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1 .CenterStreetleading
to

the
beach,the

pierand
the

pavilion
in

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofBill
Bryan

2.M
orris

Island
lighthouse,

circa
1955.Courtesy

ofM
orris

Island
CoastGuard

3.Fourth
ofJuly

revelers,1921.
Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

4.Jim
m

y
Creech,Jr.,Jim

m
y

Creech,Sr.,and
Eva

Crawford
Creech

strolling
on

the
board-

walk,circa
1954.Courtesy

of
Jim

m
y

Creech

5.The
Folly

Pier,circa
1964.

Courtesy
ofThe

Charleston
M

useum

6.Swing
ride

atthe
am

usem
ent

park
in

the
1960s.Courtesy

of
The

Charleston
M

useum

7.Surfing
pioneerDennis

“M
r.

M
ac”M

cKevlin,circa
1946.

Courtesy
ofTim

M
cKevlin

8.A
carparked

on
the

beach
gets

caughtin
the

incom
ing

tide,circa
1950.Courtesy

of
The

Charleston
M

useum

9.The
M

cKevlin’s
Surfing

Team
,

circa
1976.Courtesy

ofTim
M

cKevlin

Textexcerpted
from

Folly
Beach:Glim

pses
of

a
Vanished

Strand,

by
BillBryan

History
Press,2005

W
atch

an
interview

w
ith

Billat

w
w

w.charlestonm
ag.com

.

T
E

X
T

B
Y

B
IL

L
B

R
Y

A
N

Folly
B

ea
ch

:
for

m
any

years,to
m

any
residents

of
the

C
arolinas,

the
nam

e
w

as
synonym

ous
w

ith
fun.T

he
w

hole
p

oint
of

going
to

the
beach

w
as

to
get

aw
ay

from
the

daily
grind,to

let
your

hair

dow
n,to

escap
e

city
life.

Folly
B

each
in

th
e

1940s
w

as
th

e
p

lace
to

go....T
h

ere
w

asn
’t

any
p

lace
aroun

d
th

at
looked

like
Folly.

O
th

er
n

earb
y

islan
ds

offered
in

num
erable

attraction
s,but

n
on

e
h

ad
th

e
feel

of
Folly.

T
h

at’s
it!T

h
e

feelof
th

e
p

lace....W
h

o
cared

if
th

e
fam

ous
Folly’s

Pier
h

ad
lost

m
ost

of
its

p
ain

t
an

d
h

ad
becom

e
w

eath
ered

th
rough

years
ofrelen

tless
sun

,surf,an
d

storm
?W

h
o

cared
ifth

e

cottages
w

ere
p

rim
itive

to
a

fault
w

ith
slop

in
g

floors,
rickety

step
s,an

d
lack

of
p

ain
t?W

h
at

w
as

m
ore

w
on

derfulth
an

to
h

ave

th
e

tide
w

ash
up

to
th

e
fron

t
step

s?
In

som
e

cases,
th

e
tide

w
ash

ed
righ

t
un

der
m

any
of

th
e

h
ouses....

T
he

generalap
p

ealof
the

p
lace

w
as

felt
far

and
w

ide.Forces
of

nature
com

bined
w

ith
a

generally
lax

building
code

and
even

laxer
enforcem

ent
w

ith
a

don’t-give-a-dam
n

attitude—
to

p
roduce

a
w

hat?A
n

odd
little

com
m

unity
by

the
sea?A

haven
for

the
dow

n

and
out?A

p
lace

for
rom

ance
and

fun?A
llof

these
and

m
ore.

Folly
w

as,during
the

1940s
and

1950s,that
rare

sort
of

p
lace

one
hap

p
ily

stum
bles

up
on

and
cherishes

until
one

day
he

finds

it
no

longer
exists.

The
Edge

of
A

m
erica

in
the

’40s
&

’50s

www.cha

rle
s

to
n

m
a

g
.c

om

see
o

n
-lin

e

video!

7.

6.

9.

2.

5.

3.

1.

4.
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1.Unidentified
wom

en
horsing

around
on

the
beach.Courtesy

ofBillBryan

2.Builtin
1960,the

cem
ent

pierand
boardwalk

replaced
the

old
wooden

structures.Courtesy
ofBillBryan

3.A
1968

postcard
ofthe

Folly
Beach

Pier.Private
collection

4.M
arie

Creech
atthe

Folly
Dance

Pierin
the

1950s.
Courtesy

ofJim
m

y
Creech

5.A
circa-1930

pierbrochure.
Courtesy

ofBillBryan

6.Postcard
ofthe

Ocean
Plaza

developm
entin

the
1960s.

Courtesy
ofBillBryan

7.Postcard
ofthe

pier,circa
1958.Courtesy

ofBillBryan

8.Folly
Pierwith

white
roofin

the
1960s.Courtesy

ofRobert
Knight

9.Sam
and

Bessie
Yatrou,

em
ployees

ofthe
Folly

Pavilion
Soda

Fountain
in

the
1950s.

Courtesy
ofJim

m
y

Creech

10.A
postcard

ofthe
pierand

pavilion
from

the
1950s.

Courtesy
ofBillBryan

11.This
1946

photo
taken

by
Ronald

Rilly
from

the
pierwas

used
in

a
1984

CoastW
eek

brochure.Courtesy
ofBillBryan

Then
&

Now
:A

recent

picture
ofEllen

Hitopoulos

Cassano
on

the
Folly

Fishing

Pier.Cassano’s
fam

ily

ow
ned

severalbusinesses

on
Folly

during
its

heyday,

including
the

Hi-Top
snack

bar.“W
hen

w
e

w
ere

girls,

m
y

cousin
M

arie
Creech

and

Iw
ould

m
ake

m
oney

shag-

ging
in

the
dance

pavilion,”

she
says.“People

w
ould

throw
quarters

atus
w

hile

w
e

danced.W
e

w
ould

m
ake

anyw
here

betw
een

$5
and

$10
dancing.”

Photograph
by

Jim
Brueckner

W
atch

an
interview

w
ith

Ellen

atw
w

w.charlestonm
ag.com

.

T
heP

ier&
P

avilion
The

tim
eless

w
ooden

stru
ctu

res
that

becam
e

the
very

defin
ition

of
Folly

B
each

F
olly’s

Pier
w

as
an

in
stitution

—
th

e
m

ost
m

em
orable

fix
-

ture
on

th
e

islan
d.It

jutted
in

to
th

e
A

tlan
tic

at
h

igh
tide.It

w
as

n
ot

as
elevated

as
th

e
p

resen
t

fish
in

g
p

ier,
b

ut
w

as

b
uilt

a
little

closer
to

th
e

ocean
.W

h
en

rough
seas

cam
e

alon
g,th

e

ocean
w

as
m

esm
erizin

g
as

th
e

w
aves

cam
e

roarin
g

ash
ore.

T
h

e
dan

ce
floor

w
as

en
orm

ous.
T

h
e

p
ier

itself
w

as
dark.

Sp
an

ish
m

oss
w

as
often

drap
ed

from
th

e
rafters.T

h
ere

w
as

a
b

ig

stage
for

th
e

b
an

d.N
oth

in
g

w
as

m
ore

rom
an

tic
th

an
a

dan
ce

at

th
e

p
ier,esp

ecially
if

th
ere

w
as

a
full

m
oon

....Folly
in

th
e

1940s

w
as

th
e

b
iggest

draw
b

y
far

on
th

e
C

arolin
a

coast.A
ll

th
e

b
ig

b
an

ds
p

layed
th

e
p

ier,an
d

durin
g

th
e

rock
era

th
e

tren
d

con
tin

-

ued.
A

m
on

g
th

e
en

tertain
ers

w
ere

Tom
m

y
an

d
Jim

m
y

D
orsey,

B
en

ny
G

oodm
an

,C
oun

t
B

asie,T
h

e
In

k
Sp

ots,an
d

D
in

ah
Sh

ore....

A
t

th
e

en
d

of
C

en
ter

Street
on

th
e

righ
t

w
as

a
large,op

en
p

avil-

ion
an

d
b

ath
h

ouse....
T

h
e

p
avilion

sold
all

th
e

n
orm

al
b

each

foods—
h

ot
dogs,

h
am

b
urgers,

fren
ch

fries,
sodas,

an
d

b
eer....

T
h

ere
w

as
alw

ays
a

jukeb
o

x
p

layin
g

on
th

e
p

avilion
an

d,
of

course,th
ere

w
as

dan
cin

g.B
ut

th
e

real
p

lace
to

sh
ake

a
leg

w
as

th
e

p
ier

to
th

e
left

of
th

e
am

usem
en

t
p

ark,just
a

skip
aw

ay
dow

n

th
e

rickety
w

ooden
b

oardw
alk.

A
s

rock
m

an
ia

took
h

old,n
aturally

th
e

dan
ces

ch
an

ged,too.B
ut

th
e

sh
ag

w
as

still
th

e
dan

ce
of

ch
oice,as

it
h

ad
b

een
durin

g
th

e

1940s.Sh
aggin

g
at

th
e

b
each

h
ad

its
gen

esis
som

ew
h

ere
alon

g

th
e

G
ran

d
Stran

d,
p

rob
ably

O
cean

D
rive.

B
ut

Folly
w

as
a

sh
ag-

ger’s
h

aven
.Just

like
th

e
p

avilion
at

Paw
ley’s

Islan
d,th

e
p

ier
at

Folly
w

as
th

e
sp

ot
to

strut
your

stuff.O
f

all
th

e
colorful

dan
ce

h
alls

alon
g

th
e

coast,Folly’s
p

ier
clearly

stood
out.It

h
ad

atm
os-

p
h

ere
th

at
w

as
h

ard
to

b
eat.W

h
at

youn
g

coup
le

w
ouldn

’t
suc-

cum
b

to
th

e
un

b
eatable

com
b

in
ation

of
sea,

san
d,

an
d

suds?

(Even
if

th
e

b
eer

served
on

tap
w

as
Pab

st.)

T
h

e
p

avilion
w

en
t

up
in

a
blaze

of
sm

oke
in

A
p

ril
1957.

Its

rep
lacem

en
t

w
as

b
uilt

in
a

m
atter

of
m

on
th

s
an

d
w

as
m

uch

sm
aller

th
an

its
p

redecessor.It
w

as
n

ew
an

d
b

righ
t

an
d

clean
,b

ut

lacked
th

e
faded

ap
p

eal
of

th
e

old
b

uildin
g.

1 .

2.

3.

4.

5 .

6.

7.

8.

9.

11.

10.
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1.Parked
cars

line
the

beach
in

1938.Courtesy
ofThe

C harleston
M

useum

2 .A
postcard

ofthe
pavilion

a nd
the

carram
p

leading
to

the
beach.Date

unknown.Courtesy
ofBillBryan

3.The
pierand

boardwalk
in

the
1960s.Courtesy

ofRobert
Knight

4.Cars
on

the
beach,circa

1920.Courtesy
ofBillBryan

5.Jim
m

y
Creech

and
his

cousin
George

swim
m

ing
athigh

tide
along

the
groins

from
the

1950s.Courtesy
ofJim

m
y

Creech

6.Aerialview
ofthe

eastend
of

the
island.Courtesy

ofS.C.
HistoricalSociety

7.W
orshiping

the
sun.Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

8.The
loserofa

1938
carrace

on
the

beach.Courtesy
ofThe

Charleston
M

useum

9.Holiday
crowds.Courtesy

of
The

Charleston
M

useum

10.The
pavilion

and
carram

p
onto

the
beach

from
Center

Street,circa
1940.Courtesy

of
The

Charleston
M

useum

11.A
crowded

day
atthe

beach
in

the
1960s.Courtesy

of
RobertKnight

12.CenterStreetbathhouse
and

carram
p

to
the

beach
in

the
1940s.Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

13.Folly
Beach

in
the

1960s.
Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

Then
&

Now
:

M
arlene

Estridge,longtim
e

Folly

resident,city
clerk,and

de

facto
island

historian.

“Pretty
m

uch
everyone

on

the
island

know
s

m
e

one

w
ay

oranother,”
she

says.

“Som
eone

even
w

rote
a

song
aboutm

e.”

Photograph
by

Jim
Brueckner

W
atch

an
interview

w
ith

M
arlene

and
listen

to
the

song

“It’s
M

arlene”
by

late
Folly

singer-songw
riterRick

Huffat

w
w

w.charlestonm
ag.com

.

T
heB

each
Folly’s

su
n

,
san

d,
an

d
salt

w
ater

have
alw

ays
been

the
m

ajor
attraction

I
n

th
e

late
1940s

an
d

’50s
th

e
b

each
w

as
crow

ded
all

sum
m

er

lon
g,esp

ecially
on

h
olidays....Folly

used
to

h
ave

b
o

x
in

g
m

atch
-

es
(an

d
drag

races)
on

th
e

fron
t

b
each

.It
w

as
all

very
sim

p
le

an
d

seem
s

odd
to

th
e

sop
h

isticated
b

each
goer

of
today.A

few

w
ooden

ram
p

s
led

from
th

e
b

oardw
alk

to
th

e
b

each
.Y

ou
h

ad
to

b
alan

ce
yourself

carefully
in

order
to

n
avigate

th
e

ram
p

s.T
h

e

b
each

in
th

is
area

alw
ays

seem
ed

to
b

e
w

astin
g

aw
ay.(A

n
d

it
did

p
ractically

every
w

in
ter,on

ly
to

reb
uild

som
ew

h
at

durin
g

sum
-

m
er.)

B
ecause

th
e

b
each

w
as

in
such

a
flux

,th
e

ram
p

s
often

w
ere

raised
several

feel
ab

ove
th

e
san

d
an

d
you

h
ad

to
jum

p
dow

n
to

reach
th

e
sh

ore.

A
t

low
tide,durin

g
th

e
1940s

(an
d

decades
b

efore),cars
w

ould

drive
on

to
th

e
b

each
an

d
p

ark.A
w

ooden
ram

p
ex

ten
ded

from

C
en

ter
Street

on
to

th
e

b
each

.
C

ars
lin

ed
th

e
b

each
for

several

blocks.M
any

got
stuck

w
h

en
th

e
tide

cam
e

in
.

B
ack

th
en

,th
e

area
n

ow
kn

ow
n

as
th

e
W

ash
out

w
as

an
isolated,

lon
ely

stretch
of

sh
orelin

e,relatively
un

kn
ow

n
to

m
any

folks
w

h
o

w
en

t
to

Folly
for

th
e

day.M
ost

vacation
ers

stuck
to

th
e

m
ain

sec-

tion
of

tow
n

.B
ut

th
e

W
ash

out
w

as
kn

ow
n

to
birders,fish

erm
en

,

lovers,an
d

th
ose

w
h

o
sough

t
solitude.It

w
as

a
p

op
ular

sp
ot

to

catch
crabs.T

h
e

W
ash

out
w

as
on

e
of

th
e

best
sp

ots
to

steala
kiss,

aw
ay

from
th

e
crow

ds
an

d
p

ryin
g

eyes.

From
th

e
W

ash
out

to
th

e
C

oast
G

uard
base,th

e
beach

stretch
ed

on
and

on.T
h

ere
w

eren’t
m

any
trees

on
th

is
little

sliver
of

sand,

and
th

e
w

inds
w

ere
forever

sh
ifting

th
e

dunes
from

day
to

day.O
ne

year
it

could
be

broad
and

flat
and

extend
out

into
th

e
sea

for

m
iles.It

could
allvanish

b
y

th
e

tim
e

you
returned

th
e

next
year.

Like
th

e
C

oast
G

uard
b

ase
on

th
e

east
en

d,
a

p
ublic

coun
ty

p
ark

m
akes

up
th

e
islan

d’s
w

est
en

d
coun

terp
art.T

h
e

section
of

b
each

con
tain

s
som

e
of

th
e

fin
est

scen
ery

aroun
d.O

n
on

e
side

is

th
e

A
tlan

tic.O
n

th
e

oth
er,th

e
m

arsh
an

d
th

e
Folly

R
iver.A

s
on

th
e

east
en

d,erosion
p

lays
a

m
ajor

role
h

ere.O
ld

p
ictures

sh
ow

gian
t

dun
es

lin
in

g
th

e
b

each
in

th
e

1940s
an

d
’50s.W

h
at

a
m

agn
ificen

t

stretch
of

b
each

it
on

ce
w

as.Som
e

of
th

e
tallest

dun
es

on
th

e

islan
d

could
b

e
foun

d
h

ere.

1.
2.

3.

4.

5.

13.

6.

7.

8.

9.

10.

11.

12.
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1.The
rideo

ride
and

Ferris
wheelatthe

pavilion
am

use-
m

entpark,circa
1950.

Courtesy
ofThe

Charleston
M

useum

2.The
thatch-roofed

Rainbow
Cornerdancing

pavilion,circa
1950s.Courtesy

ofRobert
Knight

3.RobertKnightworking
the

Ferris
wheelin

1956.Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

4.The
rideo

ride
and

other
am

usem
ents,circa

1950.
Courtesy

ofRobertKnight

5.Atnightthe
rides

were
awash

with
white

lights
in

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

6.A
postcard

from
the

1940s
of

the
pavilion,falsely

stating
Folly’s

distance
from

Charleston
as

10
m

iles.Courtesy
ofThe

Charleston
M

useum

7.A
early

1960s
postcard

of
the

m
iniature

golfcourse
and

otheram
usem

ents
atthe

Ocean
Plaza.Courtesy

ofBillBryan

8.The
Ocean

Plaza,circa
1960.

Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

9.The
Atlantic

House
Restaurantin

1988,the
year

before
itwas

destroyed
by

Hurricane
Hugo.Courtesy

of
Jim

m
y

Creech

Then
&

Now
:Longtim

e

Folly
residentRobertKnight

on
the

Folly
Fishing

Pier.As
a

teenager,Knightw
orked

at

the
pavilion,operating

the

am
usem

entrides.“W
hen

I

graduated
from

the
sw

ings
to

the
Ferris

w
heel,Ifeltlike

I

w
as

top
dog!”

he
says.

Photograph
by

Jim
Brueckner

W
atch

an
interview

w
ith

Robert

atw
w

w.charlestonm
ag.com

.

T
heA

m
usem

ents
C

arn
ivalrides

an
d

roadhou
ses,

the
beach

w
as

on
ly

w
here

the
fu

n
began

B
etw

een
the

p
avilion

and
the

p
ier

stood
a

sm
allam

usem
ent

p
ark,about

a
block

long.It
had

a
sign

that
read:“W

elcom
e

to
Folly’s

Playground.”
C

ram
m

ed
into

this
sp

ace
w

ere
a

m
erry-go-round,a

Ferris
w

heel,sw
ings,a

p
op

ular
ride

called
“the

W
hip

,”and
p

erhap
s

another
ride

or
tw

o.T
here

w
as

a
sm

allw
ooden

refreshm
ent

stand
that

sold
standard

beach
fare,

esp
ecially

ice-

cream
cones

and
sodas.

To
a

child,though,itw
as

m
agic.From

high
atop

the
Ferris

w
heel,

the
beach

sp
read

out
before

you.A
w

ooden
boardw

alk
connected

C
enter

Street
to

the
p

ier
in

front
ofthe

am
usem

ent
p

ark,just
a

sp
ot

of
sand

w
edged

betw
een

the
street

and
the

A
tlantic

O
cean.

M
ost

of
Folly’s

m
ajor

attractions
w

ere
jam

m
ed

along
C

enter

Street
and

adjoining
streets

for
several

blocks.A
bow

ling
alley

w
as

across
the

street
from

the
carnival.C

enter
Street

w
as

lined
w

ith

eateries
and

bars,but
the

carnival
w

as
th

e
sp

ot
for

children
of

all

ages.It
set

up
every

year
at

the
beginning

of
beach

season
and

w
as

p
ulled

dow
n

after
Labor

D
ay.

To
the

left
and

the
right

of
C

enter
Street

for
several

blocks

stretched
an

array
ofbeachside

cottages,a
hotel,eateries,and

rustic

bars.
M

any
seaside

bars
staggered

from
the

p
ier.

T
heir

nam
es

changed
over

the
years,

but
they

all
disp

ensed
beer

in
cop

ious

quantities....A
t

one
tim

e
the

nearest
bar

to
the

p
ier

w
as

the
Seaside

G
rill.It

w
as

one
of

the
w

ilder
sp

ots
w

ith
outdoor

decks
and

p
ool

tables
inside.It

had
the

m
ost

colorfulclientele
of

allthe
bars....

N
ext

to
the

O
cean

Front
H

otel
w

as
an

area
know

n
as

R
ainbow

C
orner:It

w
as

a
cluster

of
colorful

buildings
nestled

in
a

grove
of

p
alm

ettos
right

on
the

ocean.T
here

w
as

an
area

for
dancing

and

drinking.It
w

as
one

of
the

m
ost

p
op

ular
sp

ots
on

the
front

beach.

In
Sep

tem
ber

1959,
H

urricane
G

racie
battered

R
ainbow

C
orner,

and
the

entire
com

p
lex

w
as

dem
olished

to
m

ake
w

ay
for

the
m

as-

sive
and

am
bitious

O
cean

Plaza
develop

m
ent

of
1960....

Tw
o

structures
th

at
escap

ed
th

e
develop

er’s
eye

w
ere

tw
o

old,

ab
an

don
ed

b
each

h
ouses

a
sh

ort
distan

ce
from

th
e

form
er

R
ain

b
ow

C
orn

er.T
h

ey
w

ere
join

ed
in

th
e

1970s
to

create
w

h
at

cam
e

to
b

e
called

th
e

A
tlan

tic
H

ouse
an

d
O

T
O

(O
ver

th
e

O
cean

)

B
ar.T

h
e

h
urrican

e
of

1940
h

ad
don

e
ex

cessive
dam

age
to

th
ese

tw
o

gran
d

dam
es.B

ut
th

ey
w

ith
stood

G
racie

in
1959

an
d

D
avid

in
1979,on

ly
to

b
e

destro
yed

10
years

later
b

y
H

ugo....
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1.A
m

akeshiftsoftballgam
e

on
the

beach,circa
1940.Courtesy

o fThe
Charleston

M
useum

2.Owners
ofFlorence’s

Drug
Store,Boss

and
Florence

W
ilbanks.

C ourtesy
ofRobertKnight

3.Ted
M

cKevlin
surfing

nearthe
pierin

1968.Courtesy
ofTim

M
cKevlin

4 .Beauty
contestwinnerRachel

Newton
ata

Folly
Beach

Cham
berofCom

m
erce

picnic
in

1946.Courtesy
ofS.C.Historical

Society

5.RobertKnightand
his

wife,
Barbara.The

couple
m

etata
dance

on
the

pierin
M

ay
1967.

Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

6.Elsie
Jean

Stam
perSm

ith
on

the
beach,circa

1957.
Courtesy

ofM
elinda

Sm
ith

M
onk

7.Localchildren
in

frontofthe
Com

m
unity

Church
in

the
1940s.

Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

8.Spectators
watch

one
ofthe

firstsurfing
contests

held
atFolly

in
1968.Courtesy

ofTim
M

cKevlin

9.An
unidentified

beachgoerin
the

late
1960s.Courtesy

ofChris
Thom

as

10.Jackie
Leerand

Dick
Bonds

on
the

pavilion
in

the
late

1960s.
Courtesy

ofChrisThom
as

11.M
iss

Charleston
Florence

Huxford
casts

into
the

surfwhile
M

issAzalea
Barbara

Fowlerlooks
on,circa

1960.Courtesy
ofS.C.

HistoricalSociety

12.A
m

an
on

CenterStreetfrom
the

1960s.Courtesy
ofRobert

Knight

13.A
wom

an
on

beach
from

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofThe
Charleston

M
useum

14.The
Folly

Beach
bus

driver
waits

to
m

ake
anothertrip

from
downtown,circa

1960.Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

15.Eileen
Reilly

and
Robert

Lockwood
surffishing

on
the

eastend
ofthe

island,circa
1960.Courtesy

ofS.C.Historical
Society

Then
&

Now
:

Longtim
e

m
ayorand

city
councilm

an

Bob
Linville.“Folly

has
com

e

a
long

w
ay

since
the

’60s

and
’70s...so

to
speak”

he

says.“There
have

been
som

e

really
good

changes,and

som
e

thathave
notbeen

so

good.Ifw
e

could
go

back
to

those
days,w

hen
Folly

w
as

justaboutfun,I’d
turn

back

the
clock

rightnow
.”

Photograph
by

Jim
Brueckner

T
heP

eople
Fam

ou
s

an
d

in
fam

ou
s,

Folly
has

alw
ays

been
hom

e
to

the
creative

an
d

the
colorfu

l

F
olly

alw
ays

h
as

h
ad

a
b

oh
em

ian
air,attractin

g
th

ose
w

h
o

advocated
a

laid-b
ack

lifestyle.
Sullivan

’s
Islan

d
w

as
too

straigh
t-laced

for
th

ese
carefree

souls.
Folly’s

freew
h

eel-

in
g

w
ays

attracted
legion

s—
it

w
as

a
b

astion
for

th
e

n
on

con
-

form
ists

an
d

rem
ain

s
so

to
th

is
day.

Folly
w

as
also

hom
e

to
a

som
ew

hat
cosm

op
olitan

m
ixture.T

he

G
reek

com
m

unity
exerted

a
strong

influence.T
hey

ran
m

any
ofthe

m
ost

p
rom

inent
attractions

on
the

island
and

invested
heavily

in

real
estate

over
the

years.T
here

w
as

also
a

sm
attering

of
Jew

s,

including
the

beloved
lifeguard

Jack
N

athan,
w

ho
strutted

his

p
hysique

near
the

p
avilion.T

here
w

ere
m

any
R

om
an

C
atholics

w
ho

built
a

charm
ing

church
on

C
enter

Street.Folly
w

as
also

hom
e

to

retired
folks

w
ho

cam
e

from
allover

the
country.T

here
w

ere
even

a
few

foreigners
w

ho
som

ehow
found

their
w

ay
to

Folly’s
shores.

D
uB

ose
H

eyw
ard,p

erh
ap

s
C

h
arleston

’s
m

ost
fam

ous
auth

or
of

th
e

20th
cen

tury,h
ad

a
sum

m
er

h
om

e
on

W
estA

sh
ley

A
ven

ue.H
e

called
it“Follyw

ood.”
It’s

still
th

ere,h
idden

beh
in

d
a

h
igh

fen
ce

a

recen
t

ow
n

er
p

ut
up

.W
h

en
G

ersh
w

in
stayed

at
Folly—

w
h

ere
h

e

w
rote

th
e

m
usic

for
Porgy

a
n

d
B

ess
in

1934
in

a
cottage

on
W

est

A
rctic—

h
e

often
w

as
en

tertain
ed

b
y

H
eyw

ard
an

d
h

is
fam

ily.

G
ersh

w
in

’s
im

p
ression

of
Folly

sum
m

ed
up

m
uch

of
th

e
ap

p
ealof

th
e

stran
d.H

e
said

it
rem

in
ded

h
im

of
a

battered
South

Sea
Islan

d.

For
a

tim
e,

on
e

of
th

e
FB

I’s
top

-10
m

ost
w

an
ted,

kn
ow

n
as

Trigger
B

urke,lived
on

Folly
an

d
w

as
cap

tured
th

ere
in

a
rath

er

sp
ectacular

m
an

n
er

righ
t

in
th

e
h

eart
of

tow
n

.B
urke,w

h
ose

real

first
n

am
e

w
as

Elm
er,w

as
w

an
ted

for
“m

urder
in

N
ew

Y
ork,for

th
e

am
b

ush
-sh

ootin
g

in
B

oston
of

a
B

rin
ks

robb
ery

susp
ect,an

d

for
a

sen
sation

al
B

oston
jailb

reak.”

Elizab
eth

O
’N

eill
V

ern
er

often
p

ain
ted

at
Folly,

as
did

oth
er

artists
of

h
er

day,
in

cludin
g

th
e

n
ation

ally
p

rom
in

en
t

Edw
ard

H
op

p
er.T

h
ere

w
ere

coun
tless

oth
ers,

in
cludin

g
th

e
late

Sally

A
im

ar,w
h

o
sum

m
ered

at
Folly

for
h

alf
a

cen
tury.

Sally,alon
g

w
ith

h
er

p
h

arm
acist

h
usb

an
d,H

arold,w
as

on
e

of

th
e

m
ost

colorfulan
d

deligh
tfulof

Folly’s
residen

ts.Sally
n

ot
on

ly

en
jo

yed
w

atercolors,
sh

e
also

took
p

art
in

every
facet

of
Folly

life.Sh
e

kn
ew

everyon
e

on
th

e
islan

d.Sh
e

w
as

a
rep

ository
for

facts
an

d
folklore.Togeth

er,th
ey

w
ere

p
art

of
Folly

th
at

slow
ly

h
as

slip
p

ed
aw

ay.M
ost

of
th

e
old-tim

ers
are

gon
e

n
ow

,an
d

w
ith

th
em

a
trove

of
m

em
ories.
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1.Stephen’s
5

&
10

store
from

the
1940s.Courtesy

ofRobert
Knight

2.A
view

down
CenterStreet

away
from

the
beach,circa

1950s.Courtesy
ofRobert

Knight

3.Folly
Drug

Store,circa
1950.

Courtesy
ofRobertKnight

4.Folly
Villas

rentalcottages
in

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofRobert
Knight

5.The
Hi-Top

snack
baratthe

pavilion
in

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofEllen
Hitopoulos

Cassano

6.Locals
gatheratthe

news-
stand

to
gossip,circa

1950.
Courtesy

ofLajuan
Kennedy

7.SuperM
arketon

Center
Streetfrom

the
1950s.Courtesy

ofRobertKnight

8.CenterStreetlooking
towards

the
pier,circa

1960.Courtesy
of

RobertKnight

9.Pavilion
Snack

Barem
ploy-

ees,circa
1950.PaulKnight,

Robert’s
father,is

on
the

farleft.
Courtesy

ofRobertKnight

10.Chicken
Box

Restaurantin
the

1940s.Courtesy
ofRobert

Knight

11.CenterStreetfacing
the

ocean,circa
1940.Courtesy

of
RobertKnight

12.CenterStreetin
the

1960s.
Courtesy

ofRobertKnight

13.The
Sanitary

Restaurant
from

the
1950s.Courtesy

of
RobertKnight

M
ap:Fora

fullview
ofthe

CenterStreetm
ap

drawn
by

longtim
e

Folly
Beach

resident
RobertKnight,log

on
to

www.charlestonm
ag.com

.

Then
&

Now
:

Tim

M
cKevlin

in
frontofthe

his-

toric
surfshop

on
Center

Street.“Things
have

really

changed
dow

n
here

overthe

years,”
he

says.“There
are

a

lotm
ore

places
forpeople

to

shop
and

eat,because
there

are
so

m
any

m
ore

people

here
now

.Im
iss

the
old

days,w
hen

things
w

ere
a

lot

slow
er,w

hen
there

w
eren’t

so
m

any
people

on
the

island

allthe
tim

e.Itjustseem
ed

a

little
m

ore
fun

then.Butit’s
a

trade
off.W

ith
allofthe

peo-

ple,business
is

better.But

I’d
happily

sacrifice
a

little

business
forthings

to
be

m
ore

like
they

w
ere.”

Photograph
by

Jim
Brueckner

C
enterS

treet
The

gatew
ay

to
the

beach,
Folly’s

m
ain

drag
w

as
alw

ays
the

cen
ter

of
the

action

T
h

e
trip

from
tow

n
w

as
relatively

sh
ort

b
ut

seem
ed

like
an

etern
ity.A

lon
g

th
e

causew
ay,sm

all
islan

ds
w

ere
scattered

h
ere

an
d

th
ere,b

reakin
g

th
e

vast
p

an
oram

a
of

th
e

m
arsh

.

A
s

you
crossed

th
e

last
b

ridge
you

w
ere

on
C

en
ter

Street,
th

e

m
ain

drag
of

th
e

islan
d.T

h
e

street
w

as
several

blocks
lon

g
an

d

en
ded

ab
rup

tly—
in

th
e

A
tlan

tic
O

cean
!

C
enter

Street
sp

lits
th

e
island

in
tw

o.To
th

e
left,th

e
beach

is

called
th

e
east

side—
to

th
e

righ
t,th

e
w

est
side.C

enter
Street

w
as

lined
w

ith
eateries

and
bars.Everyw

h
ere

you
looked

th
ere

w
ere

p
laces

th
at

sold
food.T

h
ere

w
as

alw
ays

a
little

corner
store

on

C
enter

Street
or

nearb
y.T

h
ese

little
stores

did
a

brisk
sum

m
er

busi-

ness
and

relied
on

th
e

few
p

erm
anent

residents
during

th
e

w
inter.

B
ut

th
e

sp
ot

to
get

a
good

seafood
din

n
er

w
as

n
ot

on
th

e
b

each

itself,
b

ut
just

across
th

e
river—

A
n

dre’s.
It

h
ad

atm
osp

h
ere

in

sp
ades....A

n
oth

er
favorite

seafood
p

lace
w

as
th

e
San

db
ar....It

sat

p
erch

ed
am

on
g

live
oaks,across

th
e

river
from

A
n

dre’s
an

d
docks

w
ith

sh
rim

p
b

oats.Its
settin

g
w

as
stellar.

Tom
an

d
K

itty
W

ien
ges

ran
th

e
n

ew
sstan

d
at

th
e

corn
er

of

C
en

ter
Street

an
d

East
H

udson
.T

h
is

w
as

th
e

p
lace

to
go

to
grab

your
p

ap
er

or
a

p
op

ular
m

agazin
e

an
d

h
an

g
out

w
ith

all
of

th
e

locals—
a

com
m

un
ity

gath
erin

g
sp

ot.Y
ou

could
grab

a
good

b
ow

l

of
soup

h
ere

an
d

catch
all

th
e

gossip
.

(A
n

d
th

ere
w

as
alw

ays

som
eth

in
g

to
talk

ab
out!)

W
ien

ges
w

as
a

real
estate

agen
t

an
d

h
an

dled
m

any
of

th
e

ren
tals

in
th

ose
days.H

e
kn

ew
everyth

in
g

th
ere

w
as

to
kn

ow
ab

out
Folly.Tom

an
d

K
itty

are
gon

e
n

ow
,as

is

th
eir

little
n

ew
sstan

d.

To
th

e
left

an
d

th
e

righ
t

of
C

en
ter

Street
for

several
blocks

stretch
ed

an
array

ofb
each

side
cottages,a

h
otel,eateries,an

d
rus-

tic
b

ars.T
h

ere
w

ere
severaltiny

cottages,often
little

m
ore

th
an

a

room
or

tw
o,to

ren
t.T

h
ese

clusters
of

h
uts

are
m

ostly
gon

e,b
ut

on
e

such
com

p
lex

stillex
ists

just
w

est
of

C
en

ter
Street,b

etw
een

W
estA

sh
ley

an
d

W
est

C
oop

er
aven

ues.It
h

as
w

ith
stood

attem
p

ts

at
m

odern
ization

an
d

assaults
from

coun
tless

storm
s.It

rem
ain

s

on
e

of
th

e
few

lan
dm

arks
from

an
earlier

era.Y
ears

ago
(like

m
ost

of
th

e
h

ouses
on

th
e

b
each

)
th

e
cottages

w
ere

p
ain

ted
w

h
ite.

Today
th

ey
are

green
.
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