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1. Center Street leading to the
beach, the pier and the pavilion
in the 1950s. Courtesy of Bill
Bryan

2. Morris Island lighthouse,
circa 1955. Courtesy of Morris
Island Coast Guard

3. Fourth of July revelers, 1921
Courtesy of The Charleston
Museum

4. Jimmy Creech, Jr. Jimmy
Creech, Sr., and Eva Crawford
Creech strolling on the board-
walk, circa 1954. Courtesy of
Jimmy Creech

5. The Folly
Courtesy of
Museum

1964.
he Charleston

6. Swing ride at the amusement
park in the 1960s. Courtesy of
The Charleston Museum

7. Surfing pioneer Dennis “M:
Mac" McKeviin, circa 1946,
Courtesy of Tim McKeviin

8. A car parked on the beach

9. The McKeviin's Surfing Team,
circa 1976. Courtesy of Tim
McKevlin
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The Edge of America in the '40s & ’50s

Folly Beach: for many years, to many residents of the Carolinas,
the name was synonymous with fun.The whole point of going to
the beach was to get away from the daily grind, to let your hair
down, to escape city life.

Folly Beach in the 1940s was the place to go....There wasn’t
any place around that looked like Folly. Other nearby islands
offered innumerable attractions, but none had the feel of Folly.
That’s it! The feel of the place....Who cared if the famous Folly’s
Pier had lost most of its paint and had become weathered
through years of relentless sun, surf,and storm? Who cared if the
cottages were primitive to a fault with sloping floors, rickety
steps, and lack of paint? What was more wonderful than to have
the tide wash up to the front steps? In some cases, the tide
washed right under many of the houses....

The general appeal of the place was felt far and wide. Forces of
nature combined with a generally lax building code and even
laxer enforcement with a don’t-give-a-damn attitude—to produce
a what? An odd little community by the sea? A haven for the down
and out? A place for romance and fun? All of these and more.

Folly was, during the 1940s and 1950s, that rare sort of place
one happily stumbles upon and cherishes until one day he finds

it no longer exists.

Text excerpted from
Folly Beach: Glimpses of

a Vanished Strand,
by Bill Bryan
History Press, 2005

Watch an interview with

‘www.charlestonmag.com.
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The timeless wooden structures that became the very definition of Folly Beach

1. Unidentified women horsing
around on the beach. Courtesy
of Bill Bryan

2. Built in 1960, the cement
pier and boardwalk replaced the
old wooden structures. Courtesy
of Bill Bryan

3.A 1968 posteard of the Folly
Beach Pier. Private collec

4. Marie Creech at the Folly
Dance Pier in the 1950s.
Courtesy of Jimmy Creech

5. A circa-1930 pier brochure.
Courtesy of Bill Bryan

6. Postcard of the Ocean Plaza
development in the 1960s.
Courtesy of Bill Bryan

7. Postcard of the pier, circa
1958. Courtesy of Bill Bryan

8. Folly Pier with white roof in
the 1960s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

9. Sam and Bessie Yatrou,
employees of the Folly Pavilion
Soda Fountain in the 1950s.
Courtesy of Jimmy Creech

10. A posteard of the pier and
pavilion from the 19505
Courtesy of Bil Bryan

11. This 1946 photo taken by
Ronald Rilly from the pier was
used in a 1984 Coast Week
brochure. Courtesy of Bill Bryan

olly’s Pier was an institution—the most memorable fix-

ture on the island. It jutted into the Atlantic at high tide. It

was not as elevated as the present fishing pier, but was
built a little closer to the ocean. When rough seas came along, the
ocean was mesmerizing as the waves came roaring ashore.

The dance floor was enormous. The pier itself was dark.
Spanish moss was often draped from the rafters. There was a big
stage for the band. Nothing was more romantic than a dance at
the pier, especially if there was a full moon.... Folly in the 1940s
was the biggest draw by far on the Carolina coast. All the big
bands played the pier, and during the rock era the trend contin-
ued. Among the entertainers were Tommy and Jimmy Dorsey,

Benny Goodman, Count Basie, The Ink Spots, and Dinah Shore

At the end of Center Street on the right was a large, open pavil-
ion and bathhouse.... The pavilion sold all the normal beach
foods—hot dogs, hamburgers, french fries, sodas, and beer....
There was always a jukebox playing on the pavilion and, of
course, there was dancing. But the real place to shake a leg was
the pier to the left of the amusement park, just a skip away down
the rickety wooden boardwalk.

As rock mania took hold, naturally the dances changed, too. But
the shag was still the dance of choice, as it had been during the
1940s. Shagging at the beach had its genesis somewhere along
the Grand Strand, probably Ocean Drive. But Folly was a shag-

ger’s haven. Just like the pavilion at Pawley’s Island, the pier at
Folly was the spot to strut your stuff. Of all the colorful dance
halls along the coast, Folly’s pier clearly stood out. It had atmos-
phere that was hard to beat. What young couple wouldn’t suc-
cumb to the unbeatable combination of sea, sand, and suds?
(Even if the beer served on tap was Pabst.)

The pavilion went up in a blaze of smoke in April 1957. Its
replacement was built in a matter of months and was much
smaller than its predecessor. It was new and bright and clean, but

lacked the faded appeal of the old building.

Then & Now: A recent
picture of Ellen Hitopoulos
Cassano on the Folly Fishing
Pier. Cassano’s fami

owned several businesses
on Folly during its heyday,
cluding the [op snack
bar. “When we were girls,
my cousin Marie Creech and
| would make money shag-
ging in the dance pa
she says. “People would
throw quarters at us while
we danced. We would make
anywhere between $5 and
$10 dancing.”

Photograph by Jim Brueckner

n,”

Watch an interview with Ellen

at www.charlestonmag.com
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Folly’s sun, sand, and salt water have always been the major attraction

n the late 1940s and '50s the beach was crowded all summer
long, especially on holidays.... Folly used to have boxing match-
es (and drag races) on the front beach. It was all very simple
and seems odd to the sophisticated beachgoer of today. A few
wooden ramps led from the boardwalk to the beach.You had to

balance yourself carefully in order to navigate the ramps. The
1. Parked cars line the beach in

1938, Courtesy of The beach in this area always seemed to be wasting away. (And it did
Charleston Museum practically every winter, only to rebuild somewhat during sum-
2. A posteard of the pavilion mer.) Because the beach was in such a flux, the ramps often were
and the car ramp leading to the raised several feel above the sand and you had to jump down to
beach. Date unknown. Courtesy
of Bill Bryan reach the shore.
3. The pler and boardwalk in At low tide, during the 1940s (and decades before), cars would Then & Now: Marlene
w_Mm M%m Courtesy of Robert drive onto the beach and park. A wooden ramp extended from Estridge, longtime Folly
nigl

Center Street onto the beach. Cars lined the beach for several resident, city clerk, and de

4. Cars on the beach, circa i o i istori
] Many S . facto island historian.
1920, Courtesy of Bill Bryan blocks. Many got stuck when the tide came in f
Back then, the area now known as the Washout was an isolated, Pretty much everyone on

5. Jimmy Creech and his cousin N . N i
George Msi_s;@ at high tide lonely stretch of shoreline, relatively unknown to many folks who “_HM _M_w““o”““%.mwﬂw Mh_mm
along the groins from the went to Folly for the day. Most vacationers stuck to the main sec- Y i v
1950s. Courtesy of Jimmy ) . . “Someone even wrote a
Creech tion of town. But the Washout was known to birders, fishermen,

song about me.”

lovers, and those who sought solitude. It was a popular spot to Photograph by Jim Brueckner

6. Aerial view of the east end of

the island. Courtesy of S.C. catch crabs. The Washout was one of the best spots to steal a Kiss,
Historical Society N
away from the crowds and prying eyes. Watch an interview with
7. Worshiping the sun. Courtesy From the Washout to the Coast Guard base, the beach stretched Marlene and listen to the song

of The Charleston Museum . |
on and on.There weren’t many trees on this little sliver of sand, It's Marlene” by late Folly
singer-songwriter Rick Huff at

www.charlestonmag.com.

8.The loser of a 1938 car race
on the beach. Courtesy of The
Charleston Museum year it could be broad and flat and extend out into the sea for

and the winds were forever shifting the dunes from day to day. One

9. Holiday crowds. Courtesy of miles. It could all vanish by the time you returned the next year.

The Chareston Museum Like the Coast Guard base on the east end, a public county

10. The pavilion and car ramp park makes up the island
onto the beach from Center
Street, circa 1940. Courtesy of

s west end counterpart. The section of

beach contains some of the finest scenery around. On one side is

The Charleston Museum the Atlantic. On the other, the marsh and the Folly River.As on the
1. A crowded day at the beach cast end, erosion plays a major role here. Old pictures show giant
in the 1960s. Courtesy of

Robert Knight dunes lining the beach in the 1940s and ’50s. What a magnificent

stretch of beach it once was. Some of the tallest dunes on the
12. Center Street bathhouse
and car ramp to the beach in
the 1940s. Courtesy of The
Charleston Museum

island could be found here.

13. Folly Beach in the 1960s.
Courtesy of The Charleston
Museum
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Carnival rides and roadhbouses, the beach was only where the fun began

1. The rideo ride and Ferris
wheel at the pavilion amuse-
ment park, circa 1950.
Courtesy of The Charleston
Museum

2. The thatch-roofed Rainbow
Corner dancing pavilion, circa
1950s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

3. Robert Knight working the
Ferris wheel in 1956. Courtesy
of Robert Knight

4.The rideo ride and other
amusements, circa 1950.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

5. At night the rides were
awash with white lights in the
1950s. Courtesy of The
Charleston Museum

6. A postcard from the 1940s of
the pavilion, falsely stating
Folly’s distance from Charleston
as 10 miles. Courtesy of The
Charleston Museum

7. A early 1960s postcard of
the miniature golf course and
other amusements at the Ocean
Plaza. Courtesy of Bill Bryan

8. The Ocean Plaza, circa 1960.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

9. The Atlantic House
Restaurant in 1988, the year
before it was destroyed by
Hurricane Hugo. Courtesy of
Jimmy Creech

ctween the pavilion and the pier stood a small amusement
park, about a block long. It had a sign that read: “Welcome
to Folly’s Playground.” Crammed into this space were a
merry-go-round, a Ferris wheel, swings, a popular ride called “the
‘Whip,”and perhaps another ride or two.There was a small wooden
refreshment stand that sold standard beach fare, especially ice-
cream cones and sodas.

To a child, though, it was magic. From high atop the Ferris wheel,
the beach spread out before you. A wooden boardwalk connected
Center Street to the pier in front of the amusement park, just a spot
of sand wedged between the street and the Atlantic Ocean.

Most of Folly’s major attractions were jammed along Center
Street and adjoining streets for several blocks. A bowling alley was
across the street from the carnival. Center Street was lined with
eateries and bars, but the carnival was the spot for children of all
ages. It set up every year at the beginning of beach season and was
pulled down after Labor Day.

To the left and the right of Center Street for several blocks
stretched an array of beachside cottages, a hotel, eateries, and rustic
bars. Many seaside bars staggered from the pier. Their names
changed over the years, but they all dispensed beer in copious

quantities.

...At one time the nearest bar to the pier was the Seaside
Grill. It was one of the wilder spots with outdoor decks and pool
tables inside. It had the most colorful clientele of all the bars....

Next to the Ocean Front Hotel was an area known as Rainbow
Corner: It was a cluster of colorful buildings nestled in a grove of
palmettos right on the ocean. There was an area for dancing and
drinking. It was one of the most popular spots on the front beach.
In September 1959, Hurricane Gracie battered Rainbow Corner,
and the entire complex was demolished to make way for the mas-
sive and ambitious Ocean Plaza development of 1960....

Two structures that escaped the developer’s eye were two old,
abandoned beach houses a short distance from the former
Rainbow Corner. They were joined in the 1970s to create what
came to be called the Atlantic House and OTO (Over the Ocean)
Bar. The hurricane of 1940 had done excessive damage to these
two grand dames. But they withstood Gracie in 1959 and David

in 1979, only to be destroyed 10 years later by Hugo.

Then & Now: Longtime
Folly resident Robert Knight
on the Fol ing Pier. As a
teenager, Knight worked at
the pavilion, operating the
amusement rides. “When |
graduated from the swings to
the Ferris wheel, | fel

el
was top dog!” he says.
Photograph by Jim Brueckner

Watch an interview with Robert
at www.charlestonmag.com.
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Famous and infamous, Folly has always been home to the creative and the colorful

1. A makeshift softball game on
the beach, circa 1940. Courtesy
of The Charleston Museum

2. Owners of Florence’s Drug
Store, Boss and Florence
Wilbanks.

Courtesy of Robert Kr

3. Ted McKeviin surfing near the
pier in 1968. Courtesy of Tim
MeKeviin

4. Beauty contest winner Rachel
Newton at a Folly Beach
Chamber of Commerce picnic in
1946. Courtesy of S.C. Historical
Society

5. Robert Knight and his wife,
Barbara. The couple met at a
dance on the pier in May 1967.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

6. Elsie Jean Stamper Smith on
the beach, circa 1957.
Courtesy of Melinda Smith Monk

7. Local children in front of the
Community Church in the 1940s.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

8. Spectators watch one of the
first surfing contests held at Folly
in 1968. Courtesy of Tim
McKeviin

9. An unidentified beachgoer in
the late 1960s. Courtesy of Chris
Thomas

10. Jackie Leer and Dick Bonds
on the pavilion in the late 1960s.
Courtesy of Chris Thomas

1. Miss Charleston Florence
Huxford casts into the surf while
Miss Azalea Barbara Fowler looks

12.A'man on Center Street from
the 1960s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

13. A woman on beach from the
1950s. Courtesy of The
Charleston Museum

14.The Folly Beach bus driver
waits to make another trip from
downtown, circa 1960, Courtesy
of Robert Knight

15. Eileen Reilly and Robert
Lockwood surf fishing on the
east end of the island, circa
1960. Courtesy of S.C. Historical
Society

olly always has had a bohemian air, attracting those who
advocated a laid-back lifestyle. Sullivan’s Island was too

straight-laced for these carefree souls. Folly’s freewheel-
ing ways attracted legions—it was a bastion for the noncon-
formists and remains so to this day.

Folly was also home to a somewhat cosmopolitan mixture. The
Greek community exerted a strong influence. They ran many of the
most prominent attractions on the island and invested heavily in
real estate over the years. There was also a smattering of Jews,
including the beloved lifeguard Jack Nathan, who strutted his
physique near the pavilion. There were many Roman Catholics who
built a charming church on Center Street. Folly was also home to
retired folks who came from all over the country. There were even
a few foreigners who somehow found their way to Folly’s shores.

DuBose Heyward, perhaps Charleston’s most famous author of
the 20th century, had a summer home on West Ashley Avenue. He
called it “Follywood.” It’s still there, hidden behind a high fence a
recent owner put up. When Gershwin stayed at Folly—where he
wrote the music for Porgy and Bess in 1934 in a cottage on West
Arctic—he often was entertained by Heyward and his family.
Gershwin’s impression of Folly summed up much of the appeal of
the strand. He said it reminded him of a battered South Sea Island.

For a time, one of the FBI's top-10 most wanted, known as
Trigger Burke, lived on Folly and was captured there in a rather
spectacular manner right in the heart of town. Burke, whose real

first name was Elmer, was wanted for “murder in New York, for
the ambush-shooting in Boston of a Brinks robbery suspect, and
for a sensational Boston jailbreak.”

Elizabeth O’Neill Verner often painted at Folly, as did other
artists of her day, including the nationally prominent Edward
Hopper. There were countless others, including the late Sally
Aimar, who summered at Folly for half a century.

Sally, along with her pharmacist husband, Harold, was one of
the most colorful and delightful of Folly’s residents. Sally not only
enjoyed watercolors, she also took part in every facet of Folly
life. She knew everyone on the island. She was a repository for
facts and folklore. Together, they were part of Folly that slowly
has slipped away. Most of the old-timers are gone now, and with
them a trove of memories.

Then & Now: Longtime
mayor and city councilman
Bob Linville. “Folly has come
along way since the '60s
and '70s... s0 to speak” he
says. “There have been some
really good changes, and

some that have not been so
good. If we could go back to
those days, when Folly was
just about fun, I'd turn back
the clock right now.”

Photograph by Jim Brueckner
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The gateway to the beach, Folly’s main drag was always the center of the action

1. Stephen’s 5 & 10 store from
the 1940s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

2.Aview down Center Street
away from the beach, circa
1950s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

3. Folly Drug Store, circa 1950.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

4. Folly Villas rental cottages in
the 1950s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

5. The Hi-Top snack bar at the
pavilion in the 1950s. Courtesy
of Ellen Hitopoulos Cassano

6. Locals gather at the news-
stand to gossip, circa 1950.
Courtesy of Lajuan Kennedy

7. Super Market on Center
Street from the 1950s. Courtesy
of Robert Knight

8. Center Street looking towards
the pier, circa 1960. Courtesy of
Robert Knight

9. Pavilion Snack Bar employ-
ees, circa 1950. Paul Knight,
Robert's father, is on the far left.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

10. Chicken Box Restaurant in
the 1940s. Courtesy of Robert
Knight

11. Center Street facing the
ocean, circa 1940. Courtesy of
Robert Knight

12. Center Street in the 1960s.
Courtesy of Robert Knight

13. The Sanitary Restaurant
from the 1950s. Courtesy of
Robert Knight

Map: For a full view of the
Center Street map drawn by
longtime Folly Beach resident
Robert Knight, log on to
www.charlestonmag.com

he trip from town was relatively short but seemed like an

eternity. Along the causeway, small islands were scattered

here and there, breaking the vast panorama of the marsh.
As you crossed the last bridge you were on Center Street, the
main drag of the island. The street was several blocks long and
ended abruptly—in the Atlantic Ocean!

Center Street splits the island in two.To the left, the beach is
called the east side—to the right, the west side. Center Street was
lined with eateries and bars. Everywhere you looked there were
places that sold food. There was always a little corner store on
Center Street or nearby. These little stores did a brisk summer busi-
ness and relied on the few permanent residents during the winter.

But the spot to get a good seafood dinner was not on the beach
itself, but just across the river—Andre’s. It had atmosphere in
spades.... Another favorite seafood place was the Sandbar.... It sat
perched among live oaks, across the river from Andre’s and docks
with shrimp boats. Its setting was stellar.

Tom and Kitty Wienges ran the newsstand at the corner of
Center Street and East Hudson. This was the place to go to grab
your paper or a popular magazine and hang out with all of the
locals—a community gathering spot.You could grab a good bowl
of soup here and catch all the gossip. (And there was always
something to talk about!) Wienges was a real estate agent and
handled many of the rentals in those days. He knew everything
there was to know about Folly. Tom and Kitty are gone now, as is
their little newsstand.

To the left and the right of Center Street for several blocks
stretched an array of beachside cottages, a hotel, eateries, and rus-
tic bars. There were several tiny cottages, often little more than a
room or two, to rent. These clusters of huts are mostly gone, but
one such complex still exists just west of Center Street, between
‘West Ashley and West Cooper avenues. It has withstood attempts
at modernization and assaults from countless storms. It remains
one of the few landmarks from an earlier era.Years ago (like most
of the houses on the beach) the cottages were painted white.

Today they are green.

Then & Now: Tim
McKev
toric surf shop on Center
Street. “Things have really
changed down here over the
years,” he says. “There are a
lot more places for people to
shop and eat, because there
are so many more people

front of the his-

here now. | miss the old
days, when things were a lot
slower, when there weren’t
50 many people on the island
the time. It just seemed a

le more fun then. But it's a
trade off. With all of the peo-
ple, business is better. But
happily sacrifice a little
business for things to be
more like they were.”
Photograph by Jim Brueckner
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