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If you OV\ll1 an old building - and you 
need a new or larger building - McCrory 
Construction has the ideal solution. 
At McCrory, we have learned that it costs 
about seven dollars per square foot less 
to renovate, restore, or remodel than to 
build. That's a substantial savings, partic
ularlywhen financing is so expensive .And 
our renovations will bring your building 
to its maximum level of efficiency and 
attractiveness. 
·We ·re specialists in this kind of renovation. 
McCrory has long been recogniz.ed as one 
of the South's leading builders, but a lot of 

people don't realize that we have the same 
expertise in renovation that we have in 
new construction. 
We've renovated department stores, 
branch banks, supermarkets, offI:e build
ings and numerous commercial and in
dustrial buildings. The fme work we do is 
evident in all these places. 
We offer a unique service. too - value 
analysis. Our experts will analyze the value 
of your building. We'll then show you the 
costs of rebuilding compared to those of 
renovating to maximum effriency. 
You'll be pleasantly surprised at the value 

- both fmancial and aesthetic - of your 
old building.And you'll be delighted with 
the results when you contract with 
McCrory Construction - regardless cl the 
size of the job. 
We've proven it over and over. The best 
way to build is to renovate. So call or write 
Lee Honeycutt today and let us prove it 
to you. 

Mcc--RORY- RENOVATIO 
a division of McCrory Construction 
2801 Devine Street 
Columbia, South Carolina 29205 
803/799-8100 
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tnore · A relaxing retreat from pressures of 
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the day. t an . An ever-ready setting for for~a~ or 

• casual entertaining. 

Just · A family gathering place that elimi
nates the generation gap. a · A health benefiting experience. 

Place · A lifetime home improvement and 
hedge against inflation. 
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from behind the palmettos 
When we asked Bill Wagy, WIS radio sports director, to predict this year's 

college football season, that gallant sportscaster rushed right into the assignment. 
No problem, he said, his only trepidation was in trying to call the winners of such 
contests as Carolina-Clemson and Newberry-Presbyterian. Wagy said he wanted 
to confound the experts and infuriate the enthusiasts, and we think he did a fine job 
of it. 

Pat Conroy is no stranger to Sandlapper readers. It was in Sandlapper that 
Conroy's first published fiction, "The Bird War" appeared, which ran a few months 
before our sneak preview of The Great Santini. This month, we have a first look at 
his latest novel, The Lords of Discipline, which deals with a Carolina Military 
Institute cadet's senior year at this mythical Charleston school. Our excerpt, "A 
Flame of Purest Memory," is the book's prologue, a moving description of 
Charleston. 

Doug's Nye's recollection of how South Carolina youngsters in the 1950's spent 
their Saturday mornings centers around the old cowboy movies, while in an 
equally nostalgic vein, prize-winning editor Mark Ethridge recalls why he hated 
winter as a youngster. It was the clothes, he tells us, especially the shoes. 

Like Ethridge, James Dickey has received a few nationally prestigious awards, 
and like Conroy, has seen a work of his turned into a film. We speak, of course, of 
the National Book Award for Dickey's Buckdancer's Choice, and of the film, 
Deliverance. Dickey, poet-in-residence of the University of South Carolina, has 
graciously allowed us to shar~ with you three poems, in which Dickey, one of the 
finest poets in America today, views the rural life with the kind of vision few of us 
can attain. 

The extraordinary career of Charlestonian Robert Marks has included, at one 
time, a three-year stint as a photography columnist for Esquire magazine. During 
his acquaintance with that exciting field, he secured friendships among photog
raphy's leading practitioners. When Art and Editorial Director Jane Simons 
learned that Marks had donated the works from such lensmasters as Margaret 
Bourke-White and Alfred Stieglitz to the Gibbes Gallery in Charleston, she knew 
she had to get the story. She did, and it begins in a small, quiet Charleston 
restaurant. 

We've had a hot summer, one which won't let go of us until later this month. It's 
time to think about heating - and heating bills. It's not too late to investigate the 
wood alternative, and for those of you thinking of woodstoves or fireplace inserts, 
we have prepared a brief buying guide which we know will be of service. 

Happy September. 

Cover: Nobody will dare call the 
results of the Carolina-Clemson 
game, and this photograph, while 
not meant to be any kind of 
forecast, is but a taste of the kind 
of action this annual contest is 
made of. Photo by Bill Cain. 
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Boozer 
Shopping 
Center 
Columbia, S.C. Fashions for the Special Woman 

Now You Can Get Or Maintain Your 
Golden Suntan In The Privacy And 

Convenience Of Your Own Home Safely 

Complies with all F.D.A./U.V.A. Standards and will not 
burn, age, wrinkle, or cause cancer of the skin. 

CALL: 803-798-8881 
OR WRITE 

J.C.T. ASSOCIATES 
2 DIAMOND LANE 

COLUMBIA, S.C. 29210 

ONLY 

$}295°0 
PLUS FREIGHT 

readers' 
collllll en ts 
What ideas, opinions and comments do you have about this 
i.uue? We're anxious to hear what you think, so this column 
is all yours-please drop us a line. 

Alexander vs. Tanner 
I just finished reading Charles Alex

ander's article in Sandlapper about his 
tennis game with Roscoe Tanner. 

Frankly, the only time I read sports 
stories is when something momentous 
is happening and I feel I should be 
prepared for cocktail party conversa
tions. I just don't give a darn about Babe 
Ruth lobbing a ball down the 40-yard
line to make a basket-in-one - or 
something to that effect. 

But now I'm converted - on one 
condition: that Charles write the sports 
stories I am to read. From the first 
sentence to the final period, the article 
was exhilarating. I relished every 
moment of it. 

Keep up the good work. 
Audrey G. Hunt 

State Telecasting Co. 
Columbia 

Very few tennis players - even the 
more serious ones - will ever get a 
chance to face Roscoe Tanner's mighty 
serve. As Charles Alexander described 
it, the experience must be shattering. 
Thanks for a real fun story, though. 

WIS 

Tom Ellis, 
Rock Hill 

I have enjoyed your magazine for 
many years, and especially the story 
about WIS in your July issue. On page 
68 of that issue you show a photograph 
that is captioned "Probably the 
Catherine Moore Trio." 

Being a lifelong resident of Holly Hill 
and proud of the town's people, I would 
like to properly identify this group as 
The Smith Sisters, and their pianist, 
Mrs. Carrie Gross - all of Holly Hill. 
Listeners all over the state will 
remember this group and their familiar 
theme "Home Sweet Home." The 
Smith Sisters and Mrs. Gross made 
Sunday afternoon pleasant for many 
families. 

The lady on the left is Miss Estis 
Smith and standing next to her is her 
sister Edmee. Mrs. Gross is seated at 
the piano. 

Miss Estis Smith is now a resident of 
the Methodist home in Orangeburg. 

Sandlapper 



Miss Edmee and Mrs. Gross are 
deceased, but still remembered fondly 
by many. 

Thanks again for such an interesting 
and well-done magazine. 

Ed Bannister Jr. 
Holly Hill 

Mr. Bannister, we heard from Holly 
Hill on that one, and are more than 
happy to correct our error. We also 
heard from a gentleman greatly 
admired in Holly Hill and throughout 
the rest of the state . . . 

John Wrisley's "A Radio Family 
Album" prompted reminiscences of my 
years with WIS. 

In the '40s and '50s WIS published 
"WIS-DOM," a tabloid to which many 
listeners subscribed. Steve Libby was 
then promotion manager, with then
Program Director Frank Harden 
joining him on trips to NBC in New 
York. 

Correction, please: James Mason 
never visited WIS. The photo at the 
bottom of page 68 was made in a Radio 
City studio. Celebrities, left to right, are 

Brand Names: 
Craftique 
Hickory Chair 
Madison Square 
Baldwin Brass 
Davis Cabinet 

WILDER BROTHERS 

Jilliamsbum 
31.ousc 

So.II, C.reli,w) - dloic, ~ of 11" cttd,,,., furoishiop 

Phone 426-2456 
100 Mile Free Delivery 

We Sell Fish Net Canopies 

Henkel Harris Virginia Galleries 
Virginia Metalcrafters 
Hickory Manufacturing 
Southwood Reproductions 
Tradition House 
Council Craftsmen 

Phone 426-2456 

Located on Highway 521 
GREELEYVILLE. SOUTH CAROLINA 29506 

Telephone 803/42&-2456 

Stiffel 
Sherrill 
Gilliams 
Henredon 
Tell City 
Caro Craft 

Jack Haley (the Tin Man of the Wizard 1------------------------------
of Oz), announcer Kenny Delmar (who 
gained fame as "Senator Claghorn"), 
Pamela and James Mason. 

The ladies on the same page may not 
be the Catherine Moore Trio. These 
may be the Smith Sisters of Holly Hill. 

On page 69, the girls with Milton 
Berle may be the popular Murphy 
Sisters, and there is no doubt about the 
announcer on the right, stentorian
voiced Frank Gallop. 

Celebrities did visit WIS: Niles 
Trammell, NBC president; daytime 
drama star Jan Miner; George Hicks, 
who did the D-Day invasion narrative 
for all the networks; Jay Jostyn, "Mr. 
District Attorney"; Lionel Hampton 
and Nat "King" Cole; Duke Ellington; 
Marty Robbins; Russell Arms (The Hit 
Parade); and Roger Miller, who fiddled 
with The Hired Hands in the mid-'SOs. 
The list is long and remarkable. 

Three colleagues who made "the big 
time" are Olin Tice, announcer for 
Gang Busters and When a Girl 
Marries; Bob Raiford, with NBC for 
several years; and Hugh Holder, on 
CBS with Lowell Thomas, et al. 

To heighten the pleasure of Wris' 
article, I resurrected my 1929 RCA 
Radiola 18 with its detached 100A 
speaker that looks like Napoleon's hat, 
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Charleston--America's most 
famous city of firsts--

~ nowhas 
another. 
Charleston 
numbers among 

a her "Firsts" 
America's 

~ first opera and 
first landscaped gardens. An<1 now 
Charleston proudly offers Her first 
total hotel/ meeting complex. The 
Sheraton Charleston Hotel, 
overlooking the scenic Ashley 
River, recaptures the relaxed 
elegance of the Plantation era. 

~ 
Sheraton 

yet remains charmingly 
contemporary; you'll enjoy ample 
free parking, four lighted tennis 
courts, courtyard pool. and a 
Parcours jogging track. Dine in 
unhurried luxury ... then re lax over 
an intimate cocktail and dance to 
live entertainment at Ashley's ... 
planning tomorrow's experience 
into historic Charleston. The 
Sheraton Charleston. lastefully 
Sheraton .. . charmingly 
Charleston. Assuredly a most 
enviable combination. Charleston Hotel 
Note: all facihties may not be 
operational at time ot opening . 

SHERATON HOTELS & INNS, WORLDWIDE 
170 LOCKWOOD DRIVE, CHARLESTON. SOUTH CAROLINA 29403 

800-325-3535 TOLL-FR EE OR (803) 723-3000 
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The Beach& Racquet Club 
Family Vacation 
~ Wiggle your toes in 2Yi miles of barefoot 

~each J_ft,.15_ Wonder at the beauty of 

unspoiled St1 nature · Explore historic 

Charleston just 15 miles away 

~ Relax as your kids frolic in; ,. 

supervised children's program · Bicycle 

• your way through wild marshlands 

Do the backstroke~ in our 25 

:::~:::~:~~=j:::;der 
accommodations in '-:tl}J our spacious 

villas ff Dine at the Racquet Club 

Restauran~lf at Wild Dunes-,_· 
opening September 4, 1980 

0 

Write for our special family summer rates: 

Beach & Racquet Club, Dept. GQ · Box Y 

Isle of Palms, S.C. 29451. For reservations 

call collect (803)886-6000. 
Isle of Palms 

Beach and RacQPd dub 

and, as they used to write in the good 
old days, "program was comin' in fine." 

Mackie Quave, 
WOLO-TV, 

Columbia 

No one born after 1950 can realize 
the excitement of radio. Your imagina
tion had to work a little to see in your 
head the personalities and the 
situations described (Jack Benny going 
into his vault for his money and Fibber 
McGee's closet were two of my 
favorites). 

WIS is one of the situations I 
remember from those great days, and 
I'm glad that the station has been duly 
recognized for its 50 years here in 
South Carolina. 

Ethel G. Baisden, 
West Columbia 

Fox, Again 
William Price Fox's piece on Doug 

Broome brought back all kinds of 
memories of my growing up in Colum
bia. It made me want to go back home, 
buy an old DeSoto, fix it up and 
cruuuuiiiissseee . 

Carl Kennedy, 
Dallas, Texas 

I don't care how much they are 
supposed to weigh before they're 
cooked, or what kind of secret sauce 
they put on 'em, or how much cheese, 
or how many little sesame seeds there 
are to get stuck in your dental work, 
hamburgers just don't taste the same. 

Amy Colburn, 
Columbia 

I am subscribing to your magazine 
because I don't want to miss another 
word that William Price Fox writes for 
you. I almost missed that moonshining 
story last year because I didn't get to 
the newsstand on time. Sandlapper is 
too good a magazine to miss. 

Norman Reynolds, 
Columbia 

I grew up in South Carolina and 
continue to have a special interest in the 
state, its culture and its people. 
Subscribing to Sandlapper seems a 
good way to stay informed on South 
Carolina and its culture. 

Gurn Miller, 
Beverly Hills, 

California 

As always, the arrival of Sandlap
per was the highlight of my month. I es
pecially enjoyed the travel supplement. 

Ellie Skinner, 
Charlotte, N. C. 

Sandlapper 
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Okay, sports fans, get out those schedules and start taking notes. Eight 
South Carolina College teams are going to try and plow their opponents 
into the gridirons, and we have the scoop on who's going to be doing what 
to whom ... 

I'm going to bet more people in this 
state can rattle off the names of 
the head football coaches at 

Clemson and So1,1th Carolina than can 
tell me the names of our United States 
senators (An apology to Sens. 
Thurmond and Hollings). I don't know 
anyone in this state who hasn't heard of 
Danny Ford or Jim Carlen. We South 
Carolinians don't like college football. 
No, not much. On a given Saturday in 
September, October or November, 
70,000 fevered fans follow the Tigers. 
That night, two-and-a-half hours to the 
southeast, it's a cockpit party for 
54,000. If you like college football on a 
smaller scale, South Carolina State, 
Newberry, Furman, The Citadel, 
Wofford and Presbyterian have strong 
programs. 

Last year was fantastic. South Caro
lina had its best season in memory. 
Clemson did it again, another bowl 
appearance on national TV. South 
Carolina State has the Gold Bowl as 
part of the regular schedule, it seems. 
And Presbyterian - wow! Advancing 
to the second round of the playoffs. 
Coach Cally Gault was named the 
Coach of the Year in the state, again. 
This year should be just as exciting. 

This forecast is designed to inform 
the ignorant, entertain the enthusiast 
and outrage the expert. Now, if only 

8 

by Bill Wagy 

these teams will live up to my expecta
tions. 

CITADEL 
(Last year 6-5) 

Coach Art Baker is one of the nicest 
men you will ever meet. I think he takes 
nice pills. He must have left some at 
Furman because Dick Sheridan is nice, 
too. But nice doesn't win football 
games, and as Coach Baker found out, 
neither does The Citadel's wide-tackle 
6 defense. So, this year he's cooked-up 
a new one - "The Mad Dog Multiple 
50." 

Top dog in the Mad Dog is Jim Ettari 
(pronounced like the TV pong game). 
Jim is a nose guard. He is 6-3, 245. He 
has a couple of tatoos. One says: 
"Saturday night is all right for fighting." 
The other: "Death before Dishonor." 
Nice guy, Jim. All three linebackers are 
returning after knee injuries last year. 
The question mark in the Mad Dog is in 
the hind quarters. Just one player 
returns from last year. 

Kicking game needs some polish. 
Starters will be determined this fall. 

The quarterback is Tracey Shrader, 
a junior. Coach Baker says he wants 
Schrader to throw the ball this season. 
Baker has a good reason for that. This 
year The Citadel is blessed with good 
receivers. The names are Mark 

Slawson and Byron "Bones" Walker. 
The tight ends are above average, too. 
If passing is a problem, Stump Mitchell 
is one heck of a running back who 
doesn't need to prove his value. 
Mitchell is 378 yards away from The 
Citadel career rushing record of 2,893 
yards. His real first name is Lyvonia. 
Stump must be the natural slang. 

Coach Baker may have to work a 
little harder to recruit, but he also has 
an advantage. These guys are soldiers. 
They are disciplined. 

Yes sir, it's a fine program. 
Looking at the schedule: Presby

terian should give the Bulldogs a good 
game. So will Wake Forest, University 
of Tennessee-Chattanooga, South 
Carolina and Furman. How does a 7-4 
record sound, Coach? 

CLEMSON 
(Last year 8-3, then lost to Baylor 

in the Peach Bowl 24-18) 
Danny Ford has the same idea he had 

last year. And what's wrong with that? 
Eight and three. Peach Bowl bid. 

After Coach Ford sends his Tigers 
into the Valley to dice Rice, it will be off 
to Georgia. Will any team beat Georgia 
this year? Maybe Texas A and M. I'll 
hedge. After the Georgia game, 
Clemson should cruise through the 

Sandlapper 

I 



-Billy Deal 

-Billy Deal 

season til November 8th. If, at that time, 
the Tigers have a number one quarter
back, an established offensive line and if 
the Tigers settle on a secondary, then 
North Carolina, Maryland and South 
Carolina will be in for a ballgame. 
Otherwise, it's bye-bye, bowl bid. 

My spies tell me that 6-5, 195 Andy 
Headon should be the starting quarter
back. This year the Clemson running 
game will feature a Mc-Attack. ACC 

September 1980 

Rookie of the Year Chuck McSwain will 
be at tailback and Jeff McCall will be at 
fullback. Perry Tuttle spent the off
season at the Jerry Butler Receiver 
School. 

The defense will be the exciting part 
of Clemson football again. Even without 
Jim "All American" Stuckey, Bubba 
Brown and Rex Varn, this unit will be 
tough. Steve Durham returns to the 
line. So does Charlie ("Yeah, I'm the 

-Billy Deal 

-Billy Deal 

guy Woody hit") Bauman. Eddie 
Geathers and Terry Kinard will be in 
the secondary. At linebacker - Jeff 
Davis. Then, there's little ole James 
Robinson, 6-5, 275; and Dan Benish, 6-
6, 240; and Jeff Bryant, 6-5, 250. If these 
guys play up to potential, the other 
teams' cheerleaders might as well leave 
the cannon in the crate. 

Punting - David Sims, enough said. 
The placekicker is Obed Ariri. 

9 



richilene designed this dazzling gown 
of silk chiffon and smothered it in a 
blaze of sequins. color bands of 
rouge and green ice spiral on a 
background of chocolate brown. 
p.m. collections. hammered gold 
earrings , from our case of jewels. 
if you're going .. . as they say, 

"what a way to go!" 

le~':~~•~• b~~!~, ~ml/••'° 
~874 u,t ma,n ot .• ,.. .. .-.r.u.,.. ·, .c. (IIOJ) 585·2206 
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Shouldn't he be graduating soon? Some 
ACC coaches are checking. 

It looks like Clemson will be 7-3 going 
into the South Carolina game. At this 
point I should mention that in four 
years, I have never seen a South Caro
lina team (football, men's basketball, 
women's basketball, soccer, baseball) 
win a game at Clemson. Danny Ford is 
offering me SO-yard-line seats. Jim 
Carlen is asking that I stay at the station 
that day and read scores of other 
games. 

FURMAN 
(Last year 5-6) 

One word describes the Furman 
season last year: "frustrating." After 
losing five-in-a-row, the Paladins out
scored Davidson 63-55. That was a 
four-hour game. Later a loss to 
underdog Wofford, 27-17, and a win 
against The Citadel in Charleston, 45-
44. Maybe "weird" would be a better 
word. Coach Dick Sheridan knew he 
was in for a weird one when in the first 
game, one of his defensive tackles 
picked up a fumble and scored. The 
Furman offense must have watched 
that fumble too closely. They tried to 
execute it for the next few games. 
Problem was, the thing was successful. 
Coach Sheridan finally got that play out 
of the books about the sixth game. 

This year Furman has the 
opportunity to open the season at 
Chapel Hill against North Carolina. 
You've got to be kidding. Nope. After 
that experience (and I will leave it at that 
for the sake of morale at Furman) the 
team will zip through the season 'til the 
game against The Citadel. The Bulldogs 

owe Furman. 
Coach Sheridan has one big 

problem. It is called the offensive line. 
Six players from the line graduated last 
year. They do that at Furman. The 
quarterback is no problem. Tim 
Sorrells is returning. The team is loaded 
with good receivers. It also has a nice 
big defensive line and good linebackers. 
The defensive backfield is the other 
problem. Coach Sheridan plans to 
spend much of fall camp looking at a 
couple of dozen prospects. He wants to 
find one or two speedsters. 

Street and Smith Magazine picks 
Furman to finish with a 9-2 record. That 
is putting the monkey on Coach 
Sheridan's back. I won't do that. For 
the coach, here is hoping for an 8-3 
record and expecting a 7-4. 

NEWBERRY 
(Last year 6-4) 

One nice thing about interviewing 
Coach Reed Charpia for a magazine 
story - you don't have to pick Red 
Man out of a microphone after the inter
view. I like a coach with a little character 
and Coach Charpia has it. He also has a 
pretty good football team. Maybe not 
good enough to beat Presbyterian, but 
a pretty good team. 

In two years , Coach Charpia has 
produced two winning seasons. You've 
got to remember that in Newberry, 
football history - that's BC, before 
Charpia - the Fighting Redskins 
managed seven or more wins a season 
just five times. And Newberry admits to 
a football program for 65 years. Charpia 
is a winner. He surrounds himself with 
coaches who have Master's degrees. 
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And, he's got players who like to hit 
books as well as tackling dummies. 

The coach expects to see improve
ment in the offense and defense. 
Newberry had a little fumble problem 
last year. So, the quarterback won't be 
running the option as much this season. 
It will be more of a basic "I." Running 
the offense will be Eddie Petus. Running 
with the ball will be C.W. Wilson. He 
was Newberry's leading ground-gainer 
with 604 yards. Catching the ball will be 
Gary Cali. 

Intercepting the ball will be line
backer Herbie Spencer. He will have to 
make up for Jerry Hefney. Hefney was 
NAIA honorable All-American, All
SAC-8, All-District 6 and now, All
graduated. Spencer doesn't just like 
intercepting the football . He also loves 
piles. If he doesn't see one - he grabs 
the guy with the ball and makes one. He 
was in on 105 piles last year. Joining him 
on the defense will be end Chris Miller 
and tackle Darrell Croft. 

The SAC-8 coaches picked New
berry to finish fifth in the conference 
behind Presbyterian, Elon, Carson
Newman and Mars Hill. Knowing 
Coach Charpia, he'll pull one or two out 
of his pouch to make it another winning 
season. Look for six or seven wins for 
Newberry this season. 

PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE 
(Last year 10-1, then beat Saginaw 
Valley in the first round of the playoffs 
36-6, then lost in the second round to 
Central Oklahoma State 28-6.) 

Cally Gault's wife is trying to get the 
coach to slow his speech during inter
views. She thinks he runs his mouth 
faster than David Pearson runs Olds
mobiles. I'm here to say it ain't so. You 
just have to listen quickly. It's worth 
trying. This man has been the South 
Carolina Coach of the Year in 1964, 
1966, 1968, 1972 and 1979. He knows a 
little bit about the game. 

Right now, Coach Gault is trying to 
learn a little Espanol. P.C. is going to 
play a football game South of the 
Border (and I don't mean just below 
North Carolina). The team will play a 
game in Mexico City. It will be the third 
week of the season. That could be a 
problem. The first game is at The 
Citadel. The second game is in Green
ville against Furman. It is very 
important that the coaching staff keeps 
the players' minds on touchdowns, not 
tortillas, 'ti! mid-September. 

P.C. will miss Clayto Burke. He 
gained 1,500 yards in 13 games. Willie 
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Mason will be the tailback this year. The 
team will also miss offensive tackle Roy 
Walker. He was All-Everything. 
Fortunately, quarterback Jimmy 
Spence is returning. And, Coach Gault 
says Danny Thornton is the best 
tight-end he has ever coached. In 20 
years of coaching, he's seen a few. 

and go to the playoffs. Do a hat-dance 
on nine teams. Senor Gault says, 
"Heck, we just might be better than 
before (pause, coach) . The players 
believe it (once more, coach) . Who am I 
to disagree?" Heck, if the coach 
believes what the players believe 
(pause) who am I to disagree either? 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
On defense, watch for these names: 

backs Hal Brannen and Heyward 
Hinton, tackles Chris Ward and Mark 
Kay. 

(Last year 8-3, then lost to Missouri in 
the Hall of Fame Bowl 24-14) 

The kicking game is fine. 
P.C. is picked to win the conference 

Thanks a lot, Paul Dietzel: a road 
schedule the Pittsburgh Steelers 

Own your own 
sea island villa. 

PRICED FROM $45,000.* 
Oristo's Driftwood Villas , located on historic Edisto Island just 45 
minutes South of Charleston , provide the perfect retreat. . . for a 
vacation ... or a lifetime. Overlooking the final two holes of Oristo's 
renowned golf course , Driftwood Villas capture the natural serenity 
of the sea islands . .. yet provide every modern convenience . Each 
Driftwood villa is completely furnished, including wall-to-wall 
carpeting , fireplace. central heating & air conditioning , and all 
appliances oven / range . dishwasher . refrigerator . garbage 
disposal , washer / dryer and smoke detector. And Oristo 's tennis 
courts , pool. beach cabana. and restaurant are within easy walk
ing distance . Come see Driftwood Villas . Rent a cottage or 
Lodge cabin and spend a few days enjoying Oristo . if you like . 
Just take Hwy. 17 South 
oat of Charleston to 174 r f4 
and follow the signs to \....A. '1J 1 \.._/ 

• 90 % financing available, 12 % 
Interest (12.375 APR), 30 year term 

Edisto Island . SC 
Telephone : 723-8262 (Sales Office) . 

722-4 74 1 (Reservations) 
Out-of-state call to ll -free 800/ 845-5536 
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wouldn't touch; a home schedule about 
as exciting as the walk from the Fair
grounds parking lot to section 303. 
Maybe Coach Dietzel thought Pacific, 
Wichita State, Duke and Cincinnati 
would have powerhouse football teams 
in 1980. Then again, maybe he wanted 
to see the Gamecocks win a few in 
1980. 

Fortunately for Gamecock fans who 
are shelling out $63 each (to stay on the 
ticket list for future years) George 
Rogers should make it worth the 
money. We know George is going to get 
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the ball. Maybe, if George can score 
early in the home games, we will get to 
see Johnnie Wright, Percy Reeves, Carl 
West and Jeff Kendziorski carry the 
ball. If the game plan calls for a pass, 
Willie Scott says he'd love to catch the 
ball. His number is 47. You can't miss 
him. Right, Gary? 

The defense has a new-name front
line. Defensive tackle Chuck Allen is 
the only senior. Opponents better look 
out for number 52. He is a junior college 
transfer middle guard. The name is 
Emanuel Weaver. Roost dietician Mrs. 

K tells me Big E's favorite meal is 
gumbo. She stirs in a few penny nails for 
some added crunch. Ed Baxley is back 
at linebacker. And, in the secondary, 
Mark Bridges, Pat Bowen and Robert 
Perlotte return. Unless you followed 
the JV team last year, most of the other 
names will be new. Some are: Andrew 
Provence, Mike Vargo, Chuck Finney, 
J.D. Fuller and Dalton Prickett. These 
guys don't like to lose. During JV games 
they made sure the team would go 
undefeated. They just didn't give up any 
points. Pretty clever, huh? 
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-Billy Deal 

The big problem is a punter. Coach 
Jim Carlen says he coaches the punter, 
but first, he has to find one. It may be 
Tim Lee or Mark Fleetwood. Or, 
Coach Carlen might surprise us like last 
year when he came up with a walk-on 
kickoff man, John Tanner. 

I think the Gamecocks have an 
excellent chance of going undefeated at 
home. Win at Georgia? I doubt it. At 
Southern Cal? No way. At Michigan? 
Not the week after Southern Cal. So, 
South Carolina will go to Clemson with 
a 7-3 record. You don't expect me to 
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predict the Carolina-Clemson game, do 
you? 

SOUTH CAROLINA STATE 
(Last year 8-3, then beat Norfolk State 
in the Gold Bowl 39-7) 

What's this we hear about Bill Davis 
instituting military tactics into his 
football practice routine? Yep. Coach 
went to Fort Bragg and took a liking to 
the leadership ladder. Just another 
reason to believe this team will march to 
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the NCAA I-2A playoffs. Should we 
expect anything less from a school 
graduating names like Donnie Shell and 
Barney Chavous? 

This year Coach Davis must find 
replacements for NFL rookies Phil 
Murphy (Rams), Nate Rivers (Eagles) 
and Ervin Parker (Bills) . The coach has 
it together. He has a couple of guys to 
replace Murphy. Angelo King is back at 
linebacker. Zack Grate on the line. 

The offense appears to be sound. 
The quarterback will be Prince Phillips. 
Pro prospects Leroy Robinson and 

OUR 
FASHION 
VIEW: 

THE 
ULTRA SUEDE® 
INVESTMENT 

Ultra Suede: the ultimate in 
fashion elegance. A non 
leather fabric of 
polyester/ Polyurethane by 
Springs Mills , Inc. More like 
suede than suede itself. 

Trim blazer features one but
ton styling and is available 
in rich colors of Nauti lus, 
Bordeaux or Nickel 
229.00. Slim skirt . . 139.00. 
Matching polyester crepe 
de chine blouse .. 49.00 
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Edwin Bailey will block. And, on a 
running play, just wait till the opposing 
defense tries to make a "read." Coming 
out of the backfield will be Mac Reed, 
Howard Reid and Anthony Reed. None 
is related. Just when that defense 
"reads" Reed, Reid or Reed, here 
comes Ragland. That's Chris Ragland. 
He gained 1,300 yards last season. The 
Browns' are back, too. Charlie Brown 
and Marion Brown. Both are wide 
receivers. You got it - not related. A 
couple of freshmen could be catching 
passes for the Bulldogs soon. One is 

Darrell Jones, a 6-5, 200 lb. athlete from 
Richland Northeast High in Columbia. 

Kicking is a weak spot at the 
moment. 

Schedule: Coach Davis says it is a 
spectator's delight and a coaching 
fright. We know better than that, 
Coach. Sometimes you are just like 
Willie Jefferies. Modesty will get you 
everywhere. Davis says, "eight, nine or 
ten wins would be a wonderful Christ
mas present." Go ahead and wrap it up 
for him, guys. 

WOFFORD 
(Last year, 5-5) 

Sports Information Director Art 
Black considered placing an ad in the 
Spartanburg paper: "Wanted: offensive 
linemen, experience helpful. No salary. 
Maybe some meals, a couple books and 
a shot at a degree in a meaningful 
subject. Contact Buddy Sasser, 
Wofford College." 

Wofford lost its entire offensive line. 
Sure, SLED's bloodhounds could find 
them - but even Chief Strom can't do 
anything about eligibility. It's hard to 
run the ball without an offensive line. 
Wofford runs a wishbone. Last year the 
offense set a school record for rushing 
yardage. That isn't necessarily a good 
statistic. Coach Sasser says he may call 
a few more pass plays this season. The 
thrower should be Charlie Bradshaw. It 
may be Barry Thompson. Bradshaw is 
coming off a shoulder injury . 
Thompson looked good in spring 
practice. The running backs are solid. 
Names include Frank Brady and Lenny 
Best. Now, if the coach can find a line, 
he'll be all ready for the opener against 
East Tennessee State. 

The defense will be young. Just two 
starters will be seniors. The middle
guard: Robin Howard. Linebacker: 
Nick Pinckney. 

Wofford fans need to be patient a 
little longer. This will probably be an up
and-down season. The future looks 
brighter. Coach Sasser had a good 
recruiting year. He has 28 new names. 
The Old Gold and Black will be back. 
But, not this year. It looks like another 
.500 season. 

Bill Wagy is sports director of WIS 
radio in Columbia. He spends most of 
his spare time telling sports fans they 
don't want his job. It's a challenge 
telling someone going to the Masters, 
the Southern 500, college bowl games 
and the ACC Basketball Tournament 
is work. 

Sandlapper 



BEFORE ~E BUILD Sometimes it must seem that power companies arbitrarily 
ff throw up power plants whenever the mood stnkes. A MEW POWER PLANT. WE But that's just not the case. In fact, we spend a great 

, deal of time encouraging our customers to THINK ABOUT IT A LOMG TIME conserve electricity,so we won't have to build 
• more plants than we need. 

Because a power plant is a very serious and important project,affecting the lives and pocketbooks of thousands of people. 
So power plant construction is a responsibility we don't take lightly. Power plants take five to ten years or more to build at a 
cost that runs into the millions. So even before we start such a vast undertaking we spend years trying to determine whether 
or not there'll be a need for more electricity that far down the road. 

We study population trends, industrial growth rates, national and international affairs, present and predicted fuel 
supplies and literally hundreds of other factors. It's a fine line we walk.We can't afford to over build, but by the same token we 
can't afford to come up short of electric service either. So when we determine that additional power is needed, we go ahead. 
It's not always a popular decision. But it's the right one. Because in 1995, we want you and your family to S(E&G 
have the electricity you need. Instead of having to wait five to ten years to get it. 
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First Loo~: 
The Lords of Discipline: 
A Flame of Purest Memory 
by Pat Conroy 

I wear the ring and I return often to 
the city of Charleston to study the 
history of my becoming a man. 

My approach to Charleston is always 
silent and distracted, but I come under 
full sail, with hissing silk and memories 
a-wing above me in the shapes of the 
birds I love best: old brown pelicans, 
Great Blue herons, cowbirds, falcons 
lost at sea, ospreys lean from dives, and 
eagles over schools of mullet. I am a 
Low-Country boy. My entrance to this 
marsh-haunted city is always filled with 
troubled meditations on both my 
education and my solitude during a 
four-year residence at the Institute. 

The city of Charleston, in the green 
feathery modesty of its palms, in the 
certitude of its style, in the economy 
and stringency of its lines, and the 
serenity of its mansions South of Broad 
Street, is a feast for the human eye. But 
to me, Charleston is a dark city, a 
melancholy city,. whose severe 
covenants and secrets are as powerful 
and beguiling as its elegance, whose 
demons dance their alley dances and 
compose their malign hymns to the side 
of the moon I cannot see. I studied 
those demons closely once , and they 
helped kill off the boy in me . 

I am not a son of Charleston. Nor 
could I be if I wanted to. I am always a 
visitor, and my allegiance lies with other 
visitors, sons and daughters of accident 
and circumstance. Edgar Allan Poe was 
a son by visitation. It was no surprise to 
me when I was a freshman at the 
Institute to discover that Poe was once 
stationed at Fort Moultrie and that he 
wrote "The Gold Bug" about one of the 
sea islands near Charleston. I like to 
think of him walking the streets of 
Charleston as I walked them, and it 
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pleases me to think that the city 
watched him, felt the shimmer of his 
madness and genius in his slouching 
promenades along Meeting Street. I like 
to think of the city shaping this agitated, 
misplaced soldier, keening his passion 
for shade, trimming the soft edges of his 
nightmare, harshening his poisons and 
his metaphors, deepening his intimacy 
with the sunless wastes that issued 
forth from his kingdom of nightmare in 
blazing islands, still inchoate and 
unformed, of the English language. 
Whenever I go back to Charleston, I 
think of Poe. I remember that Poe spent 
a single year attending West Point 
before dropping out in disgrace and 
beginning his life among words. I 
wonder how that year in the barracks 
marked him; I wonder if our markings 
were similar. 

Osceola was another visitor to 
Charleston. The Seminole chieftain, 
betrayed by white flags and white man's 
honor and brought to prison in Fort 
Moultrie, died there after a month's 
internment, dreaming of tannic-stained 
creeks flowing through mangrove, 
flowing north from Florida, through the 
salt-rusted bars, bringing the heat of 
council fires , the cries of betrayed 
warriors, and the shiver of a man 
returning to the serenity of cypress and 
safety of otters. Osceola's bones rested 
in a grave on Sullivan's Island until they 
were stolen in the spring of my sopho
more year. I remember hoping that the 
thief was a full-blooded Seminole who 
knew where the greatest of his tribe 
should be put to rest. Shortly after the 
theft of Osceola's remains, I found 
myself in H.R. Rabun's bar on King 
Street, surrounded by a group of cadets 
from R Company, toasting the escape 
of the chief. In the midst of this, I 

indulged myself with a v1s1on. I saw 
myself cutting through the bars of 
Osceola's cell, and together we made it 
back to the swamps, the Indian 
teaching me the ways of the forest as we 
traveled southward, giddy with the star
blaze of freedom. My God, it was a 
beautiful thing to see the Everglades 
through the eyes of Osceola. But in this 
vision I had one regret: I would have 
liked first to have shown him 
Charleston through my eyes, through 
the eyes of Will McLean. I, too, had my 
Charleston cell, and I, too, would have 
some bones to show him. 

Though I will always be a visitor to 
Charleston, I will always remain one 
with a passionate belief that it is the 
most beautiful city in America and that 
to walk the old section of the city at 
night is to step into the bloodstream of a 
history extravagantly lived by a people 
born to a fierce and unshakable 
advocacy of their past. To walk in the 
spire-proud shade of Church Street is 
to experience the chronicle of a 
mythology that is particular to this city 
and this city alone, a trinitarian 
mythology with equal parts of the 
sublime, the mysterious , and the 
grotesque. But there is nothing to warn 
you of Charleston's refined cruelty. 
That knowledge must be earned. No 
gargoyles hang from the sides of St. 
Philip's or St. Michael's. No messages 
are in the iron scrollwork of its gates to 
warn visitors like Poe, Osceola, me, and 
you. 

The city of Charleston burns like a 
flame of purest memory. It is a city 
distorted by its own self-worship. I do 
not believe there is another city like it 
on earth, nor do I believe there is 
another college like the Institute. Nor 
can I imagine the Institute in any other 
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city. The school has adopted many of 
the odd, quirky mannerisms of 
Charleston itself, an osmotic, sub
terranean effect, and each has shaped 
the other, magnified the other's flaws, 
reinforced the other's strengths. If the 
Institute existed in San Francisco, 
Chicago, Dallas, or Phoenix, it would 
be a vastly different school, and I would 
be a vastly different man. The city, 
river-girt, has a tyrannical need for 
order and symmetry. It is not a city of 
outlaws, not a landscape for renegades. 
There is no ambiance of hazard here, 
but something so tightly repressed, so 
rigidly ordered, so consecrated to the 
adoration of restraint that you some
times want to scream out for excess, for 
a single knee bent toward bad taste, for 
the cleansing roar of pandemonium to 
establish a foothold somewhere in the 
city. But, of course, the charm of the 
city lies in this adherence to a severity of 
form. Entering Charleston is like 
walking through the brilliant carbon 
forest of a diamond with the light 
dazzling you in a thousand ways, an 
assault of light and shadow caused by 
light. The sun and the city have struck 
up an irreversible alliance. The city 
turns inward upon itself, faces away 
from visitors, alluringly contained in its 
own mystery. The city has a smell, a 
fecund musk of aristocracy, with the 
wine and the history of the Low
Country aging beneath the verandahs, 
the sweetly decadent odors of lost 
causes. Around you, in late August, 
beauty is reduced at last to beauty at 
the confluence of two rivers. But I know 
what the late August smell of the city is; 
I know it well. It is the awful fear of boys 
entering the Institute to begin their 
plebe year. That is what I smell when I 
cross the Ashley River on my return to 
Charleston. 

I define myself in this way: I am the 
son of Thomas Patrick McLean of 
Savannah, a volatile, brawling man who 
attended Benedictine High School and 
Carolina Military Institute, and as a 
Marine captain won a Navy Cross for 
his valor under fire during the invasion 
of lwo Jima. He returned to Savannah 
as a wounded hero in 1944, went to 
work for Belk's department store, and 
married a girl from Dahlonega, Ga. who 
worked in the perfume department after 
a brief stint in notions. I liked neither the 
Corps nor Belk's nor my father, but 
grew up worshiping the black-haired 
woman from the perfume department. 
My mother blamed my father's temper 
on Iwo Jima, but I entertained the 
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heretical thought that he was a son of a 
bitch long before the Japanese invaded 
Pearl Harbor. When he was dying of 
cancer, he made me promise to attend 
and graduate from Carolina Military 
Institute, and through tears, I promised. 
He told me to stop crying and act like a 
man and I did. Then he made me 
promise I would be a pilot when I 
entered the service, that he didn't want 
any son of his getting killed on some 
godforsaken beach like lwo Jima, 
especially a son he loved as much as he 
did me. Eight hours after he told me he 
loved me for the first time, he died of 
melanoma and left me a prisoner of his 
memory. At age 14, I was the man of the 
house. 

My mother is a different case. As 
lovely a woman as I have ever seen, 
bred and nurtured like a gardenia, she 
has always seemed somehow odorless 
and sexless to me, yet viscerally seduc
tive in the manner of Southern women, 
that taloned species who speak with 
restrained and self-effacing drawls, fill a 
room with elegance and vulnerability, 
move with the grace of wind-tilted cane, 
and rule their families with a secret pact 
of steel. The sweetness of Southern 
women often conceals the secret dead
liness of snakes. It has helped them 
survive the impervious tyranny of 
Southern men more comfortable with a 
myth than a flesh-and-blood woman. 

It took me years to spot the 
howitzers in my mother's eyes and 
many more to understand why they 
were there. Because of my father, my 
childhood was a long march of fear; my 
mother's dispassionate assent to his 
authority took me longer to discover. 
She won my everlasting love by wading 
fearlessly into battle with my father 
whenever he abused me. For years I 
looked at her uncritically. But I learned 
something in my long earnest study of 
my mother. The adversary who is truly 
formidable is the one who works within 
the fortress walls, singing pleasant 
songs while licking honey off knives. It 
was my mother who encouraged me to 
keep my promise to attend the 
Institute. It was my mother who made 
me stay. Because she was a Southern 
wife, my domination by things totali
tarian did not end when my father 
died, weighing one hundred pounds 
less than he had in his prime. Her 
severity was soft, but severity none
theless, for she was a product of the 
South as much as I was. My father's 
discipline was harsh and unmistakable; 
the discipline of my mother disguised 

itself in love and tenderness and often 
held far greater terrors. I am always 
writing revisionist histories of my 
mother. But because I needed to love 
her and love her deeply, her strafing 
runs against me brought on surrender 
almost immediately. I was all white flags 
and trembling fingers signing treaties 
and giving up territories to her. She, a 
Southern lady, had raised me to be a 
Southern gentleman, and that made us 
both foreigners in my father's house. In 
the lock step of my 19th year, I entered 
Carolina Military Institute. I did it 
because of my mother. She and I 
agreed it was because of my father. A 
lifetime of practice had taught us to 
blame everything on him. My father had 
become the manager of Belk's, but he 
never could lure me from behind the 
perfume counter. 

But in the end, the Institute was my 
choice and my responsibility. It, too, 
became part of my definition. My 
instincts were those of sheep, 
lemmings, and herring. I trundled along 
with the herd on the course of least 
resistance. My parents had trained me 
exquisitely in the fine art of obedience. 
Because I was Southern, the military 
school seemed like the place for a final 
honing, the polishing of the rough 
spots. I would emerge glossy and shiny 
from the Institute as a man to serve my 
country in any way I could, but with 
absolute devotion and forthrightness. A 
Southern man is incomplete without a 
tenure under military rule. I am not an 
incomplete Southern man. I am simply 
damaged goods, like all the rest of 
them. 

At first, I thought I had wasted my 
college years, but I was wrong. The 
Institute was the most valuable experi
ence I have ever had or will have. I 
believe it did bring me into manhood: 
The Institute taught me about the kind 
of man I did not want to be. Through 
rigorous harshness, I became soft and 
learned to trust that softness. Through 
the distorted vision of that long schizo
phrenia, I became clear-sighted. Under 
its system, a guerrilla was born inside 
me, and when the other boys rushed to 
embrace the canons of the Institute, I 
took to the hills. 

Whenever I look at photographs of 
myself in the cadet days, I stare into the 
immobile face of a stranger. His name is 
mine and his face seems distantly 
related, but I cannot reconcile the look 
of him. The frozen, unconvincing smile 
is an expression of almost incompre
hensible melancholy. I feel compassion 
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and unspeakable love for this thin, 
fearful ancestor. I honor the courage he 
did not know he possessed. For four 
years he was afraid. Yet he remained. A 
lifetime in a Southern family negated 
any possibility that he could resign from 
the school under any conditions other 
than unequivocal disgrace. Yet I know 
what he did and what he said, how he 
felt and how he survived. I relive his 
journey in dreams and nightmares and 
in returns to the city of Charleston. He 
haunts me and remains a stranger. 
Once while they were doing push ups on 
a shower-room floor, a classmate, too 
exhausted to turn his head, threw up on 
him. The upperclassmen made all the 
freshmen roll in the vomit of their 
classmate until nothing was left on the 
fetid tiles. He remembered the moment 
often, not because of his disgust or 
humiliation, but because it was then 
that he had the first premonition that 
someday he would tell his story, tell 
what it was like to be at the Institute, an 
eyewitness report on the contours and 
lineaments of discipline. Amidst the 
dark hearts of the boys around him, he 
felt a magnificent radiance. He would 
roll in vomit again, but the next time the 
symbolism of the act would be clear to 
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him. This was the story he would tell: At 1------------------------------
the Institute the making of men was a 
kind of grotesque artistry. 

Yet I am a product of this artistry. 
And I have a need to bear witness to 
what I saw there. I want to tell you how 
it was. I want precision. I want a mur
derous, stunning truthfulness. I want to 
find my own singular voice for the first 
time. I want you to understand why I 
hate the school with all my power and 
passion. Then I want you to forgive me 
for loving the school. Some of the boys 
of the Institute and the men who are her 
sons will hate me for the rest of their 
lives. But that will be all right. You see, I 
wear the ring. 

Pat Conroy is author of The Water is 
Wide (made into the film Conrack) and 
The Great Santini (made into the film of 
the same name and later released as 
The Ace). A Citadel graduate, he 
taught briefly before turning his 
energies toward writing. 

Conroy lives in Atlanta with his wife 
and daughters. 

Fram The Lords of Discipline, copy
right ©1980 by Pat Conroy, published 
by Houghton-Mifflin Co. Used by per
mission. 
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ARE YOU PLANNING 
YOUR FUTURE? 

If so, the United States Air Force may have 
the stepping stones you need. 

Where else could you find an organiza
tion that offers you an excellent 
salary along with a good job ... 
training at some of the finest tech
nical schools in the nation ... the op
portunity to work toward an associ
ate degree in its own community 

college (it's voluntary and free) 
... valuable on-the-job experi
ence ... worldwide as
signments ... living quar-
ters ... meals ... 30 days 

of paid vacation a year ... 
medical and dental care 

... and m~ch more. 
It's one of the finest op
portunities in the nation. 
Call today for inforrna~ 
tion. Contact 

Your local Air Force Recruiter is listed 
in the White Pages under "U.S. Govern
ment." 

A great way oflife. 
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Whatever Happened to 

~asli ~a<wue? 
Ride 'em cowboy! We were back in the saddle again out where a friend is a 

friend. It was time to ride the Navajo trail. Get along, little dogies! It was edge
of-the-seat excitement with a parade of table-breaking, chair-smashing, 
window-crashing fist-fights and smoke-shrouded, bullet-whizzing, ear-piercing 
gun battles and we loved every minute of it. We may have been living in South 
Carolina, but on Saturday mornings we were in Texas, or Oklahoma, or 
Arizona galloping through the Western badlands with our favorite six-gun 
heroes. 

I n the days before television took 
over practically every household 
in the land and before golf clubs 

and outboard motors became acces
sible to all, the popular center of 
entertainment was the movie theatre, 
or as so many of us called it, the picture 
show. And that was especially true in 
South Carolina. 

Almost every town, no matter how 
small, had its picture show - the Rex, 
the Rialto, the Strand, the Dixie, the 
Bijou - where for less than a dollar a 
family of four would be treated to a two
hour escape to faraway lands and high 
adventure. And it wasn't just what was 
unfolding on the silver screen that made 
it all happen, it was the atmosphere in 
which you saw it. Movie theatres had 
character then, each with its distinct 
aroma and its hand-carved decor. In no 
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by Doug Nye 

way did they resemble the stone-block, 
impersonal shopping center theatres 
that dominate the scene today. 

It wasn't difficult to locate the movie 
theatre (or theatres) in each town. 
More often than not, they would be on 
Main Street - the nerve center of any 
Southern city 25 or 30 years ago. While 
the theatres of those long ago days 
catered to the entire family (there were 
no X, R, PG ratings back then: No need 
for 'em) every day of the week, here was 
one day in particular the kids of the era 
eagerly awaited - Saturday, or to be 
more precise, Saturday morning . . . 

That's when we left this "drab" world 
for one of tall cactus, vast prairies and 
box canyons. That's when we climbed 
in the saddle with Roy or Gene or 
Durango and hit the trail. 

Who can forget the long, noisy line in 
front of the theatre while we waited 

anxiously for the show to begin? 
Shoving away the smartaleck who 
always tried to break in ahead of us. 
Cheering when the lady appeared in the 
box office, ready for business. We 
slammed down our nine cents (that's 
right - nine cents) and headed inside. 
We grabbed the free comic book the 
theatre folks were giving away, bought 
our dime box of popcorn and hustled 
down the aisles to find a good seat. 

It didn't matter to us that the theatres 
which catered to the Saturday morning 
crowds weren't exactly palaces. So 
what if some seats were partially 
broken and a two-decade layering of 
chewing gum could be found under
neath others? And who cared if the 
theatre smelled of stale popcorn and 
cheap bathroom deodorizer? We came 
to watch movies, pardner, not to 
inspect the furniture. 
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~wcountry ~ rt 'L0 Stores 

You are cordially invited to 
the Crafts Festival the 
weekend of Oct. 3, 4, & 5. 

We have carefully selected 
the finest artists and 
craftsmen to display their 
talents under the oaks and 
around the lake with six 
acres of parking and 
exhibitors. 
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12 Noon to 6 p.m. 

on Friday 

10:00 a.m. 
to 6 p.m. 

Saturday, Sunday 

Lowcountry Stores 
Hwy. 17 Bypass 

Murrells Inlet, S.C. 29576 
803-651-7110 

Rex Allen 

After a wait that seemed longer than 
it really was, the theatre darkened, the 
curtain opened and the audience 
buzzed with anticipation. First came 
the Three Stooges, then a cartoon, and 
next another episode of the current 
serial (Rocketman, Zorro or some 
jungle girl). Finally, after a half-dozen or 
so coming attractions, the big moment 
arrived. 

Ride 'em, cowboy! We were back in 
the saddle again out where a friend is a 
friend. it was time to ride the Navajo 
trail. Git along, little dogies! It was edge
of-the-seat excitement with a parade of 
table-breaking, chair-smashing, 
window-crashing fist fights and smoke
shrouded, bullet-whizzing, ear-piercing 
gun battles. And we loved every minute 
of it. We may have been living in South 

Roy Rogers 

Johnny Mack Brown 

Carolina, but on Saturday mornings we 
were in Texas, or Oklahoma, or 
Arizona, galloping through the Western 
badlands with our favorite six-gun 
heroes. 

We were actually carrying on a 
tradition that was almost as old as the 
movie industry itself. Hadn't we heard 
our fathers and grandfathers fondly 
recall their boyhood "rides" with the 
likes of William S. Hart, Tom Mix, Buck 
Jones, Ken Maynard and a dozen 
others? When they spoke of these men, 
their voices were filled with awe and 
their eyes lit up like the reflection of the 
sun off the barrel of a Red Ryder B-B 
gun. But we knew how they felt. 
Although Tom Mix and his 
contemporaries had all gone thataway 
by the time we came along, a new breed 
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had taken their places and had become 
our own Western heroes. 

Hopalong Cassidy was still around, 
but he was soon to do a fade-out from 
the movie theatres and head over to 
that newfangled medium we kept 
hearing about called television. Johnny 
Mac Brown was still around, too, but he 
was beginning to show his age and also 
some excess poundage. Also on hand 
were pint-sized Jimmy Wakley, 
towering Sunset Carson, crooner 
Eddie Dean, drawling Monte Hale and 
expressionless Whip Wilson. But these, 
we always felt, were second-stringers. 
We could take 'em or leave' em. But the 
top guns of the period - well, that was 
another matter. We all wanted to grow 
up to be like them - honest and pure, 
non-smoking, non-drinking knights of 
the saddle. 

Roy Rogers and Gene Autry were 
without a doubt the most popular 
cowboys of the time, one reason being 
that parents didn't just send their kids 
to see Rogers and Autry; they usually 
went with them. That made us a little 
suspicious of these two. If parents liked 
them, something had to be wrong. But 
we tolerated Mom and Dad tagging 
along because we couldn't resist the 
sight of Roy on his golden palomino 
Trigger and Gene riding his faithful 
steed Champion. Despite their habit of 
breaking into a song every now and 
then, their easy-going personalities had 
a great affect on us. We brushed our 
teeth and were kind to old ladies 
because Roy and Gene told us to. 

There were others we tried to pattern 
our lives after. We all wanted to be able 
to fight like Allan "Rocky" Lane who 
rode his stallion Black Jack after many 
an ornery varmint and made 'em pay for 
being on the wrong side of the law. And 
there was tough-talking Wild Bill Elliott 
and his famous cross-draw, something 
we attempted countless times with our 
trusty cap pistols. What about Charles 
Starrett as The Durango Kid; tight
lipped Tim Holt, who seemed to ooze 
with honesty; and good old Rex Allen, 
the Arizona Cowboy? 

Finally there was Lash LaRue, an off
beat cowpoke if there ever was one. He 
wore all-black, rode a black horse and 
cracked one mean bullwhip. He looked 
and talked like the East Side Kid gone 
West. Some of us suspected that there 
was quite a sadistic streak in Lash. He 
appeared to enjoy beating the daylights 
out of some poor wretch with his hands 
or his whip and while his pal Fuzzy 
applauded him in the background. 
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Our new 400 page catalog is now available. 
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159 South Pine Street 
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But Lash, like the rest of our heroes, 
was always beating up on bad guys, 
teaching them a lesson while entertain
ing us Saturday morning after Saturday 
morning. One day we'd all grow up to 
be cowboys. All too quickly it was over. 
The screen went blank and the house 
lights came on. Soon it was Saturday 
afternoon and we were back home, 
going over our collection of cowboy 
comic books or playing cowboys in the 
backyard, even supplying a musical 
soundtrack of our own. "Dum-de-dum
de-dum," we hummed as another 
imaginary desperado bit the dust. 

We'd spend hours debating the 
merits of each cowboy. Could Rocky 
Lane beat up Wild Bill Elliott? Was Tim 
Holt faster on the draw than Roy 
Rogers? Oh, we knew the films were 
make-believe, but rumor had it that the 
stories were based on fact, actually 
taken from real-life incidents of the 
movie cowboys themselves. (We hadn't 
heard of press agents.) And, besides, 
we knew our heroes were really tough, 
because we could see them right up 
there on the big screen making daring 
leaps off horses and ledges. (We hadn't 
heard of stuntmen, either.) 

As dusk moved across the California 

countryside, we took comfort in the 
fact that there was next Saturday 
morning to look forward to. Heck, 
there would always be Saturday 
mornings and cowboys. Always. 

By the end of the 1950s, the face of 
South Carolina was undergoing a great 
change. The country was on the 
threshold of space and the state was on 
the threshold of a big industrial and 
population boom. Values and lifestyles 
were changing, too. Old landmarks 
were disappearing, being replaced by 
supposedly more efficient, modern 
structures. In many a little town 
throughout the Palmetto state, the 
main street theatre was boarded up and 
closed forever. In the bigger cities, the 
movies were slowly migrating from 
"downtown" and heading for the 
mushrooming suburbs. 

Perhaps, the biggest catalyst of the 
change was the advent of television, 
which finally came to South Carolina in 
1953. It affected many things, not the 
least of which were the old cowboy 
movies. Suddenly they began to show 
up in our living rooms and dens at the 
rate of nearly a dozen a week. 
Something was missing, though. The 
tiny cactus and prairies of TV could 

never match that thrill of seeing it all 
bigger-than-life on the giant screen in a 
darkened theatre. Even so, it was no 
longer profitable to make the cowboy 
films since folks were saving their 
money and staying home to watch a 
parade of Westerns. By decade's end, 
the public appeared tired of the glut of 
cowboy movies and they soon 
disappeared from the television 
schedule: Not that too many people 
noticed or even cared. 

Besides, the cowboy's simple moral 
code of right and wrong seemed 
outdated. We were becoming too 
sophisticated for such things - the 
"with-it, do-your-own-thing" society. 
His star fading, the old Saturday 
morning cowboy hero climbed into the 
saddle and quietly rode away down the 
trail, never to be seen again And with 
him went a part of our innocence. 

Doug Nye, sports editor of The 
Columbia Record, grew up in several 
towns in South Carolina and attended 
Furman University. Nye is well-known 
in the Columbia area as a trivia 
enthusiast, and admits that at social 
occasions someone always tries to put 
Nye through his paces. 

To Order Contact: This furniture offers a pleasing contour for 
complete relaxation and quality to match the 
decor of the most particu lar furniture investor. 

The chair, swing, and bench are handmade of 
solid oak and finished in weather resistant 
polyurethane. They are shipped U. P. S. Some 
assembly required. Add $10.00 per item fo r 
shipping. 

THE ORIGINA L H A MMOCK SHOP 
P.O. Box 201 H wy. 17 

Paw leys Island, S.C. 29585 
803-237-9122 
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When the Cowboys 
Came to Town 

About the only thrill bigger than 
seeing your favorite cowboy hero on 
the screen was being able to see him 
"Live! In Person! On Our Stage!" And 
many of the cowboy stars of the late 
1940s and early 1950s spent a good bit 
of time touring the South and 
Southeast where they were extremely 
popular. Those tours, of course, 
brought them to South Carolina. 

Gene Autry made several trips to the 
Palmetto State, appearing in Columbia 
and Charleston and also at the State 
Fair. The singing cowboy also struck up 
a friendship with a famous South Caro
linian in the late 1940s when he went to 
a reception on top of the old Columbia 
Hotel to sing and help celebrate then
Gov. Strom Thurmond's wedding. The 
friendship has endured and Autry still 
contributes to Thurmond's political 
campaigns. 

Johnny Mack Brown spent a good 
deal of time in South Carolina making 
public appearances and visiting brother 
Harry who still lives in Columbia. 

Lash LaRue appeared at the State 
Fair and seemed to make a living out of 
just putting on live shows throughout 
South Carolina. The management of 
the Old Ritz Theatre in Columbia 
probably never forgot LaRue. During 
one performance in which he 
attempted to take the top off a soft 
drink bottle with his whip, Lash 
accidently tore the theatre's curtains to 
shreds. 

Allan "Rocky" Lane made it to South 
Carolina in 1953 first on a state-wide 
tour and then was invited back later 
that year. The reason? To be the guest 
of honor and star of Columbia's first 
Carolina Carillon Christmas parade. 
The next year, Tim Holt was the 
parade's star attraction. 

Holf had appeared earlier at 
Columbia's old Strand Theatre and 
proved himself to be a hero off the 
screen as well as on. During an 
autograph session in the theatre's 
lobby, two young boys peeked in from 
the street outside. Their ragged clothes 
and torn shoes told the story. When a 
theatre usher spotted them, he started 
to chase them away. Holt stopped him, 
gave the two kids an autographed 
picture and brought them into the 
theatre as his guests. 

Justice - Western-style - had 
triumphed once again. ff 
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James Stockdale: 
Vice Admiral 

W
hen retired Vice Adm. James Stock
dale came to The Citadel as presi
dent, he questioned some aspects 

of the Plebe system which included haz-
ing. Hard-shell supporters of the system 
were at a great loss to question the ad
miral, because seven and a half years in 
a North Vietnamese prison camp quali
fy Stockdale as something of an expert 
on physical abuse. Stockdale had led 
the United States' initial strikes against 
the North Vietnamese from a carrier 
deck in the Tonkin Gulf in August of 

Thomas McLean: 
Newspaper Editor 
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1964. Shot down and captured over a 
year later during another tour of duty in 
Vietnam, he was kept in solitary con
finement for most of his imprisonment. 
Beatings and leg irons were common, 
and during one four-year stretch Stock
dale was confined to solitary. At one 
point, to avoid being used in a 1969 pro
paganda film, Stockdale battered his 
face with a wooden stool, chopped off 
his hair with a razor, which made him 
insufficiently photogenic. Tortured 
some 15 times, Stockdale sustained a 
broken leg which never healed properly. 

Yet while undergoing such an 
existence, Stockdale nonetheless or
ganized a highly efficient communica
tions system among the prisoners. 
Using a secret alphabet system, taps 
and signals, prisoners stayed in touch 
with each other. Often a POW would 
know another POW's entire life and 
family history without ever having met 
the man. The North Vietnamese tried, 
but never succeeded in disrupting com
munications. 

"Americans knew one another's 
touch on the wall just like old Navy 
radiomen knew the man on the distant 
speed key." 

Upon his release in 1973, Stock
dale was promoted to rear admiral and 
designated commander of the antisub
marine warfare wing of the United 
States Pacific fleet. He then served as 
director of the strategy, plans and policy 
division of the office of Chief of Naval 
Operations. 

Stockdale's 1977 appointment as 
president of the Naval War College in 
Connecticut realized a lifelong ambi-

tion. At the War College he broke prec
edent by joining his faculty as a class
room instructor, introducing a gradu
ate-level philosophy course called 
"Foundation of Moral Obligation." 
Teachers, he believes, are witnesses to 
guide students, witnesses who have 
been there themselves, and philosophy, 
he says. "is the discipline of leadership." 

Stockdale, an Illinois native brought 
to The Citadel two decades of intensi
fied naval experience undergirded by 
an MA from Stanford. 

When he retired to become presi
dent of The Citadel, Stockdale was per
haps the most highly decorated officer 
in the Navy. His 25 personal combat 
decorations include two Purple Hearts, 
ten Air Medals, two Distinguished Fly
ing Crosses, the Legion of Merit, four 
Silver Stars, three Distinguished Serv
ice Medals and the Medal of Honor. 

His wife Sybil was a mover behind 
the National League of Families of 
American Prisoners and Missing in 
Southeast Asia. 

Stockdale, who holds six honorary 
doctorate degrees, is a director of the 
South Carolina National Bank, presi
dent of his Naval Academy class, and a 
member of MENSA, the Sons of the 
American Revolution, the Society of 
the Cincinnati, the Tavern Club of Bos
ton, the Metropolitan Club of Washing
ton and the Explorers Club of New 
York. 

Michele Prim is a senior journalism stu
dent at the University of South Caro
lina. The Columbia resident interned at 
Sandlapper during the summer session. 

D 
uring the summer, it's not unusual 
to see Tom McLean walking into 
his office with an armload of 

paper sacks filled with corn, squash, 
okra or other produce grown at his 
Blythewood place. He iikes to share 
them with his colleagues. 

To know McLean, you have to see 
him not on!y behind the editor's desk or 
in the newsroom but also in his native 
Blythewood, where he still returns to 
"rediscover" himself. Shortly after .. ,e 
announcement in April that McLean 
had been made executive news editor of 
The State and The Columbia Record, 
he made a therapeutic trek to the 
country: to check his crops, breathe the 
impolluted air and ponder the 
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challenges of his new position. When he 
returned to town, he said he felt much 
better and had a clearer vision of where 
he was headed. "I just had to work in the 
soil awhile, to get back to my roots," he 
explained with a lopsided grin. 

McLean gets obvious satisfaction 
from inviting friends to his little pond
side getaway in Blythewood, where he 
shows off the rows of vegetables he's 
planted and his flourishing stand of 
young white pines. Sometimes he stirs 
up a treat like his chicken bog for the 
guests sipping coolers under the trees. 

Taking a visitor on a tour of Greater 
Blythewood, McLean points proudly to 
the simple white clapboard church 
where he was broug!1t up - Sandy 
Level Baptist, established in 1790. 
Generations of McLeans are buried 
here. And through the woods behind 
the cemetery, he says, is the cold 
stream where he remembers being 
baptized. Although Meg and Tom 
McLean and their three children attend 
St. Joseph's Catholic Church, he plans 
to be laid to rest at Sandy Level with the 
rest of the clan. "This is my place," he 
says emphatically, "and it's a lot prettier 
than Greenlawn." 

Memories of growing up in Blythe
wood include a stint as a carrier for The 
State, serving 23 customers on a four
or five-mile route. "I got paid eleven 
cents a week per customer," he recalls. 
"Things were simpler back then." 

Deciding to be a writer after an eighth 
grade autobiographical paper earned an 
A, McLean became sports editor of the 
Blythe Words - a mimeographed 
newspaper at Blythewood High. "I was 
never editor," he admits. "The people in 
Blythewood didn't trust me with that 
kind of responsibility." 

Something of a bad boy at this stage, 
McLean was kicked out of agriculture 
class for misbehaving. Because state 
law required high school graduates to 
earn 16 credits and the small school 
offered no foreign languages or other 
academic "frills," the boys at Blythe
wood High had to take three years of 
agriculture while the girls studied home 
economics and family living. Banished 
forever from "Ag," the future editor was 
forced to be one of the girls. But 
McLean claims he didn't mind being the 
only boy listening to lectures on 
feminine hygiene. 

He was, in fact, the only member of 
his high school class of 19 who gradu
ated from college. To help pay his way 
through the University of South 
Carolina - where he earned a degree in 
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journalism in '61 - McLean worked as 
a sports writer for The State, where the 
night hours "played hell with my love 
life," he says. After college, he wanted 
to get far away from Blythewood. 

"When I was growing up, Blythewood 
was light years from Columbia," he 
says. "I hated it. I shook the sand out of 
my brogans and headed for the big 
city." But after three years in the service 
at Stewart Air Force Base in New York 
state, he brought the bride he'd met at a 
New Jersey resort back to South 
Carolina. Although they set up house-

keeping in Columbia, McClean began 
to feel the need to return to the country 
more often. Blythewood kept looking 
better. "It used to be a place to get away 
from, but now it's a place to get away 
to ," he says. 

Hired as a reporter for The State, 
McLean struggled to support his rapidly 
growing family with income from the Air 
National Guard and by "daylighting" as 
an advertising copywriter. He says he 
wrote thousands of radio spots for 
Sears Zig-Zag sewing machines . 
Appointed city editor in '66, he says 

Gerald West Interiors. __ --.. 

An authentic piece of our Southern heritage this planter's desk 
recalls the Age of Indigo. Plantation crafted c.1740-1760 in solid .. 
cherry with walnut accents. Though markedly influenced by the 
English designs of Hepplewhite, it displays the-vigor and 
graciousness of the colonial South. Closed, 43"h x 40"w x 19"d. 
Sixty-five hundred dollars . 711 Wade Hamplon Boulevard 
~-----------Creer. 6oulhCarolina 29651 

(803)879-2148 
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even today that this was his favorite job 
because he worked more closely with 
the creative processes of the news
paper world and had the gratification of 
seeing a story take shape under his 
direction and control. Promoted to 
assistant managing editor of The State 
in '73, McLean moved over the follow
ing year to The Columbia Record as 
editor, with responsibility for the news 
and editorial operations. Under his 
leadership, The Record won many 
accolades from outside journalists and 
staff members claimed numerous 
awards. 

As an editor, McLean admits that he 
chooses to "wear the white hat," that 
yelling at people is not his style. But, 
although he lets other supervisors do 
the yelling, an interoffice memo from a 
disgruntled McLean can be tersely 
worded, calculated to sting. And any
body who's made him angry won't 
forget the experience. His silence can 
be a more painful reprimand than 
shouting and the normally mild blue 
eyes can have the effect of a knife blade 
- a look you actually feel. He's · also 
been known to throw unsatisfactory 
copy at a reporter. 

Hunter ceiling fans are year-round energy savers that not 
only keep you cooler in summer, but warmer in winter, too. 
For cold-weather use, operate the fan at slow speed to push 
rising warm air back down to the living/working area. That 
means dollar savings on winter utility bills since the fan uses 
no more energy than a single light bulb. 

CAPITAL LIGHTING 
a division of 

Hours 

~CAPITAL 
\,: ,u;;cn~IC ~UPPLY COMPANY 

8 a.m.-6 p.m. Mon.-Frl. 201 6 Sumter St. 
Columbia, S.C. 779-5850 other hours by appointment 
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One day, McLean will amble through 
the newsroom, stopping here and there 
to throw a casual arm around the 
shoulders of a reporter or copyeditor as 
he compliments them on a good job, 
asks about a sick child or cracks a joke. 
Next day, he may stomp through the 
news room and obviously have so much 
on his mind that he looks right through 
you. Sometimes, he retreats into a 
private world until he can sort out 
whatever is bothering him. 

McLean can be a clown and a ham, 
too, putting on what one news editor 
describes as a "one-man vaudeville 
show." To release tension when he's 
working at his desk, his secretary says 
her boss will let out a sudden whoop and 
launch into an old Baptist hymn. When 
she goes to his office door and looks in, 
the whooping and singing stop as 
suddenly as they began and he'll be 
scowling over a mountain of paperwork 
again. 

He seems the role of executive editor 
as that of chief talent scout, tone- and 
standards-setter, arbiter of fairness, 
personnel manager and budget direc
tor - to name just a few aspects of the 
job as he describes it. He recognizes the 
threat posed to the print media by an 
increasingly electronic age . "I'm 
determined to see that our newspapers 
survive," he says. "And we will." 

Comparing McLean to television's 
Lou Grant is not easy . Obvious 
differences are physical. McLean is 
quick to brag that he still carries 165 
pounds on his five foot, ten inch frame. 
At 42, he can wear snug jeans that most 
of his contemporaries had to abandon 
more than a decade ago. And, unlike 
Lou Grant, he still has most of his hair. 

But there are similarities. Like the 
fictitious editor, he can be brusque or -
when someone's in trouble - sensitive 
and compassionate. Like the staff · on 
the tube, most of the people in 
McLean's newsrooms have a deep 
affection and respect for their boss. 

Even on the days when a reporter 
doesn't cpme face to face with McLean, 
just seeing the line of light under his 
office door or his jacket and one of his 
favorite sporting caps hanging on the 
coat rack makes that reporter feel more 
confident about the day. The editor is 
in. 

Harriott Faucette, a staff writer for 
The Columbia Record, grew up in the 
newspaper business as a descendent of 
the founders of The State newspaper. 
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Joe Cantey: Horse Trainer 

I t may be appropriate that trainer 
Joe Cantey's greatest victories 
have come with horses named 

after small towns. 
When Temperance Hill won the 

prestigious $293,700 Belmont Stakes 
on June 10, the good folks of 
Temperance Hill, Ark., whooped it up 
in celebration of their namesake. Ditto 
for .those upstanding townspeople of 
Cox's Ridge, Ark., when their name
sake ran up some $700,000 in stakes 
victories over the last three years. 

But, while Loblolly Stables owner 
John Anthony of Arkansas has used his 
racehorses to familiarize the nation 
with his native area, Joe Cantey has 
been building a reputation for himself -
and his hometown of Camden. 

Camden surely doubles the 
combined population of Temperance 
Hill, Ark., and Cox's Ridge, Ark., and 
that's not counting the thousands of 
thoroughbred horses in training at the 
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historic South Carolina town. 
Cantey, unlike most Camdenites 

who start their love affairs with horses 
practically straight out of the cradle, 
took to his profession in his early 20s 
and only then, it seemed, after nothing 
else could hold his interest - including 
college. 

But once he took up showing horses 
and riding for Camden horseman Dale 
Thiel, it was too late. Joe Cantey was 
hooked on horses. From that point the 
Camden native progressed to a career 
which finds him this year ranked No. 9 
among the country's thoroughbred 
trainers, with 41 victories and 41 
second-place finishes for $972,142 in 
stakes money to date. 

But Cantey recalls the days when his 
position in the world of horse racing 
was not nearly as solid as it is today. 

"Looking back on those early years, I 
wondered if Dale Thiel did me a favor by 
getting me started in this business," 

chuckled Cantey. "After five years as 
an assistant trainer, I struck out on my 
own and got my first break when I 
trained Too Many Chiefs; he wasn't a 
great horse but he was consistent, won 
a lot of races, and, frankly, kept me 
from going hungry for my first couple of 
years. 

"Then I got lucky. I got some good 
owners with enough money to 
purchase young horses with the 
potential to win." 

Cantey's winning ways were 
witnessed by millions on national 
television when Temperance Hill won 
the Belmont Stakes. 

That victory also brought about a 
rather strange happening; winning 
trainer interviewed in the winner's 
circle by his wife. 

Charlsie Cantey, a native of Raleigh, 
N.C., is an expert "horseperson." She 
also has a weekly TV racing show in the 
New York area where the couple now 
lives most of the year while racing at 
Belmont, Acqueduct and Saratoga. 

"I don't think it was a conflict of 
interest to be interviewed by Charlsie," 
explaind the blond-haired trainer. 
"There was no way she could affect the 
outcome of the race and Temperance 
Hill, by virtue of being fifty-to-one, 
didn't receive any pre-race publicity 
because the network used most of their 
time on the race favorites. 

"But it was the first time on national 
TV that Charlsie had interviewed me." 

And, if Cantey has his way, it won't 
be the last. 

"I'm over the initial excitement of 
winning the Belmont,' added the 
Camden trainer. "This business has a 
way of bringing you down to earth real 
quick." 

Whatever the future holds for young 
Joe Cantey - and there's no reason to 
believe it's nothing but rosey - all 
Camden is following his progress at the 
tracts. 

"The whole town is proud of Joe," 
said old friend Thiel. "It's just a sure 
thing for a Camden native to achieve 
the success Joe has." 

Ernie Trubiano, a native of New 
York, is a veteran sportswriter for The 
State newspaper in Columbia. Horse
racing is one of his specialties. 
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Enter Charles Towne with Lord Anson 
Alan Bowy_er, Royal Oil Institute of Painters, 
recreates the Charles Towne Harbour of 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. 
This print has been exhibited in 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 Patriots 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 t ract 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,:-::-:---------- --------, 
I SANDLAPPER MAGAZINE I 
I P.O. Box 1668 I 
I Columbia, S.C. 29202 

NAME I 
I I 
I ADDRESS--- -----------

1 CITY STATE IP __ _ 

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

bve enclosed with th is order. J
1 

-----------------

Alan Bowyer was born in Wibledon , England, 
and studied under his father who was Princi
pal of the Putney School of Art , London. He 
continued his studies at Goldsmiths college 
of Art in London. 
During World War 11, Bowyer served in the 
Roya l Naval Reserve on the North Atlantic 
convoys and saw plenty of enemy action on 
the high seas . Following the war, he was elec
ted a member of the Royal Oil Institute of 
Painters. 
He has exhibited in the Royal Portrait Society, 
the Royal Society of Marine Artists, and has 
been accepted 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. 



Announcing 
theNOW 

Account 

John R. Folsom, President 

"NOW" is something you may not 
have heard much about until now. 
Get ready, you'll be hearing a lot 
about it from now on. This is the 
biggest news in years in financial 
services. 

The NOW ACCOUNT ... 
negotiable order of withdrawal 
account ... is a service that will be 
offered to South Carolina Federal 
customers in the very near future. 
It is the most dramatic 
development in the savings and 
loan industry in recent history. It 
works like a checking account ... 
and earns like a savings account. 

You can be assured that when a 
service comes along that will be 
beneficial to you, we will do 
everything possible to make it 
available. That's why South 
Carolina Federal has become the 
largest savings and loan in the 
Carolinas. 

South Carolina's Largest 
Savings & Loan 

~outh 
caro11na 
federal 

SGVings& Loan Association 
Columbia/Cayce/Greenville/Taylors/Charleston 

North Charleston/Mt. Pleasant/Summerville 
Florence/Orangeburg/Beaufort/Hilton Head 



Why I Hated Winter 
Worst of all was being ordered to wear shoes to school 

F or 16 years, while I labored in the 
frozen tundra of lower Michigan 
and northern Ohio, I was plagued 

by an optimist. 
No matter how enormous the 

catastrophe, Louis Cook could see the 
bright side. A 6'5" elf who posed as an 
editorial writer, he would insist on ruin
ing a perfectly awful morning with a 
pleasant platitude. And the worst of 
Louis' platitudes concerned winter. 

When ore boats froze in the Detroit 
River, braking auto production, he 
penned paeans to ice skating. When a 
blizzard paralyzed the city and one re-
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by Mark Ethridge 

porter spent 13 hours getting to work
after she had dug out her driveway
Louis burbled about walking in the 
winter wonderland. 

It was all so beautiful and glorious I 
wanted to throw up. 

When winter comes to the North 
and gales howl through the city can
yons, Louis will be in full cry, no doubt 
quoting John Greenleaf Whittier: 

The Night is mother of the Day, 
And Winter of the Spring, 
And ever upon old Decay 
The greenest mosses cling. 

And I will revel here in South Caro
lina, drawing diabolical nourishment 
from the national weather map and 
wondering whether Louis is as miser
able as he deserves to be, made even 
more miserable by knowing I won't be. 

At least not very. The truth is I hate 
winter, even the few weeks of it that 
come unbidden and unloved . Ever 
since I can remember I have sided less 
with Whittier than with Ezra Pound: 

Winter is icumen in 
Lhude sing goddam 
Noses drip and toeses tr p 
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~TANNER of 
NORTH CAROLINA, 

TANNERWAY 

and 
other fine fashions 

Located 2 miles South of 
BROOKGREEN GARDENS 

on Hwy. 17 South in the 

HAMMOCK SHOP COMPLEX 
803-237-9412 

Goddam goddam goddam 
What's wrong with winter isn't only 

that it's colder. What's really wrong is 
clothes. Any other time of the year you 
can go indoors, outdoors and in milady's 
chamber without changing clothes. But 
winter means extra clothes, even in 
Macon, Georgia. 

I learned this at Mother's knee, and 
Mother's knee, it seems in retrospect, 
was always cold. 

I was 10 and living in Washington, 
D.C., before I saw snow, so those early 
winters of my discontent probably 
weren't all that much to begin with. 

It might not have been so much 
that it was cold as that it was winter. To 
me, winter was a time of short days and 
long nights, of bare trees and brown 
grass, a time when Grandmother would 
turn off the water if the forecast said it 
was going to drop into the 40s. 

But to Mother winter was deter
mined by the calendar, not the thermo
meter. No matter what Stephen Benet 
said about Southern winters sleeping 
by the stove like a lazy cat, Mother did 
not agree. Her offspring were therefore 
made to suffer all the indignities which 
afflict the human condition in winter. 

The greatest indignity was the 
extra clothes, particularly at the top 
and bottom. A sweater wasn't too bad if 
it was a pullover, and knickers were ac
ceptable if they were corduroy and 
went thrrpp-thrrpp when you walked. 

But a hat was unheard of, and a 
wool cap a badge of shame. The only 
acceptable headgear for an upstanding 
young boy in Miss Nellie Latimer's class 
was a leather flying helmet, its buckle 
broken and its chin straps flapping. 

If the flying helmet was forced 
upon me, at least the broken buckle 
symbolized defiance. Mother might 
make me wear headgear, but she could
n't make me fasten it. 

Worst of all, though, was being 
ordered to wear shoes to school. I re
member them now, sturdy brown things 
made not the least bit more attractive 
because they had come all the way from 
Rich's in Atlanta. 

They were shoes, a fact which 
could not be disguised, and shoes were 
something no self-respecting boy would 
be seen in except on Sundays. 

The argument was long and bitter, 
the Lord's name taken in vain with · 
impunity: 

"If God had wanted me to wear 
shoes, I woulda been born with shoes 
on." 

"So go to school naked. You were 
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"After Winter" by Robert Mills; used by courtesy of the artist. 

born that way, too." 
It wasn't only that they were hated 

shoes. It was a point of honor and a tra
dition in Joseph Clisby Grade School. 
The boy who was the last to don shoes 
in the winter and first to doff them in the 
fall might not have been class valedic
torian, but he was unquestionably class 
leader. 

It was also a point of family honor. 
Uncle Batch had been cadet comman
der of the ROTC at Sidney Lanier High 
School, and the graduating class photo 
showed him there in full uniform-Sam 
Browne belt, sword, epaulets loaded 
with hardware-and barefoot. 

None of us who wore shoes at all 
could actually win the shoeless honor. 
The school boundary lines included the 
Methodist orphanage, and those lucky 
kids didn't wear shoes ever. I can't re
member drawing any economic con
clusions from this; the Methodists were 
just somehow more enlightened. 

At any rate, I always lost the battle 
with Mother, but usually won the war. 
School was a mile away, but the fire
house was only down at the corner, and 
the firemen were most helpful to victims 
of tyrannical parents. They not only let 
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us park our shoes and socks at the fire
house on the way to school, they'd even 
open a hydrant so we could wash our 
feet before putting our shoes back on 
after school. 

Mother could not have been so 
naive. Even with scufflings on the curb 
and shufflings on the sidewalk, the 
shoes lasted too long and the socks 
were too clean. Perhaps, having scored 
a visible victory in the front hall in the 
morning, she was willing to settle for 
that. 

The wars, though loud, were short. 
Not soon enough, but soon each year, 
they were over. Winter was followed by 
kite-flying, and it is a well known law of 
humanity that no one can fly a kite and 
wear shoes at the same time. 

Mark Ethridge is on the faculty of the 
University of South Carolina College of 
Journalism. He is former editor of the 
Detroit Free Press, and the Akron 
Beacon-Journal , two newspapers 
which acauired Pulitzer Prizes under 
his leadership. Ethridge is also a winner 
of the prestigious William Allen White 
award for editorial writing. 

PawleJ)'s 
Island 

John Henry Whitmire, 
the low country's 
leading goldsmith, 
presents another 
rare limited edition of 
wildlife art. 

Fifty medallions of 
"Windsong", a wood 
duck in flight, have 
been cast in 1 4K 
gold, approximately 
Y2 oz. each. A 
true heirloom, glori
fying our natural 
heritage. To be worn 
as jewelry distinctive 
to our state. The 
price of Windsong is 
$450. 

For a free brochure write: 

October Silver 

P 0 . Box 881 
Pawleys Island, S.C. 29585 

or call 803-237 -2948 

Checks should be made payable 
to "October Silver" 

Name~----------

Address -----------

City ____________ _ 

State Zip ____ _ 



Woodstove 
Wisdom 

W oodstove dealers will tell you: 
There is so much misunderstand
ing about their product, and about 

what goes into an efficient system of 
heating with wood, that no one who is 
serious about changing his home 
heating method should walk into a 
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woodstove dealer's without some sort 
of basic information on what to look for 
and what to expect. 

Hence, this brief primer on 
woodstove wisdom. 

Don't buy the first woodstove you 
see - check around. Find out what is 

available in your area. Talk with people 
who own woodstoves. If a dealer is 
unwilling or unable to give you names 
and telephone numbers of people who 
have had a woodstove in operation for 
at least one season, then look 
elsewhere. Most people who are saving 
on their utility bills or who have stayed 

warm throughout a power outage 
thanks to their woodstoves will be glad 
to tell you about their experiences. 

Possibly the greatest misunderstand
ing about woodstoves center around 
their heating capacities. How much of 
your home will this stove heat? Before 
you can answer this question, you 
should make a preliminary survey of 
your house. Take this information to 
your local woodstove dealer. It will help 
him make a recommendation that will 
meet your heating needs. The 
preliminary survey of your house 
should include: 

D A sketch of the floorplan 
D Location of interior and exterior 

doors 
D A note about drafty or cold areas of 

the house 
D Pitch of the roof 
D Ceiling heights 
D Insulation 
D Chimney and heating ducts 
D Size of rooms 
D Square footage of your house 
If you are interested in a fireplace 

insert include accurate dimensions of 
the firebox and surrounding 
combustible materials. Example: 

rK'.ON"T VIEW 

-Renderings by Larry Woodrum 
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VIEW 

FICON, 

PLAN VIEW 

A. Front opening width 
B. Front opening height 
C. Distance from top of fireplace 
opening to mantel 
D. Distance from side of fireplace 
opening to side molding 
E. Bottom depth 
F. Top depth 
G. Back width 

Take this information to the 
woodstove dealer, then give him time to 
look over it and make an accurate 
evaluation of your wood stove needs. 

When selecting a woodstove dealer 
check the reputation of the company. 
Talk to the person who will install your 
woodburning stove and make sure that 
you understand what he is going to do 
to your house. 

Generally speaking, a two-inch 
clearance from combustibles (rafters, 
joists, insulation, plywood) is required 
on all chimney installations. Have no 
faith in zero-clearance installations. 

Don't confuse the two-inch chimney 
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requirements with clearance 
requirements of the stove or the 
interior pipe. Most stoves require a 36-
inch clearance from combustiles (walls, 
furniture, bookshelves, window 
casements, and curtains). All interior 
black stovepipe requires a clearance of 
three times its diameter. For instance, a 
six-inch interior pipe must be 18 inches 
from combustibles; an eight-inch pipe 
must be 24 inches from combustibles. 

What will the stove sit on? The 
general rule is % inch noncombustible 
materials, however, our company 
always excedes that by adding a 

noncombustible sheet of fireproof 
material underneath. The best pad is a 
brick and mortar pad. 

Because of the size of the room and 
the location of the furniture most 
people are unwilling to let the stove sit 
36 inches into the room. To 
accommodate these people a brick or 
tile backing can be put on the wall 
behind the stove. This backing must 
have a one-inch air space behind it 
separating the noncombustible 
material from the wall. Do not put the 
brick or tile directly on the surface of 
the wall. 

Can You Burn 
Your Fireplace 

With Its 
Daniper 

Closed?~ 

FU EGO Ill - Fireplace Insert' 
" Now that I have a 
FUEGO , I can close the 
damper almost all the way 
once the fire is going . With 
nw old fireplace , I got a 
roomful of smoke if I forgot ~ 
to open it all the way . c:;;l 
Opening it also meant <;Jt ~ 
losing a lot of heat up the ~u 
chimney . With my FUEGO , q JI& . 
I don't worry anymore about ~ '---== 
smoke or lost heat ." 

• Abundant heat 
• Saves heating fuel 
• Stops heat loss 
• Uses less firewood 
• Needs no kindling 

• FUEGO FlREPl.ACES 
are available as fireplace 
inserts, prebuilt, zero
clearance and free· 
standing stove models. 

~~ 

~il~ 

ENE~GY CENTE 
1224 Lincoln Street Columbia, S. C. 29201 

Phone(803)779-0672 
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CONVERT YOUR FIREPLACE 
WARM YOUR HOME 
WITH AN EFFICIENT 
HEARTHSTOVE® 
CLASSICT,M. 

~ 

~ 

NOW! 

• Designed for 16" hearth or 
as freestanding unit. Uses 
fireplace flue • Two sizes: heats 1500 or 

2000 sq. ft. Takes 22" or 
27" logs 

• Heavy steel plate, firebrick 
lined 

• VYCOR window is safer, 
easy to clean 

• Airtight construction with 
baffle 

See one today in our showroom! 

ENERGY ALTERNATIVES, INC. A 
1373 Newberry Ave. Y 

Irmo, S.C. 29063 
P.O. Box 984 
803-781-7700 

DEALERSHIPS AVAILABLE IN MOST AREAS 

THIS UNIQUE COMBINATION 
OF FEATURES IS THE BASIS 

OF THE EARTH STOVE'S 
REMARKABLE SUCCESS: 

Thermostatic Draft Control .1 
Downdraft Heating Manifold .2 

Rear Draft Inlet .3 
Secondary Draft Tubes .4 

Insulated Firedoor .5 
Chimney Air Mix Assembly .6 

Lab tested , ICBO #3340 

The Earth Stove® 
gives you all three. 

.: ':·Everything you've demanded in an airtight wood 
stove is available in amazingly efficient 

The Earth Stove®. Whether you 
'( burn it as a thermostatic heater 

or as an open fireplace 
you'll agree that The 

Earth Stove® is an out
standing solution to the 

energy problem. 
For more facts see your 1oca1 dealer 

or write: 

THE EARTH STOVE EAST 
P.O . Box 490340 
Atlanta, GA 30349 
(404) 964-0480 

APPROVED MOBILE HOME MODELS AVAILABLE Some Dealerships Available. 

f I ' A 112: S PAC E 

E XIST I \.JG 
WALL 

This prevents heat from being 
transferred to the dry wall and this 
prevents charcoaling from taking place. 

Now that you have given your 
woodstove dealer the preliminary 
survey and understand how he will 
install your wood stove, you must make 
a decision on which wood stove to 
purchase. There are five types of wood 
stove construction: 

Cast iron with firebrick (the most 
expensive); cast iron; sheet steel with 
firebrick; sheet steel; sheet metal. 

Cast-iron stoves are traditionally the 
most efficient woodstoves. The cast 
iron holds and radiates the heat better 
than sheet metal. By combining 
firebrick material with cast iron more 
heat is retained in the stove and the 
chance of a burnout are virtually 
eliminated. Such stoves range in price 
from $500-$1,300, usually they are 
available in attractive porcelain enamel 
in a variety of colors. You don't have to 
settle for a black stove. 

Sheet steel stoves retain less heat but 
radiate heat quickly. Of course the 
thickness of the sheet steel, usually Y-t 
inch, wm help the stove evenly radiate 
heat. By adding firebrick to a sheet steel 
stove you help prevent burn out and 
help hold the heat longer. Sheet steel 
stoves range in price from $275-$950. 

Insert fireplaces are a new product. 
Therefore care shuld be taken with 
your selection. Make sure that: 
A The insert will operate without the 
blower 
B. The insert has cast-iron doors 
C. The blower is accessable (you must 
oil your blower) usually in the front 
D. There is a firebrick lining 

Never put an insert in a prefabricated 
sheet metal fireplace; it isn't safe. Most 
insert fireplaces do not operate without 
a blower, but there are several models 
that use the convection principal to 
move the heat around when the blower 
is not in operation. 
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Basically the convection principal 
means that the hot air will rise and the 
cold or cooling air will fall. The hot air 
will always be closest to the ceiling and 
the coldest air will be closest to the 
floor. 

This diagram shows the hot air rising 
from inside the outer chamber of the 
stove and at the same time cold air is 
brought in at the bottom, closest to the 
floor. This exchange will take place 
without the use of a blower. 

The cast-iron doors are not accepted 
by most manufacturers of fireplace 
inserts. This is in direct response to 
consumer dissatisfaction with earlier 
models that have sheet steel doors. The 
sheet steel doors tend to warp over a 
period of years. 

The availability of the blower is a 
most important feature of any fireplace 
insert. Most blowers must be oiled, 
therefore if the blower is located in the 
back you will have to move this 300-
700-pound stove to oil and service the 
blower. If the blower is located in the 
front this makes the blower 
maintenance easy. 

The firebrick lining serves the same 
purpose in the sheet steel stove as it 
does in the cast-iron stoves. They hold 
the heat and prevent burn out; the 
stove will heat better and last longer. 

If there are any loose bricks in the 
fireplace they should be patched. The 
chimney should be checked by a 
professional chimneysweep before the 
installation of a wood stove or fireplace 
insert. A simple test that will help your 
chimneysweep with his inspection is to 
open the damper and place an open 
piece of newspaper on the floor of the 
firebox. Leave it there for two days. If 
after two days there is a sand-like 
substance onthe paper the mortar in 
the chimney has disintergrated. ff 
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.SHflNDON 
WOOD.STOVE 

COMPANY 
LANGE, PETIT GODIN, MORSO, 

BIRMINGHAM, FRANKLIN AND CRAFT STOVES 

Drawer S 
2218 Devine St. 

Columbia, S. C. 29205 

PETIT GODIN coal/wood stove 
Features 
· Black steel body, fully lined with firebrick 
· Enameled cast iron top, firedoor and base 
· Casketed firedoor with mica window 
· Spinwheel damper for precise control of combustion air 
· Cast iron top-loading lid with warming surface 
· Cast iron swing-down front grate for loading kindling and easy cleaning 
· Rotating cast iron ash grate. easily operated from the outside 
· Easily removed ash pan 
· Enameled cast iron lift-off ash catcher 
· Secondary air channel above the door 
· All-purpose tool included 

Telephone (803) 256-4611 

DRt·SfftSOn ~~/ 
SPICIAL Pl•IPLACI 

INSTALLID NATUIIAL STONI 
~1 " Marco Circulating Unit. Save $

1565 Energy and increase the value of 
your home by $4,000. Can be in-
stalled in most homes in one day. R-siularly $2,600 

aUPfALO STOYI 
R-si. $795. The Ultimate in Wood· $595 
burning Stove (Installation '50). 
Will heat up to 3,000 square feet on QUICK 
3 pieces of wood for IO to 12 hours. PROFESSIONAL !::~ri: :~~~~~n~l~:~~·! cast iron INSTALLATION 

Co~ In and brow•• In our 
large showroom. •Sal" I 
lnstallotlon •Flr•ploce1-
1tone-wood ,tovN I Ac· 
CNIOrlN •Largest Selectfon 
of Flreploce ln1ert1 •F,_ 
Standlng StavN 

~---!VAlUAllECOUPON·---

1* * Free set of Fireplace 1f ~ I I Tools With Purchase of I 
I {r Thia Fireplace or Insert ~ I 

Other Inserts 
and Wood Stoves 

Sale Priced * ..... ----· YAlUAII.ICOUPON ___ _ 

ColumbiaFireplaceU StoneWorld "-<-,~3! - l305 Percival Road, Columbla, S. C. 788-6870 
i a '"' -.- ,... Monday-Friday 1AM - 6 PM • s.tunlay tAM - ,,._ ,ett 14. 
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Gourmet Delights 
The simplest yet most elegant dessert you can serve is cheese and 

fruit. It is suitable for any meal from a family supper to an elaborate 
company dinner. Many restaurants serve cheese and fruit boards after 
the meal. In France, cheese is served before the sweet dessert. 

For your next party, have a supply of cheese and fruit in the 
refrigerator and a few bottles of wine waiting, and you're ready for your 
guests. Best of all, these combinations are simple to shop for, to prepare 
and to serve. By the time the guests arrive you'll be calm, unharried and 
ready to enjoy your own party. 

The only other food needed is crackers or crusty French or Italian 
bread - no sweets. Have cheese servers available and knives to cope 
with fruit that must be peeled or sectioned. Remove the cheeses from the 
refrigerator about an hour before serving so they will be at their flavor
best. 

Offer dry white and rose wines chilled but not ice cold, and red wines at 
cool room temperature. Serve aperitif and dessert wines chilled or not, as 
you prefer. Open white and sparkling wines just before serving and red 
wines one to three hours before serving. Plan on one bottle of wine for 
two to three guests or be guided by your knowledge of your friends' 
capacities. 

by Doris McFerran Townsend 

I f you are a cheese fancier , you 
probably don't need a buying 
guide. But if your horizons are 

you'll see are a lot of pretty wrappings 
without a clue to the character inside 
them. Here is a guide to some of the 
world's great cheeses you'll want to 
sample. 

moist. Golden-yellow Colby and 
Longhorn are moist, mild-flavored 
Cheddars. Both are stirred Cheddars. 
Longhorn is usually cut in round slices. bounded by Cheddar, Swiss, cottage 

and cream, it's time you got started on 
the big cheese adventure. 

The best way to begin is to go to a 
cheese shop and sample, sample, 
sample! If you can find a proprietor who 
started the business because he really 
dotes on cheese, he can teach you 
more in an hour or so than you'd gather 
from a week of reading. Poking around 
in a supermarket's cheese department 
- no matter how large and well
stocked - won't be much help. What 
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Cheddar and Its Relatives 
These fairly hard .cheeses have 

assertive flavors and somewhat 
crumbly textures. To begin a Cheddar 
sampling, look for wedges of golden 
New York Cheddar with a black-wax 
protective coating or paler, more moist, 
Vermont Cheddar. Or try Cheddar in 
foil-wrapped sticks. These are marked 
mild, mellow, sharp and extra sharp to 
guide you. Monterey Jack - or simply 
jack - is cream-colored and more 

Swiss Cheeses 
Emmentaler is the original Swiss 

cheese. This marvelous cheese with a 
sweet nut-like flavor comes from 
Switzerland in large wheels, from which 
your cheese merchant will happily cut a 
wedge for you. Gruyere comes from 
Switzerland or France. It has smaller 
holes than regular Swiss and an 
excellent texture. It's the classic Swiss 
cheese for cooking. Because some 
surface ripening is allowed to develop, it 
has a somewhat sharper flavor than 
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Emmentaler. Much of the Gruyere sold 
in the United States is pasteurized 
process cheese made by combining 
natural Emmentaler and Gruyere. It is 
sold in packages containing individually 
wrapped wedges and is not at all what 
you would get if you asked for Gruyere 
in Switzerland or in a very good cheese 
shop. Appenzeller, another Swiss from 
Switzerland, is closer kin to Gruyere 
than to Emmentaler, because it has 
smaller holes and a browner rind. Its 
flavor is quite sharp. Jarlsberg, 
Norway's Swiss, is made with skim 
milk. It has a smooth texture and a 
bland but pleasing flavor . 

Sheep's and Goat's Milk Cheeses 
Most fresh goat cheeses come from 

France - the label chevre is your clue. 
There are a great many varieties. 
Among them are Ste. Maure - quite 
strong, creamy outside and chalky 
inside; Montrachet - medium-mild, 
log-shaped, sometimes rolled in char
coal which makes it saltier than the 
plain cheese; crottin - small and hard; 
geant and rondin - small and very soft. 
All have the characteristic goat's-milk 
flavor you'll either love or hate. Many 
French goat cheeses are flavored with 
spices or herbs. Mild when young, they 
become exceedingly strong as they age. 

Others in this category include 
Greek feta - white, salty and crumbly. 
Buy it by the piece or in a glass jar, 
packed in brine - the latter keeps 
better. Gjetost is Norwegian goat 
cheese with some cow's milk in it. A 
cooked cheese, its color and flavor are 
deliciously reminiscent of caramel. 

Mild, almost bland ricotta Romana, a 
dried ricotta, is the only sheep cheese 
available outside of Italy for eating out 
of hand or grating. Fresh ricotta cheese 
is generally made locally from cow's 
milk . Sheep cheeses don't travel well 
when fresh, so we seldom see them in 
the market. However, the harder 
pecorino or kasseri - it may be labeled 
"kashkavel" - are dry and can be 
shipped. You may also find domestic 
cheeses under these names, but most 
are made with cow's milk. 

Semisoft Cheeses 
Many are suitable for melting and 

cooking, as well as eating out of hand. 
Monterey Jack is sometimes classified 
with the semisoft cheeses rather than 
with the Cheddars because of its 
creamy texture. But many of the semi
softs are much softer and creamier than 
Monterey Jack. Pungent Pont l'Eveque 
has a golden-brown rind and is 
packaged in a flat square. Fontina -

which is excellent for melting - can be 
either Italian or Scandinavian. Plain 
mozzarella is a good cooking cheese, 
but try the smoked variety for eating 
out of hand. Pear-shaped provolone is 
slightly ripened and lightly smoked. 
Bonbel, in a small, flattened round with 
a wax coating, has an intriguing, mildly 
tart taste. Liederkranz, when ripe -
the only way its fans will eat it - has a 
very strong flavor and aroma. Muenster 
is mild if it's made in the United States, 
stronger if made elsewhere. Mild and 
soft Bel Paese is quickly recognized by 
the map of Italy or the Western hemi
sphere on its foil wrapper. Port Salut is 
soft and somewhat buttery with a dis
tinctive flavor. Havarti is rather like 
Port Salut but firmer, and can be quite 
mild or very strong. Cream Havarti is 
softer, milder; Tilsit is the Scandinavian 
version of Havarti. Beaufort is a creamy 
semisoft goat cheese with a flavor, its 
fans claim, halfway between fontina and 
Gruyere. Bear in mind that all semi
softs are reasonably mild when young, 
but most are very strong when well 
aged. 

Dutch Cheeses 
Usually counted as a class by 

themselves, these are the nearest thing 
to the old down-on-the-farm cheese 
that was once a part of the diet of nearly 
everyone who had a cow. Cannonball
shaped Edam, made from skim milk, is 
covered with a red wax coating or a 
silver coating indicating a drier, 
stronger, longer-aged Edam. Gouda, 
made from whole milk, is smooth and 
mellow when young, and softer than 
Edam. Leyden is spiced with caraway 
seeds with a stronger flavor than the 
ones you use in cooking. Roomkase is 
similar to Gouda, but richer because of 
a higher butterfat content. Noekkelost 
and cuminost are popular spiced Dutch 
cheeses. 

Soft-Ripened Cheeses 
Now we are coming to the more 

delicate cheeses, the ones most often 
served with crackers, fruit or wine. Not 
as delicate as double cremes and triple 
cremes, these are, nonetheless lovely 
and elegant. These creamy cheeses 
have a high butterfat content and a 
delicious off-white crust. Brie is the 
best-known. It has a silky texture and 
buttery color when it is a point or just 
right to eat. It comes in wheels ranging 
in size from small to enormous. French 
V.C.N. Camembert from Normandy, 
comes in small wheels only, has Brie's 
satiny texture but is more pungent 
when fully ripened. Camembert also 
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comes in separately wrapped small 
wedges packaged in half-round boxes. 
Coulommiers is soft, mild and creamy, 
with a flavor reminiscent of both Brie 
and Camembert. Others you may want 
to sample are tomme des neiges and 
Valembert, both similar to Brie. 

Double Cremes and Triple Cremes 
These are, indeed, the creme de la 

creme of the cheese world - rich, soft 
and buttery. Double cremes have a 60 
percent butterfat content, triple cremes 
70 to 75 percent. Some have a light 
edible crust like the soft-ripened 
cheeses - others are uncrusted. All 
are fresh or very lightly ripened. They 
should be eaten at room temperature 
while they are at their young best. Of 
the double cremes, sample crusted 
caprice des <lieux, petit Suisse with a 
flavor like sweet sour cream, supreme, 
Crema Dania and fol amour. Among 
the triple cremes, browse until you find 
a favorite among l'explorateur, Boursin 
- which is flavored with herbs and 
garlic or peppered; Boursault - mild 
and airy; mild-flavored and creamy
textured belletoile and St. Andre. 
Flavors differ somewhat from one 
another, but all are sinfully rich and 
unbelievably smooth. 

This listing does not by any means 
embrace all the cheeses worth trying. 
I've not even touched on the blues -
Roquefort from France is the queen, 
but don't overlook French bleu de 
Bresse and belle Bressane, Danish 
Danablu, British Stilton or Italy's great 
Gorgonzola. And don't forget to 
sample the grating cheeses such as 
Asiago, Parmesan and Romano. 

Wine and Cheese Parties 
The simplest yet most elegant 

dessert you can serve is cheese and 
fruit. It is suitable for any meal from a 
family supper to an elaborate company 
dinner. Many restaurants serve cheese 
and fruit boards after the meal. In 
France, cheese is served before the 
sweet dessert. 

For your next party, have a supply of 
cheese and fruit in the refrigerator and a 
few bottles of wine waiting, and you're 
ready for your guests. Best of all, these 
combinations are simple to shop for, to 
prepare and to serve. By the time the 
guests arrive you'll be calm, unharried 
and ready to enjoy your own party. 

The only other food needed is 
crackers or crusty French or Italian 
Bread - no sweets. Have cheese 
servers available and knives to cope 
with fruit that must be peeled or 
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sectioned. Remove the cheeses from 
the refrigerator about an hour before 
serving so they will be at their flavor
best. 

Offer dry white and rose wines chilled 
but not ice cold, and red wines at cool 
room temperature. Serve apertif and 
dessert wines chilled or not, as you 
prefer. Open white and sparkling wines 
just before serving and red wines one to 
three hours before serving. Plan on one 
bottle of wine for two to three guests or 
be guided by your knowledge of your 
friends' capacities. 

Cheddar Biscuits 
2 cups all-purpose flour 
1 tsp. dry mustard 
1 tsp. paprika 
~ tsp. baking powder 
1 cup butter or margarine, room 

temperature 
2 cups shredded sharp Cheddar 

cheese (8 oz.) 
1 tsp. Worcestershire sauce 

Combine flour , dry mustard, paprika 
and baking powder in a medium bowl. 
Set aside. Beat butter or margarine in a 
large bowl by hand or with an electric 
mixer on medium speed until fluffy. 
Slowly beat in cheese and Worcester
shire sauce . Gradually add flour 
mixture, stirring with a fork until 
combined. On a lightly floured surface, 
shape dough into a long roll about one 
and three-fourths inches in diameter. 
Wrap in plastic wrap or foil. Place on a 
platter. Refrigerate two hours or over
night. Preheat oven to 325°F. Slice 
dough about one-third inch thick. With 
hands, roll each slice into a ball. Flatten 
slightly. Place on an ungreased baking 
sheet about two inches apart. Bake 
eight minutes in preheated oven. 
Biscuits will only brown slightly on 
bottom. Makes about 36 biscuits. 

Variations 
Biscuits may be made larger. Cut 

slices about two-thirds inch thick. 

Doris McFerran Townsend was for 
years editor in chief of a publishing 
house which specialized in cookbooks. 
She has written advertising copy, 
children's books and over 20 cook
books, and she and her husband have 
developed their own advertising and 
publishing consultation business. 

From Cheese Cookery, published by 
HP Books, Copyright © 1980 by HP 
Books, available in fine bookstores or 
may be ordered from HP Books, P.O. 
Box 5367, Tucson, Arizona 85703. 

----------
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James Dickey: 
Three Visions 
of the Country 

James Dickey, poet-in-resi
dence at the University of South 
Carolina, is regarded as one of 
the finest voices in American po
etry today. Born in Atlanta, he 
attended Clemson until World 
War II intervened. Dickey flew 
over 100 missions as a night fight
er pilot in the Pacific, then after 
the war he matriculated at Van
derbilt University, where he re
ceived his B.A. and M.A. , grad
uating magna cum laude, Phi 
Beta Kappa. 

His subsequent careers as 
test pilot and then advertising ex
ecutive in Atlanta and New York 
were abandoned in 1961 when 
Dickey, then 38, devoted himself 
entirely to poetry. A Guggenheim 
Fellow, Dickey won the National 
Book Award for Poetry with 
Buckdancer's Choice in 1966. 

Dickey has been a poetry 
consultant to the Library of Con
gress, is a fellow of the American 
Academy of Arts and Sciences 
and a member of the National 
Institute of Arts and Letters. 

-Terry Parke 





Fog Envelops the Animals 

Fog envelops the animals. 
Not one can be seen, and they live. 
At my knees, a cloud wears slowly 
Up out of the buried earth. 
In a white suit I stand waiting. 

Soundlessly whiteness is eating 
My visible self alive. 
I shall enter this world like the dead, 
Floating through tree trunks on currents 
And streams of untouchable pureness 

That shine without thinking of light. 
My hands burn away at my sides 
In the pale, risen ghosts of deep rivers. 
In my hood peaked like a flame, 
I feel my own long-hidden, 

Long-sought invisibility 
Come forth from my solid body. 
I stand with all beasts in a cloud. 
Of them I am deadly aware, 
And they not of me, in this life. 

Only my front teeth are showing 
As the dry fog mounts to my lips 
In a motion long buried in water, 
And now, one by one, my teeth 
Like rows of candles go out. 

In the spirit of flame, my hood 
Holds the face of my soul withut burning, 
And I drift forward 
Through the hearts of the curdling oak trees, 
Borne by the river of Heaven. 

My arrows, keener than snowflakes, 
Are with me whenever I touch them. 
Above my head, the trees exchange their arms 
In the purest fear upon earth. 
Silence. Whiteness. Hunting. 



A Screened Porch in the Country 

All of them are sitting 
Inside a lamp of coarse wire 
And being in all directions 
Shed upon darkness, 
Their bodies softening to shadow, until 
They come to rest out in the yard 
In a kind of blurred golden country 
In which they more deeply lie 
Than if they were being created 
Of Heavenly light. 

Where they are floating beyond 
Themselves, in peace, 
Where they have laid down 
Their souls and not known it, 
The smallest creatures, 
As every night they do, 
Come to the edge of them 
And sing, if they can, 
Or, if they can't, simply shine 
Their eyes back, sitting on haunches, 

Pulsating and thinking of music. 
Occasionally, something weightless 
Touches the screen 
With its body, dies, 
Or is unmurmuringly hurt, 
But mainly nothing happens 
Except that a family continues 
To be laid down 
In the midst of its nightly creatures, 
Not one of which openly comes 

Into the golden shadow 
Where the people are lying, 
Emitted by their own house 
So humanly that they be.come 

More than human, and enter the place 
Of small, blindly singing things, 
Seeming to rejoice 
Perpetually, without effort, 
Without knowing why 
Or how they do it. 

.. 
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Gamecock 

Fear, jealousy and murder are the same 
When they put on their long reddish feathers, 
Their shawl neck and moccasin head 
In a tree bearing levels of women. 
There is yet no thread 

Of light, and his scabbed feet tighten, 
Holding sleep as though it were lockjaw, 
His feathers damp, his eyes crazed 
And cracked like the eyes 
Of a chicken head cut off or wrung-necked 

While he waits for the sun's only cry 
All night building up in his throat 
To leap out and turn the day red, 
To tumble his hens from the pine tree, 
And then will go down, his hackles 

Up, looking everywhere for the other 
Cock who could not be there, 
Head ruffed and sullenly stepping 
As upon his best human-curved steel: 
He is like any fierce 

Old man in a terminal ward: 
There is the same look of waiting 
That the sun prepares itself for; 
The enraged, surviving
another-day blood, 

And from him at dawn comes the same 
Cry that the world cannot stop. 
In all the great building's blue windows 
The sun gains strength; on all floors, women 
Awaken - wives, nurses, sisters and daughters -

And he lies back, his eyes filmed, unappeased, 
As all of them, clucking, pillow-patting, 
Come to help his best savagery blaze, doomed, dead
game, demanding, unreasonably 
Battling to the death for what is his. 
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This photograph of actress Maude Adams, dated 1902, 
is an example of early photographs taken for publicity 
purposes. (Photo courtesy Edmund Kirby-Smith) 

A Conversation at Henry's 
"Horst was a shy man, short, bold, quiet, slow-moving. He chose his words with verbal 

pincers, delivered them with rounded, stage-English tones. He lived in style in an apartment 
overlooking the East River. One wall of his living room was satirically Victorian, overloaded 
with bric-brae and gilt girandoles. Facing this was a wall suggesting the decor of an 1890 
studio, festooned, floor to ceiling, with paintings. The pictures, however, spoke of a break 
with the past: they were by Renoir, Cocteau, T oulouse-Lautrec, T chelitchew." 

0 n a hot summer Charleston after
noon, Robert Marks stepped out 
of his house onto the narrow cob

bled street which was sliced by the sun 
into sharp angles of light and shadow. 
The sky was a cloudless, piercing-ceru
lean blue. An intermittent breeze blew 
from the harbor to break through the 
shimmering heat waves rising relent
lessly from the sidewalk. 

At 72, Marks had the appearance 
of a man of 55. Slim, with glasses, gray 
hair and refined, almost elegant fea
tures, he gently grasped his luncheon 
date's elbow and navigated her away 
from the curb as they walked, like the 
cultivated Charleston gentleman he 
was. 
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by Jane Simons 

Henry's was dark and cool, the 
ceiling fans muttering softly with a syn
copated clip. Polished brass footrails 
and cuspidors gleamed in dusky remin
iscence beneath the bar. Established in 
1932, the restaurant has adamantly re
tained its original decor in every detail, 
from the small black and white tiles 
covering the floor to the porthole look
ing into the kitchen. Henry's is a revered 
institution in Charleston; the business 
has remained in the same family for 
generations and some of the waiters 
have been there since 1939. The clien
tele includes sailors, writers, old-line 
Charlestonians, shipbuilders, truck 
drivers, artists, and an occasional tour
ist. Henry's prefers to cater to the "reg-

ulars" rather than court the tourist 
trade, and continues to provide a quiet 
ambience as timeless as the city itself. 
Robert Marks is a special customer at 
Henry's. 

"How about a Bloody?" he asked, 
as he slid info the booth, agile as a teen
ager. The waiter appeared in a split
second, quickly brought the drinks and 
then serv.ed them with simple and 
deferential charm. 

A native Charlestonian, Marks 
moved to New York City in 1929 at age 
20 to work in publishing. In addition to 
writing for Esquire, the Saturday Even
ing Post, Colliers, Harper's Bazaar, 
McCall's, Cosmopolitan, and Coronet 

51 



"Old Time Printer, 1905" by Lewis W. Hine 

"New York at Night" by Berenice Abbott 
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Magazine, among others, he has pub
lished 31 books, primarily in the fields of 
philosophy, mathematics, and science. 
He was also a professor of philosophy 
at the New School for Social Research 
in New York. Marks is now a general 
consultant for Bantam Books, and is 
teaching a course this fall at the College 
of Charleston entitled "Adventures in 
the History of Ideas." He studied at the 
College of Charleston, Yale, the Sor
bonne, Columbia University and the 
New School for Social Research. 

In 1939, he began writing a series of 
articles on photographers for Coronet 
Magazine and later wrote a monthly 
photograph column for Esquire which 
continued for three years. During this 
time he met and developed a friendship 
with many of the photographers about 
whom he wrote. 

Marks often used the pen name 
"John Colleton," a name with a decid
edly Charlestonian history behind it. Sir 
John Colleton was a British planter in 
Barbados when he, along with others, 
proposed to Charles II in 1663 that 
Carolina be colonized to cultivate "semi
tropical products of great value, includ
ing sugar, wine and silk." He became 
one of the eight Lords Proprietors, who 
were granted land and the power to ad
ministrate and govern the territory, 
"with the advice, assent, and approba
tion of the Freemen of the said prov-
. " mce. 

Marks is also special to Charleston 
and South Carolina, having recently 
donated an invaluable collection of 160 
photographs to the Carolina Art Asso
ciation. Housed in the Gibbes Art 
Gallery, the Robert W. Marks Collec
tion of Photographs is a documentation 
of the development of photography 
from the turn of the century to the '40s, 
into an art form; valid in its own right. 
Included in the collection are the works 
of Berenice Abbott, Margaret Bourke
White, David D. Eisendrath, Alfred 
Eisenstadt, Lejaren a Hiller, Lewis W. 
Hine, "Horst" (no acknowledged other 
name), Hoyningen-Huene, who called 
himself "Hoyningen," George Platt 
Lynes, Laszlo Moholy-Nagy, Martin 
Munkacsi, Nicholas Muray, Alfred 
Stieglitz, "Weegee" (Arthur Fellig), and 
Clarence H. White. There are also 
photographs of the photographers: 
Margaret Bourke-White by John Phil
lips, two portraits of Lewis W. Hine by 
Robert Marks, Alfred Stieglitz by Doro
thy Norman, and photographs of Alfred 
Eisenstadt, Martin Munkacsi, and Wee
gee by unknown photographers. Many 
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"Umbrellas and Horsecarts" by Martin Munkacsi 

-Photos courtesy Robert W. 
Marks and the Gibbes Art Gallery. 

"Wavy Mountains" by Margaret Bourke-White 
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Greta Garbo, by Nicholas Muray 

"The Critic" by "Weegee" (Arthur Fellig) 
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of these names may not be familiar, but 
seeing their work is evidence they 
deserve to be. Included in the collection 
are portraits of such famous person
ages as Greta Garbo, Albert Einstein, 
George Bernard Shaw, Frank Sinatra, 
Eugene Loring, Gertrude Stein, Rosa
lind Russell, Marion Anderson, James 
Joyce, Jean Cocteau, H.G. Wells, and 
the French Impressionist painter 
Claude Monet. 

One fact that becomes readily ap
parent is that among these photogra
phers there was a great diversity in the 
nature of their interest in, or dedication 
to, photography. Clarence White was 
once asked at an exhibition of his photo
graphs, "Tell me, Mr. White, do you 
consider yourself an Impressionist?" 
"No," he replied, "I'm just a clerk in a 
wholesale business house." Whereas 
White was a self-taught "primitive" in
terested in photography as a form of 
creative expression, Lewis W. Hine, 
also self-taught, was dedicated to social 
reform rather than art. He later 
commented on the first day he ever 
took a photograph, as requested by the 
director of New York's Ethical Culture 
School, "I'd never taken a picture in my 
life, much less shoot off a flash gun. 
What amazed me was that I didn't blow 
the town up." Hine documented what 
he called, "the life of the underprivileg
ed": Immigrants at Ellis Island, children 
at work in the sweatshops and workers 
in the textile factories. His work was in
fluential in much of the protective legis
lation that was later enacted. As Marks 
wrote, "He probed the mines, the fac
tories, the tenements; he showed how 
the very poor ate, slept, worked-how 
they plodded out their short span and 
died. His photographs were an 
indictment of a system." He told Marks, 
"There were two things I wanted to do. I 
wanted to show the things that had to 
be corrected; I wanted to show things 
that had to be appreciated." Marks de
scribed him as, "Kindly, trustful, wistful, 
amazingly innocent. He looked like an 
unworldly teacher needing protection 
from the rigors of the world. But behind 
this disarming front was a skill and 
determination that awakened the con
science of the country to the inequities 
of an era." 

Verbal meanderings around the 
subject of photography, especially its 
history, would be meaningless without 
an appreciation of the work of Alfred 
Stieglitz, the first to champion photog
raphy as an art form. In 1902, he formed 
a group called the Photo-Secession, 
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Albert Einstein, the day he received his American citizenship, by David B. Eisendrath. 
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which signaled a break with the con
temporary modes and uses of the 
medium. Stieglitz planned his composi
tions days or weeks in advance and 
worked long hours in the darkroom to 
produce the technical perfection he de
manded. In 1905 he opened the first art 
gallery to exhibit photography, "The 
Little Galleries of the Photo-Seces
sion." The name was later changed to 
"An American Place" and then simply 
"291," for the address, 291 Fifth Avenue 
in New York. This gallery was also the 
first in America to show the work of 
Picasso, Matisse, Cezanne, Toulouse
Lautrec, and Georgia O'Keefe among 
others. 

Marks has written an interesting 
and informative text for the exhibit cat
alog which gives details of technique, 
style, and personal background, as well 
as humorous anecdotes and lively 
quotes from each photographer includ
ed in the collection. 

Weegee-who got his nickname 
from the old "W eegee" board for his 
uncanny knack of showing up just as a 
picture happened- is revealed as a 
dedicated night owl, dozing fully dress-

ed even to the hat, a cigar in his mouth 
and an ear to the police call radio. His 
editors at the New York Daily News or 
the New York Mirror could always 
count on Weegee showing up at dawn 
with wet prints of what Marks described 
as "the dramatic moment, the instant in 
which life brought to a focus extreme 
expressions of tragedy, comedy or iron
ic contrasts of opposites." 

Berenice Abbott was strictly con
cerned with documentation. Marks 
quotes her as saying, "As far as I am 
concerned, photography means docu
mentation . .. and always will." Return
ing to New York after a long period of 
study in Paris, she exclaimed, "My God, 
even the slush is beautiful." 

Some of Marks' profiles are as de
tailed as a character portrait in a Balzac 
novel, as in this description of Horst, 
Vogue's chief photographer: "Horst 
was a shy man, short, bold, quiet, slow
moving. He chose his words with verbal 
pincers, delivered them with rounded, 
stage-English tones. He lived in style in 
an apartment overlooking the East 
River. One wall of his living room was 
satirically Victorian, overloaded with 

white bric-brae and gilt garandoles. 
Facing this was a wall suggesting the 
decor of an 1890 studio, festooned, 
floor to ceiling, with paintings. The pic
tures, however, spoke of a break with 
the past: they were by Renoir, Cocteau, 
Toulouse-Lautrec, Tchelitchew." 

Marks definitely regards the work 
as art: "Anything that records form and 
deals with aesthetics of pattern is to me 
a fine art. A camera is mechanical but 
you have to point it and choose a com
position." He views these photogra
phers as, "interpreting the world in 
terms of their own patterns of thinking 
and feeling, and not restraining them
selves in terms of the static patterns 
they were born into." He added, "Dy
namic, creative persons see reality in 
ways others don't see, like the watch
man up in the mast of the old sailing 
ships. They watch the horizon and see 
further than other people see or refuse 
to accept. These people saw what they 
saw earlier than most." 

Jane Simons is art and editorial direc
tor of Sandlapper. 

Mountain air, 1ttountain greenery, 
and the rest i.s history. . 
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Come share our gracious hospitality, just as American presidents 
and Eur~pean nobility have since the turn of the century. 

Your room may even be one where Henry Ford, Woodrow 
Wilson, Franklin D. Roosevelt, Thomas Edison or 
General "Black Jack" Pershing slept. 

History is all around us. So is the clean mountain 
air, and the majestic scenery of the Great 
Smoky Mountains. 

Relive the charm of the Old South - with 
spacious accommodations, attentive service, 
delicious food and friendly faces. 

Enjoy our well-rounded recreation 
facilities - swimming, tennis and 
challenging golf on the Club's 
beautiful 18-hole, par 71, course. 

Come - let us make memories for you -
at Grove Park Inn. 

Call Toll Free. 800-527-9299 

G10w~klnn 
'(lnd Country Oub 

Asheville, NC 28804 • (704) 252-2711 
A Jack Tar Resort• 403 S. Akard St. ·Dallas. TX 75202 

Visit these other fine Jack Tar resorts: Jack Tar San Francisco• 
Grand Bahama Hotel, Grand Bahama Island •Ambassador Beach 
Hotel and Emerald Beach Hotel in Nassau•Montego Beach Hotel, 
Jamaica • Jack Tar Village in Puerto Plata, Dominican Republic. 
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THE BOLD LOOK 
OFKOHLER 

At the edge of your imagination lies a new frontier of comfort. The Super Spa, 103" x 86Y2" x 34" of sublimity. With optional 
fixed or floating teakwood table for added pleasure. Installed indoors or out. A practical alternative to a swimming pool. 
seNing as both hot tub and whirlpool. Shown in Sequoia, one of a variety of exciting colors. For a free. full-color catalog, 
contact your Kohler dealer listed in the Yellow Pages or write: Kohler Company, Dept. SPA 00. Kohler. Wisconsin 53044: 

Gateway Supply Co., Inc. 
1312 Hamrick St. 
Columbia, S.C. 29201 
Phone 771-7160 

Gateway Supply Co., Inc. 
1369 East White Ext. 
Rock Hill, S.C. 29273 
Phone 324-3145 

Gateway Supply Co., Inc. 
336 South 5th St. 
Hartsville, S.C. 29550 
Phone 383-4574 



BLACK BART: 
THE MOST WANTED 
STOVE IN AMERICA 

• Extra Strong Doors. 
• Glass fiber gasket for 

perfect, air-tight fit. 
• Top quality rolled steel 
• Built-in variable speed blower. 
• Flexibility: can be installed in 

almost any fireplace. 

Home Heating Technology 
6420 Garner's Ferry Rd. 

Columbia, SC 29205 
Phone: 776-8741 

"Not The Biggest Selection, 
Just The Bast!" 

FILL IN THE BLANKS 
... in your collection of Sandlapper 
- The Magazine of South Carolina. 
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Although some issues are out of 
print. we have a number of back 
issues available for$ 2.00 each. 

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

dining out-----------

W ithin as pillars of the sun, 
Supports of night, The tea, the 
wine is good. The bread, the 

the meat is sweet. And they will not 
die." - Wallace Stevens' "A Fading of 
the Sun" 

Suddenly, it's turn-of-the-century 
Charleston. You can hear the carriages 
on cobblestone streets as you enter the 
East Bay Trading Company through a 
door set catty-cornered at East Bay and 
Queen streets. Revolving ceiling fans, 
fiery-red gardenias nestled in tiny 
"window boxes" and torchlights create 
a poetic setting for the three-story 
edifice which is dominated by an open 
stairwell, giving space free-reign. 

However, the East Bay Trading 
Company is not a company at all, but 
the newest addition to the ever-flourish
ing restaurant scene in the Port City. 
Open since April 21, the restaurant 
occupies the original three floors of the 
striking Wagener/Ohlandt Warehouse 
that was once used to house tobacco, 
sugar and rice. In recent years the 
mammoth building had been largely 
unused, according to co-manager 
Edward Anderson. 

The restaurant will seat 500 and with 
reservations for dinner, one can bask in 
the elegance of the second floor, which 
features cascades of greenery 
suspended from the heights of the third
floor ceiling. A glassed-in Red Ryder 
elevator glides up and down the 
periphery of the oak staircase, which 
may be used by those who prefer to 
walk. 

The first floor is a bar which serves 
raw oysters, shrimp, smoked salmon, 
snow crab claws and other hors 
d'oeuvres from 11:30 a.m. to 2:30 a.m. 
An authentic cable car, which owner 
Witherspoon had brought from San 
Francisco to Charleston by ship, 
provides a Nob Hill setting for cocktails 
in one part of the large downstairs bar. 

Although the third floor is where 
"walk-ins" (without reservations) are 
relegated, it is almost as pleasant as the 
second floor. Sailboats can be seen in 
the harbor from the third floor view and 
the menu is the same as that of the 
second floor. 

Lunch is served from 11:30 to 2:30 
p.m. and dinner from 6:30 p.m. to 10:30 
p.m. Reservations are not required for 
lunch for seating on any floor. 

The luncheon menu includes red 
snapper sauteed with tiny shrimp and 
lemon butter ($4.25) and lighter 
offerings of chicken salad with yogurt 
dressing ($3.75) and a fresh fruit plate 
($3.95). 

The most sought-after of the appe
tizers is the she-crab soup with sherry 
and whipped cream. 

Homemade ice cream made in the 
East Bay Trading Company's own on
site ice cream plant include such 
calorie-filled temptations as mile-high 
ice cream pie and a snifter of brandy
sauced ice cream. 

Although Anderson said that the 
seafood brochette is the most popular 
item at dinner, we found the Aylesbury 
duckling ($9. 75), covered with orange 
liqueur and served with brown rice, to 
rival the duckling we tasted in Maxim's 
of Paris several years ago. 

All dinner en trees include a generous 
salad with an exquisite house dressing 
and hot rolls passed periodically and 
served straight from a metal, portable 
bun-warmer. Prices for dinner range 
from $7.50 for the roast turkey with 
plantation stuffing to $15 for the fresh 
fish and seafood stew, which is a delect
able concoction of shrimp, snapper, 
scallops, oysters, clams, flounder and 
lobster over rice. The Chateaubriand 
for two is $26. 

After-dinner drinks include robust 
Irish coffee and Cappuccino D'Amore. 
An extensive wine list is available as well 
as the standard offerings of cocktails. 

The East Bay Trading Company is 
one more example of how older build
ings in downtown Charleston, or in any 
city for that matter, can be renovated 
and preserved as a living reminder of 
bygone days. Perhaps more than any 
other restaurant in the city, it brings 
together the West Coast with the East, 
amid a Continental flavor that makes 
one want to return for more. 

The East Bay Trading Company 
honors all major credit cards. For 
reservations, call 722-0722. 

Dottie Ashley, a staff writer for The 
Columbia Record, has sampled restau
rant fare all the way from her native 
Easley to New York, London and 
Paris. At The Record she is theatre 
critic and feature writer. 
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DIXIE CRYSTALS® Presents 
"Best Cooks in South Carolina" Series 
No. 10 Lake Lanier Teahouse 

"This is a place our friends like to come." 
A favorite of the Piedmont for generations, Lake Lanier Teahouse rests beautifully on the shore of the 
popular lake above Landrum. Built in 1923 of logs and native stone, it has been presided over since 1940 by 
Theo Kerhulas, now joined by his son, Mark. "We feel this is a special place" explains Kerhulas from the 
spacious dining terrace overlooking the water. "And we try to have our menu reflect that ... the changing 
seasons, sometimes the mood of the moment, go into creating a cuisine that's part of a totally satisfying 
experience." 

Winter will find his friends and guests inside by one of three large fireplaces, or in one of the more 
flickeringly intimate corners that abound in the rambling structure. And chances are, of a crisp Autumn 
evening, many will enjoy the sights of lake and mountain, the fresh smells and sound of natural 
surroundings and the robust taste of Stuffed Rock Cornish Hen with Cherry Orange Sauce and the famous 
Sweet Potato Pone. 

1 small onion, diced 
1/ 3 cup diced mushrooms 
3/ 4 cup cooked wild rice 
Brown onion in butter, add mushrooms, cook for 
additional 5 minutes. Add to rice and mix well. 
Stuff 4 Cornish Hens. Bake 45 minutes at 350°. 

Cherry Orange Sauce 
4 tbs Dixie Crystal Sugar 
4 tbs cornstarch 
1/4 tsp salt 
1/4 tsp dry mustard 
Mix well. Add the liquid from a 1 pound can of 
water packed red sour cherries (pitted). Mix in: 
1 tbs slivered orange rind 
1/2 cup orange juice 
1/4 cup currant jelly 

Cook over medium heat until mixture boils and 
thickens, stirring constantly. Add 2 tbs sherry and 
reheat before serving. 

Sweet Potato Pone 
3 cups Dixie Crystal Sugar 
2 qts raw grated sweet potatoes 
1 tbs nutmeg 
1 tbs salt 
8 eggs, well beaten 
1 qt milk 
1/ 4 lb butter 
(2 cups chopped pecans, if desired) 
Combine sweet potato, sugar, nutmeg, salt and 
mix well. Combine eggs and milk, add to sweet 
potato mixture. Pour into well buttered 12 x 20 x 2 
baking pan. Dot with butter. Bake in 3500 over 45 
minutes to 1 hour, or until set. Serves 12 or more. 

Serve with fresh brussels sprouts; Chablis or a good Rose! 

Theo Kerhulas 
LAKE LANIER TEAHOUSE 
Landrum 

01x1e Crystals ,s a registered trademark of 
Savannah Foods & lndustnes. Inc 







true. With children you either sterilize 
the bottles or you don't sterilize the 
bottles; you feed by the clock, or you 
feed on demand; you spank or you spare 
the rod. So with a lawn: You cut short or 
you cut long; you leave the clippings on 
as a mulch or you rake them off; you 
water deeply when your grass becomes 
dry down four inches, or you water 
often, never letting the surface dry out at 
all. You apply a slow-release fertilizer 
once a year or you apply non-burning 
nutrients once a month. About the only 
thing that is consistent with children and 

lawns is: if you make a good start and 
work at the job with intelligence and 
dedication, you may find yourself proud 
of the result. I say this because everyone 
does not agree on the best routine for 
lawn care. And that is but another way of 
saying that there is really more than one 
way to keep a good lawn. 

A lawn is one of the most specialized 
ways to plant that man ever devised. 
You need a special kind of seed to grow 
it, special tools to maintain it, and a 
special design to make it serve its best 
function as foundation and setting for 
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Introducing the most exciting 
ceiling fans this side of Bombay. 

Decorative canopy ~ 

~ 
Light pull 
chain switch 

Saves you up to 30% on 
cooling and heating costs. 
IN SUMMER it is possible to set your 
thermostat 6° to l 0° higher (for instance, 
80° instead of 70°) and still achieve the 
same comfort level. 
IN WINTER, as a result the thermostat can 
be set at 68° with the same comfort you'd 
get at 7 4 ° without a fan. 
See the entire collection from THOMAS. 

Modern Lighting Center 
633 Meeting St. W. Columbia, S.C. 29169 

Phone 791-1330 

Mention this ad for an extra 10% discount 

outdoor living. Here are some of the 
ways good grass is transformed into and 
maintained as a good lawn. 

Watering 
You will find that infrequent but 

thorough watering will encourage deep
rooting grass and will tide your lawn over 
dry times safely, even at the cost of 
considerable browning. Maintaining 
constant moisture in the top four or five 
inches, by watering however frequent, 
will forestall any browning caused by 
drought, but you are encouraging 
disease. It is a fact, however, that a 
regular source of moisture is essential if 
you desire a continuously green lawn. 
Whether you provide this by under
ground pipes or hose watering depends 
on what you want to pay and how much 
time you want to spend at the job. 

A lawn is no neater than its most 
ragged edge. Lawn edges, if not straight 
lines, should be smoothly curved. Run 
the mower close, but not too close, and 
follow the line of the curve. Your lawn 
pattern may be emphasized, often 
enhanced, by following the area's outline 
when mowing. A trimmer-mower is the 
best insurance for a safe, flat cut over the 
lawn edge, especially where the edge line 
is metal-curbed. You should use hand 
shears for vertical trimming against 
curbing that holds the line separating the 
lawn from the flower beds. The finished 
line is the result of considerably more 
fussing than might seem justified, until 
you realize the difference a really clean 
edge can make. 

Autumn Beauty 
Summer doesn't turn into autumn, it 

slides into it. You know that fall is here 
when you smell your neighbor's chili 
sauce cooking, when the football players 
in your family go back to school and 
when your lawn suddenly stops looking 
as though a herd of elephants have been 
having a picnic on it. 

Most summer annuals, if you keep the 
flowers cut off to prevent seed setting, 
will bloom 'ti! frost. With flowery ones 
like petunias, where you couldn't 
possibly catch up with every dead 
flower, you just cut the whole plant back 
about half in midsummer. 

When to this continuing bloom you 
add all the special beauty of the autumn 
prima donnas, the growing part of the 
year ends with a triumphant chorale, not 
a long drawn-out sigh. Hardy chrysan
themums in gold and scarlet, rose and 
white, will in many places bloom for 
more than two months; past the first 
frost if you cover them at night. 

But the real stars of autumn are the 
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bright-berried trees and shrubs, the 
leaves that turn a glowing yellow, scarlet 
or rose. Tops for berries or fruits, and 
also for coloring in leaves, are the 
mountain ashes, the hawthorns, the red 
and yellow crabs, and the white snow
berries. Don't overlook the dogwood 
and holly, because the color is 
something to behold. In leaves, nothing 
is more golden or a more favorite garden 
tree than the birch, with the poplar 
running a close second. Among large 
trees, it's the yellow, orange and red of 
the maple. The old black gum also glows 
with red and yellow. 

On the sandy soils, there is no beauty 
that will surpass that of the blackjack or 
scrub oak. 

Yes, you can travel in any direction 
and see lots of beauty this time of the 
year. 

Be Different 
A short while back I was visiting a 

friend who had a big bouquet of Queen 
Anne's lace. It was most attractive, and a 
talking piece for a long time. 

I don't have to tell you that roses make 
fine cut flowers for the house. But the 
decorative value of grass hay, Queen 
Anne's lace, magnolia pods and milk
weed for not so widely recognized. It 
takes a special kind of eye to spot the 
display possibilities of wayside plants, 
and not necessarily a gardener's eye. 
Flower arrangements, in the usual 
understanding of the term, play little or 
no part in what we are talking about. 
There are no special rules for displaying 
commonplace plants, including leaf and 
stem, flower and fruit, except the rules 
that would apply in creating any kind of 
comparable aesthetic effect. We do 
know that autumn affords wonderful 
harvests of plant beauty. 

Not only along your fences or among 
your trees and shrubs will you find the 
unorthodox form, the unsuspected 
color, the surprising pattern, but also 
along the roadsides. Freshwater grasses 
and reeds are easy to gather and are long 
lasting. Sumac, a foliage plant, wild or 
cultivated, makes a bold effect with no 
fuss. This plant plus woodvine or virginia 
creeper, and even the unsheared privit, 
makes a fine show, either alone or in 
combination. To mention a dozen 
names is to realize there are a hundred 
others. All it takes is a very special kind 
of eye. 
The All-'Round Family Garden 

The backdrop is a garden that is pretty 
to look at, fun to play in, and inexpen
sive in time or money. It will sometimes 
be weedy and the grass may need 
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cutting. There will be bare spots under 
the swings where small feet push. There 
will be thin bits in the grass on either side 
of the deck-tennis net. More than likely 
there will be a pile of boxes and boards in 
one corner that looks like junk to 
visitors, but to the adventurous young
ster who put them there this could be an 
invention in the making. Once planted, 
the flowers pretty much look after 
themselves, and if their color combina
tions and designs are not the most 
sophisticated it doesn't matter because 
they are the ones that Mother likes best. 

BALLY 

A hundred combinations of a hundred 
ideas are possible. 

For the Whole Family 
First of all, your garden should be a 

private place, a place to enjoy by your
self, when you feel like it; a haven from 
life's hurly burly with comfortable chairs 
or a hammock in which to sit and read or 
snooze in the shade on a summer day. A 
place to play soft music on a moonlit 
night, or walk barefoot in the early 
morning dew. A place to get a late winter 
or early spring suntan, to build things in, 

of Switzerland 
"For The Lady Who Appreciates The Finest" 

PRESENTS: 
THE ESPADRILLE 

Available in two heel heights for your 
walking comfort. 

LO: • grey nubuck 
• camel nubuck 
• navy nubuck 

67.95 

HI: • grey punched nubuck 
• navy punched nubuck 
• camel punched nubuck 
• brown punched nubuck 
• wine punched nubuck 

SIZES: 6'h-IO Slender (AAAA) 6-10 Narrow (AA) 
5-10 Medium (B) 

67.95 

r~ouR7E;------------------------, 
I Name. ...... .............. ... ................ .. ... ........... ... ....... I 
I P.O. Box 1427 Address ...... .................. ............... ....... ........... ...... I 
I Columbia, S.C. 29202 City .................................. State ......... Zip.... ...... .. . I 
I Please send the following. · · ( ) check ( ) Laurie's Chg. ( ) Bank card I 
I bank card number..................................... .......... I 
I Style · Color Size . ) A · E I I ( ) Master Card ( ) Visa ( mencan xpress 

I Include 4% sales tax plus $2.00 insured mailing 1

1 charge. 

l-----------------------------~ 
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and if you are young, to play the best 
games. 

You get this kind of garden by 
planning a screening from neighbors and 
the street, by putting sitting places in the 
sun and shade at the right time of the 
year, and by creating play areas to take 
full advantage of the site and your 
family's idea of fun. 

Your garden will serve many purpose, 
but best of all it's a place to find for 
yourself the joy in growing plants, 
whether you are a small lad with a row of 
radishes, a young teenager who likes 
corn on the cob; Mother, who loves 
sweet peas; or Dad, who thinks red 
salvia is the most beautiful flower in the 
world. 

For Gardeners in the Family 
The greatest pleasure for you will be 

the flowers, not lots of them, but small 
plantings planned so there is something 
exciting to see all year, even if it's only to 
glance at from the window. 

Spring 
A cluster of tulips, early daffodils and 

other spring flowering bulbs are appro
priate. 

The camellia and azalea will add much 
beauty. 

Late Spring or Early Summer 
Try a clump of iris and more azaleas. 

Plant rhododendron in areas where they 
flourish. 

Summer 
Climbing roses and trumpet lilies are 

excellent summer choices. A large 
clump of day lilies fit beautifully by the 
door, with a big pot on the patio filled 
with petunias and geraniums. 

Try yellow marigolds with salvia and a 
few zinnias for a bright spot in the sun 
and plan coleus for a shady place. They 
will lend much color. 

Late Summer and Early Fall 
A blue morning glory vine growing up 

to a bedroom window makes for a bright 
good morning. 

The rose bush and cut flowers are still 
in the offering. These are a few ideas for 
you to ponder for this time of year. 
September is the prime month for 
looking back at what has been accom
plished, and forward at what the garden 
will look like in the year ahead. 
Some Reminders for September: 
• Plant fescue and bluegrass late this 

month. Use plenty of lime and ferti
lizer, according to soil test. 

• This is a good time to take soil sam
ples for testing. 

• Order spring flowering bulbs for 
October planting. 
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• Prepare soil for bulb planting in 
October. 

• Perennials, except those that bloom 
in the fall, can be divided or replanted. 

• Time to divide and replant day lilies. 

• Keep dusting or spraying roses to 
prevent black spot. This should be 
continued until frost, because you do 
not want a buildup now, or you will 
have a real problem next spring. 

Time to Fertilize Fescue 
• Plant peonies this month and if yours 

need dividing, now is the time . Do not 
divide them if it is not necessary, 
because they can grow in the same 
place for several years . 

• Still time to divide and replant iris. This 
is a good time to plant Dutch iris. 

• This is also a good time to seed rye
grass for that winter green. 

The right time to fertilize fescue lawns 
is late September when the weather 
begins to cool. Feed it so that it can begin 
developing properly during those cool 
days and nights. There should be plenty 
of moisture in the soil before applying the 
fertilizer. Fertilize after a good rain or 

THE WORLD OF TRAVEL IS 
ASNEARASYOURPHONE 

Whether business or vacation plans take you to Paris, 
France or Paris, Kentucky, one call to Carolina Motor Club's 
World Travel Agency can take care of all the arrangements. 

We'll make your plane reservations and even mail you the 
tickets ahead of time, so you can avoid those long lines at the 
airport. We'll also make hotel reservations, and have a rental car 
waiting for you. 

We are professionals. We can do in minutes what it would take 
you or your secretary hours to work out. 

Call one of our conveniently-located branch offices for all 
your travel needs. 

World Travel Agency 
Carolina Motor Club 

Offices in Spartanburg, Greenville, Columbia 
and Charleston, South Carolina 
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IF FOAM IS TOO DRY AND STEAM IS TOO WET 
WHAT DO THE "IN-PEOPLE" 

SAY YOU SHOULD GET? 

ARGOSHEEN® 
Let some of the In-People tell you what their carpets were like when 
Argosheen made them new again: 

"Everytime I looked at my carpets, I saw red!" one of them wrote. "Argosheen has made 
them new again." 

Mr. R. Sam Smith, P.O. Box 52, Mclean, Virginia wrote: "Just a note to let you know that 
Argosheen has saved the day. I have this heavy, off white, plush nylon carpeting. It had 
become so badly stained and was so dirty that I had already solicited bids from flooring 
contractors to replace it. In a desperation move I ordered Argosheen just as a last resort to 
really prove to myself that the carpeting was unsalvageable and also to say to my wife, 'I 
told you so' ... It is unbelievable ... but the carpet is like new." 

When planes come into the jet base at Delta Air Lines for mechanical checks, thorough 
cleaning is done under the supervision of Mrs. Bessie Davis, who says: 

"We have everything imaginable spilled and tracked on our carpets. Of all the stains 
including ketchup, food seasoning, whiskey, wine, whole pots of coffee, ramp grease and 
tar, lipstick and every type food stain, I have never found a spot that ARGOSHEEN would 
not take up." After the soil is dissolved with ARGOSHEEN, ,t is blotted up with mops 
leaving the planes spotless and beautiful. In our opinion the perfection of these planes 
when they leave the hangar could not be surpassed! 

To clean Orientals, wools, and most syn
thetics: The cotton Argomop is the only 
tool you need. Spray or mop on a solution 
of Argosheen. Mop off with clear water. 

The Argonaut machine: Newer than steam. 
Harmful brushes never touch your carpet. 
Today's carpets never really wear out, says 
DuPont. Argosheen will keep them looking 
new. 

Write for information including tests which allow you to prove to yourself that no shampoo can 
mix with the soil and dry to a powder which a vacuum can remove; how to prove whether a 
cleaner is safe before usin~ it; and how to avoid rapid resoiling. Also included are tips for cleaning 
some of the new carpets with severe soil-releasE. problems. 

Two quarts of ARGOSHEEN with its all-purpose spotters will clean more carpets than a gallon of 
any other known carpet cleaner. For guaranteed to please, prepaid shipment, send check with 
order. 

Guaranteed to please special introductory offer: 2 quarts Argosheen, Argomop and 
tub, UPS prepaid $15.98. 1 gallon Argosheen, mop and tub, $18.98 ppd. Argonaut 
machine $299.50. 

ARGO & COMPANY, INC. 
Dept. s , P.O. 2747, 182 Ezell Street, Spartanburg, South Carolina 29304 

Aolr for Argosheen from your favorite Interior Designer or Carpet Store. 
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irrigation . If the grass leaves are dry, 
additional irrigation may not be neces
sary. If the grass leaves are wet, be sure 
to irrigate and wash the fertilizer from 
the leaf surfaces. 

You should broadcast 10 to 12 pounds 
per 1,000 square feet of 16-4-8 or 
comparable ratio. Twenty to 50 percent 
of the nitrogen should be in a slowly 
available form for a long-lasting effect. 
The second application should be made 
in late February or March. 

Onions From Seed 
If you enjoy sweet onions, you can 

grow them from seed. We have been 
most successful in growing the Texas 
Grano and Garnex varieties. It is best to 
seed them in the fall, but be sure to give 
them some protection in the winter. You 
might want to plant the seed in a cold 
frame and transplant in February. If you 
plant the seed in early October, and if 
they survive the cold, the bulb will be 
ready for harvest in May. 

Sanitizing 
Your house plants have been on 

vacation from the house all summer. 
They have probably been under a big 
shade tree for several months, but it is 
now time for them to return indoors. If 
you take a pest-ridden potted plant back 
into the house in autumn, you will 
deserve all that you will surely get. There 
is no denying the value of what hotel 
operators refer to as "sanitizing." 
Sometimes this requires nothing more 
than a sharp spray with a garden hose. 
More often a good cloud of Malathion or 
Pyrethrum will be needed to get rid of 
most smaller and tougher insects. If you 
have an infestation of mealy bugs or 
aphids, an atomizer or paintbrush appli
cation of rubbing alcohol will do the trick. 
The leaves should be rinsed with plain 
water after a few hours . Scale insects 
can usually be removed by washing with 
soap and warm water, or if leaves are 
tough and you have the patience, with a 
nail brush or a toothbrush. 

One of the most important steps 
before returning plants to their winter 
quarters is transferring them to clean 
pots. These may be either clay or plastic 
according to the plant and the kind of 
watering it will need to get indoors. 

Bob Bailey, Sandlapper's gardening 
editor, is former Richland County lead
er for the Clemson Extension Service. 
As county farm agent, he dispensed 
horticultural advice for years, and 
though officially retired, he is still active 
in consultation work. 
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FAT AL FLOWERS On Sin, Sex and 
Suicide in the Deep South, by Rose
mary Daniell. Holt, Rinehart, and 
Winston, N.Y. 1980, 293 pages. 

Whatever the "liberation of 
women," the Women's Movement, the 
Equal Rights Amendment, the Right to 
Life Movement mean, we are living in a 
time of profound change in the social· 
ization of women and in the roles of 
women in the South. Rosemary Daniell 
has brought to us a serious, sad, and 
moving account of her life and the lives 
of women she has known. There is a 
passage in Walker Percy's novel, The 
Moviegoer, which captures the average 
Southern woman: 

"She is one of those village 
beauties of which the South is so 
prodigal. From the sleaziest house 
in the sleaziest town, from the 
loins of redneck pa and rockface 
ma spring these lovelies, these 
rosy-cheeked Anglo-Saxon love
lies, by the million. They are com
moner than sparrows, and like 
sparrows they are at home in the 
streets, in the parks, on door
steps. No one marvels at them; no 
one holds them dear. They flush 
out of their nest first thing and 
alight in the cities to stay, and no 
one misses them. Even their men 
pay no attention to them, anyhow 
far less attention than they pay to 
money. But I marvel at them; I 
miss them; I hold them dear." 

It is a difficult book to describe. Its 
subtitle, "On Sin, Sex and Suicide in the 
Deep South" is interesting but neither 
accurate nor complete. Like W.J. 
Cash's version of Southern history 
(that is, the history of his native North 
Carolina), Ms. Daniell's South is really 
her world of Atlanta, Savannah and the 
small Georgia towns where she grew 
up. There are forays into South Caro
lina: a call to a school for women 
wrestlers in Columbia; two wealthy 
friends who wanted to "see a demon
stration" at Barnwell (including a lunch 
with linen tablecloth, stem crystal, and 
Pouilly-Fuisse), and inevitably, a re
counting of Charleston's legendary 
transsexual, Dawn, a former white man 
with a black baby. Yet, because of Ms. 
Daniell's remarkable mining of her own 
and her family's psyches,Fata1F/owers 
is able to speak with authority about the 
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South itself. It is a work which combines 
Let Us Now Praise Famous Men, Lan
terns on the Levee, and Tobacco Road. 
But in 1980, we are praising Southern 
women, shedding light on Levis; tobac
co gives way to marijuana. 

Like William Alexander Percy's 
Lanterns on the Levee, Recollections of 
a Planter's Son, Fatal Flowers is a book 
about the past, about memories of The 
Shouth That Once Was, and like 
Percy's 1941 classic, it speaks to us 
movingly about its author's love of the 
land, love of family, and death: 

"It's not Hard Shell"-Holy 
Roller-"is it?" Lee had asked 
Anne anxiously as she drove her 
up a winding dirt road to visit 
Mother's grave. Just as it would 
have been a social diminishment 
had Mother been buried in her 
favorite red dress, it would have 
been less than proper had she 
been buried in the wrong kind of 
Baptist churchyard. "No, no," 
Anne had reassured her, thinking 
how even in death, propriety was 
the most important aspect of 
Mother's life. Her heart had turn
ed over, she told me later, when 
she had seen the small tombstone 
again: MELISSA RUTH CONNELL 
(HUGHES) HIGDON, 1915-1975, 
WIFE OF J. WAYNEHIGDON
the only inscription, the least and 
last part of her identity. 
(Percy wrote in Lanterns on the Levee: 
"Here sleep Mother and Fat her ... Aunt 
Fanny is here, too, no opiates needed 
now for her long ills, and close to her 
husband ... ".) 

There is an honesty and integrity 
and bluntness about this book that un
doubtedly will put off some readers. 
The language is strong and real. Her 
descriptions of the brutality of Southern 
men, her candid and relentless refer
ences to her numerous sexual affairs 
and adventures with everyone ( every
thing?) from good ole boys, rednecks, 
Black Panthers, gay women, married 
men, poets, younger men, and Jewish 
intellectuals, her brief biographical 
sketches of "The Sisterhood of White 
Southern Women" are all as vivid and 
at times as painful as a punch in the 
gut. 

It is also a brave book. Southern 
women have been so roma.nticized in 
our literature that it is hard if not impos-

sible to tell the simple truth. Ms. Daniell 
knows how difficult it is, how hard 
Southern women themselves have 
fallen for the Melanie and Scarlett roles. 
But life in these Southern States is not a 
clip from Gone With the Wind: 

In Grandmother Lee's drive
way, I tearfully kissed him good
bye. But the moment I was inside, 
I tore open my blouse to show my 
blood-and-pus-tinged scabs to 
Mother, Anne, and Grandmother 
Lee. "I have to get a divorce," I 
cried. "But Rows-may-ree---" 

\I 

for sorority rush . . . afternoon tea 
... and all such campus "goings 
on", we have the clothes you'll need 
to make great (and lasting) 
impressions! 
shown: joan leslie's chocolate brown 
crepe dress w~th fluted cuffs and 
bodice, and a collar of snow white. 
demure and delightful! the piedmont 
room. 
we're celebrating fall '80 . . . 
because there has never been more 

to celebrate! 
.charles brown ltd 

•hop a.a. 10 •• "30 something speciul /or vou 
_ '- · 1874 n•t main at ., .,artanbu"9, s.c . (SOJ) 585-2206 · 



Mother began shrilly, "mar-ridge 
is sa-cred!" I had called her from 
Texas after one of T .J .' s beatings, 
but she hadn't thought it sufficient 
cause to leave my scary young 
husband. After all, look what she 
had endured for the holy state of 
matrimony. 

Grandmother Lee's pragma
tism calmed my jerking guts again 
as T .J. glared at me from across 
the courtroom. Since the divorce 
proceedings had begun, he had 
repeatedly vowed to kill me, and 
now his eyes were as red as a red
neck intent on homicide . But 
Grandmother Lee, in white gloves 
and navy straw hat, sat beside me 
as calmly as though we were at a 
Sunday-morning service at the 
Tucker First Baptist Church. 

What did she feel about her 
broken pretty daughter, the two 
granddaughters and the toddler 
who had unexpectedly become 
part of her household just when 
her other children had all left 
home? There was never any sign 
that we were an inconvenience. If 
Grandmother Lee was the long-
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suffering Melanie, she was also, 
like Melanie, good: helping to pick 
up the shards of our crushed lives 
was what a good woman did. 

Ms. Daniell is a storyteller and a 
good ale girl comedian as well as a 
chronicler of the sadder and seamier 
sides of Dixie. She appreciates the 
comical and ironic part of the Southern 
character in a way too few women 
writers have. A small sample: 

When Billy Carter was asked 
on a talk show whether he envied 
his brother, he replied, "Nope. 
When I thank of envy, I thank of 
Stella Parton, Dolly's sister. Yuh 
see, she ain't got much on top." 
"At least there's an operation to 
correct my problem," Stella re
torted to the media; "I never 
heard of an operation for a silicone 
brain!" 

And Fatal Flowers becomes, in 
part, poetry in prose form. Ms. Daniell 
is first and foremost a poet. She has 
published a collection of poetry entitled 
A Sexual Tour of the Deep South. Her 
work has appeared in a variety of publi
cations including Atlantic Monthly. In a 
sense, Fatal Flowers could have been 

subtitled "A Sexual Tour of The Deep 
South" and is an elaboration and narra
tive form of her poetry: 

"Whattya ya workin' on now, 
honey?" Uncle Bobby asked, pat
ting my shoulder. When I answer
ed something about Southern wo
men, he patted me again: "Well, 
jes' don't make 'em all out Scar
letts, honey-let some of 'em be 
Melanies!" 

Melanies. Unfortunately, 
there had been too many. 

She was Mother-fragile, too 
finely bred, out of sync, resisting 
competence, dreaming that 
because she was female, had been 
a belle, justice was a man to take 
care of her. Blanche DuBois inside 
her own made head. The princess 
still on the pea. 

But, I was slowly beginning to 
realize, not me. 

I had come to the department 
of records for the birth certificate 
copy I needed for a tourist card to 
Central America. I stared, discon
certed, at the Photostatted names 
and ages of my parents at the time 
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I had been born-nine months 
after their elopement, a year 
during which they had still lived at 
the peak of romantic love. 

As though a button had been 
pressed, images fought in my 
mind-the need to romanticize 
them, rage at their suffering. But 
in that moment, something fell 
away, too. I suddenly knew that 
my young parents, no matter how 
I may have wished more for them, 
had simply been two more sad 
idealists, smashed by the Depres
sion and their Bible-Belt upbring
ing. Nothing more, nothing less. 

"Yes, the way I feel about being a 
woman in the South is the way I feel 
about the oleander that blooms in June: 
though it's said that the sap, even 
brushed against one's skin, is toxic, I 
carelessly break the branches, stick the 
ravishing flowers into my hair ... ". 

Fatal Flowers is required reading 
for those interested in the modern 
South. 

Robert N. Rosen is a Charleston 
attorney who studied at Harvard and 
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the University of South Carolina. 

THE SPY DOLL, Alice Putnam. 
Elsevier/Nelson Books, 1979, 128 
pages, $6.95. 

A delightful book for young adults, 
The Spy Doll depicts the story of Mrs. 
Blake, a dedicated Baltimore lady, her 
daughter Belle, and a special doll 
named Nina who smuggle medicine to 
Confederate soldiers in Virginia. 

While visiting the Museum of the 
Confederacy in Richmond, Ms. Putnam 
took particular notice of a doll on 
display which had been used to smuggle 
morphine across federal lines. Based on 
the doll's history, the author fuses 
fiction and fact to create an exciting 
portrayal of espionage and adventure. 
Putnam allows Nina to recall her own 
story as she would tell it today, could 
she talk. 

The fact that Nina can not move 
about or warn her human companions 
lends even greater excitement to her 
tale. Nina's suspicions of an ominous 
fellow traveler and her lone knowledge 
of a stealthy late night rendezvous must 
develop unheeded due to the doll's 
restructions. 

Putnam presents history in a 
delightful storybook fashion that will 
intrigue and enlighten an audience of all 
ages. The reader is allowed to visit a 
time where internal strife threw 
Americans into a state of indecision and 
turmoil. A period in our past where 
citizens were forced to choose sides, 
often in opposition with family and 
friends. The Blakes are such a family. 
Living in the North with Southern 
loyalties, they were forced to endure 
their mission alone. 

The doll's presentation of her own 
adventurous story and the easy-to-read 
print will definitely attract a young 
audience, but the true story-line of a 
war-torn nation and a single family's 
loyalty will appeal to all. 

Alice Putnam of St. Petersburg, Fla., 
has always been a history buff. 
Originally from Pittsburgh, she married 
a Southerner, so comes naturally by 
her interest in the Civil War. 

Michele Prim is a sertior at the 
University of South Carolina College of 
Journalism. She is a summer intern at 
Sandlapper. 

A country English sideboard in 
the Chippendale manner. 

Y ewwood veneers and maple 
solids with elegantly framed end 
panels. Two silver liners are set 

on rails to allow additional 
storage beneath. Not so deep as 

many such pieces to allow 
flexibility in placement. 

54-%w x 17V:2li x 36h. 

r~Yr\ 
'--'l./jros. ~ 

91ar1 
DISTINCTIVE FURNITURE 

900 S. Pine St. • Spartanburg • 585-9281 

Laurel Bay Shopping Center • Beaufort 

• 846-8101 
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Gerald West Interiors 

Distinguished residential and 
commercial interiors. 

711 Wade HamP.Lon E>oulevard 
..._ _____ Creer. 6oulhCarolina 29651 

003)879-2148 

sandlai:,Eer 
Use one of the handy forms 

bound into this copy, or send 

$12.48, name and address to 

Sandlapper Subscriptions 
P.O. Box 1668 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 

5ISiclNll'S 
Oriental RuQ4 

A Cbmple~e Selection 
of Fine Quali~y 

Handmade Rugs. 
Modern & Antique 

Cleaning Restoration 
Appraisals 

~RIE!lUILRUG 
REUIILER5 
Of llffiERJOI 

1703McFadden Street 
Columbia 803-254-7564 

__ .. 
rrm1inl~ 
REAL LOG HOMES 
Comfortably rustic, your real log home 
brings new carefree year-round living . Com
plete precut log packages are cut from 8" to 
11 " diameter logs. You can build your own 
dream, or rely on your ccntractor. Choose 
from 32 models - compact hideaways to full 
two story all season homes. 
Send for free brochure, or enclose $5.00 for 
complete catalog of model plans and ccsts. 

Eddie Pittman, Franchised Dealer 
Carolina Log Buildings 
Dept. SL P. 0 . Box 406 
Lexington, S. C. 29072 

Whe 1£tnus laea~ 
LUNCH 

11 :30 - 2:00 
Mon.-Fri. 

$2.95 
TO 

$4.95 

RESTAURANT 
DINNER 
5:30 TILL 
Mon.-Sat. 

$3.95 
TO 

$12.95 

741 SALUDA AVE. (FIVE POINTS) 
COLUMBIA, SC PHONE: 799-6303 

Banquet and Party Facllltle1 available 

WISDOM OF 
THE WILDS 

This book is humorous, informative and 
entertaining approach to many of the secrets 
of nature. Written by Dr. Guy B. 
Funderburk, nationally published author 
with books on genealogy and religion, takes 
the reader through a delightful tour of 
nature and some of the secrets he has 
discovered from studying the outdoors. 
There are 202 pages full of vignettes in this 
hard bound book. Illustrations are by Judy 
Funderburk Fountain. Wisdom of The 
Wilds, may be ordered by sending $12 plus 
$1.50 for handling, shipping and postage to: 

Dr. Guy B. Funderburk 
Burk Manor, Rt. 2 

"Pageland, S.C. 29728 
803-672-6256 

happenings 

---------- arts .......... . 
September 12-14 

Huntington Beach - Atalaya Arts 
Festival, offers sales and demonstra
tions of art and crafts. Huntington 
Beach State Park. For further informa
tion, call (803) 758-3622. 

September 25-27 
Aiken - Aiken's Makin', a continuous 
talent show with crafts, and art shows 
off Aiken's "Makin' Ability." For further 
information, call (803) 648-048.S. 

October 6 
Art Exhibit Opening 

Columbia - USC's Art Exhibit 
Opening will feature a lecture and 
pottery exhibit by Ron Myers. Library 
Art Gallery. Lecture begins at 7:30 p.m. 
For more information, contact Katie 
Hicks at (803) 578-1800, ext. 335. 

---- festivals & fairs-----• 
September 1 

Charleston - The Tenth Annual labor 
Day Celebration will celebrate the last 
fling of the summer with sporting 
contests, games, and musical entertain
ment. Charles Towne landing. 

September 1 
Darlington - The Southern 500 Race 
and Festival features the oldest stock 
race along with a pageant and parade. 
For more information, call (803) 393-
4041. 

September 12-14 
Kingstree - Relive the past at 
Kingstree's Old Fashioned Days 
Festival and have ole-timey fun in many 
events. For more information, call (803) 
354-7095. 

September 13 
Charleston - Scottish Games, High
land Gathering complete with tartans, 
kilts, pipers, medieval games, meat pies 
and shortbreads brings Scotland to 
South Carolina. Middleton Place. For 
more information, call (803) 556-6020. 

September 20 
Greenwood - Foothills Skills and 
Crafts Show will be held in conjunction 
with the Piedmont Tee 10,000-Meter 
Run. Piedmont Technical College. 9:00 
a.m. to 5:00 p.m. Open to the public 
free of charge. 

September 20-21 
Kings Mountain - Pioneer Days and 

uzzleloaders Conclave will feature 
· teenth century arts, crafts and 
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games with a concert by the South 
Carolina Folk Music Association. Kings 
Mountain State Park. For More Infor
mation, call (803) 758-3622. 

September 26-28 
Branchville - Raylrode Daze Festival 
offers mock gunfights, a parade, 
camping, and tours of the Railroad 
Museum. For further information, call 
(803) 274-8454. 

September 27-28 
Charleston - Seventh Annual 
Oktoberfest welcomes the harvest 
season with traditional Bavarian music, 
German food, and German entertain
ment. Charles Towne Landing. For 
more information, call (803) 758-3622 or 
(803) 556-4450. 

--· family entertainment--• 
September 19-21 

Swansea - The Swansea Hay Day 
Festival offers balloon rides, a parade, 
contests, arts and crafts. For more 
information, call (803) 568-3212. 

September 20-21 
Easley - The Eleventh Annual Foot
hills Festival features handcrafts by 
Southern artists in the Old Market 
Square. For further information, call 
(803) 859-8007. 

September 27 
Blythewood - The Cedar Creek Fall 
Festival welcomes autumn with crafts, 
homebaked goods, clogging, bluegrass 
music, hay rides, turtle races and much 
more. Cedar Creek Road. For more 
information, contact Sandra Jones, Rt. 
1, Box 241, Blythewood, S.C. 29016. 

Continuing Events 

GREENVILLE-Bob Jones University 
Collection of Sacred Art. Open to the 
public Tuesday through Sunday from 
2-5 p.m. Vespers are held every Sun
day at 2:30 and 4 p.m. during the 
school year. 

BROOKGREEN GARDENS-America's 
most beautiful sculpture garden, hun
dreds of works of sculpture are ex
hibited to create a garden museum 
that features America's finest sculp
tors of the 19th and 20th centuries. 
The Gardens are located on the site 
of a former plantation home where 
indigo and rice crops were once rais
ed. Magnificent avenues of live oak 
trees, interesting plants and attrac
tive lilyponds provide a perfect show
case for the sculpture 
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For a full color home planning guide with 
30 floor plans and detail information 

wod~ 

SI J. UTHLAND 
L r@ G 
H ,(Q MES, INC. 

ROUTE 2, BOX 58 
IRMO, S.C. 29063 

(803) 781-5100 

SPRINGDALE SCHOOL 
llesidential and Day School for Children 

With Specific Leaming Disabilities 
(Problems in Reading or Math). 

Springdale School has master 
level certified teachers and 
residential recreation-camping 
oriented program. 

The Palmetto Citation of Ed
ucational Excellence award
ed by the Governor. 

For Further Information Phone or Write: 
Richard W. Mears, Ph.D. 

Route 1, Box 439 
Camden. S.C. 29020 

Telephone (803) 432-4754 

THE TRUE FEELING 
THE TRINITY 

§iuE. tfu Cf•1h1.ity Prndan.t <U a 

!l.hin.in.9 E.Xp 'tE.il<Of1. of thE. 

Ch'ti!l.tian. 'Jaith. 
Prices start at $14.95 in sterling 
and available in other tastefully 
selected sizes and metals. All 
purchases are guaranteed to 
meet your satisfaction. In addi
tion, a $2.00 donation will be 
made to your church affiliation 
with each purchase. For details 
call 
Alpha - Omega Marketing 
509 East Main St. 
Lexington, S. C. 29072 
Toll Free 1-800-432-7999 

Ext . 949 
Toll Free 1-800-327-9009 

S. C. Ext. 949 

JOHN HENDLEY &SON · 

Oriental Rugs 

Oriental Design Rugs 

350 Rugs in Stock 
Hand Knotted 
• Aubusson 
• Chinese 
• Indian 
• Caucasian 
• Moroccan 

Oriental Design 

CouaisTAN 
"Gem-Kashimar"-"Tamerlane" 

Collections and others 

1919 Taylor St. 
Columbia (803) 256-6975 

important dates! 
november 20, 21, 22 

please mark your 
calendars now for 

the fur presentation of the season 
fabulous furs designed by award
winning stephen burrows and john 
stevens. mr. stevens in attendance 

, to help you make the perfect 

ij
hoice . 

. ~~1.~i~~.~~?.!~ !!~, 
• . '- · 174 MM main •t., ap,artanburg, .. c . (803) SM-2206 
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expression _ 
Expression will be an occasional column of random thoughts. written by staff members and guest colummsts. 
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DEAR SISSY 
Deborah Clawson Johnson 

Rt. 3 
Ehrhardt, S. C. 29081 
July 2, 1980 
Dear Sissy, 

I know at first I said I could, and then I said I couldn't, 
then I could and now I can't, but the fact is there's this 
man who built our house only he built it really bad on 
account of he's a jack-leg carpenter and not a real building 
contractor, at least that's what old Da says, but Daddy 
hired him anyway cause he was cheap, and he put the doors in 
wrong and didn't square the windows so that they look kind 
of cockeyed from across the street and the roof leaks and 
the floor squeaks, which Mama says isn't really so bad since 
it wakes everybody up at night when it gets walked on and 
lets us know if we' re being burgled, and then there's the 
air vents under the house that are supposed to be cemented 
in only they aren't, so yesterday Daddy called up this jack
leg carpenter and told him to come over and fi.:,_c them or else, 
but one of them fell out before he got there and a squirrel 
got in through that vent hole and crawled up between the 
walls and got into the attic where he went crazy running 
around and tearing things up trying to get out, ti 11 Daddy 
went up there and blew him away with his shotgun only he also 
blew away one whole corner of the roof which fell down 
outside right on top of the carpenter's truck just as she was 
pulling into the drive and it nearly scared him to death so 
he got out and started hollering at Daddy saying he tried to 
kill him and Daddy said he didn't, and the carpenter said he 
did and Daddy said if he didn't shut up and fix those vents 
he would, and then Buster, our dog with just three legs, 
walked over and threw up on the carpenter's foot, so the 
carpenter ki eked him and old Da came running out and hit the 
carpenter smack in the mouth with his fist for kicking 
Buster, then Miss Spivey, who lives next door, called the 
cops who came and hauled them all off to j ai 1, all except 
Buster cause he's just a dog, and I had to go into my sock 
drawer and get out all my bus money to add to what Mama and 
Granny had so we could get them all out of jail before supper 
time and that's why I can't come see you next week. 

Your loving cousin, 

~ 
(Deborah Clawson Johnson graduated in art from the University 
of South Carolina and studied writing under WilliamPrice Fox. 
A native of Louisiana, she is a free-lance writer living in 
Hopkins.) 

r 
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IMAGINE. 
A DIESEL-POWERED AUDI 5000. 

- ---am~---

Suggested plice $11 . 100 POE Transp , local taxes, and dealerddivery charges add'.1 Car a, shown includes"S" package, optional at extra cost 5000 Diesel not avail in Calif 

Now there's an Audi 5000 that makes 
it easier to live the good life under today's 
conditions. 

The new Audi 5000-Diesel. 
It has the elegance, the roominess, the han

dling and the ride that the Audi 5000 is cele
brated for, combined with the fuel efficiency 
of a 5-cylinder diesel engine. 

Consequently, the Audi 5000-Diesel will 
deliver an EPA estimated l27j mpg, and an es
timated 43 mpg on the highway. Cruising 
range is an estimated 534 miles and, on the 
highway, an estimated 85 t miles before you 
have to make a fuel stop. That should make 
life a little easier. (These are the 1979 figures; 
1980 estimates not yet .available.) 

Use estimated mpg for comparison. Mpg 
and cruising range vary with speed, trip 
length and weather. Actual highway mpg and 
highway range will probably be less . 

PORSCHE+AUDI 
Nothing Even Comes Close 

With its highly refined front-wheel drive, 
the Audi 5000-Diesel has outstanding direc
tional control on snow and in the rain . 

The forward engine placement (ahead of 
the front axle) pays extra dividends in cross
winds. And the Audi suspension system is 
remarkably effective in smoothing out the 
lumps and bumps and potholes that lie in wait 
these days. 

Test-drive the Audi 5000-Diesel and see if 
it doesn 't do all that we say. For nearest 
Porsche+ Audi dealer, call this toll-free 
number: (800) 447-4700. In Illinois, (800) 
322-4400. He can also supply you with infor
mation on leasing and overseas deliv~ry. 

Available at these fine South Carolina dealers: 

Leroy Connon 
Porsche · Audi · 

Subaru· Alfa-Romeo 
2124 Grove P..d . 

Greenville. South Carolina 

Nix 
Volkswagen · 

Porsche · Audi & Subaru 
.3821 West 13eltline 131vd . 

Columbia, South Carolina 

'Su1111es1t:d retail prices P.0 .E. Transp., local taxes and dealer delivery charges 
additional. Metallic paint, additional. 



Wlffl 
OP UNDISTURBED OCEAN .u.a:..t:a--. .. 

rwERING SAND DUNES, SCENIC LAimS, 
QUIET WOODLANDS AND A 

TRANQUIL SAll MARSH. 

Here some of the friendliest people you'd ever want to meet also enjoy an 
oceanfront clubhouse, tennis courts, swimming pool and the serenity of their own 
private villa, overlooking lake and salt marsh, a short walk to the beach. 
YOU'LL NEVER FIND ANOTHER COMMUNI1YLIKE IT ... ANYWHERE. 

Two and three bedroom villas, priced in the one hundred thousand dollar range, 
are now under construction. 

~itClJJjeld US. Highway17,W.Boxn6 

b!rl'tl/J 8 Pawleys Island, South Carolina 29585 e ea Phone (803) 237-4259 or (803) 448-2323 
Sales office open daily 10 a.m. to 5 p .m. 

Marketing by eOIC~ 


