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from behind the palmettos 
It's State Fair time again, so hold onto your wallets and reach for all the cotton 

candy you can. If you've got the time, we've got the fair. 
Actually; these analogies to beer commercials are not all that far-fetched, be

cause the South Carolina State Fair, like all other fairs and carnivals that come this 
way during the late summer and all through the autumn, are really intoxicating 
ventures. So many memories, so fleeting an existence. A fair such as this one 
serves to remind us of the laying-by time, the time of rejoicing over a harvest well
earned. 

This is also the time of year for an influx of out-of-staters the likes of which Gen. 
Sherman only dreamed about, except they are not intent on destruction. Rather, 
they are the restless golfers intent upon taking advantages of this state's prime 
golfing terrain. We have picked, therefore, eight interesting, if not difficult, holes, 
and we've left no middle ground. They're all either par three or par five. But don't 
let us tell you how to prevail over a terrifying hole. William Price Fox, in "The Duck 
Hook," tells how one Vince Panella, handicap 34, finally broke a hundred at a Low
Country resort, bought a few condos and lived happily ever after. 

For those less inclined toward a round of golf, we offer this: The previously 
untold story of Retreat Plantation, by Martha Ann Moussatos. We can almost hear 
the voice of Rod Serling as he would narrate this episode on The Twilight Zone: 
"An untimely death, a subsequent madness, a revenge, a further retribution. Now 
all these restless spirits roam this little piece of the South Carolina Low Country, 
for they are ... 'The Ha'nts of Retreat Plantation ... " 

Marshall Frady is certainly no stranger to Sandlapper readers. His fiction and 
essay-writing have appeared in these pages several times over the past few years. 
Frady, considered to be the "poet of American Journalism," will shortly publish a 
book with the New American Library. That book, Southerners, is a tour of the 
South through the works of Marshall Frady as they have appeared in various 
national magazines, from Life to Harper's to Esquire and others. "Almost 
Persuaded, Now to Believe" is from the prologue to the book, and chronicles one 
person's early life growing up as a Southern Baptist Minister's son. Moral: You 
might not be able to go home again, but you never forgei: your roots. 

Cover: At fair time, what better 
chance to recall Weary Willie, 
that wonderful character created 
by Emmett Kelly. Charles Alex
ander, our sometime general 
manager and full-time clown, por
trays Willie. The lovely young lady, 
in her first-ever cover photo, is 
Lauren Alexander. Photo by Ed 
Beaman, Photovision. 

Sandlapper 
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Enter a Lowcountry way of life. 
At Wedgefield Plantation. 

Condominium Villas from $60,500. Attractive Mortgage Financing Available. 

Our Lowcountry plantation homes come 
with a centuries-old family heritage. 
Condominium villas and single family home
sites are dramatically sited along canals, 
golf fairways, and golden rice fields , under 
canopies of live oak and pine. 

Our energy-efficient two and three bed
room condominium villas come with fully
equipped kitchens, patios and enclosed 
courtyards. Mortgage financing of up to 

\ ~ I . ~ -llilf. ·. \, 

90%at 9%interest for 30 years has been 
secured in advance for our villa buyers. 

Recreation includes an 18-hole golf 
course, tennis courts, nature trails, biking, 
jogging, swimming, boating, and 
fishing. Limited resort accommodations. 

For more information on second home or 
vacation living here, write or call Wedgefield 
Plantation, Route 4, Georgetown, South 
Carolina. Telephone (803) 546-8585. 
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Spend the holidays in a very special place
Unique - Quiet - Elegant - Secure 

INDIGO 
INN 

In Charleston's Historic District, centered around a quaint court
yard and surrounded by museum houses, shops, restaurants and 
night-Ii! e. Exquisite antebellum rooms with four-poster, queen 
size beds and antique reproduction furniture. Tariff includes
Hunt breakfast, daily newspapers and parking on premises. 

Meeting at Pinckney Streets 
Charleston, South Carolina 29401 

Phone (803) 577-5900 

readers' 
colllinents 
What ideas, opinions and comments do you have about this 
issue? We're anxious to hear what you think, so this column 
ls all yours-please drop us a line. 

All Star Nominations 
Since I was born in South Carolina 

and spent my early years there, I 
enjoyed the article by Doug Nye on 
South Carolina natives who made it to 
the major leagues in baseball. I saw 
Bobo Newsome pitch many times after 
moving to this area. He was quite a 
showman and pitcher. 

It just occured to me that Van Lingle 
Mungo, another very good and colorful 
fastball pitcher in the 1930s and 1940s, 
was not mentioned. He was from Page
land, and claimed that town as his home 
during at least part of his playing days, 
most of which were spent with the 
Brooklyn Dodgers. I always thought of 
him as a native of South Carolina, but I 
could be mistaken. I do know he was 
quite a pitcher in his day and could 
really "hum" that ball. 

James M. Bell, Jr. 
Falls Church, Va. 

I'm sorry that Doug Nye left Van 
Mungo off his honor list of All-Star 
players. He was from Chesterfield 
County - Pageland area, I think - and 
I recall that he was a star pitcher for the 
old Brooklyn Dodgers. 

Ronnie Beaty, 
Union 

I read with interest and appreciation 
Doug Nye's article in your August, 1980 
issue of Sandlapper Magazine naming 
the Sandlapper All South Carolina All 
Professional Baseball T earn. I am sure 
all selections deserve recognition, but 
one outstanding South Carolinian was 
omitted from your list. Tom Brewer, 
pitcher, formerly of the Boston Red 
Sox, should have made the team. 

If Doug's selections were all alive and 
playing ball, they would have welcomed 
Tom Brewer on the team, especially in 
the late innings when a good relief 
pitcher is worth his weight in gold. 

James C. Cox, Jr. 
Hartsville 

Gentlemen, I read with interest your 
letter from Mrs. Nell Price of Columbia 
inquiring about back issues. 

You might be interested in knowing 

Sandlapper 



that I was the first subscriber to 
Sandlapper and continue my subscrip
tion through today. In December of 
1967, I delivered to Bob Wilkins my 
check for the first prepaid annual sub
scription and have been a constant 
subscriber ever since. Bob Wilkins and 
I practiced law together at that time. 

As I recall, the first proofs of the 
January, 1968 cover referred to Sand
lapper as "a South Carolina magazine." 
Bob Wilkins and I discussed that 
description at length and out of that 
discussion arose the more descriptive 
"The Magazine of South Carolina." 
How appropriate. 

Keep up the good work. 
C. Joseph Roof 

Columbia 

In 1968 I subscribed to Sandlapper, 
have a complete set of all issues, and it 
is a treasured part .of my library. 
Recently I have noted and regretted 
that the content is causing Sandlapper 
to become more a Sandhills 
Sandlapper. Is this trend perhaps 
caused by the price of gasoline affect
ing your writers from the Columbia 
area? 

When the June issue arrived, I was 
delighted to find an article entitled 
"Hobcaw Barony: Belle Baruch's 
Legacy." I read it carefully and find it a 
very good account of the University of 
South Carolina's research program in 
marine biology under Dr. Vernberg. 
However, either Miss Oglesby was not 
very thorough in her research 
concerning Hobcaw and its destiny as 
the Belle Baruch Center under the 
Bernard Baruch Foundation or she was 
sadly misinformed during an interview. I 
refer you to your November 1971 issue, 
pages 36 through 42, "A New Life for 
Hobcaw Barony," by John Allen of the 
Clemson University News Bureau. The 
first agreement for research was 
designated to be carried out by the 
Forestry Department of Clemson and 
dates from 1965. When the marine 
biology research was added, the Uni
versity of South Carolina was assigned 
this program by the Foundation 
Trustees and at the instigation of Miss 
Ella Severin, the on-site trustee, who 
had been Miss Baruch's companion 
and who was dedicated to carrying out 
the terms of her will. A director for both 
types of research was sent to the 
Institute - Dr. John Vernberg for 
marine biology and Dr. Donald Hook 
for forestry. A tripartite agreement was 
entered into in 1972 among the 
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Distinctive English 
Antiques 

We have a fine selection of chests, 
sideboards, chest on chests, dining room tables and small 

tables. We invite you to come browse through our collection. 

W'!Jt !!Hut ~tron 

JUST 
FOLKS 
VISITIN' WITH CAROLINA PBJPLE 

GALLERY OF ANTIQUES 
18th & 19th Century 

Furniture & Accessories 

2105 SANTEE AVENUE - FIVE POINTS 
COLUMBIA, S.C. - 256-8936 

TUES.-SAT.: 10 AM-5 PM 

Just Folks: 
Visitln' With Carolina People 
"Jerry Bledsoe is Carolina's Listener Laureate. No
body beats him at listening to the human voice and 
to the human heart, and nothing beats holding his 
book in your hands and listening with him. just 
Folks is just life, which is the most you can say 
about any writer." -Charles Kuralt, CBS News 

A lively and meaningful collection of con
versations that well-known columnist 
Jerry Bledsoe has had with 66 North and 
South Carolinians over the past thirteen 
years. Some of these people are famous, 
some are not. All are special andJerry's 
affection for them is contagious. They 
will become as unforgettable to you as 
they are to him. 

'--------------' ISBN 0-914783-31-0 
Mk for our a,mplete aztalog of fine book.,. 

Just Folks: 

LC 80-36880 208 pages 6' x 9 ' 
$9.95 cloth 

Visitin' With Carolina People. 

... at your bookseller or send check to: 

The East Woods Press 
820 East Boulevard 
Charlotte, NC 28203 

Woods 
ltess 
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Brand Names: 
Craftique 
Hickory Chair 
Madison Square 
Baldwin Brass 
Davis Cabinet 
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Phone 426-2456 
100 Mile Free Delivery 

We Sell Fish Net Canopies 

Sale The Entire Month of November 

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 803/426-2456 

Stiffel 
Sherrill 
Gilliams 
Henredon 
Tell City 
Caro Craft 

Foundation and the two universities. It 
is appropriate that the university's part 
in the program at Hobcaw be made 
known to your readers and the 
statements made by Miss OglE:sby in 
many cases can certainly be verified. 

Mrs. M. W. Spearman, Sr. 
Clemson 

Thank you so much for the nice 
article in Sandlapper. I really appreci
ate your interest in the commission and 
your taking the time to interview me. It 
has been a really nice introduction to 
people throughout the state. I'm really 
discovering that most of the people 
involved in the arts are avid readers of 
Sandlapper, too. That's a nice 
combination. 

I had a meeting last week with some 
executives from Springs Mills to plan a 
Business Committee for the Arts 
conference in October. They came into 
the meeting asking about Buck and 
Stacey and a number of personal items 
that they had read in your article. It has 
been a grand introduction which I really 
appreciate. 

Scott Sanders 
Columbia 

Where's "Dining Out"? 
As a reader of your magazine for 

several years I would like to ask the rea
sons for dropping a column that I partic
ularly liked. Some time ago you used to 
have a column that spotlighted a South 
Carolina restaurant. Since my wife and 
I like to dine out, and try as many differ
ent places as we can this was extremely 
good information. You not only listed 
the restaurant location, but also high
lighted the best dishes offered. 

This was the first thing that I usual
ly read each month when the magazine 
was delivered. We also looked forward 
to trying the place whenever we were 
near enough to do so. 

I would like very much to see this 
column again in your fine magazine. 
How about it? 

Robert S. Brock, 
Anderson 

If you saw page eight of the May 
issue, Mr. Brock, you saw the return of 
"Dining Out." We always appreciate 
your readers' opinions, and it's a mu
tually satisfying thing when we can 
respond positively to our readers. 
Thank you for taking the time and trou
ble to let us know how you feel. 

Sandlapper 



Ward Pal!l'er Inc. 

We Are 
Word Processing 

Charleston, SC 
803/766-8381 

Asheville, NC 
704/253-4562 

Hickory, NC 
704/322-1358 

,Ji 
- /lore/co· 

DICTATION 
Captures Your Ideas

Anytime, Any place. 

m1com 
WORD PROCESSING 
Puts Your Words On Paper

Any Way You Want Them. 

COMPLETE WORD PROCESSING SERVICES FOR THE CAROLINAS 
HOME OFFICE: 919/996-4901 P.O. BOX 569, KERNERSVILLE, N.C. 27284 

Columbia, SC Florence, SC 
803/256-7227 803/669-0383 

Charlotte, NC Gastonia, NC 
704/372-2535 704/866-7067 

High Point, NC Raleigh, NC 
800/672-4294 919/828-5907 

Greenville, SC 
803/277-4262 

Greensboro, NC 
800/672-4294 

Winston-Salem, NC 
919/996-4901 



Winning Golf 
,- Sea Pines has the winning 

combination of golf and fun. 
Three championship courses, 
including the famed Harbour 
Town Links. And, for as little 
as $24.00 per person per night: 
you can enjoy a round of golf 
every day and our first-class 
accommodations. Lively par
ties, too! Our sports vacation 
packages can make you a real 
winner this year. 

Call toll-free 18001845-6131 
In South Carolina (800) 922-7042 
or call your travel agent. 

~SeaPines. 
~ AT HILTON HEAD 

*(During our December 1- March 21 
Super Sports Getaway.) 

In the Sea Pines Tradition 
Sea Pines is a 5,000-acre island resort with 4 '12 miles 
of Atlantic .'>each, 71 tennis courts. 3 championship golf 
courses, sailing, fishing. cycling, and horseback riding. 

Sea Pines at Hilton Head Island · South Carolina 29928 

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

Convenience Of Your Own Home Safely 

I 
.I 

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 

Books 
I like books about the South and 

South Carolina, so I always read your 
bookshelf page. But you never mention 
where the books can be bought. 

Gloria Haynes, 
Columbia 

We got out of the book publishing 
and book selling business several years 
ago in order to concentrate our efforts 
on Sandlapper magazine. The books 
we review are available in most fine 
bookstores across the state. You may 
wish to order through your local book
seller, or write the publisher direct. 

Back Issues 
I am interested in buying your out

of-print issues, but understand that you 
do not carry several of your back issues 
which are out of print. What would be 
the best way to obtain them, and what 
sort of price should I expect to pay? 

Nell Price, 
Columbia 

We have heard several prices 
quoted for the first three issues of Sand
lapper, the highest being $40 for the 
January 1968 issue. Occasionallyafew 
longtime subscribers sell their back is
sues, but are usually more interested in 
selling an entire set than in selling a few 
selected copies. We suggest you adver
tise, and occasionally lurk around 
garage or yard sales. 

We moved up here some three 
months ago and we seem to have a 
problem receiving our Sandlapper. 
Seems that we haven't gotten one since 
March. How do we correct this prob
lem? 

Chris Shileds, 
Youngstown, Ohio 

For Sandlapper, and just about 
any other publication, you need to give 
as much warning of an address change 
as you possibly can. Usually, it takes 
six weeks to make the change on our 
subscription list. The Post Office will 
not forward second-class mail unless 
arrangements are made with the sub
scriber, who has notified the Post Office 
to forward all mail. If you do not author
ize the forwarding, they rip the cover 
off, notify us to send no more mail to 
that address, and dispose of the rest. 
To assure uninterrupted service, 
please try to give us at least a six-week 
notice of your new address. We like our 
readers, and we want to keep up with 
their whereabouts. 

Sandlapper 



WE'RE MOT AS DEPENDENT OM Like mostotherpowe:companies in the ~ -nited 

OIL A'S SOME PEOPLE ~ouLD Stat~s, we use some 011 to ge~ef3:te e)e?nCl~. But 
A ff i that s not all we use. We don t thmk 1t s sheik 

LIKE ~o BELIEVE these days to depend on a single source of energy, such as oil. 
I ' ' T • Because if the oil supply from OPEC and other organizations and 

countries ever dried up, we'd be out of luck. And you'd be out of electricity. That's why we use coal and gas and water along 
with oil. And that's why we intend to use nuclear too. So, provided you use electricity wisely, you should S(E&G 
always have a dependable supply at the most reasonable price possible. 







Whatever else the State Fair-or 
any other fair in South Carolina, 
for that matter-is, the primary 

purpose is still that of an agricultural/ 
home show/ farm demonstration attrac· 
tion. As a matter of fact, if you spend all 
your time cruising among the bingo 
games, sideshows, hot dog stands, 
rides , "I Was Won At Jones' " and all 
that neon·lit stuff, you'll miss out on the 
whole intention. 

At least give the fair a try. You 
might not get into Holstein cattle or 
Yorkshire hogs or even Rhode Island 
Red chickens-but these wor.thy beasts 
and/ or their products form a great part 
of the diets of most of us. And those 
marvelous pickles, preserves and can· 
ned fruits and vegetables-not to men· 
tion homemade breads, cakes and pies. 
Sauoes and relishes? Yep. Rugs, quilts 
and knitting? You'd better believe it. 
Ceramics, eggshell decorations, 'cro· 
chet, cross·stitch, rugs, quilts, basketry, 
wood·carving, tole, embroidery, macra· 
me- a whole repository of the Southern 
home culture, handed down through at 
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least 200 years, is represented here. 
Here are the highlights of the 1980 

State Fair. 

October 16 
Judging for the home and craft de· 

partment takes place at 10 a.m. At 1, 
the judges for the flower department
potted plants, hanging baskets, and 
seasonal designs-hold forth . 

October 17 
This is "school day," when Mid· 

lands area students get a break on tick· 
ets. During the da9', judging of the orchid 
show, junior dairy show, all.Arabian 
horse show, home and craft depart· 
ment, and junior dairy Holsteins take 
place. At 7 and 9 that evening, the circus 
dazzles the grandstand area. 

October 18 
Judges inspect the smallstock de· 

partment-namely, the rabbits-and 
the Guernsey cattle, as well as rose 
blooms, rose designs and the renowned 
Old Rose exhibit. The S.C. Pork Board 

sponsors the Pork Cookout King con· 
test, open to men only. (Note to ladies: 
We do not know if this is a first.time 
restriction in this particular contest, but 
we offer no comments on the winner.) 
At 8 p.m. is the South Carolina "Our 
Little Miss Show" at the Bandstand. 
(WARNING: Carolina plays Cincinnati 
at Williams-Brice Stadium. Game.time 
traffic will no doubt provide thrills 
around the Fairgrounds.) 

October 19 
This is a Sunday in a Blue Law 

state, so the attractions are understand· 
ably limited. "Activities of special inter· 
est to the homemaker" prevail on this 
date, although the judges will inspect 
pigeons, bantam chickens, horses and 
Holsteins. Buildings and the gate close 
at 10 p.m. 

October 20 
Free kindergarten visits this day, 

as well as judging of Durocs. It's Mon· 
day on the fairgrounds, just as it is every. 
where else. 

October 21 
This is Conservation Districts Day, 

sponsored by the South Carolina Asso· 
ciation of Conservation Districts. Kin· 
dergartens tour the exhibits, again, and 
judging of the designs and cut horticul· 
ture, as well as barrows, take place. At 7 
p.m., the annual meeting of the State 
Agricultural and Mechanical Society of 
South Carolina-founders and sustain
ers of this grand autumn affair-takes 
place at the restaurant on the Fair· 
grounds. 

October 22 
Senior Citizen's Day, with a special 

program at 11 a.m. and the usual awards 
for oldest, longest married, longest dis· 
tance traveled, and so forth. Judging of 
waterfowl, wildlife, junior beef and tur
keys takes place, as well as the usual 
attractions. 

October 23 
Judging includes that of Hereford 

and shorthorn cattle, Hampshire, 
Poland China, Spots, Berkshire, York
shire, Chester White and Landrace 
hogs, in bothjuniorandseniordivisions. 
At 2:30 comes the Angus cattle judging. 

October 24 
School Day: Junior, middle and 

high school students overrun just about 
all forms of serious business conducted 
this day, a Friday, including the youth 

Sandlapper 



horse show, camellia judging, and just 
about everything else. Ah, to be young 
in the autumn .... 

October 25 
As the old song goes, "Saturday 

night, Saturday night,/On a Sunday or 
a Monday you can't do it right. ... "This 
year's edition of the South Carolina 
State Fair comes to a close, with no 
University of South Carolina football 
game in sight. Nonetheless, it is our ex
perience that word-of-mouth will bring 
last-minute fair-goers out in whole 
battalions, all intent for that last whack 
at the games, or those last gawks at the 
sideshows. For the more sedate, the 
ongoing exhibitions sponsored by the 
South Carolina Department of Agricul
ture, as well as daily performances by 
tHe Mitchell Marionettes, the I.Q. Zoo, 
Children's Barnyard, bandstand shows 
and the Macaw show, should provide 
relief from the noise and neon. 

A few hints: While we do not in any 
way intend to slight Deggeller's Magic 
Midway, you may wish to snack at 
booths sponsored by your favorite civic 
groups. 

Conversely, remember that, while 
you may not win the five-foot Day-Glo 
teddy bear, don't get ticked off with the 
carnival worker. He or she is renting 
that space, and has to make a living. 

When parking your car, the large 
mown fields may prove more attractive, 
but consider the fact that a number of 
residents of this end of the Olympia sec
tion of Columbia derive a considerable 
income for renting their yards out to fair 
parking. 

While thinking of the working peo
ple, don't forget the Highway Patrol. A 
lot of these guys are putting in extra 
duty; others are being diverted to direct
ing traffic when they could be out catch
ing drunks and other maniacs on the 
roads. Obey them, and drive courteous
ly, safely and cautiously. 

Budget your funds, and don't 
spend more than you either need or 
want to. Watch your wallet. If it's pay
day, and the car payment isn't due, 
spread .the green. If there are obliga
tions, don't let just anybody know that 
the eagle has recently screamed in your 
direction. 

Take time to rest, take in the sights, 
sounds and smells-and that doesn't 
necessarily mean spending spare 
moments in the cattle building. Instead 
of trying to move through the crowds, 
let the crowds move around you once in 
a while. ,E;/ 
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If you 'd like to know more about our water, or the old-time way we make Jack Daniel's, drop us a line. 

OF THE 2,531 CAVES in Tennessee, this one 
in Moore County is particularly prized. 

It's fed, you see, by an underground, iron
free spring flowing at 56 ° year round. Mr. 
Jack Daniel, a native of these parts, laid claim 
to the cave in 1866. And from that year 
forward, its water has been 
used to make Jack Daniel's 
Whiskey. Of course, there 
are hundreds of caves just as 
lovely. But after a sip of 
Jack Daniel's, you'll know 
why this one is valued 
so highly. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof • Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery, 
Lem Matlow, Prop. Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352 

Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government. 



Senior Citizen's Day, with its prizes, proves a big attraction for South Carolinians who refuse to grow old. -Photo by Doug Alverson 

Displays of gardening and canning prowess demonstrate that some aspects of the fair never change. 
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THE HOLIEST GROUND 
IN SOUTH CAROLINA 

The South Carolina Low Country is the golfers' haven, with an overwhelming number of 
golf courses and links. We've put together a list of sure places to find interesting, exciting golf 
-and some sample holes to show you we mean business. 

Isle of Palms Beach & Racquet Club 
"One of the most unusual and beauti

ful settings ever developed for golf." 
That's how golf architect Tom Fazio 
describes his Wild Dune Golf Course at 
the Beach & Racquet Club. Golf 
enthusiasts who have seen this layout 
are already predicting that its reputa
tion will quickly grow as one of the truly 
great courses that must be played to be 
appreciated. 

While most resort courses are 
designed in order to have real estate to 
sell on both sides of every Fairway, the 
opposite approach was taken with Wild 
Dunes. Tom Fazio was literally given 
the end of the island and told to "design 
the best course possible and we'll 
develop what's left." The result is a 
course that is not played in people's 
backyards, but one that takes maximum 
advantage of the marsh, the huge trees, 
massive interior dunes and the Atlantic 
Ocean. 

Terry Florence, head professional at 
Wild Dunes, adds a touch of friendli
ness and hospitality. An outstanding 
player himself (member 1980 Interna
tional PGA Cup T earn and qualified for 
the 1980 PGA Championship) he has 
received much praise for his teaching 
abilities. 

Besides golf, the Beach and Racquet 
Club offers other pleasures to its per
manent residents and guests. The 
Racquet Club has 10 Har-Tru tennis 
courts (two lighted for night play) with 
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four more planned by spring 1981. A 
new well-stocked pro-shop was 
completed in the fall of 1980. You may 
want to enjoy the two and one-half miles 
of secluded beach or ride bikes on the 
leisure trails. Boat launches and fishing 
equipment are available at the marina 
on the lntracoastal Waterway. Deep
sea fishing trips can also be arranged. 

The Beach and Racquet Club is only 
15 miles from charming, historic 
Charleston. One of America's Best
Kept Secrets, Charleston preserves 
her links to the past with a passion. 
Horse-drawn carriage tours past 
antebellum houses, open air markets, 
beautiful formal gardens and the Dock 
Street Theater-America's oldest play
house, built in 1736-are only a few of 
the exciting experiences that Charles
ton offers residents and visitors alike. 

Wedgefield Plantation 
The Wedgefield Plantation Golf 

Course, host of both the South 
Carolina Open and South Carolina 
Amateur championships, meanders 
through a plantation panorama that 
delights the senses while challenging 
the skills. Designed by J. Porter 
Gibson, golf course architect, the 18-
hole course offers a variety of golf holes 
- from riverfront to deep woods, from 
dogleg to water hazard. All of the 
natural elements of river and rice field 
site, along with huge magnolia and live 
oak trees, flowering native shrubbery 

and gently rolling terrain, are combined 
in the design of the championship 
course. 

With four sets of tees, the course 
ranges from 5,500 to 7,200 yards in 
length and is rated at 71.3 by the United 
States Golf Association. Played from 
the back tees with their 74.4 rating, the 
18 holes would be challenge enough for 
any professional. But the Wedgefield 
course also was designed to reward the 
good shot and plays to a par 72. It is 
planned around the natural features of 
the land, with the 17th and 18th holes 
sited along the rice fields, overlooking 
the Black River. 

The club house, or Manor House, of 
Wedgefield Plantation Country Club 
blends elegance with gracious Low 
Country living, restored to its rice
planter grandeur and termed by The 
New York Times as one of the nation's 
"outstanding examples of Georgian 
Regency architecture." From its 
chandeliered dining room, informal 
rocktail lounge, or terraced verandas, 
the view overlooks the 17th and 18th 
greens and fairways leading to the 
wheat-gold rice fields and broad 
stretches of the Black River. 

Wedgefield Plantation is designed as 
a private recreational community 
encompassing 600 acres just outside 
the city limits of Georgetown. Cur
rently being developed for residential 
and recreational use, the community is 
planned for the enjoyment of both per-
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Isle of Palms Beach & Racquet Club 
Hole 18, Wild Dunes, Par 5 

This is a true links hole: The tee is placed on a series of rolling, wild dunes overlooking a 
magnificent ocean view. The fairway winds through many rolling dunes and is extremely wide. 
A very steep and deep "pit!' borders the far right side of the first dogleg landing area and 
should be avoided. A natural sand dune cuts directly across the fairway between the first and 
second landing areas and continues down the entire right side of the hole. Several clusters of 
cedars and brush dot the left side between the dunes and fairway. If there are any questions 
where the name Wild Dunes comes from, the answer is here. 

Wedgefield Plantation 
Hole 16, Par 3 

While a par 3 measures 214 yards from the regular tees, the playing difficulty is com
pounded by its deceptive character and calls for a perfect shot. The green slopes gently 
upwards from front to back and measures 15 yards in width and 38 yards in depth. Guarded 
by two traps, one placed to the right front and the other to the left, front and center. The green 
is further guarded by a line of live oaks and cedar standing from the midpoint and extending 
down the left and right sides. Par here is very acceptable. 

The blue tees measure 228 yards, while championship tees measure 251 yards. All other 
player difficulties remain the same for the scratch player. 
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Wellman Club 
Hole 11, Par 5 

The most spectacular test here is this 
mammoth 595-yard track. In classic fashion, 
the hole presents an immediate challenge 
from the tee, because the golfer must decide 
whether to play his tee shot safe and right, 
down the fairway, or to aim left, near a large 
lake. If he goes right, and safe, he will then 
have a second shot into a large grassy 
landing area and a medium to short iron into 
the green. If he takes up the gauntlet, his 
second shot will require a massive fairway 
wood across the main i>9dy of the lake to an 
elevated green. 

Sea Pines 
Only two or three golfers in the world can 

hit the green in two shots. This 548-yarder 
should be played strategically off the tee. 
The target is a faraway bunker on the right 
which can't be reached unless the shot is 
super-long. Not until after the second shot 
does the player get a look at the green, which 
is tucked behind a grove of trees with a 
lagoon on the left, and is guarded in from by 
two bunkers. There are no traps. The hole, 
bordered by some of the nicest homes in Sea 
Pines, defeated Jerry Pate in this year's 
Heritage Classic. In the 1978 Heritage, one 
threesome took a total of 19 shots before 
being delivered from their humiliation. 
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OUR MAIN OFFICE 
ON BAY STREET, BEAUFORT 

Serving all of 
Beaufort County 

with Full-Service Banking 
that's easier for you. 

OUR HILTON HEAD ISLAND 
MAIN OFFICE ON POPE A VENUE 

BANKOF 
BEAIJFORT 

The Friendly Full-Service 
Community Bank 

Member F.D.l.C. 

Also conveniently located at 
Beaufort Plaza, Port Royal, 

Hwy. 278 at Matthews Drive 
and Harbour Town. 

The Wellman Club 
Not Just Another GoH Course 

Play Golf Where 
Randy Glover 
Is The Pro 

You Haven't Played 
Golf Until You've 
Played At The _,,, 
Wellman Club < 
Golf At It's Best 

Where Golf Is 
Played Leisurely 
Away From 
The Crowds 
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P.O. Box 1 BB • Johnsonville. S C. 29 555 
Area Code 803 Telephone 386-252 1 

manent and seasonal residents. 
Wedgefield Plantation is on the banks 
of the Black River, two miles from the 
lntracoastal Waterway, in an area of 
peaceful tidal marshes, sheltering live 
oaks and deep pine forests. Seemingly 
remote, Wedgefield Plantation is but 
ten minutes from the heart of George
town. 

Wellman Club 
The Wellman Club was originally 

developed in 1%5 as a country club for 
residents of the Johnsonville
Hemingway area. It included a nine
hole golf course and a clubhouse with 
pro shop, locker rooms, and lounge. In 
1969 the golf course was expanded to 
18 holes, the first tennis court was 
constructed, and a dining room/ball
room and kitchen were added to the 
clubhouse. 

To develop The Wellman Club into a 
complete golf course and tennis resort, 
a major expansion program was begun 
in 1976. A tennis complex, swimming 
pool, and rental villas were added to the 
existing amenities. No developments 
on the 400 acres have been made, 
except for the golf course, and the 
other amenities. 

The clubhouse contains a lounge and 
bar, small meeting or private dining 
room, fully equipped kitchen and large 
dining room/ballroom overlooking the 
18-hole, 7,096-yard golf course, which 
was designed by Ellis Maples and Edwin 
Seay, renowned golf course architects. 

Set amid rolling hills, the course 
includes lakes and ponds, stands of 
pine, oak, cypress and maple, marsh
land and pastureland. The par 72 
course, considered to be one of the 
finest in the state, affords a wide varia
tion of shots that can be enjoyeq by 
amateurs and professionals alike. 

The course is planted with Bermuda 
grass in summer, rye grass in winter. 
The watering system is completely 
automatic. 

Next to the clubhouse is a new, fully· 
equipped golf pro shop, with men's and 
women's locker rooms. 

PGA touring star Randy Glover is 
golf professional. 

The tennis center includes five Har
T ru tennis courts, including two courts 
lighted for night play and a spectacular 
grass-terraced exhibition center court. 

The new tennis pro shop, with a 
facade of cedar siding and tempered 
glass, is elevated eight feet above 
ground. It contains a second-story 
covered porch all around for viewing 

µ1ay on any court. 
The Wellman Club is locatelJ in

Johnsonville, in lower Florence 
County. The club is north of 
Charleston on Highway 41, between 
Columbia and Myrtle Beach, in the 
heart of the historic Pee Dee area, near 
the Great Pee Dee River. The newly
landscaped 400-pl~s acre resort 
includes an 18-hole golf course, a 
complete tennis center, swimming 
pool, clubhouse and rental villas. There 
are 17 houses presently at the country 
club already built, and approximately 
200-plus lots left for development. 

Palmetto Dunes 
Palmetto Dunes is in the geographic 

center of Hilton Head Island, off the 
southeastern coast of South Carolina, 
40 miles from Savannah, Ga. 

A resort and residential community, 
Palmetto Dunes offers recreational 
amenities, vacation accommodations, 
condominium villas, single family 
homes and residential homesites. 
Approximately 1,000 acres of Palmetto 
Dunes' land remain available for future 
development, including more than one 
mile of oceanfront property more than 
one mile of oceanfront property south 
of the Hyatt hotel. 

The George Fazio Course-6,873 
yards, par 70, C.G.A. rating 74.2 -
opened May of 1974. This course has 
achieved respect as one of the most 
unusual, difficult and beautiful courses 
in the world. Golf Digest has named it to 
the prestigious list of "America's 100 
Greatest Golf Courses. ' Golf 
Magazine columnist Charles PtK:e calls 
the Fazio, "the best bunkered coutse in 
the world." In South Carolina Golfer, 
Pat Seelig said it was "the toughest 
course to score on in the state." A 
British ·publisher included the Fazio 
among the world's 40 best layouts. 
Each hole f eatllres five different teein~ 
areas, so that every golfer - from the 
novice junior duffer to the strongest 
mal~ pro - has a course worthy of his 
effort to contend with. 

The Robert Trent.Jones· Course ~ 
7,707 yards, par 72, C.G.A. rattng 72.2 
- opened November of 1969. Large, 
expansive course (its 150 acres 
represent the largest course in the 
state) designed by the world's most 
famous golf architect. Trent Jones calls 
it "one of my best." The lovely par-5 
10th hole plays out of the Atlantic, so 
the golfer always faces a memorable 
backdrop of wind-blown wateroaks, the 
wide white beach, and blue ocean 
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waters. The Trent Jones has developed 
a reputation as a fine resort course, 
offering a variety of challenges for every 
golfer. 

Other golf facilities include a lighted 
driving range, three putting greens, 
practice sand trap and chipping area, 
custom club and repair shop, two pro 
shops, one with an adjacent snack bar, 
another with Dunes Golf Grill, a small 
restaurant serving breakfast, lunch and 
cocktails throughout the day. The 
spacious and attractive pro shop 
serving the Robert Trent Jones Course 
features extensive lines of equipment, 
shoes, accessories and fashions for 
men and women. Fashions include 
many designer lines and clothes for the 
entire resort vacation: golf apparel, rain 
wear, windbreakers, ladies' pantsuits, 
long skirts, cocktail dresses, sport 
jackets, etc. This is probably the most 
elaborate and well-stocked golf pro 
shop in the South. 

Sea Pines 
A total of six holes on the famous 

Harbour Town Golf Links at Sea Pines 
Plantation were selected in a survey by 
Golf Magazine of the toughest holes on 
the professional golf tour. 

The article, entitled "The 18 
Toughest," names the most difficult 
holes on tour, as selected by a poll of 
the top 60 professionals from the 
tournament courses on the PGA tour. 

The national publication said, 
"Consensus was strong for the majority 
of holes chosen." One of the highest 
vote getters was Harbour Town's tricky 
fourth hole. The hole is carved out of 
sand and water and as Hubert Green 
puts it, "if you get near the pin here, 
you've played a great golf shot." 

The Harbour Town Golf Links, 
designed by Pete Dye, in consultation 
with Jack Nicklaus, is the site of the 
Heritage Classic. 

In addition to its demanding 
tournament character, Harbour Town 
is one of the few great golf courses in 
America where the resort golfer staying 
at Sea Pines Plantation can play on a 
greens-fee basis. It has previously been 
selected as one of the top courses in 
North America by the World Atlas of 
Golf and among the top United States 
courses by leading golf publicatons. 

Seabrook Island 
Seabrook Island is a 2,042-acre 

private resort and residential com
munity, 23 miles south of Charleston, 
South Carolina, being developed by the 
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Seabrook Island Company, a South 
Carolina limited partnership. 

Seabrook is a barrier island on the 
Atlantic Ocean, in the heart of South 
Carolina's Lowcountry, near the 
Intracoastal Waterway and the North 
Edisto River. It is fabled for its tidal 
creeks and marshes, massive dunes of 
moss-draped oaks and tall pines, and 
miles of beaches. Seabrook Island 
offers year-round vacation living in 
single family houses, fairway villas, 
lakeside treehouses, and ocean-front 
homes. 

Recreational facilities at Seabrook 
Island include a million-dollar Beach 

- Photo by Willfam Cornelia 

- Photo by Paul Barton 

and Golf Club; swimming pools; an 18-
hole championship golf course; tennis 
center with resident teaching 
professional; and over three miles of 
wide, white beaches. Other activities 
enjoyed at Seabrook are salt and fresh
water fishing; crabbing, shrimping, and 
oyster-gathering; shelling;. bicycling; 
bird watching and nature walks. 

The Beach and Golf Club at Sea
brook, located right on the Atlantic, 
;'louses the main dining room, the 
Pelican Deck Grille, the Nineteenth 
Hole, seminar facilities, private dining, a 
full-service golf shop, and locker room 
facilities. The club also features an adult 
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Great Golfing Experience # 18: 

"If there ever were a question 
where the name Wild Dun 
came from, the answer 
comes when standin 
on the 18th tee." 
... Tom Fazio 

"As a true links 
hole, the tee is 

placed on a series of 
rolling wild dunes 

overlooking a magnificent 
1 ocean view. A natural sand dune 

cuts directly across the fairway 
between the first and second 

,, landing areas and continues down the 
entire right side of the hole. When 
standing on the large rolling green 

which is elevated to the highest sand 
dune and looking back down the fairway, 

framed with wild sand dunes on both 
sides and the blue Atlantic Ocean on 

the entire east side of the hole, you've 
just experienced one of the most 

interesting and beautiful settings ever 
created in golf." . . . Tom Fazio 

The new Wild Dunes Golf Course, 
designed by Tom Fazio is ready for play 

this Fall. And is located within the 
Beach & Racquet Club Resort on the 

Isle of Palms just 15 minutes from 
historic Charleston, South Carolina. 

Stay in a private, luxury air 
conditioned 1, 2, or 3 bedroom villa 
complete with linens, maid service, 

, fully equipped kitchen, color TV, and 
telephone, and play Wild Dunes at 

<'..A. special introductory rates. 

Call toll-free 1-800-845-8880, 
inside South Carolina, call collect 

886-6000 or see your travel agent. 

The Beach & Racquet Club 
Box Y • Isle of Palms, South Carolina 29451 

pool and a baby pool, plus patio areas at 
the pool and overlooking the ocean. 

The 18-hole golf course at Seabrook 
stretches 6,852 yards on the champion
ship fairways and plays to a par 72. The 
course was ranked sixth in the state in 
the annual golf professional poll in 1975, 
and was named "Golf Course of the 
Month" in the Southern Golf Course 
Operations magazine. 

Seabrook's course was designed by 
golf course architect Willard C. Byrd of 
Atlanta. The design fits the rolling 
terrain of the island, and the course 
wanders through oak forests, along salt 
marshes and creeks, to the ocean and 
back again. Natural hazards abound. 

Moss Creek Plantation 
Located just across the bridge from 

Hilton Head Island, Moss Creek is a 
1,068-acre private residential com
munity nestled among the deep hard
wood forests, rolling pastures and 
fertile salt marshes of the Carolina low 
country. It is a community of primary 
homes, offering recreational amenities 
including golf , tennis, swimming, 
boating, bicycling and horseback 
riding. 

Moss Creek's amenities include golf 
courses, a complete equestrian center 
with riding trails, swimming facilities, a 
yacht and tennis club, bicycle trails and 
neighborhood recreation centers. 

Devil's Elbow, a par 72 golf course 
designed by George and Tom Fazio, 
was developed with all the character 
and challenge of the best courses in the 
area. Devil's Elbow stretches 6,851 
yards from the championship tees, 
6,583 from the blue tees, 6,135 from the 
whites and 5,226 from the women's 
tees. There are 42 sand traps, and 
water or marsh come into play on 14 
holes. 

The Fazios have creatively utilized 
the site's terrain, retaining its constant 
change throughout - from forest to 
marsh to meadowland, from high bluff 
to natural pond. Though the course is 
not unusually long , impenetrable 
forests, marshes and ponds guarantee 
penalty strokes for off-line shots. 

Moss Creek Plantation is located in 
the extreme southeastern corner of 
South Carolina, in an unincorporated 
area of Beaufort County. Midway 
between Beaufort and Savannah, Ga. , 
the Moss Creek site is on the mainland 
at the western tip of the James F. Byrnes 
Memorial Bridge, which links the 
mainland with Hilton Head Island. P 
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Seabrook Island 
Hole 15, Par 3 

Designer Willard Byrd says of this one, "I wanted golfers to know 
what a coastal island was made of." Past the dunes, near the marsh, 
Byrd has placed several holes. The 15th features a peninsular tee 
looking out across marshland and creek to an island green. Because 
wind is always a factor in coastal golf, an apparently simple hole 
becomes a great test of the player's skill. A long angular tee and a 
broad, contoured green allow for a number of different hole 
locations. The 155-yard track's green is traversed by a salt marsh. 
Bring a string and a bit of metal: you'll need both to go crabbing if 
you're not careful on this one. 

Moss Creek Plantation 
Hole 15, Par 3 

Although at least seven holes at Moss Creek could be called 
"great," one of the most popular is this lovely par 3 which reaches out 
126 yards across the fertile tidal marsh from the regular tees. 
Designers George and Tom Fazio made four separate tees on one 
side of the marsh, playing like chutes from between the palms and 
oaks to a peninsula green. Each tee is progressively shorter, but the 
omnipresent Atlantic breeze doesn't necessarily make the shorter 
tees easier. The green, generously slanted to accept the short irons, 
is guarded front and sides by yawning sand bunkeers. The biggest 
hazard of them all is the marsh, which teems with oysters, crabs and a 
rich variety of fish. 
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Oristo 
Hole 6, Par 3 

This unique hole has three bunkers flanking the back of the green. 
You're teeing from an island tee to an island green, and if you don't 
catch one of the bunkers you're in the water. 'Nuff said. 

Palmetto Dunes 
Hole 10, Robert Trent Jones Course, Par 5 

Standing on this one is an adventure. The good golfer knows that if 
he plays each shot properly, a birdie is certainly within reason. 
Mistakes, however, are severely punished. 

The tee shot should be placed to the left center of the fairway, 
avoiding two bunkers that guard the right. 

A three-wood second shot between two more bunkers should 
leave the golfer with a short pitch to the hog-backed green. For a 
birdie, you must have the ball at the same level as the pin. 
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A Nicklaus extension ... ... Trevino finesse ... 

. . . Watson authority ... . .. and another six . 

THE DUCK HOOK 
F 

ripp Island practice tee. A bucket 
of irons and two buckets of 
woods. Still hooking, but learning 

to live with it. Byron Comstock, the 
pro, comes out dampering his hands for 
me to stop. Acting strange. Looking 
over his shoulder as if a subpoena 
server is in the rhododendron. He's 
whispering. Wants me to play with a big 
New York man in the prestressed 
concrete business. He's given him 
lessons. Sold him balls, clubs, bags, 
clothes. "He's the nicest guy in the 
world but he's thirty-four." 

"Thirty-four what? Age? Waist? 
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by William Price Fox 

Pants inseam?" 
"Handicap." 
"I didn't know they came that high." 
His smile went thin. "New York 

Metropolitan. And for every stroke he 
owns a condo." 

"I don't care if he's got the franchise 
on the Alaska pipeline. He'll ruin my 
damn game." 

Byron hated doing it but he did it. 
"I've been watching your hook. I'm 
going to make you an offer you can't 
refuse. You play a round with Vince 
Panella and I'll cure your hook." I hit 
three more woods. By starting on the 

far right I could pull it to the center. But 
if the ball went straight it was all over. At 
Fripp a ball in the woods or slug slime 
and strangle grass stays there. "OK, 
Byron, open his cage." 

"Oh, something else. He's not very 
fast." 

"I wouldn't think so." 
"And he hates people playing 

through." 
"Well, what in the hell do I tell them to 

do? Go around?" 
"No, I'm going to close the front nine 

for a few hours." 
Vince Panella is short and barrel 
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-------------------------------·~~~------

The 18th at Fripp is one of the most frightening holes in the Western World. 

chested. He has the look of a man who 
gives a lot of orders. 

"What did Byron have to do to get 
you to play with me?" 

"Nothing. I was playing alone." 
"Bull . . . Well, it's the first time. See, I 

have trouble getting partners. The 
word's out on me." He had a hollow 
laugh that wasn't funny. "They're afraid 
I'll ruin their games." 

He took my club and gripped it. Nice 
interlocking grip with no air showing. 
He waggled it and took it back low and 
smooth. His arc was high. If he was a 
foot taller he'd look like Weiskopf. He 
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grinned. 
"Tommy Weiskopf, right?" 
"Right! Damn, Vince, that's terrific." 
"That's nothing. Watch." He lined 

himself up and drew a bead out at the 
250-yard marker. Then he brought it in, 
cocking his chin like the Golden Bear. 
The big upright takeaway. The big 
swing through. If I'd been behind him or 
100 yards away, I would have laid 10 to 1 
it was Nicklaus. He showed me 
Watson's swing. Trevino's. Hale 
Irwin's. "See, I know the game. I've 
made what you might call an in-depth 
study of it." 

At the pro shop Byron was peering 
out from behind the Coke machine. 
Vince was waggling his club like Dave 
Marr. I told him I had to get a card and 
some balls. 

"Byron, you're wrong. He's got the 
smoothest swing I've ever seen. He 
looks great. Hell, maybe I'll learn 
something." 

"He show you Weiskopf s swing?" 
"Yeah, and Jack's and Trevino's and 

Hale Irwin's.That bird knows golf inside 
out." 

"He have a ball in front of the club?" 
"Well, no." 
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"Just wait." His hand was on my 
shoulder. "Listen, I really appreciate 
this. He's rented a five-bedroom villa on 
the ocean. He's staying a month." 

"Five bedrooms? What's he got, a 
harem?" 

"No one. He travels alone." 
"Well, I think he's great. Let me have 

about six Titleists." 
"Here you go. No charge. And no 

charge on the cart and the green fee." 
"Hey, thanks." 
I checked the card. For a flat ocean

side course Fripp is the best on the 

seaboard. On 15 holes creek, pond 
and swamp water come into play. 
Eleven holes have been gouged out of 
the forest primeval and seven run 
alongside the old Atlantic. The blue tees 
are back 6,900 with a 73.1 rating. Byron 
said Vince was a purist. Back tees. 
Summer rules. USGA all the way. 

"Listen, you've got to get going. I'm 
going to have a helluva time keeping 
this crowd back." 

I squared on a free hat. I smoothed on 
a free glove. Vince was still swinging 
sweet and finishing high. "Why doesn't 

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 
\1i ~u;cTRIC oUPPLY COMPANY 

8 a.m.-6 p.m. Mon.-Frl. 2016 Sumter St. 
Columbia, S.C. 779-5850 

other hours by appointment 
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he put a ball down?" 
"It makes him nervous." 
Vince teed his ball high and stepped 

back. He took another practice swing. 
It was full, smooth. His hands finished 
on the soft spot behind his left ear. 

"Nice, Vince. Just keep it up." 
He was reaching for his towel. It was 

80 degrees and the sea breeze was 
kicking up the white caps. He was 
sweating. For a minute I thought he was 
sick. "You OK?" 

"Fine. I'm fine. How about standing 
back some more. I can see you out of 
the corner of my eye." 

I moved over 10 feet behind the ball 
washer. He stepped into the box and 
addressed the ball. The Weiskopf grip. 
The Weiskopf setup and in his Izod cap, 
shirt, belt, slacks, socks and shoes he 
looked like a scratch. And then he 
swung. It was Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. 
The address and takeaway were the 
kindly Jekyll. Then at the top it 
happened. Suddenly his neck veins 
bulged purple and throbbed. Every 
muscle in his arms, legs and chest 
locked into an epileptic spasm. I 
couldn't believe it. He was a different 
person. At the top of the swing he had 
turned into a monster. He came lunging 
through grunting like a weightlifter and 
dug a divot deep enough to bury an 
armadillo. The ball rode the divot out 15 
yards. Then went another 20 on its 
own. A 35-yard drive to the front of the 
tee. I almost said, "It's down the 
middle." He played his second with the 
same leaping, spastic lunge. This time 
the divot was smaller. The ball hooked 
out 120 yards. 

Vince replaced divots like a 
Hollywood hair transplanter. He 
tucked in the edges with the grain. He 
combed it, smoothed it and fluffed it up 
on top. When he finished you'd need a 
magnifying glass to see where he had 
struck. But it was embarrassing playing 
with him. Humiliating to be seen with 
him. When he swung I turned my head 
and looked away. I began hitting to the 
right to keep away from him. In two 
holes I had cured my hook. 

Byron was right. Vince was a gentle
man. He played the ball where it came 
to rest. He was polite on the greens and 
knew the rules book from cover to 
cover. On the third hole I knew it was 
going to be a long day. I decided to try 
and get along with him. "Vince, Byron 
says you have five bedrooms. Why so 
many?" 

"I can't sleep. Every night I use a 
different room. You got any friends you 

Sandlapper 



want to bring down? Be my guest. They 
can move in behind me. Listen, for the 
crap you're putting up with I'll really 
treat you right." 

"No thanks, Vince. It's nice of you, 
though." 

"Yeah, I'm a nice guy. Byron tell you 
that, too? You know something, I'd be 
one helluva lot nicer if I could ever 
break a hundred." 

From the back tees there was no way 
on earth for Vince Panella to break 100. 
I asked him why he came to a course as 
hard as Fripp. 

"Why? Because it's the best. It's like 
St. Andrews and Pebble Beach and 
Harbour Town all rolled into one. I've 
played them all and I know them all. 
That mess in Miami is a disgrace. it's 
like an assembly line. Everytime you go 
to the john there's a pro grinning at you 
trying to sign you up for thirty-six 
lessons. Then you get the retirement 
places. Aluminum walkers, three
hundred-forty-yard par five 's, five
thousand-yard championship courses, 
Geritol in the vending machines. Who 
needs it? For my money Fripp's the 
best place on the coast. It's cold enough 
in the winter to keep the slugs out and 
it's still not crowded. And I'll tell you 
something else. When you're in the 
rough here you are in the rough . Makes 
that Doral Blue Monster look like a lap 
dog. You know something, if I ever 
break one hundred I want it to be out 
here." 

Vince knew more about golf than 
anyone I've ever known. I couldn't 
believe a person could know so much 
and be so bad. He rattled on about golf 
in Europe. In Japan. In Australia. Golf in 
the South. Vince Panella had played 
them all. His favorite was the South. He 
said if he had been born down here he 
would be playing in the 80s. That he'd 
never forgiven his father for sending 
him to Yale. He had wanted to go to 
Mississippi State where he could play all 
year. He ran off a list of Southern greats 
- Snead, Hogan, Nelson, Demaret, 
Trevine. Another string of Texas 
names I'd never heard of. The Hebert 
family out of Louisiana. The Heafners 
from North Carolina. 

"You ever heard of a good tour pro 
coming out of Idaho or Minnesota or 
one of those deep freezes? Hell no. The 
damn ground's so hard so long they 
never learn to come down on the ball. 
Down here with this turf you can take a 
divot without leaving your spine 
behind." 

l thought back at the trail of foxholes 
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behind us. "I guess you're right on 
that." 

Vince holed out a 14-footer on the 
ninth for a 56. We picked up a six-pack 
of Bud and kept on playing. Byron had 
just opened the course and the first tee 
was crowded. 

Vince kept talking. He said he had 
played out in the Big Eight country on 
flat prairie courses where you cross the 
highway to a filling station to use the 
john. "You people got trees and bushes 
down here. You people got the jungle 
and the ocean. You. p~ople got every
thing. A Southern boy can use a wedge 
around the green. Up around New 
York we carry jiggers and chippers. We 
run everything up from fifty yards in. 
Down here you've got elevated greens 
and traps and water and you've got to 
learn to fly the ball." 

We were on the 13th. I could see a 
foursome coming down the 12th. On 
the 14th tee we let them through. Then 
a walking fivesome of women. A four
some of senior citizens was cursing and 
waving to hit. I had to do something to 
speed him up. On the tee at the 15th, a 
par-3, 200-yarder, I said, "Vince, I've 
got an idea that might work." 

"I'll try anything." 
I made him swing like Weiskopf at an 

empty tee. He did it perfectly. Then 
three more times with his eyes closed. 
He did that perfectly, too. On the fourth 
swing I slipped a ball on the tee. 
CRACK!!! The ball streaked for the 
stick. Vince let out a Manhattan 
equivalent of a Rebel yell. He did 
everything but leap in the air and click 
his heels. 

"I can't believe it! I can't believe it." 
He kept saying it over and over again. 
He was whispering and tiptoeing as we 
came up on the green like we were 
stalking a buck or closing in to watch 
two river otters going at it. 

"You know something, I'm putting 
for a birdie." Vince two-putted but he 
was still ecstatic. He kept following my 
instructions. The eyes closed. The 
Weiskopf swing. The surprise ball. He 
parred the 16th. Vince Panella was a 
happy man. He kept touching me to 
make sure I was real. His arm was 
around me. He kept hugging me. 
Opening beers for me. Begging me to 
invite my friends down. To use his 
condos at Pebble Beach, Pinehurst, 
The Cloister. 

On the 17th he was on the green in 
two. He one-putted. It was his first 
birdie in four months. We let the 
Golden Agers through. 

26 

On the 18th tee it was almost dark. 
We had been out for seven hours. It was 
colder with the wind coming in from the 
ocean. But Vince was sweating again. 
His voice cracked. "I just realized 
something. All I need is a seven for a 
ninety-nine." He took my shoulders. He 
looked me in the eye. He squeezed. "I 
can't tell you how important this is. I've 
got to have it. I've got to have it." 

"No pain, no strain, Vince. You just 
made two pars and a bird. A double 
bogey's a cinch. Come on." I knelt 
down with the ball. "Come on, Vin. 
Same as the last one." 

"I can't swing." 
"What?" I stood up. He couldn't 

swing like Weiskopf or Nicklaus or even 
Dave Marr. He was shivering and 
whimpering. 

"I've lost it. Lost it." 
The last flocks of ducks and egrets 

had crossed the sky. Bats were flicker
ing in and out of the Spanish moss. It 
was going to be a dark, dark night. 

"You can do it, Vin. I know you can 
do it." 

"No, I can't. There's too much at 
stake. There's too much pressure on 
me. " 

A bull alligator in the swamp made a 
heavy adjustment. Vince jumped. 
"What's that?" 

"A gator. Nothing to worry about." 
I laughed but he didn't. He took my 

arm like he wanted me to help him 
through heavy traffic. "Go get the pro. 
He'll understand." 

"You're kidding." 
His voice dropped. He shook his 

head. "No, I'm not." 
"OK, Vince. If it means that much to 

you. Now stay still. Don't move around. 
I'll be right back." 

I told Byron he was ready for the 
straitjacket and the paper slippers. We 
came back with whiskey, sandwiches, 
hot chocolate, a blanket, a walkie
talkie, a dry cell battery and a floodlight: 
Byron made him drink the hot 
chocolate first. Then the whiskey. The 
temperature had dropped another .10 
degrees. It was damp as a basement. As 
dark as a sewer. I kept playing the light 
around the tree's roots in case an 
alligator strolled up or a cottonmouth 
slid by. 

Byron kept talking softly to him. 
Vince kept shaking his head. He was 
like a jumper out ·on a window ledge. 
Byron was the priest calmly reminding 
him of his wife, his family, his obligations 
at home and discussing the sin of 
suicide. But Vince was determined to 

spend the night out there. 
"Break a hundred at Fripp! Break a 

hundred at Fripp! I've got to do it. I've 
got to do it." That was all he kept 
saying. 

Then he was saying something else. I 
had to listen close. "All I need is a 
blanket and a sandwich. I'll be OK in the 
morning. Go on in. You're missing 
Kojak." It was the ravings of a madman. 
There was no dealing with him. When 
we got him in, it would be off to the 
graveled walks of Whispering Peace. 

Byron called in on the walkie-talkie 
for four or five cars to drive out and light 
the 18th green. He was going to bring 
Vince in. I began working harder on 
Vince. I told him the snakes would be 
roaming soon and there was no telling 
what the alligators would think of 240 
pounds of prime meat this far out in the 
dark. He sat under his blanket, shiver
ing and shaking his head. There was no 
telling how much he was hearing. He 
was freezing one minute, having hot 
flashes the next. If I built a fire we would 
never get him moving. Finally, all the 
hundreds of hours that Byron Com
stock had spent in PGA training paid 
off. 

"Vince, in the morning you'll be too 
stiff to swing." 

Vince jumped up. He threw the 
blanket off. "You're right! OK, let's go." 

Byron had worked out a plan for the 
285-yard 18th.Vincewould use his old 
tried-and-true chipper. He would hit 
down the middle. Five 105-yard shots 
would put him on the green. He would 
two-putt for his 7 and his 99 at Fripp. 

There was no light in the sky and no 
moon showing when Vince Panella teed 
up. With a half punch he hit down the 
middle. It was long enough. I drove one 
car and kept the light on the ball. In the 
other, Leo was under the blanket with 
Byron still soft-talking to him. It was like 
an old James Cagney movie. The pilot 
being talked in through the fog. Once 
over the tower, the hangar. Then the 
approach leg. The final leg. And then 
out at the end the lighted landing strip. 

Vince hit his fourth shot down the 
middle. But we were still out just a little 
over 200 yards. In the distance the car 
lights were horseshoed around the big 
green. From 200 yards in, the 18th at 
Fripp Island is one of the most 
frightening holes in the Western World. 
On the left the ocean was roaring. On 
the right the tall saw grass was waving 
on the SO-yards-deep sand dunes. In 
front of the green sand pits and thick 
stubble. And with the wind whipping 
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and the tide up and the black clouds 
rolling it was like the woodcuts of 
Dante's Hell. 

You could see the strange shapes 
and hear the lost and doomed souls 
moaning out over the seawall as they 
were being sucked back down into the 
bottomless pit. The ball has to come 
through hard and high and straight. 
And then Vince put his chipper back in 
the bag. He pulled out his 3-wood. He 
called me over. "I've got that Weiskopf 
feeling. If you can do it, I can do it." 

Byron called in and the car lights 
were turned up to high beam. They 
were waiting for the shot. Vince took 
his stance. I knelt down. It was 
dangerous doing this in the dark. But I 
knew I had to do it. He swung. I couldn't 
see the swing but it sounded good. On 
the third swing it sounded better. On 
the fourth I placed the ball . . . CRACK!! 

We watched for the lights to flash . 
The horns to blow. Some signal on the 
walkie-talkie. Nothing. Nothing. No one 
had seen it. It was lost. If he hooked he 
was in the ocean. If he sliced he was in 
the dunes. Byron kept questioning him. 

"How did it feel? Right? Left? High? 
Low?" 

"It felt good. I'm telling you it felt 
good." 

We combed the fairway, the apron, 
the fringe, the green. Then Vine~ 
admitted hts right hand had come in too 
fast. He knew he had hooked it. He was 
standing on the seawall watching the 
boiling tide rolling in. Finally he dropped 
a ball. He now was lying 6. He had one 
last chance. He had to hole out from 
100 feet into the headlights. 

He set up. He stepped away. He set 
up again and stepped away. And then 
he swung. He stubbed the ball out 10 
feet. His shoulders dropped. He sighed. 
He groaned. Suddenly the long day, the 
darkness, the alligators, the sliding 
snakes and the Spanish moss all came 
to the top, He slammed the ball over the 
seawall. Then he snapped the chipper 
across his knee . Then he wound up and 
slung it out into the breakers. He 
headed for the pro shop. Byron was on 
one side. I was on the other. We were 
trying to calm him down. To keep him 
from hurting himself or doing 
something crazy . . . And then a horn 
blasted. 

Car lights were flashing back at the 
green. A man was running toward us 
shouting. "VINCE PANELLA!! VINCE 
PANELLA!! A ball's in the cup marked 
VINCE PANELLA! It must have gone 
in on the fly! That's why nobody saw 
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it!!" 
And Vince said, "I told you it felt 

good." 
Our car caravan drove into 

Frogmore , S.C . A neon-trimmed 
honky-tonk with lights spelling out 
FLO's. A beer license, a juke-box, four 
booths. A place to dance. A place to 
fight. Everyone was drinking, dancing 
and celebrating. Vince sat in a booth. 
He was drinking and smiling. Eating 
barbecue and smiling. And counting 
and recounting his 97 and smiling and 
smiling and smiling. 

And that's how Vince Panella of New 
York City came to Fripp Island, S.C. , 
and bought two villas on the beach and 
lived happily ever after. 

William Price Fox, writer-in 
residence at the University of South 
Carolina, is author of Dr. Golf, 
Southern Fried, Moonshine Light, 
Moonshine Bright, Ruby Red (soon to 
be made into a film starring Kristy 
McNichol) and the forthcoming 
Dixiana Moon. He lives in Columbia. 
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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 wi II be 
beneficial to you, we will do 
everything possible to make it 
avai I able. That's why South 
Carolina Federal has become the 
largest savings and loan in the 
Carolinas. 

South Carolina's Largest 
Savings & Loan 

~outh 
WF''C?.~1na e\leral 

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

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



Restoring Boyleston Gardens 
by Ann Y. Riley 

B ack in those warm slow sum
mers - not many years ago -
you could hear music rising up 

out of the gardens at 811 Richland 
Street. Along with the fragrance of the 
most recent bloomer3, it floated over 
Richland Street, welcoming the gentry 
of Columbia to the latest tea party or 
evening concert thrown by Mrs. Boyles
ton. 

Now, Mrs. Sarah Porter Smith 
Boyleston was no stodgy old grande 
dame of Columbia society. Oh, she had 
a sense of herself and her history, but 
Sarah Boyleston also had that rare 
intangible known as style and a bash at 
the Boyleston home could be counted 
on to be an event of note and entertain
ment. 

The garden was her favorite place for 
entertaining . . . not just because she 
spent a good part of her life building 
onto and developing them, but because 
the garden was a history in itself. 

As they do even today, magnolia 
trees shaded the grounds when John 
Caldwell first built the house in the 
1930s. The nineteenth-century gazebo, 
the herb garden and the tea house were 
all there - items for conversation and 
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The course 
• IS a 

hidden 
jewel. 

The price is an absolute gem. 
Now is the perfect time to accept 
the unhurried challenge of Oristo's 
secluded par-71 championship 
course .. . because right now you 
can challenge the giant oaks and 
brilliant white sand bunkers which 
guard Oristo's magnificently 
manicured greens at an 
astoundingly affordable package 
price. Off the course you'll delight 
in Oristo's tropical sea island 
beauty and wide soft beach; and 
your tastefully-furnished villa is 
within easy walking distance of the 
course , the tennis complex, and 
the delightful LowCountry 
specialties awaiting in the Planters 
Oak Restaurant. 

PLAY FOR ONLY 
3 days (2 nights) $ 62. / person 
4 days (3 nights) $87./person 
7 days (6 nights) $150./person 
All rates include cart and greens 
fees (18 holes per day) and private 
villa accommodations (double 
occupancy). Single occupancy 
package rates also available. Rates 
effective through March 5 , 1981. 

45 minutes South of historic Charleston SC 
For Information: Box 27 . Edisto Beach SC 29438 or 

CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-845-5536 

(inside S .C.: 1-869-2561) 

South Carolina's most exciting 
"Furniture Idea Center" 

. . . offers you toll-free dialing 
from anywhere in the 

state of South Carofina ! 

DIAL 1-800-922-9020 
AND ONE YEAR'S FREE FURNITURE FINANC ING 

. . following ONE YEAR'S FREE FURNITURE 
FINANC ING. On your approved credit. no 
matter where you live. You simply purchase 
$3 50 or more 1n fine furniture. carpet. draper-
ies. or accessories. and we pay your finance 
charges for one full year . 20% down payment 
required. but no l1m1t on the amount of your 
purchase. 
On the fine top grain leather reclining chair 
pictured. delivery 1s free anywhere in South 
Carolina . If you're over 1 00 miles away. we 

OUR FINEST WALL RECLINER 
/NALL-OVER 

ship 1t direct to you from the factory. Every 
product we sell carries our guarantee of 
complete sat1sfact1on . Call today. won't you1 

TOP GRAIN LEATHER .... $799 Free financing offer expires Saturday. Nov. 1. 

Anderson-Belton Highway-P.O. Box 217-Belton, SC ?Y627 
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Mrs. Boyleston and friend in her lush gar
dens, April 1957. 

Mrs. Boyleston loved her 
gardens. She spent a lifetime 
planning, landscaping, planting, 
collecting plants and flowers. In 
fact, it seems only proper-and 
in character-that her funeral 
took place in the gardens she 
built and nurtured . 

exploration at every garden party. 
Then, of course, there were Mrs . 
Boyleston's special favorites, a wide 
and growing array of camellias, azaleas 
and wild flowers, native and exotic 
plants everywhere, and boxwoods 
brought over from the grounds of the 
Hampton-Preston Mansion. The 
gardens were designed in parlors for 
entertainment and socializing, and 
through their history those parlors 
were peopled with the likes of Anthony 
Drexel Biddle and George Peabody and 
Winston Churchill. Even South 
Carolina's Reconstruction governor, 
Daniel Chamberlain, once lived in the 
house and entertained in the garden. 

Mrs. Boyleston loved her gardens. 
She spent a lifetime planning, land
scaping, planting, collecting plants and 
flowers. In fact, it seems only proper -
and in character - that her funeral 
took place in the gardens she built and 
nurtured. 

Unfortunately, after Mrs. Boyles-
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ton's death in 1963, the gardens began 
deteriorating. This occurred not as a 
result of lack of interest or care, but 
more because of the incredible cost 
associated with their preservation. 

Since its construction, the Boyleston 
house and gardens had been owned 
and overseen by families of consider
able wealth, and very few people or 
public organizations had the resources 
necessary to maintain them. 

Thanks to the Historic Columbia 
Foundation, the house and gardens were 
not only spared irreparable deteriora-

Thanks to the Historic 
Columbia Foundation, the house 
and gardens were not only spared 
irreparable deterioration, but 
were literally saved from demoli
tion. 

tion, but were literally saved from 
demolition. 

In October of 1973, the state of 
South Carolina took over the manage
ment of the home and garden as part of 
the mansion complex. Since that time 
the restoration of the gardens has 
shifted from back to front and back to 
the back burner a number of times, 
depending on personal and public 
interest and, most of all, dollar con
siderations. 

Today, those dollar considerations 
are still with us, but revitalization is 
definitely underway. Thanks to the 
generosity of garden clubs and private 

Today, those dollar consid
erations are still with us, but 
revitalization is definitely under
way. Thanks to the generosity of 
garden clubs and private individ
uals throughout South Carolina, 
the gazebo, the herb garden and 
the tea house are completely 
restored. 

individuals throughout South Carolina, 
the gazebo, the herb garden and the tea 
house are completely restored. 

For all of us involved in this project 
over the last few years, the 
revitalization of the gardens to their 
original state is our ultimate aim. 
Fortunately, for all of us, Mrs. Boyles
ton left an intricately detailed diagram 
of the garden and its contents that has 

October 1980 

served us well in that endeavor. With 
the help and generosity of many 
citizens and garden clubs throughout 
South Carolina, I feel confident that the 
full and unique beauty of these rare 
inner-city gardens will be restored. 

Beyond the physical restoration of 
the gardens, the reclaimation of the 
social and artistic atmosphere that was 
part of the gardens during the almost 60 
years Mrs. Boyleston lived there is vital. 
In what I hope has been the "Boyleston 
Style," we have hosted a concert by 
some of South Carolina's finest jazz 

musicians in the gardens and plan 
another public jazz concert for October 
4th. 

We have a lot of plans for the future 
for the entire mansion complex. For 
one thing, we would like to add a scent 
garden for the blind as a part of the 
Boyleston gardens. 

Ann Yarborough "Tunky" Riley, 
South Carolina's first lady, is a native of 
Florence and a graduate of the Univer
sity of South Carolina. 

austrian royalty of yesteryear makes major influences in some of 
our fall '80 collections. here, we show the hapsburg suit . . . 
generous skirt and fitted jacket of fine black wool gabardine, 
trimmed to perfection in black persian furs. the piedmont room. 
frank olive takes credit for the hapsburg black velour hat, with 
slightly-rilled brim and satin tassel. important accessories. 

i
ome and see the glorious things we've in store for you now! 

harles brown ltd 
hop daily 10 til 5:30 something special for you 

- . '-. 874 east main st., spartanburg, s.c. (803) 585-2206 major credit cards and private accounts 
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AUDI 5000 AT 48,000 MILES 
-ROAD& TRACK EXTENDED-USE REPORT 

----------(]]])--------

Here is the Conclusion of Road & Track's 48,000 mile 
extended-use report on the 19 79 Audi 5000, exactly as 
it appeared in the January, 1980 issue: 

---------CDD---------

"It may well be that overall the Audi 5000 has been 
our most successful long-term test car project. 

"We accumulated mileage at a blistering pace, had a 
constant list of drivers anxious to use the car, and had 
few problems that were not minor. 

---------COD---------
"Everyone on our staff still looks forward to driving 

the Audi, particularly when it comes to carrying four or 
five adults or a family with children on trips, and it has 
lost little of its initial appeal as far as we're concerned. 
And while it has not been the least expensive car we've 
tested for 48,000 miles, it has returned the most value 
-it's been the most comfortable, has been relatively 
trouble free, and has delivered very good fuel economy 
relative to its size and carrying capacity.* 

- --------CDD---------

PORSCHE+AUDI 
Nothing Even Comes Close 

"After living with it for more than 48·,000 miles, we 
don't have any qualms in reaffirming our praise of the 
Audi 5000 as one of the Ten Best Cars for a Changed 
World." 

---------CDD~--------
W'hat else is there to say? Except to suggest that you 

take one out for a test drive. Call 800-447-4700 for 
your nearest Porsche+Audi dealer (800-322-4400 in 
Illinois). He also has information on leasing and overseas 
delivery. 

• Elsewhere in the report, Road & Track states: " . .. we were pleased to note 
that our fuel economy continues to improve, finishing the test at 22.7 mpg 
for the entire period (48,000 miles) with the last 12,000 miles registering 
23 .5 mpg. We attribute the improvement to a variety of factors , including 
more long-distance travel, the engine loosening up, and drivers not using as 
heavy a throttle foot as was the pattern when the car was a novelty." 

During the entire 48,000 mile period, various Road & Track editors drove 
the Audi 5000 in a variety of weather, speed and driving conditions and did 
not favor any one of them. 

Government regulations require us to add: 1980 EPA estimated [Iz]mpg 
and 30 mpg highway estimate. Use estimated mpg for comparison . Mileage 
may vary with speed, trip length and weather. Actual highway mpg will 
probably be less. 
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A HALLOWEEN TREAT 

The Ha'nts 
of Retreat Plantation 

by Martha Ann Moussatos 

L
ightning struck an ancient 
palmetto tree, scorching a spot 
on the trunk and briefly illu-

minating the pre-Revolutionary home 
and the moss-hung oaks, brush, grass 
and marshes surrounding it. Thunder 
crashed and echoed across the salt 
water creek in front of Retreat Planta
tion. A petite girl in her early 20s, home 
from college for the weekend, parked 
her car in the yard and ran into the 
house, racing the rain. 

No one was home. A note in the 
kitchen read that her parents and sister 
had gone to see her brother play in a 
high school football game. She felt 
unsettled, frightened at being alone in 
the storm, and as if someone unseen 
were in the house. 

The rain began to pour and all she 
could hear were the pounding of the 
rain on the slate roof, the splashing of 
the wind-agitated waves in Battery 
Creek, the rumbling of the thunder. 
Lightning flashed again and again and, 
cautiously, she peered out at the storm 
through one of the recessed parlor 
windows. Someone called her name 
from outside. 

As she peered harder into the yard, 
the forms of a man and woman dressed 
in colonial clothing, walking hand-in
hand, appeared on the grounds. The 
girl stifled a scream until the woman's 
figure vanished and harp music began 
to vibrate throughout the empty house. 
Screaming, the young girl ran to her car 
and scratched out of the yard to find her 
family. 

In the pearl light of pre-dawn, the 
stocky man padded down the stairs and 
headed for the kitchen to prepare 
coffee. It had been a peaceful night and 
he had slept well. It was cool in the 
morning, and nothing could go wrong 
on a day which was starting off in this 
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kind of serenity. 
He and his wife, both New York 

residents, had purchased and helped 
restore this little eighteenth century 
house which had lain in ruins and now it 
was lovely again. 

He walked into the parlor with his 
coffee and sat down. He frowned 
slightly; something was wrong - all the 
paintings on the walls hung at crazy 
angles. 

Then a mass of cold air drifted past 
him, and a form appeared. The body of 
a black man, barefooted and in shabby 
homespun garments, shuffled past him. 
An unearthly moaning rose from the 
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form's headless and bloody throat, and 
the man's coffee cup crashed to the 
floor as he ran upstairs shouting for his 
wife. 

The husky veterinarian stepped 
gingerly into the shower inside the 
bathroom of the guest cottage at 
Retreat Plantation. He had been renting 
the cottage several months now and 
enjoyed it very much. It was attractive, 
picturesque, and close to his office. 

The warm water began to spray 
against his body and he soaped up. 
When he started to rinse off, the water 
turned icy and no adjusting of the knobs 
would produce any hot water. 

Shivering, he started to step out of the 
shower stall when he experienced the 
disquieting feeling of being watched. 

As he began to towel dry, he heard a 
baby crying. No one around here has a 
baby, he thought, uncomfortably. 

He turned to look out of the bath
room window toward the sound, when 
the huge, bonneted head of a crying 
baby floated past the window and the 
sobbing grew deafening. 

In shock, he threw on his clothes and 
headed for the nearest bar. He desper
ately hoped that a few cool ones would 
erase from his mind's eye what he 
absolutely couldn't have seen. 

Retreat Plantation, lovely, seques
tered and reputedly haunted, lies at the 
end of a mile-long earthen lane 
canopied by enormous, gnarled moss
bearded live oaks. The lane cuts off 
from S.C. Highway 280 near the Burton 
area of Beaufort County. 

The plantation, presently owned by 
B.G. and Anne Hogge Pickney, now 
consists of 129 acres of land, some of it 
virgin forest. The quaint house, the 
oldest home on Port Royal Island, 
originally contained four rooms down
stairs and two above, but a rear two
story wing has now been added. 

With its gabled roof, wide front 
porch, red brick chimneys with criss
cross diamond patterns in grey brick, 
and 22-inch thick tabby walls, the house 
has the appearance of a miniature 
French chateau. Its history plunges 
deep into the past. 

Retreat was built in 1738 by a 
Frenchman, Jean De La Gaye, as a 
honeymoon cottage for himself and his 
16-year-old bride, Catherine Gautier 
De La Gaye. He had purchased the 
then 250 or 350-acre plantation to grow 
grapes. 

De La Gaye had come to Beaufort 
from France via the failed Purrysburg 
colony 22 miles north of the mouth of 
the Savannah River. The urbane, 
educated vintner met the beautiful 
Catherine in Beaufort and it was love at 
first sight on both their parts. They 
were wed April 17, 1737. 

Their marriage, though childless, was 
happy, and the plantation was success
ful. The house slaves often told of 
Catherine and Jean walking hand-in
hand among the grapevines in the 
evening and then retiring to the house 
to sing old French songs and to listen to 
Catherine's lilting musical selections on 
her harp. 

After nearly 20 years of marriage, the 
still-young Catherine died of a sudden 
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swamp fever before Jean could 
summon a doctor from town. Jean was 
wild with grief. 

He buried Catherine under a stand of 
palmettos to the front and west of the 
cottage. Her loss was too much for him 
to bear and everything at Retreat 
reminded him of his pretty, gentle wife, 
so, in 1757, he moved to Charleston. 

When De La Gaye returned to 
Retreat in 1761, his grief had turned into 
madness, and stories across the Low 
Country told of his torturing and 
brutally beating his slaves. In 1793, the 
then 80-year-old vintner was vengefully 
murdered by two of his slaves while 
returning to Beaufort in a boat. His 
body was never recovered. 

When authorities in Beaufort dis
covered the killing, they tracked the 
two slaves and caught one, while the 
other escaped. They decapitated the 
cq.ptured murderer and placed his head 
on a sturdy stake in the river as an 
example to others. The grinning skull 
remained at the site of the murder, 
between the sandbar on the Beaufort 
River and Burckmyer Beach, for over 
two generations. To this day, this inlet 
running through the marsh is called 
Niggerhead Creek. 

De La Gaye died without a will or a 
known heir and Retreat was sold at 
auction to Stephen Bull, who either 
gave or sold it to John Gibbes Barnwell, 
who was married to Bull's daughter. 
John Gibbes Barnwell II inherited the 
plantation in 1828 and sold it to his 
brother-in-law, Rev. Edward Tabb 
Walker, husband of Ann Barnwell, in 
1844. 

The Walkers evacuated Beaufort 
during the Civil War and Retreat was 
confiscated by the federal government 
for taxes. It was bought back by John 
Gibbes Barnwell II for $8 after the war 
and he subsequently sold it to Rev. 
Walker for the same amount. 

During the war, the Walker family 
Bible, which had been hidden under a 
loose floorboard at Retreat, was stolen 
by Yankees. Mysteriously, it was 
returned to a member of the Walker 
family by mail 80 years later. It was sent 
anonymously, and the package had a 
Vermont postmark. 

When Rev. Walker left his pastorate 
at St. Helena's Island's Chapel of Ease 
and moved to Edgefield to become 
rector of Trinity Church, his youngest 
child, Edward Barnwell Walker, kept 
Retreat. He and his wife, the former 
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Elizabeth Guerard Heyward of Savan
nah, and their six children then 
inhabited the plantation. One of their 
daughters died in infancy and was 
buried under the palmettos near 
Catherine De La Gaye. 

This Walker family ran Retreat as a 
small dairy farm and lived in poverty. 
The house became so run-down that it 
was uninhabitable by 1912 and the 
family moved to Beaufort. 

Though owned by Walker descen
dants, the house at Retreat lay empty 
and in disrepair from 1912 to 1939. The 
roof caved in and tree branches and 
wild bushes grew into the walls. 
Flooring and parts of the lovely mantels 
and wainscotting were ripped out by 
vandals, probably for firewood. Ghost 
stories abounded and the ha'nts and 
snakes are probably what kept the old 
house from complete destruction by 
marauders. De La Gaye's charming 
honeymoon cottage then reached the 
low point of being used as a storage bin 
for oats and hay. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Sturdevant 
bought Retreat in 1938 and restored it 
in 1940. They sold it in 1949 to Bronson 
Lamb, who added the ground floor of 
the wing containing the kitchen in 1950. 

Antonio Ponvert, a retired Cuban 
sugar plantation owner, purchased 
Retreat in 1955 and built the formal 
gardens on the east side of the house 
and the guest house on the bank of the 
creek. The Pinckneys, who had been 
caretakers of Retreat for the Ponverts, 
purchased Retreat in 1%5 and added 
the second floor of the wing. 

Retreat Plantation is now restored to 
its former elegance. The house is sturdy 
and beautiful. It is a working plantation, 
deriving its income from horses and real 
estate. It is inhabited by a close and 
happy family, as it was before Catherine 
De La Gaye's death. But - spirits from 
the past still hover over the old 
grounds, as related by the Pinckney 
children and tenants of the guest 
cottage. 

B.G. and Anne Pinckney maintain 
that they have never seen the ghosts 
and that they do not really believe in 
such things, but B.G. says that the 
spirits, if they exist, seem to have 
moved from the plantation house into 
the guest cottage. He says that many of 
their renters have claimed to have felt 
they were being watched by someone 
or something unseen, especially when 
they entered the shower. Two of the 
Pinckney children, Jo Tudor (now 
married) and Benjy, in spite of their 
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parent's doubts, claim to have seen 
ghosts or heard voices at Retreat them
selves. 

Wherever they reside, the spectres 
of Retreat still seem to make their 
presences known. The tormented spirit 
of the decapitated slave still wanders 
the plantation seeking his head. The 
shimmering forms of Jean and 
Catherine ,De La Gaye still appear in 
lightning flashes during storms, 
apparently having achieved some 
peace in the afterlife because they are 
together, again strolling hand-in-hand 
and enjoying Catherine's eerie harp 
music. 

And no amount of skepticism or 
scoffing by unbelievers can convince 
those who have seen and heard them 
that the ha'nts of Retreat Plantation are 
not shatteringly real. 

Martha Ann Moussatos is a free
lance writer from Burton and a two
time winner in the Sandlapper/USC 
College of General Studies Writers' 
Workshop competition. She is 
researching Low-Country ha'nts for a 
series of poems. 
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ALMOST PERSUADED, 
NOW TO BELIE\7E 
by Marshall Frady 

What ever the waxings and 
wanings of my state of grace, 
through the first 16 years of my 

life there was always church: an 
unalleviated metronomic repetition of 
Sunday school and preaching each 
Sunday morning and Bible class and 
preaching again that night, along with 
Wednesday-night prayer meetings, 
seasonal week-long revivals, and 
Vacation Bible School, which, with 
paper hats and wan devotionals and 
punch and cookies, maddeningly 
deferred for a whole bright week of 
June one's liberation into the delicious 
barefoot days of summer. When I was 
six, we moved to Augusta, a mildly 
raffish little river city, where we abided 
for the next ten years. The church there 
- Second Baptist, a sooty brick 
bulwark of originless architecture, set 
on a corner in a sullen downtown neigh
borhood of once-genteel gingerbread 
houses huddling among oil storage 
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tanks and ice plants and lumber yards 
- became like a second home, its 
eccentric inner arrangements of spaces 
and passageways in time as familiar to 
me as my own person: eternally dusky 
and stale corridors with heavy black 
ceiling fans like those in tropical hotels, 
barren Sunday-school rooms tinged 
with some aged whiff of dust and a dull 
chill on wet winter mornings, small gas 
heaters uttering rims of brimming flame 
along their grills with a soft constant 
muttering. What I remember more than 
anything else is the sensation of being 
recurrently pent there for long static 

ruthlessly abstracted hours of piety and 
propriety and the commemoration of a 
wholly inscrutable theology, for which 
one had been arbitrarily extracted out 
of the easy barbarities of boyhood, out 
of wind and earth and leaves ... Some
times, during the Sunday-evening 
preaching service, I would suddenly feel 
a strange extra distance removed from 
everything around me: My father's 
figure in the pulpit, the congregation 
gathered before him, the lights over
head, all dwindled to a remote and 
unreachable miniaturization, as if 
viewed from the wrong end of binocu-
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lars. Arrested in the hiatus of those 
hours at church every week, I found 
one naturally developed a condition of 
detachment, and turned to explora
tions of an interior universe of one's 
private imagination and a ceaseless 
conjuration of grand private expecta
tions. Years later, I was to come on a 
line in Enid Bagnold's autobiography 
with a pang of rich recognition: "I rested 
my teeth on the wood of the pew in 
front of me as I knelt and prayed: God, 
make me famous." 

At the same time, this gradual 
process of distancing happened to 
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evolve within a highly charged field of 
emotional electricity. One's true spiritu
al baptism took place in those night time 
revivals reeling with contrition and 
exultation, dread and glory, with the old 
juggernaut hymns of the Invitation 
surging slowly and tremendously in the 
grim glare of shadeless light bulbs: 
Almost persuaded now to believe. 
Almost persuaded, Christ to receive 
... Seems now some soul to say, Go, 
Spirit, go thy way, some more conven
ient day ... Sad, sad, that bitter wail: 
Almost - but lost! There was 
something about those Invitation 

hymns at the climax of the preaching 
that left one forever after with a special 
understanding of the nature of doom. In 
all, the kinetics of guilt and penitence 
and redemption inevitably became a 
part of one's sense of life. What was at 
work those nights, in fact, was a terrific 
moral engagement that approached, in 
sweep and energy and purity, the 
heroic: In those services was joined 
again the immemorial struggle against 
the wiles and sweet entrancements of 
this earth, a furor striving against the 
clinging clay. 

But such a perfervid alertness to the 
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perils of earthly beguilements also 
tended, back-handedly, to powerfully 
enhance their glamour. When I was a 
bit older, I would sit in a back pew with a 
precociously plush girl, the two of us 
leafing through a hymnal and pausing to 
shyly smile at such titles as "Fall Fresh 
on Me," "Nothing Between," "Breathe 
on Me" ... I spent the entire week of 
one revival sitting with this same girl in a 
pew along a far wall, both of us singing 
at full-lung those billowing hymns while, 
beneath our mutually crossed arms, 
our fingers mingled deliciously. 

Even so, it was a manner of life that 
fixed in one a sense of final apartness 
from the general world around. On 
Sunday, ball games and most other 
excitements were forbidden, and while 
other children in my neighborhood 
attended movies with a casually 
gluttonous regularity, I was restricted 
to one a month - and that only after 
my parents had assured themselves it 
was a seemly story seemly told. Since 
then, I have understood Thomas 
Wolfe's remark about the English being 
able to write about food with such 
opulent lustiness because their own 
fare is so frugal and sodden. Down the 
street from us in Augusta lived a friend 
of mine whose home seemed as alien 
and exotic to me as the bower of some 
Persian sultan: There were always 
glittering bottles of whiskey on the 
kitchen counter and obscure erotic 
novels on the living room shelves with 
illustrations drawn in the coyly naughty 
style of the '20s, and I heard of 
unbridled Saturday-night parties there. 
Wherever I entered that house, if just 
for a drink of water on a hot afternoon, I 
felt myself in the presence of some illicit 
mystery. 

Gradually then, the simple joys and 
hopes and diversions of the people 
close around me were already begin
ning to seem strangely crimped, drab, 
and inadequate. I began to regard with a 
vague nausea the very physical trap
pings of that way of life: the varnished 
wooden-slat chairs and milky black
boards in those sallow Sunday-school 
rooms, the radiators clinking under the 
dusty window ledges through Wednes
day-night prayer meetings. Then, by 
some curious happenstance, during a 
Christian Training class in a bare room 
one bleary Sunday evening, I 
discovered an old copy of The New 
Yorker - how it had managed to filter 
in to that unlikely cranny I still can't 
conceive - which contained a review 
of the play, Picnic. It was like a secret 

pulsation from another cosmos: I had 
become acquainted in the sixth grade 
with the circumspect passions of Long
fellow, Whittier and Lowell, but beyond 
that, the literature I had grown up with 
consisted almost exclusively of the 
cheerful rhymed sentiments on the 
back of the church bulletins, sermon 
anthologies, and a couple of Lloyd 
Douglas' costume pageants like The 
Robe and The Big Fisherman. Finally, 
one raining spring afternoon, I came 
across, in a Reader's Digest collection 
of condensed novels, Steinbeck's East 
of Eden; when I had finished it, I fancied 
I had passed through a momentous 
portal. 

Approaching 13 now, I had already 
begun essaying, however fitfully and 
only half-knowingly, to smuggle myself 
out of everything I had known before. 
One medium of that process was 
pinball machines - those battered and 
cigarette-scorched contraptions, since 
doomed by law, that paid nickels for 
extra games won. For the better part of 
a year it was as if I were hung in a single 
changeless pose, arms spread to grip 
the edges of the machine, in a tense lean 
toward the illuminated scoring board -
illustrated, like a simple rude talisman of 
the essential sensuality of gambling, 
with comic-strip visions of glad bubbling 
girls in bathing suits on some palmed 
beach under a tropical moon, these 
nymphs of luck posed in arrested blithe 
frolic around the windows of numbers. 
These machines were found in a murky 
hind-region around Augusta of cinder
block roadhouses and old gas stations 
and pool halls, places like clandestine 
depots beyond which lay the more 
ancient territories of human 
experience, and at the least, one tended 
to come by certain epiphanies in such 
locations. Once, while I was playing 
pinball in a roadhouse across the river, 
the door to a back room opened - and 
there was a glimpse, no longer than the 
glimmer of a few frames of film, of 
smoke gauzing under a lightshade and a 
flicker of white dice across a green 
expanse of felt, around which was 
stirring a dense eddy of brilliantly 
plumaged people. Among them was a 
tall rangy woman in a violet gown who, 
holding a drink, was poised slightly off. 
tilt with her mouth open in avid 
laughter, a chunky balding man beside 
her with his small dainty hand spread 
against her flank. It wasn't until the door 
had shut again that I realized she was 
one of my grammar school teachers -
up until that instant only a memory of a 
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gangling figure in glum sagging woolens 
usually smudged in eraser dust, who 
lived, unmated, in a shuttered ante
bellum house with several sour female 
collies and an unmown yard. 

All this while, I was ransacking 
through a helter-skelter assortment of 
books - Mencken, Mickey Spillane, 
Francoise Sagan, Tarkington, Dickens, 
Sinclair Lewis. I had also begun to 
engage in fulminous, interminable, 
room-stalking arguments with my 
father about Faith, Reason, Truth -
which he bore, for the most part, with 
an equanimity that impresses me now 
as Job-like. When I was 16, we moved 
from Augusta to the small South 
Carolina mill city of Anderson, and 
there I began accompanying a few 
friends to the house of an attorney's 
wife, a Radcliffe graduate, something of 
a strayed but ebullient Auntie Mame in 
bangles and baggy blue jeans who con
ducted a salon of sorts for incipient 
intellectuals from the local high school. I 
swiftly discovered I had not reached the 
last magnitude of sophistication quite 
yet; those were, in a way, feline and 
cruel afternoons, a running living-room 
tournament of flank attacks and mutual 
razor-snickings, with me holding a glass 
of watery ginger ale on my knee and 
feeling utterly lugubrious and impaled 
as they pattered of Schopenhauer, 
Salinger, Yeats and Joyce while Carl 
Orff's Carmina Burana pealed from 
another room. 

Then, shortly after reading For 
Whom the Bell Toils, l came across a 
brief mention in Time of a swashbuck
ling little pack of guerrillas holed up in 
Cuba's Sierra Maestra Mountains - an 
apotheosis was at hand, at last! Here, 
incredibly, was the same lyric scenario 
transpiring just 90 miles off my own 
shores. I was still 16, but I took a year 
out of high school and made three tries, 
three all-night T railways bus rides down 
the length of Florida, to deliver myself 
into these mountains of transfiguration. 
It was only on the third run that I finally 
made it to Cuba - but wound up 
stalled in Havana, where, with only a 
return ticket and some $17, I spent a 
week accosting puzzled and edgy 
Habaneros with an offer to exchange 
the crumpled and funky linen suit I had 
worn on the bus ride down for a bicycle, 
on which I figured I could pedal the 750 
miles on to Oriente Province. I never 
made it to the poetry going on up in 
those mythic mountains. However, 
Havana in Batista's day - a labyrinth of 
uproarious streets breathing a hot and 
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roasted sweetness, where at twilight 
there would noiselessly and magically 
appear numberless women ranked in 
the doorways, heavy-hipped, with a 
bright and almost violent sensualness 
- was a not unwoozying carnival for a 
16-year old fugitive from a South 
Carolina mill town suddenly to find 
himself in. When I returned for the last 
time to Anderson, getting off the bus in 
a fresh evening with a cool smoke of 
autumn in the air, it was with satisfac
tion enough of having been transcen
dentally transformed. 

At last, sitting on a back pew during 
prayer meeting one listless Wednesday 

presumed would remai n forever 
because its structure and shapP, 
abided as a primary setting of my past 
and therefore as a part of who I was, 
had all vanished into the very air. 

The strange shock of dispossession 
this visited on me acted, in a way, to 
confirm forever that, in walking out of 
that prayer meeting service a long time 
ago, I had not really left anything. There 
was, actually, no leaving it ever. For 
anyone assiduously raised a Southern 
Baptist, it will always be there. Most of 
all, he can never spirit himself beyond 
that sweltering, heaving , gaslit 
dramaturgy of guilt and redemption, of 

struggle and suffering and grace. It.will 
continue to haunt him, to lurk in his life 
and work like the distant steaming of a 
robust and unabashed calliope. 

Marshall Frady is the author of 
biographies of George Wallace and 
Billy Graham. A graduate of Furman 
University, he worked as a writer for 
Newsweek, Harper's and Life maga
zines, and contributed to other 
magazines such as New Republic and 
Playboy. He lives in Atlanta with his 
wife and children, where he is at work 
on a biography of Martin Luther King. 

evening, with the service proceeding ,.-------------------------------
around me only a toneless and unmean-
ing hum, I abruptly stood and walked 
out - walked back through the quiet 
night streets to our house, where I 
stood for a long while in the stillness of 
the dim-lit kitchen, my heart shouting. I 
felt the most wild-winging exaltation of 
release - the last dry thread had been 
snipped, I was loose now in the limitless 
air. I was Alone . . . 

What I did not recognize at the time, 
though, was that this final deliberate 
gesture of repudiation that night was 
itself a flourish born directly out of the 
very moral sentimentality of what I had 
repudiated. Then, some years later, 
while rocking my infant daughter to 
sleep in a winter night in Iowa, I 
suddenly found I was singing to her 
those old swooping hymns - one after 
another, they came welling forth again, 
whole and unforgotten and, amazingly, 
still overwhelming. That was when it 
first occurred to me that, despite every
thing, it was possible I had never really 
said goodbye - and never would. In 
time, I also came to a suspicion that, no 
matter what sophistications he may 
later imagine he has acquired and 
however intensely he may become 
involved in the wider affairs of the 
world, anyone bred a Southern Baptist 
will always have a sense of still being on 
the outside looking in: He can never 
completely overcome a certain wonder 
and titillation at being a part of large 
secular matters. 

Not many years ago I drove past that 
corner in Augusta where Second 
Baptist Church had bulked so bleakly in 
my life through ten years that seemed 
more like a geological epoch, and 
discovered there, with a wholly startling 
blow of despair and dislocation, only a 
raised lot. That intimately familiar dingy 
edifice with its odd interior plottings of 
alcoves and passageways, which I had 
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The sweetest, most 
delicate crab meat you can 
eat is ~eked fresh off 
the boats in the Carolinas 
for Carolinians. 

.,. _., ,.. ,'·,~ .• "- ... ,,. '\' 

NET Wl 6 V2 OZ. 184 GRAMS 

ELEGANT STUFFED TOMATO-CRAB SALAD: 
6 medium tomatoes V2 cup cucumber (chopped) 
2 cans (6 112 oz.) Harris Atlantic Crab Meat 2 tablespoons spring onion (chopped) 
3 hard boiled eggs 2 tablespoons mayonnaise 
112 cup celery (chopped) Salt and pepper to taste 
Cut tops of tomatoes leaving z,g-zag cut pattern Remove enough pulp to form pocket Mix remaining 
1ngred1ents lightly and serve in tomato shells. Garnish with lettuce. parsley. and lemon Serves 6 
Cool and dellc1oust 
FREE : Full -color CAROLINA RECIPES . Write : Blue Channel Corporat ion . Box 128 , Port Royal , SC 29935 . ------------------------------

10¢ ,,. --~, ... 
-. c_RAOJtf¢ .•. ~ ... 
l[, - ~,.::;!;..."~ . ' . 

.w, _ .. ; .. 

'•'M1>CR,wii&d ~RA.BM~ 
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Sweet Savings on 
America's Sweetest 

Crab Meat 
HARRIS ATLANTIC CRAB MEAT 

TO THE RETAILER Blue Channel Corporation will reimburse you for the face value 
of this coupon plus 7' lor handl1n~ 1f you receive 11 on the sale of the spec1f1ed product 
and 11 upon request you submit evidence thereof satisfactory lo Blue Channel Corpora· 
tion. Coupon may not be assigned or transferred Customer must pay any sales tax 
Void where prohibited. taxed or restricted by law Good only 1n U SA Cash value 
1 /20c Coupon will not be honored 1f presented through outside agencies . brokers or 
others who are not retail d1stnbutors of our merchandise or spec1'1cally authorized by 
us to present coupons for redemption For redemption of properly received and handl· 
ed coupon. mail to Blue Channel Corporatmn. Coupon Redemption Office. Box 128. 
Port Royal . SC 29935 This coupon good only on purchase of product 1nd1cated Any 

10¢ 

10¢ other use constitutes lraud LIMIT - ONE COUPON PER PURCHASE OFFER 10¢ 
EXPIRES MARCH 31 1983 BLUE CHANNEL CORPORATION _______________________________ J 
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OBJET~ 
D'ART 

by Gordon Yvette Epley 

"We can forgiue a man for making a useful 
thing as long as he does not admire it. The only 
excuse for making a useless thing is that one 
admires it intensely. All art is quite useless." 
Oscar Wilde, The Picture of Dorian Gray. 

Imagine, if you will: an amber
stained Iranian saddlebag; a flat 
Turkish prayer rug; a Peruvian 

ceremonial burial wrap in wine and 
blueberry hues; an ancient Afghan 
wedding shawl with a rainbow unravel
ing among its threads; a prim brown 
quilt stitched by the Amish against 
harsh winters. 

All are necessities of life for a broad 
spectrum of the world's cultures, and 
yet all offer vibrant, textured, touchable 
proof that practicality can have beauty 
that lasts long after, that the form a 
function takes render it a work of art. 
Oscar Wilde notwithstanding, who 
would begrudge a glance of pride from 
the weaver at his just-finished tapestry, 
an artisan's head raised from the loom 
to see the art in a certain combination of 
colors? 

Right: A "mola," needlework panel, made by the Cuna 
Indians, San Blas Islands, Panama c. 1970. 
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Gerald Wesl Inleriors 

From our collection of delightful 
accents we offer these stork 
figures . Rara avis exquisitely 
worked in brass. 12 and 14 inches 
tall. 
Each, Two hundred thirty dollars . 

711 Wade llam~si ,,n l'l,,ulcvarci 
______ ( ~rccr. 6c>ut h( 'ardma 2%'51 

'30?)879-2148 
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COLLECTORS 
ITEMS 

from 
The World of the Orient 

Hand Carved Furniture 
Fine Embroidered Linens 

Authentic Oriental Porcelains 
and Clo1sonne Ware 

Brasswares 
Hand Thrown Pottery 

Wide Selection of Jewelry 
Embroidered Caftans. 

Evening Bags and Accessories 
Oriental Gourmet Section 

and much more. 

525 Broughton St.. SE 

533-0632 

Orangeburg 

One thing is certain, though. An 
unknown twelfth century Burmese 
princess never once envisioned her 
glittering court garb hanging, framed, in 
the halls of a major Southeastern cor
poration of the twentieth century. It 
hangs to be admired by hundreds of 
workers and visitors, alongside the 
handiwork of other unknown and 
unacclaimed artisan-artists represent
ing masters of many crafts, and dis
tinguishing The Liberty Corporation in 
Greenville as a leading collector of one 
of the world's oldest art forms. 

It is a paradox that would have drawn 
a smile even from author Wilde. 

Call it folk art, fiber art, or perhaps 
more appropriately, textile art: All three 
labels apply to Liberty's wildly colorful 
and intricately woven compositions, a 
celebration of ancient and contempor
ary textiles from all corners of the 
world. Old textile art now beheld in a 
city renowned for contributions to 
modern international textile design and 
trade. 

The Liberty Corporation is no new
comer to the world of art, having begun 
almost a decade ago to assemble 
American and European graphics, 
prints and paintings for its spacious 
home office. 

The new emphasis on textiles is a 
practical transition, too, fostered by 
Liberty Board Chairman Francis M. 
Hipp, who reasoned that such a 
collection would be both aesthetically 
pleasing as an office background and 
would of course have great potential for 
increasing in value. But primarily, it was 
Hipp's own identity with the textile 
community that gave impetus to the 
project. It is a project that is also 
carefully attended to by both the chair
man and Glenn Hilliard, legal vice
president. Hilliard heads an employee 
art committee that recommends pur
chasing of the works (uncovered world
wide by Liberty art consultant 
Campbell Wylly of New York City). 

Francis Hipp stresses that the 
Liberty collection is still being built. 
"Almost since the time when textiles 
were first developed, different cultures 
have created them as works of art as 
well as useful workaday items," he said. 
"If we want our collection to reflect 
most of those cultures, we will have to 
add to it for a long time." 

Hilliard says, "Our collection is in its 
infancy, although it is about one
hundred and fifty strong by now, and 
contains samplings from North and 
West Africa, Colombia, Peru, Thailand, 

Equador, Brazil, Argentina, the 
Phillipines, Indonesia, Bangladesh, 
Iran, Turkey, Burma, China, Mexico, 
Taiwan, India, Japan, Afghanistan, and 
Panama. We began collecting when 
textile art was not yet fashionable to 
collect - its popularity has burgeoned 
in the past two years - and so were 
able to buy many items for pennies." 

Hilliard says the old saw "I buy what I 
like" was never more applicable; 
collecting textile art apparently lends 
itself to delightful caprice. "It is an 
endeavor for which there are few guide
lines and no restrictions beyond what 
pleases," he says. 

"As the world becomes increasingly 
industrialized, handmade crafts and 
utility objects are becoming increas
ingly rare, and consequently command 
rarefied prices," Hilliard explains. "In 
many countries, they have disappeared 
altogether. We haven't entered the big
expense league - and we may not -
the expense of our collection is at this 
point nominal. But more importantly, 
the quality, the range in design, the 
significance of the works is great. They 
project a simplicity and an appeal that 
makes them timeless - and thus 
attracts the modern eye." 

There are many surprises in a 
collection like this: pinnacles of 
perfection long before the advent of 
power machines, and a fertility of 
imagination that stimulates admiration. 

So what has been utilitarian is 
decorative, and is now recognized and 
appreciated as an art form. 

"Intricate, machine-made textiles 
have become so much a common part 
of modern life that we tend to disregard 
long history of textiles as one of man's 
unique art forms, a vehicle through 
which he could express his feelings in 
the items that he used in his everyday 
life," Hilliard remarked. The textile art 
in Liberty's collection invites 
reconsideration of the past and the 
present - renewals of kinships with 
people everywhere - a true 
celebration of humanity. 

\ 

Gordon Yvette Epley, a former 
publicist with Liberty, lives in 
Greenville. This is her first appearance 
in Sandlapper. 

Page 48: Mandarin Robe, China, Ch'ing 
Dynasty c . 1850. 
Page 49: Fiesta Embroidery, Junin, Peru c. 
1945. 

-Photos courtesy Liberty Corporation 
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BABY RACCOON IN A BOOT by WEBB GARRISON 
A limited edition of 850 signed and numbered full color reproductions of 
the original water color painting by Webb Garrison 
Image size: 9"x 12" Overall size: 12"x 15" Release price: $25 

Since he first began drawing and painting in 1971, over 75 of Webb's works 
have been published as limited edition prints or as cachets for First Day 
Cove rs . Now residing in Greenville, South Carolina's flora, fauna and 
nostalgic scenes will become increasingly evident in his work. 

L imited edition reproductions of Webb Garri son' s paintings are available through se lect dealers throughout the 
United States. South Carolina dealers include the following: 

AIKEN: LAMBERT'S COLUMBIA : HOUSE OF FRAMES AND PAI NTINGS FLORENCE: R8NEYS 
GEORGETOWN : FRAME HOUSE GREENVILLE : IVl!RROR OUTLET AND FRAME SHOP & SEA ISLAND 
ART GA LLERY GREENWOOD: OLD HOUS E ART CENTER LAURENS: WAYS IDE GA LLERY 
MT. PLEASANT: THE FRAME SHOP MYRTLE BEACH: LAPHAM ' S ART GA LLERY ORANGEBURG: 
THE CAMERA SHOP PAWLEY'S ISLAND: PLANTATION ANTIQUES AND PRINTS ROCK HILL: OLDE 
TOWNE GA LLERY SPARTANBURG: THE FRA/\t,E GA LLERY, THE FRAME UP & .JACOB'S ART AND 
FRAME SUMPTER: THE EDGE 

For further information write WEBB GARRISON LIMITED EDITIONS, P.O. B ox 16434, G reenville, S . C. 29606 
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palmetto profiles 

Bob Hill: Editor and Writer 

T HE E-N-E-R-G-I-Z-E-D MAN-
- Bob Hill's title at Clemson 
University. And his students 

have given him at-shirt saying as much. 
No one can be with him long without 
realizing that this is a man on a mission. 
His object is poetry, and he goes after it 
the way Buddy Baker goes after the 
Darlington Raceway - full speed and 
few stops. Hill, associate professor of 
English, teaches poetry to everybody; 
and if, in the midst of his furious pace he 
does not come apart like the one-horse 
shay, Pickens Country probably will be 
speaking in rhymed couplets by the 
turn of the century. Hill's graduate and 
undergraduate courses in the lyric are 
not quite as popular as a Clemson 
football game, but they come close. The 
freshmen who come into his composi
tion courses expecting wisdom on 
comma splices and sentence fragments 
are likely to get the good surprise of a 
straight shot of James Dickey and 
Theodore Roethke thrown into the 
bargain. 

Hill does not believe that poetry is 
just for college students either. If you 
spot him hoofing it over the bypass 
bridge in Clemson, you should know 
that he is on his way to Morrison 
Elementary School where he teaches 
- poetry. His most popular exercise 
there is a group effort, a long poem 
including the names of everyone in the 
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class. The kids are hooked after that. 
And by Parents' Day in the spring, the 
walls of Morrison Cafeteria are 
plastered with poetry manuscripts, 
courtesy of the inspiration of Hill. 

"Teaching the kids is purely and 
simply fun," says Hill, but he adds that 
he thinks it important they "get a sense 
of accomplishment as they reveal 
impressions of themselves, learning not 
only their insights are worthwhile but 
what they do, what they think, is worth
while. Poetry can do this for them." 

At night, when the schools are 
closed, you might find Hill directing the 
Baptist choir, since music is one of his 
major interests. Back during the winter 
months you could have caught him 
directing the community theatre's 
production of The Children's Hour. 
And he has to save a slot for taping his 
WEPR-FM radio show, "Poetry 
Today." But his mainstay after hours·is 
a floating poetry workshop, composed 
of any and all comers, meeting any
where from a local pub to a university 
classroom. He knows that "not 
everyone is going to be a successful 
publishing poet. But having that as an 
ambition is a way of putting pressure on 
yourself to work as hard and as well as 
possible. There can be two really good 
results: one, people writing poetry find 
out something about themselves. They 
put words on paper that reveal 

something of themselves to 
themselves. And two, it makes them 
better readers." 

Hill is, of course, a writer. He has 
published more than 50 poems in such 
journals as The Arlington Quarterly, 
Red Clay Reader, Southern Review 
and Southern Poetry Review, as well as 
a number of essays of poets such as 
James Dickey, Gerard Manley 
Hopkins, W.B. Yeats, Robert Frost, 
and Theodore Roethke. At the moment 
he is on sabbatical leave, working on a 
book on Dickey, under contract with 
the Twayne Publishing Co. R.J. 
Calhoun, another Clemson professor, 
is his collaborator in that project. 

To round it all off, Hill is a publisher. 
He is the sole owner and proprietor of 
The Billy Goat Press, a small journal of 
good poetry and fiction, that comes out 
as the publisher/ owner has the finances 
for printing. And he and Calhoun are 
the editors of The South Carolina Re
view (SCR), a literary journal of interna
tional circulation and reputation. Hill 
and Calhoun managed to bring SCR 
from Furman University to Clemson in 
1973, and since then they have pub
lished work by such writers as Joyce 
Carol Oates, Stephen Dixon, Flannery 
O'Connor and Eudora Welty. Their 
issue on James Dickey is practically a 
collector's item now. The journal has 
won a number of important national 
awards, the Martha Foley prize for 
fiction and the Borestone Mountain 
Poetry Award among them. 

Hill confesses he may spread himself 
a little thin at times. But he claims if one 
"focuses too much, he never has a 
chance to touch other things that might 
be meaningful. I'm a teacher, and I want 
to range as widely as possible; that gives 
me more things to bring into the class
room, into the workshops. I think that 
helps me reach more students." 

One wants to say that Hill lives 
quietly in the village that is Clemson. He 
lives in Clemson, but not quietly. 

G. William Koon is himself on the 
faculty of the Clemson University 
Department of English, where as an 
associate professor he teaches courses 
on eighteenth-century literature and 
Jonathan Swift. A tennis player, he has 
published in several national tennis 
magazines. Koon is a native of 
Columbia, and has enjoyed his 
friendship with Bob Hill. 
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J ust before the SALT II talks in 
Vienna last winter, the Soviets 
were being very particular 

about who could enter their Vienna 
embassy, headquarters for the meet
ings. President Carter's security 
entourage, as well as the Department of 
State's security agents, were barred 
from entering the embassy, and the 
Americans were nervously wondering 
how they were going to secure a place 
they couldn't even enter. 

Finally, an attractive young South 
Carolinian convinced the Russians to 
allow a few Americans in the embassy. 
"Everyone else seemed to offend the 
Russians. And they liked me, I think 
because I was the only girl," she 
laughed. 

Gwen George, a native of Latta, and 
a 1976 graduate of Clemson Univer
sity, was in Vienna as Secretary of State 
Cyrus Vance's security agent. She had 
gone as an "advance agent," an agent to 
coordinate official security. 

Ms. George had left South Carolina 
in May of 1978, to become a special 
agent for the U.S. Department of State. 
Assigned first to protect Cyrus Vance, 
then Edmund Muskie, she went 
wherever the secretary went. "As 
special agents, we were to assist in the 
protection of the secretary of state and 
often the secretary of state's wife," she 
said. "We were also required to keep up 
with foreign affairs with respect to how 
they may affect his security." 

She was at Camp David when Sadat 
and Begin met for their famous Middle 
East summit, and with Muskie in Italy 
for the recent economic summit. There 
aren't many places in Europe she hasn't 
travelled to, and she's been to South 
America, Africa and Australia as well. 

You may have seen Ms. George on 
national network news. One of the few 
female special agents, she is tall and 
slender with blond hair and blue eyes. 
She always wears a smile and cuts a 
dashing profile. In fact, she made the 
front page of several foreign news
papers whose headlines called her the 
mysterious "Cy's Angel," and later 
"Muskie's Angel." 

"Mr. Vance used to chuckle about 
the publicity I got, and one of the first 
things Mr. Muskie asked was how I 
managed to do it," Ms. George smiled. 
She never gave interviews, but she 
believes foreign journalists were 
interested in her because she was a 
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Gwen George: Special Agent 
woman; most foreigners , particularly 
South Africans, thought it quite 
unusual for a woman to have such a job. 

After graduating from Clemson, Ms. 
George went to work as a therapist at 
St. Elizabeth's Hospital in Washington, 
D.C. One of her roommates who 
worked at the State Department 
learned they were looking for more 

women to train as special agents. "We 
both applied, and we both got the job a 
year and a half later when the depart
ment finished its background investiga
tion." 

After she was accepted, she trained 
for 11 weeks. She began with class
room study, learning how to investigate 
illegal passports, perform background 
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investigations on potential Department 
of State employees, and detect illegal 
aliens. Physical training followed. 

"Our physical training wasn't as 
strenuous as military training, but it was 
similar," she said. Weapon training 
included learning how to use a shotgun, 
submachine gun, and .357 Magnum. 
Agents also had driver training on a 
concourse at the Federal Law Enforce
ment Training Center in Glynco, Ga. 
This wasn't for those weak of heart; 
among other skills, agents learned how 
to take curves at 90 miles an hour. 

Special training was imperative to her 
job. Although she never had to actually 
use it, Ms. George carried the .357 
magnum on her right hip at all times. On 
her other hip she carried a radio which 
kept her in constant contact with other 
agents. And the driver training was also 
important since she drove Vance's 
limousine or back-up car a great deal. 
One of the more embarassing moments 
of her job happened when she was 
driving in New York. 

It was typical Manhattan traffic, 
bumper to bumper and car door to car 
door. "We had a follow car behind Mr. 
Vance's limousine, and I was driving it. 
We had to stay real close so no cars 

could get between us," she said. "I was 
staying real close, all right, and the 
brakes didn't hold quickly enough - I 
just rammed into the back of him. 

"I didn't hurt the car .. . but I knocked 
Mr. Vance onto the floorboard. When 
he later got out, he walked back to 
where I was and asked, 'Gwen, how do 
you like driving in New York?'" 

The work wasn't easy, sometimes 
dull - but never easy. Often she had to 
guard the secretary's house for an 
eight-hour shift at night - and in 
Washington snow and freezing temper
atures, that wasn't a glamorous task. 
But the travel and intrigue made up for 
the car mishaps, long shifts, and cold 
nights. 

At conferences like SALT II and 
Camp David, she never entered the 
meeting room once the talks were 
underway, but remained by the outer 
door. When the meetings were over, 
she escorted Vance or Muskie out. 
Although she never had any direct 
threats to either Vance's or Muskie's 
life, often indirect threats were made. 

"When we were in Italy this summer 
for the economic summit. Because of 
the Red Brigade, that was the most 
dangerous situation we had been in. 

Some indirect threats by the Red 
Brigade had been made to the Ameri
cans," she said. "We didn't have any 
trouble, though. The security was very 
tight; the Italian police even had 
frogmen in the canals in Venice." 

After two years of travelling around 
the world with some of its most 
powerful leaders, Gwen George has 
returned to South Carolina and the 
Medical University in Charleston. 
Ready for something different, she is 
beginning a more sedate career as a 
two-year student in the college's 
Physician's Assistant Program. Will she 
miss her job? 

"It was like any other job; I got so 
tired and frustrated, and sometimes I 
just hated it. But it was the kind of 
experience I would do over again in a 
minute. And I would recommend it to 
anybody. 

Lillian Coleman teaches journalism 
at the University of South Carolina 
Sumter regional campus. She holds a 
B.A. from Columbia College and an 
M.M.C. from USC. This is her first 
appearance in Sandlapper. 

From one of the South's most promising and Award-Winning artists, Sandy Clough, 
comes a limited edition print capturing the color and mood of the Southern Winter. 
Southern Winter Signed and Numbered $40.00 Mail Check or Money Order To 
14"x29 " Ed it ion of 1,000 Southern Winter 
Packing and Postage 2.50 123 Parkview Dr. 

Total $42 .50 
Marietta, GA 30060 
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THE BOLD LOOK 
OFKOHLER 

At the edge of your imagination. a chance encounter yields a dazzling discovery The Centura single-control faucet. Available 
in plated chrome or 24 carat gold. Choice of single-lever or push-pull controls. Washerless cartridge for durable, no-leak 
performance. For more information about Kohler products, write: Kohler Company, Dept.AA. Kohler. Wisconsin 53044. 

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

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

Gateway Supply Co., Inc. 
336 South 5th St. 
Hartsvllle, S.C. 29550 
Phone 383-4574 
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BOUCLE 4iWEATER 
Tanner's popular cardigan of 85% 
acrylic/15% wool in peacock, lemon, 
blue, navy, black, turquoise, poppy, 
green and white. S, M, L. 38.00 

MAIL ORDERS: ~nclose 4% state sales 
tax plus 250 postage. 

Rou'lui• 
724 Saluda Ave. 

Columbia, S.C. 29205 

KIAWAH & FALL 
You are cordially invited to 
attend Fall at Kiawah Island. We 
have available for your stay pri
vate homes, villas & cottages. 
Weekend and weekly rates! 

Enjoy Kiawah: its golf, its tennis, 
its beachcombing, its Fall beauty. 

P.O. BOX 30067 
CHARLESTON, SC 29407 

1-571-0214 

alinetto rofiles 

A
s the September issue of Sand
lapper was going to press - in
deed, at about the very hour on 

Aug. 18 that the mechanicals of the 
magazine were leaving the office -
Vice Adm. James B. Stockdale, subject 
of a September "Palmetto Profile," 
resigned his position as president of 
The Citadel. Because the highly 
decorated veteran of Vietnam had been 
president of The Citadel for almost a 
year, awaiting only formal inauguration, 
it was decided to let the profile stand 
almost as printed. A few minor alter
ations kept us from looking completely 
out of touch. 

Stockdale, complaining that he was 
"tired of hassling with The Citadel 
Board of Visitors over every single 
change in the status quo," tendered his 
resignation in Columbia and within 
days had moved out of the president's 
house on The Citadel campus. A short 
few days after that, retired Army Maj. 
Gen. J.A. Grimsley was appointed 
interim president by the Board of 
Visitors. According to Lt. Col. Richard 
R. Clarke, public relations director of 
The Citadel, Grimsley, former vice-

president of administration and finance 
at the school, is "definitely in the 
running" for nomination as president. 
Grimsley's present term ends in June 
1981. 

Grimsley, a native of Florence, is a 
1942 graduate ofThe Citadel. He served 
in the Asiatic/Pacific Theatre of Oper
ations in World War II with the 77th 
Infantry Division. He served in various 
positions at the Pentagon, NATO, Fort 
Hood. He saw action in Vietnam with 
the 1st infantry division. 

Grimsley retired in 1975, then 
reported for duty at The Citadel in 
October of that year. Among his 35 
major decorations are the Distin
guished Service Medal, the Silver Star, 
Bronze Star, Legion of Merit, Air 
Medal, Purple Heart and Combat 
Infantryman's Badge. 

Clarke said that he was unsure of 
Adm. Stockdale's immediate plans. 
Stockdale, reached at his new home in 
Newport, R.I., said he had not seen the 
original Sand/apper profile, and 
deferred comment until he had had a 
chance to read the original "Profile" in 
the September Sandlapper. ;al 
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The 
Gamecock • Jacket 
A South Carolina 
Classic now 
Available 
By mail for 
Only $29.95 

Former USC 
Quarterback 
Ron Bass struts 
his colors in the 
new Gamecock 
J acket. 

This Gamecock Jacket has been 
specially designed and created for 
University of South Carolina fans 

and is available exclusively through 
Collegiate Apparel. This well-tailored 

jacket is flattering and comfortable 
with an Embroidered Gamecock in 

brilliant garnet, black and gold 
detail. 

Each Jacket is 100% nylon single ply taffeta with sanforized cotton flannel lining and is water 
repellent and wind resistant. Machine washable and dryable, these jackets feature a neat rounded 
collar, a removable drawstring at the bottom, and two slash pockets. Men's and boys' jackets 
come in a choice of garnet, black, and white and ladies' jackets come only in white. 

Ladies' Sizes Small 30/ 32 Medium 34/ 36 Large 38/ 40 Extra Large 42/ 44 
Available color: white 

Boys' Sizes Small 6-8 Medium 10-12 Large 14-16 Extra-Large 18-20 
Available colors: white, garnet, black 

Men's Sizes Small 36-38 Medium 40-42 Large 44-46 Extra-Large 48-50 
Available colors: white, garnet, black ~--------------------------------, 
~~~ 

P.O. Box 1194 
Columbia, SC 29202 

Order your Gamecock Jacket by mail, it's 
easy and convenient. Simply complete the 
form below and mail. Your order will be 
shipped promptly. 
Name 
Address --------------
City State __ Zip ___ _ 
Quantity ___ _ 
Size Color 

Jacket 
Tax 
Shipping 

Total 

$29.95 
1.20 
2.00 

$33.15 

Gamecock embroidered emblems are 
available separately for just $13.50 
each which includes handling and tax. 
These emblems can be sewn on all 
types of clothing, bedspreads , sweat· 
ers , and make excellent gifts . 

l~~:~~!~----~~~~~~~--------------~ 
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RACHEL 

Rachel and her house had withstood the storms of many years, now with a seasoned corn
cob pipe held firmly in her mouth, she spent her days rocking on her leaning porch, telling a 
younger generation tales of old Mount Pleasant and the friends she had known long ago. 

Her small abode had been giuen to Rachel as a gift from her "white folks," "A place to grow 
old" they told her; in grateful appreciation for her faithful caring for them and in sharing with the 
upbringing of their children. 

When I sketched her gentle face she asked that I not paint the pipe in her mouth. Here you 
will find Rachel and a hand full of Christmas narcissus which grew in profusion all ouer her yard 
and multiplied each year. 
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Annie Lyle Viser: 
\\Old Times Here .... " 
She hasn't forgotten her childhood friends, and although she paints 
from life, memory adds the magic touch. 

As a child growing up in Columbia, Annie Lyle 
Viser lived with grandparents in their house on 
Washington Street next to the First Presbyterian 
Church's manse. Her soft nights on luxuriant feather 
heels were followed by days of life in a city which took 
its time in going about its business. There were street 
vendors then, and President Woodrow Wilson's 
aunts, who lived at the comer of Sumter and Lady, 
where the Richland County Library now stands, 
would come to visit Annie Lyle's grandmother for 
mellow afternoons of unexcited conversation. The 
formidable Coley Blease lived nearby also, and 
passed the house every day on his way to his office. 

Essential and inseperable from this early twentieth
century gentility were the domestics - the cooks, 
nurses, gardeners of this society who often stayed 
with one family throughout their lives. They had 
names like John Henry and Lige, Rachel, Mattie, 
Primrose. The gentleness, nobility and other 
attributes associated with these family retainers -
whether accurate or not - are legendary traits. 

So it would have been no wonder that, in 1966, 
when Annie Lyle Viser had raised her children, she 
took up painting as an avocation and eventually 
began to specialize on those who peopled her 
memories. 

As with many who take up an art or craft after a life 
of vigorously pursuing something else, Annie Lyle 
Viser got out to a rocky start - "I found myself 

October 1980 

deeply indebted to the person who invented the 
eraser," she says - she began to settle on her 
subject matter. 

"We all have fond memories of our childhood 
acquaintances," she says, "and I wanted to 
remember those whom I loved best." 

Mrs. Viser paints from life, adding touches from 
memory. On the back of each print is a small verse 
or vignette, which Mrs. Viser also writes. 

"I knew Rachel when I came to Mount Pleasant to 
live," she says of one of her subjects. "She had been 
employed by the same family most of her years and 
at their death the house was left to Rachel in their will. 
She had very little income and her children took care 
of her. She smoked a pipe and sometimes we 
brought her tobacco. I liked to drive past her house 
early in the morning because there was such a 
wonderful aroma surrounding it - coffee and 
chicory, and bacon cooking. I will never forget the 
way that old house looked, with smoke pouring out 
of that lopsided chimney. 

"Primrose came to our house when her mother 
came to sew for the family. She was a playmate that I 
could never forget. 

"In all my prints I have tried to show the 
contribution those who lived in my generation have 
given to America, especially to the South. They gave 
so much of themselves. Surely they will be 
remembered." f3 
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PRIMROSE 

I will pack my dreams in a candy jar 
And make a wish on a lonely star. 
The light of my candle, no matter how far, 
Will brighten the corner wherever you are. 

--
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JOSEPH 

My banjo's gettin' tired now; 
I know this to be true. 

When folks come 'round to dance a jig, 
I tell 'em all to shoo! 

Now, I strum a lonesome tune, 
Not like I used to do. 

Once I played for all the gals, 
But now I play for you. 
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tiow Will l)our Gardin Grow? 

T he things we do this month go 
unrewarded or unpublished, as 
the case may be, until next 

spring. 
It is time to plant pansies, lilies, and 

spring flowering bulbs - daffodils, 
tulips, oxalis, crocus, scillas, hyacinth, 
and snowdrops. Work into the soil a 
generous amount (three pounds per 
100 square feet) of a complete fertilizer 
such as 10-10-10 or 12-12-12. 

This is the best time to have that soil 
tested to determine the amount and 
analysis of fertilizer to use for the crop 
being planted now or next spring. The 
testing laboratory is not as rushed as it 

· will be next spring. But, the secret is to 
use lime if needed, because it takes 
several months for the calcium to do its 
thing of "sweetening the soil," if there is 
a need. 

This is the ideal time to seed such 
cool season grasses as fescue and 
bluegrass. These perennial grasses 
remain green practically all year. Do not 
seed Italian ryegrass with these cool 
season grasses since it will choke out 
much of the permanent grass. The 
optimum time for seeding is early fall 
from September to November. Fescue 
and bluegrass will do best in the 
Piedmont. 
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by Bob Bailey 

Fescue includes the varieties 
Kentucky 31 and Alta. These are very 
much alike and are well adapted to the 
heavy soil and in areas where the nights 
are cooler. Where adaptable, tall fescue 
is the best grass if you want a year
round green lawn. Growth is checked 
during the hot summer, but during the 
fall, winter and spring, fescue equals 
ryegrass in vigor and cold resistance. 
Tall fescue thrives in sun or medium 
shade. In shade include a small amount 
of bluegrass (20 pounds per acre -
one-half pound per 1,000 square feet). 
Seed tall fescue at the rate of 200 to 300 
pounds per acre (five to seven pounds 
per 1,000 square feet) and use certified 
seed since uncertified seed are often 
contaminated with ryegrass. Mow 
about three inches high; clipping may 
kill the grass. 

Bluegrass is well-suited for colder 
sections. Although selections can be 
made from a wide number of varieties, 
Windsor is one of the better known. 
Before seeding, be sure to apply plenty 
of fertilizer and lime as bluegrass 
requires a fertile, well-limed soil. Since 
bluegrass is more sensitive to lime than 
other grass recommended, make sure 
the soil pH is around 6.5. Seed 
bluegrass at the rate of 50 to 80 pounds 

per ac~~ one 
0

to three p · 
square feet). 

Red fescue is fine textured and 
comes in many varieties. Use this grass 
for heavily shaded lawns. In the shade 
on light soils it often makes a lawn where 
other grasses fail. Seed at the rate of 80 
pounds per acre (two pounds per 1,000 
square feet). A small amount of blue
grass can be added to this mixture. 

Italian ryegrass is an annual grass 
that makes a beautiful winter and spring 
lawn. A fast and vigorous grower, it 
does well in sun or shade, and makes a 
sod in four to five weeks after seeded. 
Seed in September or October at the 
rate of 175 to 200 pounds per acre (four 
to five pounds per 1,000 square feet). 

If your lawn is bluegrass or fescue, do 
not overseed with ryegrass. Bermuda 
and other summer grasses will be more 
attractive in summer if no ryegrass is 
used. Of course, during the winter 
summer grasses will not be green. 

If you decide to use the ryegrass, 
mow the sod closely, rake the soil as 
best you can, sow the seed, and smooth 
with the back of a rake. Another 
method is to settle the seed into the sod 
with a steel broom or use a thin coating 
of topsoil to cover the seed. Keep the 
soil moist until germination. If most of 
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the seed germinate, four or five pounds 
per 1,000 square feet is sufficient for a 
reasonably green lawn. Remember, the 
heavier you seed ryegrass, the more 
damage you do to your summer sod. 
Ryegrass will do less damage to 
summer sod if it is cut low and the lawn 
fertilized when the grass dies out. 

Cold Damage 
There are a number of things that 

influence how much cold a plant can 
stand: kind of plant, temperature, 
protection from wind and sun , 
condition of the plant when the freezes 
come, and the nutrition of the plant. 

Certain chemical changes which take 
place inside a plant condition it against 
cold damage. This happens in the fall 
when cool weather comes. A rose may 
be killed by 21 degree weather in 
October, but not damaged by three
degree weather in January. Peach trees 
have been held at 40 degrees and then 
lowered to five degrees without 
damage, but when held at 65 degrees 
and lowered to five degrees, most of 
them died. The temperature just before 
the hard freeze determines the damage 
done to the plant. When we have a lot of 
warm weather in February, followed by 
a hard freeze, we can expect much 
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damage to our plants. 
The nutritional level of a plant has a 

lot to do with winter hardiness. A 
healthy plant that is free of insects and 
disease and one that is well fed (not 
starved, but not fed too late in the sea
son) will stand the most cold weather. 
One of the best ways to kill a plant is to 
feed it heavily with quickly available 
nitrogen in late summer and give it 
plenty of water. This produces rapid 
tender growth, so if you have an early 

freeze before the plant can "harden off" 
you will surely lose that plant. 

So, never use nitrogen after the first 
of August. Some suggestions to protect 
plants from cold damage are: 

1. Soak the ground with water just 
before a hard freeze. 

2. Stop feeding plants in late 
summer. Let them "harden off" before . 
cold weather. 

3. Shade plants from direct winter 
sun. Plants that freeze and thaw slowly 
will always be damaged the least. The 
south side of the house with no shade is 
the worst place for tender plants. The 
north side would be better unless shade 
can be provided on the south side. 

4. If you use mulch, cover the entire 
plant. Mulch gives protection to the 
root system, when spread around the 
plant. The plant itself gets no 
protection; in fact, it is harmful to the 

---------------------------------, top of the plant, because it insulates and 
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FRANCIS MARION - THE SWAMP FOX 

A Limited Edition Print by D. L. Eklund 

IN FULL COLOR 

Dr. Robert D. Bass, one of the leading authorities on Francis Marion, 
has said , "Eklund's painting indicates in depth study of the subject and 
faithful reproduction, on canvas, of General Marion during his maneu
ver from Port's Ferry to White Marsh, when he hid his two field pieces 
in the swamp of Little Peedee. " 

The original oil painting is owned by the 
State of South Carolina and is hanging in the Capitol. 

The reproduction 
measures 22 x 29 
printed with 
arduous care 
and approved by 
the artist for 
color fidelity 
and accuracy. 

A Beautiful 
Gift For 

Anniversary 
Christmas 
Birthday 
Office 

or 
Just Because 

----------------• EKLUND GRAPHICS I 
I P. 0. Box 489 I 
I Marion, S. C. 29571 I 
I _ Signed and Numbered Prints @ $40.00 I 
I _ Signed only Prints @ $30.00 I 
I Total I 
I Less: 25% discount to Sandlapper magazine I 

subscribers (with this order form or copy) 

: Sales Tax, Packing and Shipping Charges 2.50 : 

I 
Enclosed is check for . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. $ . . . . . . I 
Name ~------~-------

• 
Street Address I 
City State ___ Zip ---

1 If not entirely satisfied with purchase, return print I 
I within 10 days - Full Purchase Price will be refunded. I 

~---------------~ 

keeps warm air from rising out of the 
ground. On a cold night with no wind, 
the temperature just above the mulch is 
lower than if no mulch were used. 

5. Plant only varieties that are hardy. 

6. Always plant less hardy plants in 
the highest part of your yard. Cold air 
always settles to the lowest part. 

Plant Hardiness 
In its commonest and simplest appli

cation, "hardiness" in a plant refers 
solely to thermal toughness - the 
plant's ability to withstand low temper
atures. The reverse of this thermal 
application, resistance to heat, is also 
significant more often than you might 
think. 

In addition to what might be called 
winter hardiness, a completely success
ful plant must possess hardiness or 
tolerance to half a dozen natural ele
ments or imposed conditions besides 

· temperature. Granting that every plant 
has its thermal price and will die at one 
temperature extreme or another, most 
of the other hardiness factors are at 
least in part within your control. Among 
these are soil, underground drainage, 
air circulation, moisture, and exposure 
to wind and sun. Of overall importance 
are the regional climate and local 
seasonal weather. You should consider 
these hardiness factors at one time. 

Soil 
Soils that are light in texture, which 

dry quickly after rains, are more likely 
to toughen a plant as winter comes on; 
heavy soils encourage late growth. 
Where winters are severe, this tough
ening or ripening process may be of ut
most importance. And with evergreen 
plants a slowing of seasonal growth in 
autumn is more important than with 
plants that lose their leaves naturally 
when growth slows down. 

Sand/apper 



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 tract of land that he was 
reputed to have won in a game of cards from Thomas Gadsden, the King's Collector, still bears his 
name today - Ansonborough. 

i-::-:---------- --------, 
I SANDLAPPER MAGAZINE I 
I P.O. Box 1668 I 
I Columbia, S.C. 29202 

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

1 CITY STATE IP __ _ 

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

bve enclosed _ __ with this order. __ _ J 

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 
Royal 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 Art ists in 1970. 



American Express Card 
SALUTES 

Take The American Express Card To Any Of These Great Restaurants. 
They're All Different But All Welcome The Card And The People Who Carry It . 

GOVERNOR'S RESTAURANT 

Lunch Mon -Sat. 6:30 A.M.-2:30 P.M. 
Dinner Mon -Fri. 5:00 P.M -1 O·OO P.M. 

Sunday Brunch 11 :00 A.M.-2:00 P.M. 
Caucus Room Lounge 4:00 P.M.-until 

IDbe 1£tnu.a lllea~ 
RESTAURANT 

LUNCH 

• 
DINNER 

11:30 - 2:00 5:30 TILL 
Mon.-Fri. Mon.-Sat. 

$2.95 $3.95 
TO TO 

$4.95 $12.95 

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

Banquet and Party Facllltles available 

~ THE n1>ING 
c~i:QCt 

l1,;:::;,great but theres 
~ 1 more Your favorite dnnk . I and live entertain ment .. so 

come on out. its a 
, blOck buster 

The Chopping Block. 
Broad River Road at 1-20 

772-20 11 

Easy to enjoy, everyday. 

/ 

Y' Downtown 
1213 Blanding Street 

Columbia, South Carolina 29201 
Phone 779-9111 

-Columbia's Oldest & Finest Ital/an Restaurant-

the Paddock 

''''''''''''' ... -.., . .. C-1.C -·"!'NJ.,,__ 

j3o,.J{enu 
j3ar.cd 0Hion foup z.z5 

Joup du Jour /. so 
f pi•adl jafad I. 15 
j/Otl/£ jalad 1.50 
(oc;a, jalad Z.15 

J!a., I. (.4ttf£ yuulwich 3.50 
(oM fl«J Jpaiat J.50 
y)tulJ«k ffi'"9'-, J.50 
Ju•.J:ey Jmu1w1clr 3. 50 

Clioice of wkitc, ~'I' or .P""'fX'"'cl,d 
{fa-irate di•i'"I ,oo,,,, are o,aita61£ Jot' 

/u•cl.:a11 cdc.J:iait, a•d di .. e,. 

The Station 
is now owned & operated by 
GOODY'S RF.sTAURANT 

199 Knox Abbott Drive, Cayce 
Try our new <&.ner iteme:-

lndudes Salad Bar 
Steak & Pep~n ....... •. 25 
4-pc Fried Chicka. ..... 4.50 
Seafood Combo . . . .... 4. 75 
Fish & Chips .......... 4.75 
Pork Chop. ........... 4.75 
Godfather DinncT ...... 3.45 

422 Buah River Rd. 
across from Dutch Square 

Open every day of the week including Sun. 

Announcing 

CLAIRMONT HOUSE 
... Continental Dining and 

Service in the European tradition ... 

Serving 
Lunch 
Dinner 

Monday 
Through 
Saturday 

Telephone 765-9890 

Downtown-Corner Main & Richland 

YAMATO 
SHH RDUS[ or JAPAN 

1-26 at Sc. Andrews Rd . 
798- 7542 

Reservations accepted 

at your discretion 

Visit Our Beautiful Lounge With 

Plano Entertainment Nightly 

AltltfflG 
CHINESE RESTAURANT 

Lunch Dinner 
11:30 to 2:30 5:00 to 10:30 

Midnight Buffet 11 :00 to 1 :00 
until 2:00 Friday and Saturday 
829 Knox Abbott Dr. Cayce 

796-7136 
LUNCHEONS 

MIDNIGHT BUFFETS 
Carry out service available 

The American Express Card Don't Leave Home Without It. 



Drainage 
Drainage of excess moisture 

underground is essential to prevent 
waterlogging, which expels all oxygen 
from around the plant roots. This 
induces rot, and poor drainage may 
render a light soil heavy, promoting a 
late season development of soft top 
growth. When frozen, wet soils may 
cause additional serious kind of 
damage. The harm done by poor 
surface drainage, which itself may be 
determined by topography or under
ground conditions or both, may be 
equally great but is more quickly 
recognized and coped with. 

Air Circulation 
Air drainage has a great deal to do 

with preventing frost damage. As you 
know, cold air is heavier than warm air. 
It will always seek the lowest available 
level, just as water will. Thus air bogs, 
locations in valleys or at the foot of 
slopes as well as level areas where air 
movement is restricted for some 
reason, are to be avoided for plants that 
are susceptible to either great or pro
longed cold beyond their natural toler
ance. 

Moisture 
Moisture is largely out of your control 

where rainfall is excessive, possibly 
within your control where rainfall is 
deficient. Given an adequate water 
source, however, and a willingness to 
baby your plant in the first place, you 
may be able to govern the water supply 
not only as it concerns the plant's 
natural thirst, but as it affects the inter
related functions of soil and site. 

Exposure 
Exposure to sun and wind may do 

your plants in. Many questionably hardy 
evergreens can be carried over winters 
on the sunless north side of your house 
when they would surely die if exposed 
to summer sun on the south side. Yet if 
the severest winds come from the 
north, you may need windbreaks as 
well. Various combinations of sun may 
affect different plants differently, just in 
case you like your problems really 
complicated. 

Climate 
Climate in general takes over your 

plants' welfare once you have tried all 
your resources of personal control. 
Plants that can withstand profound 
cold for short periods of time, especially 
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when they are fully dormant, may 
succumb to prolonged periods of 
moderate cold, or to any kind of freez
ing weather, when tissues are not dor
mant. Length of growing season is 
another related factor affecting a plant's 
ability to survive. This is something you 
can't do much about. 

Where does this leave you, a plant 
lover? 

It leaves you with the need to learn 
first of all the presumed resistance of 
your plants to the average minimum 

temperatures that prevail. Next you 
need to examine the overall weather, 
and after that the climate that either 
naturally prevails or that you create 
artificially. And finally the importance of 
questionably hardy plants to your horti
cultural happiness. 

Bob Bailey, retired Richland County 
leader for the Clemson Extension Ser
vice, is a well-known adviser on horti
cultural and agronomical matters. He 
lives just outside Columbia. 

Ashopping environment of casual distinction 
for the Carolina lifestyle, Fashion has a new 
address in Spartanburg. Cambridge House Ltd. 

presents outstanding clothing and sportswear in 
stunning variety. Bo Peep &. Co. is a special place 
for your infants or children. And 1023 Cambridge 
Place is the fashion rendezvous for sophisticated 
ladies. 
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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 14K 
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" 

Address---------

CilY------------

State _____ Zip ____ _ 

sandlapp_er_b_o_ol_~s_h_el_f __ 
JUST FOLKS - VISITIN' WITH 
CAROLINA PEOPLE by Jerry Bled
soe, The East Wood Press, 1980, 208 
pages. $9.95. 

The Carolinas are full of alive, 
bubbling and curious characters -
each one with a yarn to be spun. In 
Jerry Bledsoe's travels throughout the 
South over the past twelve years, as a 
reporter for The Charlotte Observer, 
he has managed to capture the essence 
of the humor, heritage, and the 
empathy for tragedy that all South
erners feel, innately. He has walked 
among the Carolinians, listening to the 
tales, philosophies and problems that 
are so uniquely theirs. His book, Just 
Folks - Visitin' With Carolina People, 
is a colorful collection of vignettes, each 
one displaying an intrinsic 
understanding of its source. His 
characters range in diversity from 
David Marshall Williams, the inventor 
of the carbine, a rough and thunderous 
yet lovable man, to the aesthetic appre
ciation of Aunt Georgia Mc Tier, a blind 
woman of 97 (although she will only 
admit to 93) who possesses an acute 
vision of beauty and a spirited 
philosophy of life that is inspiring, to the 
majestic columns of Connemara and 
the reminiscing of Paula Sandburg. 
Each tale demonstrates his absolute 
understanding of and vicinage to the 
Southern experience - from the 
coastal plains to the mountains. 

Not only does Mr. Bledsoe deal with 
the personal, intimate aspects of his 
subject, but he considers as well the 
social problems that arise from a transi
tion from an agrarian society to an 
industrial one, government restrictions 
imposed upon the fishermen and clam
mers of the coast and the financial 
plight of those whose livelihood 
revolved around the now dying small 
town. However, these problems are not 
seen through the eyes of a detached 
observer. Bledsoe allows his characters 
to offer their own unique tale of how 
these changes have effected their lives. 
In this way, these seemingly universal 
problems become singular - one with 
the particular individual. For example, 
Mrs. Mary Sams looks back to the 
genteel times when servants were an 
absolute necessity for a civilized life -
she never had fewer than three - she 

compensates, though, in her light, airy 
apartment in Beaufort with her cat, 
Lillian Hellman; Captain Sinbad, a 
twentieth-century pirate from Spooner 
Creek, has chosen to ignore modern 
restrictions and continues to pirateer, 
much to the U.S. Coast Guard's 
dismay. Each one of these individuals is 
keenly aware of these modifications as 
they are aware of the culture and land 
that is so much a part of them. 

Bledsoe doesn't merely present 
these characters; it is obvious that he 
has known them, touched them, and 
feels a kinship with them. His ease in 
discourse of the dialect of the various 
regions of the Carolinas demonstrates a 
genuine understanding of the people. 
His vivid language in describing the land 
that is such an integral part of these 
people truly dipicts the beautiful and 
diverse country of the Carolinas. 
Above all, Bledsoe's book captures the 
spirit and charm of the South in a warm, 
refreshing and memorable way. 

Nina Szolsberg is a junior majoring in 
media arts at the University of South 
Carolina. A staff assistant at Sand
lapper, she is from Greenville. 

THE PRIDE OF POOLER by Jim 
Littlejohn 

If you've ever spent a hot summer's 
afternoon under a big old shade tree 
with a cold one in your hand listening to 
a bunch of good ole boys lying about 
their exploits, then you're going to love 
this book. 

The book is a collection of short 
stories as "told" to the author, Jim Lit
tlejohn, by two good ole boy shrimper
men from Hilton Head, Joebob Camp
bell and Jimmy Lee Edwards, both 
originally from Pooler. 

They arrived on Hilton Head back 
in the late '50s before all of that "con
struction" and have stayed on despite 
the Yankees and the condominiums. 

Joebob and Jimmy have been 
friends for most of their lives, growing 
up in Pooler, going through the army 
and playing football for an assortment 
of small Southern colleges until "our 
G.I. Bill had run out and besides there 
wasn't any other schools that would 
take us for graduate studies, because 
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we had used up all our football eligibil
ity." 

About that time they inherited a 
shrimp fishing boat and since they had 
nothing better to do they started to 
shrimp. 

Jimmy and Joebob first "met" the 
author Jim Littlejohn when he moved to 
Hilton Head Island in 1969 to head up 
the Hilton Head Chamber of Com
merce and edit The Islander magazine. 

Jimmy and Joebob took an instant 
liking to Littlejohn since he bought the 
beer while he listened to their stories. 

Jimmy and Joe bob have the gift for 
language that most Southerners do. 
" 'Actually he's more kin to me than 
anybody, I guess. He was my daddy's 
brother and he married my momma's 
sister, Aunt Livonia. If they had had any 
children, which they didn't, those kids 
would have been those double first cou
sins you are always hearin' about. The 
reason they never did have any children 
was that Aunt Livonia took up with a 
travelin' salesman from Little Rock 
when they had only been married a 

couple of years and Uncle Phil never 
got married again.' " 

Both Jimmy and Joebob have a 
healthy disregard for anyone or any
thing that smacks of pretension. Like 
the time they took out their life savings 
of $6,000 to make a downpayment on 
two lots at Sea Pines so they could 
drink at Sea Pines Plantation Club. 

Jimmy got dressed in his Sunday
go-to-meeting clothes. " 'I went home 
and put on my best wool plaid sport coat 
that I had paid $40 for at a suit factory 
up in Decherd, Tennessee. I also put on 
my pink shirt my Aunt Stephanie had 
given me in 1954, with the charcoal gray 
tie to match, and my saddle-stitched, 
tight-pegged pants I had paid a Myrtle 
Beach tailor $20 for one time when I saw 
a lot of that place. 

" 'When Joebob picked me up in 
his 1948 wood-sided Chrysler converti
ble, I was glad I had gone to so much 
trouble, because, if anything, he was 
more resplendent than what I was. He 
had on his two-tone loafer jacket, a 
white knit tie, a black shirt and black 
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pants and his maroon suede shoes with 
the real plantation rubber soles.' " 

After some small trouble getting 
into the club the boys wound up at the 
bar in conversation with a young lady 
who took exception to Joebob giving 
her a friendly pinch. Her escort took the 
same view of the incident and he invited 
Jimmy and Joebob outside. 

"'I said, "Sure!" and then I reached 
over the bar and picked up a bottle of 
Cointreau and broke it over his head. 

" 'Joebob went into action, then, 
and reached into that brown paper sack 
he'd been carryin' all that night. 

" 'What he come up with was a five
pound sack of Red Band flour, which he 
proceeded to dump all over the guy, 
which was pretty good, considerin' he 
was still pretty sticky from the Coin
treau. 

" 'Then we both said we was ready 
to go outside if he was. 

" 'The guy started in to scream and 
tried to swing one at Joebob. Joebob 
just reached into the sack again and this 
time he come up with the mangiest ole 
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WILDLIFE ESTATE 
FOR SALE 

by TRUSTEE 

350 Acres on the Congaree River, near Columbia, S.C. 
In Calhoun County. 2 small fish ponds and one large duck 
pond in the swamp with oak trees, ash, gum and other 
hardwoods surrounding the pond. The upland supports a 
pine forest of excellent quality. The house and barn on the 
property estimated to be 150 years old. 

Fenced with a locked gate for privacy. This Is the 
woodland portion of a former large river plantation. Excel
lent hunting and fishing. 

Firm price of $440,000. Serious inquiries only on your 
letterhead to: 

C.C. Canada 
Trustee 
P.O. Box 337 
Camden, S.C. 29020 

Sandlapper • The Fifth Annual 
announces • U.S.C. Writer's Workshop 

November 18-20 sponsored by College of General Studies 
University of South Carolina Columbia, S.C. 29208 
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Consulting Writers: 
Guest Speaker Berry Stainback - Article Writing 

An editor for CBS Sports Publications, former editor of Sport, True, and 
New Times. Fonner Assistant Editor of Life Magazine. 

James Applewhite - Poetry 
Publishes in Harper's, Esquire, Atlantic, Poetry and other major magazines. 
Author of two books, Statues in the Grass and F o/lowing Gravity Currently 

teaches English at Duke University. 

William Price Fox - Humor 
Author of Southern Fried and Ruby Red. Dixiana Moon will be published in 

November by Viking press. Fox is writer in residence at U.S.C. 

Ben Greer - Fiction 
Author of Slammer and Halloween. He currently teaches English at U.S.C. 

and is working on a third novel about the super-rich to be published by 
Delacorte Press. 

Franklin Ashley - Workshop Director 
Published in Harper's, Sport, Paris Review, the New Republic and TV Guide. 

Currently literary editor of Sandlapper and professor in the College of 
General Studies at U.S.C. 

SANDIAPPER offers cash prizes for the best submission 
in each category. 

Over 25 manuscripts have been published as a result of the 
V.S.C. Writers Workshop. 

Write or call Gay Warden (803) 777-2560 or 
Franklin Ashley (803) 777-6720. 

tomcat you ever seen and commence 
to beat that guy about the head and 
shoulders with it, and I mean to tell you 
that you never seen or heard such a 
squallin' and screechin' in your whole 
life. 

" 'By the time the deputies got 
there, the whole room was in a sham
bles and about fifteen people was 
clawed up from comin' in contact with 
that cat or with me and Joebob. They 
said later that it took six deputies to get 
us out of there, but it wasn't so.' " 

Jim Littlejohn regales us with a 
variety of stories from moonshining on 
Daufuskie Island to Jimmy and Joebob 
giving Burt Reynolds the idea for the 
movie The Longest Yard. 

The book is broken into a series of 
three to four page stories that are a 
delight to read, when you have ten or 
fifteen minutes you wish to fill with 
humor. My only question is , when is 
The Pride of Pooler II coming out? 

Francis Buraczynski, a former sales 
representative for Sandlapper, is an 
audio-visual public information special
ist for Lexington County Hospital. 

THE LORDS OF DISCIPLINE, by 
Pat Conroy. Houghton Mifflin, 
1980, 499 pages, $12.95. 

In an interview which appeared in the 
April 1974 issue of Sandlapper, 
somebody asked Pat Conroy if he had 
fond memories of his years at The 
Citadel. After explaining that he did 
indeed have "extraordinarily fond" 
memories of that school, he went on to 
say, "The Citadel was probably the 
wrong school at the wrong time for the 
wrong person when I went there. There 
is no question in all the world - there 
has never been a stranger combination 
of a school and a human being getting 
together. I think The Citadel would 
agree with that a hundred percent. I 
think they would totally agree with 
that ... " 

What The Citadel, its cadets and 
alumni will have to say after finishing 
The Lords of Discipline will be -
interesting. Vociferous, derogatory, 
accusatory, laudatory-whatever, but 
interesting. 

We find Will McLean, a slightly older 
version of The Great Santini's Ben 
Meecham, driving into the g:.tes of a 
place called the Caroliaa Military 
Institute in Charleston during the first 
week of his senior year. The year is 
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1966: Far away, a sore called Vietnam is 
beginning to fester. At the Institute, the 
ranks are about to become integrated, 
and Col. Thomas Berrineau - "The 
Bear" - asks Will to watch over 
Pearce, the black recruit. 

In the kind of environment which 
Conroy so vividly writes of, such a 
request is a signally difficult one to 
honor. Life is rough enough on the 
heretofore all-white entering freshmen. 
Yet even after admitting he's a racist, 
The Bear declares that he must protect 
Pearce: "It's my duty, Bubba, my job. 
And when Pearce comes in on Monday, 
he becomes one of my lambs, and I like 
to make sure that all my lambs get an 
even break." 

What follows is a reflective trip back 
to McLean's own plebe year, one in 
which, for a short and decidedly 
undiplomatic poem in the student 
literary magazine, he is put through the 
ultimate. McLean, who had entered as 
a boy, was watching the man emerge 
from himself. 

October 1980 

After the foray into the past, Conroy 
brings us back to 1967, and into the 
hard confrontations with the darkness 
of The Ten. 

Some of the most beautiful writing 
ever done about Charleston is to be 
found in the pages of this book. Like a 
rose, though, Charleston's thorns are 
immediate and painful. The rituals of 
the Institute can be glorious to behold, 
glorious to be a part of, and relentlessly 
solemn. Similarly, the Institute could be 
as coldly inflexible as the iron and stone 
Qf its gates. Traditions here seem to 
incite passionless frenzies that border 
on aberrations of behavior. Its meta
phors of honor and discipline are 
fulfilled in harsh malevolence. 

The Institute builds Will McLean into 
a man, a man who lives by his own code 
of honor and discipline. McLean's 
growth process is a hybridization -
neither he nor the Institute fully realize 
what has taken place or how. Will 
McLean's struggle for spiritual, 
emotional and finally, physical survival 

is one of truly heroic proportions, and 
Conroy, masterful storyteller that he is, 
never allows the reader to believe for a 
moment that McLean will prevail. 

The row that this book is going to 
cause will be heard all over the country, 
the storm center being in Charleston. 
Conroy has said that The Citadel will 
certainly not use Lords of Discipline as 
a recruiting brochure, although a 
strong disclaimer in the author's note 
declares that the information in this 
book is compendium of the changes 
wrought in the lives of the students of 
Annapolis, West Point, VMI, et. al. by 
those institutions. Yet for every 
perceived evil, there is something to be 
loved. Readers, no matter how they feel 
about military schools and service 
academies, should keep this in mind. 
Lords of Discipline is strong stuff, 
undilutable, tough, honest, brutal, and 
possessed of a beauty both hard and 
fragile. 

Harry Hope is editor of Sandlapper. 
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Saritee SJioppe 
We specialize in 

crafts of the Carolinas, 
unique gifts and gourmet 

kitchen items. 

Boozer Shopping Center 
Columbia, S.C. Hrs. 10-6 

For a full color home planning guide with 
30 floor plans and detail informat ion 

""~ 

sg·, UTHLAND 
L @;) G 
H1 ~ MES, INC. 

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

(803) 781-5100 

VISIT HILTON HEAD 
FOR JUST $6.95 

Plus $1.00 Postage 
At Hilton Head and Columbia Book Stores! 

THE PRIDE 
OFPOOLER 

By Jim Littlejohn 
Read about the wonderful Island-World of 

Joebob Campbell and J immy Lee Edwards, 
shrimperman first class, who expound with an 
extra special kind of low country wisdom. 
T wenty- two very entertaining short stories of 
the good times of Joebob & Jimmy, like "Joe 
LePresto and the fi fty-cent haircut;" "John 
Edward Rumbaugh 's famous barbecue cafe;" 
and "Daufuskie moonshine." --------------Send me T he Pride of Pooler 

I Mail to: Sunlit Press, P.O. Box 1325 I 
I Hilton Head Island, S.C 29928 I 
I I I Name I 
I Address I 
I I 
I City & State Zip I 
I I enclose $6. 95 p l us $1.00 for postage/ handling I 
l South Carolina Residents Add 4% Sales Tax . .J --------------

SPRINGDALE SCHOOL 
Residential and Day School for Children 

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

Springdale School has master 
leve l certified teachers and 
r esidential 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 

JOHN HENDLEY &. SON 

Oriental Rugs 

Oriental Design Rugs 

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

Oriental Design 

CouRiSTAN 
"Gem - Kashimar"- "Tamerl.ane" 

Collections and others 

1919 Taylor St. 
Columbia (803) 256-6975 

.................. t\rt ............... .. 
October 

GEORGETOWN-Albert Einstein: A 
Centennial Exhibit. This free-stand
ing panel exhibit, prepared by the 
Institute for Advanced Studies at 
Princeton University, shows at the 
Georgetown County Memorial Li
brary during regular hours. 

October 7-31 
COLUMBIA-Works by Judy Hub

bard, on exhibit at the Garden Ter
race Tea Room, J.B. White's, Rich
land Mall. 

October 24-November 17 
LANCASTER-Springs Mills 22nd An

nual Art Exhibition, the largest non
juried exhibition in the Southeast, on 
display at the Armory. 

October 25 
CHARLESTON-Special art auction 

sponsored by the Preservation Soci
ety of Charleston. Silent auction, 10 
a.m. to 2 p.m. Cocktails, 7 p.m. Auc
tion, 8 p.m. There will be a $10 dona
tion. Carolina Yacht Club, 50 East 
Bay St. 

------Music-----.. 
October 6 

COLUMBIA- "Family Night:" The 
Columbia Philharmonic in concert 
with Jerrie and George Lucktenberg 
and Lucien De Groote. The Town
ship, 8 p. m., admission $3 student, $6 
adult. 

October 15 
COLUMBIA-A Viennese Gala: Franz 

Allers conducting the T onkuenstler 
Orchestra of Vienna, with guest solo
ists Elizabeth Hynes and Manfred 
Geyrhalter. CMF A Artist Conce 
Series, The Township, 8 p.m., tickets 
$10, $9 and $8. 

October 16 
GREENVILLE-The Greenville Sym

phony with guest violinist Dylana 
Jensen. McAlister Auditorium at Fur
man University, 8:15 p.m., tickets$5 
for adults, $1 for students. 

October 18 
GREENVILLE-"A Viennese Gala" 
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(See Oct. 15 Columbia listing.) McAl
ister Auditorium at Furman Univer
sity, 8:15 p.m. Season tickets only. 

---Festivals and Fairs __ _ 
October 2-5, 9-12, 16-19 

LANCASTER-" Artsarepoppin," held 
in conjunction with the annual Springs 
Mills Art Show. For more information 
contact Thomas B. White at (803) 
283-4105. 

October 3-5 
SUMTER-Fall Festival of the Arts. 

Swan Lake Garden feature visual 
and performing arts, choral groups 
and concerts. For more information 
contact Martin Greenway at (803) 
773-1581. 

October 4 
RIDGELAND - Gopher Hill Day . 

Gopher and tortoise races, Low
Country food, parade and flea mar
ket. For more information call (803) 
726-8126. 

October 4-5 
HARDEEVILLE-Catfish Festival, with 

the appropriate fish stew, as well as 
boat and raft races, a parade and 
street dances. Call (803) 784-6270. 

October 8-11, 15-18, 21-25 
CHARLESTON-Fall Candlelight 

Tours of historic Charleston homes 
and gardens, sponsored by the Pre
servation Society of Charleston. Call 
(803) 722-4630. 

October 10-12 
MARION-Harvest of the Arts: arts 

and crafts on the courthouse square, 
drama and music. Call (803) 526-2675. 

October 10-12 
BISHOPVILLE-Lee County Cotton 

Pie kin' Festival, with a parade, beauty 
pageant, cotton picking contest and 
crafts. Call (803) 484-5302 or 484-
6927. 

October 11 
UMPKINTOWN-Pumpkin Festival, 
where S.C. 8andS.C. 288meetisthe 
location of a parade, historical tours, 

October 1980 

sandlapper shopper 
:f SHOP MARGO'S FOR THE LARGEST-- ~ 

SELECTION OF FINE IMPORTED TABLE LINENS & LACES 

f MARGO'S t 
1526 Main Street in Beautiful Downtown Columbia 

~ 
Margo's is known for better values. ) Write for FREE brochure. 

Wbr 1£inus ltlra~ 
RESTAURANT 

DINNER LUNCH 

• 
5:30 TILL 11:30 - 2:00 
Mon.-Sat. Mon.-Fri. 

$3.95 $2.95 
TO TO 

$4.95 $12.95 

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

Banquet and Party Facllltles avallable 

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. 

, harles brown ltd 
"'-duil 10ta5'30 , something speci, 

... '- · 874 e.ut main st ., spa,rtanburg, s .c. (803) SSS.2206 

Jeanne S. Harley~ 
Antiques 

Fine 18th & 19th 
Cen tu ry Furnitu re 

A nd Accessories 

910 S. Pine St. (Hwy. 176 East) 
Spartanburg, S. C. 29302 
(803) 585-0386 

M onday-Fri day 10-5 

DO YOU ENJOY 

CROSS STITCH? 

Imagine stitching your: 

• HOUSE 
• COAT OF ARMS 
e VINT AGE CAR 
• CHURCH OR 

HISTORIC BUILDING 

W e are now offering custom designed 
graphs, complete with DMC color chart. Send 
a color photo and your check for $20.00 to: 

Gwen Austin Originals 
960 Beverly Drive 

Rock Hill, S.C. 29730 

Prompt return on all orders. 
Master Charge and Visa accepted. 

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

Address _ _ ______ _____ _ 

Master Charge No. _ _______ _ 

Visa No. -------------
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the bohemian 
1:;s ./J/1,,,14_ i :,~

., J.: 
~ pottery gallery 

creations 
in stoneware 
& porcelains 
functional and 
sculptural 

2736 Devine . . . Cola., SC ... 256-0629 

Fine Gifts and Furnishings 
Interior Design Service 

3126 Devine St. Columbia, S.C. 
254-2585 

5ISitlNll'S 
Oriental Ro:~5 

A Cbmplere Selection 
of Fine Qualiry 

Handmade Rugs. 
Modern & Antique 

Cleaning Restoration 
Appra isa ls 

f:@ RIElrolL RUG 
RE'tllll.ERS 
OF/lmERJOI 

1703McFadden Stred 
Columbia 803-254-7564 

A truly unique shop featuring 

exquisite gifts and accessories 

for bedroom and bath. 

Hillcrest Shopping Center 
Spartanburg, SC • 803/ 582-1754 

ui?~~ 
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 contractor. Choose 
from 32 models - compact hideaways to fu ll 
two story all season homes. 
Send for free brochure, or enclose $5 .00 for 
complete catalog of mode, plans and costs. 

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

SAILBOARD SALE 

Seasonal Clearance-Just 
In time for S.C.'s best sailing 
weather. Both AMF's Wind
fire (shown below) and the 
new Curtis Hawk are avail
able. 

CATCH THE SPIRIT W)!H 

~~ / 
,Add a new ct,menson 10 

your saillfYJ w1h the all 
new W1ndf/1te· \.:Iii bclart1 
fromAlv'f 

Inaian games and various pumpkin 
contests. Call (803) 878-3258. 

October 11-12 
SENECA-Fifth Annual Oconee Coun

ty Festival, where the good old days 
come alive with sailing, clogging, farm 
produce demonstrations and camp
ing. Call (803) 638-5985. 

October 17-18 
SPARTANBURG-Oktoberfest, with 

all the dancing, food and polka music 
appropriate to a traditional German 
festival. Call (803) 472-9022. 

October 17-25 
COLUMBIA-The by-now legendary 

South Carolina State Fair. Call (803) 
799-3387. 

October 18-19 
WALHALLA-Second Annual Okto

berfest. Call (803) 638-9583. 

October 19 
CHARLESTON-Lancing Tourna

ment at Middleton Gardens. Medie
val knights race to horseback to 
spear two-inch rings. Call (803) 556-
6020 for more information. 

October 23-November 1 
GEORGETOWN-Georgetown Coun

ty Exhibition and Fair. Midway, rides, 
exhibits and contests. Call (803) 546-
3915. 

October 24-27 
BAMBERG-International Festival. 

Foods of the world combine with in
ternational entertainment. On the 
25th to the 27, artists can be seen at 
work. Call (803) 245-5440. 

•-• Continuing Events 
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 and a pleasant 
experience for the nature lover. Pic
nic areas, wildlife park and Visitors 
Pavilion make a delightful trip for the 
entire family. Open every day except 
Christmas Day from 9:30 a.m.-4:45 
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CHOOSE A PERFECT LJET"t-1 ~ 
EREON1HECOu~E. 

MOSS CREEKANNOUNCES LCTfSARE NOW AVAILABLE ON 
TI-IE NEWDEVIrS ELBOWNORIH GOLF COURSE. 

Would you like to live a two-iron 
shot from the green ... or maybe 
just a soft wedge away? Right 
now, you can pick a lot for your 
home on one of America's newest, 
most exciting championship 
golf courses. 

Devil's Elbow North, like the 
original Devil's Elbow, was de
signed by George and Tom Fazio. 
It's reminiscent of the old British 
links course-sculpted, shaped 
and contoured to be not only 
challenging to the golfer but in
credibly beautiful as well. 

The average lot is half an acre 
-larger than most golf course 
lots - and the choice is wide 
and varied. But only if you act 
now. Mail the coupon to receive 
full details on Devil's Elbow · 
North lots and Moss Creek Plan
tation. Or, to view the selection, 
call our sales office at (800) 
845-3725. In South Carolina, call 
us collect at (803) 785-4488. 

~ ---------------

~K 
PLANTATlq~ 
AtHiltonHead, 

Obtain the Property Report required by Federal law and read it before signing anything. No Federal agency has judged 
the merits or value, if any, of this property. This offer is void in any state where prohibited by law. 

A statement and offering statement has been filed with the Secretary of State of the State of New York. The filing does not constitute 
approval of the sale or lease or offer for sale or lease by the Secretary of State or that the Secretary of State has in any way passed upon 
the merits of such offering. A copy of the offering statement is available upon request from The Northwestern Mutual Life Insurance 
Companv. NYA-80-162 The authorized Maryland broker is Weaver Bros., Inc. Ml-80-297 Pennsylvania Relristration No. PA00330 

An offering statement filed with the New Jersey Real Estate Commission neither approves the offering nor in any way passes upon the merits and values oflhe property. Obtain the New Jersey 
Public Report and Broker's Release from the registered New Jersey broker and read it before signing anything. NJA 10570SC 



. 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,COMMUNITY LIKE IT ... ANYWHERE. 

Two and three bedroom villas, pri ... iOOJfJ11\r.7cl"t; 'thousand dollar range, 
are now under construction. · • 

~iiClJljeld s.M:~ ;t::~:~~ ay17, W.Box776 

b!rl~ 8 Pawleys Island, South Carolina 29585 e el .!I· Phone (803) 237-4259 or (803) 448-2323 
Q Sales office open daily 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

Marketing by eOtC~ 


