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from behind the palmettos 
The new Year and, naturally, new beginnings. 

The most conspicuous new beginning this month is the four years Dick Riley is 
launching in the governor's office. The inauguration this year will take place on the 
south side of the statehouse, which should mean a warmer time will be had by all. Past 
inaugurations have been notorious for the chill winds that sweep up from the Congaree 
River and across the crovx:l assembled in the shadow of the statehouse. Jack Kneece, of 
the S .C. Department of Parks, Recreation and Tourism, dug back through PRT's files 
(PRT stages the inaugural festivities) and reminds us of governorships past. He also tells 
us what to expect January 10. 

The rodeo came about in the nineteenth century, when cowboys would assemble 
to compete against each other in their on-the-job skills. The West is no longer the wild 
territory it was (unless you count some parts of California) but the rodeo lives on, right 
here in South Carolina. Every weekend, bull riders and cattle ropers, go against each 
other as the ghosts of the legendary coo..boys look on. Mitchell Shields and Darrell Hoemann 
found a rodeo headquartered in Westminister, and from there they report that the South 
Carolina cowboy lives on. 

Another small but hardy group in South Carolina are the poets. In the last ten 
years, their art has enjoyed a resurgence and, judging by the number of volumes published 
just within the past few months, the state is a hotbed of poets. We thought we'd ask six of 
the more active to share their work on South Carolina. "Poetry of the Place," then, is a 
hymn to the state, amplified by the work of some of our best photographers. 

All this is only the beginning: To help kick off the New Year right, we have Will 
Willimon writing (as only he can) on the foibles of small-town government; Georgia 
Toney and Marsha Trotti bring us some kind thoughts and gentle images on the barn, 
that central workshop of any farm large or small. Jan Surratt visited the South Carolina 
Pork Board to discover new and fascinating recipes for winter cookery. Bob Bailey tells 
us how to care for those begonias we've been having trouble with. 

To wrap it up, our "Expression" page returns with South Carolina's first lady, Ann 
Edwards, reminiscing on four years in the Governor's Mansion. We thank her for her 
hard work and earnest friendship these past years. 

Cover: It is some kind of compensation by 
nature, it seems, that the cold weather 

sunsets always look the warmest. Photo by 
Allen PO\.Vell. 
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reade~s' 
coTI1n1ents 

What fdflOa, opinions and comment., do you have about this 
1 .. ue of your magazine? We're anxious to hear what you think, 
so this column Is all yours - pl""8e drop us a line. 

A Collectible Found 
The delightful story on Vernon Grant 

calls to mind a small picture of Little Jack 
Homer. I went through some things and 
found it. Sure enough, there was Vernon 
Grant's signature. 

This nursery picture has been in the 
family longer than anyone can remember. 
I therefore treasured your story on this 
delightful artist. His creatures are a delight. 

Mary Best 
Goldsboro, N.C. 

rik...,.._ VISIT THE RICE PADDY IN GEORGETOWN Ir Cover Portraits 
~ / ' / 408 Duke St. Beach Walker Office Park Ihavealltheissuesof Sandlappersince 
!/ /

1
</ I P.O. Box 768 Kiawah Island, S.C. 29455 the very beginning. When your December 

1 / l/ I issue came out, I quickly checked my copies 

V:. · I Georgetown, S.C. 29440 (803) 559-5189 to find out if you had ever done anything 
I \ (803) 546-8414 but a photographic cover. The only non-

~:;~f~====-= -=-==================~~~ photograph on a cover was the portrait of 
;: 1 Mr. James F. Byrnes on your first issue. 
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Enjoy 1our Ow.it Private Par~ 
Windjammer Village offers a 
better way of life in a secluded, 
wooded setting on the Intra
coastal Waterway. Clubhouse, 
pool, tennis courts, boat ramp, 
security, public utility systems. 
Two and three bedroom 
homes from $32,000, or lots 
only from $8,000. 

Located on the north end of the 
Grand Strand between Little 
River and Calabash. 

Wil\djommer 
Village 

or little River 

P. 0. Box 55 
Little River, S. C. 29566 

Telephone (803) 249-3461 

I 1A.Ould certainly say that Jimmy Byrnes 
and Vernon Grant's Santa Claus are two 
notable exceptions to just about any rule. 
Keep up the good work; we don't mind a 
pleasant surprise every now and then. 

Bernice Walters 
Greenville 

800 Richland Street 
Your story on the Governor's Mansion 

in the December issue is a fitting culmination 
to many years of refwbishing and renovating 
our chief executive's home. I have bought 
Mrs. Edwards' book and shall treasure it 
as a significant addition to my collection of 
South Caroliniana. 

Mra. L.C. Johnson 
Columbia 

Arts Stimulation 
Saw your notice in the November issue 

that Sandlapper offered prizes for the U
niversity of South Carolina Writers' Work
shop. This is gratifying to learn. 

I've seen so many arts programs all 
over the country which, after all the hulla
baloo is over, have in the end failed to do 
anything to stimulate local creativity. The 
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workshops and conferences at· USC, Win
throp, Anderson and other places in South 
Carolina offer aspiring writers, young and 
old, a chance to learn and be recognized 
in their pursuit of the difficult craft of writing. 
For ten years now, Sandlapper has been 
one of the leaders in developing new talent 
in all phases of writing. Many of us new 
writers welcome the chance to appear in a 
magazine with the prestige of Sandlapper. 
Keep up the good work. 

Bernie Holcombe 
Columbia 

lnfonnation, Please 
We are new to South Carolina and 

are very curious about some of the state 
symbols. For instance, we know that the 
palmetto tree on the state flag represents 
the log fort on Sullivan's Island, but what 
does the new moons represent? 

Frances Kosinksi 
Greenville 

The next time you see an authentic 
painting of the Battle of Fort Moultrie, note 
the mens cap insignia. The new moon, 
: usually represented as being engraved with 
the word "Liberty," symbolized a new era. 
The present state flag is an adaptation of 
the flag flown in 1776, and most authorities 
agree that the Fort Moultrie flag was a deep · 
blue field bearing just the crescent -although 
others claim the flag was also emblazoned 
with the word "Liberty." 

Camden and the Cup 
I am a regular subscriber to your 

monthly magazine and have enjoyed each 
publication. The articles are well-written with 
literary appeal to all members of ourfamily. 
In the November issue I read with interest 
the Camden Horse race story and the fine 
old homes portrayed in this area. 

Mrs. Edward P. Laurich 
Fripp Island 

Words from the Photographer 
Youressay, "Pawleys Island · The Quiet 

Time" was certainly well done. The layout 
was beautiful, and the photographer cer
tainly has a feel for Pawleys. 

January 1979 

Lawrence S. Earley 
Raleigh, ·N.c. 

Give Yourself, Your · 
Home, And Your Pocketbook 

A Nice Present! 
Featuring over 300 of the finest furniture and 

accessory lines available at extraordinarily reasonable 
prices ... SAVE 35% ON ALL HENREDON SPECIAL 
ORDERS (offer good for limited time only). 

Stuckey Bros. & Hart ... "A Carolina Tradition" ... 
Serving South Carolina from the foot hills to the coast! 

rWJ..ckeyn 
..__,,__fjros.~ 

9!t1rf 
DISTINCTIVE FURNITt.:RE 

900 S. Pine St. • Spartenburg • 585-9281 
Laurel Bay Shopping Center • Beaufort • 846-8101 
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As readers will remember, Mr. Earley 
was that talented young photographer re
sponsible for the Pawleys Island essay. 
Although reaction to the piece has been 
the same as that of the photographer, we 
include his letter because we're always 
happy to see someone pleased with his 
work. 

student in 1962, I toured the Mansion with 
my class on a trip to Columbia. Of course, 
we also went to the Columbia Museum of 
Art, the University of South Carolina and 
several other places. I never got to see the 
inside of that wonderful home anymore -
until your December issue. Thanks. 

Gayle McLendon 
North Myrtle Beach 

(co-ed) and I played in it this past year ... we 
did not make playoffs. 

We also play pick-up ball in Central 
Park on Saturdays in the spring and sum
mer · some of the advertising people are 
there and some of the park people. It is 
usually pretty first-rate softball if I do say 
so. 

I am one lady who went to Carolina 
too early to get in on athletic scholarships 

Rerum to the Mansion The Joys of Summer for women · but I do believe I could get 
Mr. Hulst's story on the Governor's I read with great interest the "Expres- one now, but doubt seriously if I would be 

Mansion really presented a home more sion" piece in the August, 1978 issue. We considered. 
than anything else. As a seventh grade have an advertising league in New York City Maybe one day in the near future we 
r========== ==------=======.;;;;;;;=== ===::;i could organizeasoftballgameof Columbia's 
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top people to play a charity game for the 
benefit of the stray dogs and cats in Co
lumbia · to help find some homes and pay 
for their spaying and altering. 

I love Sandlapper and enclose my 
check for the next year. 

Marian Gibson 
New York 

Another Photographer 
I just saw a recent copy of Sandlapper. 

I particularly enjoyed the article on the State 
Farmers' Market in Columbia by Neuman 
Connor, with photos by Teresa McClain. 
Sandlapper has always been known for its 
fine photography and Ms. McClain's pictures 
certainly enchance that reputation. Con
tinue publishing the interesting articles and 
excellent photography. 

Harold Noe 
Charleston 

Teresa McClain has done several as-
. signments since beginning her internship 

with Sandlapper in June, 1978. Readers 
may like to know that one of Teresa's photos 
won first place in a photography contest 
sponsored jointly by the University of South 

" Carolina and the University of Georgia. 

shop daily 10 til s:so somet ing special /or you 
18~4 east '!'ain st., spartanburg, s.c. (803) 585-2206 
maJor credit cards ... and private accounts 

Teresa's first writing assignment for Sand· 
lapper, a profile on blues singer Drink Small, 
appears elsewhere in this issue. 

Art Student 
As a longtime student of cartoon art -

still and animated - I was pleased to see 
your feature on Rock Hill's Vernon Grant. 
His work is surely up there with the best of 
them, and due to the recent resurgence of 
interest in fantasy and fantasy art, your story 
on Grant and his work is very timely. 

Mark Putnam 
Charlotte, N.C. 

Sandlapper 
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dining out 
Po Folks 

Po Folks in Greenville is located on 
Bypass 291 South, diagonally across 
from Greenville Technical College. You 
can't miss seeing the building. Painted 
on the roof facing north ls a large sign 
"See Rock City'' and on the roof facing 
south "Visit Ruby Falls." The building 
itself is painted bright yellow and they 
seem to always have dozens of potted 
yellow chrysanthemums to add to the 
brightness of the dining room. Po Folks is 
open Tuesday through Sunday from 11 
a.m. to 9 p.m and stays open until 10 
p.m. on Fridays and Saturdays. Mon
days they are closed - ''When we work 
on the farm,"- so the menu states. Read
ing the incidental remarks on the menu is 
fun. 

A fish dinner is $2.49; a fish lunch is 
$1.79. The menu says they are the 
"same dang fish but you don't get so 
much with the fish lunch." Seafood and 
chicken dinners are served with fried 
potatoes, cole slaw and hot bread. Iced 
tea Is served in pint fruit jars with straws. 
Waitresses see to It that you get all the tea 
you can drink. 

Phone for carry-out, and it will be 
ready when you arrive to pick it up. 

Llght fixtures are red clay pots hung 
upside down. Walls are hung with many 
old pictures in Victorian-style frames. 
Also on the wall is a painting of a cardinal 
with these lines: 

When you ain't nothing else you are 
an artist That's all you can claim to 
be and nobody can prove you ain't 

Servings are generous. If you want 
dessert there is "Po Pie," deep-dish 
apple pie and according to the menu, 
"We cook it when we get hungry-ain't 
none better." There are two unusual 
desserts: "Moon Pie - Southrin' 
speshulty, it's best when et with a cola. 
20¢," and "Soppin' Bread and Syrup-
2 pieces of good soppin' bread and a 
saucerful of syrup and margarine. 35¢." 

You will find the food very good, very 
reasonably priced, and the manager and 
waitresses pleasant, courteous and effi
cient. 

Eli2.abeth Reid Austin is a free-lance writ
er from Greenville. 

January 1979 

leaves from the 
famil)? tree 

One Good Deed 
PART! 

Only a.small peromtage of our ances
tors left wills, or were even mentioned in 
them; yet most free men owned land, and 
left deeds. This, coupled with the fact that 
deeds contain such a large variety of ge
nealogical data, makes deeds a major 
source of information in genealogy. 

The term "deed" refers to a paper 
instrument conveying title to real property 
(or ieal estate, or "realty''. as opposed to 
"personalty," which is personal property, 
moveable - not affixed to the land). 

Many other paper instruments are also 
recorded along with the deeds in "deed 
books" in addition to a variety of legal 
instruments loosely known as "grants" which 
we will cover in another column. The fact 
is, the county, parish, or town registry is the 
one place where one may record just about 
any sort of agreement he so desires. In 
South Carolina, deeds are registered with 
the Register of Mesne Conveyance or the 
Clerk of Court. In North Carolina, the 
Reqister of Deeds has custodv. 

In gleaning genealogical information 
from deeds, the following should be par
ticularly noted: { 1) name of grantor or 
vendor (seller); (2) grantee or vendee 
(buyer), with their (3) residences, and (4) 
occupations (e.g., "cooper", "planter", etc.); 
(5) consideration (Le., amount of money 
paid and tM)e as "ten pounds proclamation 
money of Virginia"); (6) date written; (7} 
date proved (i.e., date one of the witnesses 
to the deed appears in court and swears 
hesawthegrantorsign the deed); (8)date 
racorded; (9) names of \Mtnesses; (10) other 
acknowledgements such as renunciation 
of dower(a statement made by a grantor's 
wife saying that she releases her da.wr claim 
in the land, thereby giving us her name); 
( 11) acreage and type of land whether 
"plantation" or "tract" or some other; (12) 
location by state, county and locality 
("Duplin County, Province of North Caro
llna, waters of Rockfish Creek, on the south 
side of Little Beaverdam"). 

Deeds are of many types: general 
warranty, specific warranty, deed of trust, 
sheriff's deed, gift deed, quit claim deed, 
deed of division, tax deed, and more. Bills 

of sale, disposing of personal property, such 
as slaves, mills, beds, chairs, are also re
corded in the deed books (and sometimes 
in separate books), along with plats (or maps 
of land sold often showing adjoining prop
erty owners). Often, plats are affixed to the 
deeds although they maybe found in sep
arate plat books. Each courthouse in South 
Carolina Is supposed to have in its custody 
a record of all lands devised in wills, bound 
in books. This rule has been disregarded 
by some counties but you should foU01.V up 
the lead, and when you can locate these 
books, the record may take the place of a 
lost will. Mortgages (which technically in
clude deeds of trust) are sometimes record -
ed with the deeds and sometimes in sepa · 
rate mortgage books. We will cover at least 
these types of land instruments in this and 
one more column with "grants'' to be cov
ered in two additional columns. 

The term "warranty deed" today car
ries a special significance - the grantor (or 
seller) agrees to " ... warrant and defend 
the ... title ... against the claims of all persons 
whatsoever." In earlier times, however, the 
language is a bit different. The grantor (or 
seller) then had " ... good power & Lawfull 
and absolute authority to grant and convey 
the ... land ... " (or language similar to that), 
because he had purchased it from the prior 
owner, received It by "grant'' or held it as" .. .a 
good and lawful estate of inheritance in fee 
simple." Certain~ some land was sold twice 
or more, poor surveying brought on bound· 
ary disputes, and estimates of acreage 
sometimes contained large errors, thus 
eventually necessitating the warranty deed, 
in which the grantor had to guarantee the 
grantee or buyer a dear title. 

Deeds, as we have said previously, 
contain a store house of genealogical in
formation. The following deed (or "lease"), 
part of a "lease and release" agreement, is 
registered in the Charleston County Register 
of Mesne Conveyance, Book G4, at page 
144: 

Nov. 20, 1769, James Cavet " ... Late 
of the County of Lancaster in the Province 
of Pennsylvania Millwright.." for five shillings 
"Money" leases to Joseph Dickson " ... of the 
County of Rowan in the Province of North 
Carolina Blacksmith" land in the County 
of Tryon " ... (formerly part of Mecklenburg 
County) In the Province of North Carolina 
on Mitchells Creek on the South Side of 
Fair forest creek and on the North Side of 

(Please tum to page 63) 

7 





Circuit 
inthe 
Sun 

by Mitchell Shields 

Photos by Darrell Hoemann 

E very night it begins the same way; 
only the location changes. As the 
sun goes down lights come up over a 

beaten dirt arena flanked on two sides by 
grandstands and at one end by animal 
pens, out of which rises a low and con
stant sound of movement and beastly 
utterances. A faint odor of dirt, sawdust 
and dung rises to mix with the other night 
smells. In the wooden seats a crowd set
tles, eyes tracking the length of the arena 
to a partially opened gate, where a 
slow-moving mass of cowboys and cow
girls are mounting horses and arranging 
themselves by twos for the grand en
trance. They are a mixed lot, gathered 
from across the South, and it is only 

· when they are lined up together on 
horseback that their similarity becomes 
apparent. It is a similarity that moves 
beyond the surface, beyond the rough
ened jeans and carefully shined boots 
and Stetson hats that catch the light and 
throw a thin line of shadow across the 
face, a similarity that is found instead in 
the way they interact with the animals 
they ride. They are comfortable with the 
horses, almost a part of them. In some 
ways they have managed to avoid the 
movement of civilization away from 
things natural toward things mechanical. 
The last strains of a country-and-western 
tune fade from the air and the assembly 
surges forward in one unit. They come 
into the spotlighted arena like an uncoil
ing and multi-colored snake, led by three 
cowgirls carrying Old Glory and the flags 
of South Carolina and Georgia. The 
banners whip and ripple when the cow
girls lead the pack past the grandstands 
and into a figure-eight, riders missing 
each other by inches as they cross. Up in 
the announcer's booth a man picks up a 
silver microphone and watches while the 
cowgirls break the pattern below and in a 
spray of dirt and clattering hooves lead 
the line of riders back into the waiting 
area. He spurs the microphone into life 

and booms one line out to the crowd. 
"Welcome to the rodeo." 
The rodeo. To get here you have to 

start somewhere in the past among those 
small movements of history that, piling 
up one upon the other, build into the 
structure of what we are. You begin first 
with the cattle industry, that stream 
which spread over the plains of the Far 
West in the second half of the last cen
tury. You begin among the men who 
kept the industry alive, men who, still 
fired with energy after rounding up the 
last head of cattle, test themselves 
against one another in the skills of their 
trade, roping cattle, riding wild horses 
and wrestling steer. 

From there you move to a gathering of 
historians in 1893 when a nervous 
young man named Frederick Jackson 
Turner rises to read a paper that says, in 
so many words, that an age has passed in 
America. The farthest edge of the West 
has been reached. The frontier has 
closed. 

And even as he is saying it the visual 
proof of his message is cropping up on 
the range in jagged wooden patterns or 
the long prickly line of barbed wire. The 
frontier, once seen as unending, has 
been circumscribed and cut into lots. 
And the· man who rode that frontier, the 
one eternal American hero, the cowboy, 
has just as surely been caught in the loop 
of his country's advancing destiny, a des
tiny that seems to see one-and-a-quarter 
ranch-style split-level homes spread sea 
to sea until, finally, the frontier itself is a 
museum piece moving from town to 
town, a caged echo from the past's vast 
expanse. The rodeo. 

Or, to be more exact, the W&S 
Rodeo, sitting out here underneath the _ 
hot Fourth of July sun at Myrtle Beach, 
the product of one Allan Worley. Wor
ley, a trim, blond man who looks young
er than his 30-odd years, has just come 
back from Love Valley, N. C. where he 



put on a two-day rodeo. While he was ley was more than marginally successful. 
gone the Myrtle Beach rodeo had been Three times he won the bareback riding 
run by his wife. "You know," he says championship of the PRCA. But champ-
with a smile, "I've got so many rodeos ionships didn't always translate into 
thisyearljustcouldn'tkeepupwithallof money, and he was building a family. 
them." "To make it big in rodeos you don't do it 

Which is a change of considerable on prize money," he says, seated in the 
proportion. In the last few years rodeo, camper he uses as home while on the 
which used to be relegated to the back rodeo circuit. "You get the stuff from the 
pages of the newspaper!, along with companies, or you run schools. Look at 
wrestling, has come into its own as a the guy who wins the prize. Say he wins 
sport In the Midwestern states, still the fifteen top rodeos in a year and makes 
main source of rodeo action, an esti- fifteen thousand dollars. He spends all 
mated 14 million people clicked through that on transportation, food and lodging, 
the turnstiles in 1976 to watch over 600 cause it really costs a Jot to travel." 
rodeos. ABC's "Wide World of Sports" Of course, you can get up out of the 
has begun regularly telecasting action corral and climb up on the judge's stand 
from the bigger rodeos like the Calgary . with the rodeo owners, which is what 
Stampede. And in the South the action Worley decided to do in 1971. His rodeo 
has picked up comparably. became one of four sanctioned by the 

"To give you an idea how spectators SRA (the IRA has over 50, th~ PRCA 
have picked up, six years ago a rodeo more), and he staked off as his area 
company went to Columbia but didn't South Carolina and north Georgia. His 
go back cause they didn't get enough season runs from January to Novembet, 
people out," Worley says. "Then this when the SRA holds its finals. During the 
year I went in and we had a sell-out all school year he rides the circuit alone, 
three nights. It wasn't all that big an meeting his wife and children on week-
arena, but we had eighteen thousand ends or whenever he passes close to 
people a night." home en route to another rodeo. But 

The rise in popularity has meant a shift Rodeo fans are a patriotic crowd who see the during the summer the whole family 
in the type of people coming to the wildness of America symbolically tamed in the travels. 

confines of a corral. d rodeo. It used to be in the South only the Which is another change in ro eo 
rodeo riders themselves, their families, habits: "It's mostly a family sport now," 
and a small number of the converted and the bell tolls on Friday, piles into a pickup Worley says. "Used to be, a few years 
curious showed up when a rodeo rolled or camper to drive through the night to back, before rodeo got established, it 
into town. Now it's the football crowd, . the nearest rodeo. wasn't that way. Now you find a bull 
the baseball crowd, men and women Coming from the small town of West- rider, and his son will ride bulls, or a calf 
from middle-class homes in the suburbs minster, which hugs the Georgia-South I roper and his son will rope." 
who pile with the kids into their General Carolina border, Worley often found One thing that has not changed is the 
Motors car and drive down to the sta- that the nearest rodeo was not that near. motivation of rodeo riders. Money has 
dium to experience vicariously the basic The big rodeos, the rodeos where there not entered the sport to where that is an 
emotions. This is a church-going crowd, was real money to be won, were in the attraction. "The producer doesn't make 
a patriotic crowd that can see the wild- West. There the two big rodeo organiza- · a whole Jot either," Worley says care
ness of America symbolically tamed in tions, the International Rodeo Associa- fully, leaning over a small table. "Like a 
the confines of a corral. This is a crowd tion (IRA) and Professional Rodeo Cow- guy told me, you've really got to like 
that finds rodeo's dedication to the sim- boys Association (PRCA), would spon- baseball to play baseball, and you really 
pie virtues refreshing, that stands quietly . sor rodeos on a more than weekly basis. got to like the rodeo to rodeo. Satisfac
and feels more than a bit moved when a In the South there was only the South- tion. That's what it boils down to. I just 
cowgirl rides into the center of the arena eastern Rodeo Association out of Salis- like to do it. '' 
with Old Glory unfurled and holds her bury, N. C. Though game, the SRA had Just as, for that matter, the cowboys · 
horse motionless as Johnny Cash recites neither the manpower or audiences to hovering around Worley' s livestock on a 
"The Ragged Old Aag" via a cassette compete with the IRS or PRCA. hot Friday afternoon like it. Mostly from 
tape. Under the lights in the coolness of Whenever a big rodeo opportunity the Carolinas, they have taken off from 
the evening the cowgirl and her mount opened in the South, one of the two their jobs as construction workers, farm
seem caught in amber. When Cash majors would step in and pluck it. But for ers, truck drivers, whatever, and come to 
finishes and she breaks for the gate the the week to week events in the small test their skill at events that, had they 
crowd goes wild. towns there was only the SRA. And there been born in a different time, a different 

When Worley got into rodeoing this was little money. place, might be part of their jobs. They 
crowd was still untapped. Before he So Worley found himself riding to have pulled in behind the green iron bars 
began producing a rodeo he rode the Oklahoma or west Texas on Friday Worley has erected as a temporary cor
circuit, that string of rodeo-hosting nights, pulling a few hours of deadened ral, parking their cars and trucks in Jong 
towns, as a hobby rider. He was one of sleep, then rising to compete on Satur- rows and tying their horses nearby. 
that mass ofrodeo cowboys who work at day and Sunday before taking the long Horses are the only livestock the cow
a job during the week and then, when drive back home. For a hobby rider Wor- boys bring; they depend on the rodeo 
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owner for the bulls, calves and broncs 
they will ride in competition. Their per
sonal horses are for the roping events 
and the bulldogging (steer wrestling) 
events in which the horse and man work 
together, events in which it pays to know 
your partner. 

The rodeo starts at 8:30 pm., but many 
of the cowboys have shown up earlier to 
look over the stock, perhaps take the mea
sure of the bronc or bull that has been 
assigned to them. In the warm afternoon 
the animals look disarmingly placid, grazing 
comfortably together on the spare grass 
poking through the dirt. One year one of 
them, a bull named Snowflake, shook his 
rider off and then bounded into the grand
stands, scattering spectators left and right. 
It took close to a half-hour to return him to 
his stall. The next day he was pulling up 
clumps of grass peacefully. 

The long afternoon hours are also 
used for reunions, happy meetings of 
cowboys who haven't seen each other 
since the rodeo a week before, or the one 
before that. The cowboys see them
selves as an elite, a small group bound 
closely together by a passion only other 
cowboys can understand. 

Mixed in with the group are Sonny 
Barnes and John Gilstrap, cowboys who 
work with Worley to put the rodeo to
gether. Barnes is a pickup man, some
one hired specifically to help remove rid
ers from animals once a ride has been_ 
completed. Gilstrap is the rodeo clown. 
For most of the rodeo his role is that of an 
entertainer. But once the bull riding be
gins his job takes a more serious tum as 
he tries to keep bulls away from fallen 
riders. 

Barnes is a tall, thin man who favors 
red shirts and half smiles. He is one of 
those men who look and act always as if 
the payoff to a joke is coming, and who 
are just waiting to laugh at it. "Reason I 
became a pickup man is that when rodeo 
started up in this part of the country there 
weren't enough people who had broken 
horses, who knew enough about it, so it 
just became my duty to get the boys off 
the bucking horses," he says. "I've been 
pretty much broken all over from it. 
Broke my jaw, my arm, my ribs. But your 
main purpose is to save that cowboy's 
life, so you can't pay too much attention 
to that. 

"It's like driving four or five hundred 
cows down a pasture, I've been riding 
long enough I can tell a step before if a 
cow's going to break. It's the same with 
horses. If you've been working with the 
rodeo as long as I have you should learn 
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To win, a cowboy must stay on the bull for eight seconds, but the ride is frequently shorter. 

what the horse is going to do. Of course, 
that doesn't mean I don't get fooled. I do, 
but most of the time I can tell what a 
horse is going to do." 

Which makes is possible for him to ride 
side by side with a wildly bucking animal 
and pull a cowboy off. It's an important 
part of rodeoing, but it's not competition. 

"I keep telling myself I'm going to 
compete again,'' Barnes says. He used 
to rope, but age caught up with him. Still, 
"I was out last week practicing, roping 
again. I just wanted to see how much I 
still had." 

Gilstrap doesn't worry about compet
ing again. He used to ride rough stock
the bulls and broncs - but is satisfied 
now with clowning. As he sits outside the 
small trailer in which he hauls the don
keys used in his act, carefully checking 
the placement of makeup on his face In a 
small mirror, he remembers that he 
"started by accident really. I was riding in 
a rodeo and they didn't have a clown, so 
I started fighting the bulls. I worked with a 
guy five years. We were partners, a team. 
We had an unwritten agreement that 
neither of us would take a job without the 
other one. For a while we worked 
Loretta Lynn's rodeo before she got out 
of the business." 

His business, admittedly, is a danger
ous one. "The closer I can get to being 
caught by a bull, the closer I get to not 
getting out, the more people like it," he 
says evenly. "People are bloodthirsty. 
Just like at a stock car race. People are 
just like that But if I couldn't fight bulls I 
wouldn't funnyman. I don't want to take 
a job where all I do is funnyman. I will just 
fight the bulls. 

"Another thing you've got to do is 
learn the bulls. A lot of bulls will buck 
better, will spin, if you get in front of him 
and distract him. Other bulls will buck 
less if you're in front of them. How the 
bull bucks is important to a cowboy, and 
they depend on you for this. They'll also 
come up before the rodeo and ask me 
what I know about the bulls, any tips I 
can give them on the best way to ride 
them, and I try to help out. 

"It's trial-and-error, that's how you 
learn. You pay for it, oh yeah, in bruises 
and getting hurt It'll take you years, it 
takes seasons before you really know 
what you're doing. Now I feel just as 
comfortable fighting the bulls as I do sit
ting at home." 

Gilstrap and Barnes are close to being 
professional cowboys, those men who 
spend their weeks driving from one 
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The cowboy's hat, be/ow serves many purposes, but it is primarily an identification. It 
sets the walking wounded, righ~ apart from the spectator. Bottom, the hat can be functional 
or decorative. 



Cattle-roping requires a good eye, skilled arm an~ sure horse. 

rodeo to the next and who survive off 
their winnings or, if they're lucky, the 
sponsorship of a tobacco or clothing 
company which wants the name of their 
product associated with the name of a 
cowboy. 

Few are that lucky. Working the rodeo 
circuit is not a good way to get rich, and 
many of the cowboys Jose rather than 
earn money. They each pay $20 or more 
to enter an event, and if they win they 
can come away with a prize of up to 
$600. If they lose they come away with 
nothing. As in any competition, only one 
man wins. 

Still, it's not the money alone that 
brings them. The cowboys, professional 
and hobby, come because they like the 
battle between themselves and the ani
mals. It is a masten,r of self and the ele
ments taken down to the basic level. 
And, just perhaps, tucked away in one 
corner of their mind is the vision of them
selves as the World. Champion All
Around Cowboy, the cowboy who wins 
the most rodeo money in two or more 
events in one year. With that they vault 
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into the ranks of the cowboys the com
panies seek for endorsements. And their 
worries, for a while at least, are over. 

That hope can be seen flickering lightly 
in the eyes of Ronald Leonard. A young 
man with sandy blond hair clipped close 
to his skull and a light growth of beard 
dusting his cheeks, Leonard has driven 
down to the W&S from North Carolina. 
The Arizona native began riding in rodeos 
during the sixth grade. When he moved east 
his rodeoing slowed down. Then he 
discovered the SRA. 

"Really, this is sort of semi-pro," he 
says. "After getting good here a rider can 
go to the big leagues - the IRA or 
PRCA. Here you don't really get much 
money. But once you ride one time, a 
bug bites you and you just gotta keep 
riding." 

Leonard used to ride the bulls, which 
is the high point of most rodeos. In recent 
years, though, he has slacked off the 
bulls and gone to riding saddle broncs. 
He explains this as a logistic move. By 
focusing on one event he can improve 
his style and increase his chances for 

winning a championship. But also at 
work here is an age problem. Leonard, 
only in his middle 20s, is almost too old 
to ride bulls. It is a young man's event, 
just as rodeo is a young man's sport. 
Even though a full bull ride lasts only 
eight seconds - less if, as generally hap
pens, the cowboy is thrown - it is a Jong 
eight seconds that takes a heavy toll. 

So most of the bull riders ranged along 
the fence in preparation for their rides are 
barely out of high school. Old in the face 
and young in body, they hunker together 
and talk of the last ride they had and 
swap tips on how to avoid mistakes. 
Some take the moments they have free 
to check over their equipment. This is 
carried in a soft cloth bag known as a kit 
bag. Stuffed among its folds are spurs, 
bull ropes and rosin kept in the toe of an 
old sock. The bull rope is a plaited rope 
some 15 feet Jong with a stiff leather 
handle braided into it. It circles the bull's 
midsection and gives the cowboy some
thing to hold as his animal jerks its way 
around the arena. Generally the leather 
handle is pulled taut against the bull's 
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body, trapping the hand of the rider be
neath it To prevent the soft skin of the 
palm from tearing, and to give a firmer 
grip, most of the cowboys wear a stiff
ened glove wrapped in a permanent fist 
around the handle. One common way of 
tying the hand to the bull is called the 
"suicide wrap." It helps keep the cow
boy on, but makes dismounting difficult 
Always stuck in the back of the mind is 
the possibility of being thrown and hav
ing the hand catch in the handle, leaving 
the cowboy to dangle helplessly. 

Leonard watches the bull riders' prep
arations with interest. For two days that's 
all he will have to do. Though he arrived 
at the rodeo on Friday, his particular 
competition doesn't begin till Sunday. In 
the interim he checks out the competi
tion and prepares himself for a few mo-
ments of glory. . 

"You know, one of those bull ropes 
can cost you between sixty-five to 
eighty-five dollars," he says. "My 
bareback equipment costs around a 
hundred dollars. And a good pair of 
chaps costs too. Oh yeah, it gets expen
sive." . 

He slaps at the chaps running in a 
scalloped pattern along the sides of his 
legs. 

"These chaps are just for looks," he 
says. ''When you ride you get them pop
ping and it makes it all look better. 
Doesn't have anything to do with your 
ride, but it can influence the judges. It can 
get you a few extra points." 

For two nights Leonard gets to think 
about those extra points as he watches 
the rodeo work toward his Sunday ride. 
Watching with him are his wife and infant 
child. All three stay close together near 
Leonard's pickup truck. The child plays 
in a portable crib protected from the sun 
by a blanket stretched between the open 
truck door to the cab. When Leonard 

. goes off to help prepare a horse for 
another rider, his wife sits alone in a fold
ing lawn chair, her eyes following him. 

When, on Sunday afternoon, he is fi
nally set to make his ride, she is up and 
along the railing to see how he does. 
Leonard has shifted from being observer 
to being the center of the rodeo's action. 
Two cowboys hold his mount steady as 
Leonard works with another to put his 
rigging on the animal. Leonard positions 
a leather handle, which rides high on the 
horse's shoulders, as his helper reaches 
through a gate to grab the cinch and pull 
it tight Then Leonard takes a few deep 
breaths to steady himself and sinks gin
gerly onto the bronc' s back. Though not 
as physically demanding as bull riding, 

bareback riding has its stresses. A doctor 
in Nebraska found that the strain on a 
bare bock bronc rider's arm is so great 
that not only do the muscles grow, the 
bone itself expands to take the pressure. 

Leonard's bronc is nervous, which is 
good. A horse that is placid can ruin a 
ride. It doesn't matter how well a cowboy 
works his craft if his mount doesn't do 
much to try and buck him off. 

A quick glance from the man standing 
in front of the gate keeping Leonard and 
his mount quiet in the chute to see if 
Leonard is ready, then another quick 
glance to the scorer's table and the 
judges. A nod from both places, and the 
gate is jerked open. The horse springs 
out, going sideways and up at the same 
time as Leonard tries to capture its 
rhythm. All he has to do is keep on the 
bronc for eight seconds and hold one 
hand free at all times. But something has 
gone wrong. As the horse twists to pre
sent its back to the judging stand 
Leonard pulls his free hand in to grab at 
his rigging. That one move should dis
qualify him, yet somehow the judges 
miss it and go on to grade him as he 
finishes out his ride. The failure to dis
qualify doesn't really matter. The move 
that forced Leonard to grab has robbed 
his ride of grace, and he is scored so low 
he threatens nobody. 

Leonard stalks across the arena and 
climbs over the fence to stand disgusted 
by his wife, and launches into an analysis 
of his ride. 

"I just couldn't get in time with the 
rhythm of the horse," he says. "I felt as 
he came out that I was going to go over 
his head, so I decided to grab the rigging 
instead. I don't know how the judges 
missed it" 

He hunches down and begins rocking 
back and forth. 

"When the horse rears back your legs 
should be along his back, near the flanks. 
And when he goes forward your legs 
should be forward, up on him. You have 
to catch his rhythm, ride him just like you 
were riding a wave." 

He stands up and fingers his chaps. 
His wife is silent. They still have a long drive 
to go, all the way back to North Carolina, 
and there is nothing to accompany them 
in their ride but disappointment. That, and 
the thought of next weekend, another ro
deo, another ride, another chance to come 
out a winner. 

Mitchell Shields is a free-lance writer now 
living in Atlanta. 
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Is this all you can 
look foi:ward to 

whenyou 
retire? 
.If kind words and a gold watch 

are all you can expect from your job 
when you retire, maybe it's time you 

did something about it. ~ you are not 
already covered by·a pension plan, you 

can qualify for a tax-sheltered Individual 
Retirement Account at StandardSavings. 

Here's how it works. 
Watch your money grow in IRA. The following examples are based 
on the maximum deposit of $1,500 until age 65 at our current rate 
of 8 per cent. Federal regulations require a substantial interest 
penalty for early withdrawal of certificate funds. 

You may save up to 15 per cent 
of your annual income (not to exceed 
$1,500) and the amount you save can 

be deducted from earned income on 
your tax returns. That's right, you 

don't pay any taxes on your money 
until you begin to withdraw it, and 
then you'll probably be in a much 

If You Begin At Age 
You Deposit 
We Add Interest of 
Total Retirement Funds 

30 
$52,500 
$242,882.11 
$295,382.11 

40 50 
$37,500 $22,500 
$85,499.43 $22,428.96 
$122,999.43 $44,928.96 

----------------, I Individual Retirement Account I 
I Standard Savings 
I 1339 Main Street / Columbia, S.C. 29201 I 
I Please send details about IRA. : 

I NAME I 
; ADDRESS I 
I CITY I 
I STATE ZIP , ". : 

L--------------•-,•. 

STANDARD SAVINGS 
AND LOAN ASSOCIATlq~ 

COLUMBIA OFFICES . 
Main at Washington/Trenholm Plaza/Dutch Scfttare 

3227 Millwood Avenue/Columbia East Shopping Ctr. 
779-8550 ' 

lower tax bracket, which means the 
tax you pay will be less. 

But that's not the best part. There's 
A more. While you're saving, we'll be helping 

-L..,00' by adding generous interest and that, too, 
is tax-free until you withdraw it. And now there 

are three ways to take advantage of IRA. A single plan 
allows a qualified participant to save up to $1,500; a 

married couple with only one eligible spouse may save 
$1,750, and if husband and wife both qualify, the 

maximum is $3,000. 
That's still not all. There is no minimum 

deposit, and you can make your contributions at any 
time, in a lump sum or installments. How much you save 

(under the allowed maximums) and how often you save 
are entirely up to you. And, Standard Savings will set 
up and administer your plan absolutely free of charge. 

IRA is a sohd, safe wax to plan for your future. 
An unstable economy won't affect your funds, and the 

Federal Savings and Loan Insurance Corporation 
guarantees safety. 

If IRA sounds too good to be true, it could be 
because it's one of the few legitimate tax breaks available 
to the working man. If you'd like to know more about IRA 
and what it can do for you, clip and mail, the coupon. 

Don't you owe it to yourself to have more than 
just time on your hands when you retire? 

Contributions made to new or existing retirement accounts before April 15, 1979, 
may be deducted from your 1978 taxes. 

NEWBERRY 
1117 Boyce St. 

276-5660 
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ORANGEBURG 
520 Russell St./534-3311 

Orangeburg Mall/534-3313 

SUMTER 
201 North Main St. 

775-7302 

CHARLESTON 
Northwoods Mall 

797-2525 

MT. PLEASANT 
East Cooper Plaza 

884-5141 

MYRTLE BEACH 
507 2ht Ave., North 

«8-9458 
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Begin 'With Begonia 

T he begonia was named after Michel 
Begon, superintendent at St. 
Domingo 1638-1710. He was a 

French promoter of botany. 
Begonia, elephants ear, beefsteak, 

geranium - this is a group ranging from 
hot house to conservatory and window
garden subjects. Many of them are 
grown primarily for foliage, others for 
showey blooms; treated mostly as 
single-pot specimens, some kinds are 
used for bedding. 

For horticultural purposes, the be
gonias may be arranged in four groups: 
the semi-tuberous set; the tuberous 
rooted; the foliage kinds; and the 
fiberous-rooted. The bedding begonias 
are mostly of the fiberous-rooted section, 
particularly in the semperflorens group, 
although the improved tuberous kinds 
may be used for this purpose in special 
places. 

The bulbous group requires much 
care and should be grown in soil with 
more leaf-mold than the fiberous-rooted 
and at a temperature of 65 to 70 degrees 
in the daytime and 60 degrees at night. 
Plants two years old are best for decora
tive purposes. 

The tuberous begonias are grown in 
pots, boxes or baskets, under glass or as 
bedding plants in shaded borders. If the 
plants are intended for pot culture in the 
greenhouse, it is best to use the tubers. 
For early flowering,' start the tubers in 
February or March, either in small pots or 
shallow boxes. The soil may be com
posed of loam, sharp sand and leaf
mold, and the temperature should be 
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about 60 to 65 degrees. When the plants and 65 to 70 degrees in daytime. 
are ready for repotting, well-rotted ma- While begonias in general are injured 
nure may be added. When the roots by too strong sunshine during the sum
have taken a fresh hold, a cooler temp- mer, they benefit from all the sunshine 
erature may be maintained. For bedding . they can get during the winter and early 
purposes, seedling plants as well as tub- spring months. Never allow strong sun
ers may be used providing they are of shine to pour through glass upon the wet 
first-class strain. Tubers are preferred if foliage, because the leaves will blister on 
early flowering plants are desired. any begonia. 

The rex begonias are grown entirely 
for the beauty of their foliage. They may 
be propagated by means of either shoot 
or leaf cuttings, the latter being the best 
when plants have to be raised in quan
pty. Large and well-matured leaves may 
have the principal nerves cut on the un
derside. The leaf is then pegged or 
weighted down on the surface of a well
drained propagating bed. If carefully 
shaded, roots will form at every cut, a 
tiny leaf will follow, and the little plants 
may be put singly into small pots. 
Another method is to cut the leaf in two 
across the veins and stand edgewise in 
the propagating soil. The young plants 
may be put in small pots. 

The fiberous-rooted begonias are 
propagated by taking cuttings from clean 
healthy stems in the spring. They will do 
well in an ordinary propagating box. 
They will make fine plants for late winter 
and spring flowering. 

If you do not give plants good treat
ment, especially in regard to light, fresh 
air and soil, the red spider, a disease 
appearing as rust, and the nematode will 
soon attack them and give them a sickly 
and stunted appearance. They require a 
temperature of 59 to 60 degrees at night 

Plan and Plants 
Nothing is less predictable than a plant 

except the person who grows it. You have 
to plan for plants, of course, when you build 
a new house or lay out a new landscape 
but it is not the same as planning the place
ment of a stove or where to put the living 
room sofa. Stoves and sofas stay put and 
although they may wear out they k'eep their 
places. Plants are never the same twice in 
either time or place, and the good ones 
increase in both size and vigor from season 
to season. So you plan as best you can, 
knowing that along with the three dimen
sions you can count on, plants have a fourth 
one that you cannot. 

Our purpose in discussing the change
ability of plants is to simplify your land
scaping problems. There is no sense in · 
worrying about something that is pink in 
May, green in June, then brown in October, 
that opens when it rains and folds up when 
the sun shines, or the reverse, that it is two 
feet wide right now and six feet year after 
next. When you plant a garden, you arrive 
at an approximation and do your best to 
create an outdoor setting that expresses 
your special needs. You buy good plants, 
try to give them a good send-off, then relax 
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and hope for the best. 
Chances are you will not be disap

pointed, for that is all anyone can do to 
achieve a pleasant setting for the house. If 
you can obtain a good landscape architect, 
you will find him worth his fee. If you can't, 
don't take it to heart. Just use the same 
powers of judgement and operation that 
led you to acquire your house, furniture and 
appliances in the first place. Make a paper 
plan.just as you would for a living room or 
a kitchen. Decide where you want the ter
race in relation to the living room, then build 
it well, Consider the impression you wish 
to make on guests arriving at the front door, 
then set out to create it. Make up your mind 
and be prepared to change it whether a 
batbecue pit is more important than a tennis 
court. Devise a way to exclude your neigh· 
bars without making them feel bad. To some 
extent, mortar, flagstones, fencing and the 
walls of the house itself may fulfill your plan, 
just as a good design may enhance it, but 
dominating them all are the plants, trees, 
flowers shrubs and flowers, vines and grass 
and the way you use them. 

Winter Lawns 
Good turf, properly cared for, is almost 

immune to freezing temperatures, cold 
winds and parching winter sun. Yet it is 
subject to mechanical damage and to the 
eroding effect of rain. Grass, unscuffed in 
summer after an army of. children has 
swarmed over it in the period of a few weeks, 
will in winter show a plain trail where the 
family dog takes a short cut across it on 
daily rounds. Run a heavy wheelbarrow over 
frozen grass and next July you will find the 
marks in weakened tufts. On slopes, espe
cially, even minor wear and tear can make 
the grass erode during heavy seasonal rains. 
These effects are doubly damaging to new 
autumn-sown grass. The young leaves, just 
as evergreen as old grass blades, are more 
easily bruised. Immature roots are easily 
dislodged, both by washing and by alternate 
freezing and thawing of the soil around 
them. Under a mere scattering of soggy 
leaves vigorous turf will suffocate and rot 
in just a few days. Keep off your lawn and 
keep others off. Rake once or twice during 

. the winter; the usual late clean-up is not 
enough. And above all prevent erosion on 
even gentle slopes in new lawns by cross
scoring the slope with a spade blade or lawn 
edging tool-simply score it, that's all; don't 
dig it or ridge it. Cross-hatching the slope 
at intervals of a couple of inches and to a 
half inch depth will catch and hold unsprout · 
ed seed, prevent bare soil particles from 
starting to slide, hold added water, and 
permit it to enter the soil instead of running 
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off. This trick will not only hold the seed in 
place, but will encourage germination with· 
out need for topdressing. 

Mulches for your Garden 
Using a mulch in your flower or vege

table garden may well be your most valuable 
garden practice.A good mulch can reduce 
soil flowing and washing, will keep down 
weeds, keep the soil moist and tool, and 
add organic matter to the soil. 

Grass clippings, sawdust, straw and 
compost make excellent mulches. Simply 
spread a three- to six-inch layer of one of 
these organic materials on the soil surface 
around your plants, making certain you do 
not cover the plants. Keeping the layer deep 
enough to do the job is important, too. This 
means that you will need to add more 
mulching material over the old layers to get 
all the benefits of mulching. 

Mulching with grass clipJWlgs is a good 
way to dispose some of your clippings. But 
you may need to mix them with other mulch 
materials to keep them from packing down 
and preventing water from entering the 
soil. 

Sawdust makes a better mulch if it is 
well-rotted or if you add one to two cups 
of sodium nitrate or ammonium nitrate to 
each bushel of fresh sa\OOust before applying 
the mulch. 

Compost is probably the best mulch 
you can use. And you can make it yourself 
from plant materials left over from the 
garden. 

Mulches prevent loss of moisture from 
the soil by evaporation. Moisture moves by 
capillary action to the surface and evapo· 
rates if the soil is not covered with a mulch. 
Sun and wind hasten the loss of moisture. 

You can reduce evaporation and con· 
trol weeds by stirring the soil an inch or so 
deep, although plant roots cannot develop 
in this soil area. A layer of organic material 
on the surface gives the same benefits and 
allows normal plant root development. 

Energy from falling raindrops is dissi· 
pated on a mulched soil. The result is less 
soil erosion and less soil compaction. 

Mulches suppress weeds, thus saving 
you a lot of work. An occasional weed 111ay 
poke through the mulch but it is easily pulled 
out. 

Mulches keep the soil from getting hot 
under intense sunlight. Many plants, includ · 
ing those in vegetable and flower gardens, 
need a cool surface soil. 

Mulches, especially grass clippings and 
compost, add organic matter to the soil and 
furnish food for earthworms which are 
valuable in aerating the soil. The organic 
matter helps to keep the soil crumbly and 

easy to work. Farmers call this "good tilth." 
At the end of the growing season, the mulch 
can be worked in to the soil to supply organic 
matter the following year. 

If you use a mulch around perennials 
in the winter, remove it in the spring to let 
the soil thaw out and warm up. 

Many organic materials, such as straw 
and autumn leaves, are rich in carbohy· 
drates and lower in nitrogen. Usually, you 
will find it beneficial to add nitrogen fertilizer 
to the material before applying it as a 
mulch. 

One or two cups of a high nitrogen 
fertilizer (sodium nitrate) to a bushel of 
organic material is about right. 

To provide a source for one of the best 
mulches, you should have a compost bin 
for making compost from organic materials. 
You can make the bin yourself by attaching 
ordinary wire fence or boards to solid posts 
or open brick work. Each bin should be four 
to six feet high and three to five feet wide, 
and any convenient length. One side of the 
bin should be removable for convenience 
in building up the compost material and 
for taking it out. In late fall, a temporary 
piece of wire fence may be used to increase 
the height about two feet. After the material 

· settles in March, the piece of fence can be 
removed. 

Compost is not only an excellent 
mulch, but it is a good fertilizer and soil 
conditioner when worked into the soil. 

Winter Watering 
Evaporation goes on all winter and 

many times has a worse effect than in warm 
weather, for there is on the whole less foliage 
in active growth during winter months. 
There is also less opportunity during dor
mant periods and in hard-frozen ground 
for plants to make good any evaporative 
moisture losses. This is why you carefully 
keep evergreens from wanting moisture 
around their roots as freezing weather 
approaches. For this same reason water the 
stored plants in your cold frame once or 
twice this winter. The very fact that you store 
plants in a frame suggests that it is difficult 
otherwise for them to attain safe dormancy. 
The less dormancy, the more growth. The 
more growth, the greater the necessity for 
moisture in plant roots and tissues. Here 
as in all areas, moderation may be the magic 
word. But avoid, even at the risk of whitening 
your knuckles and earlobes, letting plants 
that you cared for in December, suffer in 
January for neglect. 

Bob Bailey is Sandlapper's gardening 
editor. 
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I t is summer - the pans rattling announce breakfast beginning. 
My father sees me under the kitchen table as he brings in the 
milk bucket. 
"Come on, 11 he says. "Come see something while your mother 

finishes cooking. 11 He holds out a forefinger - he knows that one 
finger is all my hand will accommodate - and I grab hold. I do not 
ask where we are going; holding on to his sturdy calloused-smooth 
finger will surely lead to an adventure. 

The air is already warming - later when the breeze stills, it will 
be another stifling afternoon, but for now the ground is cool and 
dew-damp weeds tower over me, Gulliver in Brobdingnag. 

The Barn - we're going into The Barn. 
The fairy dustkins who popluate the sunbeams scurry about on 

secret missions; Daisy, the Jersey, stops chewing, pushes her nose 
through the stall, and blows her hay breath across my hair; the 
insect-feather world does not cease fire in its two-way war - spiders 
vs. flying bugs and sparrows vs. everybody; rustles in the dry
cornshucked corners suggest that rodent commerce is enjoying boom 
times. As indeed it is - my fat her lifts me atop a hay bale and the 
thing I've been brought to see appears. In the back of the loft, Kitty, 
the barn calico, is busy with a litter of hours-old kittens. 

"What did you see?" asks my mother as I enter the kitchen. 
"I've been" I say, not knowing words like "life cycles", "food 

chains", or "miracles", "to The Barn." 





M y barn is gone now - it fell victim first to changing times, then to 
the angry bail of a passing hurricane. My barn, great monster 
even bigger than "The Big House," both of which my 

grandfather built for his bride: Long after I was old enough to 
understand that we were a hundred miles inland, I held on to my 
secret belief that I could see the ocean from the top loft. My barn -
my haven - dim cool retreat from steaming Carolina summers-warm 
still stop on icy winter afternoons. In that barn, little people who 
could keep very still were likely to be ignored by busy big people, 
who forgot, in the manner of adults, that quiet does not mean 
absent. So I listened and watched and catalogued a number of 
interesting events, human and otherwise. Ah, but the barn with no 
big people near - endless possibilities. With other little people -
siblings, cousins, and assorted others - I climbed the Rockies of the 
corn bin, defended Fort Hay Loft from countless bands of hostile 
Indians, crossed the ocean time and again in the good ship Horse 
Trough. Best of all, though, was time in the barn completely alone. 
With each season came a series of discoveries, made new by a year's 
absence. In autumn, a filled grain bin was a fragrant landscape of 
mountains, valleys and roads to be redrawn with a touch of the 
"giant's" - my - hand; in spring the same bin, empty but for the last 
sweet smell, became a secret room in which to dream. If I felt the 
need for conversation, Kitty and Daisy - or whichever of their 
descendents was currently in office - were always available. No topic 
was dismissed by them as too banal and neither, to my knowledge, 
ever repeated a confidence. 





But in the country now, the new farm houses look like extensions 
of the suburbs, Better Homes and Gardens pretty. Even some of 
the older houses, like good perfumes, have taken on the aroma 

of the current inhabitants - smooth and sleek - reflecting the change 
in the country people. The farmers discuss cream analysis, invest in 
feed additives to produce the proper texture in butchered meat, and 
study genetic charts to determine the status and future productivity 
of the herd. The farmers' children count Big Bird among their friends, 
dance to the same tunes as their city cousins and drive in streamlined 
cars to fine little colleges and cosmopolitan universities. Barn 
raisings, barn dances, shucking bees, waiting for the tobacco to tum -
all have gone the way of my grandfather's spats. Still the barns 
survive, as unpretentious as three-year-old overalls. Silhouettes 
unchanged by fashion or eras, the barns loom with equal honesty 
behind the 1970's Spanish villa, the 1950's ranch house and the 
restored antebellum mansion. Out in the barns, the animal-warmed 
air of a winter stall has not been computerized and hay still smells 
like hay. No chart is yet devised to capture the soft surprise in a new 
animal-mother's smile, but in the barns, none is required - for the 
needs, the rhythm, the secrets all remain the same. The barns hang 
on - the last stronghold of a rural culture that slips a little more each 
year into the blandness of General Americana. 

Marsha Trotti is a free-lance writer who lives in Columbia. This is her 
first appearance in Sandlapper. 
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"Silhouettes unchanged by fashion or eras, the barns loom with honesty." 



CRAFT STOVE™BURNER 
The Best Hand-Crafted Stove Money Can Buy 

FORA SMALL INVESTMENT YOU CAN SAVE80% ORMOREOFYOURHEATING BILL FROM NOW 
ON, YEAR AFTER YEAR. 

HAND MADE• 
FIRE BRICK LINED• 

CAST DOORS• 
GLASS FIRE SCREEN (optional)• 

VARIABLE SPEED SWITCH (optional)• 

THE CRAFT STOVE BURNER IS DESIGNED TO FIT IN AN EXIST
ING FIREPLACE OR FREE STANDING.A DOUBLE WALL, FORCED 
AIR MODEL, THE CRAFT STOVE BURNER IS OFFERED IN FOUR 
SIZES CAPABLE OF HEATING FROM 1400TO 3000 SQUARE FEET. 

The Craft Stove burner is a designed heating system to use wood and coal. An electric blower 
controlled by a built-in automatic thermostat is located at the rear of the stove. The blower pulls in 
cool air and routes it through a baffle system against the inside wall obtaining the heat off the fire 
box wall and then releasing the hot air into the room. The Glass Fire Screen (optional) is 
engineered for safety and is made of tempered glass and bronze tinted. 

GUARANTEE 

The design and craftsmanship of the Craft Stove burner with the ingredients of fire box steel and 
fire-brick make it possible for National Steelcrafters Inc. to give the original owner a lifetime 
guarantee on the material and workmanship of the unit. All electrical components are the finest 
available and are unconditionally guaranteed for one year. 

FOR YOUR NEAREST DEALER (or for dealer inquires), WRITE OR CALL: 

FIS WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS 
P. 0. BOX 267 
FOUNTAIN INN, S. C. 29644 
(803) 963-4460 



Palatable Pork 
by Jan Surratt 
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B e it a casual dinner for two or a gour
met dinner party, a patio cookout or 
a hearty breakfast, a holiday gathering 

or a quick meal, pork is the perfect all
occasion palate-pleaser. 

This is because, no matter how you 
slice it, variety is the word in pork, which 
comes in so many different cuts and lends 
itself to so many cooking techniques. 

Purchase pork fresh, cured, smoked 
or canned, in the form of rib chops, loin 
chops, butterfly chops, sirloin chops, blade 
steaks, tenderloin, pork cubes for kabobs, 
boneless loin roast, sirloin roast, rib roast, 
center loin roast, blade loin roast, spareribs, 
back ribs, country-style ribs, bacon, sausage 
and smoked ham - to name but a few. 

Then you can roast, broil, pan broil, 
pan fry, braise, cook in liquid, kabob, fondue, 

Courtesy South Carolina Pork Board 

charcoal and even stuff to please the fussiest 
gourmet. 

But there's even more good news. 
Today's porker is a slimmed-down, more 
nutritious version of the piggy that once went 
to market (and tipped the scales at half a 
ton). Pork is only a surprising 70 calories 
an ounce, and is included in the recipes of 
one of the world's foremost weight-reducing 
organizations. Pork is marketed at an earlier 
age than it used to be and is more tender 
as a result of new techniques in breeding 
and feeding. It's higher in protein, lower in 
fat, a good source of the B vitamins ( one 
of the richest known food sources of thia
mine), and contains iron, phosphorous and 
magnesium. 

Finally, to dispel a myth that's pure 
hogwash, pigs are not filthy, dirty, mud-
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wallowing creatures, but naturally tidy 
animals who live today mostly in clean, 
environmentally controlled "pig parlors." 

And that's no pig-tale. 

Pertinent Pork Pointers 
Because today's pork is leaner, meatier 

and more tender than years ago, changes 
in cookery methods have become neces
sary: For example, all fresh pork roasts 
should be cooked to an internal tempera
ture of 170 degrees for the most tender, 
juicy and flavorful roast. The recommended 
oven temperature is 325 degrees. 

For best results, cut at least one inch 
in thickness and broil pork chops, steaks 
and kabobs. Since pork cuts vary in shape, 
size and amount of bone, lean and thick
ness, a timetable for cooking can only be 
approximated. Using a roast meat ther
mometer is therefore wise. 

Roasts are easier to carve if allowed 
to sit for 15 minutes after removing from 
the oven. 

As for hams, heed the label. Hams 
labeled "fully cooked" can be eaten without 
further cooking: Heat at an oven temper
ature of 325 to an internal temperature of 
140. Hams labeled "cook before eating" 
should be cooked to an internal tempera
ture of 160. 

When buying pork, one serving is 
equal to one fourth to one third pound of 
boneless meat, such as tenderloin, a third 
to a half pound of meat with little bone, such 
as chops, and three quarters to a pound 
of meat with much bone, such as spare
ribs. 

Buy fresh, pink cuts of pork with some 
marbling (flecks of fat). Take all meat directly 
home from the market and store in refrig
erator. If you plan to keep fresh pork longer 
than two days, wrap tightly in freezer paper 
or foil and freeze. Smoked pork can be 
refrigerated one to two weeks. Freeze 
ground pork one to three months, other 
fresh pork three to six months, most smoked 
pork one or two months, and store canned · 
hams and canned picnics according to label 
instructions. 

Fool-Proof Pork Cookery 
To roast: Season with salt and pepper, 

if desired. Place pork, fat side up, on rack 
in open roasting pan. Insert meat thermom
eter, not touching the bone. Roast in a slow 
oven at 325 degrees to the recommended 
internal temperature. · 

To broil: Set oven regulator for broiling. 
Always broil at two to five inches from the 
heat until brown on one side, at a moderate 
temperature setting. If desired, season with 
salt and pepper. Tum pork once and cook 
until done. · 
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To pan broil: Place meat in skillet. Do 
not add fat or water. Cook slowly, pouring 
off fat as it accumulates. Tum the meat 
occasionally until brown on both sides and 
cooked throughout. 

To pan fry: Place meat in a skillet along 
with a small amount of fat, if desired. Brown 
on all sides and season, if desired, with_ salt 
and pepper. Cook at a moderate temper
ature, turning occasionally until done. 

To braise: Brown pork on all sides in 
fat in a heavy utensil. If desired, season with 
salt and pepper. Add a small amount of 
liquid to the pan and cover tightly. Cook 
at a low temperature until tender. 

To cook in liquid: Brown pork on all 
sides, in fat if desired, in a heavy utensil. 
Season with salt and pepper if desired. 
Cover pork with liquid. Cover utensil and 
cook below boiling point until tender. Add 
vegetables just long enough before serving 
to be cooked. 

Pork Loin Roast With 
Pineapple Glaze 

Choose a four- to six-pound pork loin 
roast. 
Have the meat retailer loosen the chine 
(back) bone by sawing across the rib bones. 
Place roast, fat side up, on rack in open 
roasting pan. Insert roast meat thermometer 
so the bulb is centered in the thickest part. 
Make certain the bulb does not rest in fat 
or on bone. Do not add water; do not cover. 
Roast in a slow oven (325 degrees) until 
the meat thermometer registers 170 de
grees. Allow two and a half to three hours 
(30 to 40 minutes per pound) for roasting. 
Brush with Pineapple Glaze 20 minutes 
before the roast is done. When roast is 
finished, the back bone can be removed 
easily· by running the carving knife along 
the edge of the roast before the meat is 
carved. 

Pineapple Glaze 
2 tbs. brown sugar 
1 tbs. cornstarch 
1 can (13 oz.) crushed pineapple 
~ tsp. ginger 
~ tsp. garlic salt 
~ cup soy sauce. 
Combine brown sugar and cornstarch. Stir 
in crushed pineapple, ginger, garlic salt and 
soy sauce. Cook five minutes, stirring 
occasionally. 

Honey-Stuffed Ham 
2 large slices fully cooked smoked ham, 

cut % inch thick 
2 cups cheese cracker crumbs 
1 cup honey 
1 cup finely chopped pecans 

Horseradish Dressing 
1 cup whipping cream, whipped 
2 tbs. horseradish 
1 tsp. salt 
1 tsp. prepared mustard 
~tsp.pepper 
Ys tsp. sugar 
In a bowl, combine the cracker crumbs, 
honey and pecans. Spread crumb mixture 
between slices of ham. Wrap in aluminum 
foil and place in a 13x9x2-inch baking pan. 
Bake in a 350-degree oven for one hour. 
Serve with horseradish dressing: Combine 
the whipped cream, horseradish, mustard, 
salt, pepper and sugar. Makes four to six 
servings. 

CordonBleu 
12 boneless pork steaks 
12 thin slices cooked ham 
6 slices Swiss cheese 
Seasoned salt 
2 eggs 
%cup milk 
Dry bread crumbs 
Cooking oil 
Have meat retailer flatten steaks to quarter
inch thickness, or flatten with meat mallet. 
On each of the six steaks, place one slice 
of ham, trimming ham and cheese to make 
slightly smaller than pork piece. Cover with 
remaining steaks. Press edges together to 
seal. Season both sides of pork with sea
soned salt. 

In shallow bowl, beat eggs and milk 
together. Dip pork in egg-milk mixture, then 
coat completely with bread crumbs. Heat 
enough oil in ten-inch skillet to make half 
an inch deep. Fry coated pork in hot oil 
(350) degrees until golden brown. Transfer 
meat to shallow baking pan. Finish cooking 
meat in a 325 degree oven for 30 minutes. 
Makes six servings. 

Sweet and Sour Pork 
2 lbs. pork shoulder 
1 can (13-oz.) pineapple chunks 
3 tbs. cooking oil 
% cup honey 
1/ 3 cup vinegar 
~ cup catsup 
2 tsp. soy sauce 
2 tbs. cornstarch 
~ cup cold water 
1 medium green pepper, cut into thin 

strips 
1 package (10-oz.) frozen Hawaiian-style 

vegetables 
4 cups cooked rice 
Slice pork into thin slices about two inches 
long and half an inch wide. Drain pineapple, 
reserving one-third cup juice. In large sauce
pan or dutch oven, cook pork in hot oil 
about five minutes or until crisp on all sides. 

Sandlapper 



Remove from saucepan; keep warm. 
Combine honey, reseived pineapple juice, 
vinegar, catsup and soy sauce in the sauce
pan; mix v..rell. Bring to boiling. Mix corn
starch and cold water. Add to boiling mix
ture, stirring constantly until thickened and 
bubbly. Add cooked pork, drained pineap
ple, green pepper and frozen vegetables. 
Cover and simmer 10 to 15 minutes or until 
vegetables are tender. Serve over hot 
cooked rice. Makes four to six servings. 

Winning Sausage Appetizer 
2 lbs. pork sausage links 
2 tbs. water 
1 can (13-oz.) pineapple chunks 
1 cup liquid (pineapple, syrup and water) 
% cup brown sugar, packed 
2 tbs. cornstarch 
~ cup lemon juice 
% cup green pepper, cut into %-inch 

pieces 
% cup maraschino cherries, drained 
Place sausage links in cold frying pan; add 
water. Cover and cook slowly five minutes; 
pour off drippings. Remove cover and 
brown slowly. Meanwhile, drain pineapple, 
saving syrup. Add water to pineapple syrup, 
if necessary, to make one cup. Combine 
brown sugar, cornstarch, salt and lemon 
juice with pineapple syrup in saucepan. 
Cook, stirring constantly until sauce thickens. 
Fold in green pepper, cherries, pineapple 
chunks and sausage links. Seive in chafing 
dish or buff et warmer. Makes 10 to 15 
servings. 

Cashew Stuffed Pork Chops 
6 pork rib chops, cut 1 to 1 % inches thick 
2 cups herb bread cubes (use prepared 

stuffing mix) 
% cup of hot water 
1
/ 3 cup of chopped celery 

1/ 3 cup of chopped onion 
2 tbs. butter or margarine 
1 egg, slightly beaten 
% cup chopped cashew nuts 
2 tbs. shortening 
1 can (10% oz.) condensed cream of 

mushroom soup 
% cup water 
Cut a pocket in each pork chop by cutting 
into the center of the chop from the rib side, 
parallel to rib bone and surface of chop. 
Combine bread cubes and hot water in a 
small bowl. Cook celery and onion in butter 
or margarine until tender. Add egg, celery 
and onion mixture and cashew nuts to 
bread cubes; mi,x well. Fill pocket in pork 
chops with stuffing. In a large frying pan, 
brown soup and water and pour ooer chops. 
Cover tightly and simmer one hour or until 
done. Six servings. 

January 1979 

Smoked Pork Chops Flambe 
6 to 8 smoked pork chops, cut % to 1 inch 

thick 
6 to 8 canned cling peach halves 
6 to 8 sugar cubes, soaked in lemon 

extract 
Arrange smoked pork chops on rack of 
broiling pan. Insert pan so top of chops is 
three to four inches from the heat. Broil 
eight minutes on one side. Tum chops and 
arrange peach halves, cup side up, on 
broiling rack. Broil eight to ten minutes 
longer, or until meat is heated through. 
Arrange chops and peaches on hot platter. 
Put sugar cube in cup of each peach and 
ignite. Makes six to eight servings. 

Canadian-Style Bacon and 
Squash Bake 

1% lbs. Canadian-style bacon 
2 packages ( 12 oz. each) frozen cooked 

squash, defrosted 
~ cup granulated sugar 
~ tsp. cinnamon 
1/ 3 cup coarsely chopped fresh cran-

berries 
% cup coarsely chopped nuts 
Cut Canadian-style bacon into nine slices 
approximately half an inch thick. Remove 
casing from slices. Combine defrosted 
squash, sugar, cinnamon, cranberries and 
nuts. Tum mixture into a greased shallow 
one and a half quart casserole. Top with 
overlapping slices of Canadian-style bacon. 
Bake in a moderate oven (350 degrees) 
30 minutes or until cooked through. Six 
servings. 

Sausage Drop Cookies 
1 lb. bulk pork sausage 
1 % cups all-purpose flour 
% cup brown sugar 
1 tsp. baking powder 
% tsp. salt 
1 beaten egg 
1/ 3 cup orange juice 
1 tsp. grated orange peel 
% cup chopped walnuts 
In skillet, break up sausage and cook until 
lightly browned. Drain sausage on paper 
t()I..IJels, reserving one-quarter cup drippings. 
In a bowl, combine flour, brown sugar, 
baking powder and salt. Add egg, orange 
juice, orange peel, reseived sausage drip
pings, browned sausage and walnuts. Stir 
just until mixed. Drop mixture by spoonfuls 
onto baking sheet or form into small balls 
and place on baking sheet. Bake in a 400-
degree oven about 12 to 14 minutes or until 
done. Serve warm, if desired. Refrigerate 
any leftovers. Makes one to two dozen 
cookies. 

"Wash" W. Belangia, President 

Executive Salary Continuation Plans 
Estate Planning 

Tax Sheltered Retirement Plans 
Business & Personal Life Insurance 

The Quiet Company 
NORTHWESTERN MUTUAL LIFE NMLI 

WASH BEIANGIA 
& ASSOCIATES, INC. 

1420 Lady Street 
Suite 402 

Columbia, S.C. 29201 
(803) 256-0438 

FILL IN THE BLANKS 
... in your collection of Sandlapper 
- The Magazine of South Carolina. 

Although some issues are 
out of print, we have a number of 

back issues available for $1 .50. 

Special bulk rates 
on request. 

Send your request along with 
check or money order to 
Back Issues 
P. 0. Box 1668 
Columbia, S. C. 29202 
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DEMOCRACY • ,n ACTION 

T homas Jefferson once said that "the 
continuance of democracy is depen
dent upon a \Veil informed populace." 

I disagree. The less you know about what 
really goes on down at City Hall, the better 
off for you and for democracy. 

Every election year, the papers are full 
of political candidates who claim to "rep
resent the people" or who "think like the 
people." Personally, I would never vote for 
such a candidate. For one thing, I am a bona 
fide member of that elusive "people" and 
know that my wishes and opinions coincide 
with very few of the rest of the "people" so 
I am dubious of any person who is so dis
oriented as to "think like the people." 
Secondly, have you really looked at "the 
people" lately? We're not a very nice bunch; 
selfish, quixotic, naive, shortsighted. I say 
any man or woman who can do no better 
than think like the rest of us and "represent 

· the people" ought to stay home and let 
somebody else go to Washington who has 
some sense. 

The only place I ever lived that had 
really good government, so far as fulfilling 
the will of the people and giving us just what 

. we deserved, was in a little town in South 
Carolina. When I lived there, we got good 
government, which is to saythat\Ve got very 
little of it. A couple of full-time employees 
held down town hall. When your lights \Vent 
out, you could call over there and, as soon 
as they finished supper, they would come 
out and take a look. Taxes \Vere km, gatbage 
pick-up was casual, and streets were pass
able but not in such condition as one would 
be foolish enough to speed on them. Every 
few years there was an election and the 
same folk \,,\,Quld run for town council unless 
they could talk the voters out of it. When 
the office of mayor was vacated, all able 
bodied people would suddenly develop 
chest pains and business problems for fear 
some group would gang up on them and 
make them run for mayor. Personally, I felt 
like it was a \M)nderlul system of government 
mainly because it was so unsystematic and 
so non-govenmental. 

The best part of government in that 
town, as best I can remember, were the 
\Veekly meetings of the town council. There 
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wasn't all that much to do in town in the 
evening if you had seen that month's movie 
at the local theatre. One had to drive all 
the way into Greenville to get into serious 
trouble after sundown. So the main enter
tainment was council meeting. People 
\,,\,QUld plan dinner parties so the meal \,,\,QU!d 
be over for guests to get to the council 
meeting in time for the opening prayer. The 
council sat behind a long table and "the 
people" lounged around in the rear of the 
room hoping for an argument. The mayor 
presided, always opening the meeting with 
a prophesy that tonight's meeting will be 
brief (which it never was) and with a plea 
that the council members would behave 
like sensible people ( which they rarely 
did). The first item of business always 
seemed to be a debate over garbage col
lection. 

The town manager ("Well, what does 
he know, he ain't even a local boy," audibly 
whispered one of "the people" as the man
ager rose to give his \Veekly report) said that 
he was pleased to report that last week's 
problems with gatbage collection have been 
corrected and that town garbage is flowing 
beautifully. The manager's statement was 
received with incredulous mumbling by the 
multitude who were busy comparing sta
tistics on the status of garbage in their part 
of town. The manager's veracity on the 
subject of garbage was challenged and a 
debate ensued for about twenty minutes 

or until one of the council members looked 
at his watch and asked the mayor if he 
wanted to be there all night. The mayor 
pounded his gavel, asked the manager and 
the lady from the south side of town to be 
quiet, and the group moved on to further 
business. 

The next item came from one enraged 
citizen who complained that his neighbor 
was harboring a horse next door who 
jumped the fence and ate two rows of com 
out of his garden and would have eaten 
the cabbage too if he had not hit it up beside 
the head with a rake. 

"Don't we have an ordinance against 
livestock in the town limits?" he asked. 

'Will a horse really eat cabbage?" asked 
the mayor in response. 

"A horse will eat just about anything," 
confirmed the town manager. 

"All I know is that this horse did," said 
the beleaguered citizen. 

"Liar," shouted out the man's next door 
neighbor, "that fool nearly killed a good 
saddle horse." 

"The 'garden' was so overgrown with 
weeds, the poor horse probably thought 
he was in open pasture," added one of the 
horse owner's comrades. 

A couple of boos and hisses emanated 
from the rear of the room. 

"I'll shoot him next time," screamed 
the man. 

"Wait a minute," pleaded one of the 
council members, "how come the police 
don't enforce the livestock ordinance?" 

"Well," said the police chief who had 
awakened by this time and was now in the 
fray, "I know there's a law against threatening 
to shoot somebody." 

"No, I said shoot a horse, stupid," 
replied the enraged man. 

"Oh \Vell, I got nothing against shooting 
a horse. It's better than letting them suf
fer." 

"That's easy for you to say when he 
ain't your horse," shouted some sympathizer 
from the rear of the room. 

'Why, there's a woman over near us 
that's got a pig up under her house and 
nobody's done nothing about that," volun
teered one of the council members. 
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"Chickens too," confirmed the mayor, 
"ain't nothing worse than the smell of chick-

chief. 
"If the man wants to shoot his horse 

and put him out of his misery, I say it's his 
business. How long has the horse been 
sick?" asked the chief. 

" ens. 
There was widespread agreement on 

the part of the council. 
"Don't we have an ordinance against 

that kind of thing?" asked the chief of 
police. 

"No, stupid, the horse ain't sick. He's 
been eating my com and cabbages," ex
plained the beleaguered citizen. 

"Stupid, of course we got an ordinance 
against it," said the town manager. "You 
think we're running a zoo?" 

"That shouldn't make him sick," sur
mised the chief. 

"Look," cried the exasperated mayor, 
"Nobody can have a horse in the t00111 limits, 
or a pig or chickens. I'm ordering the police 
chief to shoot them if he sees any." 

One of the citizens made a wisecrack 
about monkeys in response to the town 
manager's query and there was laughter 
all around until the mayor called for order. "You mean you would shoot a man 

just for having a chicken in his yard?" asked 
the chief in astonishm~nt. 

"Well, what do you intend to do about 
this horse?" the mayor asked the police 
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TAX SHEL TEAS? 

No one had thought of tax shelters when Jesse T. Reese 
began operations in 1910. Life was much simpler when Mr. 
Reese, senior opened one of South Carolina's early complete 
real estate services - eventually housing sales, management 
and insurance under one roof. 

Over the years Jesse T. Reese, Inc. has developed a repu
tation for reliability, and for changing and growing to meet the 
challenges that new times brought. 

Today, Jesse T. Reese, Ill is offering tax,sheltered invest
ments. We're living in a more complex time and protecting 
earnings has become a necessity. 

Directing this effort is Joe Taylor. Contact him if you wish 
to take advantage of the Jesse T. Reese, Inc. experience and 
reliability. · 

JE,SSE T. BEESE') IIC~ 
1319 Pickens St. 
Columbia, S.C. 

799-9206 

'Well, so that's what it's come to," cried 
the owner of the horse, "and you call this 
a free country." 

"No, shoot the chicken, not the man," 
said the mayor in desperation. 

"You explain it all to the chief by the 
next council meeting," the mayor ordered 
the manaqer. 

''This country was built by people who 
owned horses," cried the owner. 

"When is this meeting going to end?" 
asked a council member, looking at his 
watch again. 

"George Washington rode a horse. I 
guess you would have had it run out of t00111 
too," interjected the owner again. 

"You ain't George Washington," re
sponded the mayor. 

"And check on that woman with that 
pig," one of the council members instructed 
the chief. "I'd rather have a horse living next 
to me than a pig." 

"I guess if George Washington had 
ever wanted to sleep here, he would have 
had to park his horse out in the boondocks 
and walk into t00/11," continued the disgrun -
tied owner while his victorious neighbor 
accepted congratulatory comments from 
his supporters around the room. 

Pounding his gavel again, the mayor 
shouted, "There being no further business 
(I hope) this meeting is adjourned and 
everybody is invited for a Co-Cola." The 
meeting dribbled off into the chaos which 
had been threatening to erupt all evening 
and everybody got up and had a soft drink 
which the chief and the t00/11 manager were 
opening at the rear of the room. Democracy 
had done its duty and the people had 
spoken through their elected representatives 
and now everyone was thirsty. 

I understand that the town has 
changed administrations a couple of times 
since I was last there, built a new town hall, 
and hired a town manager who refuses to 
open soft drinks. At election time, candidates 
probably talk about "the issues" rather than 
each other which is less interesting and 
probably less to the point and everybody 
gets "good government" but probably has 
less fun in the process. I'm sure that taxes 
are higher, garbage pick-up is more efficient 
and less controversial, and that town council 
has been Roberts Rules of Order into tame 
respectability. 

Government "of the people, by the 
people, and for the people" ought to be 
more colorful than that. After all, look at 
the people. 

Will Willimon teaches worship and liturgy 
at Duke University's School of Divinity. 
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Poetry of the Place 

A few years ago the editors of Sanc!lapper·as 
essay-with-text on South Carolina. The words were sup ---=-of the state's best-known prose writers. It was well-receive • 

Now we think it fitting to let the poets have their say, for within 
the last ten years there has developed a wellspring of poetic flllent in 
this state which, although acclaimed within the circles of the fine arts, 
is often neglected in wider reading circles. The work of these six poets, 
with their diverse styles and perspicacities, is but a small representation 
of the state of poetry in South Carolina. 

Poets,' after all, are the true artists with words, and poetry more 
than any ~appreciates music. This, then, is a song to South 





in the song 
galloping horses 
on a birds wing 
recording your image 
to a background of night 

song of.a song 
you move across rivers of dusk 
on a birds wing 
you tum stardust to orchids 
recording the fragrance of your image 
the background is night 
galloping on a birds wing 
horses in the song 

- Tommy Scott Young 

sky turns 
orange 
and red 
and blue 
purple at dusk 
changing colors 
i look at the sky 
it is deep 
full of flying 
and creatures 
magic and colorful 
almost dust color 
rain color 
and water color 
color of the eagles eye 
turning sky 

- Tommy Scott Young 



ear, 
man ~ 
before he ever knows 
that other copulation, 
putting a need of valves, cogs, pistons 
into the gut and gristle 
of the coi:ning man. 
'l'ontsb; from the. ~evlsion I have learned 
lhat Mt Roberts' career 
began on Florida tracks; 
that he followed the cars to faugrounds 
or whatever the running was 
of a sport as green then as he. 
and, that he became an educated man 
who knew why his engines worked. Yet, 
seeing his charred legendry 
wedged between psoriasis and Cheer 
I know I have been told 
nothing of relevance; nothing at all. 
Of what, I ask, did he dream 
as he lay his wilderness days 
burned out, at thirty-five? Of glory? 
Of speed so vital its bursts 
at the heart of things? Did he tune 
that cindered ear 
for the sweet mechanical sounds 
you and I do not hear 
~ the men with lesser names 
,~ ·M?-
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"Fireball Roberts, s ock car 
racing's Yf'fa§T widely known driver, 
died today after a six-week struggle 
with burns he s~d .h3'$e World 
600 race." 

~l2u,.rsJ!.~rcild, Jfflv12, 1964 

His passing hints of an irony 
"riot of our time. I suspect 
he die4 ior us, a prolonged 
and naffi.mal sacrifioo 
of green and ch~~ed madness, 
vemitable dust, 
color so vivid and swift it flails 
the soul; of our need. 
I could almost believe the Fat€s 
cons.txµcted this, were howling 
over_the1r yam at their poetical Joke: 
''Ftreball, the Fireball, has gone up in smoke!" 
The gods we do not believe ini 
they are dying,going downof the rise of things: 
of valvesT cogs, pistons, others 
for which I know no names; 
of the intricate worship of things, 
a phenomenology quite of our time. 
Four million eyes, and mine, have seen Firebal{jgntte 
fifteen; maybe twenty times today; 
burning out, of our time, and our ne~d. 
The gods we do not believe in, 
they are dying. They always die 
in our care. 

-Bennie Lee Sinclair 
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Cherokee Love Letter 
This is the first time I am writing letter, 

and so am hoping that you are smiling as I am 
smiling. I am liking you a lot, and am loving 
you that way too. It is hard to say with the words 
I know. I am standing in the sun over long I think. 
Do you remember the day I met you first? You were 
drying your hair on the flat rocks. You raised 
yourself up dark and soft as a river and smiled. 
I can still see the shadows your wet hair left behind. 
You are a bird flying in rock. 
Always I will think of that. 

I have a dream last night which is making 
me happy. I saw your brown legs straddling the white 
pony. My arrow landing at your feet. In my sleeping head 
I draw the bowstring back. The two black feathers 
is your hair today. The white feather I have pulled 
close to my cheek, as one day your hair must be. 
My heart is shaking hands with your heart. 

-James Yates 
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Sidewalks 
I remember sidewalks 
as the twine 
that tied families together 
in a neat package 
called a neighborhood. 

Boundaries we children 
clearly understood, 
sidewalks made us free 
to roam from home 
in growing stages, 
first to the house next door 
and right back. 
Later we would explore alone 
the whole inviting block, 
dare to knock wherever 
window sill or scent gave hint 
and ask for a drink of water 
but stay to sample cookies. 

Sometimes a sidewalk was 
the folk-tale string 
to bring out from the tangled 
dark of living or dying behind 
shut doors and windows 
a mother who borrowed a cup 
of flour but stayed to cry 
and talk way past 
her supper time and ours. 

- Grace Freeman 

Commentary 
We don't look up 
At the famous general 
Whose mineral statue 
Stands in the park 
Oxidizing and green 

Nor does the pigeon 
Perched on his head 
Dishonoring the dead 
With his foul mark 
And scandalizing the scene. 

-Ennis Rees 



From a Short Epic in Defense of the Goat Man 

by someone. 
- Bellnie Lee Sinclair 
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The Cycle of Glee 
Watching the children 
Today on the shore 
Exulting in earth 
And the gray sea's roar 
I saw created 
Through every hand 
Fine houses and castles 
And cities of sand 
Which they destroyed 
With even more glee 
Than building had been 
For them or for me 
And what they left standing 
The tide washed away 
That they might rebuild 
Again the next day. 

-Ennis Rees 

The Evangelist 
Each summer, the alien evangelist comes 
to do for us 
what we cannot do for ourselves. 
Sometimes, he is from Memphis; 
sometimes, from Tucson; 
but always his skill is superior 

Bennie Lee Sinclair 
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A Cat Where Roses Grew 
Alley cat in a landscape 
Of sedge. Below him a ditch, 
Behind him a hedge. His body 
A hump, his head a wedge. 
There are no other cats around. 

This one is watching something, 
One supposes, 
Or waiting for something, 
One isn't sure: 
But sitting there 
Where roses grew last summer, 
This cat in a landscape of sedge, 
Behind him a hedge, his head a wedge, 
Is to one passing in a car 
A sight more rare, 
If less fair, 
Than roses are by far. 

His family once played the Coliseum. 
-Ennis Rees 
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Mid-Winter 
The morning sun 
Glints diamond glare 
From automobile 
To automobile. 

From telephone pole 
To telephone pole 
The swagged wires sway 
In the gray afternoon. 

The lights on later 
Shaded shine 
From house to house 
In frozen streets. 

-Ennis Rees 
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Any Horse in a Stonn 
A dappled-bay draft horse bends to the snow 
as if his slow going were mine; eight 
deep white hands of the storm are holding 
his legs, and two of them are mine, 
and where is he going? 

Stopped by twenty-four hours of drifts, 
he can barely lift himself out of it now; 
his yearling mane floats in the wind, 
like a young girl's hair 
who's just made love away from home, 
and like her he's almost held . 
• 
I am the man in the red swivel chair, a boarder 
at Clearview Stables: a hunter 
of hens and the oviparous off-white, and it's 
this task of basketing their daily symmetry 
that makes me digress from a dappled-bay horse 
to a barnyard dog that wags his life 

between his flanks, 
who's willing to suck icicles and eggs, 
lap sweet milk from a man's fingertips. 

And each day I become more convinced 
this living is a working digression: 
I brush sunset from a bell-shaken neck 
and things go dark, 

until colors blush, 
traced in reverse through the hands of the clock, 
though there's still time enough to make 

a little face 
at each hen when I take what she's laid . 
• 
So, roll the bones, my landlord, Savoy. 
I'm going to be here for awhile. 
It's a storm and it drifts, and it makes no sense, 
but if it doesn't kill us it does forsake us. 

Yes, bet recklessly, Mr. Savoy. 
Throw. Before it covers us all. 

You're faded 
as two hands made out of snow. 

January 1979 

.:.James Yates 
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Bell Camp: Into the Hard 
I am alive in the lake 
I have always been told 
To dive in 

Bringing the white to the top 
Smashing through a black hole of water 

But now I edge down 
With that incline of sand turning brown, 
Turning into something bottomless. 

The children are spinning 
Like toys 
Colors are shifting themselves, 
Plastic on plastic. 
The water slickens them into 

Flashing weapons 
In the tyranny of fun. 

I fend them off 
And do not shiver as my spine 
Is sliced by cold. 
Instead, growing older, I take 
The feel of the dark whole, 
Take it for my stretch of 
Time. 
I tum toward tablecloths 
Laid extra square 

Forming their contrived asymmetry 
They are staking out the 
Wind. 
Precooked chicken is sniffed 
And sucked and licked. 
But life is with the screaming, 

The melodrama of being 
8 or 9. 

Flies bounce crazy from my neck
I am under-

The knot of brain screams 
Its life. 

For seconds, silence hums. 
I pop the water's skin 
And stagger drunk 
From squinting. 

The rafts and rubber ducks 
Roar and fill their shadows 
As I dive to fill my own. 

- Franklin Ashley 
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Franklin Ashley, senior editor of 
Sandlapper; teaches at the Univer
sity of South Carolina's College of 
General Studies. A widely published 
writer and poet, his work has ap
peared in People, New Republic, 
Sport, Harper's, Paris Review and 
numerous other magazines. His 
chapbook, Hard Shadows, was pub
lished in 1975. 

Bennie Lee Sinclair's highly ac
claimed Little Chicago Suite has 
recently been re-issued, and her 
A rrowhead Scholar received the 
Winthrop College Writers' Workshop 
award for best book of poetry pub
lished in South Carolina in 1978. A 
widely anthologized poet, she lives 
with her husband, potter Don Lewis, 
at Wildemesse, a 127-acre wildlife 
and wildplant sanctuary in the hills 
above Cleveland, S.C. 
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The Poets: 

Tommy Scott Young, director of the 
Kitani Foundation in Columbia, is an 
actor, poet and stage director. A poet 
with the S.C. Arts Commission's 
Poetry-in-the-Schools program, he 
studied at the Watts Drama Work
shop in California. Young's first book 
of poetry, Black Blues and Shiny 
Songs, was published by Red Clay 
Books in 1978. 

Ennis Rees' verse translations of the 
Odyssey and the Iliad were pub
lished by the Harvard University 
Press and subsequently republished 
by the Modem Library. He is author 
of a number of children's books; his 
Selected Poems was published by 
the University of South Carolina 
Press in 1973. 

Grace Beecham Freeman teaches 
at Winthrop College and is a poet 
with the S.C. Arts Commission's 
Poetry-in-the-Schools program. Her 
book, No Costumes or Masks, is 
used as a text in the Women's Stud
ies Program at Stanford University's 
Department of English. 

James Yates received his master of 
arts degree from Hollins College and 
a master of fine arts degree from the 
University of Massachusetts. He was 
one of five finalists in competition 
for the Yale Younger Poets Series. 
Yates has recently completed his first 
book of poetry, Confusions at the 
Entrance to the Birdhouse. 
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An Open-Air 
State Occasion 

A t 10:30 a.m. Wednesday, January 10, 
an 80-unit parade will begin to wind 
its way out of a staging area across from 

the old Southern Railroad station and climb 
South Main Street toward the Statehouse. 
There, Richard W. Riley will be inaugurated 
governor in a ceremony begun during the 
days when the Lords Proprietors in Great 
Britain sent governors to oversee the fledg
ling crown colony. 

A natural assumption might be that 
inaugural ceremonies have slowly evolved 
into the quadrennial pomp and circum
stance of modem times, but historians and 
early English records show that, if anything, 
the ceremony may have diminished in spec
tacle since those Colonial days. 

In that time, during the late 1600's and 
early 1700's, when a new colonial governor 
arrived in Charleston, cannons would boom 
from fortifications along the waterfront and 
troops would stand in review as the governor 
was rowed across the harbor from the man
of-war that brought him from England. An 
elaborate procession, led by the provost 
marshal, would accompany him to the 
colony's Council Chamber, where the pres
ident and fellow members of the council 
would stand as he took his oath in their 
presence, and then take thejr oath after
wards. 

After the fledgling United States won 
independence, inaugurals of state governors 
in Charleston imitated these earlier cere
monies. They did not diminsh in ceremonial 
pomp until the capital was moved to 
Columbia - then little more than a country 
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by Jack Kneece 

village. 
Charles Pinckney was the first gover

nor to take office in Columbia, taking the 
oath of office in the new capital city to start 
his second term. He took the oath before 
the senators and representatives assembled 
in the house chamber of the old statehouse 
on Feb. 15, 1791. 

The first governor to be inaugurated 
on the steps of the present statehouse was 
Benjamin R. Tillman, who took the oath 
there in 1890. Earlier governors had been 
inaugurated inside the building and even 
at other places in Columbia. For example, 
Tillman's predecessor, John Peter Richard
son, took his oath of office in the old Opera 
House, long since removed from Colum
bia's architectural panorama. Not all gov
ernors, even after Tillman, have followed 
his example. 

Olin D. Johnston's first inaugural in 
1935 began a custom of holding the cere
mony outdoors on the "front steps" of the 
capital, a custom that will be altered when 
Riley takes the oath of office on the south 
side, which originally was meant to be the 
front of the statehouse. 

Rileys inaugural will be the 144th such 
ceremony. If that number seems high, it is 
because some governors died in office and 
the gubernatorial term has varied from one 
year to four, and even two years. Many 
Colonial governors served several terms. 
The inaugural ceremoney has ranged from 
the royal pomp of early Colonial governors 
sent from Great Britian to very simple cer-

emonies attended by only a handful of 
onlookers. 

The ceremonies have included inau
gurals of high drama, when the state verged 
on a civil war among its own citizens after 
the Civil War years. It has had moments of 
humor and pathos and has included inau
gural speeches from dull to inspirational, 
from brief to windy. 

Perhaps the most dramatic inaugural 
in the Palmetto State's history occurred 
during Reconstruction in December, 1876. 
The former Confederate cavalry general, 
Wade Hampton, defeated incumbent Gov. 
Daniel H. Chamberlain, a carpetbagger 
governor from Massachusetts. The disputed 
election came after a violence-ridden elec
tion in which armed whites, Ku Klux 
Klansmen, armed black militia men and 
several political factions tried to influence 
the result of this election and the election 
of members of the General Assembly. Both 
men claimed election and both were inau
gurated. What made the situation even 
worse was a dispute between Democrats 
and Republicans over House seats. Both 
sides claimed a majority in the House 
because of several disputed elections and 
both sides, including carpetbaggers and war 
veterans, went to the statehouse and at
tempted to take office. The situation threat
ened to erupt into a civil war within the 
boundaries of the state. 

When Chamberlain was inaugurated, 
Hampton made a speech in which he 
declared: 'The people have elected me 
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Robert E. McNair 
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governor and, by the Eternal God, I will be 
governor or we shall have a military gov
ernor!" 

Chamberlain retaliated by sending 
armed men to the House chamber to pre
vent the Democrats from taking power, 
which he knew would depose him and the 
Reconstruction legislature. At one point, 
both factions had speakers tiying to conduct 
business at the same time. 

Here is the way historian David 
Duncan Wallace described the situation 
shortly before Chamberlain and Hampton's 
inaugurations: 

'The contending bodies continued 
four days and nights in the hall, eating and 
sleeping there. Speaker {William H.) Wallace 
(the Hampton-supporting Democrat) now 
manifested the same prudence which char
acterized Gen. Hampton during these days 
when one false step \OOulcl have precipitated 
bloody and incalculable consequences. He 
announced that he was officially informed 
that UJ::l"l<lrd of a hundred armed men were 
to enter the hall to eject certain members 
and that, if resistance were offered .. .soldiers 
woulcl assist Gov. Chamberlain's agents, not 
in order to decide who were members of 
the House, but to sustain the executive 
authority as ordered by his superiors. Speak -
er Wallace, therefore, to prevent bloodshed, 
recommended that his supporters, consti
tuting the quorum of the House, withdraw 
to another hall. This was done and the most 
serious threat to physical violence was past. 
The Wallace House withdrew to Carolina 
Hall. Two days later, December 6, the Su
preme Court declared that... Wallace is the 
legal speaker of the lawfully constituted 
House of Representatives.' The ruling was 
based on a South Carolina Supreme Court 
decision in a time of calm that a quorum 
must possess a majority of all the 124 con
stitutionally prescribed° members. The 
Mackey House, on December 5, without 
any form of contest or investigation, threw 
out the total vote of Edgefield and Laurens, 
declared Chamberlain elected by a majority 
of 3,145 and inaugurated him on December 
7. One week later, the Wallace House, with 
71 persons . ..inaugurated Hampton." 

Hampton was inaugurated on Dec.14, 
1876. Contemporary newspaper accounts 
stated that the Hampton supporters pro
claimed that no bayonets were needed to 
inaugurate the people's choice. The news 
account also said he was applauded by the 
"dense crowd on the ground to witness the 
inauguration of the savior of the state and 
people." 

Hampton told the cl'OIM:i: 
"It is amid events unprecedented in 

this republic that I take the chair as chief 
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magistrate of this state. Let us show to all 
of them that the true interest of both races 
can best be secured by cultivating peace 
and promoting prosperity among all classes 
of our fellow citizens. I rely confidently on 
the support of the members of the General 
Assembly in my effort to attain these laud· 
able ends. I trust that all branches of the 
government will unite cordially in this pa· 
biotic work." 

But the situation between the Massa· 
chusetts carpetbagger, Chamberlain, who 
had.the power of federal troops standing 
by, and the t\.\.o House factions both claiming 
power, would have been irreconcilable 
without the intervention of President Ruther· 
ford ~- Hayes. Hayes was a former Union 

James F. Byrnes 

officer wounded five times by Confederate 
bullets: he was also a Republican. It might 
therefore be expected that Hayes would 
attempt to resolve the situation in Chamber
lain's favor, but much of the bitterness 
immediately following the war had dissi
pated. Hayes was trying to build up support 
in the national Congress among Southern
ers and Southern sympathizers.Also, by this 
time, much of the nation was aware of the 
abuses of occupation fon:es and opportun· 
ists who flocked to the South to profit from 
the fallen Confederates. 

So Hayes called Chamberlain and 
Hampton to Washington and talked to both 
men. Chamberlain had been notoriously 
corrupt, both as governor and as attorney 
general before that, siphoning off hundreds 
of thousands of dollars from South Carolina 
while pretending to care about the fortunes 
of the state. The corruption of the Grant 
Administration also was then very much in 
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the public's memory. Hampton's character 
must have shone in comparison to Cham· 
berlaln's, because Hayes not only ordered 
troops removed from South Carolina but 
cleared the way for Hampton to assume 
office as governor, ending Reconstruction 
in South Carolina. Rational people through
out the South and the rest of the nation 
breathed a collective sigh of relief. 

Cole Blease was one of the most con
troversial governors in the state's history -
a man who enjoyed baiting the press, cre
ating and battling political enemies, and who 
enjoyed pretending to be the savior.of the 
common man. He had a knack for pan
dering to populist issues and taking up the 
cause of the average man, magnifying it and 
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using sardonic humor and wit to use it to 
his advantage. 

In his inaugural address,Jan.13, 1913, 
he responded to press criticism involving 
horse racing and betting on horse races in 
Charleston, a violation of state law. The 
newspapers had criticized him for winking 
at this offense, as he also did with liquor 
law violations. 

He told the inaugural crowd: 'They 
are yelling, What is the governor to do about 
the Charleston races?' Do they expect me 
to dress up like a preacher and beg them 
not to race?" 

That remark prompted criticism from 
the pulpits around the state. 

Calling the governorship, 'The zenith 
of my political ambition," Blease attributed 
"the greatest political victory that has yet 
been recorded in South Carolina History 
to independence of thought, freedom of 
action and an abiding trust in the devoted 

Jove of God." The reason for his victory, 
explained Blease, "Aligned against me were 
a united daily press and an almost solid 
weekly and semi-weekly press, pouring forth 
all kinds of falsehoods, vituperation and 
abuse, receiving the assistance of a number 
of men who call themselves ministers of the 
gospel." . 

Blease was perhaps the only governor 
to issue a challenge in his inaugural address. 
He requested and Invited the unknown 
journalist who came out in an editorial (in 
The St.ate newspaper) with a promise to 
furnish information that "would norbe 
interpreted as an endorsement" to meet 
him at the rostrum so that Blease could see 
him face-to-face and argue the matter 
publicly. 

Strom Thurmond was 44 years old 
when he was inaugurated governor Jan. 
21, 194 7. The Edgefield attorney and World . 
War Il combat veteran was then a Democrat 
and a bachelor; he told the 3,000 persons 
assembled for the ceremony: 

"My first pledge to the people of South 
Carolina is to strive to instill character, 
honesty and efficiency in our state govern
ment." 

Thurmond's inauguration ball was the 
first to be held in the statehouse. The fol
lowing November 7, he married his secre
tary.Jean Crouch of Elko, who died 13 years 
later. The year after his inauguration, 
Thurmond became the Dixiecrat candidate 
for president, canying four states and 39 
electoral votes. 

James F. Byrnes was inaugurated Jan. 
17, 1951. Many nationally prominent 
persons were in the crowd listening to his 
inaugural address. 

Byrnes, who had served as U.S. Su· 
preme Court justice, also had been elected 
to the U.S. Senate twice, was director of 
Economic Stabilization during World War 
II, and later director of War Mobilization. 
The national press referred to him as the 
"assistant president." He also had been a 
strong contender for the vice-presidential 
nomination in 1944. Despite these creden
tials, he said in his inaugural address that 
his highest honor was election as governor. 
The St.ate newspaper termed his inaugura
tion "an outstanding tribute to a son Jong 
lost to other fields and now returning home 
to take over the helm of the state." That 
newspaper also declared: "Never before in 
the long and at times turbulent history of 
the state has there been such an inaugura
tion of a governor; never before such 
nationwide interest, nor such ceremony, nor 
such unity and accord among the people 
who saw it all." 

Just 20 years ago this month (Jan. 30, 
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West and Edwards ride to the statehouse. 

1959) 37-year-old Ernest F. Hollings was 
inaugurated on the "front" steps of the 
statehouse before 5,000 persons. Hollings 
had a closed, invitation-only list of about 
400 persons who attended an inauguration 
party, after a reception attended by 3,000 
persons at the Hotel Columbia ballroom. 

It was so cold on Jan.16th, 1963, when 
Donald S. Russell was inaugurated as gov
ernor, that portable heaters were installed 
on the platform on the north side of the 
statehouse. A Citadel cadet and Federal 
District Judge C.C. Wyche were near the 
heaters and the cadet's trousers and the 
judge's robe caught fire. Sen. Edgar Brown 
beat out the judicial blaze and someone 
aided the cadet. Russell made history by . 
inviting blacks to attend a barbecue on the 
grounds of the governor's mansion. It was 
interpreted by The State newspaper as "a 
clear sign of Russell's attitude toward race 
relations, which have been strained since 
1954." It also marked a new awareness 
among politicians seeking statewide office 
of the emergence of blacks as a political 
bloc. 

Riley's inauguration ceremony may be 
the first ever held on the south side of the 
statehouse. It is certainly the first to be held 
on this side of the statehouse in this century 
and, very probably, according to local 
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historians, the first ever. As he takes the oath 
of office administered by his father, he may 
be the first governor in this century to do 
so in sunshine, because the north side of 
the structure is in shadow during January. 

The South Main Street side of the 
Capitol was meant to be the front of the 
structure but Columbia gradually grew in 
the other direction. The decision to hold 
the ceremony on the south side apparently 
was prompted by the inauguration com
mittee and endorsed by Charles E. Lee, 
director of the South Carolina Department 
of Archives and History. Lee wrote the 
inaugural committee: 

"Governors have been inaugurated on 
a number of different spots since the first 
inauguration in Columbia, 1791, so change 
of location would not be without precedent. 
In addition there is more room on the south 
side, the winter sun would have some 
chance of keeping the crowd reasonably 
warm, and the assembled notables and 
citizens would be reminded of the great 
statesmen of the past by the names of the 
surrounding buildings." 

If the \A.leather is good, a croo.d of about 
10,000 is expected for the Riley inaugural. 
The ceremony has been planned by an 
inaugural committee working with staffers 
of the S.C. Department of Parks, Recreation 

and Tourism since after the November 
election. Many of those young men you will 
see on inauguration day with walkie-talkies 
will not be SLED agents, but PRT staffers 
checking on the progress of the parade and 
the comfort and care of visiting dignitaries. 

Despite all of the planning, occasionally 
things go wrong. Protocol is very important 
and seating on the main platform is a tra
ditional matter. The governor and governor
elect are first in protocol deference, but the 
constitutional officers and the judiciary, along 
with ranking state senators and house mem
bers, the congressional delegation and 
visiting governors must be placed in the right 
spot. At one recent inaugural, the wife of 
one of the constitutional officers was left 
behind in a ladies room, creating problems 
for the announcer. Another time, the an
nouncer referred to the then House speaker, 
Solomon Blatt as "blat" (as in "at") instead 
of "blot," creating a stir in the status-con
scious crowd. 

There were strong indications in De
cember that President Jimmy Carter, a long
time friend of Riley, would be in attendance, 
possibly spending the night in Columbia. 
Secret Service agents had supposedly made 
discreet inquiries to SLED, but this could 
not be confirmed. 

Riley has made every effort to see that 
the inauguration, and even the inaugural 
ball at 9 on the same evening, will be open 
to everyone. The inaugural ball tickets, for 
example, will be $10 per person. Such tickets 
have been as high as $100 per ticket in the 
past - usually to help defray campaign 
expenses. 

Chances are that Riley's inauguration 
will cost about $25,000, based on projec
tions made from past inaugural ceremonies. 
The inauguration of John West cost 
$26,300; Robert McNair, $19,471; Hollings, 
$15,409; Byrnes, $14,652; Russell, $16,190 
and Timmerman, $5,939. 

Expenses range from printing to some 
offbeat costs. For example, in Gov. Edwards' 
inauguration, some of the National Guard 
blankets distributed to warm the crowd 
disappeared so $60 was paid to reimburse 
this cost. 

One thing is certain: Riley's so-called 
"people's inaugural," as the press has 
dubbed it, will be a far cry from the royal 
pomp of the British governors, many of 
whom were members of the House of Lords 
canying out ro~ duty in a wilderness colony 
still threatened by Spanish raiders from the 
sea and Indians from the interior. 

Jack Kneece is a staff writer for the S .C. 
Department of Parks, Recreation and 
Tourism. 
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DIXIE CRYSTALS® Presents 
" Best Cooks in South Carolina" Series 

NO. 6 WILKOP'S WHITEHALL INN 

"Salads are a real delight to prepare for our guests." 

// // / · ~- . Barb Kopp 
f~ l.' · ~ Ruth Williams 

WILKOP'S WHITEHALL INN 
Ladys Island, Beaufort, South Carolina 

We strive to serve the very best to our guests at Wilkop's WhiteHall Inn, on beautiful Ladys Island 
near Beaufort, South Carolina. 

Our luncheon menu offers a wide selection of fresh seafood, soups, chowders and salad entrees. 
One which has been most popular is our Fresh Seafood (Shrimp) 
Salad and Fruit Plate, served with the fresh fruit of the day and with 
our Special Poppy Seed Dressing. Fresh ingredients are a must at 
WhiteHall Inn and whether preparing a special salad or a dinner 
dessert, we insist on using the very best. 

For a real treat after a leisurely dinner, overlooking the Beaufort 
River, at WhiteHall Inn we offer tantalizing desserts, such as Chocolate 
Remolade or a Flaming Blueberry Compote. Dixie Crystals sugar is 
a main ingredient in both desserts at Wilkop's WhiteHall Inn. 
l'GPPII 5-d-Lemon U...e Dr-ing 

'I. cup vinegar 
% cup lime Juice 
" cup lemon juice 
1 cup Dixie Crystals sugar 
1 teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon dry muslllrd 
1 teaspoon poppy seed 
1 teaspoon paprika 
1 cup salad oil 
1 teaspoon onion Juice 

Heat vinegar, lime and lemon Juice to boiling. Combine all 
the dry ingredients; add to the hot mixture. Stir well to dissolve 
the sugar. Add the salad oil and onion juice. Beat well with 
rotary beater until mildure is thoroughly mixed and sligh~y 
thickened. Chill weD. Serve with shrimp salad and fresh bed 
of bibb lettuce. 

Hot Bluebeny Compote 

1 cup of water 
4 cups fresh blueberries 
1 cup Dixie Ciystals Sugar 
3 tablespoons all-purpose flour 
1 teaspoon grated lemon peel 
1 teaspoon lemon juice 
1 teaspoon lline Juice 
1 tablespoon butter 
dash of salt 

Combine berries, sugar. flour. lemon peel and salt and mix 
together well. Add lemon and lime juice. Add butter and stir 
well. Serve over French ice cream. 

Dixie Oystals is a registered trademark 
of Savamah Foods & Industries. Inc. 
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Leon Goodall: 
Insurance Executive 

I f I can find something exciting to do, 
I'd choose that over something unex
citing," says Leon Goodall, president 

of Colonial Ufe and Accident Insurance 
Co. 

That's why he doesn't think it unusual 
that, at 20 and an ensign in the U.S. Navy, 
he was on a train crossing an area of China 
near the Manchurian border that was being 
fought over by the Communists and Na
tionalists. He was looking for an American 
cargo ship supposedly anchored in the 
North China Sea. 

"When a Naval officer is assigned to 
a ship,.it is his responsibility to find the ship 
even if the Navy's locating service can't," 
he explains. 

He was hying to find the USS Rankin 
via sea, air, train and rickshaw, from Japan 
to Guam to Okinawa, from Shanghai to 
Sing Tau to Chinguangtao where indeed 
the ship was anchored, loaded with Marines, 
and ready to return stateside. 

"The war challenged young men, gave 
them no ahoice," Goodall says. "You had 
to figure out a way to get things done. We 
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got a lot of experience at a very young 
age." 

When a teenager, he wanted to be a 
Navy pilot and was the only one out of a 
hundred boys in his Gallatin, Tenn., high 
school to pass a highly competitive nation
wide test for acceptance by the Naval Air 
Corps. 

But the war was winding down and 
there was "not that much demand for 
pilots," so he enrolled at the University of 
Tennessee only to be called by the Navy to 
enter a 16-month V12 pre-officer's training 
program. One of the key centers for this 
type of training was the University of South 
Carolina. 

He found himself again in a highly 
competitive situation. "If you flunked one 
course, you were out," he says. The Navy 
tapped him as one of three men selected 
to take a special six-month course at the 
Midshipmen's School at the Harvard Busi
ness School. 

Completing that course in September, 
1945, Goodall was commissioned an ensign 
and was on his way to his first assignment: 

assistant to the port director, Yokusuka 
Naval Base, Honshu Island, Japan. 

He indicates one of several paintings 
on his office wall. An oil rendering of a quiet 
cove, it is a valued remembrance of Japan. 
"I met the family of Mamoru Shigemitsu, 
Japan's former foreign minister who had 
signed the peace treaty with MacArthur. He 
was in jail at the time along with other 
government officials, but his family, including 
a son and daughter close to my age, invited 
my men and me to picnic and have beach 
parties at their home." 

"A seventy-four-year-old man, who 
was an artist, was their house guest. I sent 
to Nashville for everything an artist could 
want, including a hundred dollars' worth 
of paints, and this is one result." The picture 
of the village of Kamikura was the first 
picture the aging artist had painted in five 
vears. 

Goodall was in Japan 18 months and 
has only pleasant memories. 'There was 
never any animosity among the Japanese 
people," he says. He met Douglas Mac
Arthur, shared a family meal with him, and 
remembers him as "dignified and fatherly." 
"We furnished food to his mess and I got 
special items for parties through San Fran
cisco." 

It was then that Goodall made his 
unexpected tour of China hying to find the 
ship to which he had been assigned as 
supply offier. Underway to Los Angeles, the 
first days were stormy, an experience he 
hopes never to repeat. "For a week the 
waves were higher than the ship. We 
couldn't do anything but just hang on." 

After completing his responsibilities of 
decommissioning the Rankin, Goodall 
headed for Columbia and the University 
of South Carolina, where he finished his 
degree in business in three semesters. Un
decided about graduate studies, he visited 
one of his two lawyer brothers and hap
pened to pick up a law book. "If there's a 
book lying there, I'll read it," he says with a 
smile. He remembers that as a turning 
point. 

Trying to make up for lost time, he 
finished law school in six semesters, met 
and married Miss Billie Rice, took the bar 
exam and was admitted to the bar in South 
Carolina. He decided to become an FBI 
agent. 

After his training in 1950, he and his 
wife found themselves in Wisconsin where 
he was the "resident agent." Necessarily 
reticent about details, he calls that tour "a 
fun assignment," one that included surveil-
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lance of an espionage agent and investi
gations of bank robberies. "We were called 
on to handle all operations for one-third 
of the state." 

But after he was transferred to New 
York City and was assigned to act as liaison 
man between the Bureau and several large 
corporations, tedium set in and he resigned. 
To save enough money to open his own 
law office, Goodall went to work for Allstate 
Insurance Company and moved to Char
lotte. He was soon in charge of the sales 
force in both Carolinas. 

In 1959 Goodall joined Colonial Life 
as an agency vice-president for developing 
the company and the sales force. He had 
found his niche. He and the company grew 
together and he took the reins as president 
in 1970. "Todaytherearetwentytotwenty
five times the new sales as in 1959," he says 
proudly. 

Drink Small: 
Blues Musician 

F rom the Nashville Southern Folk Fes
tival to the Spoleto Festival in Charles
ton, and most bars in between, he's 

known as the "Blues Doctor." A Loo,-Coun
hy native, he recently received national rec
ognition at the Border Line Festival in El 
Paso, Texas, and the Smithsonian National 
Festival of the Traditional Arts. He's Drink 
Small, ambassador of the blues. 

Outside Neva's, a combination service 
station and beer joint on the comer of 
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The reorganized sales force included 
not only expansion but also the develop
ment of sales people. The company ex
panded into different markets to include 
special policies for teachers, government 
employees and commercial businesses. 
"Our business is twenty-five percent life 
insurance and seventy-five percent specialty 
insurance products," he says. 

"Everything I do involves people," he 
reflects. He has served as director of both 
the Richland Sertoma Club and Sales Mar
keting Executives International as well as 
being chairman of the Board of Trustees 
of the Washington Street Methodist 
Church. 

He travels extensively on company 
business, attending as many as 54 meetings 
a year throughout the counhy. His primary 
hobby is golf with a handicap of 14 ("respect
able, but not too respectable") and jogging 

Elmwood and Gervais Streets in Columbia, 
Small talks about his music. His doubleknit 
black suit with white stitching on wide lapels 
and the red-white-and-blue open plaid shirt 
defy the surrounding oil stains, marred walls 
and hamburger menus. ''Blues put the flavor 
to the music. Can't nothing take the place 
of it. Rhythm is th~ beat. You can beat 
against the wall and people will dance; that 
ain't the blues. You can moan the blues with 
no timing or rhythm. Scream 'em, groan 

at the YMCA on lunch hours. 
He is particularly proud to be a mem

ber of the Board of Trustees for Columbia 
College, "something I have thoroughly 
enjoyed," having served on the Executive 
Committee, the Long-Range Planning 
Committee for the Music/ Arts Center and 
the Selection Committee for a new presi-
dent. . 

As a young man "dreaming about a 
future in the Naval Air Corps," Leon 
Goodall never imagined he would one day 
be the president of a large company. His 
philosophy that "You should put back into 
society what you take out and ma~ a little 
bit more" would have seen him to the top 
of any ladder of success. 

Karen Ermutlu is a free-lance writer from 
\.-\kst Columbia. 

'em, hum 'em. Three words can make blues 
and just one key, but it's so soulful. Can be 
twelve-bar or eight-bar, things like that, but 
it's so blue you know it." 

Small calls himself an "impromptu 
thinker." He says, "It depends on how 
people are enjoying themselves. Whatever 
the common denominator is, I use it. Some
times I use love, or a geographic theme, or 
maybe people want to boogie. Been to a 
lot of dances and ended up playing church 
songs." His audiences are a mixed lot and 
his versatility has proved handy. Small 
helped open the 1977 Spoleto Festival, 
Gian-Carlo Menotti's cultural extravaganza. 
This year's festival closed in the hole. This 
didn't surprise Small. "Should have gotten 
the Blues Doctor back. They got all those 
foreigners and lost money. They didn't have 
enough tickets. The man's own wife couldn't 
get a ticket." Sipping a beer from a paper 
bag, Small watches the noonday traffic. 
Inside Neva's a rumpus rises and someone 
turns up the juke box. A stocky, spotted dog 
shies from the noise. Small glances toward 
the door and coolly discourages any inter
ruptions. He lounges across a Pinto station 
wagon, his brown loafers spread well 
apart. 

Born in Bishopville, S.C. the 45-year
old entertainer keeps his name a secret. 
Between chuckles he says, "I don't know. 
That's the six-million dollar question. When 
a baby's born, they don't know ... been 
drinkin' ever since." He started writing songs 
in the ninth grade and claims 500 originals. 
Church choirs, family jams and glee clubs 
whetted his appetite. Hanging around 
record shops he listened to Blind Boy Fuller, 
T-Boy Walker and Lightning Slim. "I didn't 
quite play their styles, I just listened at it, 
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'cause they were the blues, and I had my 
own style. Then I used to listen to gospel 
groups too. My mind was on music. So my 
intention was to be the best guitarist around 
when I got twenty-one, but I was that when 
I got sixteen_" He graduated in barbering 
from the area trade school in Denmark, S.C. 
by 1955, and began performing full time. 
At 24 he made Metrome Magazine as top 
gospel guitarist while touring the states with 
the Spiritualaires, a gospel band. "First time 
I played out, \.Ve made one dollar, the whole 
group. It was a Monday night." 

Small declines another beer and turns 
the interview around. "Who's your boy
friend? Yeah, you got a boyfriend. If I was 
a rich girl, I'd have me a boyfriend. All them 
poor girls got boyfriends. I guess they gotta 
have something. You don't need one. All 
you need is something for the soul - PTI. 
or Billy Graham. That's all a rich girl needs." 
Small laughs and takes a brief stretch. 
Granadas, Impalas and Cadillacs roll in and 
out of the station. The waxed reds and 
blacks throw the sun along the walls. 

Besides entertaining, Small has in
spired other artists. Mary Martin, a Columbia 
College dance instructor, has choreogra
phed a modem dance around his resonant 
philosophy and music. His outrageous 

monologues, which have a Muhammed Ali 
flair, have been the narration for several 
independent films. He solos at many en
gagements but says, 'With a band I can play 
up a storm." No one special, just a saxo
phone, drum and bass guitar player, join 
him and Geraldine, a Guild Starfire lead 
guitar, on numbers like, 'When I First Met 
You, You Were Only Sweet Sixteen," "Rag 
Doll" and "Can't Sit Down." He's a regular 
at community gatherings. The Easley Foot
hills Festival, the Columbia Five Points 
Festival and Florence's Senior Citizen's Day 
are just a few. About the Bishopville Cotton 
Festival, which he helped instigate, Small 
says, "There's a cotton pickin' contest and 
whoever picks the most cotton in twelve 
minutes wins five-hundred pounds of 
cotton. That's a bale. That's worth about 
two-hundred dollars. We just like other 
people. We can have our festivals too ... gotta 
start somewheres." 

Small is playing that night in a local 
bar, The Grow Cafe. His broad shoulders 
rest on a short torso. When he leaves, it's a 
sassy young boy's walk. 

A young man jerks a foot, then a hip, 
then a shoulder in compliance with the 
music. Against a bare-wood bar listeners 
bump tight stomachs. An elderly man 

holding a briefcase on a houndstooth knee 
balefully watches the dance before him. 
Beyond the stage lights, make-believe 
Marxists clutch black berets, starched cotton 
and body stockings. On stage coddling 
Hattie Mae, a National Dobro, steel-body 
guitar, Small is reeling in sexuality, melan
choly and Old Milwaukee. Pausing to catch 
his sweat on a handkerchief Small howls, 
"I feel good. When I feel good, my guitar 
feels good. Ya11 give Hattie Mae a hand. 
You know, playing a guitar's like making 
love. The more you slide, the more you want 
to slide. Yeah ... yol" 

It's the blues, a song form beginning 
with the black slave culture in the United 
States. A combination of spirituals and 
speech songs that became the heart of jazz. 
It's a hard way to make a living. Small says, 
"It doesn't matter how good you are. You 
can't be at but one place at a time. Older 
guys get scuffled about. It's against your 
health. I been like this all my life, gonna keep 
with it too. And I ain't worried about it. I 
can see dollar bills. I can see them in my 
mind." 

Teresa McClain is an editorial associate of 
Sandlapper magazine 

Boyne Falls .•• 
A Natural Alternative 
In todays society of plastic 
simulations, a Boyne Falls home offers 
you a natural alternative in housing. 
Made from hand peeled logs, if you 
desire a traditional design, or 
sculptured solid cedar for the 
contemporary taste. Our pre- engineered, 
pre-cut homes offer an infinite number of 
design possibilities. They are naturally 
durable, maintenance free, fire resistant, 
insulated (an independent testing lab 
confirms that our homes consume a mini
mum of 19% less fuel than conven -
tionally built homes), and are warranteed 
for 10 years. 

Enclosed Is $3.00 for the 
Boyne Falls Log Home color portfolio. 

Louise Sellers 
Gray Court, S.C. 29645 (803) 876-3182 

Name 

Address 

City State __ Zip 

Phone 
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Since 
1909 

An Accredited 
College Preparatory 

School 

Boarding Boys 
Co-Ed Day 
Grades 7-12 

Emphasis on basic academic skills neces
sary for successful college and professional 
life. 

r 
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PATIERSON HAS: 
• 8 students to a class! 
• Tutoring each afternoon! 
• Supervised study halls! 
• An advisor for every student! 
• 1300 acres in the mountains! 
• Sports & Activities, incl. skiing! 
• Teachers who CARE! 
• Special Learning Disabilities Program! 

Route 5; Box 170-$ 
Lenoir, N. C. 28645 

Telephone 704/758-2374 

FINE JEWELRY 

Pleasing ... 

Spacious ... 

Timeless Quality. 

In Columbia 

TREt,IHOLM 
PLAZA 

787-0651 

INTERSECTION 
CENTER 
798-5575 

Ali's Alley 
antiques 6 fine gifts 

A D;f!crcnt Shop. F;nt antiques ,ndcclcctic 
furniture for the home ,nd o!licc. Complete 
irltt_rior dcs~gn services. An intiquc is i lave· 
ly gift. 

733 S.lud, Avenue 5 Points Phon< 803/799 · ?516 

THE BASKET WEAVERS 
Upon learning the story of the mother of 

Moses who devised an ark woven of 
bulrushes in order to save the life of her soil, 
a young slave girl gathered reeds along the 
island marshlands and fashioned a cradle for 
her own child. Thus, a way of life began, and 
for generations the art of basket-weaving has 
become a distinctive part of our South 
Carolina heritage. 

Annie Lyle Viser 

$15.00 + 2.00 (handling & shipping) S.C. 
Residents add 4% sales tax. D Please send 
free portfol io of all Annie Lyle Viser"s Low 
Country Prints. Check or money order only. 

Dealer Inquiries Welcome. 

Low Country Collections LTD. 
133 East Main Street 
Lake City, S.C. 29560 
(803) 394-8913 

art 

January 1 • February 20 
COLUMBIA - Prints and illustrations by 

AB. Frost, America's foremost recorder 
of the sporting scene. University of South 
Carolina McKissick Museum art gallery. 
Free admission. Weekdays, 9 a.m. - 4 
p.m.; Sundays, 1 p.m. - 5 p.m. 

Febraawy 10 • Febraawy 25 
GREENVILLE - 1979 Scholastic Art 

Awards competition, Greenville County 
Museum of Art. Five thousand high 
school students in South Carolina are 
expected to submit art work in 15 cate
gories for judging. The. competition, in 
its 14th year, is sponsored In South Car· 
olina by the Liberty Life Insurance Co. 

film 

danuawy 8, 15, 22 
SPARTANBURG - Marx Brothers Alm 

Festival, The Arts Center, 385 S. Spring 
St Jan. 8, Go IM?.st;Jan.15, Looe Happy; 
Jan. 22, Room Service. Admission $1.50 
each performance, or $3 for all if pur
chased before Jan. 5. For reservations, 
phone 803-58.3-2776. 

January 9-14 
CHARLESTON - Romeo and Juliet, with 

Leonard Whiting and Olivia Hussey, 
presented as part of the American ls&.tes 
Alm Series. Charles Tooine Landing. This 
Franco Zeffirelli production will include 
special showings to school groups Jan. 
9-12 and regular showings Jan. 13-14, 
3 p.m. For further information, contact 
Deirdra Wintner, 803-556-4450. 

January 16-19 
CHARLESTON - Grandeur and Obedi

ence, Gibbes Art Galleiy, 12 and 4 p.m. 
Admission free. 

music 

Febraawy 1 
COLUMBIA - The Sound of Music,~ 
family musical staning Sally Ann Howes 
with Earl Wrightson, Lois Hunt and Terry 
Saunders. The Township, 8 p.m. Tickets 
$10, $9 and $7. 

Sandlapper 



February 2-4 
COLUMBIA - Firebird, Igor Stravinsky's 

full-length da$ical ballet produced by the 
University of South Carolina Department 
of Theatre and Speech. Drayton Hall 
Theatre on campus, 8 p.m. Prof. Susan 
Earle directs. Public, $3.50; USC faculty 
and staff, $2.50; all students, $1.50. 

theatre 

January26 
GREENVILLE - The Wiz Broadway play 

and black musical version of The Won
derful Wizard of CR. Greenville Memorial 
Auditorium, 8 p.m. For ticket information, 
call 803-242-6393. 

January27 
COLUMBIA - Moving downstate, The 

Wlz, sold out this summer, returns. The 
Township, 8 p.m. For ticket information, 
call 803-252-6530. 

January 26 • February 3 
COLUMBIA - Shakespeare's Hamlet, 

presented by T 00/11 Theatre. In this classic 
tragedy, Hamlet, prince of Denmark, 
seeks to avenge the murder of his father 
and to restore integrity to the crown of 
Denmark. Special school performances 
with group rates scheduled Jan. 22-25 .. 
For further information, call 803-799-
4764. 

miscellaneous 

January 17-21 
HILTON HEAD - Annual Sea Pines 

Chess Holiday, directed by Grandmaster 
Arthur Bisquier, past U.S. champion. 
Tournaments, exhibitions, instruction for 
all levels of players. For further details, 
contact Ann Highsmith, Recreation Serv· 
ices, Sea Pines Plantation, Hilton Head 
Island, S.C. 29928. 

January26 
COLUMBIA - The Blackstone Magic 

Show, starring Hany Blackstone, Jr., VJith 
a cast of 28, biggest magic show to tour 
since World Warn. The Township, 8 p.m. 
$7 .50, $6.50 and $5. 

January 30 • February 4 
GREENVILLE - "Holiday on lee" at 

Greenville Memorial Auditorium. All 
tickets half price Jan. 30; selected per
formances half price for children under 
12. OthetWise, $6.50, $5.50; $5. Call 803-
242-6393 for times. 
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Drawer S 
2218 Devine St. 

Columbia, S. C. 29205 

Tel: 256-4611 

LANGE, PETIT GODIN, MORSO, 
BIRMINGHAM, FRANKLIN AND CRAFT STOVES 

cruise and early spring fashions 
arriving daily . . . to promise you a 

very exciting place in the sun! 
hades brown ltd "°" <1uy 10 1il s,so somet ing special for you 

874 u.•t main st .• spar1ilnburg. a.c . (803) 585-2206 
~ major Crl!dit card& . . ilnd rivilte oK counts 

~ 
Bf SLOOJ''S 
01<.1eot:al 1<.ags 

, )/oflernMnttqu1 
Persian!Jf_ugs 

Jince1948 
Sales · Cleaning 

Restoration · Appraisals 

Weekdays 9-5 
Saturday 11-3 

Closed Wednesday 
Member 
RIErmLRUG 
REUIILERS 
OF~mERIOI 

1703 McFadden Street 
Columbia· 803 -254· 7564 

AMAZING RELIEF 
FROM CHRONIC PAIN 

SIMPLE NO DRUG METHOD 
lt is estimated that 80 million Americans 
suffer chronic pain each week severe enough to 
distract them ..• the resulting distress that 
accompanies this chronic pain further c:ompounds 
the individual's problem •.. the author exper
ienced ;maz i ng and inmediate re11ef after 20 
years a· chronic back andhip oain using s1mple 
15 minute mind control exercises daily . 

Gm1PLETE !NFORIV\TION ANO "STEP-BY-STEP" 
INSTRUCTIONS ON HO~ YOU CAN APPLY "ON YOUR OHN" 
PAIN ANO DISTRESS RELIEVING PROCEOURES USING 
fl!NO VISUALIZATION TECHNl00£S. 
5end S3 .00 for this "transforming publication" 

META MIND PAPERS----' 
Box 480-B White Rock.S.C. 29177 

HARRIS 
SPORTING GOODS 

SENECA, S.C. 
SINCE 1956 

ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT 

SPORTING GOODS 

POWER& 
SAIL 

BOATING 

RECREATIONAL 
VEHICLES 

TROPHIES& 
AWARDS 

HUNTING & FISHING 

CANOES & BACKPACKING 

Located on 123 By-Pass 
7-Miles From Clemson 
With Close Proximity To 
Lake Keowee and Lake Hartwell 
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INTERCOASTAL WATERWAY 

Spacious 2400 sq. ft. home located minutes north of 
Charleston, S.C., on dual lane highway, overlooking 
Cape Romaine National Wildlife Refuge. Owner MUST 
SACRIFICE. 

1B Call Lachicotte, Howard and Grimes 

803 546-4717 or 803-237-4202 
REALTOR• 

REPRESENTING: 

The Yacht Cove 
Land of the Lakes 

Southgate 
Wrenwood 
Pine Valley 
Huntington 

Country Club Estates 
. . . Commercial Division 

P. 0. Box 6742 
Columbia, S. C. 29260 

(803) 782-6764 

SUITE 3 . • LAFAYETTE COURT 

P . O. BOX 309 • 704 LAFAYETTE STREET 

CAMDEN, SOUTH CAROLIN A 29020 

803•432•5 I 08 

APPRAISERS • CONSTRUCTION 

SALES • SURVEYORS 

PEVELOPERS 

Pttc•1D11:NT1 V IC::ll PIHSID.NT• 
SHIIDDIE TETTllllTON DANIEL D , R:IODIC:IC: 

IDEAL MOUNTAIN LAKE 
RETREAT 

LAKE ADGER, NORTH CAROLINA 

Between Chimney Rock and Tryon 
N. C. Only nine restricted building 
sites (average 2 acres) surrounded 
by 3,200 acres of wildlife preserve. 

By Private Owner. Contact (803) 242-5407. 

Orange Grove 
Place 

Located in 
Walterboro, S.C. 

Historic in·town estate with large home and rental cottage. 
This lov.,-counby style house was used for summer retreats. 
Set back on 7 acres of landscaped grounds and field. 
Carolina Land Company, Cainhoy, Wando, S.C. 
29492. Phone 1-803-722-1266. 
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UNCOMMON VICTORY, the 

Gubematorial Campaign of James 
B. Edwards, by J. Clyde Shirley. 
The R.L Biyan Co. 227 Pages. $11. 
(Wustrated) 

The race for the governorship of South 
Carolina in 1974 was as much a story of 
the deterioration of the Democratic Party's 
once solid statewide power structure as it 
was a victory for a struggling Republican 
Party. 

It was almost a miracle for a relatively 
unknown Republican to take the post over 
a Democrat \Aiho had held public office most 
of his adult life. The fact that it happened 
makes Mr. Shirley's book of great impor
tance to historians and to students of the 
body politic. 

Dr. James Edwards, a Charleston oral 
surgeon \Aiho had become involved in local 
Republican politics in the late 1950's, was 
able to overcome seemingly unsurmount
able obstacles because of a strong organi
zation of volunteers \Aiho worked on a shoe
string budget and by the slippages in the 
once invincible Democrat machine. 

In becoming the first Republican gov
ernor since Reconstruction, Edwards had 
to carve his victory with almost a total white 
vote whereas, following the Civil War, the· 
Republicans in South Carolina were pre
dominately former slaves and black. 

One factor in the Republican victory 
was that the Edwards organization took 
advantage of every error made by the op
position and they made a great many. 

While Edwards was successfully cam
paigning against Gen. William C. Westmore
land in the Republican primary, the Dem
ocrats were generating an internecine split 
in their own primary, a primary which tra
ditionally produced the next governor. 

Enny into that race by Charles D. (Pug) 
Ravenel, a young, energetic, engaging and 
well-informed investment banker who re
turned to Charleston to enter politics, threw 
the Democrat Old Guard into a tizzy and, 
when Ravenel handily defeated William 
Jennings Bryan Dom, a retired U.S. Con
gressman, in the run-off, the old-line Dem
ocrats split. 

Then, when a court suit resulted in 
Ravenel's disqualification because of a state 
five-year residency law, the party threw the 
nomination to Dorn, giving Edwards a 
chance for the governorship. 

His volunteers stepped up their door-
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to-door work and thousands of conservative 
Democrats swung to the GOP side. This 
switch undoubtedly gave Edwards the vic
tory and most political pundits were agreed 
that had Ravenel been able to run, the state 
would have remained in the Democratic 
Party's grip. 

Shirley, who was Edward's campaign 
chairman in the Third Congressional District, 
saw the campaign from the inside and has 
interjected into his book a sufficiency of 
personal glimpses of the candidates, the 
workers and the voters to make for good 
historical reading. 

While Edwards' victory margin was 51-
49, not even the presence of a third candi
date, Peggy Jennings of the Independent 
Party, was enough to help Dom. She re
ceived only 8,313 votes. 

As governor, Edwards faced a General 
Assembly that was more than 90 percent 
Democrat, many of them members of the 
party's Old Guard. However, the fact that 
he won in 1974 was a clear indication to 
the voters of the state that the Republican 
Party was of age and was a force to be 
considered in future elections at national, 
state and local levels. 

Shirley's book is a comprehensive and 
interesting account of the race, the socio
economic and political forces involved and, 
as such, is an important case history in 
today's rapidly changing political picture. 

Jack Leland is a sl:tl/f writer for the Charles
ton News and Courier. 

MARIA, by Eugenia Price. J. B. 
Lippincott Co., 1977. 352 pages, 
$10. 

Maria Evans Fenwick, Charleston
born, and married to David Fenwick, an 
Irishman in the British Army, arrives in 
St. Augustine, Fla. in 1763. She had ac
companied her husband to war in Cuba, 
serving as a nurse while he soldiered. 
David contracted a tropical fever which 
left him near death, and Maria spends 
her first weeks in Florida nursing him 
back to health. She then establishes her
self as a superior midwife in the city and 
tends to her birthings and her beloved 
husband as Spain withdraws from St. 
Augustine and English settlers move in. 

As determined to acquire wealth and 
position in St. Augustine as she is beauti
ful and attractive to men, Maria con-

look for our books 
in the best libraries ... 

ROMANTICISM 
AND BEHAVIOR 

Collected Essays II 

Morse Peckham 
"For over twenty years Peckham 
has been building a theory of 
Romanticism on his own terms, 
and the results are impressive 
and provocative." 

- Times Literary Supplement 
x, 390 pages $14.95 

... and in the best bookstores. 

SOUTH CAROLINA BIRD LIFE 
746 pages, 86 illus. $19.50 

THE SOUTH CAROLINA 
COOK BOOK 
440 pages, 46 illus. $4.95 

CHARLESTON FURNITURE, 
1700- 1825 
212 pages, 150 illus. $14.95 

THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON, 
1861-1865 
412 pages, 36 illus. $19.50 cloth 

$4.95 paper 

PUBLISHERS OF SCHOLARLY BOOKS 

SINCE 1944 

University of 
South Carolina Press 
Columbia SC 29208 
Write us for a free copy of our 
Fall 1978/ Spring 1979 Catalog. 
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vinces her husband to resign from the 
Army and join her in accumulating prop
erty and wealth. David is subsequently 
killed in a fall while remodeling a house 
and Maria spends weeks in despair over 
his death. 

Loved from afar by many men - not
ably Jesse Fish and Don Luciano de 
Herrera, two wealthy citizens - Maria 
gradually responds to the attentions of 
her friends and returns to her profession 
and the care of her properties. She even
tually marries Capt. Joseph Peavitt, an 
aristocratic and prominent man in the 
colony. They have a happy marriage and 
become outstanding members of St. Au
gustine society. 

Rumblings of rebellion in the northern 
colonies begin to concern everyone in 
St. Augustine, especially Maria, whose 
elderly, widowed father in Charleston is 
most outspoken against the Crown. 
Communications with her father are 
eventually cut off by the Revolutionary 
War and he dies without her ever seeing 
him again. Joseph suffers a series of 
strokes, the last one killing him. Again, 
Maria is widowed, but is left quite 
wealthy this time. 

St Augustine goes under the rule of 
Spain once again and Maria adopts a 
good and charming young boy, John 
Edward Tate. Through John Edward she 
meets John Hudson, a handsome, 
charming ne'er-do-well, 30 years her 
junior, whom she eventually marries. By 
gambling and drinking on the sly, he runs 
through her entire fortune and all her 
property except the house called New 
Waterford. Hudson is imprisoned and 
dies trying to escape. After this, Maria 
takes her son and her servant of many 
years, Long Stem, to spend her remain
ing years at New Waterford. She experi
ences a religious rebirth after years of 
agnosticism and finds great peace and 
contentment as her life approaches its 
end. 

As is evident, Eugenia Price does not 
outdo herself in the plot structure of her 
latest historical novel, Maria. It is as if one 
thing happens and another thing hap
pens, rather than one thing happens be
cause another thing happens. Maria's re
ligious conversion in the end, for in
stance, comes as a complete surprise. 
There is some uneven diction, also. For 
example, early in the book, Maria and 
David take a "snooze" in the afternoon, 
a word which seems completely out of 
place with the level of the other language 
in the book. Cliches also abound. An 
example is John Hudson's telling Maria 
how beautiful she is when she's angry, 
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which was probably trite when Chaucer 
was in nappies. 

However, the historical background of 
the book is fascinating and is interwoven 
into the plot in interesting detail. Maria is 
a career woman, which, in that day and 
age, was almost unheard of. Maria has 
the strength, beauty and determination 
of a Scarlett O'Hara, though not all the 
many facets of character possessed by 
Scarlett. It adds a certain fascination for 
the reader to know that Maria was an 
actual person, as explained in the After
word, and that the tourist attraction in St 
Augustine today called the " Oldest 
House" was Maria's St Francis Street 
home. 

Although it is not without faults, Maria 
should please Miss Price's admirers, 
especially the women. The descriptions 
of childbirth, food and cooking, the furni
ture and arrangement of homes, cloth
ing, and gossiping with friends, in 
eighteenth century fashion, are details 
about which women should well enjoy 
reading. The men are not forgotten, 
either, as the discussion of wars, rebel
lions, the military, government and law 
should be equally attractive to Miss 
Price's male followers. Or, with the ad
vent of unisex in today's society, perhaps 
the reverse will be true. 

As a history buff, I found Maria enjoy
able and revealing of the unusual in early 
Florida and Southern history. Although it 
is far from Pulitzer Prize material, it is a 
must for devotees of local history and 
biographical works of outstanding 
women of the past In these areas the 
book Maria should make its mark, much 
as did the person Maria make her mark 
on eighteenth century St Augustine his
tory. 

Martha Ann Tyree Moussatos is a free
lance writer from Burton and a frequent 
contributor to Sandlapper. 

WRY WINE. by John Foster West. 
John F. Blair. Publisher. 1977. 35 
poems. 53 pages. $3.95. 

My first reaction to Wry Wine was as
tonishment. What was North Carolina's 
literary Yul Brunner up to now? On Wry 
Wine's purplish cover was John Foster 
West as bald as ever, moustache turned 
up and mouth turned down in a wry grin, 
long, sensitive fingers of his right hand 
wrapped around a too-large glass of 
wine and the other clasping a fresh bot
tle. But what almost turned me off - and 

at the same time made me risk having my 
husband come home to no dinner while I 
peeked inside this book - was an unap
petizing facsimile of the poet's head on a 
tray before him as though ready to be 
carved for dinner. 

I am glad I read Wry Wine, for John 
Foster West's poems and also the people 
and events he writes about are not 
"funny stuff' or weird. For years now a 
member of the faculty at Appalachian 
State University, he is a forceful, free
swinging poet with wit and a flair for 
unusual and sensory images that make 
his people and ordinary events become 
special. The first poem, "Appalachian 
Nativity," is a sensitive and powerful 
poem I take to be about his mother and 
his own precarious birth in the moun
tains of North Carolina where his roots 
go back five generations to an early 
pioneer settler. This poem and the next 
one, "Hierodule," about his father, a 
tenant farmer with 13 children, are fine 
poems. I shall not forget them. The other 
three poems in this section do not appeal 
to me as much, possibly because they 
rhyme in a bit more obvious way than 
the poem about his birth. 

In the second section, " Love ... 
Time's Fool," I was deeply moved by the 
poem "Possessed" which deals with the 
aftermath of his wife's death and de
scribes the ambivalent feelings he had 
toward actions of the three young chil
dren he raised. 

Section III is called "Eve's Kissing 
Cousins." The last poem in it has the 
innocuous title, "Spring Encounter," but 
is an interesting and really, funny poem 
about his girl-watching at the beach that 
ends with the girls passing him by. 

Section IV, "South of Polaris," has 
some good poems about nature. I espe
cially liked "Robin on a Powerline" and 
"Winterfolk" and "Dark Lake." Section 
V is · entitled "Wry Wine." Of the 15 
poems in the collection that appeared 
previously in various literary magazines, 
five are in this section. My favorite, how
ever, is an unpublished one, "Easter 
Prayer." The first 18 lines are a powerful 
description of Christ and what Easter re
ally was. Abruptly, in the next 18 lines we 
are shown the frivolous way we have 
made a farce of Easter today. This is a 
poem that may make your skin crawl a 
little in its honesty, in the wry wine of its 
humor and descriptions that fit too many 
of us. 

Grace Beacham Freeman is author of No 
Costumes or Masks, which is already in 
its second printing by Red Clay Books. 
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Leaves (Continued from page 7) 

Tyger River ... " Here we have the date the 
deed was written, the name, former home 

A word about the "lease and release" 
conveyance, found in Colonial So.uth Car
olina. Each lease provided that the "lessee" 
(or buyer} would pay a small amount to 
the lessor (or seller} payable at the end of 
a specified time, and that the lessee would 
actually possess the land under lease for a 
whole year at which time he would then 
be able to accept "a grant and Release of 
the Reversion and Inheritance thereof." The 
lease agreement was followed the next day 
by a release agreement in which the full 
c;onsideration money was paid. It was nec
essary to follow this prescription according 
to the provisions of the "Statute for Trans
ferring uses into Possessions ... " Although 
the lease provided that the original lease 
consideration money was to be paid (if 
demanded} after one full year, the date often 
stipulated for payment was March 25, \Alhich 
was the old New Year's Day before 1752. 

Often, our ancestor would not leave 
a will, and there \.OOuld be no administration 
found of his estate, but thorough searching 
will disclose a "deed of gift" perhaps folloo.ed 
by a "deed of division". In an 1864 New 
Hanover County, N.C. deed, Morris Foy left 

all of his property, both real and personal, 
to his several children: "Morris Foy, Jr., 
George Foy, Rebecca Foy, Rachel Foy, 
Carolina Foy, Berton Foy, Jenny Lind Foy, 
Richard & John Foy." The deed made 
reference to a "patent of Thomas Burton 
of 140 acres" and disposed also of " .. .all ... 
(his}...cattle, hogs & shiep (sic), one mare 
two cart.wheels & one buggy & household 
& kitchen furniture." This deed had the 
practical effect of a will. To complicate 
matters, create more paperwork, and con
sequently aid the search, Foy had previously 
deeded all this same land to this nephew 
Enoch Foy. So, when Morris died, it was 
necessary for Enoch to make out a "deed 
of gift" in his county of residence , Onslow 
County, N.C. to his " .. .beloved Cousins (viz 
George W. Foy, Rebecca Foy, now Rebecca 
Gurganus, Rachel Foy - Caroline Foy, 
Burton Foy, Jenny L. Foy, Ritchie Foy, John 
Foy, all children of my Uncle Morris Foy of 
New Hanover County}" so that his cousins 
could possess the land "free and clear of 
all encumbrances." Note that Richard Foy 
is now called Ritchie, Rebecca Foy has 
between 1864 and 1867, become Rebecca 
Gurganus, and Jenny L Foy and Jenny 
Lind Foy are the same. In addition, I.W know 
Morris Foy's relationship to Enoch, and the 

relationship of both of them to all the chil
dren. Enoch Foy, in this deed, mentions 
that the land contained " ... in the \A/hole about 
Eight hundred and fifty five acres ... " Enoch 
Foy's deed to Morris's children had the effect 
of the modem quit claim deed, even though 
it was not designated as such. The quit claim 
deed is an instrument whereby the seller 
or grantor quits his claim to real estate, and 
sells the buyer or grantee whatever interest 
he (the grantor} owns in the land. The quit 
claim deed is often used to give clear title 
to land, as it was in this instance. Even at 
this, all the Foy children owned an undivided 
interest in the same land, making them 
cotenants, holding the land as tenants in 
common, in the modem usage, and it was 
necessary at another time to divide the land 
by deed of division, which was registered 
in Pender County, N.C., since that portion 
of New Hanover County in which the land 
was located became a part of Pender Coun
ty when the latter county was formed in 
1875, and the deed of division was made 
later than 1875. In this last deed of division 
the entire tract of land is broken down into 
separate tracts so that one might know the 
exact extent of the Morris Foy estate, and 
the share each child received. 
- George Franklin Stout 
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Ill • "A 1· d . [II ill interestin!?, unusua items an services [II 
[Il [Il 
ill >C>(>C>()C>OC>OC: BOOKS ::>(>C>(>C>(>C>(>C>( >c:><>C><>e><KNEEDLEWORK><>C><>C><>C>< >=<>C><K RESORT PROPERTY:><>e><>c:>< [Il 
[Il BOOKS BOUGl-ff. LARGE LIBRARIES or small PAWLEYS ISLAND, LITCHFIELD BEACHES, [Il 
[II attic accumulations. South Caroliniana especially FOLLINE' S KNIT AND NE ED LEPO INT MURRELLS INLET, AND GARDEN CITY. Large [Il 
Ill needed. The Attic, Hodges, S. C. 29653. STUDIO offers the most complete selection of selection of oceanfront and water cxiented houses ill 

needlework supplies in the Southeast. We provide and lots. Also plantations and acreage, sales or 

ill the needle artist with all the materials necessary for tals Du Realty I p O D 157 [Il ren . nes , nc., . . rawer , 

[Il needlepoint. crewel, cross stitch, knitting, andcro- Pawleys Island, S. C. 29585, phone 803-237- [Il 

ill 
HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare books, prints, cheting. Items of every description can be found in 44 73; or Dunes Realty, Inc., Ad antic Avenue, [Il 
posters, maps. Rt 1, Box 76, Newberry, S. C. our Needlepoint Gallery- including Trame and GardenCity,S. C. 29576, phone803-6.51-2116. 

ill 29108. Ph. 276-6870 (US Hwy. 176, 2 mi. No. of handpainted, custom designed orders of your [Il 
S. C. 34). house, pet, college emblem, professional seal, 

[Il church kneelers, and coat of arms: (Please allow ill 
[II twoweeksfordeliveryonspecialorders).Graphs, KIAWAH ISLAND SUMMER availability. Ten ill 

292 colors of DMC thread, Aida and Hardanger miles of sandy beach. AIi resort facilities for your 
[Il OVER 500 RECEIPTS dating from 1800's to Clothinallsizesandcolorsareavailableforcross enjoyment. Twoandthreebedroomhomes,large [Il 
ill 1940's. No additives, preservatives, easy, stitch. Old fashioned netting and yam for place- family living area, two full baths, completely fur- ill 

economical. Many never before published. Send mats is available for those with a nostalgic flair. For nished kitchen, linens. $525.00 and $425.00 per 
[Il $6.25 plus .75 postage: The Paper Bag, P. 0. a nominal fee, we provide our customers with a week. Kiawah Home Rentals. (803) 559-2421 [Il 
[Il 1007, Dept s. Easley, s. c . 29640. finishing service by European trained women for (Larger homes available.) [Il 

pUlows, bell pulls, etc. We also offer free lnstruc-
[Il lions with purchase of materials. Folline' s Knit and [Il 
[Il Needlepoint Studio, 2926 Devine Street, Colum- GOURMET KITCHEN SUPPLIES [Il 

THE BASIL POT COOKLET. 31 recipes from bia, S. C. 29205, Phone 799-2482. Hours 10-6, 
[Il Columbia's Basil Pot Restaurant $4 postpaid. 6 days a week THE COOK'S NOOK. Gourmet Kitchen Shop. [Il 
ill Cookie!, Box 3252-S, Columbia, South Carolina Gift items: English mustards, liqueur preserves [Il 

29230. and jellies in wicker baskets. Coffee and tea gift 
[Il packs. Heavy Portuguese copper cooking pots, [Il 
[I] >e><>e><>c:> HORSE & RIDER >e><>e><>e>< >e><>c::> OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT =<>e>< teapots, molds and bowls. Braun grinders and [Il 

kitchen machines. Come shop with Jeanne's 
[Il SHOP IN THE HORSE CAPITAL OF THE Christmas Angels - Sherrie - Cherri - Janette. [Il 
[Il CAROLINAS. Everything for stable, horse and BACKPACKING EQUIPMENT, USGS MAPS, Specializing in custom shopping for the dis- Ill 

rider. Saddle seat, fox hunting, showing, racing, S. C.'s largest selection, catalog. Wilderness Out- crtmlnating gift giver. We will gift wrap your 
[Il Custom made boots. The Tack Room, Highway fitters, Wade Hampton Mall, Greenville 29609. purchases. 5205 Forest Drive, Columbia, S. C. ill 
~- 1, Camden, S. C. 29020, (803) 432-2264. Telephone (803) 233-4035. 29206. (803) 787-0847. .d5J 
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• .exp·ress1on 
Expression will be an occasional column of random thoughts, written by statf members and guest columnists. 

Because this column is for the random 
thoughts upon different subjects, we thought 
it appropriate to ask South Carolina's first 
lady, Ann Edwards, for her thoughts on her 
past four years in the Governor's Mansion. 
Mrs. Edwards' work, carried out with grace 
and charm, has impressed us all. She is a 
true friend of South Carolinians. Herewith 
her letter to the state's citizens. 

It was a long jaunt from Mount Pleas
ant to the Mansion. Their journey~ mixed 
with more than a little apprehension. The 
role of first lady was a nebulous one, with 
no definitive rules or outlines. I knew there 
would be responsibilities, but of cardinal 
importance was my concern for my family. 
Remembering the security of a well-estab
lished oral surgeon and the carefree days 
of boating and hunting made me somewhat 
reluctant for change. It had been a busy 
but peaceful, noncontroversial life. 

For seven months prior to the inau
guration, the campaign had changed the 
pace and peace of our family. Although 
exhausting, it was like being in training or 
doing an internship. We traversed the state 
from the mountains to the shore. There 
were folks in Iva, a chicken bog in Galivants 
Ferry, a peach festival in Gilbert, the grape 
stomp in Woodruff, and the ever-present 
barbecues and gatherings. Out of this grew 
an appreciation for the folks growing 
tobacco, the workers in the textile mills, the 
teachers, housewives, truck drivers - South 
Carolinians one and all. We came to ap
preciate South Carolina like only statewide 
candidates can. We had seen the dignity, 
courage, and pride in our people, and felt 
their ever-present dependency on God. 
From thei:n we drew strength and confi-
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dence. 
Inauguration day dawned cold but 

clear. There was excitement in the air as 
we left for the ceremony. Our friends from 
all over the state lined the streets to greet 
us. The cold winds whipped the flags as 
we paused on the steps of the majestic state 
capital, and there was a thrilling sense of 
history. I turned to Jim saying, "Isn't this a 
historic moment?" to which he quickly 
replied, "It is, but I'm 39 million short of 
reserve, and I've promised to keep our 
Triple-A Credit Rating and not raise taxes." 
He smiled, and we started down the steps 
- awed, thrilled and acutely aware of our 
responsibility. 

Life has changed drastically. There is 
never enough time, with almost every pre
cious moment scheduled - today, tomor
row, next week and next month. But it is 
not at all like being out there alone. We have 
a great team. They are the people like you 
and me who believe as we do and don't 
mind how hard they work. A lot of these 
people in state government were already 
here. There were new people who under
stood the aims and objectives that Jim had. 
campaigned on and wanted a piece of the 
action. Hours have never seemed to mean 
much to these people, for they were un
selfish in their dedication and took pride 
in their accomplishments. 

such a help, and, if possible, we became 
closer in our relationships. 

The opportunities afforded us have 
been unbelievable. We've traveled repre
senting the state, exchanging ideas and 
cultures. Many of the people that we met 
have since brought industry to South 
Carolina. Last year was the greatest indus
trial development year in the history of the 
state. 

Where in the world can you find a 
climate with the beautiful change in season, 
the mountains, hunting, fishing, water sports, 
golf and tennis? Our state is known as the 
"Battleground of Freedom" with over 137 
battles in the Revolution. It is steeped in 
tradition and history. Her people work hard 
for a living, giving a day's work for a day's 
wages. That's a rare commodity today. They 
still take pride in the fruits of their labors. 
Sell South Carolina? No, she sells herself. 
All that has to be done is "show and tell." 

We used your state government and 
your mansion to tell the story. The Mansion 
epitomizes graciousness and hospitality; it 
is your home. Its history has now been 
recorded for future generations. The gra
cious old house that I have come to love 
has served you well, with the beautiful 
furniture polished to perfection. (I'd like to 
inject that she received over the past four 
years 140 new acquisitions through the great 
generosity of her people.) 

The fragrance of the fresh flowers, 
candles aglow, a fire on the hearth, food at 
its finest, music soft and sweet - all wel
come our guests. This is South Carolina 
hospitality. They may come for a succulent 
oyster roast fresh from the shore, or a state 
dinner with fresh peach ice cream for 
dessert. All our guests are special, from the 
visiting industrialists, who will give our people 
jobs, to school children with bright faces, 
our leaders of tomorrow. 

This has been an unequaled oppor
tunity for me and my family. We have all 
worked hard, learned much, and you have 
given us the greatest experience we have 
ever had. It has been very humbling and 
unforgettable. The Lord has truly walked 
with us. We thank you for letting us serve, 
for there is no greater honor. 

It's sort of like running your own store 
or business. When times get J:ight and 
money isn't coming in, you have to whittle 
away at some of the fat, being careful not 
to touch the muscle. In our case it was like 
finding out how many salesmen you have 
and how many cars you own. In the process, 
you just use common sense practice to get 
back in the black. And so that first year, when 
it was pretty slim (at first worsening to 89 
million dollars short), Jim had us all tight
ening our belts. The taxpayers already were 
familiar with this exercise. All this meant 
budget cuts for the Mansion right along with 
the Governor's Office. There was excellent 
help from the leadership of the Senate and 
the House as well. In a campaign, you have 
to be partisan, but when it is time to serve, 
we're all working for the best thing for South 
Carolina and must work together. It is with 
a deep sense of accomplishment that we 
leave our state treasury in good health with 

a $69 million dollar surplus. ~~ ~ 
Jim has always been the leader, but 

I've been a part of the team that walked Cl.A.~ 
beside him. Our family was in close step. . 
Jimmy and Cathy adjusted quickly, were · Ann D. Edwards 

Sandlapper 



Alan Bowyer 
Royal Oil Institute of Painters 

CHARLESTON HARBOUR, SOUTH CAROLINA 1727 

A limited edition museum quality print of 1000: 
500 unsigned : . .. .. .. .. . ..... . .. . ................... $25 each 
500 SIGNED AND NUMBERED BY THE ARTIST ...... $75 each 

All editions available only while supply lasts. Signed prints accompanied by a Certificate of 
Authenticity. 
Copies of this print are currently in the Governor's Mansion, South Carolina; the U. S. Naval 
Academy, Annapolis and the Patriots' Point Naval Museum, Charleston, South Carolina. 
Well-known British maritime artist Alan Bowyer's painting of Captain George Anson entering 
Charleston Harbour and passing Patriot's Point aboard H.M.S. Scarborough (21" x 29" ). 
Sent to Charleston in 1726 by the Admiralty to protect trade ships from pirates and convoys to 
and from the Bahamas, Lord Anson served two periods of four years in the Carolina station 
during which time he established himself as a popular figure in the Port City. A large tract of 
land that he was reputed to have won in a game of cards from Thomas Gadsden, the King's 
Collector, still bears his name today - Ansonborough. 

r ------------------1 
I SANDLAPPER MAGAZINE 
I P. 0. Box 1668 
I Columbia, S. C. 29202 
I NAME ______________ _ 

I ADDRESS _____________ _ 

I CITY _______ STATE ___ ZIP __ _ 

I 
I D unsigned at $25 D signed and numbered at $75 

I I have enclosed with this order. 

Alan Bowyer was born in Wimbledon, England, and 
studied under his father who was Principal of the 
Putney School of Art. London. He continued his 
studies at Goldsmiths College of Art in London. 
During World War II, Bowyer served In the Royal 
Naval Reserve on the North Atlantic convoys and 
saw plenty of enemy action on the high seas. Fol
lowing the war, he was elected a member of the 
Royal Oil lnstnute of Painters. 
He has exhibited in the R_oyal Portrait Society, the 
Royal Society of Marine Artists, and has been ac
cepted by the Royal Academy. 
Alan Bowyer has lived by the sea in the West of 
England since 1949 and was elected President of 
the Cornwall Society of Artists in 1970. 
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WITH OUR FREE EXTERIOR 
DECORATING GUIDE, THE OUTSIDE OF 

YOUR NEXT HOME CAN BE AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS THE INSIDE. 

The outside of a home is just as important as the 
inside. As a matter of fact, the outside is the side 
most people see. 

the right shade of mortar enhances the beauty 
of the brick. 

It points out the importance of selecting the 
right type of roofing to match the motif you're 
trying to achieve. 

So before you build your next home, get your 
hands on our Exterior Decorating Guide. Its 
loaded with beautiful ideas. 

It shows you a variety of Richtex colors and 
styles so you can choose the exact brick 
for the type of home you are building. 

It gives you some exciting suggestions 
for landscaping with brick. 

And here's the most beautiful thing of 
all: the Guide doesn't cost you a cent. 

It explains how choosing 

I 
I 

RICHTEX 

----------, 
Gentlemen: 

Send me a free 
copy of the Richtex 

Exterior Decorating 
Guide. 

I 
I 
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I NAME~~~~~~~~~~~-
I 
I 

1 

I ADDRI 
I 
I CITY_ 
I 
I STATE 
I 

001228-•-C*-Ol9-29801 
FRANK SAMPSON 
1005 HITCHCOCK DRIVE 
AIKEN S C 2'-18C1 

I Richtex, The Exterior Decorators, Post Office Box 3307, Columbia, S.C. 29230 I 
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