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Life in a S. C. Town 
Some 70 Years Ago

By FRANCIS W. BRADLEY

What was a small town in the
 tate like 70 yean ago? Take 
Troy for Instance.

Faint memory says that there 
were 280 inhabitants within the 
town iin.its. The business district 
consisted of a large public square 
with two rows of itores, one
 long the north and one on the 
couth side. Among these was the 
post office, several general mer 
chandise establishments, a drug
 tore, a liquor store and a butch 
er shop.

On the west, the square was 
bordered by the C & WC railroad, 
running from Spartanburg to Au 
gusta, but ihe east side of the
 quare was open. In the middle 
cf the square was the public well, 
where water was drawn for all 
the town, since this was the only 
source of water.

DRUMMERS
A large hotel was across the 

railroad from the square, where 
drummers, as traveling salesmen 
were called, found board and 
lodging. These drummers were 
Important men, and lived "high 
on the hog," as befitted their 
station in life. For example, one 
of them was heard to instruct the 
landlady, as he spotted a size 
able fryer in the yard, to fry that 
one in butter for his dinner. He 
could afford to talk that way; he 
probably paid fifty cents for his 
meal.

The rooms In the hotel were 
ftbout 20 by 20 feet with high 
ceilings and comfortable beds 
with feather mattresses. The 
wasteland, with its bowl and 
pitcher, had a rail on each side 
on which hung the towels. The 
wide porticos In front of both 
first and second stories were pro 
vided with rocking chairs for the 
guests' leisure. The livery stable 
was an adjunct to the hotel.

The A.R.P. Church near the ho 
tel had a tall spire with a bell. 
The Baptist Church was across 
town on a slight elevation. The 
Methodist Church was also quite 
near the square, to the north.

The schoolhouse was a two 
etory structure with a hallway 
between the two downstairs
 choolrooms, one for elementary, 
the other advanced pupils. Chil 
dren usually learned the A.B.C's

at home, and began with Apple- 
ton's First Reader. The Blue Back 
Speller came later.

Recitations were heard as the 
class stood in line. If you stood 
at the head of the class, which 
boys, by the way, considered los 
ing caste, you received th» first 
question. If you missed, the ques 
tion went on down until someone 
came up with the right answer, 
and was at once moved up to 
the head of the class. This wit 
ness was once asked: "What is 
the largest river in South Amer 
ica?" He didn't know, but the 
girl on his right whispered:

PLZZLED Pl'PIL
"The A-ma-zon" accenting the I 

second syllable. Any port in a I 
storm, the puzzled pupil sangj 
out:

"The A-mm-zon,"
Miss Kitty Herman, our teach-' 

er of blessed memory, who of I 
course had noted all this byplay, | 
with an ill-suppressed smile, sim-, 
ply corrected the pronunciation: 
"That is pronounced Amazon." I

Everybody loved the teach 
er, at least all the boys. She was 
beautiful, with her bangs always] 
nicely curled and her costume 
neat and well tailored. One of I 
her pupils, this was in the late 
spring, had been watching the 
strawberries closely. At a 15 min 
ute recess he ran home the one-] 
third mile, plucked the berry 
which had turned red on one side, 
ran back with the strawberry 
concealed in both sweaty hands, 
triumphantly presenting it to j 
Miss Kitty.

To his astonishment, she did I 
not immediately pop it into her 
mouth and eat it. She just smiled, 
thanked him and laid his pre-| 
cious offering on the table in 
front of her. The young don-1 
or thus learned early that you] 
Just can't understand women.

When we didn't leam our les-l 
sons we stayed in after school 
and caught up. Misbehavior was 
punished with a switch, but there 
was no real Insubordination. 
Among the boys there was a cer 
tain contempt for a youngster 
who didn't get a thrashing now 
and then. Either he was a sissy) 
or his parents wore sissies. ' 

PRETTIEST GIRL
The prettiest girl in school was i 

Laura Robinson, with eyes of 
blue and hair the color of sun- 
ripened wheat The boy who had 
the privilege of carrying her] 
books home for her was natural 
ly envied by all the boys fromj 
six to ten.

The activities at recess were 
our delight. The girls sat on the) 
grass and played mumble-peg., 
and the boy played baseball. We

had no teams. Our , 
called "round-about."

As soon as the bell was tapped) 
for recess, we came boiling out; 
of the schoolhouse, the first one 
out shouting: "Round about, first 
strike!" The- next cried, "Sec-| 
ond!" Then followed "Catcher!" 
"Pitcher!" and so on to first, 
second and third base, then short- 
stop, etc. First strike meant first] 
at the bat There were only two 
batters, and when one was put 
out he had to take left field, while 
others moved up a notch, catch-] 
er going to bat. etc.

Boys also had an acting pole,] 
what is now called a horizontal 
bar on which we acted. I.e., 
skinned the cat. threaded the 
needle, ground the muscle, etc.]

To be continued,
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The dialectrical expression, i 

"school butter," is not defined! 
in the dictionaries, nor in Dialect 
Notes. Only the schoolboys knew 
what it meant. ] 

Mathewf in his Dictionary of] 
Americanisms says it is "an in 
sulting expression of unknown ori 
gin and meaning, used to! 
schoolboys." He refers to Lens-; 
street's Georgia Scenes (1835) 
and gives this quotation: "I fell; 
down running after that fellow i 
that cried 'school butter!' " j 

Dialect Notes, vol. Ill, quotes] 
from Western Indiana: "When hr 
yel'ed school hotter at us, we, 
yanked him off the wagon and 
blackened his eyes." And citing 
the use of it as reported from 
East Alabama, D.N. calls it a 
term of reproach applied to 
school children.

In the early nineties at Troy a 
fool-hardy passer-by shouted this 
expression to the children at re 
cess. HP had a lead of a hun 
dred feet on us, but we soon 
overtook him, and were about to 
take him apart when he asked for 
mercy, and promised candy all 
around. So we accepted his apol 
ogy- 

Pro/. McElroy, who evidently 
knew what we thought about 
schoo 1 butter, and wishing to 
spread sweetness and light 
among us young barbarians, told 
Us that school butter meant; "My 
school is better than yours." Unh 
hunh!

In Abbeville. from 1898 in 1901 
at least, no onp ever spokp that 
expression to the schoolboys.

GAMES
To continue ihe comment on

(games which was begun in last 
week's column, two deserve spe 
cial mention, Andy over and

] crack the'whip or pop the whip. 
Andy over could be played by

I the whole school, both boys and
[girls, but few girls ever cared 
for it. Two sides were chosen,

|and took their p'aces, one on 
each side of the schoolhouse. One

(side, whichever had the ball, 
would throw it over the school -

I house, and if a member of the
i opposite team caught it, he was 
entitled to run around to the oth 
er side and hit anyone he could 
with the ball. All his team rushed 
around with him. some around 
one way and some around the 
other. So when Ihe other side

[which had thrown the ball, fled 
to the opposite side, but recov-

|ered the ball before they went 
In case no one caught the bal

[as it was thrown over, it was 
thrown back. The most hilarious 
incident that ran he recalled was

[when one of Ihp husky boys, see-
jing the man who had caught the 
ball aiming at him. jumped two

[feet high as he ran, and just high

nough to catch the ball on 
ide of his head. I 
Crack the whip wag a quite] 

implc but dangerous game. The! 
whip consisted of a long line of 
hildren, holding hands firmly, 
'ith a strong boy at the handle 
nd of the whip. The line began to 

run forward, and down hill if a 
ill was available. When the speed 

vas right, the boy at the head of 
ie line suddenly stopped and] 
rew the line in. The cracker or 
ash of the whip would fly loose, 
ometimes only one child on the 
nd, sometimes several, a'-^ord- 
ng to where the weakest joint 
was. Often one or two children 
ot a bad fall.

SIGHT I'NSEKN
Boys were great on swapping 

knives "sight unseen." You held 
our knife in your closed fist, 

and your opposite held his the 
ame way. He looked at what- 
'ver might be showing at each 
 nd of your knife, and you in- 
;pected his in the same fashion. 

Whether either knife had any 
Ude at all was an open ques- 
ion. But one could be sure that 
here was something badly wrong 

with both knives. The rule of ca 
veat emptor governed the deal.

LOG CABIN SCHOOL 
In the eighties the children of 

Troy went to the one-room, one-

pupils dropped out, but the school 
ended in June, with the tradition 
al school entertainment.

racher school taught by Miss] 
Martha Reagan of blessed mem-i 
ory. This log cabin school was] 
about two miles from the town, 
was quite primitive in its equip-1 
ment, h=»d benches consisting of 
lardwood slabs with legs fitted 
into auger holes and long tables] 
for desks.

Pupils ranged from six to six-1 
teen, and here was always quiet] 
and order in the school. These 
pupils obeyed Miss Martha as] 
they would their own parents. 
This was Ueir one chance for] 
education.

By 1890, however. Troy had or 
ganized a two - teacher school, 
with a lady teacher for the lower 
classes and a man for the higher ] 
studies, such as algebra, geome-] 
try, history, Latin and Greek.
Students were not only prepared'*^~~~~     i    -           -   " ^^^M-.
for college, but in some cases] 
for the Sophomore class.

SCHOOL SUPPORT 
This could, of course, not b»] 

done on the public provision for 
a three months' school. The | 
school ran for nine months and, 
the patrons paid tuition for each 
child by the month. The earliest 
of the schoolmasters that we hadi 
was Mr. Ned Caldwell, then Dr. 
G. G. Parkinson, later President 
of the A.R.P. Seminary at Due 
West. Mr. McElroy, then Mr. 
Blackwell followed by Prof. 
Schaife.

At Ihe end of the three months] 
of free school a number of the


