
Memories oi a Ticket Agent
F, E, Ardrey of Aiken recall* many famous passengers; 

Played tmall part in Lind bergh kidnapping drama 

Bv Kathrvn Lawrence

WEINBERGER kidnapping 
1 has brought to mind the tra 
gic days of the Lindbergh kid- 

I napping in 1932. Then, as now, a 
[whole nation waited and pray 
ed fnr the TPturn of a child. His 

[parents were America's most 
[beloved couple the tall, blond 
[Lone Eagle, and his tiny, dark- 
Ihaired wife.

A small portion of that drama 
|\vas acted out in Aiken. F. E. 

irdrey, former ticket agent for 
|the Southern Railroad, who is , 

low retired in Aiken, recalls the 
lay when Mrs. Evelyn Walsh Mc- 

8an, famous winter resident, 
sent an emissary to Mexico with 
£100,000 to bring the baby back.

It was in March of 1932. Mrs. 
iMcLean called the ticket office 
and asked Mr. Ardrey to make 
a reservation" for one person to 
a border town in Texas. She 
did not mention the name of the 
passenger, hut asked only that 
the reservation be delivered to 
her home.

It was late afternoon, and af 
ter Mr. Ardrey made out the 
ticket, he closed the office and 
drove to thp McLean home. The 
home was a large rambling struc 
ture, sheltered by a brick wall, 
on Hayne Avenue. It has since 
become a boarding house and is 
known as Hayncview Inn.

The ticket was accepted in per 
son by the vivacious, red-headed 
wife of the publisher of the Wash 
ington Post, who WHS also famous 
ns the owner of the Hope dia- 

. mond. Mrs. McLfan thanked Mr. 
Ardrey graciously, but that was 
the extent of the conversation.

Huge Hoax

IT WAS NOT until several days 
later that Mr. Ardrey learned 

from the newspapers that the 
rickp^ together with $100,000 »n 
cash, had been turned over to 
Gafiton B. Means, a lawyer from 
Concord, N. C., who claimed to 
have been in contact with the 
kidnappers.

Lawyer Means promptly dis 
appeared along with the $100,000. 
Some time later he was appre 
hended and convicted of larceny. 
Then it was revealed that he had 
tangled with the law several 
times in the past.

Mrs. McLean was not the only 
[prominent person who sincerely 
I tried to help in the Lindbergh

caw. Fabulous rewards were of 
fered, and several contacts with 
the kidnappers were claimed. 
Each time the public held its 
breath but in the end only tra 
gedy and heartbreak resulted.

Famous Passengers

 "THIS INCIDENT is only one of 
1 the many tales which F. E. 
Ardery can recall from his 32 
years ns ticket agent in Aiken. 
He came to know well the fa 
mous persons who came year af 
ter year to the winter resort. 
There were prominent statesmen, 
business tycoons, society leaders, 
and stars in the entertainment 
field.

He loved his job, and perform 
ed many extra services for the 
visitors which made their travel- 
Ing easier. Sometimes he would 
plan an entire European tour for 
a family, and make all reserva 
tions.

In his scrapbook there are sev 
eral pages of calling cards, with 
grateful notes inscribed by win 
ter residents. There is one large 
white card, engraved simply, 
"Mrs. Duke." The mother of 
Doris Duke, the wealthiest woman 
in the world, saw no reason to 
identify herself more fully.

There are cards from Count 
Ilia Tolstoi, grandson of the fa 
mous Russian author; from Char 
les Clark, the copper king; Frank 
lin Simon, New York department 
store owner; Harry Payne Whit- 
ney; and Charles Hayden, who 
gave the Hay den planetarium to 
New York.

Private Cars

IN 1922, WHEN MR. Ardrey 
took over his post, a regular 

sleeper ran daily from New York 
to Aiken during the winter sea 
son. Added to this there might 
be 50 extra cars in a season, as 
well as 60 horse cars.

Also, there were many luxu 
rious private railroad cars com 
ing into Aiken. As many as 
eight would stand on the siding 
at one time. The charge fqr 
moving a private car in those 
days was 25 tickets, or approxi 
mately $1,000 from New York to 
Aikrn.

Mr. Ardrey saw to it that these 
cars were kept in condition to 
fun» that they were heated and

Iced. Sometimes a car would 
have to be run empty to Char 
lotte, N. C, and back, just to 
charge the batteries.

One of the most beautiful cars 
was owned by Eugene Grace   
who now prefers to travel by air. 
The car has since been purchas 
ed by Elliott White Springs of 
Springs Mills, and can now be 
seen on a siding at Fnrt Mill, 
S. C. The appointments are all 
in gold leaf the headboards of 
the beds, the bathroom fixtures, 
lamps, and dressing table acces 
sories.

On cnld nights the private cars 
would have to be kept warm to 
prevent pipes from freezing. The 
Aiken station had a small steam 
plant, with pipes running undef 
the siding. An old colored man, 
Jim, would sit up all night to 
keep the steam plant going.

The Ardrey's young son, Frank, 
used to Re£ to sit up with Jim.

The tvo of the,-n   the colored 
'irian and the little boy had many 
long conversations. Frank grew 
up to be a railroad man like hii 
lather.

Foibles and Favors

0'iNE OF THE wealthiest and 
most eccentric winter visit 

ors was Freddie Prince, railroad 
magnate who died in 1953, worth 
$250,000,000. He was in his late 
eighties, as Mr. Ardrey remem 
bers him, and he used to stop 
for a chat each time he arrived.

One day he sent his chauffer in, 
asking Ardrey to come out to hi* 
car. There, without batting an 
eye, the old gentleman, introduced 
him to the president of three of 
the country's leading railroads.

"I think I said the right words,'' 
recalls Ardrey, who is a No. 1 
railroad fan. "But I was slight 
ly stunned."

Passengers often sent him 
gifts in appreciation for extra 
services. One day Lady Virginia 
Thornton of Canada asked him 
what kind of cigarettes he prefer 
red. "I don't smoke," he smiled.

Lady Thornton was insistent. 
"Well, perhaps you'll tell me 
what kind of whiskey you pre 
fer?"

Ardrey, who seldom takes a 
drink, said, just to be agreeable: 
"Oh, almost any kind of whis 
key is all right."

Evidently word was passed 
around in the Winter Colony that 
Ardrey liked his little toddy. Bot 
tles of whiskey in fancy packages 
began to arrive, and finally Lady 
Thornton drove up with her car 
nage and four, and had a whole 
case of whiskey unloaded.

"I still wonder what kind of a 
toper they thought I was," laugh 
ed Ardrey,

Tennis Player

A SLIM. STRAIGHT man in his 
late sixties, Ardrey has been 

an excellent tennis player for 
most of his life. He still plays 
nearly every day, and has a long 
standing invitation to play on the 
beautiful indoor court of the 
"Howland" estate.

He often takes part in mixed 
doubles with members of the 
Winter Colony, and has playec 
with such well-known persons as 
Mr. and Mrs. Harold Vanderbilt 
Marshall Field, III. Joseph WiU 
shire, head of Fleishman Yeast, 
and Mrs. George H. Mead, wife 
of the leading paper manufactur 
er. Once he played with actress 
Gene Tierney.

"Miss Tierney is Just as lovely \ 
as Bhe looks on the screen," he i 
reports.

He also has a photograph of 
Fred Astair. affectionately auto 
graphed. Astair was a regular 
winter resident of Aiken until the 
death of his wife several years 
agn.

Other stars in the entertainment 
fHd who visited Aiken were Will 
Rogers, Irene Castle, Grace 
Moore, Bing Crosby and Ran-. 
rlolph Scott.

Station Closed

'THE AIKEN passenger station 
1 was closed in 1954. when the 

winter traffic declined and 
many of the remaining residents 
began to come by car and by air. 

In 32 years on the job, Mr. 
Arcirey lost only two days be 
cause of illness.

Today, when he feels nostalgic 
for the old station with its pot- 
stove and its clicking telegraph 
key, he may leaf through a flock 
of news clippings about famous 
people he has known, or h'e may 
take out an old cigar box in 
which he used to keep his ticket 
stubs. The box was andent 
when he acquired it from hij 
predecessor in 1922. A lot "of 
traffic has flowed In and out of 

battered sides.

An outstanding tennis play 
er, Ardrey hat often matched 
skill with leading figures in the 
business, sporting, and society 
worlds who spend their winters 
in Aiken. In his late sixties, he 
still plays several sets o day.
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F. E. Ardery is shown in the Aiken passenger station of the Southern railroad, where he 
served for 32 years. The station was closed in 1954, Many famous passengers have warmed 
their hands at the small pot-stove to the /e/r.


