on the road

Village Lite

Imbed with simple Soutbern charm, McClellanville moves o its own rinithm
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Rere she wus :l'[l-'\.l.'il'l. that
Dliwde: with 4 ced Banstana
aroamidd Der fock. Wie had
alecacy scen her junkping
nn @ bodt with two or
three peaple for a sunset
cruise, Another time, she
carclesshe !.1q'|'_|1:\-|_'nl throwsh
runid pisdhibes. Mowe she was hanging o in
front of TW, Groiham's, just near the old

sereen door thar has i fioe weight to e and
o, ey Bamdle.
“Hev paogp;” 1 sid, and pullsd opets e door

o walk inside the okiest business amd poth-
ering lace o the tiny fishing village. From
stienls ar & tadl coumter, three bovs [ooked up
oo Wheie hambarper plites, and oo-owner
Chnsdian Kommack ked us 1o d sabde wincn: we
ol disnees of Iocad shrimp and grouper
winabord by Ier hosbaad, Pere, (Laner we'd 1y
alices of Chanddia’s Koy B el cooodnit
cream pies and fght over te coumis b

That eeekend, we wene up in MeChed

lanwville, with its 5060 resldents and few
3t e vilage, | poddie halds aurous Besdnalon Ie roitels, many unpaved —where s s chil

dren od PhoyCles mecting under the Digpest
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i Ioee 3 Dricnddly  dops oslceping on
stovapra and ussling in femceless vards, S The
spoevd of Light 5 difterent here” Hormadene
i||:||:|1|'||1w1.' tells me later She's the diseoiie
of the MeClellanville Arts Coundcil on PRiscks
ney Steeet, The dire roacds kend it an eartdsy
fowl, she savs, and inspire people too Wwrise
andd create ari—like Lee A, o sculpbos
PRINTEF-MUSSCIAN Woo et Wit ‘FH'“':E' st
davs in @&n okl storehont, paining murEss
o the sides of ong-retincd oysier sKifls
("peopbe can't per enoupgh of drifmeaess

urt” b o making two-strng Godbes our of
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Fresh Feast; Dif-he-Doat sasfon

cigar boxes The simple instruments are like
“hringing 3 pappy to the besch” he sas
“The minute you sam playing, everybocy
wants b comd wp and hodd one;

The coastal wwn is some 45% minoies
nofth of Charléston  on I[l.|_.'.||'-1 Ay T
tdepending on the clog ol alfsc o Mo
Pleasantl, in the remore tréees dmd swaiees
af the Feancls Markon Matiomal Forest amsd
e Cape Rompin Natbonal Wilcife Reloge.
For mvore than 20 vears, it's been one of
my Bvorile places; a stopping point 0n
trips firther aoreth, o place to mke o fow
pictures or 1o check on the huge Deer-
head Oak amd see how it Joaks that day, o
If pmyome 1% an e e SWing

Frir this trip, we'dl et ol early n a Friday
ready for a couple of days of e Resgory
and fresh seafood, | was hoping B 2 dark
nagha =&y, one nod filled with ciey ghes. We
found all of that, amd the midnight heaviens
wiere bemer than | imaguined —inky ond deep,
alimeat chalky in places with distamt stars

First. we stopped at Capraln Hatt's
Shrimp Market Gan the west sde ol Highway
17 (neear the Crub Pot) to by a smakl meb of
shrimp dip =nd @ hamsdial of  Caprain’s
Wokcrs that weould hald as over uatil din-
| C
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Step Right In; & o reT f AT o]
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ner, Then, instead of going stralghs o the
village, we dirove past the 5.0, 45 innersec-
thon for a few ofiles, on ap W Hampion
Plantmtion (wfter o bedd (uen Drom Hgsheny
17, Folborwe the signs) Iowas a bright fall Say
amd we wanicd o see Hampion m the
pretry Hght. Two milkes woest of the highaay
and suprounded by the Wambaw Cneek
Wildermess, the former ce plantation was
.1-\.r'u.'|IIJ|.'|:. -:Luil:l. (e preor Irips, |'ve never
seem more than & car or two of other Vsl
tors. T There, vou Can stand under the mas
cive white columres. lonk Gowh a sandy lane
limed with haally anad oak recs, and ponder

the property's nearly M00-ycar Bdstoey and

|5

the enslaved Alricans and AfncanAmericans
whio Buikt the mansson and vended the rice
You can mmagine Georpe Washingion and
otheer visitors whe amist have stocd on that
porch and alanst piciere the families who
lived there, inchuding former Soal Camoling
poct lureie Archibald Rutledge

Heading back tommamd Highway 17, we
tool & eight omto the unpaved Kings High-
way (0ld Georgerown Higghwony) and - fal-
lowed it degp tnm the plnewoods to 5t
James-Samice Chuech, an ofd brick charch
constmucted in 1708, Snirdy amd piain imom
the ooiside, the miefiod B mMost amazing.

where a maze of cvpress. pew Boxes Tiis
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Alone Amoadg the Trees:

st of the space, and the floor is paved
with worn. sguares of sed clay If you o
wspired to sing, there's @ lvmnal or fwo on
the altar—the @ of the cetling makes for
Ereal Sooimsiics

After those poaceiul eXcursions, we
nnpacked at the wonderful bodse othe vik
e where we'd arcnged o stay theough a
realiy Birm on Binckney Strees. Afterasinds,
we went 1o the dock to watch & phmboat or
oo ham by and o ook out toward Leland
Maring and the shrimp boats I was all
sereichy beininiful. sdth a pink-gold sunset,
but soon we began to notioe the bugs—the
ML UItoes, ERals, and Ao-scc-Lms ane noto-
riomas hene Even the can ol repeelicnt thar |
fomomad in the reofal oose didn'c help

[rinner at the Crab Pob [ook away the
bother of the buag bites. We had a great-
humored, storvielling waitress=—a studenl
ar the local high school—who brought s
plates of bamesed and fried crab balls, a
gxlad with plekled okea garnish, and a Vil
Lege ot of steamed bocal shrimp and clams

with sansape, potatoes, gnd corn. Her best
tade was about a wilder night in the qudet
tow, when focal men came inio the Crab
Fog still dressed in sparkling gowns from
the Miss She-Crab Pageant. 3 chacitable
event, “One of them was my frieod’s dad
Every tme 1 see him, | can't fonget haw be
lonked that ndght,” she lnuggheed

O Sarurdiy merning, we fodned a thinee
hour kavak tour of the wndeveloped and
prestecied Wambaw Croek, 4 few miles into
the forest from the interscotpon of 5.0 4%
and  Mighsway 17, Gubdded by
Kathie Livingston of MNaneee Advennne Cus-

neatiralists

fitters, we paddled in the wea-derk  weer
inder hald CYPrESs trees estimated o be
1L OHHD b 206N venrs ol save 3 smull allsea-
toe floanng  In the dappled senlight, and
tasted clusters of tart fox gmapes that were
just tipening on the creek bank, Az we pad
dbed. 1 asked Kathie bt

iasues, ] st told me her concerns abou
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land near Awendaw and MeClellanville
heing bought wp by invcsiors. S Worres












