
Fort Sumter Is Odd 
Garrison Curious

———*———
Historic Guardian Of Charleston Harbor, Smallest Commis-

sioned LanrJ Fort In the United States, Has Seen
More Useful Days.

BT SAM A. COTHRAN.
CHARLESTON. S. C., April 12. At the mouth of the 

harbor in Charleston, S. C., little more than three miles 
from the city's famous Battery, a tify, two-and-a-half acre 
speck dots the horizon of the sea. It is Fort Sumter, the 
smallest commissioned land fort in the United States.

Her colorful history began in the*
haps is an exception rather than a 
rule. "We don't have any family 
feuds." Gullette said. "I guess we 
get on pretty well."

For fifteen years James Smith, 
veteran lighthouse keeper, manned 
the fort alone except for sporadic 
stays by an army personnel. One 
man who was detailed to represent 
the army at the fort had a disagree 
ment with Smith, the other occu 
pant. As a result, the two men de 
cided to go their own ways and for

early morning of April 12, 1861. 
when the shot that opened the War 
Between the States landed square-

, ly on the parade grounds of the
[fort. She was abandoned to forces 
of the Confederate army shortly

[afterward. Fort Sumter was the cen 
ter of 567 days of continuous naval

[and land battery action during the
[Civil war.

In the Spanish-Ame;'can war, the 
I shambles that were her walls were 
'reduced to make way for modern 
coast artillery guns, but strong sug 
gestions of her former gallantry 
linger stilt

Fort Sumter is odd enough, but 
her garrison is even more of a 
curiosity. Since the fort was re 
paired, personnel of the United 
States army have tended her. They 
have been normal men, but the odd 
ity of their task has lent them 
color.
SMALL PERSONNEL.

The garrison personnel of Fort 
Sumter is made up now of two 
privates of the army. Commander 
of the eighty-year-old fort is Pri 
vate tFirst Class-Special) Clyde L. 
Cobb. His garrison consists of Pri 
vate First Class Edward W. Lowary. 
Four other persons occupy the fort 
They »re Coast Guard Radioman 
James H. Gullette, his wife and two 
children. To the coast guardsman's 
quarters and his short wave wireless 
station is allotted one-fourth an 
acre of the sand pit on which the 
fort is built.

Mrs. Gullette. the only woman 
inhabitant and one of the three 
women ever to live at the fort, 
keeps house only for her family. 
Privates Cobb and Lowary do tlieir 
own housekeeping. Even to buying 
groceries, the army garrison must 

[budget like the ordinary housewife. 
(Twice a week a supply ship arrives 
from nearby Fort Moultrie to de 
liver their foodstuffs.

For the army farrison, thero 
la no rrville. no taps. Only once 
a month for inspection by an 
officer of Fort Moultrie  do 
they don the formal army «ni- 
fornu. Their chief duties consist 
of keepinr two twelve-inch 
coast artillery guns properly 
oiled and themselves happy. 
Eadloman Gnllette stands by his 
wiretesa and keeps a regular 
Khedole for ships at tea. be 
tween Frying Pan, N. C., and 
Savannah. Once visitors were 
welcomed into the radio station, 
but Radioman Gulletto now 

'stands watch at the door, not
allowing anyone to go beyond 
the threshold. He explained that 
the new precaution is due to the 
national emergency.
The army is on gr>od social terms 

with the representative of the Coast 
Guard and his family, but this per-

neither condescended 
to the other. With the

to 
de-

weeks
speak
parture of Smith in> 1933, the Fort 
was turned over completely to a 
lone private, R. T. Kelly, r.n amic 
able Irishman who insisted he really 
didn't care for social intercourse 
anyway.

Other occupants have been more 
congenial, but on occasions have 
become bored with the routine of 
the fort and the absence of social. 
contact Before the coast guard as 
sumed the service, James Olin 
Leard, of the lighthouse service, was 
stationed at the fort

To relieve the monotony of rou 
tine work, he purchased a few rab 
bits as pets and companions, which , 
were freed on the premises of thei 
fort. Shortly afterward, Leard was * 
distressed that all of a sudden, 
there were more and more rabbits 
and less and less room. "Wherever 
you looked, it was rabbits, rabbits, 
rabbits." he reported. Finally Leard's 
superiors heard of the goings-on at 
the fort and advised him to get rid
of his 
friend.

pets. He gave them to a

A few days later, residents along
the Battery in 
startled to see a

Charleston were 
long black cloud

of smoke rising from the fort. Anx 
ious persons telephoned Fort Moul 
trie and officials there discovered 
that Fort Sumter was not afire, but 
that Leard ceremoniously was rid 
ding the fort of the rabbit crates  
the last reminders of the pets, Leard 
lived for some time at the fort with 
two privates of the army, but never 
got to know them well enough to 
call them by their first names. 
COMFORTABLE IN SUMMER.

The personnel of the fort cojld 
little appreciate their assignment 
due to their isolation. But during 
the summer months, while Charles- 
tonians moved slowly in the shade 
trying to combat the sweltering 
heat, the garrison at the fort lived in 
comfort. In the center of the en 
trance to the harbor, the fort caught 
every wisp of wind from the ocean. 
When the tide was low enough, they 
strolled to the end of the sand bar 
and swam and lolled in the sun. 
They have the most private beach 
on the coast in the area of Charles 
ton. *

Tort ftuxnter, through years of

bombardment, then years of neglect 
and finally fierce gales and storms 
which lash the coast, has remained 
unchanged. Last August, when a 
tropical hurricane struck the south 
Atlantic coast. Fort Sumter stood 
directly in its path and was pounded 
by mountainous waves and seventy- 
five mile winds. When Charleston- 
ians regained composure, they won 
dered what had happened at Fort 
Sumter. Telephone lines were de-! 
stroyed. but two days later camel 
word that the fort came through 1 
the storm with nothing more than 
cleaner stonework on her thick 
walls.

Her guns have been fired only a 
few test rounds since they were 
mounted near the turn of the cen-, 
tury, and now they have little value. 
as defenders of Charleston, her' 
harbor, military post and navy yard.

The range of the fort's guns is ap-j 
proximately twelve miles. They look! 
menacing enough, but could do lit-l

a modern cruiser! 
range of eighteen]

tie damage to
with a firing
mile;. The guns serve largely as aj
symbol. A crew of twenty-six men!
is necessary to operate each of the
guns.

Last week, for the first time in ; 
many years, complete gun crews 
for each of the guns were detailed 
to the fort. The men are taken to, 
the fort daily by an army tender, i

Although the gun crews have
made daily trips to the fort for the «v - M /Fort gumter Memorial), by Robert Smith, 
last lorimeht. the mammoth ffuns Valor v rorv »»* »»* 

North Charleston,
last fortnight, the mammoth guns 
still have not been fired by them. 1-100 at £.16, Argua.


