


Contraband 
up north. Legal in 

South Carolina. 
Rebel Yell Sour Mash Bourbon is 

made exclusively for Southern 
tastes. As a result, this luxurious 

libation has been enjoyed here for 
years. And we intend to keep it 

that way, because Rebel Yell will 
never be offered for sale above the 

Mason-Dixon Line. 

Rebel Yell Distillery• Lou isville, Kentucky• 90 Proof• Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey 



FINALLY, A TAI LOOPHOLE 
FOR THE LITTLE GUY. 

It's called an Individual 
Retirement Account (IRA). It's for 
people who aren't part of a formal 
retirement plan. 

And it's perfectly legal. Thanks to 
a federal law that gives you a do-it
yourself, interest-earning, tax
deductible way to be a lot richer 
when you retire. 

You can deposit as much as 15% 
of your earned income each year, up 
to $1500, and deduct it on your federal 
income tax return. You earn up to 
61/2% interest, which compounds tax
free until your retirement. 

You may begin to receive 
payments any time after you reach 
591/2, and your taxes will probably 
be a lot less then. 

We don't advise using this account 
as a source of emergency funds, 

though. Because if you withdraw 
money from your account before 
you're 591/2, there are substantial 
tax and interest penalties. 

IRA services are available at all 
C&S offices throughout the state. 
There's no management or handling 
fee. And if you wish, we'll automat
ically deduct your IRA contribution 
each month from your C&S checking 
or savings account. 

But if you want to slip through 
the loophole for 1975, don't let 
December 31 slip by. Because you'll 
have to set up your IRA by then to 
qualify for credit on your next 
tax return. 

Come by C&S or send in the 
coupon for more information. We'll 
show you how to make saving for 
your retirement a lot less taxing. 

r--------------, 
1 LR.A. Department 1 
I C&S Bank I 
1 Columbia, S.C. 29222 I 

I Please send me information on I 
I Individual Retirement Accounts. I 
I I 
I Name I 
1 Address I 
I I 
I City I 
I State ip I L _____________ _J 

C&S 
THE ACTION IANK~ 
The Citizens and Southern National Bank of South Carolina 
Member FDIC 

When a ba•calls 
ltselflhelctlon ... , 
It better he up 
tolls ...... 
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PIEDMONT FLIES WHERE Afv1ERICA HAPPENS. 

MAKE 
AMERICA 
HAPPEN FOR 
YOU. 
FOR 30% LESS. 
WITH PIEDMONT-s REW FREEDOM FARES. 
BIG SAVINGS OR MINI-GROUP FARES. TOO. 

THEY'RE BOTH GREAT NEW WAYS TO STRETCH YOUR 
WINGS. AND YOUR DOLLARS. FOR EXAMPLE, OUR 
FREEDOM FARES GNE YOU THE LlBERTI OF STAYING FROM 
7 TO 30 DAYS AND CHOOSING ONE STOPOVER IN ADDITION 
TO YOUR DEPARTURE AND FINAL ARRIVAL POINTS. 
WHEREVER THE SPIRIT OF FREEDOM MOVES YOU ON 
PIEDMONT'S SYSTEM, YOU CAN SAVE 30%. YOU'LL ALSO 
SAVE 50% ON TICKETS FOR CHILDREN AGES 2-12. AND FEEL 
FREE TO REALLY ENJOY YOURSELF. JUST REMEMBER TO 
MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS EARLY, SINCE ONLY A LlMITED 
NUMBER OF FREEDOM FARE SEATS ARE AVAILABLE ON 
EACH FLlGHT. 

PIEDMONT'S MINI-GROUP FARE IS IDEAL FOR GOOD-TIME 
GETAWAYS-SHORT OR LONG, WITH FAMILY OR FRIENDS. 
BECAUSE THE MINI-GROUP FARE, WHERE APPLlCABLE, 
CAN SAVE 20% OF THE ROUND TRIP FARE FOR GROUPS OF 
FOUR TO NINE. FOR QUALlFYING REQUIREMENTS AND 
OTHER DETAILS ON BOTH OF THESE NEW, LOW-COST 
FARES, SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR CALL PIEDMONT. 
AND, REMEMBER, YOU CAN STILL TAKE ADVANTAGE OF 
THE MONEY-SAVING 50/30 EXCURSION PLAN AND SPECIAL 
GROUP 10 FARES, TOO. ON PIEDMONT AIRLINES. 
MOST MAJOR 
CREDIT CARDS 
ACCEPTED. 

• 
PIEDIIIODT 
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reac ers 
com1nents 

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

I enjoy Sand/apper very much and as a 
special thought for our Bicentennial 
year have sent several subscriptions to 
friends. 

Ms. Frances Eidson 
Johnson 

I think Sand/apper is great. Keep up the 
good work. 

Rose Wardlaw 
Cheraw 

We enjoy Sandlapper so much and 
would hate to miss a copy. 

Jean F. Folger 
Spartanburg 

Find your magazine great, especially the 
movie reviews. 

James E. Seegars 
Psychology Department 
Wofford College 
Spartanburg 

If possible I would like you to begin my 
subscription with the December 1975 
issue which I consider outstanding. 

Mr. Francis M. Kearse 
Ehrhardt 

Kindly mail me four copies of the 
January 1976 issue of Sandlapper. This 
is a well-done magazine. 

Mrs. James Perry 
Columbia 

I would like to congratulate you for 
creating such an interesting magazine. 

Jackie Garrett 
Black Mountain, N.C. 

Sand/apper 
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I saw the name of your magazine in the 
North Carolina magazine, The State , 
and being a native South Carolinian 
with my roots going back to pre-Revolu
tionary days , I am looking forward to 
being a subscriber . 

Mrs. J . Roy Corbin 
Asheville , N.C. 

Thank you for the article and picture of 
"Atalaya: The House That Huntington 
Built. " We used to take our children 
there on trips for adventure long before 
it became a state park . Also enjoyed the 
story on blue fishing by Donald J . 
Millus . It is every bit as much fun to 
catch a blue as he says . 

Mrs . Jack Bland 
Bennettsville 

Mrs. Alfred G . Taylor 
Greenville 

Thank you for providing a well printed 
outlet for South Carolina's artists in 
many media . 

Don Creech 
Myrtle Beach 

South Carolina's 
Complete Wilderness Outfitter 

the 

quality gear 
11-7:30 M-F 
10-6 Sat. 

940 HARDEN ST. 
COLUMBIA , S.C. 29205 803-799-7571 

THE NORTH FACE 
CAMP7 
SNOW LION 
VASQUE BOOTS 
PHOENIX KAYAKS 
WOOLRICH 
EUREKA TENTS 

KELTY PACK, INC. 
SIERRA DESIGNS 

JAN SPORT 
RAICHLE BOOTS 

RICH-MOOR FOOD 
ALPENLITE HIPCARRY 

CLASS 5 
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G
eorge Garrett is former writer-in
residence at the University of South 
Carolina . He has returned to 

Princeton to teach writing. The day we 
talked with him, it was a pleasant 65 
degrees in Columbia, and 60-below 
zero in Garrett's permanent home of 
York Harbor, Maine. 

"My wife is from there, and that's 
where we live-if we can stand the 

cold," he said. 
The author of Death of the Fox (ac

claimed novel), A Wreath for Garibaldi 
(short stories), For a Bitter Season 
(poems) was featured in our January 
photo essay and in this issue contributes 
our fiction, A Little Tune for a Steel 
String Guitar. Among other books he 
has edited is New Writing in South 
Carolina (with William Peden) , pub
lished by the University of South Caro
lina Press in 1970. His latest book, The 
Magic Striptease, is really three short 
novels, in three different styles. 

The versatile Garrett has come quite 
a circuitous route from his birthplace, 
Orlando, Fla. He has taught at Wesle
yan University, Rice University , the 
University of Virginia, Princeton and 
Hollins College as well as USC. Among 
his honors are a Sewanee Review Fel
lowship, the Rome Prize of the Ameri
can Academy of Arts and Letters, a 
Sabbatical Award from the National En
dowment for the Arts and he has been a 
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recipient of a Ford Foundation grant for 
Drama. 

All this would give Garrett a chance 
to ponder Southern -as opposed to 
other "ethnic groupings" -literature. 

"Well, it's still very much alive," he 
says. ''I'm surprised to hear people 
going around today saying that its time 
has passed. 

"I think its main characteristics are the 
senses of time, and kin-and place . The 
important thing is its sense of place. 
And within this range of Southern fic
tion are so many different styles . Why , 
in Columbia right now you've got three 
wonderful writers , Jim Dickey , Ben 
Greer and Bill Fox . They work in a 
variety of styles , right there in the same 
place , but they have something in com
mon. " 

Well , with all this divergency , why do 
Northerners and others find it so difficult 
to explain the meaning of Southern fic
tion? 

"I don't know. They were the ones 
who slapped the label on it. " Well, after 
all, we'r~ only Southerners. What do 
we know? 

Buck Miller , our roving arts column
ist, has a habit of stirring people up 
from time to time . "I'm only trying 

to get even," he says . Get even with 
what , Buck? "All those bad drivers and 
CB microphonies." 

You see, while Buck has an impres
sive BA in journalism from Missouri, 
and an even more impressive MA in 
communications from Columbia Uni
versity, he has for ask en academia for 
the very real world of truck driving-not 
unlike a character in a certain television 
show-and occasional writing. 

"I get the most venomous on hauls 
between Greenville and Charleston, at 
obscenely early hours of the morning, 
bearing down on 1-26 with nobody on 
the road and an occasional snap, 
crackle and pop from the CB," he said. 

b1;line 
"I either talk into the CB or into the tape 
recorder. When I have the column 
ready, I just run it by the Sandlapper 
office," which explains why we have 
discovered soggy columns left on our 
front porch some rainy mornings. 

Buck is reluctant to tell us much 
more, even more reluctant to let us use 
a picture. We pry it out of him over a 
couple of cold ones. Since he won't talk 
about himself , what does he think of the 
craze over the image of "truck-drivers
as-last-American-cowboy? 

"Well, a trucker is basically a free 
spirit-to somebody at a desk or at an 
assembly line or leaning over a sink . 
What people don't realize is that we 
have a lot of restrictions on us-load 
limits, speed limits, time limits. Now , I 
have a lot of respect for Smokey [the 
Highway Patrol]. He never knows if 
somebody he stops for speeding is 
going to blow his brain out. But this CB 
cat and mouse is for real. And I don't 
think it's a breakdown of law and 
order-shoot, we've helped Smokey 
out a lot of times with fires , drunks , 
wrecks and distress calls . He knows it, 
too. But even that's getting harder to 
do , with this massive CB craze and 
these neophyte cotton-pickers walking 
all over you . Yet, there's something 
about the CB craze that puts it just to the 
legitimate side of a fad . I've been think
ing on it and I'll probably do a column 
on it." 

One last question, Buck. What's your 
handle? 

"Now, I can't quite divulge that . It's 
against the code of the air . And besides, 
you know as well as I do that Buck 
Miller isn't my real name ." 

Keep it between the ditches, Buck. 
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Coming Up This Season 
at the HoJo 

GOLF-Located on the Grand Strand's Golden Strip, the new Howard Johnson Ocean Resort is 
surrounded by more than 25 championship golf courses . And they are all for your enjoyment 
whether partaking of our low-priced, top-service golf packages or as a regular guest. 

FIREWORKS-And a new type of entertainment and excitement has been added to your vaca
tion at the HoJo-fireworks each weekend with a real "blast" planned for all the family . It adds 
even another colorful flavor to our 28 types of ice cream! 

CHARTER FISHING-Ever wanted to do some deep-sea fishing? HoJo offers something new 
for their guests with charter fishing to the Gulf Stream. We furnish it ALL in this special package; 
you just enjoy the exhilirating feeling of sea spray and fishing! 

SAILING-Sailing, swimming, sunbathing, shell hunting or strolling can be a true beach adven
ture on the Golden Strip. The beaches are wider and whiter, the air is fresher and the sun brighter 
at Howard Johnson's Ocean Resort. 

TENNIS-Tennis courts abound on the Grand Strand and the weather is always right. So, even 
if you don't have time to stay long enough for golfing, take advantage of our LOW rates and enjoy 
the game of "love." 

ENTERTAINING-The night wouldn't be finished without a top meal in our restaurant, an after
dinner drink in our lounge and dancing to the music of top entertainers in our showroom. Some of 
the biggest names in popular entertainment today will be your hosts for music , fun and a time you 
won't forget. 

Add all this together with your own private oceanfront room, personalized service, the most 
exquisite stretch of beach in the Carolinas and you have the HoJo-Howard Johnson's Ocean 
Resort! 1 ------ . ----------------------------

~ Please send me information on rates and reservations for a 
~ ~ "Vacation Unforgettable" at Howard Johnson's Ocean 

MOWARD 
JoNnson'S 

OCEAN RESORT 
Call: (803) 449-6164 

for reservations 

Resort. 

Name 

Address 

City _______ State _____ Zip ____ _ 



from behind ~ 
the palmettos 

Some day you might see one-a strange, light object skipping along the 
sky on a windy March day, frightening sparrows and unsuspecting humans, 
maybe even getting shot at. Well, Howard Woody, professor of art at the 
University of South Carolina, is one-up on the Martians with his atmospheric 
sky sculpture, a unique art form which he pioneered . We hope to calm the 
fears of anyone who might be, shall we say, terrified of this different , fun art 
medium. After all, before these things are let go , the artist contacts the 
Federal Aviation Commission, so it's legal. 

George Garrett stays solidly bound to earth in our fiction offering this 
month . "Little Tune for a Steel String Guitar" is a story in play form by the 
author of Death of the Fox. It's a Depression-era piece that might not be so 
depressing after all . 

When the beef was slaughtered in the days of Sadie Ellisor's youth , it was 
occasion for beef and liver nips , country-style steak and all sorts of other 
things now pricing themselves out of range of the dinner table . Phyllis Giese 
pays another visit to Miss Sadie, grande dame de la cuisine of Dutch Fork. 

Speaking of women, they did a lot more during the Revolution than sit at 
home sewing flags . Beverly Stoughton gives us a glimpse at the lives of the 
women of the Revolution , Whig , Tory , Red , White and Black-who stood 
behind their husbands, and occasionally , with them . 

Lt. Gov. Brantley Harvey isn't up for re-election this year, which means he 
can spend a lot more time with his family at their distinctive historic home , 
Marshlands. Those who remember our story "Edisto Island 1865" in the 
March 1975 issue might just want to check this out. 

And of course , we've got all our other goodies together , from George , 
John, Buck and everybody, so sit back and enjoy . Read your magazine , later 
we'll talk . .. . 

~~;ridlappE:I 

fti1 
-~ 

;1~ 
~fl 

,.l 
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Cover: Photography is the only 
way to preserve the flight of one 
of Howard Woody's atmospheric 
sculptures, so herewith we pre
serve a memorable flight of sculp
ture and photography by Howard 
Woody. 

Let us 'rap' 

paper with you. 

50 years of 

experience and 

seven service 

locations give 

you paper 

professionalism 

to meet all your 

industrial and 

fine printing 

paper needs. 

When we supply 

your paper, you 

get our primary 

product - service! 

Call the 

'rapping' 

counselors at: 

HENLEY PAPER 
COMPANY 

GREENVILLE, S. C. 
803/268-7750 

Asheville/Charlotte 
Gastonia/Greensboro 

Hickory/High Point, N. C. 
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Hearye, 
Hearye! 

All sellers of goods and services 
who may wish to advertise in the 

July 1976 special keepsake Bi
centennial issue of SANDLAPPER. 

If ye wish to have your advertising 
message in this issue which will 
probably still be read during 

the American Tricentennial in 
2076. Get on ye olde stick. 

For a demographic survey 
and rate card write or 
call Charles Alexander, 
Sandlapper Press, 
P.O. Box 1668 
Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

( 803) 779-8824. 



At home and on the go with sandlapper. 
dining out I lea~es from the I of peacocl~s 

fa mil)? tree and lilies 

Shiloh Fish House 

If you are searching for atmos
phere and languid lanterns then this 
place is not for you . However, if it is 
the most palatable seafood anywhere 
in South Carolina you could want
well , make tracks for Shiloh's Fish 
House located in Chesterfield Coun
ty on Highway 102 South, four miles 
south of Chesterfield and about eight 
or ten miles from Cheraw. 

This plain-Jane masonry building 
was converted from a retail grocery 
store about eight years ago into a 
clean , spotless casanova of cuisine
the specialty being seafood , the kind 
that if one orders a small order he 
later wishes that he had ordered a 
large one . 

Mr. and Mrs . Ralph Watson are 
the owners of this extremely popular 
seafood restaurant. It is on the 
highway level and also includes a 
basement. When the Watsons first 
renovated this building they bought 
an old elevator from a department 
store which they used as a dumb 
waiter to lower the food from the 
kitchen to the basement. It worked 
quite well . 

Watson gives his wife full credit for 
arranging the kitchen so systemati
cally . Her experience as a home 
economics major in college and the 

(Please turn to page 10) 
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Calculating Relationships 

The four elements of genealogical 
identity are: name, place , time and 
relationship. Let us discuss the vari
ous types of relationships, and how 
to calculate them. This column will 
help you lay to rest once for all this 
perplexing problem which has con
fronted you all your genealogical life . 
Now you will be able to speak of 
George Matthews, who was "about" 
your "third cousin," as your "first 
cousin twice removed of the half
blood." You will be able to calculate 
relationships up and down and 
across your entire pedigree, with 
ease . 

For two individuals to be related to 
one another, they must descend 
from a common ancestor or progeni
tor. Ancestry can be direct or co/
lateral. Direct descent is descent to 
an individual directly from a particu
lar ancestor . Collateral descent is 
descent through brothers and / or 
sisters of an ancestor. 

All first cousins will have the same 
grandfather . All second cousins will 
have the same great-grandfather and 
all third cousins will have a second 
great-grandfather in common . The 
number of cousins proceeds to in
crease indefinitely for as many gen
erations as two persons are evenly 
descended from the progenitor. This 

(Please turn to page 64) 

How Not to Run a Network 

I once promised myself that I 
would never again write a column on 
commercial television. Well , I try to 
keep my promises, but a lot of 
people feel that commercial televi
sion is a lost cause already , and this 
column might be too dated because 
of Sandlapper's lead time, but here 
goes. 

In case time has dimmed your 
memory, let us return to a Sunday 
evening in November 1968: The 
New York Jets and the Oakland 
Radiers were mano a mano in a 
tense 32-29, the Jets leading. The 
slot after the game was programmed 
for a special presentation of the 
durable Heidi tale, a children's show. 
Well, at the appropriate time in the 
log book, the network cut away and 
flashed the little Swiss girl into mil
lions of American homes. During the 
final seconds of the game in pro
gress, though, the Raiders scooped 
up two touchdowns to take the 
game, much to the consternation or 
excitement of the loyal fans in the 
stadium. Ma Bell nearly snapped her 
lines, so fierce and furious were the 
incoming calls from irate fans . The 
brilliant, well-paid minds of network 
hierarchy decided that thenceforth 
and forevermore , all sports pro
gramming would be televised to the 

(Please turn to page 10) 
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(Continue from page 9) 

fact that for some years she was head 
of the engineering department of a 
manufacturing company helped her 
combine her knowledge for this un
usual and efficient kitchen . Each 
cook has a separate deep well where 
she cooks each order separat~ly, 
eliminating too many cooks in the 
kitchen and giving the customers 
food just as soon as it is prepared. 

This fish house was the first one to 
be established in Chesterfield County 
and has remained the elite of fish 
houses. They serve on Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday evenings from 5 
p.m. to 10 p.m. in the winter and 
from 5:30 to -10 in the summer. 
Every weekend 800 to 1,000 people 
are served this delectable food and 
sometimes they sell as many carry
out boxes as they feed in the res
taurant. No alcohol is allowed. 

A large order of fried shrimp is 
$3.25-same for boiled shrimp, 
scallops and oysters. Deviled crab is 
$2.25. A seafood platter is $3 .25 . 
Small orders at a lesser price may be 
obtained . 

The specialty of the house is filet of 
flounder which is $2.50 for all you 
can eat . And if you have never eaten 
Shiloh's flounder you have missed 
quite a cuisine trip. 

In the kitchen preparing the delec
tables are five women from the sur
rounding neighborhood. Since this is 
only a three-night event each week 
for them they take great pride in their 
cooking and also in the spotless 
kitchen . Anyone eating there is 
invited to inspect the kitchen at his 
leisure. 

The seafood is the specialty of the 
house, however, if one has guests 
who prefer rib-eye steak, it's $4.; 
hamburger steak, $1. 75; fried 
chicken, $2.50; barbecue, $2 . 75. 

Shiloh's Fish House will more than 
satisfy your appetite. When you 
leave you will be thinking of the next 
time around. 

Rose Wardlaw is a free-lance writer 
from Cheraw . 

Peacocks (Continue from page 9) 

bloody end. 
One would think they'd have 

learned . 
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On Sunday evening November 
23 , Willie Wonka and the Chocolate 
Factory was slotted behind a game 
between Washington Redskins and 
those poor Oakland Raiders (again.) 
A 23-23 tie forced the game into 
overtime. It took 45 minutes to 
decide the game and this time , it was 
the non-football-watching parents of 
the children who lit up the lights on 
network switchboards. When the 
networks deigned to switch to the 
highly touted and heavily promoted 
movie, the children (and myself, in
cidentally) had missed about half the 
movie. 

From deep in the dank bowels of 
the network public relations depart
ment , an official explanation was 
released stating that if the network 
had begun the movie in full after the 
game, the program would have 
lasted too long for the kids to be up . 
(How do they know?) 

Now what I want to know is, why 
don't these people get it together and 
use their corporate gray matter a little 
bit more? They could, with a little 
foresight and care, have done one or 
more of the following : 

• Direct the announcers to men
tion that the game was going over
time and that the movie would be 
delayed . They could also tell the 
audience what the network was 
going to do-schedule the movie at a 
later date , run it in full after the 
game , whatever. Shoot, these guys 
often need something to talk about . 

• The network could feed to all of 
the stations carrying the game and 
allow the local stations to slot Willie 
Wonka at an early time in the follow
ing week's schedule. 

• They could have shown the 
program in toto following the game, 
yet allowing for a reprogramming at 
an earlier time for those families with 
firm curfews for the children . 

All it takes is a little early pro
gramming strategy to adequately 
serve the two diverse segments of the 
audience butting heads over the 
phone lines. Yet the affair is probably 
indicative of the callousness of the 
networks in making probably the 
worst possible choice in a difficult set 
of circumstances. 

I suppose that while we are at their 
mercy we can only hope against 
hope that they will learn a little con
tingency planning: scheduling an 
open-ended sports report or some-

thing right after the game. In other 
words , Live Television. (Egads, do 
you think they may have forgotten in 
the advent of videotape?) What it 
comes down to , I suppose, is the 
question of public service . 

The Federal Communications 
Commission acts under the thesis 
that the airways belong to the public, 
and the FCC is there to administer 
fairly in the interests of the general 
public . Yet , it has always seemed 
typically ludicrous that individual 
stations must go back to the FCC 
every few years, re-apply for a 
license to broadcast, assure the com
mission that during the past they 
have operated "in the public service , 
convenience and necessity" and that 
they will continue to do so in the 
future if the commission will only 
renew their licenses . 

Yet-the majority of the program
ming and most of the clout come not 
from individual stations but from the 
three commercial networks them
selves , collectively and individually. 
And do NBC , CBS and ABC need a 
Federally-approved license to oper
ate? Not on your teleprompter , 
buddy-unless something has hap
pened in the last 30 seconds . 

Nicholas Johnson, an FCC com
missioner writing in Saturday Review 
in 1970, said 'TV programming can 
be creative, educational , uplifting 
and refreshing without being tedious. 
But the current television product 
that drains away lifetimes of leisure 
energy is none of these . It leaves its 
addicts waterlogged . Only rarely 
does it contribute anything meaning
ful to their lives . No wonder so many 
Americans express a deep-seated 
hostility toward television . Too many 
realize , perhaps unconsciously but 
certainly with utter disgust, that tele
vision is itself a drug, constantly 
offering the allure of a satisfying ful
fillment for otherwise empty and 
meaningless lives that it seldom, if 
ever, delivers ." 

I suppose this pretty much sums 
up the state of television art and craft 
today , especially in light of its capri
cious programming policies and dis
regard for its viewers. But there is 
that shining Klieg light at the end of 
the tunnel : Somewhere , someone is 
going to do something about the 
whole mess. I can only offer the 
humble notion that this column might 
get something started. -Buck Miller . 
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T he journey began when little Gulli
ble was about six years old ; just 
learning to read and believing 

everything she read from the soap ads 
to The Three Bears. 

I became addicted to magazine ad
vertisements the first time I saw the 
picture of a fat little pony which could be 
all mine "for a box top and guessing 
how many beans were in a jar." (I 
should have known better, people don't 
give away a hundred dollars for any 
reason much less for promptness.) Of 
course I did not win and my brother 
never got over the fact that I had 
promised him $50 for counting the 
beans . 

By the time I was ten years old I had 
tried every hand cream and lipstick on 
the market that could afford to send free 
samples. (The ones that Mama would 
let me cut out and a few she did not 
know about.) Times have certainly 
changed. Now the only free samples 
available charge 90 cents for postage; 
besides, who needs aardvark claws? 

I really thought I had overcome this 
mania until recently when I saw a veri
table mermaid floating across the pages 
of one of the popular magazines by 
using some floatable device known as 
the Swim Ezy. The price was a paltry 
$7. 95 but it guaranteed to keep one 
afloat. I panted all the way to the Post 
Office to get that order off. One of my 
main desires in life is to learn to swim. 
Formal lessons have not helped; en
couragement, bribery and even threats 
have been to no avail. I am a victim of 
aquaphobia, and solid lead straight to 
the bottom. 

I read somewhere that the average 
woman has 3 .55 phobias . All of mine 
have been concentrated into one big 
phobia. Fear of woter, fear of drowning, 
fear of floods and the other .55-well, 
the sight of whipped cream floating on 
chocolate makes me dizzy. 

The miracle did arrive. It was a 
ten-inch girdle affair that fastened 
around the waist under the bathing suit. 
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sandslapper experiment 

Bikinis or two-piece outfits were strictly 
out. The gimmick had a long plastic 
tube that came up through the neck of 
the bathing suit so that the girdle could 
be blown up . Voila! A two inch thicker 
waistline all the way around . . . preg
nant back and front. 

I did not have the nerve to wear that 
thing in public but it sure beat a ski belt 
in the bath tub . (Two Clorox bottles 
would have done as well and saved me 
about $6.) 

Only last week I received 17 books 
entitled The Ocean World of Jacques 
Cousteau . I don't remember ordering 
them because I really believe the last 
thing I want to know is what goes on at 
the bottom of the sea . However, I must 
have automatically clipped and signed a 
card. Right on the dotted line. 

There are no statistics available on 
how many people think they can 
improve themselves by using the vari
ous exercising gadgets on the market 
today . Everybody is familiar with the girl 
in the black tights who ties a string to a 
doorknob. The ad says, "I saw and felt 
results in the first three days . (That's 
right, I saw six doors without knobs and 
felt like I was a 105 years old.) 

Then there was the little metal pole 
with the wheel in the middle of it. That 
gem made the rounds of all the maga
zines for months before I succumbed to 
its irresistable promises. A few rolls back 
and forth were equal to 100 sit-ups. 
And you know what sit-ups do for you; 
they improve your posture, your figure, 
your disposition, to say nothing of 
pulling muscles and ligaments. I even 
rationalized and said it might help 
someone else in the family should they 
ever come across it under the bed 
where I stash my accumulation . 

The biggest fiasco is the Olympic Bar
bell outfit. It is certainly the heaviest. 
Most of it is still in the garage but the 
parts I did get in the house are hidden
you guessed it-under the bed. I rolled 
them down the hall by sitting on the 
floor and pushing with my feet, which 

is, considering the fact that the hall is 50 
feet long, a real gymnastic feat in itself . 

Seed catalogs have also been the 
bane of my existence. Who doesn't 
dream of fair lawns enhanced by bulbs 
from Holland and evergreens from 
Iowa? It does not take too much imagi
nation to conjure up visions of magnifi
cent dahlias while balled up in a blanket 
in the middle of January. Spring comes 
and who needs 50 caladium bulbs, 14 
packs of marigold seed, two maple trees 
and one grape vine? 

Just as the general public cannot exist 
without the time-saving, labor-saving, 
skin-softening, nerve-soothing items, 
neither can the magazines . For the life 
of me I cannot see how the covered 
wagons ever made it across the great 
plains without the help of Tide. 

As competition increases, products 
improve. Aspirin not only eases the 
head but soothes the stomach. Soaps 
provide a diet for the skin . Lipstick, 
aside from being kissproof, now con
tains sesame oil. (I bet the average 
wearer does not know that sesame oil is 
derived from an East Indian hairy herb .) 
Cosmetics still use catchy phrases but 
somewhere in the fine print, like on the 
cigarette packages, there should be a 
little warning such as "It ain't necessarily 
so" (sung to the same tune). Anybody 
knows there is no hair coloring that 
could fool Ralph Nader or Mother 
Nature! 

The coupons and green stamps are 
also hard to resist even now, making a 
person feel so frugal. There is hardly a 
cabinet in the kitchen that does not 
spew forth coupons when a door is 
opened, even when a door is closed. I 
have been known to empty a whole 
green trash bag to retrieve a brown 
sugar box with a two-cent coupon on it. 

Cookbooks with rare and delectable 
recipes are another invincible foe. Cer
tainly the average cupboard contains 
orange curacoa, kirschwasser and the 
likes for strawberry Romanoff. And how 
about the red snapper with leeks 
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poached in vermouth? It looks so good 
in the picture . (Blows a whole week's 
supply of hamburger and gives hives to 
the cat .) The crepes flambeau set fire 
to the kitchen , I might add . 

Some of my gullibility has rubbed off 
on the family. The hair dryer syndrome 
is upon us . Whereas they used to get up 
and brush and comb, now they get up 
and wash and dry. Three hair dryers 
whirring away at seven in the morning 
sound like the good old days of the 
family sawmill . 

With all the goodies on the market 
my resistance is getting lower all the 
time. Today I received a sweepstakes 
ticket in the mail. The odds of winning 
the grand prize (it said in the fine print) 
are one in 7 ,720,000 but you get $500 
extra for promptness. Now that sure 
beats a fat little pony and counting 
beans in a jar. 

It's really not a matter of life or death , 
fat or freedom , but think how different 
the fate of "The Little Match Girl" would 
have been if she had just advertised ... 
"Buy one and get one free!!" 

Sophie Varn is a free-lance writer from 
Smoaks. 
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B eaufort has more pre-Revolution
ary and antebellum homes than 
any comparable town in the South. 

It was, according to the historian 
Edward McCrady, at the time of Seces
sion , the "wealthiest, most aristocratic 
and cultivated town of its size in 
America ." Due to the fact that it was 
occupied in 1861 and became a Union 
hospital and headquarters town, it was 
spared the torch. 

Today the gracious verandas and 
spacious rooms are visible through the 
giant live oaks, the swaying Spanish 
moss and a profusion of camellias, 
azaleas and yellow jessamine. The 
houses sit in the broad sweeping bends 
of placid and productive rivers and amid 

the changing vistas of marshlands . This 
is the timeless face of the Low Country 
where in splendid isolation another era 
has been preserved, adjacent to the 
most modern and sophisticated island 
developments of contemporary times. 

No house in Beaufort is more impos
ing or stately than Marshlands, laid out 
in 1810 and completed around 1814 by 
James Robert Verdier, a physician and 
man of letters who was nationally 
known for his work with yellow fever 
and malaria victims . Dr. Verdier's office 
once stood near the main gates in the 
side yard . The home is similar to a 
plantation house bearing the same 
name constructed near Charleston 
about the same time by John Bull, a rice 
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Liberty Tour 

9 days and includes Monticello, 
Gettysburg, Williamsburg, 
Valley Forge, and many other 
spots $359 

Heritage Tour 

8 days and includes Monticello, 
Jamestown, Williamsburg, the 
Lost Colony performance, Tryon 
Palace and many other sights 
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planter. 
The Verdier family had come to 

America in 1733. The first Verdier, 
Andrew, was a French Huguenot 
school master who joined the fledgling 
Swiss colony at Purrysburg on the 
Savannah River . He was granted 500 
acres for his services as an officer in the 
British army. His son, John Mark 
Verdier, had laid the foundations of the 
family fortunes with shipyards at Beau
fort and Hilton Head . John Mark 
owned plantations on Hilton Head as 
well as a home on Bay Street in Beau
fort, and his ships, trading with Eng
land, carried the agricultural products 
from the Colonies and returned with the 
fine furnishings and building materials 
which were available in Europe. Indigo , 
with a subsidy placed on its production 
by the crown, made many Low-Coun
try families wealthy. With the loss of this 
support after the Revolution cotton 
became the sea island money crop. The 
Verdier ships carried their own and their 
neighbors' cotton to the waiting mar
kets . John's eldest son, John Mark II, 
further expanded this shipping business. 

It was on one of his business trips to 
Charleston that John Mark Verdier 
wrote his second son, James Robert, 
that he had purchased a considerable 
amount of furniture for the new house, 
Marshlands, which had been completed 
on the Beaufort River . From the chattels 
of the late Comm . Campbell he pur
chased 12 chairs for $25.50, a ma
hogany card table for $5.50, two end 
tables for $7 and a very fine, thick, hair 
mattress for $25, along with other 
items. 

After James Robert Verdier's death, 
the house passed successively through 
the hands of the Porchus , Paine and 
Prioleau families before becoming the 
property of the Fripps . The house re
tained its serenity and integrity despite 
the vandalism and systematic looting of 
other homes during the Civil War, prob
ably because it was occupied by the 
federal Sanitary Commission . 

Marshlands is the scene of Francis 
Griswold's novel, Sea Island Lady, a 
tale of the Civil War in which factual 
anecdotes are woven into the fictional 
tapestry of a Beaufort family into whose 

mlctstoy marrlage came a l acy mission· 
ary from the North . Unlike the inhabi
tants of this house in real life, the fiction 
al family rose to wealth and power 
during the destructive aftermath of the 
war . Actually, after the war the house 
was acquired by James William Rhett 

Sandlapper 
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planter. 
The Verdier family had come to 

America in 1733 . The first Verdier , 
Andrew, was a French Huguenot 
school master who joined the fledgling 
Swiss colony at Purrysburg on the 
Savannah River . He was granted 500 
acres for his services as an officer in the 
British army . His son, John Mark 
Verdier , had laid the foundations of the 
family fortunes with shipyards at Beau
fort and Hilton Head . John Mark 
owned plantations on Hilton Head as 
well as a home on Bay Street in Beau
fort , and his ships, trading with Eng
land , carried the agricultural products 
from the Colonies and returned with the 
fine furnishings and building materials 
which were available in Europe . Indigo , 
with a subsidy placed on its production 
by the crown , made many Low-Coun
try families wealthy . With the loss of this 
support after the Revolution cotton 
became the sea island money crop . The 
Verdier ships carried their own and their 
neighbors' cotton to the waiting mar
kets . John's eldest son, John Mark II, 
further expanded this shipping business . 

It was on one of his business trips to 
Charleston that John Mark Verdier 
wrote his second son , James Robert , 
that he had purchased a considerable 
amount of furniture for the new house , 
Marshlands , which had been completed 
on the Beaufort River. From the chattels 
of the late Comm. Campbell he pur
chased 12 chairs for $25.50 , a ma
hogany card table for $5.50 , two end 
tables for $7 and a very fine , thick , hair 
mattress for $25, along with other 
items. 

After James Robert Verdier's death , 
the house passed successively through 
the hands of the Porchus, Paine and 
Prioleau families before becoming the 
property of the Fripps . The house re
tained its serenity and integrity despite 
the vandalism and systematic looting of 
other homes during the Civil War, prob
ably because it was occupied by the 
federal Sanitary Commission . 

Marshlands is the scene of Francis 
Griswold's novel, Sea Island Lady , a 
tale of the Civil War in which factual 
anecdotes are woven into the fictional 
tapestry of a Beaufort family into whose 
midst by marriage came a lady mission
ary from the North . Unlike the inhabi
tants of this house in real life , the fiction
al family rose to wealth and power 
during the destructive aftermath of the 
war . Actually , after the war the house 
was acquired by James William Rhett 
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who owned it for many years . During 
his ownership, the house was damaged 
by the earthquake of 1886 that destroy
ed large portions of Charleston . Later in 
1893 one of the most disastrous hurri
canes in history struck the Beaufort 
area , drowning 1,000 people or more 
on the outer islands and causing heavy 
loss of property. Marshlands was 
damaged by these rising waters. A fire 
of mysterious origin also struck the 
house a few years later , but it was built 
to last and the damage was not so 
serious that it could not be repaired . 

Bought by Sterling Harris in 1930, 
the lovely old house was restored with 
care and taste to its former · dignity . 
Harris, founder of the Blue Channel 
Corporation in Beaufort, was a de
scendant of several of Maryland's fore
most families and appreciated the care 
and skill that had been used to construct 
the house . The former glory of Marsh
lands restored , Harris and his wife fur
nished it with many lovely antiques and 
period pieces, such as an 18th century 
Hepplewhite mahogany three part din
ing table with drop leaves. Also, two in
laid mahogany card tables and a Hep
plewhite sideboard once owned by 
Gen. McKenny, who had been the U.S . 
Superintendent of Trade with the In
dians in the early 1800s, were added to 
the furnishings . Perhaps the finest 
pieces were six Hepplewhite chairs that 
had been the property of John Eager 
Howard, who had commanded the 
Maryland Continentals under Gen . 
Nathanael Greene during the Southern 
campaign . Howard later became gov
ernor of Maryland in 1789, U.S . 
senator in 1796 and was candidate for 
vice-president in 1816. This furniture 
and the house itself was sold by Sterling 
Harris fn 1973 to a rising young political 
figure from Beaufort, Lt. Gov . Brantley 
Harvey Jr . 

Marshlands now provides a perfect 
setting for the Harvey family. Probably 
the stately old house has never been so 
alive to such a continual parade of 
politicians, friends of the Harvey chil
dren , townspeople, young law stu
dents, schoolteachers and the many 
others who are fitted into the Harveys' 
busy and productive life . A visitor might 
be entertained with sherry on the 
verandah , induced to join a ball game 
on the lawn overlooking the Beaufort 
River, or asked to hold a wrench for the 
lieutenant governor as he repairs a 
sprocket on one of the children's bikes. 

The house resounds with life and 
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"Governor's Mansion" by Cherrie Nute 
The original painting in collection of Governor's 

Mansion, State of South Carolina 

Limited Edition 1000 
First 350 Prints Signed and Numbered 

Size 18" x 24" 
Cost $25 per print 

Add $1 for postage and handling. Order from 

SANDPIPER GALLERIES 
3028 Aintree Drive 

Columbia, S.C. 29206 

THE CHOPPING BLOCK IS 
LAUGHTER, GOOD FRIENDS, 

AND GOOD FOOD. 
It 's a warm hearth where you can escape 
from the hurly burly of everyday life . A soft , 
plush , cozy and warm retreat where superb 
steaks , a splendid salad bar , _an? smash-~(\~ 
ing desserts are only the beginnings of a • } 
great time . There 's the elegant lounge ~ "-~ 
serving your favorite beverages to live 
music nightly . A unique business
man's lunch served daily . An easy 
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to enjoy , relaxing atmosphere that makes 
our great meals taste even greater. Lots of 
places can 
serve a steak . 
One place 
makes it easy 

IPl>t..i rPff>::, Live 
}t Entertainment 

to enjoy . The Chopping Block . Located at 

- ~ 

\ 1021 Briargate Circle . Easy to reach via 1-20 
l\ at Broad River Road . 

i rt IT'S EASY TO ENJOY, EVERYDAY. 
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Above, "Marshlands" 
during occupation by 
Union forces in 1865. 

Above right, this paint· 
ing was done by Nancy 

Ricker Webb and was pre
sented to the Harveys 

last May. The artist ac
tually stood in the marsh 
while working. Right, the 
drawing room at the front 
of the house. A beautiful 

carved Adam mantel 
highlights the room and 

a grand piano dominates 
one corner. 
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Top, the dining room of the home features Hepplewhite furniture. Each 
piece is authentic and ringed with its own story. An Audubon print hangs 
on the wall and the fireplace from which a Union soldier is said to have 
hacked a piece of the decoration is to the right. Above, Brantley and 
Helen Harvey are surrounded by their children in an informal portrait 
beneath one of the moss-bearded oaks of "Marshlands." 
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ing - needle art is a specialty. Ready-made frames from 
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Original antique art of South Carolina's past bonds -
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paintings: over 1,000 pieces. Come see us and browse. 
We think you'll enjoy the visit. 
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(803) 796-3794 

activity and is presided over by Helen, 
whose warm , patrician manners befit 
the chatelaine of a great house and the 
wife of a rising Southern political figure . 
With unfailing good humor , she deals 
with her myriad guests , her husband 's 
busy schedule and the demands of her 
family . It is a pleasant blending of tradi-
tional graciousness and Southern pride 
that one finds today at Marshlands, 
together with the productive , creative 
and worthwhile energy that is modern 
America . 

Marshlands is an outstanding ex
ample of the style of homes built in 
Beaufort around 1800. The architecture 
of the Barbadoes is seen in the arched 
supports enclosing a cool and inviting 
piazza which encircles the above
ground tabby foundations that once 
held the kitchen and slave quarters . 
Now this area is a panelled and attrac
tive studio apartment. Above the pink 
tabby foundations rise two additional 
levels of sturdy pine walls panelled and 
plastered on the inside with the formal 
Adam architectural features of marble 
fireplaces , carved mantels and decorat
ed ceiling medallions and moldings that 
top the 11-foot walls and dramatically 
tall windows. Expense , taste and design 
were not spared in the execution of the 

----------------------------- interior decoration. Floors are random 
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width with pegged pine boards and the 
house sits on 14 by 14 heart-of-pine 
sills. The floors upstairs are the original 
ones but those on the main floor were 
replaced after the fire around 1900. 

The second floor houses the living 
and dining area with a dadoed drawing 
room and library . Gougework and fret
work are original Adam-style decora
tion . The dining room mantel is minus 
its center medallion which was hacked 
out of the carved decoration by a Union 
soldier . Upstairs in the house are four 
generous bedrooms and recently added 
modern bathrooms. 

Once again the old house , clothed 
with its former dignity , refurbished and 
bright , and happy with the sounds of 
people, presides over the changing 
marshes and the broad vista of the river . 
Near Marshlands, an endless stream of 
yachts from Canada and the Eastern 
seaboard shuttle along the Intra-Coastal 
Waterway to its eventual end . Many 
remember with vague nostalgia the era 
and the life of which Marshlands is a 
symbol . 

Charles Stockel/ is a free-lance writer 
from Beaufort. 
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A Golt Classic, 
Wifbouf 
an audience. 

Enjoy a weekend of 
classic golf on a private 18-
hole Championship course 
designed by George Cobb, 
and played by only a few in 
uncrowded leisure. 

Why uncrowded? We 
planned it that way. Because 
Fripp Island isn't really a 
commercial resort. When we 
found Fripp, it was unspoiled, 
filled with subtropical vege
tation and wildlife, an expanse 
of southern beach that hadn't 
seen development, and we've 
kept it that way. 

For the few who will 
come for a special visit, we've 
added amenities to part of the 

island, and left the rest alone. 
You '11 find professional island 
security, tennis courts, an 
olympic sized pool, and bi
cycle trails. You'll also enjoy 
activities nature alone can 
provide - crabbing, fishing, 
swimming and beachcombing 
along four and a half miles of 
sandy white beach. 

The course itself, with 
four holes bordering the 
blue Atlantic, winds through 
palmetto trees and natural 
lagoons, and offers a challenge 
to all who play it. 

Our simplified golf pack
age for $72.50 includes three 
days and two nights of accom
modations, breakfast each 
morning, two evening meals, 
unlimited golf and tennis, and 
the use of an electric golf cart. 

After golf, you may want 
to try some sight-seeing on 
your own in nearby historic 
Beaufort, or visit fine exam
ples of ante-bellum homes in 
Charleston or Savannah. 

Either way, a golf weekend 
at Fripp Island is a weekend for 
the golfer who enjoys more 
than his game. 

Call (803) 838-2131 or 
mail in the coupon below for 
more information on our 
golf packages. 

D 
Fripp Island 

State Zip ___ _ 
Phone number __________ _ 

Fripp Island Development Corporation 
___ Fripp Island, S.C. 29920 Close to 1-95 ___ .J 
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Psychological, Doctor Watson 

I n 1913 a professor of psychology at 
Johns Hopkins University issued a 
clarion call for a new and objective 

science of behavior, one diametrically 
opposed to the dominant introspective 
psychology of the day . He proclaimed 
that even the most complex forms of 
learned behavior could be built up by 
using a series of conditioned reflexes , 
and that every response could be . 
reduced to physiological changes in 
nerves and muscles. When his theory 
appeared in book form in 1925, the 
New York Herald Tribune called it "per
haps the most important book ever 
written ," and the New York Times 
declared, "It marks an epoch in the in
tellectual history of man ." The title of 
the book was Behaviorism and its 
author was John Broadus Watson , a 
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by Mary Wyche Burgess 

native of Greenville and a graduate of 
Furman University . 

Today Watson is once again receiving 
recognition as the originator of the 
theory of behavior modification, a field 
which has made a quantum jump in the 
psychology field in the past few years . 
Dr. B.F. Skinner of Harvard University, 
who recommends development of a 
technology of behavior that will enable 
us to solve increasingly complex prob
lems caused by physical and biological 
technology , says that it was Watson's 
theory which offered him a convincing 
way to study behavior. Dr. Neal Miller 
of Yale University, who is using the 
reward-punishment theory to experi
ment with visceral learning (teaching 
man to control his blood pressure, 
heartbeat, etc.) , is expanding Watson 's 

stimulus-response techniques in a very 
sophisticated way . Behavior control is 
solving a myriad of problems, using 
techniques of computer psychotherapy , 
radio-activated brain implants , condi
tioning , hypnotism , psychosurgery and 
mood-altering drugs. 

In 1956 the magazine Psychological 
Review said : "Second only to Freud , 
though at a rather great distance , John 
B. Watson is the most important figure 
in the history of psychological thought 
during the first half of the century . Nor 
was his impact limited to the science of 
psychology ." The American Psycho
logical Association in 1957 cited Wat
son in these words: "To Dr . John 
Broadus Watson , whose work has been 
one of the vital determinants of the 
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formal substance of modern psycholo
gy. He initiated a revolution in psycho
logical thought , and his writings have 
been the point of departure for con
tinuing lines of fruitful research." 

Thirty years earlier , Watson had been 
a household word because of the many 
articles he wrote for popular magazines, 
expounding his theories on child
raising . He was the subject of numerous 
articles , notably in the New Yorker, The 
New Republic and Fortune . But other 
psychological theories , especially psy
choanalysis , soon supplanted behavior
ism and Watson was largely forgotten . 

Watson was born Jan . 9 , 1878, near 
Travelers Rest. His parents were 
Pickens Butler and Emma (Roe) Wat
son . In an autobiographical sketch , he 
once wrote: 

"My earliest academic memories re
late themselves to district schools in 
areas in South Carolina called Reedy 
River, White Horse and Travelers Rest. 
From the age of six I trudged two miles 
to one or another of these places. At 
nine years of age I was handling tools , 
half-soling shoes and milking cows . At 
12, I was a pretty fair carpenter. This 
manual skill has never lost its charm , 
and in the summers of 1909 and 1910 I 
built a ten-room house from blueprints ." 

When he was 12, Watson's family 
moved to Greenville . Bored with 
school, making poor grades and few 
friends , he went to Furman and became 
an honor student, although he was not 
allowed to graduate with his class 
because he had turned in a civics paper 
backwards and the professor flunked 
him . Staying another year , he worked 
on his M.A . degree . In 1899 he spent a 
year teaching at Batesburg Institute , 
trying to earn enough money to begin 
graduate work at the University of 
Chicago. 

At Chicago , he worked as janitor, 
waiter and delivery boy for a library. He 
also tended the white rats in the labora
tory . He had to borrow $350 to publish 
his dissertation , but at the end of three 
years he had a Phi Beta Kappa key and 
a doctorate in experimental psychology . 
He remained at Chicago as an assistant 
in experimental and comparative psy
chology and as director of the psy
chology laboratory . 

His work with animals led him to con
clude that both lower and higher 
animals learn exclusively by trial and 
error, without reasoning . The appoint
ment in 1908 as a full professor at 
Johns Hopkins University gave him 

access to the finest experimental facili
ties in the country. During the summers 
he studied terns on Dry Tortugas island; 
monkeys and rats were also subjects of 
innumerable experiments . In 1912 he 
began to publish his findings , mainly in 
Psychological Review , which he edited 
for seven years. 

The advent of World War I sent him 
into the aviation section of the Army 
Signal Corps, where he systematized 
the release of homing pigeons from 
balloons and planes . Then he was sent 
to Great Britain to administer intelli
gence tests to aviators . Shortly there
after he was nearly court-martialed for 
his overly frank opinions of tests on 
equilibrium which consisted of spinning 
a man around in a cage . His reaction to 
the army experience was characteristi
cally explosive : "Never have I seen such 
incompetence , extravagance , or such a 
group of overbearing , inferior men ." 

Returning to Johns Hopkins , Watson 
examined newborn infants at two hospi
tals and concluded that heredity is a 
minor factor in man's actions . The only 
unlearned reactions of a human infant 
that he could discover were fear, anger 
and love . Adopting Pavlov's term for 
learning , "conditioning," he published 
his theory in 1919 in a book called Psy
chology from the Standpoint of a Be
haviorist. Reaction from fellow psychol
ogists was immediate , and fierce . His 
opponents considered him an egotist , 
saying that he deliberately set up a 
theory to place himself in the leadership 
of a psychological movement ; others 
applauded his efforts to shed light on 
the gray areas of subjective psychology . 

Watson defined behaviorism as "the 
theory that the human being could be 
taught to be and to do almost anything ; 
that personality and habits could be 
'built in ' by conditioning." In short every 
response is guided by the presence or 
absence of a reward . Thousands of 
controlled experiments , both his and 
those of other psychologists , backed his 
tneory. But in his exuberance and 
determination to take his case to the 
public, Watson soon went to extremes . 
He announced that he could train a 
youngster to be any kind of a specialist , 
from a physician to an artist , regardless 
of his talents , penchants, tendencies , 
abilities , vocation or race . He incurred 
the wrath of women's groups by blasting 
out at mothers who are excessively af
fectionate , thereby conditioning the 
child to be emotionally unstable and 
dependent . For many years he wrote 
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articles for the popular magazines of the 
day-Saturday Review, Collier's , The 
Nation , Good Housekeeping, Harper's 
and others. Topics included "How We 
Think ," "Memory as the Behaviorist 
Sees It," "Myths of the Unconscious," 
"Weakness of Women ," "Can We 
Make Our Children Behave?" 

Watson made important contribu
tions to the specialized field of infant 
psychology; he did research in neurolo
gy and on drugs. In 1915 he founded 
the Journal of Experimental Psychol
ogy . 

But disaster soon struck. The dis
tinguished professor, who had married 
Mary Ickes in 1904 and fathered two 
children, fell in love with one of his 
students , Rosalie Rayner, the daughter 
of a prominent Baltimore family. Mrs. 
Watson sued for divorce and the 
scandal hit the front pages of the New 
York and Baltimore papers . At the trial , 
the name of the young co-respondent 
was carefully kept out of the testimony; 
the divorce was granted Dec. 24, 1920, 
and Watson married Miss Rayner the 
following day. Johns Hopkins trustees 
demanded Watson's resignation . 

For a while, Watson was on the verge 
of a breakdown . The academic world 
was closed to him . He had a new wife 
and no job . Soon , though , Stanley 
Resor of J. Walter Thompson advertis
ing agency proposed that the doctor 
apply his scientific knowledge to the 
commercial world . Watson spent two 
months in the office learning back
ground, then he went on the road to 
explore the world of rubber boots: 
where they were used, when, which 
ones and why. He familiarized himself 
with the middleman's role by selling 
coffee to grocers for a few months. 
Selling groceries at Macy's provided 
lessons in both salesmanship and con
sumer psychology . Then he was ready 
to go to work. He shaped sales cam
paigns along lines long familiar to him, 
conditioning housewives and com
muters to all sorts of prejudices about 
his clients' products. He did six years of 
laboratory research on cigarette smok
ing, proving that constant use of one 
brand set up a habit in the smoker's 
system which, nevertheless, could be 
broken by one month's smoking of a 
new brand. 

Within a few years he had become 
vice-president of the agency, with plush 
office, large salary and a national repu
tation for his continued experiments in 
psychology. He acted as consultant for 
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a study on behavior that resulted in a 
methodology for eliminating children's 
fears. He continued to write articles and 
to publish books. 

Life magazine and the anti-vivisec
tionists excoriated him for cruelty. Par
ents objected to his experiments with 
the emotions of babies, including his 
own. The picture of a year-old child 
contentedly holding a snake aroused 
controversy. Watson enjoyed every bit 
of it . He had a beautiful home in Wood
bury, Conn. and cruised around Long 
Island Sound in a 200 horsepower boat. 
He joined William Esty Co. in 1926 as a 
vice president and account executive, 
and retired from the business world in 
1945. He and the second Mrs. Watson, 
who died in 1935, had two children . 

In his later years, Watson had been 
received back into the academic com
munity. He lectured at the New School 
for Social Research and conducted 
experiments on the behavior of children 
at the Hecksher Institute. He had ap
peared in Who's Who in America at age 
29, by far the youngest psychologist 
ever to have been so honored. 

Furman University had bestowed the 
LL. D. degree on its prominent alum
nus six months before the big scandal 
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broke, but thereafter he was more or li---------------
less persona non grata in Greenville. 
One aunt, whose young son had been 
accidentally ·killed, remarked that she 
had rather have a dead son than an 
atheist like Broadus. His family was 
ashamed of him and Watson seldom 
returned home. He died in New York 
City Sept. 25, 1958 and was buried in 
Connecticut . 

Some years ago Furman University 
placed Watson's picture in its Hall of 
Fame. Now the school is honoring him 
by naming its new experimental psy
chology laboratory for hjm . In conjunc
tion with Furman's year-long celebra
tion of its sesquicentennial, a special 
weekend will be devoted to memorializ
ing Watson. Included will be seminars in 
the field of psychology led by distin
guished psychologists, the annual meet
ing of the South Carolina Academy of 
Science and dedication of the labora
tory. 

At long last, John Broadus Watson 
has come home. 

Mary Wyche Burgess is a free-lance 
writer from Greenville . Her short story 
"Storage" placed third in the Sand
lapper Fiction Competition. 
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pal1netto profiles 

Floss Le Coq . .. Fashion Leader 

I 
want to change your image ," Floss 
Le Coq said to the president of 
White 's Department Store in 1961. 

Indeed , for the past 15 years , Floss 
Le Coq has not only enhanced the 
store 's fashion image but has changed 
the image of style in the Midlands by in
terrelating community service with the 
fashion world . 

The quintessence of a well-traveled 
lady , Floss Le Coq has lived all over the 
world and happens to be very pleased 
to have alighted in South Carolina . 

"I wouldn 't live in New York City 
again if they gave me the entire Man
hatten Island ," emphasizes Mrs . Le 
Coq. "I think Columbia is the most 
beautiful city in the world ." 

Before coming to Columbia , Mrs. Le 
Coq managed numerous national ad
vertising accounts and wrote and di-

- Bruce Flashnick 
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rected thousands of radio and television 
commercials . She also worked as public 
relations director for a large department 
store in Allentown, Pa . She demon
strated her versatility through the 
monthly columns that she had pub
lished in trade journals and in mag<!
zines like Vogue and Harper 's Bazaar. 
She also worked as a fashion consultant 
for a time with Trans-World Airlines. 

Mrs. Le Coq learned literally to 
"never meet a stranger" at an early age 
when she was attending finishing school 
in New Orleans and was asked to take 
owners of large oil companies on in
formal tours around the historic city. 

Her flair for welding the best of fa
shion , business and culture resulted in 
the establishment of the Senior and 
Junior Fashion Boards at J.B. White 's 
Department Store. 

She explains that the Senior Fashion 
Board is made up of "a select group of 
women and men who represent leader
ship in the community ." Of the 35 
board members , ten are men. Mrs. Le 
Coq maintains that fashion is equally 
important to men and women . Mrs. 
Robert McNair is chairman of the senior 
board which , among other things , 
sponsors projects to benefit the Colum
bia Museum of Art , their main under
taking this year . "People have to realize 
that when they benefit the community, 
they also benefit themselves," she says. 

'The role of the non-working woman 
has changed drastically in the past 
decade. Women don 't just stay at home 
any more , when they don't hold a pay
ing job; they work in community and 
charity projects and make a valuable 
contribution to society. " 

The Junior Fashion Board consists of 
a boy and a girl representing each public 
and private high school in the Columbia 
area. Possessing the energy of a teen
ager herself , Mrs. Le Coq loves to work 
with young people. "Sometimes young 
people are pressured too much and 
motivated too little. When they are 

made to understand that they have a 
responsibility to their school, their par
ents and their community , then they 
respond well. You must find something 
that truly interests them. " 

Mrs. Le Coq has done just that. Each 
summer she organizes classes for the 
Junior Board members in choreogra
phy, voice, music and appreciation. 
The young people are trained in stage 
presence by learning to put on talent 
and modeling shows themselves. 

It is apparent to the visitor in Mrs . Le 
Coq's home that she has carried over 
her expert fashion and design knowl
edge into her beautifully appointed 
home decorated in shades of green. A 
portrait of her was done in 1953 by 
artist Louise Lehman of Memphis , 
Tenn. Exhibited in Brooks Art Gallery in 
Memphis and then taken to the Del 
Gado Gallery in New Orleans , it was 
selected by the State Department to be 
sent behind the Iron Curtain for an in
ternational art exhibit. Now it hangs in 
her home. 

In her library , she proudly shows the 
ten books that her husband , the late Dr. 
Jean Pierre Le Coq authored. Dr. Le 
Coq , who died in 1970, received his 
doctorate degree in four majors from 
the Sorbonne in Paris , and his Phi Beta 
Kappa key from Drake University , 
where , for 36 years , he was chairman of 
the Classical and Modern Language 
Departments. Dr. Le Coq had originally 
come to Columbia to collaborate with a 
University of South Carolina professor. 

Never idle , Mrs. Le Coq has done 
much to promote interest in the cultural 
world of Columbia, for in addition to 
her duties at J.B. White's, where she is 
public relations director writes a weekly 
column , "Just For The Record," and 
writes radio and TV spots, she also 
established the Lovell Award, an annual 
cash presented to a deserving group in 
the area by the two Fashion Boards. 
Among recipients have been the S.C. 
Mental Health Association , the Easter 
Seal Society and Historic Columbia 
Foundation. 

Indeed, Floss Le Coq is a person 
whose enthusiasm is unbounded. She 
genuinely believes each person can 
make a difference to the world in his 
own way , a belief that she practices 
each day in her productive and chal
lenging life. 

Dottie Ashley is a staff writer for The 
Columbia Record. 
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Darrell Richardson, DDS ... Composer 

A 
practicing Columbia dentist was the 
only non-professional composer 
whose work was selected for per

formance on "South Carolina Day" in 
Washington , D.C. , as part of the 
nationwide Bicentennial Parade of 
American Music . Two vocal selections 
from Dr. Darrell E. Richardson's song 
cycle, Song of Songs, were on the Sept. 
4 , 1975 program featuring South Caro
lina composers and performers at the 
John F. Kennedy Center for the Per
forming Arts. 

The busy dental surgeon has spent a 
gratifying quarter-century taking care of 
his patients of all ages. In his spare time 
he pursues an avocation that enriches 
the cultural life of people of all ages , 
particularly music-lovers. 

The world premiere of Richardson 's 
first serious composition , Symphony 
No. 1 in D Minor, was presented on 
Nov. 16, 1965, by the Columbia 
Festival Orchestra (now the Columbia 
Philharmonic Orchestra) . In the ensuing 
decade a monumental assortment of 
works followed: a musical comedy pro
duced in New Orleans by Tulane 
University, an orchestral suite, chamber 
music for choral and string ensembles , a 
woodwind quintet, church anthems, an 
organ prelude, a tone poem depicting 
the landing of settlers at Charles Town 
and a ballet. He is currently writing his 
first opera, "something I have always 
wanted to do." 

The native Columbian attributes his 
early interest in music to his mother , 
who "saw to it that I 'took' violin." 
Later , he played trombone in the high 
school band and in the University of 
South Carolina Gamecock Orchestra 
while earning a degree in accounting at 
the University. He studied harmony and 
counterpoint as electives in college and 
also with a private teacher in Cleveland. 

Graduating in 1932, Richardson con
sidered himself lucky to find a job during 
the Depression as billing clerk with a 
fertilizer sales office at a monthly salary 
of $90. Three years later he was offered 
employment as an arranger with Blue 
Steele and His Orchestra which paid 
more in a week than he was making in a 
month. "Back then I got a room and 
meals-good meals-at the Sherman 
Hotel in Chicago for $16 a week ," he 
recalls. 
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Thus began a six-year odyssey that 
took "Red" Richardson into 42 states as 
arranger and trombonist for such band
leaders as Tony Martin , Isham Jones, 
Claude Thornhill and Everett Hoag
land . "A hectic schedule but never a 
dull moment ," he reminisces pleasantly, 
"and I managed to save a little money 
besides ." His travels included a brief 
stint in Hollywood collaborating with 
Skitch Henderson in writing music for 
movie-house advertisements . 

Encouraged by friends in the Dental 
Corps, he returned to USC to complete 
pre-dental requirements following his 
discharge in December 1945. Subse
quent graduation from the University of 
Tennessee College of Dentistry in 
March 1950 brought him home to open 
a practice four months later . 

Richardson's special works com
memorating both South Carolina's Tri
centennial and the nation 's Bicentennial 
were commissioned and premiered by 
the Columbia Philharmonic in 1970 and 
1975, respectively. In another Tricen
tennial concert the Columbia String 
Quartet rendered a transcription from 
one of his anthems, and a choral work is 
to be sung by the USC Concert Choir in 
its spring Bicentennial performance. 

In 1962 Richardson and other former 
members of the Gamecock Orchestra 
held a national reunion in Columbia . 
They entertained Carolina alumni at a 
Homecoming tea dance with sounds of 
the "Stardust" and ''I'm in the Mood for 

Love" variety . An annual tradition 
began that day and Darrell Richardson 
has played trombone at every gather
ing . 

Music seems to "run in the family ." 
Mrs . Richardson plays violin with the 
Columbia Philharmonic , the Augusta 
Symphony and Columbia String Trio , 
besides playing piano and viola . Each of 
the three daughters plays piano , and 
the youngest , still in high school , was 
the Young Teen violin soloist with the 
Columbia Philharmonic last year . 

How does the dentist feel about his 
musical accomplishments? 

Admittedly paraphrasing the words of 
Alexander Borodin, the Russian com
poser and professor of organic chemis
try at the Academy of Medicine in 
Petersburg , Dr. Richardson answers the 
question. "I don 't seek recognition as a 
composer but use music as a pastime , 
relaxation and an indulgence which dis
tracts me from my principal work
dentistry ." Then he adds reflectively , 
"But although music is not my liveli
hood , I'm grateful for every bit of en
couragement and success I've had with 
it. And the fact that something I enjoy 
doing so much brings some pleasure to 
others , too , makes it even more re
warding. " 

Catherine Hallman Jones has recently 
completed a novel, A Whisper in Hell . 
She lives in Columbia . 



bicentennial intelligencer 

I f Americans would take time to 
grow something, reasoned Tom 
Triplett, one of the largest bridge 

builders in the Carolinas, they would 
each be contributing in a special way to 
the health of the nation. 

If that seems an idealistic thought to 
be coming from an obviously practical 
man, the result of that thought is even 
more interesting. Of the many Bicen
tennial products on the market, a Trip
lett idea stands out as one of the more 
unusual. 

It is the Grow America Bucket, a red, 
white and blue planter made by Shugart 
Manufacturing, Inc. in Chester, a Trip
lett company . This man-size planter is 
made of high-gloss fiberglas that won't 
fade, rot or rust. Green-thumbers 
should really appreciate that. Good 
looking by any standard, it comple
ments every decor-den, patio, ba
cony-anywhere inside or outside a 
home or office. For the Bicentennial, 
the bucket features a "commemorative 
rim" with raised letters announcing, 
"United States of America-200 Years 
and Growing." The "grow America 
bucket" is now being sold by mail order 
special for $95. Also available for addi
tional cost is a "build America trellis" for 
climbing plants, a sturdy supportive 
frame called a "maximum stability 
stand" and (for the man who owns 
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several buckets) a specially designed 
"roll America truck" for carting the 
plants from room to patio. 

Parts of the bucket can be bought 
separately in a choice of six colors. The 
bucket alone costs $40; the base pan 
$30; the Commemorative Rim is $35. 

When assembled, the "grow America 
bucket" with the "build America trellis" 
stands adult-high and can support quite 
a luxuriant growth of ivy, climbing 
flowering plants, or even tomatoes. 

So how can the "grow America 
bucket" contribute to the health of the 
nation? Tom believes that every man is 
proud of what he grows, that women 
love flowers and that children watch the 
miracle of growth with wide-eyed ex
citement. He feels that pride, love and 
exciting progress are characteristic of 
America. He says that by planting 
something and tending it, the grower is 
being active and productive. 

Tom believes that individual produc
tivity is the key to what has made 
America great. The "grow America 
bucket" promotes productivity and 
commemorates the Bicentennial at the 
same time . That's a truly American 
combination. 

Bud Dark is a free-lance writer from 
Rock Hill. 
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Liberty is a Woman 

T he women of the South during the 
Revolution were surrounded by 
some of the bloodiest, most f ero

cious fighting of the War. Hatreds 
abounded and loyalty to Great Britain 
clung tenaciously in the South. Many 
men and women still had parents in 
Britain, and unlike New England, the 
South had not been settled by religious 
dissenters. Ties in religion, commerce 
and culture remained close. Separation 
was not a popular goal; severing the 
umbilical cord of loyalty to the mother 
country was not easily accomplished, 
but was a slow, painful process. Women 
saw their families, friends and neighbors 
torn apart by opposing beliefs, fathers 
against sons, brothers against brothers. 
It was basically, from start to finish, an 
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by Beverly F. Stoughton 

American civil war. 
It was a war in which women could 

not easily seek sanctuary in areas out
side the range of battle; war raged all 
around them, and there was the threat 
of Loyalist, Spanish-held St. Augustine 
to the south, the Indian-infested frontier 
to the west. And so they stayed, cap
tives to pillage, witnesses to carnage
willing and unwilling participants in the 
cause for liberty . 

The Southern campaign was pep
pered with looting, hangings, brutalities 
and rape. Tar and feathering, a maim
ing torture, was frequent. Tories were 
swung from "Liberty Poles" and pa
triots, following bitter battles, held "war 
trials" which resulted in hangings. No 

eighteenth century gentleman's code of 
honor was adhered to in the treatment 
of women. Mothers who had many 
sons were singled out for harrassment; 
Mary Brevard's house was burned to 
the ground because she had "eight 
damned rebel sons." Elizabeth Martin 
was informed by a British officer that he 
had seen the brains of one of her seven 
sons blown out at the siege of Augusta . 
Wives and daughters of patriots were 
forced to attend balls given by the 
British, and to act as hostesses in their 
own enemy-occupied homes. They 
remained civil for fear of reprisal, but 
these indignities must have made them 
seeth inside . 

Though the British as a foe were less 
cruel than either the French or the 
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Spanish, they incited the Indians in the 
mountain Back Country (notably the 
Cherokee and Creek tribes) to attack 
the settlers, knowing full well that 
women and children would become 
victims of the uprisings. Ravage and 
massacre became a way of life and no 
one was spared from murder, capture 
or torture. Lucky women were killed 
outright; captive women faced burning 
at the stake or life as a slave or wife of a 
warrior. Some eventually were ran
somed or escaped-but they seldom 
brought their half-breed children back to 
white settlements. Indians on the attack 
made little distinction between Tory and 
Whig, and this factor so incensed the 
Tories that it drove many to the Whig 
side . Eventually, the Cherokee villages 
were totally annihilated. South Carolina 
had suffered more and fought harder 
than any other state, and in peace 
treaties was rewarded with grants of the 
Indian coastal lands. 

The Catawba Indians, unlike the 
Cherokee, were loyal to the Rebel 
cause throughout the war, fighting 
against their own Indian brothers as well 
as Tories and British. Their loyalty did 
not, however, prevent the destruction 
of their society through the ravages of 
white men's diseases, the ills of whiskey 
consumption and the forsaking of 
Indian ways. By the time of the Revolu
tion, the Indians had lost their knowl
edge and skills with the bow and arrow, 
depending on whites for guns and gun
powder. 

Indian women fared little better than 
did white women in the war; they wit
nessed the burning of their cabins and 
crops, they saw great numbers of their 
men killed and some sold into slavery. 
(Attempts were made to prevent this 
practice among patriot troops, but a 
bounty of 75 pounds was offered for an 
Indian scalp, and more for a live Indian 
or Negro prisoner.) They suffered as 
much from hunger, became refugees on 
the run, and after the war experienced 
not peace but the relentless press of the 
whites for Indian removal to the West, 
which caused dissension among their 
leaders, untold cruelties and the disrup
tion and destruction of their culture. 
The Cherokee's forced march west, 
called the "Trail of Tears," is but one 
testimony to the callousness of the white 
man regarding the condition of the 
Indian, man, woman or child. 

The enemy was not easily recogniza
ble in this civil war, the only distinguish
ing feature being the red rosette in the 
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Tory's hat and the green feather in the 
rebel's. Many men provided themselves 
with both. All through the war, men 
switched loyalties from one side to the 
other, and Tories often masqueraded as 
Indians. Women, at home alone, never 
knew whether an approaching band of 
men was friend or foe. They learned to 
remain outwardly calm and self
possessed, to react quickly and to 
present a fearless facade to the enemy. 
These qualities were their weapons for 
self-preservation, rather than guns. 
There are many stories of this kind of 
cool quick-thinking on the part of 
women, one being that of Mrs. Horry, 
Eliza Pinckney's daughter, who, while 
cooking supper for an exhausted 
Francis Marion in her home, noticed the 
British approaching. She hurried 
Marion out the back door and greeted 
Tarleton, who was searching for him, at 
the front. Had she betrayed any sign of 
guilty knowledge or apprehension, the 
outcome might not have been merely 
that Tarleton ate her food and looted 
her house. 

Historians have virtually ignored the 
role of women in the war in favor of 
recording the more exciting deeds of 
men in battle; but the importance of 
women to the war cannot be denied, 
whether they were Whig or Tory, black 
or Indian. War, like life, is colored in all 
shades of gray, not in stark black and 
white, and people act out of human 
emotions. Many enslaved black women 
nursed the wounded, harbored the 
hunted and fed the hungry. Mrs. 
Joseph Kershaw, who was removed to 
a farmhouse when Cornwallis seized 
her mansion in Camden, would have 
starved, and her children as well, had it 
not been for faithful slaves who pro
cured food for them. They might, in all 
justification, have let their masters and 
mistresses starve, but human emotions 
prevented them. The possibility of a 
slave uprising was an ever-present fear 
of the whites on either side; but though 
blacks fought on both sides, betrayed 
and defended both Whig and Tory 
masters, this did not occur. Free blacks 
were allowed to enlist, but the South 
not anxious to see slaves in arms, re
sisted attempts to add them to the 
forces. It was enslaved blacks who 
performed the manual labor of the war, 
building fortifications, digging trenches, 
moving the materiel of war. Blacks were 
possessions, and as such, were stolen 
from their masters by the British, rebels 
and loyalists. Some 65,000 blacks were 

lost to the South; runaways, or stolen. 
At the end of the war, many were 
evacuated with the British or Tory 
masters. Families were split up, many 
never to be joined together again. While 
upper-class women often dealt with 
polished British officers, lower-class 
whites, indentured servants and 
Negroes dealt with the common soldi
ery, and were more likely to be 
subjected to deprivation, rape and gross 
abuse. 

Indian women, too, acted from 
human emotion; more than one settle
ment was warned of imminent Indian 
attack by Indian women such as Nancy 
Ward. In addition, she saved the life 
and obtained the freedom of captive 
Kate Sherrill (Sevier) through her en
treaties to Cherokee tribal leaders. She 
was, her life Jong, treated with respect 
and love by white settlers. 

Another category of woman in the 
war, unsung and forgotten, was the 
Loyalist woman. It was no easier for her 
to see her family and home torn apart 
by conflict, her husband or son swung 
from a pole or tarred, sometimes dis
figured for life. She, also, was a victim 
of looting parties and harrassment. If 
her political views were different from 
those of her husband, it was agonizing. 
More than one Loyalist wife aided a 
rebel, as Whig wives did Tories. She 
was an object of scorn to Patriot wives 
who resented the favors gained through 
hobnobbing with the British; yet she, 
too, lost her men, possessions, went 
hungry, and ultimately, in many in
stances, became a fleeing fugitive exiled 
to Nova Scotia or to New Brunswick, 
outer fringes of wilderness far removed 
from relatives and friends, with ways 
and people strange to her, and unac
customed harsh, cold climate. That first 
winter after the war, the Loyalists had 
no shelter but tents and relied on British 
handouts for their scant food supplies. 
Those who returned to England 'found 
they were too Americanized to be 
happy there. Lands and personal pro
perty in the colonies were confiscated. 
She endured as much as patriot 
women, but without tasting the sweet 
fruits of victory as they did after the war. 

Women of the Colonial era are fre
quently thought to have been passive, 
meek creatures. Although laws didn't 
favor them and punishments were 
severe, women stood up for their rights 
even under these adversities. Carl 
Holliday, in Woman's Life in Colonial 
Days, remarks of women of that era: 
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"Long years of Indian warfare and 
battling against a stubborn wilderness 
had strengthened the spirit of the 
American woman;" and, "Here was ... 
self-reliance and common sense." 

Women were neither mute nor help
less. Women ran plantations and busi
nesses while their men were fighting, 
and planted and harvested crops while 
rearing their children unaided. They 
couldn't have the fantastic success 
which Eliza Pinckney had had in run
ning three plantations before the war 
(she lost her wealth in the war, too) but 
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they were capable managers who kept 
businesses together. 

They shared the privations of their 
men, their homes were plundered on a 
weekly basis, with never enough food 
or clothing and they faced the enemy 
alone and unprotected, easy victims of 
rape. Lord Francis Rawdon, in a letter 
to his uncle, said: "A girl cannot step 
into the bushes to pluck a rose without 
the most imminent risk of being ravish
ed, and they are so little accustomed to 
these vigorous methods that they don't 
bear them with the proper resignation, 
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and of consequence we have the most 
entertaining courts-martial every day." 
(Rawdon goes on to describe his playful 
troops as "spirited and healthy"!) 

Sometimes, weeks and months 
passed without news of loved ones off 
fighting, which produced a constant 
state of anxiety. Women often had to 
bury the dead, enemy as well as friend. 
They nursed the sick and wounded, 
took in orphans and refugees . When 
the quartermaster supply system broke 
down, it was they who fed the army as 
best they could. They held back noth
ing, giving their men as well as their 
jewels and personal property . Widowed 
Rebecca Brewton Motte was of this 
stripe, not only permitting the burning 
of her home to rout the British, but 
blithely holding a banquet afterwards 
for British and American officers. 
Though seldom were sacrifices made 
with the theatrical flair of the "heroine of 
Fort Motte," they were not uncommon. 

Tea and luxuries were shunned by 
patriot women. They solicited money 
for the army, melted their pewter and 
made bullets, visited hospitals and 
prison ships, sickened by the sight of 
loved ones starving, manacled, living in 
cattle pens, disease-ridden and tor
tured . Clothing was almost entirely of 
home manufacture; carded, spun and 
woven by women who often hid their 
looms in the swamps to protect the 
precious cloth from looters. When there 
was no flax, they used lint from green 
nettles. Eliza Yonge Wilkinson, a saucy, 
beautiful widow, joined many other 
women in smuggling clothing, food and 
goods out of occupied Charleston for 
the use of the army. She left letters 
describing the hardships of those 
plunder-filled days of occupation. 

Another role which women played, 
on both sides, was that of spy, convey
ing information to the army. Dicey 
Langston was the teenaged spy terror of 
the Spartanburg district, surrounded by 
Tory neighbors. She took advantage of 
their loose tongues by reporting all in
formation to her brother in the patriot 
army, taking risks with her life and 
undergoing hardships. At least twice, 
Dicey faced death but survived her role 
of spy to the end of the war, living out a 
long life in the Greenville district. 

Jane Thomas picked up information 
overheard from Loyalist wives and rode 
60 miles on horseback in one day to 
warn a Whig post at Cedar Spring of a 
planned attack. In one hot battle with 
Tories, she, two children and her son-
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in-law successfully defended a cache of 
ammunition which later was used for 
Sumter's force in the battles of Rocky 
Mountain and Hanging Rock. 

Grace and Rachel Martin of the 
Ninety Six district , armed and disguised 
as men, held up a British courier and his 
escort, robbed them of important mili
tary dispatches , and the same evening , 
provided them with shelter, going unre
cognized by their victims . 

Psychological torture was not un
known in the Revolution. A master of 
the art was Banastre Tarleton . Having 
seized the Richardson plantation , near 
Nelson's Ferry, he tirelessly searched for 
Richardson who had joined Marion's 
forces in the swamps. Mrs . Richardson 
was constantly taunted with false tales 
of her husband's capture and death , 
and pressure applied to force her to 
convince her husband to desert the 
American cause. It took a strong 
woman to withstand the mental anguish 
when Tarleton forced her to witness the 
hanging of a soldier from her husband 's 
company, threatening that soon it 
would be Capt. Richardson swinging 
from the same tree. Dorcas typified the 
fortitude and spirit of the women of the 
South in coping with the harsh realities 
of war. Whether Whig, Tory , Black or 
Red, women gave comfort where they 
were able, kept their homes and families 
going as best they could and supported 
their men with loyalty, whatever their 
politics. Today, these women are 
merely shadowy silhouettes . One his
torian states: "The heroism of the 
Revolutionary women has passed from 
remembrance with the generation who 
witnessed it; or it is seen only by faint 
and occasional glimpses, through the 
gathering obscurity of tradition ." 

Without the strong support, the 
bravery and the sacrifices of the patriot 
women of those times, it is possible that 
their men would not have been able to 
sustain the war through the long, 
wearying years to its conclusion . 
Women, on all sides, in all wars, pre
served something of the decency and 
humanity which, in time of war, is 
deserted . They tempered the hatreds 
and brutalities with charity and kind
nesses shown at times even to their 
foes, born of concern for the condition 
of all humankind . Perhaps it is not 
unfitting that Liberty, symbol of free
dom, justice and mercy, is a woman . 

Beverly F. Stoughton is a free-lance 
writer from Madison, N.J. 
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- Bill Scroggins 
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More from MissSadie 
by Phyllis Giese 

S adie Ellisor lives in the Dutch Fork . 
She is an expert cook, seamstress, 
gardener and "grannie." She is not 

old but memories of her childhood in 
that slow-to-change part of the country 
and the patterned ways of family life 
sound much like very early country 
days . Sadie says electricity didn't come 
to the Fork until the late 30s and early 
40s. A weekend of butchering beef and 
sharing it with other families were happy 
times as Sadie recalls, "They would be 
springtime calves, you know, and 
people would grow them until they 
were about a year old or until there 
wasn't any more fresh pasture for them. 
Six to eight families would share the 
beef. Every weekend they would make 
up the beef and find out how much 
each family wanted. Then they would 
kill the beef and just cut it up in chunks. 
Then everybody who said they wanted 
the beef would come and pick it up. If 
there was any left they would usually 

put it in the car and go from house to 
house to try to sell it . 

"Each time our family would get a 
different cut of beef. Like one time we 
would get a front quarter and another 
time the hind quarter . You could 
usually get about ten pounds for a 
dollar. Nobody had ice boxes or re
frigerators in those days because we 
didn't have electricity up here, so we 
used a tin bucket and put the beef in it 
and let it down into the well on a rope, 
and that's the way we kept it until it was 
gone. Usually on Friday night (they 
always butchered on Friday) we looked 
forward to having stew beef and hot 
biscuits for supper. Then on Saturday 
we would have a beef roast with rive! 
(pronounced "reeval" by Sadie's family) 
soup . Sunday breakfast we had steak 
with rice and gravy and then Sunday 
dinner Mama would use the last of the 
beef and make beef with liver nips. Oh, 
that was good!" 
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29205 

803 - 799-0446 

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 I Come 
see us . . . soon. 

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

STEW BEEF AND HOT BISCUITS 

3 lbs . short ribs and brisket 
1 medium onion 
1/z cup cream 
3 tbs . flour 
Black pepper 

Cover meat in pot with water and add 
salt. Cook covered until well done, 
three to four hours. Thirty minutes 
before beef is cooked add chopped 
onion . When onion is cooked, mix 
together cream and flour, stir into pot. 
Add pepper. Serve on hot biscuits. 
Serves five or six. 

HOT BISCUITS 

5 tbs. shortening (hog lard) 
1 cup sour milk (clabbered milk; 

buttermilk can be used) 
2 cups flour 
1/z tsp. soda 
11z tsp . salt 

Sift flour, salt and soda . Mix in 
shortening with hands until rough 
crumbs form . Add buttermilk and mix 
again lightly . Turn out and knead about 
30 seconds . Form into biscuits and bake 
on cookie sheet 12 to 15 minutes at 450 
degrees . Makes two dozen biscuits. 

BEEF ROAST WITH RIVEL SOUP 

3 lbs. beef roast with soup bone 
added 

1 pt. fresh or frozen corn 
1 cup flour 
1 egg 
Black pepper 

Cover meat and bones with water in 
pot. Add salt . Cook covered three to 
four hours until well done . Keep 
enough water in pot for one and a half 
to two quarts of broth. Remove beef, 
slice, dip in flour and fry in deep hog fat. 
(Other oil or fat may be substituted). 
Add corn to broth. When corn is 
cooked, add rivels. Serves six. 

RIVELS 

1 cup sifted flour 
1 egg 

Add egg to flour . Mix with hands until 
small balls form. Add this (riv els) to pot 
and cook about ten minutes . Add black 
pepper and serve with fried steak. 
(Sadie says she isn't sure where the 

word "rivels" came from but thinks it 
may have been "rebel.") 

STEAK WITH RICE AND GRAVY 

Sadie: "When we fried the steak we 
just cut pieces from the chunk because it 
was tender from the young beef. Mama 
hacked it with the edge of a saucer. She 
salted it and dipped it in flour with black 
pepper added and fried it slowly in 
grease deep enough to cover the steak . 
She covered it while it was frying and 
cooked it slowly until it was brown on 
one side . Then she took the lid off to 
finish frying it on the other side until it 
was done . She poured off the grease 
and added about four tablespoons of 
flour and browned it . Then she added a 
pint of milk , salt and pepper, and stirred 
it. Then the gravy was served with the 
rice and steak. " 

BEEF WITH LIVER NIPS 

3 to 4 lbs . beef with soup bone 
Black pepper 
Medium size onion 
Baked large sweet potato 

Cook the beef as in other recipes 
above . When done remove from pot 
and put in baking dish. Chop onion, 
add black pepper and spread over top 
of roast . Slice one large sweet potato 
(baked) and place around beef on pan . 
Brown in oven at 400 degrees. Serve 
with liver nips . Serves seven or eight. 

LIVER NIPS 

l/ 4 lb. raw beef liver 
Fresh onion or shallots 
11z red pepper (remove seeds) 
l/ 4 lb . raw suet 
4 cups flour 
1 tsp . salt 
1 tsp . ground coriander 
Leaves of two stalks of fresh 

marjoram or 1/z tsp . dry 

Grind together the first four ingredients. 
Add the mixture to the following in
gredients and enough water for a stiff 
dough . (Approx . 3/4 cup of water). Into 
the left-over broth from the cooked 
roast ( 11/z to 2 quarts boiling) drop the 
liver nips by tablespoons. Cook covered 
for 30 minutes (boiling) and serve. 

Phyllis Giese is a free -lance writer and a 
producer for S.E. ETV in Columbia. 
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JOIN THE SANDLAPPER SAVINGS 
PLAN 

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

+ .48 sales tax for subscriptions going to addresses In South Carolina. 
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Opposite and preceeding 
page, "Sky Cross" 
cavorts in Hardeeville 
and then Columbia. Top, 
"Sky Carpet." Above, 
"Sky Sieve." 
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"Space Barricade" 
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In atmospheric sculpture, the art is not intrinsic in what is put together 
in the studio; the art is in the motion of wind and the kinetic fluctuations 

of a lighter-than-air construction. The principle is like that of an aquari
um: Who in the world wants to put a tank full of water in his living room 

and just look at it? There's nothing really interesting until plants are 
added, pumps and filters are installed and several varieties of fish take 

up residence. 

Those who work in the medium of sky sculpture consider any breezy day 
a "skyquarium studio." The sculpture is a sort of fanciful kite, of mylar 

or similar light material, supported by helium. The design is limited only 
by the artist's consideration of how air currents will act. Generally, a 

work is visually uncomplicated and artistically unassuming, because the 
important aesthetic impact of this art form is not in what the artist has 

done, but in what the wind will do. The art is not art, until there is wind. 
The life of the sculpture lasts only as long as the flight itself; the only 

permanent documentation is the camera. 

"Sky Fingers" 
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unless you want your ad still being read 
months and years from now. Unfortunately that's 
the way it is. Because a Sandlapper magazine is 
not read and thrown away. It's kept, treasured, 
and read and re-read many times. Which means 
your advertisement is kept and read and re-read 
many times and continues selling your products 
and services. 

For a demographic survey and rate card write or 
call Charles Alexander, Sandlapper Press, P.O. 
Box 1668, Columbia, S.C. 29202, (803) 779-8824. 



RockHill 
Senior Citizens' Center 

by Vivo Bennett and Alice Clagett 

Y 
ou can find a 71-year-old kazoo 
player , an 84-year-old washboard 
strummer and a 90-year-old ma

racas shaker in the Rock Hill Senior 
Citizens Band . In fact , there are 50 men 
and women in the band , all over the age 
of 65. 

The band is one of the many varied 
activities provided by the Rock Hill 
Senior Center . Upon becoming a mem
ber of this unique organization , an older 
citizen finds that he or she can partici
pate in any one of a number of activities 
ranging from playing checkers to serv
ing on the board of directors. 

The Center had its beginning in 1969 
through a grant from the S.C. Com
mission on Aging , after a state-spon
sored study revealed that thousands of 
elderly citizens throughout the area 
were being deprived of social and eco-
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nomic opportunities normally available 
to the general population. 

Today the organization consists of 
over 400 active members and is jointly 
supported by federal , state , county and 
municipal funds. 

Executive Director Helen Brawley 
who , along with a staff of four , oversees 
the Center's programs, explains , 'The 
needs of the elderly are the same needs 
that we all have: adequate housing, 
nutritious meals, proper medical atten
tion , companionship and a way of 
structuring our time . All of these are 
equally important. Perhaps the most 
critical need, however , is for the indi
vidual senior citizen to maintain his or 
her dignity. Here, through our various 
programs , we attempt to fill these 
needs ." 

It's no secret that, initially, some pro-

spective members are attracted to the 
free hot lunches provided by the Cen
ter. In fact , many times these daily 
meals are used as a hook to snare new 
members into the program and get 
them involved. 

Upon entering the Center for the very 
first time , a newcomer is greeted with 
the enthusiasm usually reserved for a 
long-lost friend or relative . As he be
comes more familiar with the group , he 
happily discovers that this infectious 
atmosphere of camaraderie is genuine 
and enduring . 

An important program at the Center 
is the counseling service. For it is here 
that the newcomer , or the regular mem
ber , receives help with any personal 
problems he or she may have . 
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"Perhaps the most difficult adjust
ment these people must make are the 
social limitations imposed as a result of a 
sudden and drastic drop in income ," 
states Mrs . Brawley. "Suddenly they 
find themselves unable to afford the 
things that were required in their pre
vious social pattern , and their dignity 
suffers . Our counseling service seems to 
revolve around this particular point . 

"Take , for example , the case of a 
member that recently came into my 
office . Tears began running down her 
cheeks as she explained to me that she 
had been invited to her granddaughter's 
wedding but felt she couldn 't attend 
because she couldn 't afford to buy a gift. 
After talking the problem over , we came 
up with the solution of her making some 
monogrammed potholders, dish towels 
and dish cloths. She attended the 
wedding bearing gifts she was proud of , 
thereby maintaining her dignity ." 

Many times a person 's physical con
dition will be reflected in his or her 
financial limitations. "Of course , there is 
the direct problem of a person not being 
able to afford adequate medical atten
tion and becoming ill as a result, " says 
Mrs . Brawley. "But subtle influences are 
at work here as well . Take the example 
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of a financially handicapped individual 
who is invited to a party, but feels she 
has nothing nice enough to wear. She'll 
get a headache over it, maybe her old 
back pain or her arthritis flares up, and 
she becomes ill. Here, we try to get at 
the root of the matter, find out just what 
the problem really is, and deal with it in 
some constructive manner. 

"Also, there is the rather sudden 
transition that an older person must 
make from 'giver' to 'receiver.' All their 
lives these people have given to their 
children , their mates , perhaps their 
parents. Now the shoe is on the other 
foot , and we try to let them see how 
these roles have been reversed and how 
to adjust to it." 

Until retirement age, most of the 
members earned weekly paychecks 
from their jobs in industry. How does 
one adjust to the sudden, precipitous 
drop in income that the first Social 
Security check brings? 

"I used to be a textile worker with a 
very adequate income," says Daisy 
Brown, 63."But when it comes to social 
security you have no choice. You have 
to take what they give you. You just 
have to teach yourself to adjust, to cut 
corners. But you survive." 

How do the members feel about the 
Center? Mamie "Baby" Cook , 86 and a 
grandmother 45 times over, has been 
coming to the Center every day since its 
opening four years ago. She says, "I get 
here when they open at nine in the 
morning and they kick me out at four , 
when they close. Before the Center 
opened I used to sit at home every day 
with nothing to do. Now I can come 
down here and visit with my friends 
every day. And I just love to come and 
play the washboard at band practice on 
Thursdays." 

The Rock Hill Senior Citizens Band 
has been playing for two years and is a 
sheer delight for participants and listen
ers. While band director Frontis Brooks, 
a volunteer, plays jazz piano, a 
cacophonous but entertaining melange 
of tambourines, maracas, drums, 
kazoo, washboard, foot-stomping, 
hand-clapping and singing blends into a 
sound that must be experienced to be 
appreciated. The band has performed 
for former U.S. Congressman Tom 
Gettys, South Carolina's former 
governor John West and Tricia Nixon 
Cox. 
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In other areas of recreation, a mem
ber can attend classes in knitting, cro
cheting , quilting , macrame , liquid em
broidery (a process whereby paint is 
applied to cloth and pressed in with a 
hot iron) or other handicrafts. The 
members may keep what they make for 
themselves, give them as gifts or donate 
them to the Center to be sold at one of 
its annual fund-raising bazaars. If a 
member is less ambitious, he or she can 
just shoot pool or play cards or 
checkers. 

Singing programs and parties are 
weekly events. One very popular ac
tivity is the weekly bingo party. Aside 
from the fun and social outlet it pro
vides , prizes are awarded to the win
ners. A bar of soap or a tube of tooth
paste won in a bingo game is a valuable 
prize. 

Occasionally, the members will take a 
field trip to the seashore or to an amuse
ment park. "Last year we went to Caro
winds for a day of fun, and I could 
barely keep up with some of the 
80-year-olds ," recalls Mrs. Brawley 
who, at 51 , is a comparative youngster. 
"Ironically , we have some very young 
80-year-olds and some old 60-year
olds ," she says. 

One of the more serious programs 
involves the use of members serving as 
volunteers in the community. Here , a 
member may function in any of a num
ber of activities. One may tutor school
children , another may be found typing 
or stuffing envelopes for the Cancer 
Society , while another may be visiting 
the infirm at home or in a hospital. 

One such volunteer has developed 
her own specialty. She makes regular 
rounds of hospitals and convalescent 
homes in the area, giving manicures 
and pedicures to the patients , who 
eagerly await her arrival. She is much in 
demand. 

Some employment opportunities 
exist for members as well . A member 
may register as a babysitter or, after 
undergoing a 40-hour training course , 
may register as a patient sitter. This 
involves visiting a hospital or nursing 
home and talking with or reading to 
patients, or playing cards or checkers 
with them. 

"In addition to performing a valuable 
service for the community , this program 
gives our members a feeling of belong
ing, of having worth in a society that 
has , for the most part , cast them off," 
states Mrs. Brawley. "The elderly and 

the infirm are usually thought of as shut
ins. In reality, however , they may better 
be termed 'shut-outs. ' ,., 

The Center also provides valuable 
assistance to their members in the form 
of information and referral . Under this 
program, a member needing informa
tion on such things as social security , 
medicare , or food stamps is in good 
hands. The member is given the infor
mation, the necessary appointment is 
made for them and the member is 
driven to the appointment in the Cen
ter's recently-purchased 12-passenger 
van . 

Educational programs , involving all 
aspects of an elderly person 's welfare , 
are regularly scheduled. One day a fire 
department official may give a lecture 
on fire safety for the home . Another day 
may see a Red Cross representative 
giving information on what to do in case 
of an emergency. Police sometimes 
advise the members on how to avoid a 
mugging or how to spot a bunko artist. 
A doctor or lawyer may provide valu
able information on health or legal 
questions. 

Health services involving tuberculosis 
and diabetes detection, hypertension 
clinics and physical examinations form a 
regular part of the Center's functions. 

Weddings are a periodic occurrence. 
There have been eight weddings since 
the Center began in 1969 . There have 
also been two divorces . "That's still 
better than the national average ," 
maintains Mrs . Brawley . 

Of course, in any elderly group death 
inevitable takes its toll. Mrs . Brawley 
explains : "During the first few months 
we had two deaths. Of course , the staff 
and I were deeply upset. However, it 
was the members themselves that 
taught us to bear up and accept. You 
see, these people understand death . 
They have lost mothers and fathers , 
brothers and sisters . Paradoxically ; 
through these experiences , they were 
able to teach us about life. " 

What has the Center done for Mrs. 
Brawley and her staff? "It's very difficult 
for me to put into words the satisfaction 
we've gained and the growth we've 
attained by being a part of this organiza
tion. For these people are artists in the 
true sense of the word . They are experts 
in living and one can 't help but grow 
along with them ." 

Vivo Bennett and Alice Clagett are free
lance writers from Columbia. 
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Seeking angling action during the 
waning hours of a three-day visit to 
Santee-Cooper in late November, I 

decided to hook a ride on a crappie ex
pedition to Lake Moultrie. 

It wasn't a decision of desperation, by 
any means . Yet , during this visit-a 
media affair that the Santee-Cooper 
folks generously provide outdoor 
writers annually-success had not paid 
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by W.D. Weekes 
me a visit on the deer stand, or the dove 
field . 

We left the Canal Motel boat landing 
about 2:30 p .m . My companions were 
John Greene and Tom Landen , both 
television station newsmen out of 
Charlotte . Our guide only went by the 
laconic appellation of Casey . 

Weeks before, Casey, a wiry fellow in 

his early thirties, had dropped merkle 
bushes in various spots in the lake , on 
the side opposite the mouth of the 
diversion canal which joins the 60,400-
acre Moultrie with the 110 ,600-acre 
Lake Marion. Anyone is free to con
struct his own crappie beds at Moultrie. 

The sun was bright, the wind gusty 
and Casey soon located his first bed, 
using a depth finder and by lining up 
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distant landmarks-a tree sticking out 
from a point and a tower. Casey threw 
out a couple of markers-cans wrapped 
with rope tied to small weights. 

Casey choked off the big 150-horse
power motor and lowered the nine
horsepower prop into the water . With 
this motor, the 24-foot boat would con
tinuously battle the onslaught of wind, 
keeping us near the markers over the 
bed. 

Upon our arrival , we quickly baited 
our hooks with minnows and threw 
them to the fish 25 to 30 feet below. 

"Three turns ," Casey sang out, hold
ing up three digits. We reeled three 
turns off the bottom. Only Landen , at 
first, used artifical bait-a homemade 
metal slab which he jigged. Greene sat 
alone in the bow. 

We waited , the sun glaring off the 
water. Landen wore sunglasses. The 
rest of us wore squints. 

In less than five minutes Landen got 
the first hit , a nice one-and-a-half 
pound crappie. 

"I knew I could do it ," he emitted with 
glee . His ego was bathed by the fact he 
had caught one on his own slab. His 
friends had scoffed at such confidence 

in his own creation . They said it couldn't 
be done. But it had been done . A grin 
struggled to show itself amid his heavy 
brown beard . A visored cap pulled 
down to his dark glasses , plus the 
beard , provoked an aura of inscruta
bility around this TV cameraman, an 
aura now briefly dispersed by his acqui
sition. 

Casey soon hauled up two round 
ones . His tough Chuck Connors visage 
relaxed into a mild smile . He soon re
baited and replaced his rod into the 
holder. 

The drone of the motor murdered 
idle conversation . 

I picked my way forward and stood 
near Greene. I remained standing , giv
ing my thoughts a rest. My rod in the 
holder, I flamed a weed. Upon lifting 
my rod, I immediately felt something 
communicating with me. I reeled in and 
saw an eight-inch striper waving a 
startled hello with its tail. I threw it back 
and rebaited . 

Casey and Landen kept littering the 
deck with £loppers . Together they 
would end the survival problems of 20 
crappies. Most of the time I stood silent
ly holding rod and reel. For a second 

time , finally , I put the rod in the holder 
and sat watching the line intently . 
Minutes later , down went the tip and up 
slashed a crappie, near two-pounder. 

Now that I was meeting with mild 
success, Greene muttered something 
about feeling paranoid, because now he 
was the only one of us still empty
handed . 

"Maybe my minnow's got B.O. ," he 
snickered . "Maybe I'm so used to catch
ing blues , I can 't feel a crappie bite ." 

The pace slackened and we moved to 
another crappie hole. John's line 
snagged in one of Casey's submerged 
merkle bushes. 

"You catch squirrels in limbs, John ," 
said his buddy Landen , with a slight 
verbal thrust to the midsection . 

By this time I was trying to figure out 
the reason for Casey's and Landen 's 
near-exclusive success . I inquired , 
rather offhandedly , about this . Casey 
replied with off-color suggestions on 
what one should rub on his hands 
before handling the bait. This inspired 
scattered guffaws. 

Tom tried to help by saying I wasn 't 
baiting my hook correctly. I had been 
brought up to impale the hook on top of 
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the minnow's back, parallel to the run of 
its body. Landen penetrated his hook 
through both eye sockets of his un
suspecting minnows . This , to me , 
seemed to abbreviate a minnow's 
longevity. However , I humored Tom, 
letting him operate on my defenseless 
minnows , hoping the patients wouldn't 
die too soon thereafter . I was rather 
bemused and still unconvinced that this 
was the reason why I hadn 't been catch
ing more fish , or as consistently as Tom 
and Casey were. 

Yet , despite his artistry at threading 
sockets without acupuncturing the eyes, 
Landen suffered (or his minnows did) a 
problem. Something kept devouring his 
bait's eyes , the very eyes he had been 
so careful not to perforate . 

"It's those blamed raccoon perch," he 
muttered behind his pipe , now growing 
somewhere out of his beard. "See!" he 
exclaimed , lifting the limp body of his 
minnow for me to study . Sadly, I 
glanced down . Indeed, the sockets 
were empty. 

"When are the funeral services to 
be?" I felt like asking , but hating to kick 
a man when he's down, I remained 
silent. 

Luckily, my minnows remained 

strangely immune to such dastardly at
tacks. Had it still been Thanksgiving , I 
would have given thanks right then. But 
it wasn 't . How soon we forget. 

About this time Casey brought home 
a yellow-tinged warmouth. He spared 
no glee. It looked to be more than a 
pound. 

"Boy, that's the biggest one of those 
I've ever caught," he said, throwing it 
into the ice chest . The lack of stability 
common to wind-blown boats prevent
ed him , I'm sure , from jumping up and 
clicking his heels . The enthusiasm of a 
somersault or two would have been out 
of the question , as his high spirits soon 
would have been dampened. But he 
was happy. 

We fell upon a third crappie hole. By 
this time Greene was probably as dis
gusted as I was. He even let his buddy 
Landen bait his hook , as if this might 
magically inspire a piscatorial response 
Greene had heretofore unexperienced. 

"Perhaps you shouldn't hold your 
rod, John. Maybe all that tension and 
worry is being relayed down to the fish," 
the pipe-smoker muttered wryly with a 
verbal slash to the chest. 

But John finally did catch one, a 
winsome crappie. After three bars of 

"For He's A Jolly Good Fellow," we 
resumed fishing. I sat amidships study
ing Casey's and Landen's fishing tech
nique. I noticed they never held their 
rods . The small motor was grinding 
away near them , transmitting vibrations 
along the gunwhale, up the base of their 
rods, into the reels and out along the 
lines and down into the depths . The 
lines were vibrating messages which the 
minnows must have been picking up . 
The message: 'Take Me!" 

"Of course," I uttered, as it finally 
dawned on me . I placed my rod into a 
holder and waited . In a few seconds the 
rod tip bent and jiggled waterward. I 
grabbed the pole and reeled. The 
response was firm. The resistance felt 
heavier than that of a crappie . I lifted a 
two-pound blue catfish into the boat. 

No sooner had I discovered the 
"secret" to the day's success, than 
Casey decided to weigh anchor and 
have us go after stripers . 

W.D. Weekes is an outdoors writer 
from Spartanburg who has finally 
become a crappie fisherman of some 
note. 

YOU have a friend in the 
caraet business ••• 

.~ 
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ON CAROLINIAN SAND 

Constant, fluid, the great heart pumps 
Dimensions of being, time-telling tide, 
Above and behind it all the moon, 
Behind the moon the sun, behind 
The sun the alJ...cor none. 
On firm Carolinian sand 
To the next fishing pier 
It is 2.4 measured miles, certified 
By automobile meter and our tired feet. 

The woman and I walk and talk, 
She fresh from her northern home, 
I from an inland conference 
Where there was much discussion 
Of what we had.done, might do: 
"Having conquered Everest and the Moon 
We must go on to master other worlds." 
Our thoughts meander to this question: 
Does the Atlantic know it is conquered 
When touched by an intruding toe? 

Although the coast is clear 
As far as two pairs of eyes can see 
Ghostly ships fester on the grey horizon 
Plow into view and disappear-
On the pooled shore sanderlings run, 
Downwind swoops a djsgruntled gull, 
Far off the sea is steady 
As a pane of glass, but 
From the shoreline to our rear 
The owner of an olympian swimming pool 
Curses out invading kids. 

We walk and talk 
Of the setting sun that is not setting, 
Of Hera and Zeus on Olympus 
And their happy lovers' quarrel 
Whether male or .female 
Took most pleasure from the act of love. 
Teiresias, who had lived as man, 
ls made woman to ascertain the truth; 
His verdict uttered, Hera struck him blind, 
For what we know we cannot see. 
Behind us a cluster of men and women 
Mouth certainties they live by in accents 
Borrowed from a foster mother's African tongue. 

The woman and I stroll past our pier, 
Wondering how different our lives would be 
If we understood the stroking of the sun 
Or one grain of sand on this wide beach, 
Which we do not, which we cannot. 
At our feet a wee spider crab, 
Having seized an empty snail shell for houie, 
Moves with the tide, comes and goes with it, 
Making a home on the roving wave. 

Paul Bennett 



For A Troubled Friend: 
Nogales, Sonora, 1975 

To touch 
is seldom worth 
your trouble, so 
touch few . 
To touch too many 
is a stupid thing to do. 

To touch 
is dangerous: 
touch hard. 
To touch too gently 
is to drop your guard. 

To touch at all 
is trouble, so 
touch none . 
To touch the first 
is folly 
once it's done . 

To touch is triumph : 
touch well . 
To touch too lightly 
is the sense of hell. 

- Thomas Young 



52 

HORSES 
ON 
E ,, ~ _, Racehorses at Aiken 

(In Corral) 

Back and forth in perfect unison 
Two geldings measure out the fence 
That binds their muscled energy . 
Two fierce heads dip, back and forth , 
Two brown manes blow in the wind , 
Four nostrils snort-dinning the sound 
Of the sun on the grass beneath them . 
Their light hooves pound out frenzy 
On the hollow ground . 

(On The Track) 

In early morning the Scandanavian girls 
In their white hands take the horses riding, gliding , 
Guiding them around the delicate oval fenced track 
Like specks of color into the far turn , and back 
Through the green morning while the windy day unfurls 
Like a flag and the sun shoots high from the trees and whirls . 

Arthur Powers 
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P almetto Dunes Resort on Hilton 
Head Island is a young community 
that's come of age . The youngest of 

the major resort "plantations" that have 
made this South Carolina coastal island 
world-famous, Palmetto Dunes entered 
the new year beaming as brightly as the 
noontime sun off the Atlantic . 

After purchasing the land of the 
former Leamington Plantation and 
Carolina Hunt Club in 1967 , the 
Palmetto Dunes founders engineered a 
land use plan that separated vacation 
and commercial activity from the ad
jacent but private residential areas. 
Today , nine years later , more than half 
the land is developed , with only slight 
variations from the original concepts . 

The crowning jewel of the combina
tion came when the 372-room ocean
front Hyatt Hotel opened. This magnifi
cent structure, designed by noted South 
Carolina architect Charles Lyman 
Bates , stands as the oceanside anchor 
to Queens Folly Road , the central cor
ridor that brings the visitor into Palmetto 
Dunes. 

Can a grand hotel like the new Hyatt 
blend harmoniously into a community 
which many residents chose for a 
second , retirement or "fresh start" 
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home? It appears likely here. The few 
hundred families who call Palmetto 
Dunes their home appear pleased at the 
prospects of added dining, entertain
ment and special event opportunities 
that the Hyatt will bring . They seem 
willing , indeed proud , to share their 
superb amenities and facilities with the 
new visitors whom the hotel will attract. 

And well they should be proud of 
their resort . The company has invested 
hundreds of thousands of dollars to 
renourish and protect the three miles of 
Atlantic beach that border the property . 
They've engineered 14 miles of mean
dering lagoons and two large fresh
water ponds , making Palmetto Dunes a 
choice inland fishing spot among the 
many anglers first attracted to Hilton 
Head for its legendary offshore seafood 
abundance . 

Golfers know those waters too . On 
18 of Palmetto Dunes' 36 champion
ship golf holes, water comes into play . 
The resort's two courses were designed 
by and named for America's premier 
golf architects-Robert Trent Jones and 
George Fazio . Both are well carved into 
the magnificent tree-studded landscape 
into challenging layouts . 

Less than two years old , the Fazio is 

already acclaimed as one of America's 
"100 Greatest Golf Courses" (by Golf 
Digest), the "best bunkered course in 
the world" (by Golf magazine columnist 
Charles Price) and the "toughest course 
to score on in the state" (by Pat Seelig of 
Orangeburg, writing in South Carolina 
Golfer). Bob Toski , perhaps the world's 
finest golf teacher , is director of golf for 
Palmetto Dunes and noted Carolina 
pro Bob Spence is the resident golf pro
gram manager . 

In tennis as well , Palmetto Dunes 
treats residents and guests to a year 
'round program conducted by one of 
the sport's all-time greats , on an incom
parable facility. Since early last year , 
Rod Laver has made the island his east 
coast home , and his company , Laver
Emerson Tennis, manages the 17-court 
Racquet Club . Nor is it his famous name 
alone that Laver brings to Palmetto 
Dunes . Perhaps not a "typical" island 
family , nonetheless Rod, Mary and 
Ricky Laver lived in their Ocean Cove 
Club villa at the resort from July 
through December last year . They've 
put their California home on the mar
ket , and hope soon to move to 
Palmetto Dunes and to- make South 
Carolina their permanent home . 

Laver's villa, just one block from the 
wide ocean beach that he loves to jog 
on , is in one of the newest villa (or con
dominium) sections of Palmetto Dunes. 
In all , the resort's villa residents and 
vacationers have five different com
plexes to choose from-each with an 
ocean-front, lagoon , poolside or golf 
course view. And all are within com
fortable walking distance of the ameni
ties that first attracted them to this 
resort: both golf pro shops , practice 
range, the tennis club , swimming pools, 
the beach and all the dining and enter
tainment offered at the Hyatt . 

In the outlying single family residen
tial areas (known as Mariner and Inver
ness, with street names appropriately 
paralleling seafaring terms and famous 
golf courses of the world), the Palmetto 
Dunes residents have built magnificent 
homes of all sizes and styles . In the 
Hilton Head tradition, architecture with
in the community is low-keyed and 
blends well into the natural landscape . 
Still , many islanders have designed un
usual homes, as if to assure that they've 
added their individual touch to the land 
that's brought them so much . 

Joseph E. Sharpe Jr. is a free-lance 
writer from West Columbia. 
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LittleTune for a 
Steel String Guitar 

by George Garrett 

-Illustration by N.K. Myers 
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Time: Sometime during the Depression 
Place: Paradise Springs , Florida 
(The cafe of the Paradise Springs Hotel. 
Hotel and cafe have seen better days. 
The curtain rises to find Betty , silver in 
her hand to set a table , sitting , day
dreaming. Her father enters from the 
kitchen, surprising her.) 

FATHER: Come on, girl , stop dream
ing and get a move on. We got to be 
ready for the customers . 

BETTY: Customers? What customers? 
You mean maybe two , three people 
dropping in for a free cup of coffee. 

FATHER: I've seen the day we had 
forty paying customers for breakfast. 

BETTY: Must have been before I was 
born . 

FATHER: In those days the hotel was 
always full up, full to capacity this time 
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of year. People came from everywhere 
to bathe in the springs. Fine people . 
The ladies carried parasols to keep off 
the sun . The gentlemen used to wear 
cutaway coats and carry canes . And the 
breakfasts they used to order. Those 
people knew how to live . Steaks and 
griddle cakes, potatoes, fried apples , 
broiled tomato , pineapple , fresh pine
apple . I remember one old fellow had to 
have fish-a fresh-caught bass, broiled . 
I tell you I don't know what's come over 
the world . People don 't come to bathe 
in the springs any more . 

BETTY: They got bathtubs at home ... 
So now we get truck drivers who want a 
cup of coffee and a couple of stale 
doughnuts . Or maybe some shoe sales
man on the way to Tallahassee. 

FATHER: I don't know why you're so 
bitter about the world , about how every
thing is . 

BETTY: All I've ever seen of it is this 
place . 

FATHER: What's wrong with this 
place? 

BETTY: You can't see it , Daddy . You 
can't see it for looking. You look out the 
window and you still see the sidewalks 
covered with all those ladies and gentle
men strolling around . You look in the 
lobby and you don't see a truck driver 
reading a funny book . You see it full up 
with big men , clouds of cigar smoke . 
You still hear the cash register ringing 
like all the church bells in town on 
Sunday morning . 
FATHER: Maybe I didn't do right by 
you , really , hanging on to the hotel , 
staying on here in Paradise Springs after 
your mother felt it necessary to-uh
move on to a better climate . 

BETTY: What you mean is run off with 
that corset salesman from Savannah. 
Some fine gentleman! Did he have a 
walking cane? 

FATHER: Who told you about that? 

BETTY: Daddy , everybody in town 
knows the whole story . They say he was 
fat and bald and kind of cross-eyed too . 

FATHER: I never did understand your 
mama. Bless her , wherever she may be . 

BETTY: I can understand anybody 
wanting to leave this place behind them . 

FATHER: Maybe you ought to think 
about getting married and settling 
down . 

BETTY: Ha! Who would I marry? 
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FATHER: Oh, there must be lots of eli
gible young men around the county . 

BETTY: Name one . I dare you . 

FATHER: Well ... There's Ike Sutter , 
for instance . 

BETTY: Do you want me to marry a 
telephone lineman? 

FATHER: He's young and strong . Got 
to be strong climbing all those telephone 
poles . 

BETTY: Big muscles and no brain! And 
he's always tuning in on other people's 
telephone conversations . He can't even 
keep a secret . 

FATHER: What about Jay Papa Snell , 
there's one . A nice fellow , kind of short , 
but nice . 

BETTY: If you call five feet two inches 
with shoes on "kind of short" for a man 

FATHER: He's got a mighty fine farm . 

BETTY: One of these days he's going 
to turn loose of some of his money and 
put in electricity and running water . 

FATHER: He was in town the other 
day, buying a whole lot of paint . 

BETTY: Daddy , that paint is for the 
barn . 

FATHER: It's a real nice barn . 

BETTY: Maybe I could live there . He's 
always inviting me to come and look at 
his hayloft. 

FATHER: All right , maybe you weren 't 
cut out for living on a farm . How about 
Jonathan Fishback? 

BETTY: He's an undertaker! 

FATHER: What's wrong with that? 
People die , don't they? It's a very steady 
line of work . 

BETTY: Besides the fact that he has a 
wart on the end of his nose the size of a 
thimble , besides the fact that he's as 
skinny as an ax handle , besides the fact 
that he's the only person I've ever seen 
who's knock-kneed and slewfooted at 
the same time , besides the fact that he 
talks like sugar cane molasses in the 
middle of December and goes around 
tiptoeing everywhere like a shadow and 
it gives everybody the goosepimples just 
to see him , besides all that , I just don't 
like the way he does his work . 

FATHER: What do you know about 
undertaking? 

BETTY: Why does he always make 

them smile so much? 

FATHER: He don't want 'em to look 
sad . He just wants 'em to look nice and 
presentable . 

BETTY: When I go to glory I don 't want 
to do it with a silly grin Jonathan Fish
back put on my face . He makes dying 
look like some kind of a practical joke . 

FATHER: I do wish your mama was 
here to counsel you . 

BETTY: Her? Her and her cross-eyed 
corset salesman? 

(A bell tinkles and they start. A man 
enters from the front door . He 's hand
some and smiling, dressed in a white 
suit that 's obviously too big for him . He 
carries a suitcase and a brief case . ) 

FATHER: Good morning , sir. 

MAN: Is it too late to get a little break
fast? 

FATHER: Never too late at the Para
dise Springs Hotel. Your wish is our 
command , that's our motto . If you want 
breakfast at midnight , it shall be served . 
. .. Excuse me , I notice you have a suit
case. Would you like to have a room? 

MAN: Well , I just may . Then again I 
may not. It depends . I had a little acci
dent with my car down the road . 
Depends on how long they take to fix it. 

FATHER: (taking suitcase) I'll put your 
luggage in the lobby just in case . 

MAN: (holding on to brief case) Leave 
this one . I got a little business to tend to. 
A man in my position can't afford to 
waste no time . 

FATHER: What line of business are 
you in? 

MAN: I'm a lawyer , an attorney at law. 

FATHER: What would you like for 
your breakfast? 

MAN: I don't know . I heard that you 
serve a mighty fine breakfast here at the 
Paradise Hotel. In Atlanta .... 

FATHER: In Atlanta? Hear that Betty? 

MAN: Just fix me your finest . Your 
number one , first-class breakfast. I'm 
pretty near starved . 

FATHER: Yes sir , right away . (Exits 
with bag) 

BETTY: Like a cup of coffee while 
you're waiting? 

MAN: Don't mind if I do . 

(She pours coffee for him . He opens 
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brief case, spreads out some papers on 
the table . After pouring coffee , she 
stands looking) 

MAN: What are you looking at? Oh , 
you're looking at my suit . .. . 

BETTY: No , I . . . 

MAN: Young lady , I have lost weight . 
A lot of it! 

BETTY: That's a shame. 

MAN: The truth is , it's all for the best . I 
was beginning to get right stout on all 
this high living . You know-cham
pagne , caviar , cigars and ready-made 
cigarettes . . . . By the way , you 
wouldn 't happen to have a good cigar , 
would you? 

(She brings him a cigar, holds a match 
for him. He gives her the ring off the 
cigar.) 

MAN: Here , wear this . It's a custom of 
mine . (slips it on her ring finger) 

BETTY: What happened? 

MAN: What happened to what? 

BETTY: All that weight , how did you 
lose it? 

MAN: Oh , the weight ... Well , I was 
under a strain , a nervous strain , you 
see . There was this murder trial .. 

BETTY: Did you kill somebody? 

MAN: Lord , no! Do I look like a mur
derer? 

BETTY: No , but I just .... 

MAN: Like I said I'm a lawyer , an 
attorney at law, so to speak. I had this 
client . A very prominent citizen of the 
city of Atlanta .... Well , to make a 
long story short , they thought he had 
done gone and killed his wife . Done her 
in , as they say . With a doublebarrel 
shotgun . All the evidence pointed to 
him as the guilty party . 

BETTY: It did? 

MAN: And you know how it is with a 
big city murder trial. Newspapers , radio , 
motion pictures , great throngs of people 
from all over the country. 

BETTY: Have you been on the radio? 

MAN: From time to time . . . . Of 
course , I knew the fella was innocent, 
innocent as a shorn lamb , as a new born 
babe . But naturally I was worried the 
whole time. All the evidence pointed 

BETTY: What happened? 
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THE MOORE COUNTY JAIL is only one 
of the sights you'll see in Lynchburg, Tennessee. 

There's a lunchroom called The White Rabbit 
that used to be a turn-of-the-century saloon. 
There's a store where they sell walking-sticks, 
whittling kits and Tennessee hams. And 
naturally there's Jack Daniel Distillery, 
where smooth-sippin' 
Tennessee Whiskey is 
made. If you're down this 
way, we hope you'll plan 
to spend time in all our 
nice places. Excepting, 
of course, the Moore 
County Jail. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Whiskey , 90 Proof, Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Matlow, Prop ., Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361) , Tennessee 37352 

Placed in the National Reaister of Historic Places by the United States Government. 
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MAN: They convicted him. Of murder 
in the first degree . And you know, well 
as I do, as we say in the law, the first 
degree is the worst degree . (laughs) 

BETTY: They convicted him? 

MAN: And then they hanged him . 

BETTY: What a crying shame! I mean if 
he really didn't do it and all ... . ! 

MAN: (shrugging) You can't win 'em 
all. Could you warm up my cup a little? 

(She takes his cup, pours more coffee . 
Father enters from kitchen .) 

FATHER: If you'll excuse me sir .... 

MAN: Yes? 

FATHER: It's going to take a little more 
time than usual. I mean I wasn't quite 
expecting anybody to order our finest 
breakfast this morning. I got to run 
down to the grocery store for the 
apples . 

MAN: Apples? 

FATHER: You're not in a great big 
hurry are you? 

MAN: I'm in a terrible hurry about 
everything .... 

FATHER: Oh! 

MAN: ... except eating. No, siree, 
never hurry a meal. It's bad for the 
digestion they say. You just take your 
own sweet time. I'm just as happy here 
as an old hound dog snoring in the 
shade . Y essiree. 

FATHER: See that the gentleman has 
whatever he wants. 

BETTY: Yes, Daddy . 

(Father exits) 

MAN: That your daddy? 

BETTY: Yes, sir. 

MAN: Owns this place? Outright? 

BETTY: Yes, sir. 

MAN: Got any brothers? 

BETTY: No , sir. 

MAN: Only child , huh? Well , I guess 
you'll own this hotel some day . 

BETTY: Yes, sir, I guess I will . 

MAN: Don't say sir to me . Just call me 
Roy . My name's Elroy. But everybody 
calls me Roy. (looking) Mighty nice 
place. Mighty fine hotel. 

BETTY: If you had to hang around 
here all the time, if you had to stay ... . 

MAN: I just might. 

BETTY: I wouldn't. 

MAN: I just might stay awhile . 

BETTY: You do and you'll see how 
boring it is. 

MAN: You mean calm . Tranquil. Rest
ful. You have no idea how nice this 
place seems to me after all the noise and 
excitement of big city life. The shoving 
and the pushing. The yelling and the 
screaming ... . 

BETTY: (sitting down with him) Tell me 
about Atlanta . 

MAN: You don't want to hear about 
Atlanta . And I sure don't want to talk 
about it. You know what I really want to 
talk about? I want to talk about you. 

BETTY: Me? 

MAN: Do you know you're just about 
the prettiest girl I've ever seen? 

BETTY: Oh , Mr.-Roy . Don't tease. 
Don't lie to me . 

MAN: A lawyer don't never tell a lie-

(1IJJ summer Jong our guests 
do what the)' do all winter? 
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play tennis, feast on fine food, 
use credit cards, explore an island, 

enjoy the ocean, play golf, water ski, 
go sailing, go fishing, ride bicycles. 

<SeaCrEst 
/JV[otel 

Phone 803-785-2121 
P.O. Box 5818 
Hilton Head Island, S.C. 29928 
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at least very seldom. Tell me about 
yourself. Are you fixing to get married? 

BETTY: I'm not studying about mar
riage just yet . 

MAN: Ain 't there some nice young 
fellow around this town that takes you 
out on a Saturday night for maybe a 
little courting? 

BETTY: I can 't abide these country 
hicks. They buy you a Coca Cola or a 
soda and then they think they got a right 
to kiss you right off the bat. 

MAN: What do you want , Betty? Out of 
life I mean . What are you looking for? 

BETTY: You'll laugh at me . I'm em
barrassed to tell you . 

MAN: I won't laugh . 

BETTY: First thing I want is a good 
honeymoon . 

MAN: Well naturally . 

BETTY: Not just any old honeymoon. 
First , I want to get married in the 
church . Then that very same night I 
want to get on the Palmland Express (it 
comes through here just before mid
night and they have to flag it down) and 
sleep on a Pullman car. 

MAN: A Pullman car? 

BETTY: Have you ever been on one? 

MAN: Many times, many times . It's the 
way I usually travel. 

BETTY: Then you know already just 
how wonderful it must be . Clean , 
ironed sheets and pillowcases . Porters 
in white coats to make up the bed for 
you. Imagine sleeping in a bed of a 
moving train! . .. Then I want to wake 
up in Miami. I want to have my break
fast in Miami and then go straight to the 
beach and splash around in the water . 
Ocean water! I've never seen the ocean, 
Roy. What's it like? 

MAN: Salty. It's salty. 

BETTY: I don't care if it's salty or what. 
I want to put on a bathing suit and 
splash in it ... Have you ever been to 
Miami? 

MAN: Many times. 

BETTY: What's it really like? 

MAN: What's it like? Well, it's pretty 
much like any other big city . Buildings 
and streets and red and green traffic 
lights. Lots of folks rushing to and fro 
. . . You see one and you done seen 
'em all. 
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BETTY: That can 't be the truth . I know 
Miami must be a beautiful place . 

MAN: Beautiful? 

BETTY: I see what the trouble is , Roy. 
You're too sophisticated to appreciate 
it . 

MAN: Maybe you're right . A fellow in 
my position , in my way of life , starts to 
take everything for granted . Stops 
seeing things fresh. There might be 
beauty right smack under his nose , just 
beyond his fingertips , and he don't see 
it. I thank you , Betty . 

BETTY: For what? 

MAN: For opening my eyes. I bet you 
could make a tired-out , weary city 
fellow like myself open up his eyes to a 
lot of things . 

BETTY: Isn 't that funny? In a way you 
opened my eyes too , calling this old 
dump charming and calm and .. . what 
was that word? 

MAN: Tranquil. It means .... Well, it 
means like in Atlanta and Miami and 
Mobile , places like that , the city people 
take these pills to keep them happy . 
They call 'em tranquilizers . 

BETTY: Isn 't that just amazing! A pill 
that can make you happy . 

MAN: I used to take them all the time . 
We're dreamers , you and me . It's hard 
for a dreamer to be happy . 

BETTY: That's right . 

MAN: But-you know something else? 
-I'm happy now, right now. 

BETTY: Have you been taking those 
pills? 

MAN: No , no , I mean I'm happy right 
here. Talking with you . 

betty; I feel kind of happy too . 

MAN: Betty , I'm a man who speaks his 
mind , who believes in the whole truth 
and nothing but the truth. It goes with 
my line of work . 

BETTY: Look out. You're spilling 
coffee on those papers. 

MAN: Never mind . I'll have my secre
tary type up new ones. Never mind 
about silly old papers. Hear me out. I 
know-I knew as soon as I walked in 
here and saw you smile-that you were 
the only girl in the world for me . You 
were the only one who could ever make 
me happy . 

BETTY: I think you're just teasing me . 

MAN: I've never been so serious in my 
whole life. Betty , I want you to marry 
me . Right away . I want you to be my 
wife . If you'll only say yes-I know it's 
crazy , but a thing like this don't happen 
but once in a lifetime . If you'll only say 
yes , I'll speak to your daddy right now 
when he comes in . I'll do anything you 
want me to . 

BETTY: Will you take me to Miami in a 
Pullman car? 

MAN: I'll take you anywhere you want 
to go .. . (They kiss) 

MAN: First I have a little business that I 
have to tend to . But it won 't take long . 
And then I'll come back here to Para
dise Springs and marry you. 

BETTY: Promise? 

MAN: I promise. 

(They kiss again . At this moment the 
front door bursts open and the Sheriff, a 
Deputy , and a stout young man in an ill
fitting convict uniform enter.) 

CONVICT: There he is! There's the 
son of a bitch! 

(MAN TRIES TO LEA VE) 
SHERIFF: Hold it , Starkey! 

MAN: I think you gentlemen are 
making a mistake. My name ain't 
Starkey . 

CONVICT: He's the one all right. Stole 
my clothes and wrecked my car. 

BETTY: Sheriff , this gentleman is from 
Georgia-Atlanta, Georgia . He's a law
yer. 

SHERIFF: (putting handcuffs on 
MAN) This here so called gentleman 
from Georgia is Bill Starkey. He's a fugi
tive from the State Prison Farm . 

(Father enters with huge tray) 

FATHER: Breakfast is served . Oh, my 
God .. . ! (Sets down tray , slumps at a 
table .) 

CONVICT: Took my car and my 
clothes and everything! 

MAN: I assure you , sir . . . . 

SHERIFF: Starkey, I know you like my 
own brother. Let's go . 

BETTY: (to Man) You lied . You sat 
there and sweet talked and lied to me . 

SHERIFF: Come on . 

MAN: Give me a little break, Sheriff. 
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Give me one minute with the girl and 
then I'll come quietly . 

SHERIFF: All right , you got one 
minute. 

BETTY: You lied right in my face . 

MAN: Don't talk . I only got a minute . I 
lied. Yes, I lied. I lied all about being a 
lawyer and Atlanta and all that. But I 
swear as God is my witness , I didn 't lie 
about anything that counted. I love you. 
I really do . I want to marry you. I'll be 
out in a couple of years .... 

SHERIFF: Minute's up , Starkey . 

MAN: (being led away) Wait . Wait for 
me , Betty . 

BETTY: What did he do , Sheriff? 

SHERIFF: Pig stealing , that's what he's 
in for. (They exit.) 

DEPUTY: (to man in con suit) You 
come on down to the station, Mr. Fitz
patrick , and we'll give you back your 
suit of clothes. 

FITZ: I don't want it any more . I 
wouldn't wear it. Give it to some worthy 
cause . 

will come by to pick up that-uniform , 
later. (Exits) 

BETTY: This is our finest breakfast. 

FITZ: (raising a cover) Mmm-mmm, 
FITZ: Is there a place around here I broiled tomatoes ... . You know every
could take a bath qnd change my body calls me Fitz . 
clothes? 

FATHER: (coming to life again) Would 
you like to have a room? 

FITZ: I just might. I might take a room 
and lie down awhile . Just rest. I've had 
a very trying experience this morning . 

BETTY: You wouldn't be making a 
mistake . This is a mighty tranquil kind of 
a place . 

FITZ: Is it? Well, that's what I'm in the 
mood for-a little peace and tranquility . 

FATHER: I'll go up and get a room 
ready for you . You won't regret it. This 
is a first class hate . (Exits) 

BETTY: I bet you haven't had your 
breakfast yet. 

FITZ: You know, I forgot all about 
breakfast . 

BETTY: Why don't you just sit down 
here and take a little nourishment 
before you go up to your room? 

BETTY: Are you really from Atlanta? 

FITZ: (attacking breakfast with gusto) 
That's right. 

BETTY: Atlanta must be a lovely place. 

FITZ: Well , uh , what did you say your 
name was? 

BETTY: Betty. 

FITZ: Well, Betty, it's a nice city , a real 
nice city , but . . . . 

BETTY: I bet there are thousands of 
pretty girls in Atlanta , just thousands. 

FITZ: There are some goodlookers , 
some fancy steppers all right. But, 
Betty, take my word for it. I never saw a 
girl in Atlanta as pretty as you are . 

BETTY: (sitting down at the table with 
him) You're just teasing me. 

FITZ: I am not. I'm a busy man . I don't 
have time to go around teasing . 

DEPUTY: Suit yourself . Somebody FITZ: I think I will . Curtain. 
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filmclip 

Barry Lyndon 

Writer-director-producer Stanley 
Kubrick has gone to painstaking ef
forts to recreate the eighteenth cen
tury on film in his most recent movie 
Barry Lyndon . Kubrick has taken the 
first novel of William Makepeace 
Thackeray (written under a pseu
donym) and used its story as a basis 
for turning back the clock 200 years 
and putting his audience into another 
world . Visually, Barry Lyndon is an 
amazing movie , frame after frame of 
incredible beauty-the finest use of 
color film since Elvira Madigan . If 
parts of Barry Lyndon look like 
nothing ever put on film before , 
there's a good reason for it. The night 
scenes , from an intimate meal in a 
peasant's house to candelabra-filled 
gaming rooms , have been photo
graphed with a new type of camera 
which does not require additional 
artificial lighting; the real look of 
candlelight is captured as never 
before . Director of photography 
John Alcott and art director Roy 
Walker deserve every accolade for 
their accomplishments . Highest 
praise goes as well to Ken Adam's 
production design and the costumes 
of Ulla-Britt Soderland and Milena 
Canonero . And of course Kubrick 
deserves honors , for he has certainly 
done what he set out to do: to cap
ture permanently on film the sights, 
sounds and mood of Ireland, Eng
land and Europe in the last half of the 
1700s. On his own terms, which 
took four years and $11 million , 
Kubrick has created a masterpiece . 

Not everyone will find Barry Lyn
don a thoroughly satisfying film, 
however. It is of a completely differ
ent spirit from the films it will find as 
its competition for Best Picture 
honors this year. Barry Lyndon has 
none of the gripping excitement or 
emotional intensity of Dog Day After
noon , Jaws , Nashville and One Flew 
Over the Cuckoo 's Nest. Kubrick , 
unlike most directors , does not ask us 
to identify with or even to empathize 
with any of the characters . Rather, 
the audience is kept at a distance ; we 

(Please turn to page 64) 
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gourmet 
fare 

A Gourmet Tour of Switzerland 

Everyone in the world knows 
about Swiss cheese and most people 
think that it is the only cheese pro
duced in Switzerland. It is time to 
reorder the priorities and render to 
the Swiss what belongs to the Swiss . 

To begin, it is good to know that 
the term Swiss cheese is a sobriquet 
for a mild cheese with holes , nut-like 
flavor and chewy texture , called 
Emmenthaler simply because it was 
created in and is still made in the 
valley of Emmenthal in the Canton 
de Berne. 

Fortunately, Emmenthal is not the 
only dairy product of Switzerland. 
Gruyere is another, usually described 
as more urbane ; it has fewer holes , a 
more sophisticated taste and texture 
and should not be confused with pro
cessed Gruyere . The village of 
Gruyere is situated near Fribourg . 

These cheeses have an "appella
tion controlee" just as French wines 
do and proudly bear the names of 
their native villages. 

Appenzeller is another cheese 
which has contributed to the fame of 
the Swiss dairy product it comes 
from , the Canton of Appenzell and is 
v.ery distinct from the others by its 
taste and texture . It is smooth and 
firm and has a unique flavor because 
it is seasoned with wine and spices 
during its curing period. 

The Swiss also have a Tilsit-type 
cheese called Giarus which has a 
mild flavor and is rarely sold out of 
Switzerland. 

Swiss cheesemakers also make a 
unique cheese called Raclette which 
gave its name to a special dish. 
Raclette is a firm , creamy and milk 
tasting cheese . When it is melted, 
however , the flavor becomes tangy , 
the aroma full and the cheese itself 
becomes such a satisfying dish that it 
is often served modestly with boiled 
potatoes, pickles , and freshly picked 
vegetables as an accompaniment. 

To finish this brief and incomplete 
tour of Switzerland , we have to 
mention the Sap-Sago , a hard non
fat cheese , strongly flavored with 

(Please turn to page 64) 

happenings 
All activities to be considered for the 

Calendar of Events must be sent di
rectly to the Events Editor, Sand
lapper Press, Inc., P. 0. 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 

Aprill-30 
BENNETTSVILLE-Art Exhibit; 

Marlboro County Historical Mu
seum , Tuesdays and Thursdays. 

April 4 - May 9 
COLUMBIA-Museum of Art will 

present "Survey of The Architec
ture of Robert Mills." 

April 23, 24 and 25 
MURRELLS INLET-Fourth An

nual Murrells Inlet Arts and Crafts 
Festival. Novelist Mickey Spillane , 
will be official festival host . Artists 
and craftsmen display their crea
tions under ancient mossdraped 
oak trees along business Highway 
17 in Murrells Inlet. 

music 

April 1 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop Chorale / 

Winthrop Singers at Recital Hall, 8 
p.m . Robert Edgerton , conductor. 

Aprl2 
GREENVILLE-Rochester Phil-

harmonic Orchestra with Miriam 
Freid , Soloist. 

FURMAN-Greenville Fine Arts 
Series , 8:15 p .m ., McAlister Audi
torium, Furman University . 

April2 
CHARLESTON-Concert by the 

Society for the Preservation of 
Spirituals, 8:30 p .m . at the Foot
light Players Workshop, 20 Queen 
Street, Charleston , S.C. Tickets 
can be obtained the day of the 
concert at the box office from 
10:00 a .m . until curtain time. 

Aprl9 
CLEMSON-Concert Series : At

lanta Symphony Orchestra , Little
john Coliseum, Clemson Univer
sity , 8 p.m . 

(Please turn to page 66) 

63 



Filmclip (Continue from page 63) 

are spectators watching the rise in 
society and the eventual fall of a 
middle-class Irish adventurer. 

Kubrick obviously had to condense 
Thackery's novel, but we get most of 
the life of a man we first meet as 
Redmond Barry. The audience 
watches the young man's first love 
blossom and then sees him duped 
into leaving home. Fate plays fast 
and loose with the young man for 
several years; enlisting in the army 
takes Barry to Europe, giving Kubrick 
the opportunity for some spectacular 
and historically accurate battle scenes 
of the Seven Years' War. Barry 
moves on to- higher circles after 
accepting a job as spy; eventually he 
realizes that the best way to lead the 
life of a real gentleman is to marry 
well. This project he fulfills with Lady 
Lyndon, and thus Redmond Barry 
becomes Barry Lyndon. After inter
mission life is just as confusing to 
Barry as when he first set out from 
home. Although Barry may remain a 
simple man in some ways, his 
character does change. As one 
watches the duel between Barry and 
his stepson near the film's end, one 
should not forget the young Barry 
who began the film's action by chal
lenging a rival to a duel. The 
epilogue is beautifully understated 
and the perfect finishing stroke. 

Although the cast of Barry Lyndon 
is quite large, few people are called 
upon to "act" -at least in the sense 
that one commonly uses the word. 
Kubrick manipulates and poses the 
actors for a particular effect. The 
most obvious example is former 
model Marisa Berenson as Lady 
Lyndon; she wears or sheds dresses 
and wigs, she walks or sits or plays 
the harpsichord; Kubrick and Alcott 
photograph and the results are ex
actly right. The same is true for the 
protagonist of Ryan O'Neal. In the 
few scenes where he is called upon to 
act, he does well enough; for the 
most part he does what is required of 
him physically and looks the role to 
perfection. In many smaller roles, 
however, the actors are of such skills 
that they manage to create more 
solid impressions than the principals. 
For example, it seems difficult to 
imagine Murray Melvin (the preacher 
Samuel Runt) or Marie Kean (Barry's 
mother) as actors living in the twen
tieth century so perfectly do they 
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dried Alpine clover and mainly used 
as a seasoning. 

Now, for a recipe as a creative use 
for these fine cheeses. 

My Favorite Fondue Recipe 

Toss, in a paper bag, a handful of 
flour, a half-pound of Emmenthal, 
half-pound of Gruyere, and quarter
pound of Appenzell, all already 
shredded. (Appenzell adds a great 
touch to the taste of fondue.) Rub the 
fondue bowl with crushed garlic and 
heat two cups of dry white wine to a 
light bubble. Add the shredded 
cheese by handfuls, stirring con
stantly with a wooden spoon until the 
cheese is smooth and melted. Bring 
this mixture to a bubble briefly then 
reduce heat, adding three table
spoons of Kirsch and a pinch of nut
meg and pepper. Serve with French 
sour dough bread with crust on each 
cube. 

This is a marvelous way of enter
taining around the fireplace during 
the winter months. 

Bon Appetit! 

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

make themselves a part of the film's 
total effect. 

The total effect of Barry Lyndon is 
to transport the audience to another 
time and place such as has not been 
done by a movie since Kubrick's 
visions of the future in A Clockwork 
Orange and 2001: A Space Odys
sey. As in those earlier films, music is 
integral to the atmosphere the film 
creates. Conductor Leonard Rosen
man has adapted the works of 
Handel, Frederick the Great, Mozart, 
and many others to match scenes 
and build moods perfectly. Perfec
tion is what Kubrick was aiming for, 
and he has come very close. One 
may marvel at the waste of spending 
millions of dollars on a turkey like 
Lucky Lady, but the results of Barry 
Lyndon justify the time and money 
lavished on its creation. 

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

Leaves (Continue from page 9) 

is important-Jul/ cousins must be 
evenly descended from the common 
ancestor. First cousins must be 
grandchildren of the progenitor and 
two generations descended from 
him. Second cousins must be great~ 
grandchildren of the progenitor and 
three generations descended from 
him, and so forth. Cousins unevenly 
descended from the common an
cestor take the number of the last 
even descent plus the number of 
generations they are removed from 
that descent. Children of brothers 
and sisters are first cousins, and chil
dren of first cousins are second 
cousins. But, suppose first cousins x 
and y enter into separate marriages, 
and x has a child z. Then, y and z are 
first cousins once removed-not sec
ond cousins. Zand any children of y 
are second cousins, full. Children of 
grandaunts and granduncles are first 
cousins once removed. Children of 
great-grandaunts and great-grand
uncles are first cousins twice re
moved. Cousins descended five and 
six generations respectively from the 
progenitor, are fourth cousins once 
removed. 

The phenomenon known as 
"double first cousins" is brought 
about when brother and sister of one 
family marry sister and brother of 
another family. The children of these 
two unions will be double first cousins 
to one another. 

Fundamentals of Genealogical Re
search, by Jaussi and Chaston (Salt 
Lake City, 1972), contains a fine 
discussion on calculating relation
ships, and may be purchased from 
Deseret Book Co. , Salt Lake City, 
Utah, for $4.95. 

There is a chart by which one may 
instantly figure relationships, and I 
shall forward you one of these for 25 
cents and a self-addressed stamped 
envelope sent to me at 1115 Em
mons St., Beaufort, S.C. 29902. 

Practice on your own pedigree. It's 
fun calculating relationships when 
you know how. 

George Franklin Stout is a genealo
gist from Beaufort. 
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The Comeback 
by Tom Oliphant 

A humorous look at the 
goings on in a small 
town , but maybe it's a 
little bit more than that. 
Who knows? Who 
cares? Well, not the un
assuming characters in 
this story. 
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Daylilies Are 
for Eating 

by Michael Farmer 

Useful as well as orna
mental , daylilies can 
tickle the palate in un
usual ways . No , this 
isn't the Sandslapper 
Experiment, it's a re
cipe article . Old Euell 
would've liked it. 

Walterboro Press 
and Standard 

by Sophie Varn 

The story of a news
paper in Colleton 
County , where nary a 
managing editor runs 
into the press room to 
yell "Stop the presses!" 
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Mountain Patriarch 
Buncombe County, N.C. 

Pen & Ink Prints 
Limited Edition of 500 

Numbered & Signed 
11" x 1 7" on Quality Paper 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 
$5.50 

Cantey C. DuBose, Jr. 
406 Aster Drive 

Simpsonville, S. C. 29681 

Uncle Olin's Pack-House 
Darlington County, S. C. 

Recipes from all over 
the United States . .. 

And Iowa, too. 

Little's Little Cookbook 
by Marvin H. Little 

Over 150 sturdy pages, con
veniently spiral-bound, cover
ing everything from soup to 
nuts. Includes "Rough and 
Ready" ideas for creative 
cuisine . Whether it's a banquet, 
a drop-in, a Sunday dinner or 
Wednesday leftovers, Little's 
Little Cookbook can prove to be 
a big help . 

Price $4 

Marvin H. Little 

66 

P.O. Box 987 
Ballentine, S.C. 29002 
[803] 781-2381 

Our 56th Year 
organized in 1920 

Complete Forms of 
Fire and Casualty 

Insurance 

DANA 
INSURANCE AGENCY 

P.O. Box 11939 
Columbia, S.C. 29211 

252-8300 

We Have a Complete Line 
of Skiing and Tennis 
Equipment and Accessories. 

Harm's Sport Shop 
501 S. Pleasantburg Dr. 

I I Greenville, South Carolina 

s~op 803-233-3135 

~HQTQ UILL~QE 
The Largest Nikon 

Dealer and Professional 
Supplier in South Caro
lina 

"If your pictures 
are not becoming to 
you you should be 

coming to us" 

PHOTO VILLAGE 
2047 West Evans Street 

Florence, S.C. 29501 
Phone 803-669-0000 

Aprl12 
FLORENCE-Florence Symphony 

Orchestra: West Florence High 
School Auditorium ; 8 :00 p.m. 
Audit $4, Student $1. 

Aprill2 
ROCK HILL-Winthrop College 

presents-Itzhak Perlman, violin
ist. Byrnes Auditorium, 8 p.m . 

Aprl16 
GREENVILLE-The Bob Jones 

University Concert Chorale will 
present a sacred concert at 8 p .m. 
in the War Memorial Chapel. 

April 24 
GREENVILLE-Bob Jones Univer

sity Symphonic Band concert, 8 
p .m. Rodeheaver Auditorium . 

April 30 
GREENVILLE- Erick Friedman, 

violinist, 8 p .m. Founders Memor
ial Amphitorium, BJU Campus. 
Tickets available to the public for 

$3.25 and $4.25 each. -~~-~9~e----• April 1-3 
BENNETTSVILLE-"The Pride of 

Marlboro-Her People;" Marlboro 
Players; Murchison Auditorium; 
8 :00 p.m. Admission $2.00. 

April 1-3 and 6-10 
GREENVILLE-Furman University 

Theatre Guild will present Peter 
Nichols "Joe Egg," Theatre '76 
Playhouse, Furman University, 
8: 15 each evening . Adults $3 .00; 
Students $2.00. 

April 12-17 
CLEMSON-Clemson Players pre

sentation, Daniel Auditorium
Clemson University. 

April 23 - May 2 
FLORENCE-1776; Florence Little 

Theatre ; 8:00 p.m . Adult $6 .00, 
Student $4.00, or membership . 

--• bicentennial --• 
April3 

SUMTER-Bicentennial Tour spon
sored by Wilson Hall School. For 
further information contact, Betsy 
S. Humphries, 115 Snowden 
Street, Sumter, S.C. 29150. 

April 9 
HARTSVILLE-Bicentennial Film 

Festival: "Spencer's Mountain:" 
Coker College, Coker College 
Auditorium: 8:00 p .m. 

miscellaneous 
April2 

CHARLESTON-The S.C . His
torical Society will sponsor its An-
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nual Spring Tour of Homes. The 
tour of historic Charleston homes 
includes: 106 Tradd St., 39 East 
Battery , 5 East Battery, 41 East 
Battery , and the Fireproof Build
ing. The hours for the tour will be 
2-5 p.m . Information on tickets is 
available from the South Carolina 
Historical Society, Fireproof Bldg. 
Charleston , S.C. 29401. 

April 2 and 3 
GEORGETOWN-Twenty-ninth 

annual tours of plantations near 
Georgetown, and of colonial town 
houses. Tickets will be on sale at 
the Parish House on Highmarket 
Street at 9:00 a.m. each day. Box 
lunches will be available at the 
Parish House. The bazaar table will 
feature handwork, home cooked 
delicacies and pickling. 

April 3 
CHARLESTON-St. Michael's Epis

copal Church will sponsor a Spring 
Festival and Bazaar from 10 a.m. 
to 6 p .m. 

April 9, 10 and 11 
ALLENDALE-Second Annual 

Allendale County Spring Festival. 
Activities include, a raft race down 
the Savannah River. Bazaars, 
crafts exhibits and sales. 

April 10 and 11 
HILTON HEAD ISLAND-Thir

teenth St . Luke's Tour of Homes. 
For further information please con
tact St . Luke's Tour of Homes, 
P.O . Box 5101, Hilton Head 
Island, S .C. 29928. 

April 16, 17 and 18 
ROCK HILL-The Museum of York 

County presents Rock Hill's Come 
See Me Festival. Activities include 
outdoor art show and contest, 
patio art show, and Catawba 
Indian Workshop. Museum hours 
are 9-5 Monday thru Saturday and 
2-5 on Sundays. 

April24 
DILLON-Arts and Crafts Fair

Dillon Area arts council. Court
house Grounds, 10:00 a.m. - 6:00 
p .m. 

April 24 and 25 
CLEMSON-The Fourth Blue Ridge 

Invitational Art Festival sponsored 
by the Blue Ridge Art Association 
will be held on the grounds of the 
Clemson House, Clemson , S .C. 
on Saturday from 10-6 and Sun
day from 1-6. 
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GflLLERY llJ 
i\(Yl pa_intings jewelry 

~ ~;~::ngs ~~:/::' 
~)V The Perfect Gift 

1247 Newberry Ave. (Rt. 60) Irmo, S.C. 

ORIENT AL RUGS 
LARGEST SELECTION 

IN SOUTH CAROLINA 

• ALL SIZES • ALL PRICES 
• NEW AND ANTIQUE 

We clean and repair 
Oriental and Domestic Rugs 

BIST ANY'S 
Directions: Go to 2400 Two Notch Rd., turn at 
K•yo St•tion and stop at 1703 McFadden StrNt 

252-8171 

HANDMADE COUNTRY 
PRIMITIVE FURNITURE 

Unique acces
sories for each 
room 

-
Handmade gift 
items from 
local craftsmen 

Baby Items 

Quilts of all 
sizes 

Open 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. Daily 

COUNTRY COTTAGE 
GALLERY CENTRE 

Wade Hampton Boulevard 
Taylors, S.C. 

Phone 803-268-3493 

Coffee 
At last! Select the freshest beans. 
(We'll grind 'em). Enjoy the wondrous 
pleasure of coffee as it is 
meant to be. Create your own blend. 

• Brazi I ian Santos 
• Decaffeinated Santos 
• Colombian Medellin Supremo 
• Decaffeinated Colombian 
• Kona • Haitian • Kenya 
• Guatemalan • Mexican 
• Mocha Java • Costa Rican 
• Jamaica Blue Mtn. 
• Viennese (Cinnamon) 
• Chinese Yunnan 

• French, Italian 
• Espresso Roasts 
• Chicory 

15 VARIETIES OF 
BULK TEAS 

WE'VE EXPANDED OUR 
"KITCHEN SHOPPE" 

Gourmet Kitchen Accessories 
Cookbooks • Cutlery • Mugs 
Grinders • Mills • Kettles 
Pot Racks • Copper Ware 
Melitta • Chemex 

Carolina Coffee House 
5202 Forest Drive 

(next to Steak & Ale) 
787-0847 

THE BRIDE'S SHOP 

~~~~1 
For over 2 5 years The Bride' 1 Shop 
has offered complete bridal services 
to South Carolinians. Relax and 
enjoy your wedding. The Bride'1 
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 10:00 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 l 
803-252-2294 
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NO COSTUMES OR MASKS. 
Grace Freeman, Red Clay Books, 
Charlotte, N.C. 1975. 48 pp. 
$3.00. 

From Robert Hill's perceptively in
formative foreword , to Grace Free
man 's autobiographical note on the last 
page, her new collection, No Costumes 
Or Masks , is readable, relevant and rich 
in poetic imagery. It reflects the dynam
ic strides this late-blooming bard has 
made since her previous collection (a 
tiny chapbook) was published some 
years ago . And while Freeman's fans 
can look forward with optimism to a 
continued development of her poetry in 
years to come , it is already at a level 
which makes one wonder why the 
overtly and overly cautious blurb by 
James Dickey was included on the back 
cover. 

Grace Freeman's poems are not 
overly cautious , however , and this will 
be appreciated by serious readers of 
contemporary poetry who usually must 
labor through several volumes of polish
ed pabulum for each one which takes 
risks . And , fortunately for Freeman , her 
risk-takings are more often successful 
than not. Often , these are of self-dis
covery-her own , such as in "New 
Twist To Old Game ," in which she must 
step aside for "three black girls , Afro 
haired ,/ their jean-fringed legs rhythm 
locked/ as though the sidewalk belong
ed to them": 

wet grass sharp against my ankles . 
Too long , too long 
I thought I owned it. 

and that of others like the "Valedictori
an, Class of '75": 

Growing 
you nurtured friends , loved , 
wrestled with prejudice, learned 
to look ignorance in the eye , 
earned the right to walk , diploma-

proud , 
prepared to take your place 
in the food stamp line . 
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Grace Freeman's poems are also of 
childhood memories as well as current 
pursuits. Poems like "Only Child" and 
"Audience Reaction to Middleaged 
Lady Poet Reading to Double Study 
Hall 205-206 on Rainy Friday ," both 
originally published in Sandlapper , evi
dence this . 

Poems written in reaction to news 
stories are never merely reportorial. To 
these the poet has added a poignancy 
of insight rarely found in the news 
media . Thus , she knows "Upon Read
ing of a Young Father Still Searching for 
Small Son Lost in the Smoky Moun
tains in June" that "if he is too late" he 
probably will not "rush to move his 
shrunken family somewhere safely flat ," 
but rather will 

. .. choose to stay close by , 
aching at the first pink hint of June 
on the mountainside , 
knowing there is no place to go , 
no soil nor season he can ever find 
where rhododendron does not grow 
in a sudden crevice of his mind . 
Detractions in this collection are few , 

but one would like to caution Freeman 
against possible overuse of the Ferling
hettian catch phrase "of my mind" and 
self-conscious apology for being white , 
which she and most of her fellow 
Southern Caucasian poets (including 
this reviewer) feel constrained to make 
and re-make . Still , these are not 
enough to warrant foregoing the taste
fully sensual promise of the collection's 
opening poem : 

Tonight , with no costumes or masks , 
only fire and the electric 
touch of skins , 
I may take you with me 
down my long dark hall . 

Eugene Platt is poetry editor of Sand
lapper magazine . 

INTERVIEW WITH HONOR: THE 
BURR-HAMILTON DUEL. By 
James F. Risher, Jr. Philadelphia: 
Dorrance & Co., 1975. 277 pp. 
$7.95. 

Few stories in our nation's history are 
more compelling than the Burr
Hamilton Duel. Burr's dramatic fall from 
power as well as Hamilton's canoniza
tion as the martyr who saved the Union 
are the stuff from which legends are 
made . James F. Risher 's study of this 
incident is an attempt to separate fact 
from fancy , but the author is not entirely 
successful in this regard . 

Risher's narrative lacks focus. No 
sooner has the author begun to explore 
one point in his text than he jumps to 
another. This distracting , digressive 
structure , coupled with Risher's repeti
tious and endless speculations on 
whether this or that meeting between 
parties might have transpired , gives the 
impression that the author is philosophi
cally unsure regarding his approach to 
the subject . 

What this book really needs is an 
editor , which Dorrance , a subsidy pub
lisher , apparently did not supply. The 
material is all there , but the book is just 
not readable . Greater editorial care 
would have resulted in a more polished 
volume , avoiding both the author's con
fused narrative as well as his embarrass
ingly frequent textual and factual er
rors-such as the improbable listing of 
Revolutionary officer Hamilton's birth
date as 1775. An index would also have 
been helpful . 

Risher's book does have a point or 
two in its favor. The author's section on 
the Code Due/lo offers an interesting 
glimpse into the history of duelling . 
South Carolina readers in particular will 
be fascinated to learn of Burr's close ties 
with this state . 

All in all , however , Interview With 
Honor does not have a great deal to 
recommend it. Risher offers us nothing 
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new and says nothing that other authors 
have not said better. It's too bad that the 
impressive amount of work and re
search that obviously went into the book 
should not have generated more im
pressive results. 

Terry Ponick is a free-lance writer from 
Columbia . 

TRAVEL ON SOUTHERN ANTE
BELLUM RAILROADS 1828-1860, 
Eugene Alvarez, University of 
Alabama Press: University Ala. 
$8.95. 

A book by no means restricted to rail 
buffs , this volume is bound to appeal to 
a wide variety of readers with any in
terest in the Old South or in the Amer
ican scene of the early nineteenth cen
tury . Of particular interest to South 
Carolinians is the account of the 
Charleston and Hamburg Railroad , one 
of the earliest rail lines in the United 
States, which in the 1830s had more 
track-mileage than any other railroad in 
the world : 136 miles from Charleston to 
Hamburg on the Savannah River. This 
railway , planned and built to snare for 
Charleston (away from the port of 
Savannah) some of the freight coming 
from Tennessee and the hinterland , 
also boasted the first steam locomotive 
to pull passenger trains in this country , 
the "Best Friend of Charleston ," No . 1, 
built in 1829-1830 by the West Point 
Foundry , serving until its explosion in 
1831 , when it was rebuilt and re
christened . Its first formal run was 
Christmas Day 1830 when 141 passen
gers were hauled in two "pleasure cars" 
at 15 to 29 miles per hour. 

One chapter is devoted to early loco
motives , fire-breathers which emitted 
clouds of sparks and cinders as they 
charged across the landscape at dizzy 
speeds ranging from eight to thirty miles 
an hour ; another chapter is on the 
coaches with their lavish decor , their 
heating , lighting , their comforts and dis
comforts ; another to the rapid growth of 
rail lines between the Atlantic coast and 
the Mississippi River ; plus pages on the 
hazards of rail travel , including loco
motive explosions as frequent as steam
boat boiler explosions . There are ample 
sections about the quaint railway-sta
tions , now collectors' items . A number 
of pages are devoted to the society that 
rubbed elbows in the democratically 
designed coaches which so impressed 

March 1976 

visitors from abroad . With his discussion 
of the people who rode the cars , the 
author emphasizes the conductor, his 
duties , attire and prerogatives . To facili 
tate ticket collecting at night he carried a 
lantern which enabled him to "scrutinize 
equivocal banknotes that may be ten
dered in payment. " The conductor 
could thrust his arm through the giant 
ring of the lantern thus leaving both 
hands free for ticket (and customer?) 
punching . The courtesies and dis
courtesies shown by conductors were 
lauded and criticized in many published 
reports and memoirs . Misses Mendell 
and Hosmer, book-peddlers in 1853, 
appreciated conductors "caring for 
ladies traveling alone and seeing them 
safely to their hotels ." What tongue
clacking and eyebrow-raising must have 
followed such gallantries. On the less 
pleasant side , conductors had to be in
fallible bouncers to eject from the cars 
the offensive drunks . Here even the fre
quent tobacco-chewing and spitting 
come in for comment , an abhorred 
American custom as viewed by travelers 
both foreign and domestic. One of the 
most interesting of the early commenta
tors , Charles Dickens, described Ameri
can rail travel as consisting of "a great 
deal of jolting, a great deal of noise , a 
great deal of wall , not much window, a 
locomotive engine , a shriek and a bell ." 
The segregation in stations and on trains 
of women for their comfort and pro
tection gets due attention as do the 
safety-devices: the cowcatcher and 
other technological features including 
the tanks along the right-of-way to 
water the engine . Another feature was 
the ubiquitous "boy ," from 17 to 70 
years of age , with tin-can , ladle and 
glasses , who "watered" the passengers 
at irregular intervals as he passed 

through the cars . This in turn leads to 
eating , probably the most painful of 
many problems , which ultimately 

brought the dining-car as a solution. 
The only possible flaw in this fascinat

ing account may well be that the book is 
not embellished by many more of the 
illustrations and drawings which do en
hance the text. As the locomotive 
thunders along , casting cinders into the 

reader's eye , the latter reaches the last 
page-all too soon-of this vivid 
glimpse into the nation's earlier de
cades . This is a book for most if not all 
public libraries , to say nothing of the pri-

vate libraries of an ever-increasing 
number of railroad fans . 

William H . Archer is a free-lance writer 
from Spartanburg. 

POEMS OF DANIEL WHITEHEAD 
HICKY, by Daniel Whitehead 
Hicky. 109 pp. Cherokee Publish
ing Co. $6.95. 

Few poets today write in any recog
nizable meter or form . And , in a blatant 
generalization , I will say that most of 
those who do , do it poorly. Too often, 
the end product is merely sentimental 
banality clothed in some forced and 
awkward rhyme scheme . Out of polite
ness , we refer to these works as verse . 
Fortunately , Mr. Hicky need not worry 
about such patronization . The works in 
Poems of Daniel Whitehead Hicky are 
poetry, not verse . In Mr. Hicky's hands, 
these forms-the sonnet , the quatrain , 
the rhymed couplet-exemplify the use 
which one old friend might make of 
another. His respect for them , and his 
understanding of what they can give in 
return , are obvious in the careful way he 
handles them. It is also obvious that the 
forms are secondary to the poetry , and 
it is the poetry which gives this book its 
value . 

In the crash and roar of our age , this 
book is a welcome relief . We are re
minded of quieter times , of easier 
hours, which perhaps we knew before 
we were caught up in the day-to-day 
rush . Mr . Hicky , too , has experienced 
this chaotic coming and going, and his 
poems represent an attempt to break 
away from it. He presents haunting 
glimpses of carefree youth , when each 
event had the glow of miracle about it, 
when discovery was the way of life . He 
takes us to lonely beaches, where sea 
gulls and our thoughts compose our 
only company . Through his eyes, we 
see mystery, and the beauty of mystery , 
in the brightness of a flower ; we see the 
wonder and the sparkle in the eyes of 
children at play ; we see a young boy 
napping in summer grass ; we see the 
awkward freshness of new love; and we 
see an old man looking to the past for 
rejuvenation . However , there is nothing 
of bathos here . There is rather an open
eyed understanding of what is gone , of 
what is too easily lost with the passage 
of time , an understanding of its value . 
Mr. Hicky is not old , not in mind or 
spirit at least , because he is still receptive 
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8th Annual 
Heritage Golf 

Classic 
March 25-28 

Sea Pines Plantation 

8215,000 Purse 

1~)7;) lkrit"'"'c('hwn p.Jtu:k Xkklu.m, 

ADMISSION PLANS 
Season Plan. One (1) badge for'ad
mission to course and clubhouse 
for a full week of play. One (1) 
General Parking Sticker. Season 
badges are good for practice 
rounds, Pro-Am tourney and for 
the four tournament rounds. 

Patron Plan. One (1) Patron 
Badge. Five (5) Season Badges. 
One (1) Preferred Parking Sticker. 
Five (5) General Parking Stickers. 
One (1) invitation for two persons 
to attend Special Patron Party. 
An attractive Patron's commem
orative gift and special recogni
tion on the Patron Board . Offer 
limited to 200 Patrons. 

Heritage Go! f Classic 
He ri tagc Tournament Office 
Sea Pines Plantation 
Hilton Head Island, S.C. 29928 
Phone (803) 671-2446 

Enclosed is my check or 
money order for g ___ _ 
covering the following ad
mission plan: 
Practice RoW1ds 

Monday S5.00 each __ _ 
Tuesday S5.00 each __ _ 

Pro-Am 
Wednesday S10.00each __ 

Season Plan 
835.00 each __ _ 

Patron Plan 
8350.00 each __ _ 

Name _______ _ 

Address 

City 
State _______ _ 

~P---------'---------~ 

to the magic of simple things . In his 
poems, reminiscent of A Shropshire 
Lad in their wistful haziness and dark 
charm, he shares that magic with us . 
Unobtrusively, he makes us feel the 
need for looking more directly at life, for 
embracing each moment. His wisdom 
spills forth in such a gentle, unassuming 
way as to leave us feeling wise in turn . 

Unfortunately, there are some flaws 
here . At times, the rhythm is inter
rupted , or changed completely, so that 
the reader is brought up short. Perhaps 
this is partially the fault of the proof
reader, because punctuation would 
have solved much of the problem . It is 
hard to reconcile the misplaced periods 
and missing commas with some possible 
intention on the author's part . How
ever, the rest of the fault must rest with 
the poet. There are sudden changes in 
direction which disrupt the expected 
flow , and the disruption is uncalled for. 
Occasionally, too, subordinate clauses 
are left to fend for themselves, going 
nowhere, doing nothing for the particu
lar poem and leaving the reader 
momentarily in the lurch . 

But these flaws are few and are easily 
overshadowed by the beauty and depth 
of the poetry as a whole. Some of the 
poems are flawless gems made up of 
those slow, congenial rhythms which 
we like to claim as belonging to the 
South-rhythms of contemplation, of 
repose, of easeful wonder, and of wis
dom that only age and careful thought 
provide. Buy the book and read the 
poems; you will not regret it. In fact, 
you may wish you had found it sooner. 
Praise from these quarters is not given 
lightly . This book is worth reading . 

Eric Hartley , a native of Hartsville , is a 
writer and poet from Columbia. 

A BOY'S DAY & OTHER STORIES, 
Richard Arthur Tool, Exposition 
Press: Hicksville, N.Y. 1975, 
$6.00. 

Hemingway once said or wrote: "We 
all once had a girl and her name is nos
talgia ." Nostalgia clearly sparked the 
writing of this book which is imbued 
with it from beginning to end. In the first 
chapter or story, "A Boy's Day," we 
meet Arthur Thompkins, a youth wav
ering on that hazy line separating child
hood from manhood. The "Other 
Stories" of the title are really continued 
episodes in Arthur's summer on his 

grandfather's farm during the summer 
before he entered college . Grandfather 
with Arthur, his brother and cousins en
gage in long conversations which are 
usually adolescent in their mixture of 
three parts banter with one part of more 
or less serious comment on life and the 
future. 

The boys, who see Arthur better than 
he sees himself, kid him relentlessly and 
constantly. Grandfather knows how to 
seem adolescent enough to be accepted 
as one of the quintet which spends most 
of the "good ole summertime" fishing, 
giggling and gigging frogs . Arthur has 
talents, however, such as his ability to 
paint and to think; he has normal 
desires such as the ambition to get on in 
the world and to marry suitably; but the 
serious part of his budding maturity can 
at any moment be eclipsed by his boy
hood passion for fishing and for razzing 
the other boys. If the conversation at 
times seems stilted one has only to recall 
his own youth and give the words the 
intonations of the period in the reader's 
mind . 

When James, Arthur's younger 
brother, enters the kitchen the morning 
that Arthur is to go to town to apply for 
a job, Arthur is enjoying a breakfast of 
four eggs, four pieces of toast, two cups 
of hash brown potatoes, one glass of 
milk and one cup of coffee. When 
James urges Arthur to go fishing with 
him, Arthur answers that he might go 
later that day if he gets a job quickly. As 
James departs, Arthur "sits on the verge 
of following him." His ingrown feeling 
of childhood security blurs his thinking 
and pulls him towards James, towards 
fishing and away from reaching more 
adult responsibilities. Perhaps then it is 
as well that grandfather drives him to 
town; otherwise Arthur might have 
succumbed to the pull of childhood, 
indefinitely postponing the job hunt . 

A weak chapter which might well be 
omitted hovers about the question of 
whether Arthur manages to cross the 
fence from boyhood to adulthood but 
never makes it clear. The reader has to 
decide whether that break is partly 
achieved or whether only college, com
bined with his first job, will get a lad of 
such promise across that equivocal hur
dle. An extra-dividend goes with this 
book: that of a slight acquaintance with 
its author whose joviality is confirmed 
by the portrait on the dust-jacket. 

William H. Archer is a free lance writer 
from Spartanburg. 
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interesting, 

unusual items and ser'XJ1ces 

>c:><>c:>< >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< ANTIQUES >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< >c:><" >c:>< = >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< NEED LEW ORK >< >c:>< >c:>< >c:>< = 

ELIZABETH AUSTIN INC. -Specializing in An 
tique Silver , Period furn iture and authentic Ac
cessories. 165 King Street, Charleston. S . C. 
2940 1. 722-8227 . 

, = = ><:>< ><:>< ><:>< ><> ART ::x ><:>< ><:>< = = ><:>< >e 

CAROLINA PRINTS AND FRAMES-Specialists 
in Sporting Art . Old Prints and Maps. S igned . 
Limited Edition Prints . 160 King Street. Charles
ton, S . C. 29401. 

LIMITED EDITION COLLECTORS PRINT. IN 
FULL COLOR. Robert E. Lee by Robert Karr, 
Atlanta artist. Each print (2500 in the edition) in
dividually signed and numbered. Overall size-
20"x24" . (We also stock other Civil War prints 
including the GREAT SEAL OF THE CONFED
ERACY) To order LEE print , send $30 .00 to : 
SOUTHERN GALLERIES , P .O. Box 321 , Hop
kinsville , Ky. 42240 . 

>c:><>c:><>c:><>c:><>C:><>e BOO KS cx>C:>< ><:>< ><:><x:::x x:: 

HAMPTON BOOKS . Old and rare books. prin ts. 
posters, maps. Rt. l, Box 76, Newberry. S . C. 
29108 . Ph . 276-6870 (US Hwy . 176 . 2 mi. No . 
of S.C. 34) 

FUND RAISING . Is your school, club, social or 
civic organization in need of a fund raising project? 
If so , consider selling subscriptions to Sand/apper 
as a means of raising additional operating or pro
ject funds. Sandlapper, the magazine of South 
Carolina and a magazine any school or organiza
tion would be proud to sell. For further informa
tion write to Sandlapper Press , P .O. Box 1668, 
Columbia , S .C . 29202. 

ex==== COLLECTORS >c:><><:><><:><><:>< ><><> 

Collector wants to buy old South Carolina bottles 
and S.C. marked pottery. Free appraisals. Single
ton Bailey, P .O . Box 95, Loris , S .C. 29569 . 

"'>c:><>C:>< = ><:>< = x:: FOOD ::x == = = = 
LID'N LADLE - Gourmet Cookware and ideas 
for the creat ive cook . The Market , 188 Meeting 
Street , Charleston , S . C. 723-8747 . 

Now taking orders for hand made quilts. All new 
cotton material. Polyester filled , beautiful pat
terns, including the "double wedding ring." Mrs . 
Annie R. Sears, Rt. 2, Box 86, Tallassee , 
Alabama 36078. 

:::>< = = = = >< FOR SALE ::x == = = x:: 

RELIGIOUS WATCHES, or personalized with 
your name up to 8 letters. As "Jesus Saves, 
Tommy, Lucile" etc. Write for prices if interested : 
Sunshine Sales, Box 1405, Lake City, S .C. 
29560 . 

:x>c:><>C:>< == STAINED GLASS < = >c:><><::x = 
Are you hiding your STAINED-GLASS lamp 
under a "bushel-basket," or some out of the way 
place? We have the materials, tooling and experi
ence to repair your TIFF ANY lamp shade or 
replicas . Your design can become a reality, both 
in Shades or Window Panels, using your choice of 
glass. Include a "bit of the past" in your home or 
business . Discover the beauty of vibrant colors 
through the media of true Stained-Glass, exe
cuted for you, right here in Florence. Call or write. 
Nick Cicora, Ornamental Window Co., P .O. Box 
3842, Florence, S .C. 29501. 

:><>C:><>C:><>c:><>< RESORT PROPERTY >c:><>c:>< ><:><>e:>< 

Pawleys Island, Litchfield Beaches, Murrells Inlet, 
and Garden City . Large selection of oceanfront 
and water oriented houses and lots . Also planta
tions and acreage, sales or rentals . Dunes Realty, 
Inc., P .O. Drawer 157, Pawleys Island, S .C. 
29585, phone 803-237-4473; or, Dunes Realty , 
Inc. , Atlantic Avenue , Garden City, S .C. 29576, 
phone 803-236-2116 . 

ex=><:><><:><=><> CRAFTS ::x = = = ><:><><:>< > 

OLDE TOWNE LEATHERCRAFT- Custom 
Gifts made especially for you by Frank and Jan 
King . The Market , 188 Meeting Street , Charles
tc.-n , S . C. 29401. (803) 723-33 18 . 

o< === = >< WAN TED ::x = >c:><><::x>C:><x:: 

Artists and illustrators interested in doing free
lance illustration work for Sandlapper magazine. 
Contact Harry Hope or Bob Rowland . 779-8824 . 
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endpiece 

One of our regular readers wrote me recently to suggest something which Sand
/apper might do to assist in preserving the architectural heritage of our state . 

Dear Mr. Rowland: 
I think that Sandlapper is one of the greatest magazines 

published and does a splendid service for our state in 
keeping readers informed about South Carolina's past , 
present and people. One of the features which I always 
enjoy (and I suspect my joy is shared by a great many 
others) are those devoted to the many beautiful historical 
homes in our state . Most of the articles are about beauti· 
fully restored homes and offices. While I enjoy the tour of 
these homes through the pages of your magazine , may I 
presume to make a suggestion . As I travel throughout the 
state I also see many other unusual or historical homes 
which have not been restored but have great beauty and 
grace and seem to be calling out to someone to buy and 
restore and use . Why couldn't you have an occasional 
article in your publication which features one of these 
unrestored homes, giving photographs, the history of the 
house , etc . There might be someone among your large 
readership who is looking for just such a house to buy 
and restore and thus preserve from the wreckers bull
dozer another part of our architectural heritage ." 

We think this is an excellent idea and will look forward to receiving query letters 
from writers in our state on the subject of houses of historical or architectural signifi
cance which haven't been restored but could be and thus be preserved. 

-

Bob W. Rowland 
Editor 

Sandlapper 
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f 'J\ m~ has the right to kno~ , 
·· what goes into the Scotch he dr!,~~~; · · 

"At The House of Buchanan, 
we still believe and blend as 

my grandfather did. 
"It is a family tradition. 

·~ matter of family pride. 
"Pride in the excellence 

of the blend which bears my 

grandfather's name and mine, 
Buchanan's 12. 

~-~~ 

Glentauchers Glenlossie 

"Together they combine to 
make Buchanan's 12 the 12-year-old 

blended Scotch with 'a heart of 

pure Highland whiskies'. 

"For no other single-malts 
but Highlands are used in 
Buchanan's 12. 

"If you choose to sample it, 
you will find it as it was when 

it began: 
"Subtle. 

"Light. 

P~ECllIV Lochnagar 

"But with temper 
ness in both body and 

"In your country, 
priced. 
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S. C. 
Sir James Buchanan{J:i,rd WoolaYington) 

1849-1935 Founder of The House of Buchanan 

"That is why, unlike any 
premium blended Scotch whisky 
ever sold in America, we take 

pride in naming the principal 
single malts which, among other 
exceptional whiskies, go into 
our blend. 

"If you know fine Scotch, 

you will recognize them all. 

'~d fully appreciate why 
the whiskies selected combine 

to set Buchanan's 12 apart. 

"The selection is choice. 
"Limited to 12 'Ideals'. 

"Each the product of an 
old, established and well 

respected distillery. 
"Each and every one, from 

Balmenach through Teaninich, 
is a Highland whisky. 

Dailuaine 

'~dtwo, 
Cragganmore and 
Dailuaine, are cher

ished products of the 

famed Glenlivet region. 

'~d in very limi 

"Because we neitl 

will, mass-produce the : 

bears my grandfather'i 
"And mine." 

J~8\A 

Buchanan's 12. The Blend of Ideals. 
~!ended Scotch Whisky 86.8 Proof, Heublein, Inc. Hartford, Conn. 
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