in 
the U. S., of whom 42,000 ( including 
2,000 women) are active. 

Watt Irwin, a Palmetto state trap
shooter for more than 20 years, has 
seen the sport grow in this state faster, 
percentage-wise, than in any other state 
with which he is familiar. 

"Actually, we started with an aw
fully low base, and the number of ac
tive shooters here is still quite small, 
slightly more than 100. Just a few 
years ago we were struggling to keep 
the sport going, but the number of 
active shooters has more than doubled 
since then," he said, citing establish
ment of new trapshooting clubs in 
South Carolina during recent years : 
Aiken-Augusta, Charleston, Myrtle 
Beach and Greenville-Easley clubs. 
Trapshooting has been long in coming 
because "We in South Carolina still 
have a fair amount of open hunting 
range, what with our Game Manage
ment areas ( embracing 1.5 million 
acres)," Irwin noted. "Also, the wage 
scales in the South are still not near 
to what they are in the North-and 
trapshooting is not an inexpensive 
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sport." 
Once a year, usually in August, trap

shooters from the Southern, Central, 
Eastern, Southwestern and Western 
zones converge at Vandalia, Ohio-
AT A headquarters-for the Grand 
American tournament. -This week-long 
ev~ analogous to the World 
Series of Golf-pits the best against 
the best to determine the best shots of 
the nation in singles, doubles, handicap 
and International trapshooting. It's the 
largest gathering of trapshooters, usu
ally about 3,000, in the world. 

For Frank Foster, the International 
was a new experience. This Olympic
style competition required all shooters 
to stand 16 meters behind a straight line 
of traps. Targets are thrown a mini
mum of 70 meters, or about 77 yards, 
at angles much more severe and 
heights much more varied than found 
in conventional trapshooting. 

"The birds flew out of the house 
much faster than I was used to," Foster 
reported. "They wound up the trap as 
tight as they could. Actually, I didn't 
even enter the practice rounds the day 
before. I shot the event cold." 

Unlike conventional trapshooting, 
Olympic-style allows a shooter to fire 
at a target twice if he fails to break 
it on the initial blast. Foster became 
the nation's International champ with 
a score of 98xl00. But he consumed 
four and a half boxes of shells (25 per 
box) to accomplish his victory. His 
score, however, wasn't good enough to 
take it. He had to win a shootoff against 
Frank Little of Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
who also carded 98x100. In the shoot
off. Foster busted his first eight birds, 
while Little missed his eighth target 
with both shots. 

He won the International title by 
thinking and acting independently. 

"I was using a new gas-operated 
shotgun," he explained. "Instead of 
loading my shells with 31/4 drams of 
powder, I used only 2% drams. This 
lighter load lessened the power of the 
recoil. This conserved my strength for 
those 2,100 targets I was shooting that 
week. Folks there were saying my load 
wouldn't break the targets. But they 
didn't say that for long." 

As Southern Zone singles titleholder , 
Foster was eligible to compete with the 
four other zone winners in this event 
for the Zone Clay Target Champion
of-Champions championship. Here, 

Foster's 198x200 was enough for him 
to gain the trophy. The drudgery of a 
shootoff was not necessary. 

Foster credits his father for being 
the biggest influence in his shooting. 

"Frank's shooting has been my hob
by ever since he got out of the Army 
in 1968," revealed Alton L. Foster Sr., 
now retired from International Min
erals and Chemical Corp. in Spartan
burg, where he had been plant mana
ger. "I keep telling Frank the reason 
he keeps winning is luck. But his luck 
consists of preparation, desire and 
opportunity." 

Frank not only receives moral sup
port, but feedback from the elder Fos
ter. 

"Before we go to a trapshoot, we 
analyze it together," Frank disclosed. 
"We discuss target loads, conditions, 
equipment. For instance, at the end of 
197 4 we were trying to determine 
which shell brand, shot size and powder 
charge would best work with a new 
gun I was thinking of using. 

"With any gun," Frank continued, 
"you want to find the shell that will 
throw a pattern as evenly as possible, 
not too many open spaces, but also not 
too tight in one place." He has a shoot
ing theory : the lighter the load, 
the denser the pattern ; the faster the 
shell, the more even the pattern. 

The gun itself is also important. Fos
ter usually shoots a Remington 3200 
solid-breech shotgun in doubles com
petition ( the kick is less severe), and 
a gas-operated Remington 1100 shot
gun in other competition. Each of his 
guns are specially fitted. 

"By this I mean the gun's stock is 
cut away to fit my face, so it becomes 
a natural part of my shoulder," Foster 
elaborated. To fit the gun, he sends it 
to Doyle Long, a Remington gunsmith 
in Newberry. 

"You want as few things to think 
about as you can while shooting," Fos
ter continued. "One thing you should
n't have to worry about is whether 
your sights are lined up with where the 
target 's going to be. It's just one more 
thin~ to think about." 

Foster shoots with both eyes open 
because the gun barrel is in the center 
of his view as he pulls the trigger. In 
other words, he points rather than aims 
at the target. 

"When I'm looking off the end of 
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the barrel, I'm looking at the point of 
impact," he added. 

Because Foster shoots at about 10,-
000 targets a year, physical endurance 
is every bit as important to a trap
shooter as is being knowledgeable 
about equipment and ammunition. 

Eleven-time All-American Hiram 
Bradley of Vest, Ky. described the heat 
of trapshooting competition: 

"When the sweat's rolling down 
your back and your clothes are all 
soggy and sticking to you, and when 
everybody's complaining about the heat 
-that's when everybody's shooting 
their best. I think it's because your 
muscles are all loosened up." 

En route to taking the preliminary 
singles title in last May's state shoot, 
Foster nearly passed out from the 
swelter created by the two new de
pressed trap fields, Nos. 8 and 9, bet
ter known as "Death Valley." (The 
price one pays for eventual victory!) 

But perhaps the most significant at
tributes in trapshooting are twofold: 
first, capacity for concentrating on 
shooting targets over long periods of 
time; and resistance to being "psyched 
out" by what competitors are doing. 

"This game's 99 percent mental and 
you've got to keep your mind on it at 
all times," stated a 19-year veteran, 
George Snellenburger of Richmond, 
Va. 

"In trapshooting, you've got to fix 
your eyes in front of the traphouse and 
take one target at a time," advised 
Dennis Morgan of Atlanta, AT A's 
1973 runner-up Rookie of the Year. 
"Don't think about the one's you've 
missed-they're already gone; always 
be thinking about the next target." 

The common lament of the trap
shooter goes like this : "I stopped 
thinking about what I was doing. You 
can't win if you go to sleep." 

On the way to his 1974 state singles 
title, Foster, for the third straight year, 
busted 199x200 (his twelfth career 
199). Coming in behind Foster was 
six-time winner R. T. "Tommy" 
Thomason of Spartanburg. Thomason 
shot 99 on his first 100, but was run
ing his second 100 without a flaw. 

"I knew Frank had come in with a 
199 and that I had to hit the rest of 
the targets on my second 100. But on 
that 199th target, I was too sure of it. 
It just floated out there at a quarter 
angle. I could have hit it with a stick. 
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There I had .been rocking along, shoot
ing good. Then I lost my concentra
tion." 

Foster has always considered mem
bers of his own club-the 25-year-old 
Spartanburg Gun Club, which is the 
oldest existing trapshooting club in 
South Carolina-as the toughest com
petition. 

"It seems like your own crowd tries 
hardest against you. If any one of them 
usually shoots 196, he'll shoot 198 if 
it's the state shoot involved," Foster 
observed. He remembers in 1969 and 
1970 when he came into the clubhouse 
with 199 and a vision of a state singles 
trophy, only to be edged out by Watt 
Irwin and Mike Harrelson in succes
sive years. 

There was an intra-club battle in 
1973's state shoot to decide the High 
All-round ( 400 targets) champion
ship. After the singles and doubles 
events had been completed, Paul Rol
lins of Spartanburg led with 294, while 
Foster had 289; Bo Adair of Spartan
burg, 287; and Mike Harrelson of 
Roebuck with 284. 

The deciding event was the 100-
target handicap. Both Rollins and Fos
ter were in the ·same squad that Sun
day, and while Foster shot 90xl00, 
Rollins, also from 27 yards out, dipped 
to 84xl00. Ironically, Rollins missed 
his last target, or he would have tied 
Frank, sending them both into a shoot
off. 

"I knew I was five up on Frank, 
but I stopped counting after awhile. I 
tried to keep an open mind," Rollins 
later said. Coincidently, Adair and 
Harrelson also fell one target shy of 
tying Foster. 

As Tommy Grubbs, president of the 
S. C. Trapshooters Association, says it, 
a trapshooter always has a reason why 
he misses a target ( or, by extension, 
a championship). 

"The reason may be a fly on his bar
rel, or the orange paint on the bird 
was scratched off, or the wind was bad, 
or the trap boy wasn't loading the tar
gets right, or the background wasn't 
good, or something." 

Whether a missed target is born out 
of a reason or an excuse is academic. 
At the Southern Zone in Spartanburg 
last July, Foster shot 199x200 in the 
singles. The reason he didn't shoot a 
perfect score was "a blackbird in a 
black poplar." He had been standing 

in Death Valley during an overcast day 
when he missed his 193rd bird on a 
straightaway. 

"Had the bird been showing orange 
instead of its black underside, I may 
have gotten it," he said. 

Irwin shot under a quarter-angle 
target. "I just pulled the trigger be
fore I got my barrel up to the target," 
he recounted. 

Because they were slightly imperfect, 
they had to join three other men in a 
shootoff to determine the zone cham
pion. The event was carried over to 
Sunday, July 21, 1974--a day that 
would rank as one of Frank Foster's 
finest in trapshooting. It was a day 
when all the elements for success
accuracy, physical endurance and men
tal alertness and steadfastness-stuck 
with Foster like filings to a magnet. 

In the shootoff the next day, Foster 
ran SO targets to win the Zone singles. 
Later in the afternoon he shot well 
enough in the handicap (93xl00) to 
tie two others (with 386x400) in the 
running for the Zone High All
round. His opponents: Hiram Brad
ley and Jerry Racke of Alexandria, 
Ky., a duo of shooters who, between 
them, had been named All-Americans 
18 times! 

Amid swirling winds, Foster hit all 
40 shootoff targets-20 singles, ten 
handicap and five pairs of doubles. 
Bradley missed one target, while 
Racke dropped seven birds. 

How did Foster do it? He said sim
ply: "I usually do better when it's 
windy because I work harder." 

He also shoots at targets sooner, 
usually about five yards sooner than on 
relatively quiet days. Foster gets lucky 
too-that one or two percent luck he 
always says is necessary to shoot a 
perfect score. And he also has blown 
a few titles he was one bird short of 
winning. Like the time he shot clean 
over a bird during a shootoff against 
Mike Harrelson for the 1973 state 
singles crown. 

Harrelson, who would later win the 
Southern Zone doubles title in 1974, 
was the victor that day. But, strangely, 
it was the victor who praised the van
quished. 

"I think Frank's the best shooter in 
the South and anyone who beats him 
has done a day's work." 

W. D. Weekes is a free-lance writer 
from Spart.anburg. 
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Dr. Johnson's Little Cottage 
By Beth Ann Klosky 

The kitchen, be
low, h a l l w a y , 
above right, dining 
room and study, 
opposite, all reflect 
Dr. Joh.,&son's 
simple tastes. 

The word traveled quickly through 
the village of Anderson on that cold 
day in January_ 1853. Near the Gre

cian columns of the little white court
house knots of citizens gathered to dis
cuss the exciting news. Soon it was the 

-All photos by Ben P. Harris main topic of conversation on the long 

20 

piazza of the Waverly House, in the 
shops along Brick Range, over coffee 
at the Benson House and in the busi
ness houses across the square on Gran
ite Row. 

Dr. William Bullein Johnson, the 
nationally renowned Baptist leader and 
distinguished South Carolina educator, 
had accepted the offer to serve as chan
cellor of newly founded Johnson Fe
male University. Many people said the 
sequence of events leading up to that 
day of rejoicing was part of a divine 
plan. Was it not the will of God that 
prompted the great scholar to move 
unexpectedly from Edgefield to Ander
son because of his daughter's poor 
health only a few weeks after the uni
versity was chartered? A little per
suasion had been necessary, but John
son's decision to direct the course of 
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the fledgling university, founded at his 
urging and named in his honor, was 
surely influenced from On High. Who 
could doubt that under his leadership 
Anderson would become the education
al and cultural center of the Up Coun
try? 

Thus Johnson Female University 
opened the following February with 
high hopes for the future. In Ander
son's invigorating climate Chancellor 
Johnson's daughter Elizabeth improved 
in health and made plans to resume 
housekeeping for her father. In October 
the chancellor purchased a modest cot
tage at the end of South Manning 
Street a short distance from the school ; 
this was his residence throughout the 
years Johnson University grew, pros
pered and emerged as one of the state's 
leading institutions of higher education 
for females. There was no indication of 
trouble when a handsome new brick 
administration and classroom building 
was erected on University Hill in 1856; 
yet the days of the university were al
ready numbered. Within less than a 
decade of the school's founding its 
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bright dreams were destined to be over
shadowed by gathering war clouds. 
During the Civil War its doors finally 
were closed to the more than 600 young 
women from all parts of the state 
whose laughter had rung through the 
halls. 

Its buildings long have been gone, 
but at the crest of a hill overlooking 
South Manning Street the quaint white 
clapboard cottage that was the home 
of the university chancellor still sits 
dreaming in the sun. Seemingly ob
livious to a modern-day city, it exudes 
a quiet dignity reminiscent of the past, 
its broad steps and high front portal 
frame_d by the spreading branches of 
old wateroaks. 

This pre-Civil War structure, known 
as the Caldwell-] ohnson-Morris House, 
is the first community restoration in 
Anderson's recently established his
toric district. Restored, refurnished 
and opened to the public in July 1974, 
it is named for the three distinguished 
families who owned and occupied it 
during the nineteenth century: Cald
well for the builder, Mrs. Nancy M. 

Caldwell, widow of Chancellor James 
John Caldwell, circuit court judge of 
Columbia; Johnson for the renowned 
chancellor of Anderson's early univer
sity; and Morris for Mrs. Edward 
Morris and her four daughters, orig
inally of Charleston. 

Both the Caldwell and Morris fam
ilies were leaders in the educational and 
cultural life of nineteenth century An
derson. However, the house qualified 
for listing on the National Register of 
Historic Places as the home of Dr. 
Johnson, first president of the Southern 
Baptist Convention and the only man 
to serve as president of both the U. S. 
Baptist Missionary (Triennial) Con
vention ( 1841-43) and the Southern 
Baptists. Also, he was the only man to 
attend the organizational meetings of 
both groups (in 1841 in Philadelphia 
and in 1845 at Augusta). In 1821 
Johnson helped to organize the S. C. 
Baptist Convention, first of its kind 
in the country, and headed that group 
for 27 years. 

While the principal historic interest 
of the house focuses on Chancellor 

21 



MRS. CALDWELL 

Johnson, its occupancy by the Caldwell 
and Morris families is also recognized. 
The discriminating taste of Nancy 
Caldwell, a widow of affluence who 
came to Anderson to be near a son and 
daughter attending school in the area, 
is reflecteci in the furnishings of the 
parlor and dining room. The wide 
central hall and the bedroom recall the 
Morris sisters of Charleston who 
taught music and conducted an early 
private school. in the house. The keep
ing or warming room ( originally there 
was an outside kitchen) presents a cozy 
setting with its round table, caned 
chairs, pie safe and corner cupboard. 

As a Baptist minister and educator 
absorbed with religious matters and his 
one-man crusade for schools of higher 
learning for young ladies, Dr. Johnson 
lived simply. His study or library re
flects the unassuming personality of a 
gentle, hard-working man of God with 
its nineteenth century desk, glass
doored bookcase, open Bible on an an
tique wrought-iron stand and tufted 
"fainting" couch for rest and medita
tion. Near the door is a stone from the 
foundation of the Johnson University 
building. 

While the churches he organized in 
other parts of the state already stand 
as monuments to Johnson the restora
tion of his Anderson home is probably 
the first to honor him for the prece
dents he set in the educational field. 
Born on Johns Island, June 13, 1782, 
Johnson was reared in Georgetown. 
As a lad of nine he was introduced to 
George Washington who was honored 
at a reception given in Georgetown in 
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1791 during a presidential visit to the 
state. Johnson attended the reception 
with his mother who helped arrange 
the event. As a young man he lived in 
Beaufort where he married his step
mother's niece Henrietta Hornsby in 
1803 after completing the study of law. 
They reared a family of nine children. 

During a great revival in Beaufort 
in 1804 young Johnson joined the 
Baptist church and was so inspired 
that he abandoned a law career and en
tered the ministry. From 1805 to 1853 
he filled pastorates in many parts of the 
state as well as serving as an itinerant 
evangelist and school teacher. Wher
ever he went two goals were foremost 
in his mind : to organize churches and 
to establish schools of higher educa
tion for young women. While serving 
as chaplain of South Carolina College 
( 1809-11) he organized the First Bap
tist Church of Columbia and became 
its first pastor. During later years 
when he was headmaster of Greenville 
Female Academy ( 1823-30) he organ
ized the First Baptist Church of Green
ville. The original building, replaced 
in 1857, became the home of Southern 
Baptist Theological Seminary in 1859. 
Johnson left to answer a call as preach
er and teacher of the Female Academy 
in Edgefield before the church was 
formally constituted (in 1831) but 
while in Greenville he preached at the 
court house, opened a Sunday School 
and was pastor of a country church. 

After moving to Edgefield Johnson, 
who had earned the A.M. degree at 
Brown University in 1814, was 
awarded an honorary D.D. degree in 

1833. By that time he had emerged as 
one of the nation's foremost Baptist 
leaders. He was one of the founders 
of Furman Academy and Theological 
Institution, predecessor of Furman 
University, and Southern Baptist 
Theological Seminary, opened at Edge
field in 1827 and later moved to High 
Hills at Santee. Still later it was moved 
to Winnsboro and then to Greenville. 

In August 1852 Dr. Johnson, then 
pastor of Edgefield Baptist Church and 
headmaster of Edgefield Academy, de
livered the commencement address to 
graduates of Johnson • ·male Seminary 
at the Anderson County Court House. 
The seminary, founded in 1848 and 
named in his honor, was the forerunner 
of Johnson University. During his ad
dress the theologian and scholar urged 
that the school be elevated to the status 
of a university; so eloquent was his ap
peal that trustees took immediate ac
tion, resulting in chartering of the uni
versity the following December. 

Although he planned to retire in An
derson the position of university chan
cellor apparently was a challenge that 
Dr. Johnson could not ignore. It was 
his last contribution to the cause of edu
cation. In 1858 he resigned because of 
failing health and moved to Greenville 
to live with a married daughter. His 
Anderson home was purchased that 
year by Mrs. Edward Morris whose 
four daughters attended Johnson Uni
versity. 

Despite worsening conditions and 
loss of the beloved chancellor the uni
versity continued to operate several 
more years. When Dr. Johnson died 
in 1862 his body was returned to An
derson for burial. The funeral proces
sion headed by university students 
walking by twos formed in front 
of the late Chancellor's former home 
and proceeded from there to the First 
Baptist Church for final rites and in
terment in the churchyard. After the 
Civil War the S. C. Baptist Conven
tion erected a monument at the grave 
site. 

By birth the Low Country holds first 
claim to Dr. Johnson, but it seems fit
ting that the distinguished minister's 
last home near his final resting place 
should be restored as a tribute to a 
man whose role in history extended to 
all parts of the state. 

Beth Ann Klosky is a free-lance writer 
from Anderson. 
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Let Us Fill You In 
Naturally we think a lot of Sandlapper magazine. So do a lot of other people 

because many subscribers have every issue since we first started publishing it 

in January of 1968 and they really treasure them. If by chance you are one of 

these folk who have kept our Sandlappers-except for that issue which for some 

strange reason never got in the binder, or the one the dog tore up, or the copy 

you lent and was never returned-don't despair. If you will let us know which 

copies you are missing we will be happy to send them to you if they are still in 

print * 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 offer is effective as long as supplies last and pertains only to 1968-73 issues. 

197 4 and 1975 issues are $ l .25 each. Please include .10 per issue for postage 

and handling. 

So if you have an incomplete set of Sandlappers and it bothers you, let us fill in 

your missing issues. Just send your list of missing issues and your check or 

request for billing to: 

SANDLAPPER PRESS. INC. 

PosT OFFICE Box 1668 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29202 

* Out of print issues: January. February. March. 1968: January. 1969. 1971. 1973 and March 1974. 
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ONLY CHILD 
Alone 
in the big double bed 
of my childhood, 
I would pretend 
the three aunt-sewn quilts 
that pinned me to the mattress 
with the weight 
of their cross-stitched patches 
were really heavy casts. 
I strained to lift my thin legs 
(broken perhaps in a daring 
but ill fated leap of my horse 
in the Camden Cup races). 
I smiled wanly at friends bringing 
bunches of handpicked violets 
and boxes of Whitman's Sampler. 
I was no longer alone 
in my big double bed waiting 
for leg cramps or sleep 
to release me from 
my patchwork of guilts. 

- Grace Beacham Freeman 
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By S. Michael Loving 

Rocky Mountain spotted fever? ... 
In Smith Carolina? 

Yes, despite the misleading 
name, it does occur in South Carolina. 
In fact, the south Atlantic region of 
the United States has far more cases 
of RMSF (Rocky Mountain Spotted 
Fever) than the Rocky Mountain re
gion. The unfortunate misnomer hap
pened because the disease was first 
recognized in Montana in the 1870s. It 
was not found in the South until 1930. 
Since then many South Carolinians 
contract the disease each year and un
fortunately some die from it. The de
tails which follow are not to shock 
you, but only to inform. 

Spotted fever is transmitted by the 
bite of an infected tick. In South 
Carolina, there are eight species or 
kinds of ticks ; of these, only one is 
thought to be responsible for transmit
ting the disease to people: the Ameri
can dog tick. This is the most abundant 
tick in many parts of South Carolina. 
Fortunately, only about three percent 
of the American dog ticks are actually 
infected with the disease germs or 
rickettsiae. But since most ticks look 
alike, it is best to consider all of them 
unsafe and treat them as if they are 
infected. 

Many kinds of wild animals are 
found infected. Those most commonly 
involved are certain field mice and field 
rats, although some larger animals like 
raccoons and rabbits have been incrim
inated, as well as some ground-nesting 
birds. The wild animals which have 
the disease apparently don't became 
very ill from it. The disease is trans
mitted among these animals by the ticks 
which feed on them ; they are the car
riers. The tick may become infected by 
feeding on a diseased animal, and can 
transmit the germs to the next animal 
on which it feeds. 

A tick may also be infected if it is 
produced by parent ticks which are in
fected. Once a tick has RMSF germs 
in it, it remains infected for life: Iron
ically, the germs do not usually harm 
the tick. 

This cycle of RMSF is constantly 
occurring in nature. It would be im
possible to stop it without killing all 
wildlife and every single infected tick 
which, even if this were possible, 
would certainly be undesirable. 

Danger to humans occurs when one 
of the infected ticks climbs onto some
body and feeds. The human-tick con
tact can occur in many ways. You 
might pick up a tick while engaging in 
any outdoor activity: hiking, hunting, 
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fl have flouted the Wild. 
I hqve followed its lure, fearless, familiar, alone; 
Yetthe Wild must win, and a day will come 
When I shall be overthrown:' *Robert Service 

The black sheep of Canadian liquors .. 
There's a breed of men with gypsy blood. Like these 
men, Yukon Jack is a black sheep, a liquor that goes 
itsownway. 
Soft-spoken and smooth, Yukon Jack is unlike any 
Canadian spirit you've ever tasted .. Its hundred-proof 
potency simmers just below the surface. 
Straight,on the rocks or mixed, Yukon Jack is a taste born 
of hoary nights when lonely men struggle to keep their 
fires lit and their cabins warm. 

__ kon 
ack 
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Yukon Jack. Imported and Bottled by Heublein Inc., Hartford, Conn. Sole Agents U.S.A~©1907 Dodd, Mead & Co., Inc. 
for a full color 30• x 40' poster of this original art, send $2.00 to Yukon Jack, P.O . Bo>< 11152, Newington, Conn. 06111. No cash please. 
Offer good while supply lasts. Void In Kansas, Mississippi, Oklahoma, Tennessee and other states where prohibited. Allow 4. weeks for delivery. 



camping, picnicking. A short-cut across 
an overgrown vacant lot or a romp in 
the backyard weeds may serve to bring 
man and tick together. Sometimes the 
family dog may act as transportation 
for ticks in search of their dinner and 
bring them right into the yard. 

All this makes Rocky Mountain 
Spotted Fever difficult to control. 
There is one fact, however, that lends 
assistance to control efforts. For rea
sons that are not well understood, an 
infected tick must usually remain at
tached and feeding for some time be
fore transmitting the disease. If it is 
discovered and removed before six 
hours of attachment, the chances of 
preventing spotted fever are very good. 

In South Carolina, RMSF affects 
mostly women and chi4lren ; men are 
affected but not so frequently, probably 
because women and children have more 
contact with family pets and spend 
more time in potential contact areas. 
It is important that small children 
playing outside during the summer be 
checked periodically for ticks, and that 
older children be taught to check them
selves ; twice daily is usually sufficient. 
Dogs should be de-ticked frequently. 

Ticks may be removed with tweezers 
or by fingers shielded by a paper towel. 
You must not crush the tick between 
the fingernails. This could be a source 
of infection if there is a break in the 
skin. A smooth, firm pulling motion 
without twisting or jerking will usually 
remove the tick with the mouth parts 
intact. The hands should always be 
washed thoroughly with soap and water 
after handling ticks and an antiseptic 
applied to the area of the bite. 

Techniques for the detection of 
RMSF germs in individual ticks have 
been developed and services are avail
able through the S. C. Department of 
Health and Environmental Control 
( SCDHEC) for testing live ticks re
moved from humans. Ticks can be 
brought to any county health depart
ment or family physician for shipment 
to the laboratory. Live ticks are easily 
transported by placing them in a small, 
clean bottle with a cap such as a pre
scription vial. ( A small piece of paper 
towel moistened with a drop of water 
should be included to prevent the tick 
from drying out and dying because 
ticks are very sensitive to dryness. 
Don't punch holes in the lid for the 
tick to breathe because ticks don't use 
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Protective clothing, 

such as that above, and 

other precautions are 

essential against 

this irksome little 

creature. 

enough air to warrant this and the holes 
allow the tick to dry out.) If the tick 
turns out to be infected, you will be 
notified by your doctor or by the county 
health department to seek medical at
tention at the first sign of illness. Just 
because the tick is infected does not 
mean that the person bitten will get 
sick, but if sickness does follow, see 
your doctor immediately. 

The first symptoms of spotted fever 
vary somewhat, but usually include 
chills, fever, headaches and muscle 
aches, especially in the lower back. 
They are liable to appear from three 
days to two weeks after the bite of an 
infected tick. The rash doesn't usually 
appear until the third or fourth day of 
fever. Usually, it appears on the ex
tremities first. The palms of hands and 

the soles of feet are sometimes covered 
with the rash. It spreads to cover the 
whole body in about a day. The rash 
,looks very much like the rash of 
measles initially, but becomes blotchy 
as it spreads. 

RMSF attacks the circulatory system 
and eventually causes heart and brain 
damage. 

RMSF responds very well to treat
ment with modern antibiotics. Recovery 
time is minimized and chances of com
plete recovery are greatly increased if 
treatment is begun immediately at the 
onset of symptoms. Before the advent 
of these effective medicines, the fatality 
rate for spotted fever was about 20 
percent. Now, it is less than five per
cent in treated cases. Fatal cases are 
those which go untreated for long 
periods of time. 

Ticks can be killed by several com
mercially available insecticides, but the 
basic problem is actually getting the 
insecticides on the ticks. Their habits 
make it difficult to assure physical con
tact between the tick and the chemical. 
Also, large quantities of material must 
be used so that even small scale treat
ments are expensive. The dangers to 
people and possible environmental con
tamination must be considered when 
using any pesticides and they should 
be used strictly in accordance with the 
label directions. 

Preventive vaccines for RMSF are 
available, but are not recommended for 
general use because many people are 
allergic to them and because they do 
not prevent the disease, but only make 
it milder. They also require periodic 
booster shots. These vaccines are usu
ally recommended only for laboratory 
workers who deal with the disease 
germs daily. 

The purpose here is not to discourage 
anyone-adults or children-from en
joying nature by romping in the fields 
on a late spring afternoon. Rural rich
ness is at its height in South Carolina 
in June. 

But the fact remains that this in
significant looking little bug is partial 
to South Carolina and can be treacher
ous if not guarded against. Check 
yourself, check your children. With 
an added bit of care, Rocky Mountain 
Spotted Fever can be subdued. 

S. Michael Loving is an e·ntomologist 
with the S. C. Department of Health 
and Environmental Control. 
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By Franklin Ashley 

R
andy had to go to Valdosta, Ga., to see his grandmother. She lived in 
a white house on Melrose Drive. The house had yellow shutters and a drain
age ditch in front that got larger and larger. When he was smaller Randy 

used to have to come from Lakeland, Fla., to mow the lawn. Randy did not 
have a granddaddy. He had never had one-thus, it had always been his responsi
bility to mow the grass-from age 8-16. Every Saturday Randy began with 
good intentions emulating all the Black men he saw. Slowly he would grind the 
mower back and forth in a straight line gradually working his way across. But 
every Saturday he made the same discovery : There was no difference between 
the grass that was cut and the grass that wasn't cut. Consequently, Randy had 
to make up for it with excess energy. As if the lawn mower were a runaway 
TV horse he followed it around the house in circles-wider and wider, faster 
and faster. No matter what window his grandmother looked out of, Randy was 
there churning up the dirt and rocks and whirring over the concrete. He pressed 
that pace for over ten minutes and then announced that he was finished. 
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Fiction 

-Illustrations by Semaphore 

"Here's a dime," Grandmother had 
said. 

"Lunk," said Randy, for he was 
drinking lemonade. 

"You worked hard." 
But Randy did not acknowledge the 

praise. He had seen ballplayers hold in 
their smiles and had picked up the 
habit quickly. Later Randy went on to 
become a tire salesman. Not smiling 
was very helpful when his boss praised 
him. Even now at age 26 Randy was 
asked to mow his grandmother's lawn, 
but instead he paid a colored boy $2.50 
which was exactly the value of a 1955 
dime. 

"Come in," said Grandmother. 
"Don't let Gerard scare you." Gerard 
was named after Gerard Manly Hop-
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kins, the poet. But Randy thought it 
was named after the painter Gerald 
Hopkins who was from Salisbury, 
N. C., and a friend of his unseen grand
father's. "Your grandfather was a good 
friend of Gerald Hopkins from Salis
bury, North Carolina," his mother had 
said. Which explained the confusion. 
But Gerard the dog was a Doberman 
and was part of the reason for the visit. 

"Come in, Sonny." She held the 
screen. Randy was called "Sonny" by 
his grandmother because all Southern 
boys had to have nicknames. "Butch," 
''Bo," "Junior," "Jimbo," "Bo-Bo," 
"Bubba" and "Billy Ray" were some. 
That way the boys knew you were a 
regular fellow. Randy's real name was 
Randolph, but "Randy" was not 
enough for everyone in Lakeland. He 
had to be called "Sonny." Thus, he was 
the regularest of fellows. His nickname 
had a nickname. 

"Hi you doin', Maw-Maw." Since 
everyone had two grandmothers even 
if they didn't have a granddaddy, it 
was equally important that neither 
grandmother have the name "grand
mother." Thus, diminutives such as 
"Maw-Maw," "Mama," "Ma-Ma'," 
"Ma-Maw," and "Momma-Ruth." 

"Do you want a Co-Cola, Sonny?" 
"Yes ma'am." She moved to the kit

chen, somehow without moving her 
feet. It was as if the slow motion of her 
torso carried her forward without 
benefit of appendages. She opened the 
white 1959 Frigidaire. "I still have 
only bottles. Six-ounce bottles. They 
water down the 12-ounce and the cans 
taste like tin." 

"Yes ma'am." 
"Now Gerard, I'm going to put the 

orange in it." Gerard had his ears back. 
"He always does this." It was true. 
Randy had seen Gerard get very upset 
about the orange slice being left out of 
the Coke when it was poured into a 
glass. 

"Maw-Maw," Randy looked at the 
brown fizz in his glass. "Did you let 
Gerard loose on those colored chil
dren?" 

Maw-Maw was clunking the empty 
Coke bottles into a cardboard carton. 

"It's his instinct." 
"What?" 
"He knows-I don't have to tell 

him." 
"Well, I got a call from Mr. Way

land." 
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Maw-Maw blinked and sat down at 
the round walnut table. "It's his in
stinct. You can't control instinct. He 
knows they're different. They smell 
funny. Is the Co-Cola good?" 

"Yes, ma'am. I'm fine." 
"Six-ounce bottles are the best." 
Randy felt the fizz on his nose. His 

nostrils were cascaded by the enigmatic 
carbonated sugar-sweet scent of Coca
Cola. 

"My tombstone." 
"What?" Randy broke free from his 

euphoria. 
"This is the real reason you should 

be here." 
"I thought you had done it." 
"No. Mine was just like the Sprills 

and I don't think much of them." 
"But-" 
"They're trash and everybody knows 

it." 
"But-" 
"Then it would be them and me in 

the same cemetery side by side. They 
would be trash and soon everybody'd 
forget who was who and there we'd 
be." 

As they rode toward the cemetery 
the black road flashed red, white, then 
black again. The graveyard itself joined 
a defunct Presbyterian church. The 
sign on the front read, "County Mu
seum-History of Lowndes County
Admission Free." The grass obscured 
the individual gravesites; so high was 
it that Randy saw himself sucked into 
a hidden hole to be pocked by dozens 
of rats, water moccasins, bedbugs, mo
squitos, fleas and yellow jackets. He 
would be a tribute to the survival of 
nature, a bite from every venomous 
species while his grandmother covered 
him in layers of baking soda. 

"You've got to be careful," she said. 
"Yes ma'am." 
"The coloreds, I mean." 
"What?" 
"They'll slip one next to you." 
"I don't think-" 
"Then it would be the Sprills, me 

and a colored and that would be that." 
"Aw, Maw-Maw, I-" 
"Do you think this is a good plot ?" 
It was hard for Randy to distinguish 

where one plot began and the other 
ended. Even the weeds appeared to be 
choked by other more vicious aberrant 
forms, some sort of strange fusion of 
unchecked botanical energy. 

"It seems okay." 

June 1975 

"You'll be buried here too, Sonny." 
There was no way that Randy was 

going into this ground-not with the 
heavy, hard, hazy sunlight locking up 
the creatures in its earth. He could 
feel them instantly devastate the metal 
and satin, could hear ground churn as 
the layers of his body separated. 

"That's-ah-that's nice, Maw
Maw." 

"And you'll have the house, too. 
Your mother doesn't need it." 

"I-ah-I don't really need it, Maw
Maw." 

She patted his arm. Her fingers were 
wrinkled as if she had spent years 
soaking in a bathtub. "Of course you 
will. It needs to be kept up." 

His grandmother selected a stone 
which had roses on each side. The 
stonecutter assured her that no coloreds 
had ever chosen it. "I need that kind 
of security," she contended. 

"Gerard seems to like it here," said 
Randy over another six-ounce Coca
Cola. 

"He does, but-I'm glad you're stay
ing." 

"I am, too." 
"But-but if he starts barking, I 

want you to stay in your room. He 
learns things, but-if I'm quite still 
then everything' s alright." 

His room, as always, was filled with 
Saturday Evening Posts from 1948-
1954. He loved the smell. Each time 
he read a magazine it retained its metal 
crisp off-the-newstand smell. He was 
reading an article on Gen. Eisenhower 
when Gerard started. His bark was 
outside the bedroom, then filtered off 
to the living room. Fumbling, Randy 
clamored toward the sound. 

"Is that ·you, Sonny?" Grand
mother's voice floated in. 

"Yes ma'am. I think Gerard heard 
a noise." 

"Don't go, Sonny. Don't go to the 
door." 

"It's okay, Maw-Maw." 
"It's just a noise." 
Randy tried to keep erect. His 

ankles felt limp. As he negotiated the 
darkness he thought of being tested by 
his doctor, of closing his eyes and hav
ing to touch the tip of his nose. He 
found the lamp on top of the Magna
vox and flipped it on. Gerard was at 
the door. With an unaccounted gust of 
courage, Randy swung the door into 
the light, but whatever it was had gone. 
Finally, Randy could see the cool gray 
porch in the moonlight. 

It was only after 11 o'clock the next 
morning that he decided to enter his 
grandmother's room and felt absolutely 
no surprise in finding her tight, coiled 
and cool. Randy had never seen an un
treated body and he was jarred by the 
fact that the fingers would not move, 
nor would the eyelids close. 

While calling the relatives and what 
friends there were in Valdosta, Randy 
noticed that somehow, Gerard had slip
ped away. He asked a hopeless tearful 
aunt if she had seen him, but received 
a chicken leg and potato salad as an 
answer. 

It was then that he decided to mow 
the grass. He found the push mower 
and with the relatives clucking in the 
background, took off around the house. 
The laps were faster so that soon he 
could no longer control the air in his 
lungs, and he pushed the mower hard
er-into something like tears. 

Franklin Ashley is a poet and writer 
from C olmnbw. He has just published 
a chapbook Hard Shadows, and is cur
rently working on a novel, Bo-Land. 
He UJ'ill be teaching English at the Uni
versity of South Carolina's College of 
General Studies next year. 
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liter spending a lot 
of IIIOIIIJ telling people you'n 
the Action Bank, how can you 
afford to lte anythllNJ else? 

For seven years now, we've 
been saying it. In our advertis
ing. On signs. Brochures. Even 
on our banks. 

C&S. The Action Bank. 
We've got a pretty healthy in

vestment in that name. And that 
suits us, because we are the 
Action Bank. But we're well 
aware that when you give your
self a label like that, you have to 
back it up. 

So we've made it a point to do 
things a little differently from other 
South Carolina banks: We do things, 
period. Not just talk about them. Action Passbod 



Why are we the only bank 
offering one person with all the answers? 

Now that's a good question. 
Sometimes finding the right person to talk to 

in a bank is just as tough as finding the right bank. 
At C&S we believe that when you need help, 

that's exactly what you should get. Help.Without 
the usual runaround. 

So we've put Customer Service Centers 
in our offices with specially trained banking ex
perts to answer all your questions about bank 
services. To solve your problems. And even to 
provide you with community information if 
you're a newcomer. 

They're there so that if you need assist
ance, you'll have someone to talk to who's 
never at a loss for words. 

FOllr of our savings plans pay the 
maximum without requlrlnt a minimum. 

At a lot of banks, you can't 
qualify for higher-interest cer
tificates without a fat mini
mum deposit. 

But these days, it's hard 
enough to save at all. Much 
less put away a thousand 
dollars or so, all at once. So 
at C&S we've set up our 
savings plans so that you can 
earn from 5 to 6-1/2% interest 
with no minimum deposit. 

On the other hand, if you 
do have a thousand dollars to in
vest, you can earn 7-1/ 4%. Of 
course, federal law requires a 
substantial interest penalty 
for early withdrawal. But 
all our Action Sav
ings plans pay the 
highest interest 
allowed by law, com
pounded daily. You get 
a passbook record of 
your account. Not just 
a certificate. And you 
can add any amount to 

your account 
at anytime. 

The C&S Balancing let keeps you 
from becoalng unbalanced. 

Few things are as frustrating as trying 
to balance your checking account. Shuffling 

your checks to put them in the right order. 
Matching up the entries in your checkbook 

with the entries on your statement. 
With the C&S Balancing Act, your checks 
are listed on your statement in the order 

you wrote them. 
And any check that hasn't cleared 

the bank is clearly marked by an 
asterisk. The Balancing Act. Exclu

sively in South Carolina at C&S. It 
can do wonders for your mental condi

tion. As well as your fiscal condition. 
We offer Simple Interest Loans to our customers. 

And right now we've got a lot to offer. 
We don't have to tell you that money's been tight lately. But right 

now at C&S there's plenty 
of money available. For all 
kinds of loans. 

All C&S installment 
loans made directly to our 
customers are Simple Inter
est Loans. And Simple 

Interest means simply that 
every time you pay a little 

early, you pay a little less. 
We also offer the best 

option available on a new 
car: extra time to pay. No 
matter what sire car you pre er, 
you can fit it into your budget 

more comfortably with a C&S 
Payment Stretcher Loan. 

While they've been doing 
all the talking, we've been doing all the doilHJ. 

For years, it seems that all the banks in South 
Carolina have been trying to out-talk each other. 
Saying they're the biggest. Or the friendliest. 

Or the home-towniest. In the meantime, we've 
been moving quietly ahead. Coming up with new 
services. Sprucing up old ones. 

Now that we've established a tradition of doing, we 
don't feel at all embarrassed about saying what we've 

done. Because anytime you hear 
us blowing our own horn, you11 

h~ know we're already geared l:,;t up to do exactly what we 
foit~ say we will. 

'6ti We figure the best way 
to help you remember that 

we're the Action Bank is to 
make sure we never forget it. 

C&S 
THE ACTION IAII" 

The Citizens and Southern National Bank of South Carolina 
W.mberm1c 
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The Pee Dee area of South Carolina 
includes the nine northeastern counties of 
Chesterfield, Darlington, Dillon, 
Florence, Georgetown, Horry, Marion, 
Marlboro and Williamsburg. The region's 
identification coincides with that of the 
two Pee Dee Rivers, the Great and the 
Little, which played important roles 
in area history. (Incidentally, it is 
reported that Stephen Collins Foster, 
the American composer, originally 
considered the Pee Dee River
presumably the Great-as the designated 
river's name to be used in the song 
which made the Swanee River famous. 
As it turned out, however, Foster settled 
on "Swanee" because it sounded more 
euphonious to him than "Pee Dee" did.) 

The original spellings of "Pee Dee," 
as related to the Indian tribe of the same 
name, were "Pedee" and "Peedee"
meaning, according to one tradition, 
"something capable, expert, good or 
smart." Whether the area's name can be 
traced ultimately to the Indian tribe 
may not be certain. Another conjecture 
is that the region came to be called the 
Pee Dee because the explorer Patrick 
Daly carved his initials on numerous 
trees in the area. 

Though modern shopping 
centers freckle the Pee Dee 
region, some general stores 

are still doing business-this 
one in Society Hill. 

;_-•. · ... _;.~ .. : ·.;l:\:,-.),:;, .i~jlj 
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The swamps are 
pierced, but not over
thrown, by the straight 
rails of man's freight 
routes. 
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Railway tracks and 
an antique freight 

station mark Dillon 
as a northern gate

way to the Pee Dee. 

Hopewell P r e s b y t e r i a n 
Church (organized in 1770) 
stands in Claussen, one of 
the oldest comm1inities 
Florence County. 

June 1975 

This side street in 
downtown Chera,w, 
which bills itself as 

"The Prettiest Little 
Town in Dixie," 
provides its own 

miniature "Rainbow 
Row" effect. 

: ~ 
: t, 
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I 've been integrated all my life.
My Daddy and my Grandaddy 
taught me the dignity of life.-

I've never had time to hate people," 
says Robert A. Durant, the man pri
marily responsible for the successful 
implementation of the unitary school 
system at Florence's Wilson High 
School in 1970. When Principal Du
rant sensed the restlessness and un
easiness of his students during the 
first few weeks of integration he called 
the entire student body together in the 
auditorium for a two-hour session at 
which the students were urged to vent 
their frustrations and give voice to the 
fears and prejudices they held within 
themselves. It worked. Once the angry 
words were spoken, they could be 
handled and the tensions began to fade. 

Finding innovative alternatives for 
sticky situations has always been a 
dominant characteristic of Durant's 
personality. After World War II, a 
college graduate with a degree in elec
trical · engineering, he was unable to 
find a job with any major corporation. 
So he started his own business as an 
electrical contractor, and for a few 
years was a successful small business
man. 

But service to other people through 
education was in Durant's blood. His 
mother was a schoolteacher in Marion 
County for 41 years, and his father, a 
semi-skilled laborer with a sixth grade 
education, had stressed to his three 
children the value of education and 
self-improvement. 

In the late 1940s, Durant decided to 
enter the field of education. He be
came the teaching-principal of a coun
try school in Dillon County, but after 
one year realized he Jacked professional 
training. Unable to attend the Univer
sity of South Carolina, he traveled to 
New York, where he earned a masters 
in education from the Teachers' Col
lege of Columbia University. His edu
cation didn't stop there; he has studied 
at Western Reserve in Cleveland, the 
University of Connecticut and at vari
ous professional workshops elsewhere. 

In 1950 Durant returned to South 
Carolina, beginning his career with 
Florence School District One teaching 
for four years at Wilson High School. 
After serving as principal of two ele
mentary schools, he returned to Wilson 
in 1967 as principal and remained there 
until the fall of 1974. 
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In 1960, while president of the Pee 
Dee Education Association, Durant 
recognized the need of black educators 
to be able to secure small loans and 
learn the benefits of planned savings. 
He was instrumental in the establish
ment of the P.D.E.A. Credit Union at 
that time, which has negotiated over a 
million dollars in small loans to educa
tors, black and white, in the past 14 
years. 

Although Durant acknowledges 
that a "person can only be the product 
of his environment," he notes that 
many black people can point to the 
adversities in their lives as the reasons 
for their later achievements. Many peo
ple from low socio-economic back
grounds, he contends, are exceptionally 
willing to put forth extra ~ffort to 
reach their goals. 

In his present position as Supervisor 
of Area IV of the State Department 
of Education's Adult Education Office, 
Durant is in a pgsition to offer realistic 
help to persons willing to put forth that 
extra effort. He takes pride in the 
16.000 adults enrolled in Florence Dis
trict One alone, especially the growing 
number of black men who are return
in({ to school for more education. 
Durant has found that many adults are 
motivated to return to school because 
"they've discovered they can't beat the 
system." 

Not all persons who did not complete 
their formal schooling are taking ad
vantage of the exciting possibilities of 
adult education, however, and Durant 
sees a large part of his job is in "moti
vating the undereducated." His work
ing and nonworking hours alike are 
filled with speaking engagements and 
personal contacts with people who 
could benefit from more schooling. 

Both professionally and personally, 
Durant is constantly involved in com
munity activities which encourage co
operation and selflessness. An active 
member of Cumberland Methodist 
Church, Durant has also served as vice
chairman of the United Way, and has 
been on the Executive Board of the 
Pee Dee Area Council of the Boy 
Scouts of America for a number of 
years. 

Durant's family shares in his pub
lic-spiritedness and high esteem of ed
ucation. His wife is an elementary 
school teacher, his two sons are grad
uates of Morehouse College in Atlanta. 

palmetto 

Robert Durant 
Educator 

By 
Christine Cousar 

Durant's daughter is a freshman at 
Johnson C. Smith University in Char
lotte, and hopes to eventually enter one 
of the service professions. 

Robert Durant likes people, and his 
constant involvement in effective inter
personal relations makes him an out
standing member of his community. 
His philosophy is that "if you want to 
help a man, you don't give him a fish
you teach him how to fish," and'he has 
successfully demonstrated his abilities 
in teaching people how to fish time and 
time again. 

Christine Cousar is a free-lance writer 
from Effingham. 

-Photo by James Ward Jr. 

Sandlapper 



profiles 

Kurt Zimmerli 

International 

Executive 

By 

Barbara McSwain 

Young 

In 1956 Kurt Zimmerli left his ~ative 
Switzerland and took a two-year 
leave of absence to "look around at 

-Photo by Wagner International 
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America and learn the language." 
Nineteen years later Zimmerli, now 
president of Zima and Kusters, two 
major corporations located in Spartan
burg, smiles and says, "I'm still learn
ing the language ; that's why I'm still 
here." His marked accent "cannot be 
helped in one who, like me, is already 
29 when he arrives in America but it 
is no problem in Spartanburg." With 24 
companies representing seven other 
nations already located there, Spartans 
are accustomed to accents with an in
ternational flavor. 

During the 13 years the Zimmerlis 
spent in the northeastern United States 
before moving to South Carolina, he 
worked in textile machinery companies. 
Realizing that business fascinated him 
as much as engineering did, he enrolled 
in Western New England College in 
Springfield, Mass. and in 1%2 re
ceived a masters degree in business 
administration to complement the en
gineering degree he had already earned 
before leaving Switzerland. These 
years included a time as vice president/ 
international for the Gulf and Western 
Corporation. In addition to his busi
ness activities, Zimmerli from 1%3 to 
1969 served as honorary Swiss consul, 
helping Swiss citizens who were in 
trouble of any kind. In 1964, both Zim
merli and his wife became American 
citizens. They retain their Swiss citi
zenship in accordance with a treaty of 
friendship that has been honored be
tween Switzerland and the United 
States since the 1800s. 

In 1969, Zimmerli formed his own 
textile machinery business and founded 
Zima Corp. to represent foreign textile 
machinery companies. The decision to 
locate in the Southern textile belt was 
automatic." The choice of a city was 
more difficult. "My wife had only been 
to the South on business trips with me, 
and those trips meant mainly going 
from motel to mill and back again. So 
at first she was not happy about leav
ing our home to move South." They 
moved to Spartanburg and "we felt 
welcome and at home there from the 
beginning." Nelly Zimmerli has be
come so attached to the state that two 
years ago she voted emphatically 
against a business opportunity which 
would have meant moving from South 
Carolina. 

Zima Corp. and its subsidiary, Kus
ters Corp., together employ 80 people 

in a 60,000 square-foot plant on a 10-
acre site on I-85 outside Spartanburg. 
Zima specializes in sales, service and 
Americanization of textile finishing 
machinery manufactured by several 
European companies. Zima also manu
factures machines of its own design. 
Kusters Corp., manufactures ma
chinery designed by Eduard Kusters 
Maschinenfabrik, a German producer 
of specialized textile dyeing and finish
ing equipment. The Kusters plant, con
structed last year, was a $1.S million 
investment. 

Symbolic of the Zimmerlis' dual 
citizenship are four leaded glass disks 
displayed on windows at the front 
doorway of their home: emblems of 
their home city of Zofingen and the 
American flag on one panel, and sym
bols of their home state of Aargau and 
the Swiss flag on the other. Mrs. Zim
merli says she wants to have one repre
senting South Carolina made to go 
with the others. 

The Zimmerlis moved into their 
spacious and individualistic house last 
year with their two children, s~year
old Kathy and Mark, 6. The schools 
in Spartanburg helped influence the 
family to move there. "The schools 
here please us," says Zimmerli. "They 
are run more like the European schools 
than are schools in the North. Parents 
and students respect teachers and they 
all believe in discipline." 

This Swiss family takes full advant
age of Southern culture. "In the North, 
we probably had more chances to see 
well-known performers," says Zim
merli, "but by the time we had made 
plans far in advance, driven the 30 
minutes or more through traffic and 
back again, and as often as not had to 
cancel because of a business trip, a lot 
of the enjoyment inevitably went out 
of it. Now we enjoy little theatre pro
ductions and local concerts. And being 
acquainted with many of the people 
involved makes these events more 
meaningful." 

Zimmerli sees a bright future for 
foreign business in the South. "Many 
European companies are happy to lo
cate in South Carolina," he says, "be
cause both Europeans and Southerners 
are basically conservative and we are 
comfortable together." 

Barbara M cSwain Young is a free
lance u,riter from Spartanburg. 
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If you're looking for a Canadian 
to introduce to your friends, 

look for one that's great. 
And that's Grande. 

Grande Canadian 
+ If youcl like free maple leaf beauty marks for a close friend, write Grande, Box 881, Lynbrook, NY.11563. 



A 
Park 
for 

Patriots 
By 

William Schemmel 

June 1975 

There once was an unkempt knot of 
marshland that jutted sore thumb
like into the Cooper River channel 

of Charleston harbor. Its lowly status 
as a dumping ground for muck dredged 
from the harbor by the Corps of En
gineers was pretty well reflected in its 
name. 

Happily that dismal picture belongs 
to the past. Hog Island has a new 
name and is on the way to an exciting 
future. 

Its official coming out is scheduled 
for October 13, when President Gerald 
Ford, Gov. James Edwards, Secre
tary of the Navy J. William Midden
dorf, members of Congress and as
sorted other dignitaries rededicate the 
500-acre island as the Patriots Point 
American Naval and Maritime Mu
semn. And, over the next few years, 
the state Patriots Point Development 
Authority, established by the General 
Assembly in 1973, will expand the 

scope of Patriots Point to make it a 
world-wide attraction. 

Ceremonies that day will focus on 
the aircraft carrier USS Yorktown, a 
gladiator of the seas wbich will form 
the nucleus of one of the world's unique 
educational/ recreational parks. The 
carrier's flight deck will display air
craft of the type she launched during 
World War II and the Korean and 
Vietnamese wars. A theater built into 
the hangar bay will show films that 
showcase the long history of the Navy. 

The Yorktown's superstructure and 
many of the below-deck compartments 
will be refurbished to show how the 
ship functioned during wartime. Simu
lated flight crew briefings will be con
ducted in the ready rooms. 

The Yorktown will be joined by de
commissioned submarines, minesweep
ers, PT boats, a cruiser and destroyer. 
There's an excellent chance that the 
battleship Missouri, scene of Japan's 
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Photo courtesy U. S. Navy 
The U. S. S. Yorktown 
rolls into San Francisco 
B a y . N o t e onlookers 
watching from Golden 
Gate Bridge. 

1945 surrender, will berth at Patriots 
Point when she goes off active duty in 
the near future. 

A Naval and Maritime Museum 
roughly the size of six football fields 
will encompass the entire history of 
America's naval and maritime might. 
Along with hundreds of artifacts dating 
back to the American Revolution, the 
museum will include films, slide pres
entations and a variety of visual dis
plays designed to give visitors a true 
feeling for this important segment of 
their heritage. 

Other major features planned for the 
park will be : 

-A 90,000-square foot oceanarium, 
which will not only be a center of en-
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tertainment like Marineland, but an 
area devoted to marine research. 
There's a possibility that the Patriots 
Point oceanarium will be permitted to 
adopt many of the design innovations 
developed for the National Aquarium 
originally proposed for Washington. 

-A 10,000-seat amphitheater, look
ing across the harbor to Charleston, for 
pageants, military displays, plays, band 
performances and musicales. 

-A Seamen's Chapel. 
-Nature trails, hiking and biking 

paths, gardens, picnic areas and a lake. 
-A marina, hotels, motels, restau

rants and yacht servicing facilities. 
Eventually, the Patriots Point Au

thority hopes to develop a world mari-

time museum that would illustrate the 
dependance of all nations on unre
stricted sea commerce. 

Although the park is expected to 
have an impact similar to Disney 
World, it will avoid rides and amuse
ments that would detract from its na
tionalistic atmosphere. 

"This will be a place that the people 
of Charleston and South Carolina can 
come to many times and enjoy," said 
Rear Adm. Herman J. Kossler (USN
ret.), executive director of the author
ity. "But Patriots Point is going to be 
a national and international attraction, 
too, a place that people from every
where can enjoy and learn from. 

"It will fulfilll a national need by 
bringing our naval and maritime his
tory to the attention of the American 
people and helping them understand 
their heritage of seapower which is so 
closely related to this country's birth, 
its subsequent development and its con
tinuing prosperity. There will be no 
other place in the country where thfs 
important part of our heritage is 
thoroughly displayed." 

Charleston's many associations with 
the sea, past and present, make it the 
ideal site for a national naval and mari
time museum, he added. The site is 
directly across the harbor from the his
toric heart of Charleston, overlooking 
Castle Pinckney, and Fts. Sumter, 
Johnson and Moultrie, and is only a 
few miles down river from the head
quarters of the Sixth Na val District 
and America's only Polaris submarine 
base. 

But Patriots Point will be most 
unique in that it will house the only 
aircraft carrier ever made accessible to 
the public by the Navy and designated 
as a "Navy Museum," the Yorktown. 

Since early 1974, Adm. Kossler and 
the nine-member authority have de
voted most of their energies to the deli
cate matter of moving the 872-foot, 
40,000-ton displacement carrier out of 
drydock in Bayonne, N. J ., to its new 
moorings in Charleston. 

The Yorktown has a courageous rec
ord. At her launching, Jan. 21, 1943, 
she was so anxious to get into the war 
that she slid down the ways seven 
minutes ahead of schedule, much to the 
dismay of Eleanor Roosevelt, who had 
to dash to crack the ceremonial bottle 
of champagne across her prow. She 
was thus dubbed the "Eager Ship." So 
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aggressively did she battle the Japan
ese across the Pacific that she earned 
another nickname, "The Fighting 
Lady." She saw service in Korea and 
Vietnam before retiring from active 
duty in 1970. For the past five years 
she has sat cold, lonely and unfulfilled 
-like an abandoned old house-in the 
Navy yard at Bayonne. If the Patriots 
Point Authority hadn't shown an in
terest, the Fighting Lady might now 
be-ticketed for scrap or heading for a 
new home in Yorktown, Va. The state 
of Virginia considered putting her 
there, but failed to come up with the 
proper money and legislation as quick
ly as South Carolina did. 

After the S. C. General Assembly 
established the Patriots Point Author
ity in March 1973, and appropriated 
$100,000 in "seed money" to finance 
initial studies, the Navy agreed to sell 
the surplus carrier for $1. At that 
bargain basement price, though, there 
were a few conditions. Primarily, the 
carrier had to be moved from Bayonne 
and moored securely in Charleston by 
May 30, 1975-all at the authority's 
expense. 

Under an engineering plan carefully 
studied by the Navy, the carrier will 
sit on the harbor floor, unfettered by 
cables, and appear as though she is at 
sea. 

"They'll bring her in at high tide," 
Adm. Kossler explained. "At low tide, 
she'll sit down on the bottom of the 
channel. Then we'll flood her tanks 
with thousands of tons of water, and 
bank her all around with sand. The 
strongest earthquake, hurricane or tidal 
wave won't be able to budge her. 
Visitors will get to the ship on a 
causeway." 

Before the ship could get to the site, 
the authority needed a Corps of En
gineers permit to dredge an estimated 
300,000 cubic yards of mud for a chan
nel through the harbor. That raised the 
possibility of environmental hassles 
that could have caused serious delays. 
Somehow, the hurdle was cleared with 
only minor flak. The dredging permit 
was issued in early March. 

During her years in mothballs, the 
Yorktown deteriorated badly from her 
battle trim condition. Everything that 
could be removed was removed, either 
as souvenirs or to equip active ships. 
Her paint rusted and corroded. Putting 
her back in shape and making modifi-
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cations for visitors will be an enormous 
task between now and October. 

Not to mention the cost. 
An estimated $3.375 million will be 

required to refurbish the ship and the 
site. This includes $250,000 for a new 
paint job, $300,000 to dredge the chan
nel, $325,000 for the causeway and 
$900,000 for landfill, landscaping, 
walkways and parking for 1,000 cars. 

It also includes $150,000 the author
ity paid for 130 acres of land that the 
first phase development calls for. The 
remaining 370 acres in the master plan 
will probably have to be condemned if 
the current owners refuse to sell at fair 
market value, Adm. Kassler said. 

Four Charleston banks agreed to 
loan the authority the $3.3 million after 
the state agreed to put its full faith and 
credit behind the project. Authorities 
say that Patriots Point will sustain it
self through admissions and concessions 
revenues and hoped-for grants from 
governmental and private sources. Cost 
estimates on the entire project range 
from $65-$85 million. 

The authority is making lavish plans 
to throw national attention on the 
Yorktown's departure from Bayonne 
and its rededication in Charleston. Gov. 
Edwards, Sens. Strom Thurmond and 
Ernest F. Hollings, secretary Midden
dorf, the mayor of Charleston plus 
several bands and considerable hoopla 
will see her off from Bayonne. 

As she's towed to Charleston, John 
Wayne, who co-starred with her in a 
World War II film, will be aboard, 
giving interviews and talking about the 
carrier's history. 

It is hoped that President Ford will 
be in Charleston for the October 13 
rededication since the date coincides 
with the 200th anniversary of the U. S. 
Navy. The President's visit will high
light several days of ceremonies, in
cluding a Celebrity Golf Tournament 
at Snee Farm Country Club and a 
convention of the Yorktown Associa
tion, made up of several thousand 
Y orlltown veterans. The association is 
trying to recover some of her equip
ment and is raising funds for the 
hangar bay theatre. 

Charleston business and civic leaders 
have endorsed the development as a 
boon to the Port City. There have even 
been encouraging words from neigh
boring subdivisions, which might have 
been expected to bristle at such a major 

undertaking in their backyards. 
Few people seem concerned that a 

continued recession will keep the turn
stiles from clicking. 

"With the Bicentennial coming up, 
and Charleston named an official Bi
centennial community, we're looking 
for the biggest tourist year we've ever 
had," said realtor Joe Riley. "Patriots 
Point will be a very important addition 
to our drawing power. 

"When the economy tightens up, like 
it did during the Depression, people 
start looking for recreational outlets to 
forget their problems. Disney World 
is having one of its biggest seasons, 
and a big percentage of the people are 
coming through Charleston on their 
way down," Riley added. 

He pointed out that land values in 
the area of Patriots Point are going up, 
and that hotels, motels, restaurants, 
shopping centers and subdivisions are 
being plotted. 

The authority estimates that about 
500,000 people will visit Patriots Point 
during each of its first three years. 
That figure could rise beyond 1:5 mil
lion as new features are added. 

Based on an average daily tourist 
expenditure of $35, the Charleston Tri
dent Chamber of Commerce figures the 
economic boon to be roughly $17.5 mil
lion at first, zooming up to $53 million 
later on. 

Some concern has been voiced over 
the traffic that will be generated on 
Highway 17 and the Cooper River 
Bridge by park visitors. Kossler said 
studies show that the highway and the 
bridge are adequate, especially at non
rush periods when most visitors will be 
arriving and departing. The State 
Highway Department is building a 
clover-leaf interchange into Patriots 
Point to help alleviate the traffic tangle. 

Now it's up to the authority to move 
the leviathan ship from New Jersey to 
South Carolina, refurnish and paint 
her, and civilize 130 acres of weedy fill 
land for her setting-all before Oc
tober 13. 

"It will be done," says Adm. Kossler 
confidently. Perhaps to reassure him
self, he gazes from his office window 
in old Charleston, across the harbor to 
Patriots Point. He can already visual
ize the mighty Yorktown in her new 
home. 

William Schemmel is a free-lance 
-writer from Atlanta. 
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By Col. James Barron 

Agnew 

If one flips back the calendar pages for 150 years 
or so the contrasts between the nation's Military 
Academy and the environs of South Carolina 

are striking. Most significant was the change in 
pace that new cadets from South Carolina under
took. Following a long, rough ocean packet voyage 
from Charleston or Savannah, the transition for 
young Carolinians must have been little short of 
traumatic. Forsaking the leisurely and salubrious 
milieu of the Palmetto State for the plunge into 
an alien and authoritarian military system which 
appe_ared to stretch out endlessly ahead for four 
years must have made profound impressions on 
cadets who arrived as new cadets at West Point 
during its formative years (1802-1862). It was 
cultural shock in the strictest sense of the term. 
If a young man were inclined towards rebellion, 
his abrupt introduction to this new way of life was 
enough to encourage such leanings. One can vis
ualize the stunned Carolina new cadet about 1820 
asking himself, "What am I doing here?" 

Now not all the Palmetto State's candidates for 
West Point in the 1800's were an irascible, revolu
tionary lot given to truancy and high-jinks. Not 
all were irrepressible betes noires of the superin
tendents. Nonetheless, within those ranks of South 
Carolinians were found many of those whose per
formance in conduct and academics left a good 
deal to be desired, particularly if one uses that 
Southern paragon, Robert E. Lee, as a standard. 
Lee achieved a disciplinary and academic record 
seldom equalled since the Academy's establish
ment. But Lee was the exception. (His future 
president, Jeff Davis of Mississippi, got into far 
more mischief as a cadet.) Yet, the Carolinians 
were not bad boys ( for the most part), but young 
men characteristic of their times, regimented, often 
bored, harboring many of the minor vices of their 
contemporaries today, largely apolitical, but not 
averse to challenging the "system" on issues which 
they thought important. Some were successful, but 
the system caught others. 

According to the archives of the Military Acad
emy the very first South Carolina cadet admitted 
was from Charleston, one Joseph Proveau Pro
veaux, who is noted in the records, as graduate 

lune 1975 

"Come, fill your glasses, fellows, and 
stand up in a row 

To singing sentimentally, we're going 
for to go 

In the army there's sobriety, promotion's 
very slow 

So we'll sing our reminiscences of 
Benny Havens, Oh" 

-Verse from Cadet Song 
"Benny Havens, Oh," attributed 

to Dr. Lucius O'Brien 
during visit to West Point, 
in 1838 

(Tune: "Wearing of the Green") 

No. 20, having received his graduation certificate 
on 14 November 1806. At the time of his admission 
the Cadet Corps was only 12 strong, and Pro
veaux was admitted in 1800 even before the 
Academy's official designation as the Military 
Academy. (Its original function as conceived by 
Gen. Washington was to be a school for artil
lerists and engineers.) Gen. Joseph C. Swift, the 
very first graduate, recalls in his memoirs that his 
classmate Proveaux was ". . . a youth of seven
teen of generous spirit, but passionately addicted 
to duelling and much opposed to studying." While 
Academy records ignore his penchant for illegal 
swordsmanship, Proveaux apparently did set the 
pace for numerous subsequent South Carolina ad
mittees in scholarship. Although he himself grad
uated, research discloses that between 1802 and 
1860, 160 Palmetto Staters were admitted to West 
Point, but only 61 managed to graduate-an un
enviable record of 38 percent when compared to 
current standards. The balance were dropped or 
dismissed, resigned voluntarily, or were otherwise 
discharged. One might venture to blame home 
state educational preparation for the high failure 
rate. In defense of what existed in South Caro
lina as pre-college elementary educational systems, 
it must be conceded that in the 1800s the mini
mum age for admittance to the Military Academy 
was 14 years and many cadets were even accepted 
at age 12. There was only cursory il)terest in 
proof of birth; thus, one must conclude that many 
candidates were not mature mentally or physically 
for a college regimen since the age range of the 
cadet corps varied at times from 12.5 to 19-20-
year-olds. Further, South Carolina's attrition rate 
does not compare unfavorably with that of other 
states. For example, 117 cadets, of whom 18 were 
no older than 14 years, were admitted from all 
states in the class of 1817; only 40 graduated. 
The main problem seems to be academic defici
ency, usually mathematics, philosophy or French. 
Even the well-connected were not immune from 
the slow but fine-grinding wheel of required, dem
onstrable academic excellence. The stentorian 
New Englander Col. Sylvan us Thayer, the 
"Father of the Academy''. ( whose innovations in 
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the curriculum endure today), demonstrated little 
reluctance in writing in 1817 to South Carolina's 
eminent military hero and congressman, Maj. 
Gen. Thomas Pinckney, that his son Edward, 
having been "turned back" ( not passed annually 
with his classmates) would "be dismissed effective 
8 November." Perhaps as a concession to the elder 
Pinckney's contributions to the American cause 
and the Army, Thayer added: "The personal de
portment and. moral conduct of your son, while a 
member of this institution, has always been very 
commendable." 

No correlation exists between political events 
of the time which engaged Carolina. cadets' atten
tion-serious protests at some real or imagined 
Federal onslaught on sectionalism. Jackson's re
futation of Nullification in the 1830's seemed to 
have little effect on the cadets, though academic 
debate did occur. The resignation rate did not vary 
much for the classes of 1830-1835 during this 
crisis. Indeed, there appears to be little, if any, 
relationship between resignations/dismissals and 
political events until the late autumn of 1860 when 
the South Carolina Convention unanimously 
passed the Ordinance of Secession on 20 Decem
ber. As early as 19 November the exit of South 
Carolina cadets began. Between 19 November and 
21 December 1860, the Academy archives record 
the departure of South Carolina cadets with the 
brief but cryptic notation: "Resigned-cession." 

The telegrams arriving at West Point suggest
ing resignations read almost like military orders, 
in terms of "preparatory commands" followed by 
"commands of execution." According to Joseph 
F. Farley, author of West Point in the Early Six
ties, the telegrams from Columbia and Charleston 
were terse models of clarity. 

The first wire usually arrived, stating : 
"Prepare to resign!" 
Perhaps a day or two later, telegram number 

two was received saying : 
"Resign !" 
With an inducement added as a postscript-
" A commission awaits you in the Confederate 

Army ( first come, first served) !" 
One must understand cadet life in the 1800s to 

appreciate the lengths cadets went in search of 
diversion. Cadets, by 1825, lived in two barracks, 
North and South, bordering upon a large expanse 
of table-land known then and now as "The Plain," 
which, at its northern and eastern edges drops 
steeply to the Hudson River. Two or more cadets 
occupied a pair of rooms in one of the two multi
tiered barracks, in suites. The spartan furnishings 
consisted of study tables, chairs, lamps, a rack for 
encasing muskets and cartridge boxes and some 
shelving for clothes. The first room was appointed 
as a parlor/ study and the rear one as sleeping 
quarters. Bedding was rolled out nightly on the 
floor of the rear room and tied in bundles in the 
morning-there were no bunks, per se. Heat was 

provided by open fireplaces for which the cadets 
chopped and carried the wood, this chore usually 
falling to the most junior occupant. In winter a 
typical cadet prank was to bring in snow-covered 
wood and insert the frigid sticks between the 
rolled-out blankets of a hapless roommate whose 
attention was diverted elsewhere momentarily. 
Upon extinguishing the lights, the unsuspecting 
roommate would undergo one last warming ses
sion before the dying fireplace embers, quickly 
undress and leap between the blankets atop the 
frozen cordwood to his extreme discomfort. At 
this point he would leap from his bedding, relight 
the oil lamp and proceed to throttle the culprit, 
himself abed. If the timing was right, both would 
witness the opening of the front room door and 
the sudden appearance of one of the regular army 
tactical officers who would proceed to "quill" 
( write up a punishment report) the now-aggres
sive ( though aggrieved) cadet, for having his 
lights on after "Lights-Out" and for "Being out 
of bed." Perhaps the "tac" might even slip in a 
"Disorderly Conduct" offense. 

Cadets were paid a munificent salary of $16.00 
a month and the mess operations were contracted 
out to dining stewards for $10-$12 a month to 
sustain a cadet. Naturally, the stewards' profits 
depended upon how closely they could cut comers, 
often serving mutton, raised upon the reservation. 
The cadets grew so weary of mutton ( at times 
quite rancid) that at unobtrusive moments they 
would approach sheep grazing close to the edge of 
the Plain and physically heave them into the Hud
son's waters below. The parsimoniousness of the 
stewards was also rewarded by the cadet practice 
of "hooking," which was quite different from its 
current connotation. In those days, hooking con
sisted of filling the seven-inch deep cadet Shako 
cap with edibles from the dining tables for the 
conduct of a midnight repast in the barracks room 
with one's affable roommates. 

No commentary on cadet life at West Point in 
the early 1800's would be complete without men
tioning guard duty, which brought more demerits 
and punishments than any other activity, save aca
demic malfeasance. Also, the regulations prohibited 
both smoking and drinking, the latter carrying the 
threat of dismissal. This was a stumbling block for 
many Carolinians who had come to West Point, al
ready devotees of one or both vices. The existence 
of Mr. Benny Havens' establishment only two miles 
south of West Point was an inducement few cadets 
with minor vices could resist. Benny was the will
ing purveyor of tobacco and alcoholic spirits and 
visitations to his establishment were the downfall 
of many cadets, including some from South Caro
lina. Edgar Allan Poe, once a cadet himself ( and 
a brief resident of South Carolina while on mili
tary duty as an artillery sergeant on Sullivan's 
Island) characterized Benny as "the only con
genial soul in this Godforsaken place." 
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This cadet is 1n trouble: 
his musket is lying on the 
floor. It should be in its 
rack. 
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This interesting se
ries by James Mc
Neill Whistler dem
onstrates the perils 
of sentry duty at 
West Point. 
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Albert E. Church ... recalls: 

"'Vine flowed freely and toasts 
were drunk in bumpers." ... 

Classes were rigidly scheduled, met six times a 
week and cadets were required to demonstrate 
their proficiency by daily recitations, upon which 
they were graded and at intervals, ranked by 
order of merit in their sections. Chapel was held 
each Sunday and attendance was mandatory until 
the Supreme Court ruled otherwise in 1972. . 

Carolina's young men did not find much of their 
time wasted upon their initial arrival at West 
Point, as "plebes" or "animals," usually in e~rly 
July in the year of admission. Although hazmg 
was largely a post-Civil War phenomenon, the 
older classmen were quick to show the newcomers 
how the game of cadetmanship was played. It was 
traditional for the Corps of Cadets to host the 
army's assigned tactical officers to an annual out
door dinner and wine-fest on the night of 4 July, 
the only occasion when the regular officers looked 
the Qt.her way when it came to cadet alcoholic 
imbibment. Since admission day was 1 July, the 
new Palmetto plebes in 1825 were Thomas P. 
Lowndes and Robert Pettigru of Charleston. Of 
the event itself, former cadet Albert E. Church, 
LLD, author of Personal Reminiscences of the 
Military Academy, recalls: "Wine flowed freely 
and toasts were drunk in bumpers." Rev. Church 
does not, however, recall the solid food that eve
ning. He goes on to relate that the cadets carried 
Maj. William J. Worth, the senior tactical officer, 
on ttir shoulders and "roistere.d al! night.''. Sur~ly 
Low des and Pettigru, expenencmg their third 
nigh at West Point as cadets must have decided 
that the Academy was "where it's at!" Unfortu
nately, the enthusiasm did not persist. While Pet
tigru graduated in 1829, Lowndes resigned in 
1827 being declared deficient in his studies. 

Due to the boisterousness of the 1825 celebra
tion, the superintendent suspended its occasion in 
1826 (perhaps accounting for Lowndes' resigna
tion?) and by 1840 the soiree aspects of Inde
pendence Day permanently ended. 

New cadets were subjected to guard duty early 
in their first year, offering the upperclassmen 
prime chances to initiate the new arrivals in the 
wondrous ways of the Point. It was legendary 
among the Corps that the ghost of Benedict Arn
old stalked the ramparts of old Ft. Putnam, a 
decaying Revolutionary fortification above the 
Plain. To enhance the credibility of the legend, 
Cadet George W. Cullum chronicled the super
natural upperclass harassment of new plebes: 
"Sometimes we got into Fort Clinton which is 
close by the line of [guard] posts and flash 
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powder at them [ the plebe sentinels] or w~ap our
selves in sheets and then run across their posts 
on our hands and feet muttering some undiscov
ered language, which, they, poor simpletons, took 
to be ghosts or the devil himself.'' 

Carolina's only cadet in residence that year, 
1832 was Edward Deas of Charleston, who in 
all likelihood donned sheets to give the plebes 
their come-uppance. 

The end of plebe year usually meant that the 
typical Carolina cadet's problems were just ~e
ginning. John H. Latrobe, auth?r of West Po~nt 
Rem.iniscences ( 1881), recalls with unusual cla~ity 
an event in the Academy's early years figuring 
around an upperclassman, Charleston's John C. 
Holland, who graduated in 1822. That year,. a 
salute-gun battery of four cannon had been desig
nated to fire a 17-gun salute in honor of a visiting 
dignitary. Gun number 1, commanded by Cadet 
A. J. Donaldson, had in its crew Latrobe, ~olland 
and several other cadets. Upon command, ·it fired 
the first of the 17 rounds in good artillery fashion. 
Holland, the loader, was supposed to wait until 
Latrobe had swabbed out the gun barrel with a 
water-soaked sponge to extinguish sparks from 
the first charge which might prematurely set off 
the new powder charge when inserted. If this 
occurred, it would ruin the timing sequence of the 
salute and, incidentally, probably take the ram
mer's head or arm off with the premature muzzle 
blast. Holland, in his enthusiasm, did not await 
Latrobe's sponging, but inserted the new charge 
into the muzzle so deeply that friction wedged it 
in place. Holland, Donaldson, the crew of number 
1, the Corps of Cadets and the Academy had a 
problem. Donaldson faced the unhappy dilemma 
of whether or not to order Latrobe to ram the 
new charge home, gambling that there were no 
fire sparks in the cannon's breech. If he were 
wrong, the powder would ignite prematurely1 
ruin the salute sequence and fire the rammer staff 
( and quite possibly Latrobe's arm) into the Hud
son River. His alternative was to declare the gun 
unsafe and call it out of action, thereby ruining 
the timing of the salute, invoking his superiors' 
wrath and subjecting himself and crew to per
sistent ridicule from his classmates. Obviously, 
neither choice was desirable, but gun numbers 2 
and 3 had fired. In seconds, number 4 would fire 
and it would again be number l's turn and all 
eyes would be focused on the cannon. Somehow, 
Latrobe, drawing inner strength from Holland's 
plaintive expression and some encouraging words 
from Cadet Craig, the gunner, seized the wet 
sponge staff, soaked the inserted charge a~d 
rammed it to the breech. Miraculously, the gun did 
not fire prematurely and Latrobe kept his head
literally. Craig lighted the charge on command 

... Rev. Church does not, however, 
recall the solid food that evening. 
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and number. 1 fired round five in its proper se
quence. If Latrobe remembered the incident after 
65 years, it is doubtful that Holland soon forgot 
it either. Then as now, cadets realized the corpo
rate nature of their mutual experience and the 
cynical cadet axiom, "Cooperate and g~aduate", 
probably had its nineteenth century variant. 

No account of cadet highjinks of the 1800s 
would be complete without a brief recitation of 
what came to be called "The Great Egg-Nog 
Riot" on Christmas Day 1826. The cast of char
acters involved in the affair includes not only 
South Carolinians, but also such personages as 
the grandson of Ethan Allen of Revolutionary 
War fame, Capt. Ethan Allen Hitchcock, J effer
son Davis, the future secretary· of war and presi
dent of the Confederacy, Superintendent Thayer 
and ultimately, John Quincy Adams, president of 
the United States. It appears from the records that 
several South Carolinians at the Academy were 
involved: Cadet Thomas F. Drayton (later, gen
eral, Confederate States Army), Samuel K. Cobb 
(born in the Palmetto State, but admitted to West 
Point from Alabama), J. H. Wright, Richard B. 
Screvin, Daniel W. Whitehurst and Thomas P. 
Lowndes. Other Carolina cadets were around, 
but if they did not figure -in the incident it was 
probably because none were quartered in North 
Barracks where the riot occurred, or they may 
have been on sentinel duty elsewhere at West 
Point. Essentially, the facts are these : . Cadet 
Jefferson Davis and his roommate, a Mississippi 
hellraiser named Walter Guion and a "few of the 
Southern boys" decided to enliven an otherwise 
bleak Hudson highlands holiday period (in those 
days Christmas furloughs were not granted) by 
introducing some alcoholic spirits into the barracks 
which could be transformed into egg nog punch. 
Davis, Guion and several other cadets commenced 
preparations several days before Christmas, laying 
in from Benny Havens' the consumables, which 
were stored in a cadet's trunk in North Barracks. 
Davis, Guion and three others surreptitiously is
sued verbal invitations to an early morning Christ
mas party. The guest-list included Drayton, 
Whitehurst, Cobb and other South Carolinians, 
although the future Confederate luminaries, Rob
ert E. Lee and Joseph E. Johnston, declined to 
attend. After midnight, 25 December, as the grog 
freely passed the lips of the young men unaccus
tomed to heavy alcoholic intake, the party's noise 
reached a highly audible level which did not es
cape the attentions of the army officer on duty, 
Capt. Hitchcock, familiarly known as "Old Hitch." 
Davis, Cobb and Drayton, recognizing the timeless 
military maxim that discretion is oftimes the bet
ter part of valor, departed when ordered by Hitch
cock for their own rooms. Whitehurst and about 
19 others did not, deciding instead to take Capt. 
Hitchcock and North Barracks apart, piece by 
piece, with little concern for priorities-"Old 

(Olllpo-. ' --v. ,.a. i\~ • !,i(itft~ 

Seh [1' i,t 
llitb U•prrtful, 

JJ. ~. t®fi3!P~f ©11 ICt;\!!l!!'.1:.1 
Emil &anther 

l'ruf1iN&o~ or l"iano. Uallimort•. 

Hitch" or the barracks. A lack of perception bY, 
Davis at least at this point, could well have 
chang~d the course of history, for by his prompt 
obedience, he escaped subsequent court-martial 
and likely dismissal, a fate suffered by several 
of the participants, who in their state of inebri
ation could not ascertain the thin line where 
Christmas frolic stopped and mutiny began. One 
cadet pursued Hitchcock to his room with a drawn 
sword. Furniture was smashed; Whitehurst of 
South Carolina and Guion of Mississippi went at 
each other with knives at breakfast, but as the 
morning wore on, tempers cooled, sobriety and 
hangovers settled in and reason returned. Su~r
intendent Thayer soon convened a board of !n
quiry and later a court-martial to try the culprits. 
Most of the involved Carolinians escaped charges, 
but Screvin was tried and Whitehurst was dis
missed for his part in the affair, along with con
temporary academic ineptitude. The sentences, as 
approved by President Ada~s, ra~ge~ from r~
duction in cadet rank to outright d1sm1ssal, as m 
the case of Guion and several others. Drayton, 
Pettigru, Cobb, Wright, Davis and Screvin went 
on to graduate in 1828 and 1829. 

An equally amusing story of cadets and "booze" 
surrounds the cadet days of Cadet Barnard E. 
Bee of Pendleton and hero of First Manassas in 
1861. Gen. Dabney Herndon Maury, in his 
Recollections of a Virginian in the Mexican, In
dian and Civil Wars, relates an anecdote about 
Barney. Maury remembers him as "six feet in 
stature, every inch a soldier and as gentle as he 
was brave." At the close of his second year at 
West Point, Bee was court-martialled for a minor 
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infraction and "meanly sentenced to postpone his 
departure on bicentennial furlough by one day." 
According to Maury, "He had the sympathy of 
all of us . . .. and I strove to cheer and console 
him." His class, as a group, agreed that as the 
departing steamboat rounded a point of land at 
the foot of West Point, Bee should station himself 
there to await a bottle of "cocktail" on a buoy 
cast adrift to solace the Carolinian for being left 
behind. At the appointed time, the packet passed, 
the bottle was thrown and for awhile, dangled 
beneath its buoy. Bee, no abstainer, was, alas, no 
swimmer either. Maury swam out to retrieve it 
for him, but the bottle broke loose from the buoy 
and sank. Maury states that he swam for an hour, 
up and down the river trying to find the bottle 
without success. Succinctly, he concludes the 
story: "Poor Bee was in sorry luck that day." 
(Bee would have even "sorrier" luck on another 
warm July day in 1861 when, after stiffening the 
spines of his gray-clad brigade at First Bull Run 
and nicknaming Stonewall Jackson, he fell mor
tally wounded by a Federal musket ball.) 

Perusal of the Academy's disciplinary records 
of the period provides some clues as to the nu
merous forms of trouble Carolinians got them
selves into. Note the following : James Hammond, 
Charleston, admitted in 1858, received 11 "slugs" 
( delinquency reports) in his first month, ranging 
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from "Absence from guard inspection" to "Gaz
ing about in ranks at Reveille." On 23 September 
he was reported for "Smoking in Quarters," then 
again on 5 August for "Speaking to a reporting 
officer about a report without permission." Since 
there were no intervening reports, it must be as
sumed that an impromptu appeal about the smok
ing report gained him no succor, but merely com
pounded his problems and garnered him more 
demerits. Sometimes it's best to leave bad enough 
alone. 

Drayton, of Egg Nog Riot notoriety, did not 
always escape so handily as he did following his 
Christmas escapade. The archives show that he 
received numerous reports for "Being late to For
mations," "Allowing scuffling and noise in quart
ers," "Disorderly conduct" and, absurdly, for 
"Playing football near the barracks." 

Samuel Wragg, likely a descendant of the early 
Charleston settler and Royalist of the same sur
name, acquired one of the most unique delinquency 
reports encountered in the old punishment books. 
On 13 February 1820, the ledger entry opposite 
Wragg' s name reads : 

"Improper conduct in Chemical Academy, cut
ting the bench." 

For this offense, he was accorded one extra 
tour of area police ( or clean-up). One must sur
mise that West Point's lab benches were flimsy 
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indeed, or that Cadet Wragg had inadvertently 
discovered the universal solvent which so long 
eluded the medieval alchemists. 

Abbeville's John B. Moraigne, admitted in Sep
tember 1837, was, hands down, the Palmetto 
State's hard-luck champ during West Point's 
first 59 years of existence. Here follows a partial 
listing of his recorded offenses : 
-In January, 1838, ( his plebe year) , he was re
ported late to formation or class no fewer than 
eight times. 
-On 14 March, he acquired demerits for the 
unusual offense of "Going to the Post Office." 
(Perhaps he was anticipating arrival of an alarm 
clock by which he could reduce the likelihood of 
his previous siege of recurrent tardiness. Alas, the 
clock was not forthcoming for he was reported 
seven times in April for "Late"). 
-Also in April, a humid Hudson Valley spring 
led him to foreswear warm clothing, for in this 
month he was quilled for "no vest 7 :00 a.m." 
(Who, in Abbeville, S. C., wears a vest in April?) 
-In December of 1838, we find that the system 
had not broken Moraigne's spirit, as it attested by 
the delinquency records. By his name is annotated 
the remark: "\Vhistling on post while stationed as 
sentinel." ( A manifestation of Christmas cheer?) 
-Early 1839 records disclose five more tardiness 
infractions and apparently Cadet Moraigne de
cided finally to reverse this trend which was cost~ 
ing him so many extra guard and police tours 
during his leisure time. However, he overdid it, 
for on 30 June he was reported for "leaving the 
mess hall before the battalion." ( At least he 
wasn't late. ) Not profiting from this lesson, he 
repeated this offense on 3 August, but for un
known reasons his actions were excused by some 
condescending administrator. Moraigne did not 
get off scot-free, for on the same day, another 
officer reported him for use of "profane language." 
-Cadet Moraigne had been previously reported 
for malfeasance while on duty as a sentinel, but 
for him, 16 August 1839, must have represented 
the high-water mark of ultimate indignity. The 
delinquency reports he accrued during one tour 
of guard on that day must represent something of 
an Academy record. Three separate reports were 
rendered upon him, all for the same offense, dem
onstrating the versatility of the cadet conduct sys
tem extant at the time. Here is how the official 
record reads on John Moraigne for the day: 
"Sitting down on post"-8 demerits. (granted, a 
legitimate, punishable offense) ; "Having camp 
stool in sentry box"-3 demerits, ( And why not? 
What gentleman cadet on guard is going to sprawl 
on the dirty floor of a sentry box?) ; "Not walking 
his post"-2 demerits. (Of course he wasn't walk
ing his post; he was sitting on a camp stool in 
the sentry box, for which he had already received 
two reports). Can a better example be found any
where of triple jeopardy? 

-Among South Carolina cadets, smoking or other 
use of tobacco was a constant source of punish
ment in one form or another ; almost all the 
Carolina cadets had or soon acquired the habit. 
Moraigne was one of the few abstainers, having 
never been slugged for use of tobacco in any form. 
However, he concluded morosely in the autumn 
of 1839 that even innocent lambs can be led to the 
slaughter, for the records reflect that he was re
ported for "Allowing smoking in his room." 
Friendship often exacts painful sacrifices. Mo
raigne's woeful tale ended officially on 23 January 
1840 when the entry "Dismissal" was placed by 
his name. Turnout came about in a manner 
reminiscent of other Carolina cadets on a Christ
mas morn 13 years before. A group' of cadets 
gathered in Moraigne's room to hoist a few com
radely cups of Christmas cheer. As before, an 
officer intruded and Moraigne became the target 
upon which official ire was fixed. The delinquency 
entry reads : "Neglect of duty . . . allowing dis
orderly conduct in his room and a violation of 
para. 113, Academy regulations." Paragraph 113, 
at that time, specified that drinking alcoholic 
beverages was an offense for which dismissal was 
a proper punishment. He was treated "properly." 
John B. Moraigne, fate's stepchild, packed his 
bags and returned to Abbeville, presumably' to go 
on to bigger and better things. 

And so it went through West Point's first 59 
years. Carolina's sons varied in temperament, 
attitude, intelligence and ambition. Some were 
ensnared by academics, some by austere and de
manding military regimen against which they re
belled or with which they could not cope. Others 
mastered both and graduated. While all were 
rowdy to an extent, so were their classmates from 
other states. Despite the vexatious nature of Acad
emy life, many Palmetto Staters, boisterous and 
unpredictable as cadets, went on to distinction in 
public service or professional careers. Robert F. 
W. Allston, class of 1821, of Georgetown, became 
governor of the state from 1856 to 1858. Richard 
H. Anderson of Statesburg, Daniel H. Hill of 
York. Lucius B. Northrop of Charleston and the 
redoubtable Barnard Bee of Pendleton would 
achieve distinction as senior Confederate military 
leaders in the War of Northern Aggression. 
Thomas V. Drayton of the "Egg Nog Riot" be
came a successful railroad entrepreneur before the 
war: Doubtless many others of those dismissed or 
resigned achieved positions of eminence in South 
Carolina and elsewhere, all of which goes to prove 
that South Carolina's bad boys at West Point 
were, like Thomas Bailey Aldrich's, really not so 
bad after all. 

Col. James Barron Agnew is director of the U. S. 
Military Historical Collection in Carlisle Barracks, 
Pa. The Columbia native graduated from The 
Citadel, not the Point. 
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~adie GEJJ~or~ 
DutcJi'Pork._ Cooking 

By Phyllis Giese 

N
o one knows better than Sadie Elli
sor that the earth nourishes and 
sustains life. The land has served 

Sadie and her family and the families 
before them. They are a part of the 
land as surely as it is a part of them, 
and Sadie knows the age-old secrets of 
gleaning its treasures. 

Sadie Ellisor can do almost anything 
( as only country people can) and gard
ening and cooking are two of her spe
cialities. No one in the family questions 
Miss Sadie's authority in the garden 
or in the kitchen. Raised in the ways 
of the Dutch Fork among people who 
have resisted changes and have held 
fast to the old ways, where hard work 
is a desirable way of life, Sadie was 
born to live on the earth's fruits. 

During the summer months when 
the garden is producing faster than 
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things can be picked, its treasures are 
many-tomatoes, squash, butter beans, 
bell peppers, corn-all grown and 
picked in the warm soil and sun. Sum
mer still means preparing food for the 
winter ahead as well as making use of 
the produce picked daily. 

"Best time to pick is early morning 
while it's still cool." says Sadie. "Be 
sure to use the things picked the same 
day that you pick them. Nothing tastes 
better than fresh vegetables right from 
the garden. When I was a girl we 
learned to make use of everything. We 
ate what was available. When snap
beans were in the garden, we ate snap
beans, and they were good." 

At a time when many of us are re
turning to the beauty of the earth and 
searching for the secrets of gardens 
and nourishment and thrift, it's wise 

to take lessons from Sadie Ellisor. As 
a start consider a summer supper 
cooked in one pot, harvested from your 
own garden and served with a Dutch 
Fork specialty called "Mixed Bread". 

One Pot Supper 
2-inch square of fatback 
2 qts. green snap-beans 
1 tsp. sugar 
Fresh okra, any amount desired. ( Suggested 

6 to 12) 
Fresh summer squash (Suggested 2 to 6) 
Irish potatoes (Suggested 2 to 6) 
Butter or sweet cream 
Bacon drippings 

Cook in layers in large pot, starting 
with green beans. Cover beans with 
water and add fatback and salt. Cook. 
perhaps as long as three hours, until 
tender and water has boiled out of pot. 
Add 0 teaspoon of sugar. Do not stir 
the vegetables after the beans have 
been cooked. Place okra on top of 
beans, add the squash and then the 
potatoes. Cover and cook about 30 to 
60 minutes, adding water when neces
sary. When tender, separate vegetables. 
Put okra in dish and sprinkle with 
hacon drippings, salt and pepper. Put 
squash in colander, chop and drain. 
Place in frying pan, add bacon drip
pings, salt, pepper, 0 teaspoon of 
sugar and cook until brown. Add but
ter or sweet cream to the squash. Serve 
potatoes and beans separately. 

Mixed Bread 
1 medium sweet potato 
0 cup corn meal 
1 cup cold water 
1 cup warm water 
1 pkg. yeast 
5 cups all-purpose flour 
1 tsp. salt 

Peel, slice and boil medium sweet 
potato. Do not drain. Mix meal with 
cold water, add to cooked potatoes and 
mix until "mush" is formed. Set aside 
and cool. In separate bowl dissolve 
yeast in cup of warm water. Add flour, 
salt, cool mush and enough water to 
make a stiff dough. Blend well with 
hands, cover and put in warm place 
until double in size. "Beat down" ( stir 
with hands or spoon), place in greased 
baking dish and let rise again until 
double in size. Bake at 425 degrees for 
45 to 60 minutes. Remove from oven, 
sprinkle with water, wrap in cloth and 
store in covered container. The bread 
can be baked in a large round pan. 
When baked the bread will have a thick 
crust and will remain moist in the mid
dle. 
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For 
delightful 
munching 
& 
gifting, 

read these few 
tasty words ... 

al•mond ('ah-mund, 'a-mund, 'al
mund)n . I. A tree of the rose fam
ily bearing pink or white blossoms 
and a fruit containing an edible 
nut. Native to the Mediterranean 
region, now grown with great suc
cess in the Sacramento and San 
Joaquin Valleys of California, 
U.S.A. 2. The nut of the almond 
tree, cherished since ancient times 
for its delicate, unique flavor. 

Du•che (doo'-shay), Tristan-Mathieu. 
Founder of T. M. Duche Nut Co., 
est. 1857. A California (Orland) 
company specializing in processing, 
packaging and marketing Califor
nia Almonds on a world-wide basis. 

gour•met (goor-may')n. One of dis
criminating taste in matters of fine 
foods. 2. A connoisseur of excel
lence in food and drink. 

Whether you prefer "ah-munds", "al-munds", or "a-munds", 
if they're California almonds, they're the world's finest. 

Most of Duche's almonds are sold in bulk to leading bakers, candy & 
ice cream makers throughout the world. However, each year a small 
portion of the crop is literally hand-selected for special processing, 
flavor-guarded in vacuum tins with resealable plastic tops, placed in 
attractive gift boxes (containing four or six 8 ounce tins) and offered for 
sale in limited quantities ... by mail only ... labeled: 

Duche California "Gourmet" Almonds 

For your own pleasure, or for gifts in delightfully good taste, fill in 
the coupon below and send it to us with your check or money order. 
Your satisfaction is unconditionally guaranteed. 

Each Gitt Pack contains an assortment of 
8-ounce resealable tins, including SMOKED, 
BARBECUE, BLANCHED & NATURAL. r-----------------

T.M. DUCHE NUT CD. 
P.O. Box 845 N 

Orland, Calif. 95963 

Please send O to me O to attached list 

__ Four-Un gift packs @ $6.50 ---
__ Six-tin gift packs @ $8.90 __ _ 

O Please send brochure on other sizes 

Name: ------------

Address :..· ----------

City, State & Zip: --------

Prices shown include shipping anywhere in 
U.S.A. and to servicemen & women with A.P.O. 
addresses. 

T. M. Duche Nut Co .. Inc. P.O. Box 645 • Orland, Ca 95963 • An,11ffil&Meof ~THETMVlLE~ 

Fresh Sugar Peas and New 
Potatoes 

qt. fresh shelled sugar (English) peas 
3 new medium sized cubed potatoes 
2 tbls. bacon drippings 
y,( cup sweet cream 

Cover potatoes and peas with water, 
Add bacon drippings, salt and pepper. 
Cook until tender and water has 
cooked down but not dry. Add sweet 
cream. Do not cook after adding cream. 

Broiled Eggplant and Tomatoes 
Egg plant 
Fresh tomatoes 
Mild cheese 
Butter 

Peel and slice egg plant 34 inch 
thick. Place on baking sheet. Put sliced 
tomatoes on eggplant and thin sliced 
cheese on tomato. Dot with butter, salt 
and pepper. Broil until cheese melts 
and browns. 

Stew Com 
6 ears fresh corn 
Y, cup water 
1 this. bacon drippings 
Y, tsp. sugar 
Butter or sweet cream 

Cut corn off cob, boil with water 
until tender. Add bacon drippings, salt, 
pepper and sugar. Then add cream. 

Summer Garden Vegetable Soup 
Ham bone or beef stew meat with bone 
6 cut okra (sliced crosswise) 
y,( medium cabbage ( cut up) 
6 tomatoes peeled and cut 
3 ears of corn cut off 
Y, cup raw rice 

Cook bone or meat until tender, add 
all other ingredients and cook for 30 
minutes or until rice is cooked. 

Garden Vegetable Salad 
1 qt. fresh green beans 
1 pt. sugar peas 
1 cup cubed bell pepper 
1 large chopped onion 
1 cup cut celery 

Sauce for Salad 
1 cup vinegar 
1 cup sugar 
51.i tsp. black pepper 
Y, cup vegetable oil 

Cook and salt beans and peas, then 
drain. Add green pepper, onion and 
celery. Combine all ingredients for 
sauce and· bring to a boil. Pour over 
mixed vegetables. Taste improves if 
left overnight. Can be served cold and 
stored in refrigerator. 

Phyllis Giese is a fre-e-lance ivriter 
from Columbia. 
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filmclip 
Tommy 

The ads say "Your senses will 
never be the same" ; the theatre 
where I saw Tommy must have 
been trying to prove the ads true by 
making the audience deaf. Whatever 
quintophonic sound is supposed to 
be or do, I can only report that it 
is very loud and that I was grateful 
to return home to my quadraphonic 
system which, yes, I like to play 
with plenty of volume. 

Those familiar with the recording 
know the plot of the rock opera, and 
the movie keeps essentially the same 
story. Director Ken Russell has re
frained from using any spoken dia
logue, but there are additional lyrics, 
mainly for exposition and transition; 
perhaps he didn't feel his visual 
images would convey the story 
alone. For those unfamiliar with the 
plot, Tommy tells the story of a 
normal lad who goes deaf, dumb and 
blind when told he must not remem
ber the murder of his father which 
he has just witnessed. Nora, his 
mother, and Frank, her lover, are 
safe from the law, but the boy's con
dition is a constant reminder of their 
guilt. After suffering at tlie hands 
of assorted family members, as well 
as would-be healers, Tommy eventu
ally becomes a pinball chami,ion, a 
status which brings him and Frank 
and Nora great wealth. N everthe
less his mother still cannot escape 
her guilt until at last she accidentally 
causes Tommy to regain his hear
ing, speech and sight. With this 
event Tommy turns into a kind of 
messiah for his young fans. His 
worshipers are fickle, however, and 
turn on him when he asks too much 
of them. His followers having killed 
Nora and Frank, Tommy now faces 
the future alone but unafraid. Turn
ing Tommy into a good movie was 
a challenge for any director, and 
quite a few people felt Ken Russell 
was the right man for the task. Un
fortunately Russell has used just as 
heavy a hand as he did in The 
Music Lovers; if his excesses over
whelmed the fragile story of The 
Boy Friend, what he gives us to 
look at in Tommy is more disgust-

(Please turn to page 56) 

June 1975 

gourmet 
fare 

Wines of the Loire Valley 
A French writer, Jules Romains, 

once described the Loire valley 
wines as "the essence of the French 
spirit." And indeed it would seem 
that the magnificent vintages are 
nurtured by one fostering divinity, 
the River Loire, a meandering, 
nonchalant river winding its way 
through a 700-mile-long valley of 
vineyards. 

We can divide that valley into 
four main districts, extending from 
mountains to sea: Muscadet, Sau
mur and Anjou, Touraine and the 
vineyards of the Center. 

The vineyards of Muscadet pro
duce 4-6 million gallons of wine a 
year. Muscadet is a beautifully dry 
white wine with a pale yellow robe 
and a distinctive bouquet. This is 
actually one of the best buys on 
the market, since it ages relatively 
well and is fairly plentiful. The ap
pelation controlee covers three 
growths : M uscadet, M uscadet des 
Coteaux de la Loire and Muscadet 
de Sevre et Maine. 

The 4,000 acres of Saumur and 
Anjou produce 8 million gallons of 
red and rose wines and 4 million 
gallons of white. White Anjou is 
liquorish, fruity and heady, usually 
with a nice yellow color. It tends to 
make a very nice sparkling wine. 
This district's red wine has a lovely 
dark color with a bouquet of rasp
berries. The pink wines-Rose 
d'Anjou, Cabernet d'Anjou and 
Cabernet de Saumur-are very 
fruity. 

Vintners in Touraine are very 
proud of their grands vin.s from the 
hillsides : Bourgueil and Cinon, the 
red, and Vouvray, a delightful, 
sophisticated white wine. Vouvray 
is often lightly crackling, well
scented, semi-dry, fresh and fruity. 

In the vineyards of the Center, 
we find some other well-known, and 
a little snobbish, wines. 

Pouilly-Fume (not to be con
fused with the Pouilly-Fuisse from 
southern Burgundy) is the most 
famous and serious of these vintages. 
Only 40,000 gallons of this fine, 
white wine are produced every year. 

(Please turn to page 57) 

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 
June 8-29 

COLUMBIA - South Carolina Crafts
men Show-Features the works of ar
tisans from throughout the state. Co
lumbia Museum of Art, 10 p.m. 

May 18-June 8 
SPARTANBURG - Converse Studios 

presents "Original Print Palampores of 
Bruno Zupan." Opening Sunday, May 
18, 3 :00-5 :00 p.m., The Arts Center. 

music 
June 12-August 14 

GREENVILLE- Lakeside Concerts -
performed by Furman-Greenville Civic 
Band. The Furman University Center. 

June 14 
EUTAWVILLE-Country Music Day

Bands from Nashville, Tenn. entertain 
at Rudes Pond Campground. 

theatre 
June 10-21 

COLUMBIA - Workshop Theatre of 
South Carolina presents Noel Coward's 
"Blithe Spirit." 

-bicentennial events -
June 1-30 

CHARLESTON-Founders' Festival -
Continuing series of month-long ex
hibits at Gibbes Art Gallery and at the 
Charleston Museum. 

June 7-8 
CAMDEN-Kershaw County Third Aa

nual Crafts Festival-Arts and crafts 
show and sales, tours of Historic Cam
den, country store and additional fam
ily entertainment. 

June 28 
CHARLESTON-Carolina Day Observ

ance-Celebrating the 199th Anniver
sary of the Battle of Sullivan's Island 
- parade, speeches and a Patriots 
Luncheon. Events will take place at the 
Exchange Building beginning at 10 :00 
p.m. 

miscellaneous 
June 21 

CHARLESTON-Moonlight Cruise 
Sponsored by the Friends of Olde 
Charlestone for the benefit of the 
Charleston Museum. Historical Lee• 
ture, Supper, Music and dancing. 
$12.50 each, 6 :30 p.m. ti! 10 :30 p.m. 

June 30-July 4 
GREENVILLE - Furman Universtity 

Pastors School-Renowned theologians 
will lecture, dialog sessions, and recre
ational activities are planned. 
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FILMCLIP 
(Continued from page 55) 

ing and ultimately more ridiculous 
than that which he ridicules. In 
translating Tommy to film, absolute
ly nothing is left to the imagination 
although nudity and four-letter 
words have been avoided to get a 
PG rating for a young audience. 
The film is nevertheless offensive 
and obscene. When Tommy ( Roger 
Daltrey) is left first with one rela
tive and then another, surely the 
horror is supposed to increase. ln 
the movie, as disgusting as Uncle 
Ernie may look (as portrayed by 
The Who's Keith Moon), the 
"fiddlin' about" is almost a relief 
after the tortures of sadistic Cousin 
Kevin ( Paul Nichols). Should 12-
year-olds watch a helpless boy 
pushed down a flight of stairs or 
be dragged by his hair? Should 16-
year-olds watch Tommy burned with 
cigarettes by his wild-eyed captor? 
If the sadism doesn't bother you, 
then perhaps the mockery of Chris
tianity, especially Catholicism, will. 
Tommy's mother (Ann-Margret) 
takes her son to be cured at a 
Lourdes-like place ; the procession 
is led by a white-robed Christ look
alike priest (guitarist Eric Clapton) 
preparing the way for a giant plas
ter-of-Paris icon of Marilyn Monroe 
in the famous Seven Year Itch sub
way pose. The communion ritual, 
with pills and whiskey substituted 
for bread and wine, follows. 

On the recording it is Tommy's 
plaintive "See me, feel me, touch 
me, heal me" which dominates the 
mood and haunts the memory. In 
the film Tommy's dilemma gets lost 
amidst the visual horror shows. 
Typical of this problem is the major 
song addition, "Champagne." 
Whether added to enlarge Ann
Margret's role or to show Russell's 
hatred of crass commercialism, the 
scene is in every way a mess. One 
good point to all the visual horror : 
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When Tommy is given to the Acid 
Queen (Tina Turner) to revive his 
senses, the taking of dope is made 
to seem a dirty and loathsome prac
tice rather than glamorous and ex
citing. If religion is set forth as false 
and useless, so are drugs and their 
culture. 

If you've enjoyed the original or 
the London Symphony recordings 

of Tommy as much as I have, then 
take them out, play them again, let 
your imagination run-and stay 
away from the movie. 

Jaws 
Peter Benchley's best-selling novel 

Jaws has been made into a movie 
as everyone knew it would be 
sooner or later. That it is a carefully 
made movie is a pleasant surprise. 
The story line is kept simple and 
built speedily and effectively by the 
director and film editor. For ex
ample, the soundtrack will continue 
a conversation while the camera 
leaves the speakers to show a pano
ramic scene which builds a feeling 
of place; such simple devices are 
well-used. For those who have not 
yet read J arws, the novel concerns 
the dilemma of the chief of police 
of a small New England resort, 
Amity Island, when there is a shark 
attack near its beaches. Of course 
the logical course of action is to 
close the beaches at once ; well, the 
officer of the law finds life not that 
simple. There are the motel owners 
and operators, the shopowners who 
depend on tourist trade and the 
real estate men to contend with. At 
first it looks as if we may be in for 
a modernized rehash of Ibsen's An 
Enemy of the People, but Benchley 
does not get so philosophical. The 
problems of good and evil are soon 
simplified into a tale of three brave 
men looking for, finding and fight
ing one very bad shark. 

One of the things that helps make 
everything completely believable is 
the excellent casting of the major 
roles. Unlike so many recent escap
ist epics (Earthquake, The Tower
ing Inferno, Murder on the Orient 
Express) one does not recognize a 
dozen actors doing their bits. The 
characters in Jaws look and act like 
real people. As Brody, the island 
police chief who fears water, Roy 
Sheider (Gene Hackman's helper in 
The French Connection) is first
rate. The early scenes of him at 
home with his family are especially 
important in establishing his person
ality and make the audience care 
about him. (What a shame such 
opening scenes were omitted from 
the film Deliverance· when they were 
so essential to the novel.) The con
summate British actor Robert Shaw 

is Quint, the brash shark catcher ; 
his physical appearance and his New 
England fisherman's accent are per
fect. Most people will never realize 
that this actor was the dark villain 
of The Sting or the burly blonde 
villain of To Russia, With Love, or 
the "hero" in The Luck of Ginger 
Coffey and Royal Hunt of the Sun; 
Shaw manages to create a distinct 
character in every role he plays. In 
Jaws during his long monologue 
about Quint's survival of the U.S.S. 
Independence, one could have heard 
a pin drop in the crowded theatre. 
Hooper, the young scholarly scien
tist, whom the stubborn Quint learns 
to respect, is played by Richard 
Dreyfuss; his beard does a good job 
of cancelling out any image of his 
American Graffiti teenager or Duddy 
Kravitz. Dreyfuss' performance is 
controlled and sympathetic, and he 
ought to win a "Best Actor Display
ing Sheer Terror" award for the 
scene in which the shark attacks the 
cage from which Hooper hoped to 
anesthetize the beast. Murray Ham
ilton, looking like a cliche of the 
paunchy American businessman who 
would do anything for money, is 
properly d e t e s t a b l e as Larry 
Vaughn, Amity's mayor and leader 
of the "keep - the - beaches - open" 
movement. As Ellen, the police 
chief's wife, Lorraine Gary is ex
actly right. In much smaller roles 
co-scet1arists Carl Gottlieb and Peter 
Benchley also appear as Meadows, 
the local newspaper man, and a 
television interviewer respectively. 
Was this tacky habit begun by 
James Dickey's sheriff or Jacque
line Susann's reporter? Fortunately 
Gottlieb's and Benchley's faces are 
not so well known as Dickey's and 
Susann's. 

Hopefully Benchley was wise 
enough to take a percentage of the 
film's profits because Jaws is cer
tain to make a pile of money. As 
escape-hungry as American audi
ences have been of late, this movie 
is certain to pack theatres for 
months. The audience screamed with 
fear and cheered the good guys. So 
what if it's all somewhat simple
minded ? ! I was never bored for a 
second, and the action photography 
of the live sharks as well as the 
special effects had me-yes-on the 

(Please turn to page 57) 
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FILMCLIP 
(Continued from page 56) 

edge of my seat. Director Steven 
Spiegelman did an excellent job of 
setting atmosphere and attitudes, 
and his pacing can't be faulted. Jerry 
Goldsmith's music is suitably in
tense without being overpowering. 

Although the novel's sex scenes 
have been removed, the PG rating 
really does mean to leave the 
younger kids at home ; terror from 
the natural world is far more fright
ening than unreal supernatural hor
ors. 

John Akin is a free-lance writer 
from Washington, D. C. 

GOURMET FARE 
(Continued from page 55) 

The noble Sancerre, produced just 
up the river, is made of Sauvignon 
and a 25 percent addition of Pinot 
Noir. This is a fine wine, less dry 
than Pouilly but fruitier. 

Such wines are perfect for these 
summer months. They will compli
ment anything on the table, but are 
especially compatible with fish, 
ocean or fresh-water. Try them on 
a long summer evening. 

Jean-Pierre Chambas is wine con
sultant for the Wine and Cheese 
Cellar in Columbia. 

LEAVES 
(Continued from page 10) 

Now, you will find your project 
is really progressing and people are 
asking questions and becoming cur
ious. This is good, for interest is 
building in that "old forgotten 
graveyard," all to your advantage. 
On returning to graveyards in which 
I was working, I have found new 
markers springing up, quietly placed 
there by unknown interested per
sons. Every piece of the puzzle helps 
and should be recorded on your 
map. Your map should be blossom
ing now, as you suddenly realize you 
are helping preserve a storehouse 
of historical information. The results 
of your work should be made known 
to the local historical society, the 
UDC, DAR, or other organization 
which will record and publish your 
findings. 

After identifying several graves, 
it is time to secure some markers. 
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If some of those identified served 
in wars the government will give 
you a free marker (however slight 
the service) from the Revolution to 
the present. To learn if your ances
tor served in a war, obtain GSA 
form 6751 from: 

Military Service Records 
(NNCC) 

National Archives (GSA) 
Washington, D. C. 20408 

The military record is obtainable 
for a small fee. 

Several types of markers can be 
obtained. Two different marble mar
kers can be obtained for Confederate 
or Union soldiers. ( As I write this 
column, I have a white marble mar
ker in my front yard for Christopher 
Powers, of Marion, S. C., who was 
in Manigault's Battalion, C. S. A.). 
Another larger white marble marker 
is available for all other wars. 
Bronze flat markers are available 

· for any service. These are ordered 
free from: 

Monument Service 
National Cemetery Service 
Veterans Administration 
Washington, D. C. 20428 
Iron markers used as head or foot 

markers for Confederate soldiers, 
fashioned after the Confederate 
Cross of Honor, may be obtained 
from: 

Smith Brothers Foundry 
444 Fourth Avenue 
Moultrie, Ga. 31768 
The iron cross has the Confeder

ate flag on one side, and the inscrip
tion "Deo Vindice" ( God, Vindicate 
Us! ) , on the obverse. These iron 
markers may be purchased for $20 
F. 0. B. Moultrie, Ga. 

Once the graveyard has taken 
shape and its historical worth is 
realized, a family association can be 
formed for its upkeep, money 
can be mutually provided for such 
things as fences and purchase of 
stones which cannot be obtained 
free. 

One of the really worthy projects 
for the Bicentennial is that of iden
tifying and marking our graveyards. 
I sincerely hope the nation's birth
day will witness a rash of this type 
work. This is one of the really fine 
gifts we can leave to our progeny. 

George F. Stout is a genealogist 
from Beaufort. 

PEACOCKS 
(Continued from page 9) 

in growth, digestion and the well
being of the nervous system ; Vita
min C is necessary for the proper 
maintenance of bones, joints, gums, 
teeth and, like A, skin ; and Vitamin 
E, one of the biggies, is recom
mended for your general well-being, 
vitality, energy and especially the 
proper functioning of the heart. 

Now, and at the risk of sounding 
like the sixth grade teacher you 
never liked, where do you get these 
wonderful things called vitamins? 
Well, probably not in a lot of the 
food you eat. Yet here are some 
foods which supply important vita
mins : Butter and margarine give 
you A ; whole grain cereals, bran, 
whole wheat, wheat germ and wheat 
germ oil supply Vitamins B and E ; 
one of my favorites, corn on the cob, 
gives you Vitamin E ; egg yolks are 
good for A and E ; citrus fruits con
tain Vitamin A and yellow fruits 
are a source of Vitamin A; if you 
could get raw milk you could de
pend on it for A and B; nuts, oat
meal-Vitamin B; Vitamin C is 
found in potatoes. Vegetables run 
the gamut of vitamins-yellow vege
tables contain a good source of 
Vitamin A. Most vegetables contain 
Vitamin B. A good, simple slaw of 
cabbage, raw tomatoes and lettuce 
is just loaded with Vitamin C. And 
finally, there's good old sunshine, 
despite what people say about it 
drying up your skin-which it will. 
Sunshine itself-in moderate doses, 
beachcombers-is a source of Vita
min D. 

Aside from vitamins, there is 
vegetable protein and just scads of 
calcium, phosphorus, iron, magne
sium and iodine. Just think, fellow 
humans-millions of years of eat
ing all these things, and we didn't 
even know they were good for us. 

But over the last several decades, 
though, other, stranger things have 
been let into the human body. They 
carry strange names, words with 
lots of x's and y's in their ten-dollar 
spellings. They are words like bezoic 
acid and dimethyl polysiloxane. 

These compounds tend to be either 
preservative or additives. Benzoic 
acid is of the former, and dimethyl 
polysiloxane is of the latter. If you 
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Dixie 
Ironworks 

$59.50 
PLANTATION BENCH 

Our Plantation Benches, made of 
rugged steel and long life cypress, 
are much in demand now that warm 
weather has come. Available 4' 
( shown above) , 6' and 8' lengths. 

$125.00 
BAKERS RACKS 

Bakers Racks fill a need for everyone 
. . . Great for flowers, plants and 
knick knacks. Some folks even use 
them for baking. We have half a 
dozen designs to choose from. Prices 
start at $75.00. 
Lots of folks think that all we do is 
make ornamental gates and railings 
. . . and we do make an awful lot 
of them . . . but we also make in 
our blacksmith shop many useful and 
decorative things like fireplace equip
ment, window grills mail box stands, 
patio lights, potracks, hooks, candle 
holder. We could go on and on, but 
why not drop in and see for yourself 
. . . we are a fun place to visit . . . 
Columbia or Charleston. 

• 
Dixie 

Ironworks 
Catalog Available 

2237 COMMERCE DRIVE 
COLUMBIA, s. C. 29205 
Monday thru Friday 
7:30 A. M. - 5:30 P. M. 
100 CmmcH STREET 
CHARLESTON, s. C. 29401 
Monday thru Friday 
10:00 A. M. - 5:30 P. M. 
Saturday 10:00 A. M. - 1:00 P. M. 

had your breakfast juice this morn
ing, you probably sampled both. 
Shame on you, Anita Bryant. You 
told me your juice came from your 
sunshine tree. Somewhere along the 
way somebody added some dimethyl 
polysiloxane as an anti-foaming 
agent. Now just what the devil is 
wrong with foaming orange juice. 
And guess what was in that meat 
and cheese sandwich today? Sodium 
diacetate, a mold inhibitor (frankly, 
I think I would opt for the mold) ; 
mono-glyceride, an emulsifier; po
tassium bromate, a maturing agent 
(To make the meat mature, of 
course, but it doesn't mold because 
of the mold inhibitor. ) ; aluminum 
phosphate, an improver ( whatever 
that means ) ; calcium phosphate 
monobasic, which is a dough con
ditioner; chloramine T, which is a 
flour bleach. 

Don't turn the page yet-that 
ain't all. We're still talking about 
your sandwich, remember, and I 
hope you're not reading at the table. 

Aluminum potassium sulfate is an 
acid-baking powder ingredient; as
corbate is an anti-oxidant; sodium 
or potassium nitrate is a color fixa
tive. All this is in every delicious 
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mouthful, along with solium chloride, 
a preservative ; guar gum, a binder; 
hydrogen peroxide, of course, a 
bleach; nordihydroguairetic acid is 
yet another anti-oxidant ; magnesium 
carbonate is a drying agent; calcium 
propionate is yet another preserva
tive; calcium citrate is a plasticizer, 
for gosh sakes; sodium alginate is a 
stabilizer (you need one, you know : 
all these volatile chemicals ) . That 
good old wholesome sandwich prob
ably features a healthy helping of 
asafoetide, which is an onion flavor
ing; phroligneous acid is the smoke 
flavoring; and remember that chol
ramine T, the flour bleach? Well, 
gang, that's a deodorant. Yeah, 
that's what I said. 

This might actually seem to be a 
column of lists. I have but one more 
list of ingredients, the most fascinat
ing of all, I think, and the most in
sulting to our digestive tracts. 

Commercial ice cream has a lot of 
weird stuff in it. Dietheyl glycol is 
an egg substitute. For all you out 
there worried about a high <:holes
terol count in eggs, take heart that 
dietheyl glycol is an anti-freeze and 
a paint remover. Of course, those 
who fancy ice cream with pineapple 
flavoring can indulge themselves on 
a summer afternoon in ethyl acetate, 
a leather and textile cleaner. Buty
raldehyde is used instead of nuts, 
and is one of the ingredients of rub
ber cement. Amyl acetate makes a 
wonderful banana flavor substitute, 
even if it is an oil paint solvent. 
Benzyl acetate is another solvent, 
only it doubles as strawberry flavor
ing. But don't think you're safe by 
sticking with basic vanilla .. . piper
onal is used as a vanilla substitute, 
and it makes an excellent lice killer. 

Isn't it wonderful how progress 
has done away with all that boring 
stuff like cream, eggs, honey and 
raw fruit? Funny though, I used to 
think those things made excellent 
ice cream. 

So after this, I think we really 
should consume as many vegetables 
from that backyard garden as we 
can. If they're clean, you'll at least 
know what you're eating. As some
one else says elsewhere in this mag
azine. 

BON APPETIT ! 
-Buck Miller 
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DON JUAN McQUEEN 
by Eugenia Price 
J.B. Lippincott Co. $8.95. 384 pages. 

Readers who have enjoyed Eugenia 
Price's St. Simons Trilogy (Light
house, New Moon Rising and The Be
loved Invader ) will be pleased with 
her latest work, Don Juan McQueen. 
The novel is based on historical figures 
who lived in the Savannah region of 
Georgia and in Spanish Florida be
tween 1790 and 1807. 

The hero, for whom the work is 
named, was a man of adventure, great 
vision and great emotional depth. He 
was a man of action. Unwilling to re
main a gentleman planter on his plan
tation outside Savannah, John Mc
Queen liked to travel and to involve 
himself in new business ventures. The 
failure of many of these ventures 
caused McQueen to have serious 
money problems most of his life. Fi
nancial disgrace and impending im
prisonment finally forced McQueen to 
leave Georgia to settle in St. Augustine 
under Spanish rule and become Don 
Juan McQueen. 

Most of this novel delineates Mc
Queen's life in his adopted land. Ad
venturous and ambitious as always, he 
saw in Florida the opportunity to make 
up for his earlier failures. He became 
the friend of the Spanish governor and 
a very influential man in the govern
ment of Florida. He acquired land and 
fortune and, for once, managed to hold 
on to most of them. Throughout his 
almost 20 years in Florida, his influ
ence and wealth rose and fell several 
times ; yet at his death he owned sev
eral thousand acres of valuable land in 
various locations in Florida, a beautiful 
mansion and slaves, and was given an 
impressive funeral by the Spanish 
governor. 

But McQueen's separation from his 
wife Anne, who chose to remain in 
Georgia, was the cause of a great emo
tional turmoil resolved only by his 
death. He and Anne shared a deep love 
for one another, yet they remained 
apart for 20 years. McQueen was 
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forced by pride ( and Georgia law) to 
remain in exile from his family home. 
Anne feared the influence of the de
spised Spanish people and the power of 
the Roman Catholic Church. This novel 
is as much the story of how their love 
survived the years and distance, and of 
how the long separation changed them, 
as it is of Don Juan's political and 
financial struggles and glories. 

The characters are fully drawn and 
generally satisfying. We tend to lose 
patience with two people who say they 
want to be together but who are too 
stubborn to make the necessary sac
rifices to achieve it ; yet how can we, 
more than 260 years later, know ex
actly what such sacrifices would cost? 
The minor characters, particularly 
Ysabel Perpal, Harry and Father 
O'Reilly, add great richness to the 
story. The settings are alive with his
torical detail and are painted with a 
vibrant realism. 

The novel does have its flaws. The 
story seems to drag in some places, and 
the few attempts at symbolism are 
overdone. At times, the dialogue is 
stilted and rings false. 

But these are, on the whole, minor 
flaws. The story is conscientiously 
structured and usually moves well. We 
learn much about history and about 
human nature from Don Juan Mc
Q ueen. Eugenia Price has succeeded in 
giving us a rich and rewarding experi
ence. It's only too bad Erroll Flynn 
isn't around to star in a film version. 

Diane M. Crenshaw is publications edi
tor for the University of South Caro
lina Information Services. 

WHEN THEY BURNED THE 
WHITE HOUSE 
by Andrew Tully 
Mockingbird Books. 178 pages, 
$1.50 (paperback) . 

This book reads like a Catch-22 of 
the War of 1812. What is boisterously 
billed on its sensationalistic cover as 
"THE MOST SHOCKING EVENT 
IN AMERICAN HISTORY!" is ac
tually a saga of monumental cowardice, 

incompetence and gross dereliction of 
duty, those qualities which enabled the 
British under Gen. Robert Ross and 
Adm. Sir George Cockburn to seize 
(stroll into?) and occupy (burn) the 
town of Washington, D. C. with the 
smallest occupation force in modern 
warfare. There were those Americans 
capable of judgement and leadership-
President James Madison, Comm. 
Joshua Barney, even armchair colonel 
and future president James Monroe
but they were hampered by the con
fused and inept Brig. Gen. Henry 
Winder and Secretary of War John 
Armstrong. It is not a happy chapter 
in American history, nor is it a par
ticularly proud one. But, in Tully's 
capable hands, it is an intriguing one. 

The great delight of this little book 
is the cast of characters. Tully can 
seem to account for their every minute 
( or he acts like it, anyway) in this 
grim tale. He effectively stage manages 
a bulky crew of cabinet officials, sol
diers, political wives and private citi
zens and weaves the tales they have to 
tell into a scenario-like fabric. The 
effect is a lot like a well-done drama 
on the tube. 

In his first flashback, he delineates 
the political hassles surrounding the 
establishment of Washington. He goes 
on to explain the method in Jefferson's 
madness in furnishing and humanizing 
the President's Mansion. It seems ex
traneous, and maybe it is, but it's worth 
the side trip. 

Another side trip is the story of "The 
Star Spangled Banner." Francis Scott 
Key always did seem a bit ludicrous 
sitting there on that gunwhale scrib
bling away on parchment as Fort Mc
Henry traded blows with Cochrane's 
fleet. According to Tully, as Key and 
the man he had been sent to release 
were being rowed ashore, Key sang 
his words to the tune of a British 
drinking song, "Anacreon in Heaven." 
"It's too high," the exchange agent 
told Key. "People can't sing a song 
like that." Key replied, "But they'll 
listen to it," apparently unable to lo
cate Howard Cosell in his crystal ball. 
(It is interesting to encounter the fact 
a few pages later that, when peace 
commissioners were asked what Amer
ica's national anthem was, they had to 
think a while before answering 
"Yankee Doodle." They still didn't 
know the_ tune.) 
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The book is an array of anecdotes, 
well-written. Some of them could easily 
make "Ripley's Believe It Or Not." 
Imagine your Sunday comics section 
dishing up these facts : Did you know 
that, on the night of occupation, the 
only soldier on duty in town was a 
sulking British sentry guarding a 
newspaper office? (Cockburn had for
gotten he was there.) That there were 
at least two cabinet resignations dur
ing that 24-hour period? That as the 
British entered the town proper, the 
only resistance was a chamber pot 
qeaved at a sergeant by a tipsy lady of 
the evening? This could go on, but 
the point is, that the book is fascinat
ing. 

But notes of immense displeasure 
must be sounded. The cover of this 
paperback offering was apparently 
served up to sell well at the drugstore. 
It belies the cool, surprisingly unemo
tional treatment of the material inside. 
And, during the printing of this book, 
there was apparently a proofreaders' 
strike in Atlanta. Typographical errors, 
the bane of editors everywhere, are 
rampant and annoying. The packaging 
of the material, in short, is deplorable. 
Bad show, Mockingbird. It detracts 
immensely from a well-written, enter
taining product. 

R. H. Hope is assistant editor of 
Sandlapper magazine. 

JEANNIE 
by Frances Mims 
Kells, Ltd. 176 pages, $7 .95. 

Jeannie opens in New Orleans in 
1801 on a glimpse of a beautiful Creole 
woman in the springtime of her life, of 
all the unsuspected pyschic powers and 
treasures of emotion that a young, 
passionate creature can nourish in her 
being. 

The story is built to the measure of 
a leisurely narrative in which we see 
Jeannie's life shaping its course with 
all its vital trends and struggles, its 
sorrows and its fulfillments. 

The heroine's life revolves around 
two Charleston-Irish O'Connor bro
thers: Barry, an artist, visits New Or
leans, paints a portrait of Jeannie, 
makes love to her, then travels to Paris 
where he dies just before Jeannie bears 
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his son. Then into the story springs 
Barry's chivalrous brother, Michael. 
He, too, falls in love with Jeannie, mar
ries her and brings her to South Caro
lina. 

Michael owns a house on aristocratic 
Church Street which his father had 
won in a card game from a more so
cially acceptable gentleman. Fearing 
the secret of Jeannie and Barry might 
somehow be discovered in Charleston, 
Michael decides to take his bride else
where. His ambition in life is to be 
master of a plantation. He buys prop
erty in Unionville, in upper South 
Carolina, then in the primitive process 
of being properly settled. Jeannie 
transplants nobly from an exotic city 
girl to a frontier woman of character 
and tender strength. 

There are many facets to this tale. 
There's a mystery story, hinted at by 
her old nurse, Cybele, who claims to 
be "closer than kin"; there is the rec
ognition and use of Jeannie's _psychic 
gift of precognition and healing; there's 
the anti-Roman Catholic feeling in the 
Scotch Presbyterian community, which 
Jeannie and Michael manage to over
come with all their neighbors, except 
the vicious, drunken preacherman ; 
there are the fascinating accounts of 
wild animals that lurk and Indians that 
sneak ; there is the step by step com
pletion of Connacht, Michael's dream 
plantation ; and th~re are the lovely 
verses of Robert Burns that head up 
each chapter. 

Frances Mims' novel is essentially 
feminine in its familial concerns, kalei
doscopic feelings ( especially the birth
ings and dyings), mythical rhetoric and 
persistent anecdotal quality. But it 
speaks to anyone interested in a por
tion of history that embraces the settle
ment of the South Carolina Up Coun
try, the War of 1812, the customs and 
rituals of the times, the Hurricane of 
1822, fights in the Indian Territory 
and the gradual making of the town of 
Union out of the frontier village of 
Unionville. 

In the end we are left with the mys
tery unsolved. Was or was not Jeannie 
the daughter of the Octoroon Cybele? 
If John Fowles can do it, so can Fran
ces Mims. Read Jeannie and make 
your own answer. 

Elizabeth Boatwright Coker is a short 
story writer and novelist ( author of 
La Belle) from Hartsville. 
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Washington Villa 
1007 E. WASHINGTON STREET 

GREENVILLE, S. C. 

Telephone 803 - 242-1027 

Owned and managed by John T. Polazzo brings to Green
ville a new experience in dining excellence. Flaming dishes 
cooked at tableside, delicious flambe desserts. The varied 
menu offers a complete selection of unexcelled foods pre
pared under the watchful eyes of Chef John L. Lewis. 
Lunch: Monday through Friday 11:30 to 2:00 
Dinner: Monday through Saturday 6:00 to 11:00 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
PORTS.,, 

llliJflPORDJ/i!lll 
TO SOUTH CAROLINA 
The South Carolina State Ports Authority means many things 

to the people of South Carolina. Things like jobs ... foreign 
markets for the goods produced here ... and foreign goods 
the people here want. Your Ports Authority is operated by the 
people of South Carolina, for the people of South Carolina ..• 
and they bring a better way of life, directly or indirectly, to 
just about everyone in the state. 

And that's what's really important. 

GOSOUTH 
UCAROLINA 

· ~ 11f PORTS ca 

CHARLESTON-GEORGETOWN 
PIEDMONT-PORT ROYAL 

P.O. Box 817, Charleston, S. C. 29402 
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interesting, 

unusual items and serx>1ces 

·>=<>=<>c:><>=<>=< ANTIQUES >c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< 

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

=<>c:><>c:><>c:>< ANTIQUE PRINTS >c:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< 

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

::::><>c:><>c:><>c:>< ANTIQUES & GIFTS >c:><>c:><>c:><>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. 

:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< ART RESTORATION >c:><>c:><>c:><>< 

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

SPARKLEBERRY - original designs: jewelry, 
pottery, prints, tables; folk quilts, weavings, spin
ning wheels. Near Columbia, 359-6723 

CLINCHFIELD RR RHODODENDRON SPE
CIAL, June 14th and June 15th. $16.50 adults, 
$12 children under 12. Price includes box lunch 
and round trip from Spartanburg, S. C. to Erwin, 
Tenn. For information write Mr. R. 0. Likens, 
Clinchfield RR, Erwin, Tenn. 37650. 

::><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< BOO KS >c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><><= 

HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare books, prints, 
posters, maps. Rt. 1, Box 76, Newberry, S. C. 
29108. Ph. 276-6870 (US Hwy. 176, 2 mi. N. of 
s.c. 34). 

LIMITED EDITIONS CLUB BOOK COLLEC
TION: 525+ volumes, custom-bound and 
printed classics of literature, poetry, philosophy, 
drama, both ancient and modern. All volumes 
numbered and signed by the illustrator, occa
sionally by author or type-designer. This repre
sents 45 years of exquisite book design. In
quiries invited: Mel Purvis, 1356 Cherokee Road, 
Florence, S. C. 29501. 

::><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>C> LECTURE ::::><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c 

INTERESTING SPEAKER for clubs, societies, 
family reunions. Topic: Local History. Reasona
ble fee. (803) 787-7337. 

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

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

<>c:><><=>< CONFERENCES AND RETREATS :>c:><>c:><> 

KENTUCKY HORSEMANSHIP CAMP. All 
phases and levels of Horsemanship for pleasure 
and showing. Swimming Pool, other activities. 
Miss Helen McGreevy, Dept. SL-75, 9607 Old 
Brownsboro Road, Louisville, Kentucky 40222. 

:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< RESORT PROPERTY >c:><>c:><>c:><>c 

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 968, Pelion, South 
Carolina 29123. 

><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:>< NEEDLEWORK >c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>c 

YOU NAME IT - WE'VE GOT IT IN NEEDLE
POINT. Also, 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, can
vas and yarn for S. C. palmetto tree and med
ical caduceuses. Nationally advertised 
icelandic Kits for Ponchos and ski sweaters. 
Imported yarns, materials, crewel and need
lepoint. 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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FICTION 
A SURE-FIRE THING 

BY GARY DICKEY 

An out-of-luck salesman 
comes up with an attention
grabbing sales pitch that's 
guaranteed to bring in the 
commissions. But what can 
you expect from a man 
whose car sports airplane 
landing lights for people 
who won't dim their head
lights? 
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ADDENDA 
A BEETHOVEN 

PIANO AT FURMAN 
by Maryneal Jones 

THE CABBAGES OF 
CASA LUNA 

by Dean Poucher 

MARY McLEOD 
BETHUNE 

by Mary Wyche Burgess 

and recipes, dining, leisure 
living, poetry, profiles-all 
designed with your mind in 
mind. 

PHOTO ESSAY : 
LAND OF THE 

YEMASSEE 
BY EDWIN H. STONE 

The setting of William Gil
more Simms' book is re
visited by writer/photog
rapher Edwin Stone, who 
also profiles the nineteenth 
century South Carolina 
writer and his contributions 
to literature and history. 
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With the recent appointment of Franklin Ashley as Sandlapper 
fiction editor and the publication of Robert O'Neil Bristow's story 
"The Bicycle" Sandlapper is taking a whole new direction in pre
senting the best in regional fiction writing. But the fiction pages of 
Sandlapper will not be devoted solely to established writers and we 
have already accepted stories by new fiction writers-Gary Dickey 
and Ashley Mace--who we think show great promise. We know 
that there are other people in South Carolina who are also writing 
fiction and we would like to know who they are. 

Therefore, we announce the first Sandlapper Fiction Competition. 
The competition is open to all native and resident South Caro

linians whose fiction has not previously been published by Sandlapper 
magazine. 

Fiction pieces entered in the competition must not be shorter than 
1500 words nor exceed 3000 words. The subject matter should be 
Southern regional in nature. 

All manuscripts must be typed double-spaced on white 80 x 11 
paper and should be addressed to Sandlapper Fiction Competition, 
P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, South Carolina 29202. 

No manuscript should be submitted to the competition which has 
been published previously, or previously submitted to Sandlapper 
or is being considered by any other publication. 

The name of the author should not appear on the title page of the 
story. A 3 x 5 card containing the name and address of the author 
and the name of his story should accompany the manuscript. 

A stamped self-addressed envelope must be submitted if you wish 
your manuscript returned after the competition. 

We encourage writers to familiarize themselves with the kind of 
fiction which · Sandlapper is now publishing. 

Deadline for receipt of all manuscripts is Sept. 30, 1975, and an 
announcement of the winners will be made in the December 1975 
issue. The editorial staff will judge the competition. 

The first prize will be $300.00, with second and third prizes of 
$200.00 and $100.00; furthermore, each winner will also receive a 
plaque commemorating the competition. The first prize story will 
be published in the January 1976 issue of Sandlapper, the second 
and third prize stories will also be published in issues during 1976; 
although we reserve the right not to award second and third prizes 
if, in the opinion of the judges, the stories submitted do not contain 
sufficiently high literary quality. Decision of the judges is final. 

It should also be noted that Sandlapper is a family-oriented pub
lication and substantial use of profanity, sex and violence within a 
piece of fiction may disqualify it from our award and publication 
consideration. 

We will look forward to receiving your entries. 

EDITOR 

Sandlapper 
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