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Huge Live Oaks Keep

Of Frampton Plantation Alive

By MARTHA BEE ANDERSON
VARNVILLE

If you have ever perused any
one of the old stage coach routes
in this part of the state, you,
too, likely have marveled at the
number of grand old home sites
along the way, sites where often
nothing more than a noble as-
semblage of ancient live oaks re-
mains to bear witness that here
was a fine plantation once.

The Hermitage and all it em-
braced in a time of glory in
ante-bellum South Carolina is
just- such a plantation location.
Mostly gilt edged memories and
fond family tales, along with an
impressive stand of some of the
oldest live oaks in this part of
the state keep the name, “Her-
mitage” alive.

Located a couple of hundred
yards from the old Salkehatchie
TRoad, the stagecoach route from
Barnwell to Beaufort, following
the Salkehatchie river, The Her-
mitage was perhaps one of this
section’s largest and finest of
the plantation showplaces. It
covered 6,000 acres and much of
it was planted in rice, with some
parts in cotton, corn and pro-
duce and some for livestock.
The original house, in which
John Edward Framoton lived at
the time of the War Between
the States, was burned by Sher-
man, as were five other IF’ramp-
ton plantation houses located in
Pocataligo and  Gillisonville
areas in what then was all Beau-
fort District. A second house, re-
placing the original at Hermit-
age, was destroyed by fire. The
third house, an unpretentious old
type farm dwelling of 50 years
or so, stands now.

What is different about The
Hermitage? A considerable per-
tion of the original plantation,
anproximately 550 aecres includ-
ing the actual site of the “big
house,” has been kept in the
Frampton family ownership all
of these years. The place now
is owned by Linweed Frampton
and his son, Aimar Frampton,
of Varnville. There are not many
old such places remaining in the
original family for so long and
through so many critical periods
of history.

As monuments, defving rav-
ages of time, war-and storms,
four ancient oaks mark the
exact spot where: the original
Frampton house stoed. Nearby,
an avenue of equally old live
oaks showed where the old
stagecoach route went. A favor-
ite Frampton family story is
that their ancester, the original
owner of this estate, was not
pleased having the stage coach
route come right past his door.
In order to change it, he had to

do it himself. And so it was
he put his own slaves to work
on the construction-engineering
project and laid cut a new one
at a more comfortable distance
from his house. The present
South Carolina farm-to-market
road follows Frampton's re-
vised route.

‘There were three generations
of John E, Framptons. They all
took their turns at being senator
from Beaufort District (that in-
cluded Hampton, Beaufort, Jas-
per anq Colleton counties), All
of the 'Frampion .grandfathers
were planters of size and pres-
tige, John E. Frampton,
the third one, was a signer of
the Ordinance of Secession. He
was, at the time, 49 years old
and owner of 131 slaves, family

records reveal.

Among family ‘yecords, com-
piled by a grandggn of the origi-
nal owner, anothep John Framp-
ton, are severa] ipteresting ac-
counts of plantatjon life at The
Hermitage. One potes that mail
had to be sent fgp, a distance of
35 miles, to POCatellliSU and mail
was picked up gopjy once a Week.
By the time of {}e war, Framp-
ton was sending as far away
as Yemassee fop mail, and it
cost 25 cents tq mail a letter.
The father o 12 children,
Frampton had sayeral sons old
enough 1o go g the war. One
slave accompapjed the “‘mas-
fer’s” son. At the time 133 slaves
were set free ongme‘ﬂermitage.

One of the Fpampton daugh-

- ters married Tyavid Maybank,
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- Linwood Frampton UnerGim‘ Oaks On Frampton Plantation

grandfather of the late U.S. Sen.
Burnet R. Maybank of Charles-
ton.

When you look about at the
soot where monumental moss-
graced live oaks stand at fthe
“big house" location, it is not
difficult to visualize a huge plan-
tation in full operation. If you
look closely or are directed by a
member of the Frampton fam-
ily as a guide, you will learn
that the old rice dams are still
visible in many places in low
lying lands of The Hermitage.
You can judge pretty easily
where vast fields “of cotton and
corn were planted there alse. 1t
takes but a little imagination
to picture The Hermitage in its
time of glory, when the whole
area buzzed with activity and

fields were full of slaves, pre-
paring, planting or havesting.
The closest market was Charles=
ton and it took a week te move
from farm to market in those
days, so poor were roads for
travel from here to there. Caf=
tle had to be driven to market.
Roads often were not passable,

Looking back truly is to a lot
of glory, but not without hard-
ship and inconvenience and a
measure of heartache to balance
the picture pretty of such places
as The Hermitage in Hampton
County conjure in the mind's -
eye. It happens fime and again
as you take the stagecoach
roads in this part of the state—
Salkehatchie,  Coosawhatchie,
Pocataligo roads and others like
them.
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Homesife Of O

rig

inal Hermifage

Is Still Owned By Frampfon Family

By Martha Bee Anderson

Have you ever perused any of
the old stage coach routes in
this part of the country and
marveled as you did at the
number of grand old, home
sites along the way, siles
where often nothing more than
a noble assemblage of ancient
live oaks remains to. bear wit-

ness that here was a fine
“plantation once?
The Hermitage, and' all it

embraced in a time of glory in
ante-bellum South Carolina, is

just such a plantation site.
Mostly gilt edged memories
and fond family tales, along

with an impressive collection of
some of the oldest live oaks in
this part of the state keep the
name, ‘“Hermitage” alive.

Located ‘a couple of hundred
vards from the old Salkehat-
chie Road, the stagecoach route
from Barnwell to Beaufort,
following the Salkehatchie riv-
er, the Hermitage was perhaps
one of this section’s largest and
finest plantations, covering
originally some 6000 acres,
much of which was planted in
rice. The foriginal house, in
which John Edward Frampton
lived at the time of the War
Between the States, was burn-
ed by Sherman, as were five
other Frampton family planta-
tion houses located in Pocatal-
igo and Gillisonville areas in
what then was Beaufort dis-
trict. A second house, replacing
the original, was destroyed by
fire and the third house on
the place, now more than 50
Years old, stands now.

What is different about The
Hermitage in that a considera-
ble portion of the original
plantation, approximately 550
acres Including the actual site
of the “big house”, has been

kept in the Frampton family
ownership all of these years.
The place now is owned by
Linwood Frampton and his
son, Aimar Frampton of Varn-

ville.

As monuments, defying the
ravages of time, war and the
elements, four ancient oaks

mark the spot where the orig-
inal house stood. And nearby,
an avenue of equally old live
oaks indicated the old stage-
coach route. A favorite family
story the Framptons recall is
that their ancestor, the original
owner of this place, was not
pleased having the stagecoach
route come right past his door.
And in order to change it, he
put his own slaves on the con-
struction job, re-routed the
road and engineered a new
one at a more comfortable dis-
tance from his house. The
present farm to market (state)

road follows Mr. Frampton’s
revised route. : 3
There were three generations
of John E. Frampton, original
owner of Hermitage, and all
took their turns at being sen-

ator from  Beaufort District
(which included Beaufort, Jas-
per,’ Colleton and Hampton

counties). All of the Frampton
grandfathers were planters gof
considerable prestige. John E.
Frampton, the third one, was a
signer of the Ordinance ¢f
Secession. He was, at the time
49 years old and owned 131
slaves, family records show.

Among family records, cg]-
lected by a grandson of the
original owner, another John

Frampton, are several interest-
ing accounts of plantation jjfe
at The Hermitage. One notes
that mail had to be sent for a
distance of 35 miles to Pgea-

THE HAMPTON COUNTY GUARDIAN,

Mr. Frampton had several sons
old enough to go to war. At
that time, he set 133 slaves free
on the plaritation.

One of the Frampton daugh-
ters '‘married David Maybank,
grandfather of the late U. S.
Senator Burnet R. Maybank of
Charleston.

When you look about you at
the spot where the monumental
moss-graced live oaks stand at
the location of the “big house”,
it is not difficult to visualize a
huge plantation in full swing.

If you look closely, or you
are directed by some member
of the Frampton clan as a
guide, you will learn that the
rice dams are still visible in
many places in the low lying
lands of The Hermitage. You

taligo and mail was pickeq up'
only once a week. At the {jme!
of the war, Mr. Erampton was:j
sending to Yemassee for p,i] |
and it cost 25 cents to maj] a,
letter.  Father of 12 chilgyep,:

can judge pretty easily where
the vast fields of cotton and
corn were planted there also.
1t takes but a little imagination
to picture The Hermitage in its

area buzzed with activity and
fields were full of slaves pre-
paring, planting or harvesting.
The closest market was Charles-
ton and it took a week to move
from farm to market in those
days, so hazardous was the
trip from here to there. Cattle
had to be driven to market
and roads often were not pass-
able. L

Looking back is truly to a
lot of glory, but not without
hardship and inconvenience and

a message of heartaches to
balance the pretty picture. such
sites as The Hermitage in
Hampton County conjure in

the mind’s eye.

time of glory, when the whole




