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BY F1TZ HIT.II McMASTER.
The late Dr. Pinkney V. Mikell 

thought Edisto Island the greatest 
place in the world. Douhle now is 
the regret by the writer that several 
invitations by Doctor Mikell to visit 
Edisto were not accepted. But re 
cently a hurried visit to Edisto was 
made and the dreams about it of 
Doctor Mikcll and Gen. W, A. Clark 
to some extent are shared,

There are yet evidences that wealth 
land comfort and culture there abound 
ed before the Confederate war. Let 
me quote from a history of the Pres 
byterian church on Edisto to tell of 
the effects of the Confederate war 
there:

"After the fall of Port Royal. South 
Carolina. November 13, 1861, the in 
habitants of the sea islands were 
ordered to the mainland. Edisto and 
thr other islands were deserted.

"The church was left a lonely 
sr-ntinel. still keeping her silent vigil 
over the quiet sleepers of generations 
last."

"In 1863 thp church was robbed of 
all her furniture. The pipe organ 
wag taken down and packer! to he 
taken away by the enemy. *As testi 
fied to by Major Butts, and other 
members of the Forty-seventh. New 
York Regt.. then stationed there*. 

People Left Penniless.
"The close of the war found the 

people penniless; their homes in the 
possession of the United States gov 
ernment; the church in the possession 
of former slaves.

"After much trouble and anxiety 
we were repossessed of our lands, and 
returned in May. 1866. to our homes, 
with our rights to them disputed by 
the Negroes, who had possession of 
ihem. as they were led to believe 
by the United States authorities."

It is then told how with an order 
from the United States government, 
and with the military commandant 
of the island, and their pastor in 
the lead, the white members of the 
Presbyterian church regained posses 
sion of the church.

"When the commandant came, we 
formed in line of twos, and marched 
in on the north side, the commandant 
and our venerable pastor, who had 
led this flock for half a century, 
taking the lead. As we entered the 
door we found the building packed 
(with Negroes», The old pulpit with 
its winding stairway on either side, 
contained four. The whole congrega- 
tioji was singing lustily."

This continued for several minutes 
until the pa-stor raising his hand said: 
"In the name of God and by the 
authority Of the United State* gov 
ernment, we are here to claim our 
church."

The Negro members of the church 
were asked to remain, but all with 
drew, and the while people have been 

| in undisputed possession since.

" Established in IWK-lfifK.
This church is one of the five oldest 

Presbyterian congregations in South 
Carolina. A tablet on the front of 
the church tells that it was establish 
ed 1685-1695.

Before the Confederate war its en 
dowment in securities, globe lands and 
slaves was sufficient to maintain it 
without regular contributions for cur 
rent expenses from the congregation. 
Nearly all of this was lost in the 
war, but a small part still remains.

One may get an idea of the almost 
palatial mtm'ions which adorned 
Edisto Island before the Confederate 
war from Mrs. Leiding's "Historic 
Houses of South Carolina." A few of 
these homes yet remain.

Somewhat as indicative of the people 
of Edisto, a Virginian, years ago. 
wrote:

"The stars might fall, the moon cease
to give her light. 

'Ere Townsend ceased to be polite!"

Edisto Island, its situation, culture 
and wealth, brings to mind Sapelo, a 
sea-island off the Georgia coast, 
which was evacuated about the same 
time as was Edistd. Very few, if 
any. of the original owners ever re 
turned to Sapelo. It is now owned by 
a "swanky" set of rich Northerners. 

A Land of Dreams.
The late Ambrose Gonzales publish 

ed a memorial edition of 500 copies of 
"Selections From the Poems of Carlylc 
McKinley." a one-time editor of the 
News and Courier, a very dear friend 
of Mr. Gonz-ales.

Carl McKinlcy's people had lived 
on Sapelo for several generations. He 
loft it. a lad of 17 years, to join the 
Confederate army and never returned. 
Years afterward he wrote "Sapelo." 
from which quotation is made; 
"In dreams I see thp live-oak groves; 
In dreams I hear the curlews cry. 
Or watch the little mourning doves 
Speed softly by.

"A mocking-bird on quivering wings 
Floats up and down the woodland

ways 
And- clad with me. he soars and

sings 
Our song of praise.

"I hear the surf heal on the .sands. 
And murmurous voices from the sea; 
The wanton waves tosa their white

hands 
And beckon me.

"Here care chbg out with every tide.
And peace comes in upon the flood; 

The heart looks out on life, clear-eyed,
And finds it good.

"On that fair land, on that still sea,
A spell of mystery lies; 

And all the thoughts they wake in me
Are mysteries."

Charleston Harbor.
Only a half day is spent on Edisto 

Island, and the "prow of the boat" 
(automobile) is turned towards Char 
leston, the dre-ams, and the wreck of 
the dreams, of that fair island and 
the coast country haunting us.

Through North Charleston we speed 
and over that great Cooper river 
bridge. And we drive slowly over 
that wonderful bridge to enjoy the 
sight of Charleston narbor. now al- 
incst deserted, and the dream of the 
mij.sts which once crowded there the 
bearers of a commerce with vied with 
that of New York. And we can almost 
seo that fatal shot aimed at the Stars 
and Strips floating above Fort Sumter 
Apiil 13. 1861. and can see it shatter 
ing the wealth, and culture and al 
most the civilization of the South then 
so filled with nride.

We stop at the toll gate to inquire 
about McClelhmville. where we ex- 
poet to spend the night.

"All I can tell you." said the gate- 
man, "is that there is about the finest 
fishing to be had. and as fine people 
as live anywhere."

Best Fishing. Best People.
It was found so, at least as to the 

people. No trial was made of the 
fishing. The completion of the inland 
waterway makes it "« port of call" to 
luxurious yachts and house-boats, 
north and south to Florida and New 
York, and coast-wise vessels for loads 
of lumber.

Particularly interesting to the writer 
is the location of "New Wappetaw." 
Presbyterian church, the daughter 
and legatee of "Old Wappetaw' 1 which 
had been established about 20 miles 
down the coast in 1696.

The next stop was at Georgetown, 
bustling and busy to its limit, made 
so by the paper pulp mill, which is 
absorbing all available labor.

Then came Pawley's Island, nearly 
filled to capacity with summer guests, 
and while not so fashionable and gay 
as Mvrtlc Beach, yet equally as de 
lightful with its abundance of sea- 
foorl and to rolling billows.

Here a pretty little maiden with 
a Minerva-like profile was met. and 
upon asking what she expected to be 
wh**n she finished school, the prompt 
answer was "a sculptress." and soon 
the inspiration of Brook Green gar 
dens, only a few miles away, was 
realized.

Col umbia was reached by way of 
Kingstree. Florence and Sumter, and 
the question in mind was whether 
with all the wealth, and culture, and 
vain-plory. shall we say. of the times 
before the Confederate war. and the 
poverty and desolation following it, 
there is not now more real pleasure 
in living, and a higher general level 
of culture and education than ever 
before in the history of South Caro-


