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shooting off the hat of my boy John.'” I waited for him then, at Port
Royal Ferry, but he did not come, so I came on home.

May r2th. Had a veal killed. Sent a bit to Captain Jenk., & Coz.
Betsy.'”” Planted celery & sugarcane. Sent John to Beaufort, being very
anxious to hear from Fickling. He intends returning from Charleston via
Savannah.

John returned after I had gone to bed, brought a note from Fickling
stating 7 Negroes were sold to a man near Georgetown'”® named Cowen.
Marcus, Prince & Sib had not yet been sold.

May 13th.  Saw my friend J. R. Toomer. He looks as though he had been
pretty severely handled by someone—I wonder who it was? He came into
Edmund Rhett’s'™* office when I was in there. He appeared very much
surprised to see me. He was with R. G. Barnwell,'”” Magistrate, and I sus-
pected he intended to indict me for assault & battery, & sure enough it
was so, but the affidavit was not properly drawn, so that he could not
compel me to keep the peace—& he wished to do, the infernal coward. 1 de-
manded his securities also,176 when lo! he was not to be found—

I stayed in Beaufort to the meeting of the Odd Fellows, was very much
amused at the initiation of S. P. Reed, and Mr. D. R. Beaubian.!”’

May 14th.  Clear & hot in the morning. Everything growing beautifully.
Cotton nearly all up. Hauled potatoes.'”® Cloud rising in the south about
2 p.m. Clears off before sunset. Started 2 flats & the boat with 60 baskets
of corn & blades,'” with some furniture for the village.'® Sent g hands
including Ben & the carpenters.

! The younger of Chaplin’s two slaves named John. ]

172 Elizabeth Perry Jenkins—Cousin Betsy, the Major’s mother—was Capt. Daniel T.

Jenkins’s aunt. ) )

173 Major port town of the rice kingdom, 110 miles northeast of St. Helena, 60 miles

above Charleston. ) )

% Edmund Rhett (1808-1863), lawyer and planter. Born in North Carolina. Son of

James Smith and Mariana Gough, a descendant of Col. William Rhett. Brother of

R. B. Rhett, South Carolina’s leading secessionist. The children of James Smith

adopted the Rhett name in 1837. - ]

175 Robert Gibbes Barnwell (1818-18gg), son of William Wigg Barnwell and Sarah R.

Gibbes. Became associate editor of DeBow’s Review (New Orleans) in 1851, and U.S.

consul to Amsterdam. ) ) )

176 Chaplin is threatening to sue Toomer for assaulting him with a rifle.

177 Samuel P. Reed (b. 1812), physician and planter, and D. R. Beaubian (b. 1785),
lanter.

?79 Hoed dirt up against the potato vines to make a deeper bed, to encourage the

growth of vines and protect the roots from scorching.

179 The leaves of the corn plant, dried and used for fodder.

180 S¢. Helenaville, a small pine-bluff settlement on the east side of the Island, over-

looking St. Helena Sound. Chaplin owned a summer house at one end of the village

and his mother rented a house at the other end, a half-mile away. Chaplin is about to

send his family off for the long summer.
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May 15th.  Went very early in the morning to take a cat hunt with the
Major, but instead of starting a wildcat we started 2 runaways belonging
to Isaac Sandiford'®'—Charles & Peter. We got a number of fellows work-
ing in the adjacent ficlds & gave chase, but they were too cunning for us &
gave us the slip, taking to the marsh after dropping their bag of provi-
sions—cooking utensils &c &c. Returned and dined with the Major.
Commenced thinning and hauling cotton'® on Carters Hill. It looks very
sick & puny for its age. Returned home about % past 3 p.m. & found that
our folks had not yet dined. Shame to say it, we rise later, dine later & go to
bed earlier than anyone on St. Helena Island.

May 16th. As soon as I was up, heard that sheep had been killed in the
pen last night. Went to investigate the matter, found the meat in old
Sancho’s house. Rode in the field after breakfast, had Sancho tried.'®® As
soon as he found that he was found out he said that Mr. Sandiford’s
‘Charles (the fellow that we started yesterday) came and gave him the
meat, but after several very doubtful tales I came to the conclusion that
Sancho was leagued with the runaways. As he says that Charles was to
return the same night & eat some of the meat with him & that he had re-
tired into Toomer’s woods for the day, rode over to the Major’s, got the
Capt. & himself to ride with me in search of the fellow. We traversed the
woods & hedges in vain—saw nothing of the runaway, so returned home.

May 17th.  Anthony did not catch Charles last night, but saw the other
fellow that is out with Charles named Dick.'® Did not catch him. But I
am convinced that my man Sancho harbors the pair of them, as they have
both been to see him. What shall be done with this old rascal?

Mother and myself rode down to the village. Went up to the house she
has hired of W. B. Fripp.'® She gave Nelly such directions as she wished,
rode round to my house, looked around & returned home to dinner. Ex-
pected to find Dr. Jenkins down there to play a game of billiards with me,
but he had gone down to Uncle Ben’s to stay until Monday.

Finished thinning & hauling the first planting of cotton & commenced
hauling March corn. The only Negroes now sick are Rose since yesterday,
Tony—22 days, viz. since the 27th of April. Peggy has not gone out to
work yet. In fact she does not want to do anything. She has now been lay-
ing up for 82 or more days.

'®1 Isaac Sandiford, planter. Lived halfway between Dr. Jenkins and Edgar Fripp, on
Seaside Road.

'8 Reducing the number of cotton plants per hill, and hoeing dirt up from the furrows
against the stalks.

183 Questioned.

18 Chaplin had mistakenly called him Peter.

'8 William B. Fripp (1792-1853), planter. Son of Paul Fripp and Amelia Reynolds.
Chaplin’s first cousin, twice removed, on his father’s side. He was married to Chaplin’s
first cousin Eliza Chaplin.
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May 18th. Sunday. Went to church. Dined with Capt. D. Jenkins. Capt.
C. M. Myers & the Major were there also. Returning home, stopped and
got a veal of J. L. Chaplin.

In crossing the Sands Creek,'® drove too much to the right, & got in
the bog. My horse went under water three times, nothing to be seen but
the saddle to the harness, my sulky wheels up to the hub in the mud. Puss
managed however to drag me out after several very violent lunges &
plunges. It would have been a very laughable sight had anybody wit-
nessed it.

May 1gth. Capt. Jenkins, Dr. Jenkins, Uncle Ben & myself commenced a
veal market, to kill every Monday for a month. I killed this day. Started
my boat & flat'®” with furniture & c to the village this morning. Will be
glad when the trouble is over. Got ourselves & everything safe to the vil-
lage, all to our little runaway scrape.'®® Uncle Paul’s mule that I bor-
rowed for the occasion took it into his head that he would not pass his
master’s road. So he, the cart & boy full drive up to his stable, throwing
nearly everything out of the cart, among them a basket of crockery, and
fortunately only two trifling pieces got broke.

My boat went on to the main to bring over some things for Mother. As
they were returning, that rascal Baker lay wayed'® them at the mouth of
Chehaw River, armed with guns and pistols, ordered them to stop or he
would shoot them. He then got on board the boat, and took it up to the
Point landing.'®® Took Ben, Rinah & Daphne out, & all their things &
locked them up. He intended also to vent his spite on Old Davey, but the
old fellow was too cunning & got off into the woods. The others escaped
out of the house when the scamp was at dinner, by bursting open the
door. Simon & Ben came over to me that night in a small boat. My boat
returned also in the evening. Rinah, Davey & Daphne were left in the
woods. Just as Baker got on board of my boat, he saw Mr. Minott coming
down the river. This frightened the fellow, as he would not have at-
tempted anything of the kind if there had been a white man present.'®!

18 A tributary of Station Creek which bisected Tombee and passed under Seaside
Road.

187 Flat-bottomed creek boat which draws very little water and can handle great
weights.

188 ‘gAll to” means except for. The “runaway scrape” refers to the incident with Uncle
Paul’s mule, not to Isaac Sandiford’s runaway slaves.

189 Waylaid.

1% On the Combahee River.

191 As usual, Negroes are the objects of contention. Baker does not accept his wife’s
deeds to her sons. He runs from Minott, a close friend of the Chaplins, because he feels
unsure about his position. If the Appeals Court sustains the lower-court ruling, he
could be held liable for damages.
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May 22nd. Sent the boat back to the main for the Negroes that got away
from Baker yesterday.

Grouse was taken down very bad with the staggers.'®
*%Grouse, poor Grouse. %

2

May 23rd.  Boat returned before I got up in the morning. They found the
Negroes at Perry’s'®® & brought them over. They had no clothes but what
they had on their backs. Sent the boat home. Ben & Violet went home in
it, to work in my field the balance of the year.
xxGained two handsxx

Col. Johnson'** & William Fickling had a falling out the other day,
about the trial of a Negro woman for assault & battery.

May 24th.  Killed a lamb to carry to the village.

June 4th.  Since the 24th of May my journal has been left at the planta-
tion." I have s#not+* been able to write any nonsense in it. E. Morrall!%
& the Capt. came home with me from church on the first, and dined.
After supper the Dr. & Major came up. We all returned with them to the
Dr.’s & took supper with him & spent Sunday very wickedly.

Had the Irish potatoes dug, 100 feet turned out 3 pks.'"’ I intend
showing them for the premium at the Society tomorrow.

Dr. Jenkins & Capt. 1. Fripp have made up & played billiards on my
table yesterday.

June 5th.  Meeting of the Agricultural Society. Capt. Paul Jenkins'®® fur-
nishes dinner. Did not present my Irish potatoes, as the premium is only
25 cts. Weather very warm and dry—crops suffering for want of rain.

June 6th.  Had fodder corn planted in the stable yard, for the benefit of
the milk cow & calf. Heard that man Bidcome,'® down on the estate of

2 Grouse was a horse. Staggers was the name given to various diseases which induced
a Bdull, sleepy appearance and a staggering gait.

William S. Perry (1797-1854), Combahee River planter. Son of Peter Perry and
Ann Fripp, Chaplin’s first cousin, once removed, on his mother’s side. Uncle of Major
D. P. and Dr. W. J. Jenkins.

% Benjamin Jenkins Johnson (1817-1861), planter and lawyer. Son of William John-
son and Elizabeth Whaley. A colonel in the B.V.A.
> Chaplin is staying at the village.
i:f Edward F. (Ned) Morrall, planter and attorney, St. Luke’s Parish.
198 Three pecks. A peck equals eight quarts, dry measure, or one-quarter bushel.

Paul Fripp Jenkins (1826-1878), son of Col. Joseph E. Jenkins and Ann Jenkins
Fripp. Chaplin’s second cousin on his father’s side. First cousin of Eliza Fripp Jenkins
gg;.\\/\llilliam Jenkins’s wife), and second cousin of J.E.L., W.O.P., and J.T.E. Fripp.
slave.
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W. S. Chaplin, had caught runaway Dick belonging to Mr. Sandiford. He
& Charles, his companion, were in the sheep pen, had two sheep tied.
Charles escaped by knocking down one of the men.?®

June r1th.  Wednesday. Went down to the plantation to go to the Hunt-
ing Islands, on a fishing excursion for the amusement of Fickling, who has
been a good friend to me, because he was a friend in need. Had very good
weather, though very hot, did not have much sport. Our only amuse-
ments were bathing in the surf & digging turtle eggs, of which we got
about 400—135 in one nest. The bathing was delightful, and Fickling en-
joyed it very much.

June 17th. 'Tuesday. Capt. J. Fripp & Mr. J. J. Pope®® went with me
down to the plantation for the purpose of appraising all of my land &
Negroes, as I wish to have them secured to my wife & children, and take
out of the bank $10,000 of her legacy.””

The Negroes were valued at $14,605.> The land, both tracts, at
$11,450.°* Making the full amount of my property appraised—$26,055.

Took dinner & returned about dusk. Found Maj. Felder here ready
with a dun for me, for lumber. He is the man, J. M. Felder,™ of Orange-
burg,”® but a very cross, grasping, rough, ungentlemanly fellow. But he is
rich & that pushes him along.

June 22nd. Sunday. Went to the Central Church. Very hot, very dry, no
rain, crops going to the devil.

June 23rd.  Had 6 hands all the evening cleaning up the hedge—on the
creek—so as to get more air.

June 26th.  Went to Beaufort in the afternoon with Bell® to stay with

him until after parade on the 28th. Arrived in Beaufort about sunset. Mrs.

20 Slaves from the estate of W. S. Chaplin, who confronted Sandiford’s runaways.
21 Joseph J. Pope (1793-1864), planter. Pope and Capt. Fripp were thirty years older
than Chaplin.

22 Mary Chaplin was left $15,000 in bank stock by her grandfather, John McDowell.
Chaplin hopes to substitute land and Negroes for the stock, then convert the stock to
cash.

203 An average of $250 per slave, counting the very young and the very old, field slaves
and house servants, full hands, quarter-hands, and slaves unable to work at all.

24 Tombee, worth $6,000, and an unidentified tract—possibly land recently deeded to
Chaplin by his mother—worth about the same.

2% John Myers Felder (1787~1852), planter, lawyer, and lumberman, of Orangeburg
District. Son of Samuel Felder and Mary Myers. Member S.C. House of Representa-
tives 1814-16, 1822-24, and State Senate 1816-20, 1840-51.

26 Commercial and resort town in the pinelands, seventy-five miles north of St.
Helena.

27 Theodore Augustus Bell (1822-1882). Son of John Bell and Henrietta McKee.
Lieutenant in the B.V.A.
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Bell?® was just dressing to go to a party at Col. Johnson’s. Bell Jwas quite
unwell, had a slight fever so, as a good wife, she would not go, though she
appeared to be somewhat disappointed. Spent a very hot night—no such
breeze as we have at the village. Drank soda water &c by the woods,
which was somewhat refreshing.

June 27th.  Friday. The hottest day I think I have ever felt, almost per-
spired to death. Changed my linen about four times. Oats (100 bushels)
came up in the steamboat.””® My boat came up for them. Could not take
but 23 bags—s3 bushels each, leaving 10 bags. Sent word by Dr. Jenkins to
Mrs. C. to send the boat up for the oats tomorrow. Mrs. Bell is to have a
little party tonight.

A heavy cloud commenced rising in the north, about § o’clock—got
heavy & heavier with peals of thunder & vivid flashes of lightning. The
party was disposed of, after all the preparation. Just before dark in pops J.
H. Webb with Julia Rhodes*® on his arm. Soon after, say 6 o’clock, it
commenced raining very hard. Slacked a little about 10, when in came
Dr. Johnson,”"' H. McKee,*'? John McKee?'® & a Mr. Cunningham ?'*
These were all that thought fit to attend a party this stormy night, but I
think they made up for the rest in the eating line. I made myself sick eating
ice cream.

June 28th.  Saturday. The anniversary of our company—the plow &
bugle to be shot for.

We paraded at 8 o’clock a.m. in citizen’s dress. The rain last night
made it more pleasant than it otherwise would have been, though it was
very hot. We marched out to Sams Point & shot at the target. The shoot-
ing was only tolerable—25 in the target out of 75 shots fired. I knew my
chance was lost at the first fire, so gave it up, having missed the whole
target, owing to the blowing of my rifle burning me up with powder &c
&c. Lieut. T. A. Bell won the plow, or, made the best shot. Lieut. Baker??’
the bugle, the second best shot. There was some misunderstanding in the
matter. Baker understood, & so did some others, that the best shot had the

%8 Mary Chaplin Adams (1815-18g0). Daughter of Benjamin Adams and Mary Re-
becca Chaplin. First cousin to Thomas B. Chaplin on her mother’s side.

% From Charleston.

219 rylia Rhodes. Daughter of Thomas W. Rhodes and Elizabeth Jenkins. Niece of
Capt. Daniel T. Jenkins.

! Either Joseph Fickling Johnson (b. 1813), or John Archibald Johnson (1819~-1893),
physicians and planters. Sons of William Johnson and Elizabeth Whaley. Brothers of
Benjamin, Richard, and William H. Johnson, and Sarah Johnson Verdier.

212 Henry McKee (1811-1875), planter and resident of Beaufort.

213 John McKee, Henry’s father.

?* Either A. M. Cunningham (b. 1820), Irish-born planter, or H. L. Cunningham (b.
1812), planter, both of St. Helena Parish,

215 John M., Baker (b. 1800), tax collector.
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choice, so Bell claimed the plow & so did Baker.*'® It was put to the whole
company & decided in favor of Bell. The company then broke until 4
o’clock p.m. I was however excused from drill on account of having a very
painful com on my toe. It is a great consolation to me to know that at least
I have taken the shine off the plow that they would quarrel for.?'” A very
heavy cloud making again this evening. I was afraid it would overtake me
before I got home but escaped with only a few drops on me. It poured
directly after I got in the house & rained the greater part of the night. I
was sure that I would get a full share of this rain, as the heaviest cloud
hung in that direction, but was disappointed—only a few drops fell on my
parched fields.

June 2g9th.  Sunday. Went to the Central Church. A heavy cloud made
up while in church, which cut Mr. M.’s?'® sermon short.

The boat got here just before day with the oats, left ten bags in Beau-
fort. Gave the first feed off them this morning. Heard of the death of Mrs.
Cannon—Mrs. O. Fripp’s sister, yesterday. Went to the village church in
the afternoon. Rode up to Mother’s after tea.

June goth. Dined with the Major at the plantation. Got 10 bushels of
rough rice?'® of him. Returned home a little skeiweed.*®

xx0 fie fie!!lxx

July 1st.  Sent John to Beaufort. Rode up to Mother’s in the morning.
While there it rained very hard for two hours, the first time I have seen
the water settle on the ground for a long time. Sent for W. J. Jenkins &
D. P. Jenkins to witness the signature of three deeds executed by Mother
in favor of Saxby & myself, D. Jenkins®*' & her creditors. These deeds
cover all of her settled property.”” Now what will R. L. Baker do? Go &
keep accounts & paint coats of arms for jackasses, as he did before for a

living.**®

216 One man thought the best single shot won; the other thought the best average of
shots closest to the center of the target won.

217 Chaplin had won the use of the plow at the last contest and has been using it.

28 Mr, McElheran.

219 Rice with the grain still in the husk. ]

220 Bither a word play on whis-key, or from “skewgee,” meaning confused or uncer-
tain.

22i Panjel T. Jenkins was a first cousin to the two other Jenkinses.

222 These deeds made a clean sweep of Isabella’s estate. All her property, except for a
number of Negroes selected out for sale and a family of slaves she kept for herself, now
belong to Thomas and Saxby. The Bakers are left without any means of support.

23 Baker painted portraits during the years he ran a pharmacy.
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From sleeping with a fresh breeze blowing on me last night, I took a
cold which gave me a little fever & sore throat this evening.

July 2nd.  Felt very unwell all day—pains in all my bones & sore throat.
Mother spent the day with us, she is also quite unwell. Had a little ice
cream today—

DaCosta came down in the evening, after a couple of little run-
aways—Lundon & Morris.?** Caught them at the village & took them
home.

Felt very sick this evening. Sent for Dr. Jenkins. Wanted to give me

jalap®®-—would not take it.

July 3rd.  Went to the plantation. Left the two deeds’® at the Captain’s

house, as he had gone to Beaufort by water. Dined with the Major. He
paid me 10 bushels & 3 pecks of corn, being all that he owes me, & that for
a long time.

July 4th.  Friday. Anniversary of the Declaration of Independence of
these United States. Felt too unwell to go to Beaufort, went to the muster
house.?”” An oration was delivered by Mr. C. Belcher, Declaration of In-
dependence read, or at least spoken by E. M. Capers—he had all by
heart—prayer by Mr. McElheran. The oration was a plain, well-written
speech, a very good repetition of the history of the Revolution, but not
oratorically delivered. We dined about % past 2 p.m., drank 12 bottles of
champagne, & returned to the village at about 5 o’clock—all sober. Prepa-
rations were then made for fireworks, which came off about 8 o’clock p.m.
I had the misfortune to get my right eye very much hurt from the bursting
of one of the rockets. They went off very well. After which, the young
ladies gave a picnic in Dr. Scott’s’*® piazza. I did not eat any of this sup-
per, but expect it was very good. I furnished 6 bottles of champagne—I
know that went off very well.

«*Fool forgot about your ro Negroes sold! Ah, Low! Low/%x

w*Date my weak eyesight from this same occurrencesx

July 5th.  Saturday. My eye very sore. Tried bread & milk & slippery elm

poultice. Something better towards evening. E. M. Capers came home

2% From the Riverside.

;25 Al purgative drug made from the tuberous root of a plant in the morning glory
amily.

ZZ? Two of the three deeds mentioned above.

28 Meeting house of the St. Helena Mounted Riflemen.

John A. P. Scott (1794-1874), physician and planter. Son of Joseph Jenkins Scott
and Catherine Adams. Married to Chaplin’s first cousin Sarah Ann Chaplin. The
Scotts lived on a 750-acre plantation north of Tombee, on Lands End Road, bor-
dering Dr. Jenkins’s place. Jenkins eventually acquired it.
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with me on the 4th, still here—x+& always herexx Dr. Jenkins, the Major,
the Capt., B. Capers, F. Capers, E. Capers,””® Ben & Tom were all in the
billiards room today.

% Regular rendezvous for all the village loafersx«

July 7th. Monday. E. Capers & myself went down to the plantation.
Rode over the crop. He thinks mine as good as any he has seen on the Is-
land, only, as with all the rest very backward, not blossoming as much as
the rest. Dined with the Captain.

+%0 this dining somewhere or other every day almostxx

July roth. Peggy is at last confined. She had xxpretty++ good cause for
laying up, being delivered of two fine boys. She has never had a male
child before.

s+ Elimus, one of the twins now alive, is 32 years old on the 1oth of July this year of
1876%%

Started for the main this morning, the Major, Captain & E. Capers
with me. Arrived on the main about 11% o’clk. Met with no resistance
from Mr. Nix. He would not give me up the keys, but I soon had the locks
broken open & took what I wanted. When he found out I was determined
he opened some of the doors.?°

Brought, or rather sent over to the village, a quantity of furniture, 10
bushels of corn &c &c. Had a little rain there. Spent the night with
E. Capers. Mosquitoes bit very bad, but it was quite cool.

July 11th.  Got to the village in a hard rain about 3 o’clock. Ned did not
come down to the Point in time so did not wait for him. Found Old Grace
at the Point very sick with the dropsy. Employed Dr. Hazel for her. The
boat returns to the Point this night. They have a very good crop over
there.

July 12th.  Saturday. Went home. Found a good mess of ripe figs on the
tree. Three good showers of rain during the day. Planting slips as fast as
I can.

July 14th. Monday. In the village all day. Played billiards & backgam-
mon with E. Capers. The Major & his posse®! stopped in the evening—he
looked like a capon carrying chickens.

2 Benjamin Capers (b, 1815), Francis T. Capers (b. 1828), and Ned Capers, three
sons of C. G. Capers and Mary Reynolds. )
230 Afrer this break-in, Chaplin was sued by Francis L. Roux for “pursuing a system of
annoyance” against Mrs. Baker’s estate, and obstructing him, Roux, from fulfilling his
duties as trustee. See Aug. 15, 1845.

231 Planters riding patrol—night watch—over the slaves.
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July 16th. Wednesday. Ned & myself went down to the plantation,
dined, returned before dark. Went up to see Uncle Ben. Stopped at Dr.
Jenkins’, had a small dance there. Ned was the fiddler.

July 19th.  Sent John to Beaufort. Killed lamb for market. A few large
drops of rain about % past 2 p.m., very hot. Rode with Sophy in the
buggy up to Mother’s,” found her very sick, though I heard she was
much better in the morning. Had the carriage got. Made a bed of pillows
in it & brought her to my house.

July 20th.  Sunday. Did not go to church, very hot. Mother some better.
Ice appears to revive her very much. She eats it continually.

Peggy lost one of her twin boys on the 18th inst. I thought they would
not live, they were so very small. Went up to the chapel in the evening.

July 2rst.  Went to Beaufort. Dined with Bell. Returned before dark.
Heard that S. A. Hurlbut®? had stopped from Charleston very much in
debt. T hope he has not got me into any difficulty as he had some business
of importance to transact for me. Got Fickling to write Gray about him.?*

July 22nd.  Remained in the village. Lent my buggy to D. P. Jenkins to
take Mary Jenkins to Beaufort. Charles Belcher called after breakfast.
Spent the day & night with me. We played 31 games of backgammon, he
winning 16 & I 15 games—this, he said, he never knew to happen before
to his knowledge. The weather was exceedingly hot today. The thermom-
eter standing as high as g6 in the shade & 100 in the sun & wind—in the
shade at 6% o’clock & in the sun at 5% p.m.

July 23rd.  Went to the plantation. Took Belcher as far as Lawrence
F ripp’§235 on, or out of, my way home. Carpenters still at the boat house.

22 Mrs. Baker is now separated from her husband and living by herself in St. Helena-
ville. Major D. P. Jenkins testified that her relatives “had cast her off” when she mar-
1r]it:d Baker, and welcomed her back in the fold only after she signed deeds in favor of
er sons.

33 Stephen Augustus Hurlbut (1815-1882). Son of Martin Luther Hurlbut and Lydia
Bruce. U.S. district commissioner for South Carolina, in charge of registering bail and
affidavits in civil cases. In the fall of 1845 Hurlbut left the job and fled the state be-
cause of financial troubles. He resettled in Springfield, Ill., where he became a friend
of Abraham Lincoln, and a member of the Ill. House of Representatives. Lincoln sent
Hurlbut on a special mission to Charleston in 1861 to sound out Hurlbut’s former em-
ployer, James L. Petigru (see note, Feb. 25, 1846) about feelings in the state toward the
Union. Hurlbut later won a commission as brigadier general in the U.S. Army, but
charges of corruption led to his dismissal. After the Givil War he served in U.S. diplo-
matic missions to Colombia and Peru.

234 Chaplin was trying to draw cash from his wife’s legacy.

2 Tames E. Lawrence Fripp (1817-1864), planter. Son of James Fripp and Ann Pope.
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Sawney nearly cut two of his toes off, with the broadaxe. Gave the Ne-
groes at the Riverside a small beef. Dined with the Capt.

July 24th.  Killed beef for market. Rode down to Coffin’s Point,”¢ a part
of the Island I have never been at in my life. On my way I met Capt. L
Fripp.?” Rode up to his place with him for the first time I had ever been
there. He is one of the most enterprising planters I know of. Has a great
quantity of thrown-by machinery which he has tried & never succeeded
with, such as gins &c &c &c.

Went to Coffin’s to see Cockeroft®® his overseer to buy some corn.
Succeeded in getting 50 bushels at 75 cents.™® He is a very obstinate fel-
low, appeared to be afraid I would not pay him in time for him to pay
Coffin when he returned from the North. I am to give him an order on
Mr. Gray for the amt. $37%,7% payable the 1st of October next. '
sxAlas, how litile did I think then, that now, 32 years after, in 1876, I would be
living on the same place, Coffin’s—now Whitwell’s,**' almost as an overseer myself
& a Yankee schoolieacher, & not worth shucks, much less 50 lbs. corn. Truly the
vicissitudes of life are past the comprehension of mortal man. Coffin, Cockcroft and
hundreds more are dead & a great blast of ruin & destruction passed over the coun-

try. %%

July 26th.  Saturday. The steamboat came along about 7 o’clock. She
came to opposite J. L. Chaplin’s landing. The Capt., seeing several of
J.L.C’s family on the beach waving handkerchiefs &c, thought they
wanted to get on board, but as soon as the yawl was lowered they scam-
pered up the bluff. The Capt. was very much provoked, & hardly wanted
to stop for me opposite D. Jenkins’ landing. Bristol & Sancho put me on
board in J.C.’s little boat. We arrived in Savannah about %2 past eleven
o’clock a.m. I had never been there but once before, with the company on
the 28th June and had no opportunity of seeing anything but a great
crowd. I cannot say that I admired the place at all, it is one of the hottest
& dirtiest places I ever saw in my life. Very few good looking stores. I got

Chaplin’s second cousin on his father’s side. Lived northwest of Tombee on Chowan
Creek, next door to his brother, William Oliver Perry Fripp.

28 A 1 400-acre plantation on the eastern end of the Island overlooking St. Helena
Sound. One of several large tracts owned by Thomas Aston Coffin (1795-1863), who
spent most of his time in Charleston. Coffin was the son of Ebenezer Coffin and Mary
Matthews.

237 Another Isaac Fripp, not Chaplin’s “Cousin Isaac.”

238 Tonathan Cockroft (b. 1808), overseer.

239per bushel.

240 This money comes out of his wife’s inheritance, for which Gray is keeping accounts.
21 Samuel W. Whitwell (1816-1880), a northerner who acquired Coffin’s Point dur-
ing the Union occupation of St. Helena, in the 1860s.
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so wet with perspiration that I was obliged to go into a clothing establish-
ment & get a change dress even to a linen. We partook of fine ice punch &
a very ordinary dinner at the Pulaski House.?** Drank a good deal of iced
champagne & left the Georgian city at 4 o’clock.

July 27th.  Rode down home & over all the crop. Cotton looks very well,
but backward. March corn tolerable—young, good & very bad in spots.
Potatoes very bad. Peas miserable. 3% acres of slips planted, no rain to
plant more. Had only a few drops last eve, though we had a fine rain at
the village. Ground almost as dry as it was before. Cattle suffering for
water.

«+ These must have been happy days.+x

July 26th.  Monday. Peas cannot sprout. Those that have come up are
withered up. Commenced stripping blades®*® on Thursday the 24th inst.
They are very much dried up but I think I will make more than last year.
Mr. McElheran took tea with us. Walked up to Dr. Jenkins’ in the eve-
ning. Heard today that the scarlet fever was in J.”J. Pope’s family & the

whooping cough in Mr. James Fripp’s***—hope we will escape.

July 29th. A very pleasant day, fine breezes. Stayed at home. Major bor-
rowed my buggy to go to Beaufort. I walked a mile after supper by walk-
ing the length of my piazza 88 times, it being 6o feet long.

July 30th. Wife rode down to the plantation with me. The weather
looked very fine when we started, but about 10 o’clock a cloud rose in the
southwest & commenced raining about 12 m. Rained very hard for about
an hour, but the ground was so dry it was not wet an inch deep. The sun
shone out again for about % hour when we saw another cloud making up
in the same direction. I rode over in the field, & while trying my potatoes
it commenced to rain again. Took shelter with the Negroes in Adam
Morcock’s?® house. It rained very hard for about % hour, with. several
very severe claps of thunder. When it slacked a little I concluded to take
advantage of the interim & gallop home, but got a complete drenching,
this being the first time I have been wet by rain this summer.

July srst. Thursday. Planting slips with all hands. Hope we may have
enough rain to finish, for it is now so late I will hardly get anything but

zzj Savannah’s finest hotel.
i Pulling the leaves off the corn plants.

James Fripp (1811-1880), planter. Son of Isaac Perry Fripp and Mary Pope. First
gousin to Chaplin, once removed, on his father’s side.

Possibly Williarn 4. Morcock, of Beaufort.
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seed potatoes.”*® Rode out with wife in the afternoon. Clouds rising in
every direction—no rain. Rode up to the Major’s after tea.

Mr. McElheran sent round a subscription paper for the purpose of
raising money to have the well in the parsonage yard bricked—as he pre-
tends—for the benefit of any person that may succeed him as minister on
the Island. I have no doubt he expects to spend his lifetime here.
sxHe did not & the shame of the peoplex«**’

Aug. 1st.  Friday. This stormy month comes in with not much prospects
of rain or storms. Yet the sea may smooth in the morn and ere night be
tossed by winds & waves. So it may be with this month. My opinion is,
that as we have had no rain to set a crop of slips & peas up to this late
season when it is (generally speaking) too late to ensure a crop, we will
now be visited with tremendous storms of rain & wind, which will destroy
or greatly injure the crops of cotton. But we trust to God—He alone can
control the seasons, it may be all for the best.

Aug. grd.  Sunday. It commenced raining last night about g o’clock &
rained steady all night. I never in my life heard such thunder as we had
last night between 12 & 1 o’clock, such loud & rapid succession of claps of
thunder & vivid flashes of lightning apparently nearer & nearer every
time, it was really alarming. I thought the house or something in the yard
would be struck every moment & still fear that some damage has been
done in or near the village, for it seemed as if the whole artillery of heaven
was opened on this spot.

Aug. 4th. Got up 8 o’clock, found it still raining, wind blowing fresh
from the east; & SSE. Very dark & dreary, looks more like continued rain
than breaking. I fear it will greatly injure the cotton. The Captain is with
me, very uneasy first sxat++ one window then another, hardly sits down
for one minute at a time. This is the day I intended to be at Bay Point on
a devilfish®*® excursion, but am very glad I am at home.

I was much astonished about 10 o’clock at seeing several gentlemen
walking up from the other end of the village, but learnt that they only

246 Because of adverse growing conditions, Chaplin expects his potatoes to be too small
to_eat and good only for use as seed the next year.

27 See June 12, 1856.

H8 A species of ray; “a monster,” wrote William Elliott, “measuring from sixteen to
twenty feet across the back, full three feet in depth, having powerful yet flexible flaps
or wings, with which he drives himself furiously through the water or vaults high into
the air. ... The chase of the devil fish [is] an established diversion of the planters of
Port Royal Sound. They make Bay Point their place of rendezvous.” (Carolina Sports by
Land and Water [Charleston, 8.C., 1846], 6.)
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came to see what damage had been done to the bluff up here from the
heavy rain last night. I took a walk up the village & was very surprised to
see the manner the bluff in different places has been washed. At Mr.
Hall’s,* it washed within 20 feet of his house, the gully about 10 feet

wide & 15 deep. At Dr. Sams’,”*° about 15 feet from his fence is a gully. A

small cave-in opposite John Pope’s,”' one opposite John Fripp’s, & a tre-
mendous chasm opposite D. P. Jenkins’, about 30 feet wide, 20 deep, &
about 8 feet from his steps. Another hard rain would wash away his steps.
All the hands that could be started in the village were immediately
pressed to fill up this large gully. Several persons have agreed to [provide]
carts & horses with a boy & have it filled up at once, as it injures the looks
of the village very much, that is, the front walk, for there is no siding pass
on that part of the bluff. Everyone thought that my bluff would wash
more than any other, but they were much mistaken. The bluff opposite
my house did not wash at all, owing to theslant being towards the house

& not to the bluff.

Aug. 5th. Tuesday. The wind has got to the NW & is quite cool—a thick
coat very comfortable, & I do not think a small fire would be amiss. It
would certainly be wholesome to dry the damp walls.

Went down home. The Capt. & myself rode his crop & mine.
Found that the rain & wind had whipped the blossoms & forms off
considerably.”” Had to recover some of the slips.?®® The hands were
scattered all about. Some letting off water out of the field, some supplying
peas.”* Sent Ben with the bay mare & cart to assist in filling up the
breaks made in the bluff at the other end of the village. Though I
doubt very much, if the same thing should happen up here, if they would
lend their aid.

Aug. 7th.  Went to the Agricultural meeting. The new member Geo. Law
found his maiden dinner, & it was very good, & what is surprising, he
found 6 bottles of liquor. There was no show of fruit as expected & agreed
upon the last meeting. C. G. Capers brought a fine basket of grapes.
W.O.P. Fripp, one peach & one little watermelon, & about % dozen pota-
toes, old & new crop.

9 John W. Hall (b. 1810), planter.
20 Fither Berners Barnwell Sams (1 787-1855), physician and planter, or his son, Mel-
vin Melius Sams (1815-1900}, also a physician and planter. The younger Sams was a
gslcond cousin to Chaplin on his mother’s (Eliza Fripp’s) side.

" John Jeremiah Theus Pope (1799-1864), planter. Lived at the Oaks Plantation,
500 acres on Chowan Creek, northeast of Tombee.
252 The wind blew off both the cotton flowers and the young bolls behind them,
Z: Set out new cuttings.

* Replanting peas in places where they did not come up or were washed away.
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behind, was sent back on Hawk to inform me of the accident. I sent the
wagon for the buggy.

March 15th. Sunday. Tony brought me information last night from
Treville that I must go to Beaufort early this morning, which I did, & got
there by 11 o’clock. Treville told me that Roux wished to have another
writ of injunction served on me, on an attachment got out for contempt of
court for my having in my possession some of the property now in dispute.
I signed two affidavits & J. D. Pope went on Gillisonville with them to
appear for me. I got back about dark.

+x What this was all for I never knew to this day 1876 Cxx

March 17th. Heard that Uncle Ben when on his way to Beaufort yester-
day met with a sad accident—another upset. His horse shied at something
in the road, ran the gig in the ditch (which was half full of water), knock-
ing him senseless & hurting him very much. Dr. Jenkins happened to [be]
just ahead of him (which was most fortunate, for his head was under
water & mud & he may have drowned), ran back & got him out &
brought him back home. Sent Tony to Beaufort. He brought me a letter
from Treville. The motion for the order was granted, but he has appealed.
I do not know how this matter will end. Treville has sent up for the
judge’s decree, which I suppose will settle everything.”’

March 18th. Wednesday. All hands banking corn land.®' Carpenters
pulling down the old tabby house,* got the top & one gable end & chim-
ney down, I will get some very good lime brick from it. Rode over to see
Uncle Ben, found him in a great deal of pain, cannot turn himself over in
bed, and is likely to remain there for some time.

Sent a boy & got 19 crabs. If the day suits I try them myself tomorrow.
Sent my buggy to Beaufort to be mended yesterday. Robert sick—

March 1gth.  John plowing potato root land. All hands banking & track-
ing corn land,” commenced planting the 14 acres. Went out drum fishing
for the first time this year, took Ernest with me. Caught 2 drum—TI one &
Tony one—lost one. We had no prawn & caught no fish until I bought a

% See March 15, 1846. Though Chaplin believes he is legally in the right, Roux’s ma-
neuvering has shaken his confidence. Nine montlis will pass before the chancellor an-
nounces the court’s decision in favor of Chaplin. See Dec. 1, 1846. On appeal,
however, Baker and Roux will win.

61 Throwing up a bed with hoes.

62 An outbuilding that housed the old kitchen. Tabby is a cementlike substance made
of sand, lime, crushed shells, and water.

8 Laying out the rows, two and a half to five feet apart, depending on the “strength”
of the land, then making the beds.
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few from a Negro, though the prawn appear to be plenty. Ernest was de-
Iighted.e'4 He never has been out with me before & never saw a drum
caught. I fished at Bay Point & I understand that the Major, who fished at
Middle Bank,® took 20 drum & bass. Ernest got a little seasick, but after
he got onshore, was ready for another trip.

March 20th;  Finished planting March corn, ditto plowing potato land.
Stopped one cart—3 carts putting sedge in the cow pen.

Kitty foaled just before day this morning. I had her in an enclosure
but she got out somehow & made for the bayside where she foaled—a
large, light bay horse colt, resembles, even now, the dame & sire. Got by
Berkshire, he by Clock Sunday.

March z3rd.  Sent 6 hands on the Island to raft off the rails. Ben & John
plowing cotton land, balance planting potatoes. Let Uncle Ben have 11
baskets of red seed potatoes. He, the Capt., the Major & W. Jenkins all
planting today. My potato seed have rotted very little. I attribute it to
their being covered so close & fresh dirt thrown on them whenever the
bank cracked open, & after a rain. The leathercoats & pumpkin Spanish
were completely rotted down to nothing. Sent Tony to Beaufort for some
fruit trees, which I got R. Chisolm® to import from France for me. They
cost me, landed in Beaufort, $26.29 &, if I can get them to grow, will be
worth ten times that amt. Tony got back about 4 o’clock with the trees &
a sack of salt, 1 box Cuba sixes,”” & 1 box Spanish cigars. M. Petray &
Sons, of Paris, is the firm Chisolm got the trees from.

March 24th.  In all the rain I went out & set out 43 trees in my new or-
chard of French trees. 2 in the yard called Maria Louise® (apple) makes
45. The ground got so wet had to stop for a good day. Some of the trees [
had to put down in water, & many of them were sprouting. Dr. Jenkins
sent in his a/c—could not pay it. Sent it back. Lent Capt. D. Jenkins 10
bushels of corn. Between the showers, planted 1% acres of yam pototoes.

March 25th.  Finished planting potatoes, watermelons & muskmelons 7
days earlier than last year. Planted Smyrna muskmelon seed in the potato
patch. Finished setting out the imported trees in the orchard—66 trees in

2: Ernest is six years old at this time.
ot A shoal in Broad River.

prert Chisolm (1807-1880), rice planter and horticulturist of St. Bartholomew’s
Parish. A proponent of olive culture on the seaboard, he exhibited olives, citrus fruit
g7nd preserves at the 1850 S.C. Institute Fair. ' ’
o Six-inch cigars.

Incidentally, the name of one of Chaplin’s daughters and his deceased sister.
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the orchard & 10 in the yard, 76 in all. I am afraid some of them will not
take, as I had to set them out in the water that would spring in the holes,
the ground was so very wet.

Rode over & took tea with Uncle Ben, he is much better. Saw J. H.
Webb & his wife® there. Paid Dr. Jenkins his a/cs, by order on Treville

for $500. .
«+Note 1876 This gives the lie to some assertions 1 have heard that Dr. Jenkins
made “that I never paid him my acct.” He has scoundled me out of many a dollar for
nothingss

March 27th. Friday. Borrowed Uncle Paul’s boat, went out fishing.

Uncle Paul sent his fellow Sambo with me. Fished on Middle Bank about
an hour, did not get a bite, & the wind blew so hard we had to pull up
anchor & run into Station Creek. Stopped at Station Island, made a fire,
roasted oysters & stayed there till was low water. The wind fell a little &
we went down to Bay Point—fished there until the tide was high enough
to get up the creek, & came home, did not get a bite the whole day.
Hands banking ground & planting cotton. Lent the Capt. my sulky &
the chestnut mare to go to Beaufort. Carpenters making oars’® for the Pel-
ican. Could get no stuff but sapling pines which are very poor, being full of
sap at this season of the year, & very supple. March corn coming up very

pretty.

March 28th.  Saturday. Went fishing, took 5 drum. Finished planting 20

acres of cotton.

March 29th. Sunday. Fanny Douglass had a colt early this morning—
bay, not a white spot, slight dark line down the back, 'very much like
Kitty’s only a very little darker & unfortunately a mare colt. It is as large
as Kitty’s, which is g days older.

Went to church. Capt. J. Fripp’s horse broke both shafts of his gig &
nearly killed his boy, all from the carelessness of the boy in taking the

horse out of the gig.

March 30th.  Wind chopping around every point of the compass, finally
got E. & N.E. & blew pretty fresh. 3 carts hauling rails from the raft to the
line. 5 hands making fence on the line between J- L. Chaplin & myself,
finished it about 2 o’clock. Put the same hands to cutting crotches to build
the fence on between Est. B. Jenkins’' & self. Balance of hands banking

8 Fmmeline Jenkins Webb. See note, Aug. 26, 1845.

™ Oak and gum were preferred for oars.
7 Cousin Betsy’s Riverside plantation, known by the name of her late husband, Ben-

jamin Jenkins.
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ground & plantin t . )
bushels. P g cotton. Sawney & Sam thrashing rice, thrashed 4%

March 3rst.  Bay mare had a h i
both b feer ) 2 a horse colt last night, dark bay on brown,

ﬁl/;rlzl éivct).om;]oci:, windy, & rainy, thus is April ushered in. One of the dis
, ys 1 ever spent. High wind from th ith
constant fine drizzle, drifting raj il e it

e, g rain the whole day, and with all thj it i
the gouse all day VYlt'h a dull Methodist minister’? who seld;:)mt:/sezo s a
;vo;‘{ except on religion, unless I happen to ask him a question Woulsjllys "
“(?}(: at anlythmg stronger than cider, and not for the world sit .in the r o
! erle a simple game of ba'ckgammon is being played. He came ovcx? o
pressly to take a drum fishing & I do hope the weather may cl o
night so that we can do something,  clear oo
fenCI;Iarl;;i; lSld some vzoxgz today tho the weather was so bad Making

, ing ground &c &c. Finished cartin il

: g out the rails. If thi

(\;x}rle:.;hcr ;:‘oilltmues very .long" (and I fear it will not clear before the nt:;:
o 1ge o the moon, \A{hlch is on Friday next), I think I will get sick fro
iSh)::Ogulghtt e h(l)(uIs; Vlv(ith these supercilious people. And I have been foolln
0 ask Kirkland & his colleague (a Mr. Frank: -
‘ ‘ : s) to co

}t)al.ce a ﬁshmg l;)out w1t.h me when the fish are biting well). Mrs HI?ix(‘)l:’ler fil

me;;ltg mf)f wife’s c?ld friend, I bear it all with as much patienc;c as Iala.n
er of (& that is not much) & try to put on as solemn an air as possiblr;1

Apri
mpurcz:il 2Vr:’¢i1.nd _]:Ist csllllch a day as yesterday, cold drizzle rain, but not so
- tardly went out of the ho i , i

weather has almost made Kirkland sick use during the whole ey This
. .

ol ZZSC I'.lad 1:3; bay mare colt about 11 o’clock today, exactly like Kitty’s

maleh e 1(s) ::1t o;s;: & the other a mare colt. Hard case that I cannot gety a
tch.™ Qut of four colts from the same h i

match in color, but one a horse & the other Zr:z:r}::ere re two pair that

Apri .
W[;;zi 30):?; &Mr. Kirkland & myself went out shooting, Killed a few birds
caught a few crabs. Wind very high. Finished making fcnce’

72 A7
William C. Kirkiand (1814~18 i

o] (1814-1864), Methodist missionary to B

I;%? ofiifnév::s:naz’écgﬁd}?gl{ly amxal;le, sweet-spirited man.y . ’ Ineigfiﬁnzzg 52:?}?-

aw of k , : 1s heart a fountain of love. Hi chi c

f:;fé::,l,t)é E.:‘c,i \Zjls) dlrtﬁccd with evident. singleness of pllfrggzaect}(l)l?l%ehc?)istc};e ey

Temn. 168 A A grt - Shipp, The Hzftory of Methodism in South Caroling ‘Elt\}ce}?f'ihc

who féllowcd, his4t;.t}212;)ixl1{tg]:iland and his wife, Virginia, had two sons: Williz.smvf]lre’

daerbi]t Univarany ¢ ministry, and James, who became chancellor of Van.
A working pair.
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yesterday, have about 4 cart loads of rails left. Hands banking cotton
land. Yesterday was agricultural meeting day, forgot to go out.

April 4th.  Kirkland & family went home. Finished banking cotton land
on this side [of] the Sands. Put marsh sedge around the roots of my French
trees. Rec’d. a list of names & Nos. from Chisolm—all in French, but will

have it translated.
Major Felder came here dunning. Sent him off as he came—old

rascal.

April 5th. Heard that Capt. J. Fripp’s boy that got hurt last Sunday at
the church from his horse running off has since died from the hurts he
rec’d. Went out to church. Tom Fripp, Oliver Fripp, W. Jenkins, and
D. P. Jenkins have all sold their cotton, which is from the same sced that I
planted, at 32 cts. Webb is holding mine at 34, hope he may get it.

April 6th.  All hands planting cotton, banking some salt land,”* & dig-
ging ditches. Commenced plowing land to plant early peas. Numbered
all of my new fruit trees. Sent Tony to Beaufort. Wife & myself rode over
to Uncle Ben’s on horseback in the evening, the first time she has rode
on horseback for at least a year. Engaged Kudjo” to make my kitchen

chimney.

April 7th. Went out fishing, very few boats out, fish bit very badly.
Uncle Paul’s Sambo’® fished with me.

April 8th. Cloudy, wind S.E. Commenced listing in marsh sedge on the
Bay Field yesterday. Went fishing. Finished the pillars under corn house,
building the kitchen chimney.

April gth. Rode over to the Captain’s. He & Dr. Jenkins dined with me.
Finished my kitchen chimney. Cost me $4 for the pillars & relaying the
hearth to Sophy’s room.

April 10th.  Good Friday. Sent Tony to Beaufort. Finished planting fod-
der corn. All hands listing cotton ground. Capt. D. Jenkins came over &
altered my sails & made them set a great deal better—my boat runs two
points nearer in the wind.”’

™ Formerly salt marsh, now impounded. :
7 Slave belonging to Uncle Ben. Kudjo is a name in the Ewe language (Togo and Da-
homey) given to a boy born on a Monday.

6 See Nov. 27, 1853.
77 Chaplin’s old billowy sails have been cut and reshaped so that they can “sheet” flat,

allowing him to sail two degrees on the compass closer to the wind.
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April .15t/z. Beautiful day. Wind N.W., cooler. Went fishing. Finished
bankmg. cotton ground. Stopped the plows. Saw Dr. Jenkins in a new
boat which he bought of C. G. Capers for $200.

April 16th.  Planting cotton over the Sands, Godly selection seed. Sup-
plying March corn. Never knew the birds so bad before, though the seed
was well tarred, they will pull it, but can’t eat it. Took nearly as much to
replant as it did to plant. Went fishing.

Apr.z'l zoth. Monday. Went fishing. Listing corn land. Everyone of my
fruit trees have taken.

April 215t.  Finished listing corn land. Went fishing—biting very badly.
Borrowed Capers’ buggy to take to Bay Point tomorrow if T go. Cotton all
up & pretty regular, all to some salt land near the house, & the first
planted, which I think is owing to patting the dirt too hard on it with the
hoe. Sugarcane coming up, but not at all regular.

ﬁpril 22nd.  Went with all the family to Bay Point. Stayed in Elliott’s
ouse.

April 29th.  Moved all hands back home. The children look better. but
the trip I do not think has done my wife any good. She complains s’till a
great deal of the pain in her side. Heard that while we were away, that
both Mrs. Tom & Jos. Perry”® had died, one in childbed, the other, very -
suddefnly. Everything looks green, particularly the joint grass. Finished
planting April corn. Cotton all up well, that planted last looks much the
best. Potatoes coming up very well.

Aprzl 30th. . Commenced hoeing potatoes, weather clear & hot, thunder
in the evening but no rain. ’

May 2nd.  Hoeing grass in cotton. Killed a veal.

May 4th.  Went to Beaufort—paid my taxes, $50.19 cts. Sent Steel to
Charleston as a present to T. L. Webb. Old bay mare refused the horse on
the last day of April—Fanny ditto.

May 5th.  Hoeing cotton. Killed a lamb & gave the Capt. half. Chestnut

mare ha,.d a bl.ack horse colt. Sent Tony to the village with a cart to move
Mother’s furniture out of W. B. Fripp’s house. He did not return at night.

78
Fanny Kershaw Perry (1820-1846), wife of Joseph Perry.
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May 6th. Went to the muster field to dine. A Mr. George Schle}{ (Sly) &
J. W. Pope’® came home with me & spent the night. The former is a ggr.x-
tleman of Georgia, near Augusta, owns a large cotton manu.factory, an11 is
traveling about the country with samples of his Geo. Plam's, a woo fcn
cloth which he wishes to introduce among the planters in this section ﬁr
their Negro clothing, instead of their buying Northern goods. .Iffhopeh e
may succeed. It would relieve us a great deal from the heavy tanh ?\rrx t tﬁt
article. His goods are thicker, stronger, as warm & cheaper than the North-
nize him. -
zir;;;; s}.ti‘ual;:groday, we find we were mz'stakz,’fz. Not about that cry af “Tariff
how or when twas it. The cloth was better but .hlgher, that was certain. But we
ought to have supported Southern enterprise. I tried the cloth & found it to be as so
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down to Trenchards to
May 7th. Thursday. Schley, Pope & myself went
drayw7the seine, but got there too late. Schley has never been on the sea

i i sed at
beach before & everything was novel to him. Was very much amu at

him & he was perfectly delighted. Got a fine mess (?f fish from Grayson’s
Negroes who were down there & made a hearty dinner.

May 8th.  Clear in the morning, hoeing March corn. Clouds up aboglt 1
m. Very heavy storm of rain & wind, did not last very lon.g. J. Webb™ &
Ié J Colcock®® came over to see me—were out in the river in all the storm

but got here safe, all to a heavy ducking.

May gth. Hauled potatoes. Reds look very ﬁBI:;lC, yams came up k')ac%ly, &
a good many died after commenced running.” Webb &.Qolco‘ck msmtlo;l
my going over with them® —concluded to go. Started.ln their bc'>a(ti, eft
orders for my boat to come over for me tomorrow morning. The wind was
blowing very fresh from the S. but as Webb’s boat was a good sea }:éoat we
thought we could get over very well, & started. Rowed down to Station

™ John W. B. Pope (b. 1825), (ﬁhgrlcs_tcl)r;)attomey. Son of Joseph J. Pope, Sr., and
ins. Brother of Jose aniel Pope.

%a‘lzﬁlg:;k‘l]ﬂsc;}::;soz t)]r.‘I (b.p1820), physician and planter. Son of W. J. Grayson

(1;788-1863) . lawyer and author of the polemical poem The Hireling and theBSlave, a re-

joi7nder to Uncle Tom’s Cabin. William, Jr., lived on St. Helena until Jan. 1854.

j bb, of St. Luke’s Parish. ]
gé g/fi;g:zkjgn\é\gc(]olczck (1820-1891). Son of Thomas Hutson Colcock and Eliza Hay.

illi He was a director of the
. L. Baker’s attorney William Ferguson Colcock. ¢
II;I:SEZV; gg\ih Carolina and hag an interest in a Ccolttonkfacténf‘lag}f ﬁ\x/‘\r]n Qg Sl;irltc):i;ct)}x:.
jon i ’ ish. Colcock and John We -
He also owned a plantation in St. Luke’s Paris | . -
i i i d Elizabeth Savage Heyward respec
ers-in-law, having married Mary Caroline an vage Heyward respec
i ] f Thomas Heyward, Jr., and Ann Eliza GCu ,
tl::rll}c’l’dai;‘;x%:rt: rcsvf '%homaz Heywar(?l’, a signer of the Declaration of Independence.
%olcock was a colonel in the grd 8.G. Cavalry 1861-65.
8 The plants died after they began shooting out vines.
8 To the mainland.

1846 % ' 413

Creek, & hoisted our sail, ran over to & across Parris Bank & When we got
on the other side Webb took the helm from me (who had been steering all
the time before) & said he knew the way best & would steer the boat. We
went along very well, sailing with a light south breeze, for the wind had
fallen very much, when we saw a very black cloud in the N.W. apparently
about four or five miles off. About a quarter past five we felt a few drops
of rain, & the wind died away to a complete calm, when I proposed to
Webb to take down the sails & row. He gave the order & the mainsail was
made up, & the foresail brailed® up. During this time the rain came down
in torrents, & the wind sprung up from the N W., & before we could get
down the foremast one of the most awful squalls struck us from the N.W.,
& in less than three minutes the boat was bottom up, & the wind fallen
almost to a calm. We were in a horrid situation. We all got on the bottom
of the boat, 4 Negroes & 3 white men. Everything floated out of the boat
& we held on to one oar which we saved—was afterwards the only thing
except one thwart®” we had to paddle ashore with. The boat rolled over &
over like a barrel though fortunately the water was smooth, for no sooner
than the squall passed over it became almost a dead calm. We were about
a mile from the shore & the wind driving us further off. The foresail was
fastened to the boat by the halyard rope, which one of the Negroes by
diving down succeeded in cutting off (Colcock had fortunately saved his
knife by putting it in his glove), and we got rid of the sail. The boat would
then lay bottom down for five or ten minutes at a time. During these
times we would get rid of our clothes & boots, principally by cutting them
off, & when the boat would roll over we would swim off until her bottom
came up then get on it again. One poor fellow named Monday could not
swim . & though we got him on. the boat twice the third time he went
down, never to rise again, poor fellow, he was drowned without a struggle
to save himself. This almost disheartened the rest of us, not knowing
which of us would go next. We had not the most distant idea of being
saved, for nothing but the mercy of God could save us, & the idea was be-
yond description that one after the other we would drop off & the one that
could hold on longest would see the rest g0, & what would be his feelings,
no power to assist. But God had mercy on us. Though the boat had
turned over some twenty times & we repeatedly managed to keep her on
the bottom, her gunwales would be underwater & we could neither get
the water out nor would she bear us inside, but all at once, when it was
perfectly dark & we had nearly given up all hope, she righted up, leaving
about 2 inches of the gunwale left out of water. We saw it was our only
chance, & all with one feeling let go & supported ourselves in the water to

% A shoal in Broad River, just below Parris Island.
% Hauled in, by means of small ropes called brails.
A rower’s seat.



