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t Medical office bhilding over by the driveﬁay, near the crepe

v. - ! A MIDSUMMER DAY - 1860

Laughter sounded from the dock. Fifteen year old Jimmy
of the merry disposition and his seventeen year old brbther,
Reed pulled the bateau up to safety. The tide would come in la-L
ter in the evening. The two were chattering light heartedly of
the events of the day. The heavy mid-summer heat bothered them
not at all. The dook was only a short hundred yards in front of
the old plantation house, sald to have been built by an heit of
the earl of Trimbleton. Plantation life, about the house and
slave quarters, 1ts;660tor's office where their father treated
his patients, mostly his slaves, wés lulled almost to a stand-
still. Work was over. Men were leaving their field tasks and
women their chores. Quiet contentment would surround the slave
quartens,. Life in the big house would continue. into the even-
ing. The plantation was called Trimblestone.

The boys had rowed over to Fairfield, one of the family
homes on Hilton Head Island. Trimblestone was on the mainland.
Skull Creek separated the two plantations. The waterways were
as familiar to Reed and Jimmy as a highway. I

Ned, George and Lewis, ages 13, ten and five, were playing
with some black friends in the shade of the masonry lower story
ofvtne nouse.ymamie, now two years old, bgaied hersel: with the
brend new baby, Nana. '

~ Great Uncle Joe Jenkins Stoney was with Grandfather in the

myrtles. My great ﬁnole Joe was born four years before my

randfather, Rev. Dr. James Stoney. He was at Trimblestone
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often, helping with the widespread activities. Today they were
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working on the 1880 Census. Estimates of the value of land and . !
the value of personal property, the ages of each élave and the
: names and ages of the owner's family had to be given. Tﬁey 68« !
timated §21,000.00 for lands and $100 000. 00 for pereonal pro-' i
perty ‘Which included the slaves, ‘as the record shows. ;
A Bible lay open on the offioe table. Random notes on the
sheets of paper indicated that Grandfather had been working on . ;
Sunday's sermon. Church services were held in Bluffton, and |
Sunday Scnool was held on the back steps and lawn at home.

. My Aunt ‘Addie Pope Stoney wrote me that she had a' cleap
idea of what the house looked 1ike. The 17 year old Reed who
was down by the dock with Jimmy was later to be her husband.
The marriage took place in 187l. Great Uncle Joe and Uncle Reed
1ived until thé’vbry end of the eighteen hundreds, as also Jim- f
my, my:fdfhér;hfuﬁ Aunt Addle lived a quarter of a century long- |
er. She was able to give me many word pictures of ramily life
ot Trimblestone. " .

The Census‘takér lingered for supper at the 1nv1taﬁion of
my Gra;dmotnbr, who was formerly Mary Catherine Reed of Beaufort}

v

Though she was only 33, her ninth child was there in the nursery|
She hadibeen'nbt}quite sixteen when she and Grandfather were
married in-18l41. 8he looked worn and tired. In less than two
yearg ahe would be in her grave in Ybrkville. ’

- Both of’ my grandmothers told of the heavy burden of caring

for tne needa ‘of the slaves, perhaps a late call in the night




to hei;;;ith a sick;Bnild:Eberhaps a day;gpent cutt1ﬁ§=3nd=;ewird

materials for clothing, always teaching, managing, and both of
them burdened with thelr own children. Grandmother Shannon had
13 and Grandmother Stoney seven to reach maturity.

In splte of the busy times plantation life was a good lifeq
One might wish that Harriet Beecher Stowe had spent a year or
two on Hilton Head plantations before she wrote her book. She
might not have been so bitterly accusing towards our ancestors.

?he Census taker wrote down the facts, but in cold ink.

He was more human at suppeﬁ table that night. Talk of Secession
had reached the newspapers. Slaves woulid be .set freet Southern
life was endangered. ‘ :

Though they did not realige it'tnat evening fhe ere of the
great plantation life, asknown to these South Carollinians, was
ending. The eight score blacks at Trimblestone would be freed.
The Freedman's Bureau would try to guide them.. Turmoll and e
sort of Dark Ages would settle on Hilton Head. For forty years
there would be a sojourn in the wilderness. |

It heppened on a November afternoon in 1861 uneq two Dray-
1ton_pro§hers,zone in the U.S.Navy and one in the Confederate
Army on the Island faced each other in the Battle of Port Royal,
The Federal troops stormed ashore. The whites fled before them

Two years later the confiscated lands were offered for tax and

penalty sales, 25 plantations were foffered to the hlghest bid¢

ders, or at least the price of texes and penalty unpaid. Blacks

took over most of the Island. One estimate puts the number at
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teﬁ thousand freed slaves being=:§pported by the Federal Govern-
ment on Hilton Head Island at one perilod.

All of the property of my family was lost. Slaves, cotton,
lands and houses went. There wes no compensation ln money of-
fered. Fairfield, Possum Point, Ship Yard, Braddocks Point Ho-
ney Horn, and old Otter Hole which had been taken over by Stu.
arts were lost.Government lists give others we lost such as
Gardner, as well as part ownership in some of the Baynard es-
tates.

The icy hand of confiscation left my grandfather only his
title to Trimblestone. Great Uncle Joe Stoney was to manage 1t
as best he could in after years. Grandfather moved to York,
yaking his immediate family along, where he became rector of
the Episcopal Church of the Gobd Shepherd. Hls rectory was on
the grounds of the present Home for Children. Grandfather vol-
unteered as Chaplain, but was celled home to his dying wife in
1862.

Uncle Reed, and Jimmy, my father, the merry hearted, en-
1isted. Reed became a Captain. Jimmy was & Corporal. It is
my belief that in the Wars of our country I am the only Stoney
who served as a private soldler.

Uncle Reed became a Civil Engineer. As I sald above, he
merried Addie Pope, a relative, wnose father we called Uncle
or Was it Cousin Joe Pope. His ancestors were Hilton Heéd peo-

ple. Muen of my information of Trimblestone came from Aunt Ad-

ate.
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Jimmy, the merry hearted, -;vent_tiﬁnto the MTnistry. I am h?._s;:
13th child. Jim, my brother became Bsiop of New Mexico and
served with distinction. Of his sons, one is in the Ministry,
one 1s Major General in the Air Force in charge of Communica-
tions, and the third 1is professor of Music at Hempton, Virginisa,
From the day my Grandfather was ordained in April 1852 to the
present we have been in the ministry 120 years. There are four
generatibna'iﬂ direct line, bearing the name Rev. James Mosse
stoney.”'”.tur

Unéle Ned, mentioned as the 13 year old boy at Trimbleston%
continued farming. His descendants allilive in Estill. His son
is a Bg?ﬁiqtiMinister.

Unﬁle George won an appointment to Anhapolis. In his later
career he'did explorations in Alaska, along the Putnam river.
The Government publisned his findings in book form. I have a
copy. - |

Louls's name was spelled Lewis at the first. When he grew
up he moved to Atlanta, where his descendants live now. He had
tvo daﬁghters; Oné of them married a Florida man. |

“Aunt Mamie, the two year old At Trimblestone, lived at
several places with her step mother, and spent the latter part
of her 2dife in Charlotte, the wife of Dr. Robert Brevard.

Aunt Nana, the baby, later married Charlie Drake. Her son
pbecame President of the Drake Corporation of Atlanta and Norfolﬁ.

MY Srandfatner returned to U'rimblestone in 1865, soon had

to turn the plantation over to Great Uncle Joe Jenkins Stoney

when h6 became tfull time rector of St. Stephens, Savannah.

5
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PART II S

HILTON HEAD SAND IN MY SHOES
‘ THE ISLAND

In this part of my reminiscenses and "geneological rabbits
for chasing™ as my inimiteble cousin Sam Sﬁoney wrote me in an-
ser to some questions I asked him - I would.like to tell how our
ancestors came to find and be found on Hilton Head. It might
help explain how others came.

Stand with me, as I did in 1931 where the Trimblestone
house had been, and gaze out eastward to the low lying lands of
Hilton Head. Look with nostalglc eyes, or look with the imagi-
nation. But look with interest at the people who made plantatien
1ife there, ghat they did, how they lived, and of much impor-
tance, where they came from.

Emerging from legend end tradition real people take shape.
They move in and out of the picture. They ralsed indigo, sweet
potatoes, corm, some rice where sea water oould be held back
with dykes and where a plentiful supply of fresh water became
available, and long staple cotton after William Elllott devel-
oped the process of seed selection. They discovered the me thod
of making rock like masonry by burning shells from the mounds
and circles left by prehistoric Indians. The mixture included
gend, gravel, shells and fresh water. It made masonry which en-
dired the years. Many tabbies still remain, marking spots wheré
pouses stbod. The Baynard house remains probably are the best
known of them. They were skilfull at making bricks also.

‘When the British advanced from Savennah to Charleston in

(
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Court House at Beaufort where our records were kept. Fortunate-
ly many records had been kept in Charleston. These help with
the reconstruction of the history of Hilton Head. When the Fed-
eral army under match happy Gen. W. T. Sherman, the records of
our forebears were again destroyed.

Among the records that remain a name emerges. This name
is John Bayley of Ballinclough, Tipperary, Ireland. On August
16th, 1698 four Baronies in Carolina were granted this gentle-
man, and he wes given the title Landgrave. His hundred pounds
stirling which he paid made history, and dated the document.
Mr. Bayley did not come to c¢laim his lands. November 9th,l722
an alert lawyer of Charleston received power of Attorney to dis-
pose of the Hilton Head Barony. It was cut into lots for sale.,
Thus Mr. Trench's name comes into the documents.

By coincidence (or was it nigh destiny) in 1692 one John
Stoney moved to Knockshegowna, Tipperary, Ireland. George Stoney
Mary Morehouse were Yorkshire people They had lived for a. time
in Rilston, so the Church register shows. Their marriage, and
the record of Stoneys who remained in Rilston are on exhbit how,
George was from Kettlewell In the Warfdale, West Ridiag, York-
shire, Kettlewell church records are olear,back to 1691.

Théjstoneys lived at Knockshegowna in Tipperary, the ex-
treme northern part for a century. If you deplane at Shannon
Alr Port and take & rental automobile you can drive ont to see
Knockshegowna, and then go down to visit Ballinclough. Who knows

but that the Stoneys heard of the pleasant garden of jiden in

|
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the Carelinas? Could it be the cell of Hilton Head?

In 1774 iohn Stoney, later affectionately known.as Captain
Jack, and his wife Elizabeth Caulfield of Knockshegowna, and
thelr two year old son James, came ashore from the trans Atlantipg
saliing vessel which had brought them. They were soon to feel
the sand of Hilton Heqd in their shoes. John's name appears firgk
in the records of a Volunteer Company of Dragoons dated 28 Octo-
bver 1775. 56 men signed the paper that day. Captain Charles
Brownes signed the endorsément of this action.

The next document of interest to us is a bill for John's
gervices. It involved two years for whatever 1t might have been.
300 pounds English stirling for 1781 and 300 pounds Stirling for
1762+ It was probated 20 Feby.1l783.

The next year we find him on Hilton Head Island, at Otter-
burn, as he called it, having purchased lots 13 and 1l of the
land surveyed by one Dr. George Mosse the year before. High
destiny again or coincidence, no matter which, fiade toth of
these men, John Stoney and George Mosse my great great great
grandfathers{ ‘

Add great great grandfather, Isasc Rlppon Jenkins and great]
great grandmother, Hanna Scott to the list and you find that
tnis paper could scarcely be called anything but "Hilton Head
send in My Shoes".

~ One more record of Captain Jack's 1s to be brought into
this story later. It is his name, along with Mr. Fripp's and
others in building the Zion Chapel of Ease. More of tnls later.




That was 1788. His interest in é place of worship answers an
article published in Witness Magazine, written by my brotaer

Bishop James Mosse Stoney of New Mexico. The language 1s color-
ful, but the facts are imaginary. He tells of his ancestors
Stoneys, Mosses, Jenkins and Scotts amid a flock of pirates en-

Jjoying the King's Pardon "who chose farming to hanging". Jim

declared in a letter to me that he would rather be a good ancesg

tor than to have one. Somehow I doubted that.

I will get back to ZION Chapel of Ease in a moment.

DR. GEORGE MOSSE STONEY

It might be fun to mark out, witn the help of Dr. Peeples
and Virginia Holgreen the plantations on Hilton Head Island,
with the names of the famillies who lived on them during the
years between the Revolution end the Civil War.

Dr. Peeples does credit to great great great grandfdther
Dr. George Mosse. He should, because he is his great great
great grandfether too. And it is a colorful story. It would
be hard to find an adventure tale any better than the one which
puts this man in the center of a drama. He is a doctor in the
Americen army. He is captured by the British in the disastrous
Rattle of Camden. He marches with the prisoners to Charleston.
He 1s put on a prison &hlp. When passing Hilton Head Island he
fl1ings himself into the Atlentic and swims ashore. He survives
to practice ﬁadicine, survey Hilton Head Island, engege in a
wide range of experiments with erops and agpiculture, marry

Dorothy Phoebe Norton who bore him seven daughters. One of the

S
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daughters (Elizabeth) was to marry James Stoney, making her my
great great grandmother. Anotner was to be Dp. Peeples' great
great grandmother. It is all in Dr.Peeples' book. The Mosse
feamily moved to Savannah about &8963lr7Q|-<RJE-H'R) .

Turn back to Hilton Head Island plantation life. In prepa-
retion for this paper I gathered many pages of information about
indigo, rice culture and long staple cotton. It is better to o-
mit all thet at this moment in order to take time for the people
themselves on the pllantations. Tales of Antebellum Families,
Dr. Peeples' book, Josephine Pinckney's 1941 book, Hilton Head,
Tales of Beaufort by Nell Graydon, Robert Garse's Department of
the Soutﬁ;"Hilton Head with maps and photographs are better than
anything I cen write. I 1liked Virginia Holmgren's Sea Island
Chronicle. And there have been magazine articles about Indians
who lived here,

Now turn back to an 1820 book by Dr. Dalcho on the Episco-
pal Church in Soutnh Carolina. A paragraph on page 396 will be
used as evidence when time comes to erect a marker for Zion Cha-
pel. Dalcho mentions that Captain Jack and Mr. Fripp were the
leaders in bullding Zion.

Captaln Jack Stoney died in 1821. His obituary did not men-
tion the Chapel. Nor did it tell the intimate story of his life
as great uncle Joseph Jenkins Stoney of Trimblestone tells it
in 18687 1n & letter to William E. Stoney. It is as follows:-

(I have - not cut out eny of the interesting details in this copy)

—
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W.E.Stoney ‘ : Bluffton
Comptroller General ; 20 July 1887
Columbia,S.C.

Dear William

0ld Jack Stoney, as he was called on Hilton Heead Island,
our G.G.Father. He was head of the Masonic Lodge and mentally
the strongest mind on the Island, and St. Luke's Parish. He and
his wife, our G.G.Mother, came to this country from Ireland;
She was Miss Caulfield. I think your G.Father, John Stoney and
my G.Father, James were born in this country.

During the Revolutionary War, John Stoney, the elder, had
“a vessel bullt by Hob Caw Billy Pritchard, at his ship-yard nean
Cnarleston. (Pritonard's daughter married FitzSimmons. She was
ﬁthe mother of the wife of Wade Hampton, the.elder, and Grand-
|mother of the present Mrs. Wade Hapmtcn). The vessel was named

"Saucy Jack". She ran as a Frivateer, having obtained letters

——

Lof Marque. 0ld Jack made plenty of money by her. He was very
1

successful, Planted first indigo, end afterwards Sea Island
cotton with new negroes pruchased from Yankee vessels brought

to his very door on Broad River, Port Royal Entrance. He accu-

—
—

mulated wealth consisﬁing princiapally of lands and negroes. He

died quite an 0ld man at Utter Hall, one of his plantations on

Broad Creed, where the "Saucy Jack" delivered her prizes during
{[the war. '
Qld Jack owned land on both sides of the river, was a great

unter, used to have his horses and dogs flatted across and hunt

n the ridges. On his last hunt, met with an accident which




| ncle Stoney, his wife and Christopher, and I suppose Edgar, werq
‘pLuried there.

— —e — ——=

ishortened his life. His gun slipped from a damp log and dis-
charged a load of buckshot under his arm. He was buried at Fish
Hall, Hilton Head Island, along side of Fort Walker, 1821.
During the battle between the Fleet and the Fort there was
many a shell thrown across his grave. A solid shot from the Wa-
bash fell between the grave and myself, while sltting on‘my horse
[t rolled upon the ground and was spent before it reached me.
[fhere is no tombstone over his grave. There is one over my G.

Father, James Stoney buried alongside of him. Your Uncle John

Btafford Stoney) 1is also buried there. Our G.G.Mother lived the
.aﬁter part of her life in Charleston, with her son John Stoney.

ied in his home and was buried in St.Michael's Churchyard.

There waa a certain characteristic about all of the Stoneys

E knew of old. Cared nothing for public honors or making them-
elves consplouous in any way, retiring in their menners and
ersuits, attaching no importance to those who prided themselves
n Blue Blood, only‘valuing people for honest principles and
trict integrity, consequently never heard my Father, G.Father,

r uncle speak of their ancestors, or make any allusion to their
rish kin. Your name as Comptroller General of the State and my
ephew George, as explorer of the Putnam River, has attracted the
ttention of our Irish kin.lThey seem to be proud to trace tha
ame back to the same stock of John Stoney and Elizabeth Caule

ield. I suppose you have seen the flattering letter George re-

C e e e —— ©



received from a Col. Stoney of Ireland. George's head has not
béen~turned from seeking glory by marrying the daughter of a
‘ millionaire.
. (A few lines of personal matter follow, which I omit here)
| Agnes Joins in love to you and yours.
| J.J.Stoney'

A letter from my late oousin Sam Stoney, March 29th, 1962
Includes a paragraph on the subject of the ship mentioned above:
"I am inclosing a typesoript of a letter thnat might interest you
Inoidentallyk]I found in a book on Confederate naval performance
a 1ist of ships bullt about the War of 1812. It 1no£udes the
privateer Governor Middleton, built by Pritcherd for John Stoney

The two letters agree about the Pritchard Shipbuilders, but
tha name puzzies me. As Captaln Jack, James and John were all
living dﬁring the War of 1812, we have an open question as to
whether there was one privateersman, or two.

May I tell a legend from the Rocks plantation 1ife?
-‘Captain ﬁack's second son John Married Elizabeth G#illard
daughter of Peter Gaillard of The Rocks at Eutawvillé. It is a
lake bottom now, the waters of Lake Marion having covered 1it.
The house was moved to high ground and is in good condition now.
Peter Gaillard was no less colorful a man than Stoneys and
Morsses and Scotts and Jenkins. He fell on hard lines. He made

Land lost money on lands, orops and slaves, and also in anotner

Vay occasionally. In New VYrleans a legalized lottery offered
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at a price, and my anceé%or's uncle'Peterggougnt oné_;r more.
He laid 1t aside and forget 1t. ' But, as a shooting star, it
blazed into visihn, as told by couSin Sam Stoney, who was great;
hgreat-grandson of Peter. |
To 'meét the indebtedness Peter had to sell some of his

slaves. It was almost as bad as selling members of his family.
Ho loved'ailidf them. Down the highway that leads from Eutaw-
ville to' Cherleston went the sad little band. Suddenly one of
them caught sigptidf e oloud of dust behind them. The stopped.

JTowards“fneﬁ“on a gatdloping horse 6aﬁe'a trusted black, waving

his hatfiﬁ'ﬁné giﬁ, and shouting,?"mésser, Masser, Stop. You
won thevidftery} ‘Some say that théfwoods nearby still faintly
echo the sﬁqutsiof Joy and 1aughtér;;ihey returned home. That
night ngﬁédi gh ﬁns plantation gotfﬁﬁ mich as a wink of sleep. .
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HILTON HEAD SAND IN MY SHOES

: . PART III |

ZI0N

In his book, The Last Foray, Dr. Chalmers Davidson tells of
four ole:gymen in various low country parishes whd owned planta-
[fions and more than a hundred slaves each. And Vestrymen, just

s dedicated as the clergy operated plantations with slaves.
Ene 1860 Census, says Dr. Davidson, lists the following clergy:
The Rev. Maurice Harvey Lance of "Wédgefield” in Prince George,
Linyan; the Rev. Stephen Eiliott of "Newberry" over at St.
Helsna's, Beaufort; the Rev. William Otis Prentiss of "Buz-
ard Roost" in St. Bartholomew'!s; and tne_Rev. James Stoney
bf "Trimblestone"” in St. Luke's Parish. ’
Among tnq Islanders and low countrymen the Anglican Commune
ion seemed to have the strongest hold. Services on plgntations
fneluded the 6wners, overseers, plantation managers and slaves
on benches or in the gallaries. Church attendance was important.
The Hethodist.raraon Martin luther Banks was holding Service for

[three Anglioa@ Vestrymen one day. In his sermon he remarked that

r. Blake was too lenient with his blacks to make any money. Mr.
Elake owned upwarda of 500 slaves. This casual acceptance of
ulavervano w#despread. Christian religion was ingrained in the
life, |

Furman Uﬂiversity has records from its native home in the
High Hills ofvSantee at Stateburg, where the Baptisté'neld the
blacks to the same standard of morality as they did the whites.




‘ _ ;I have been to that church many times. Their religion must havé
i ‘Z ﬁeen very real. The Baptlismal pool 1s a walled spring of very
f? -~ _cold water, at the foot of the ravine by the Church. I did not
'?!  attend a rite, but others who had done so said that the hills

rang whcn the shouts of the oconverts came up out of that cold

A ‘e

‘water.
| Thus, I come to the last tnought of my paper.
o Dalocho's history says that Captain Jack Stoney and Mr.
}ﬂﬂl ,.‘, Fripp‘uore responsible for bullding Zion Chapel of Ease on Hil«
' ton Head Island. He described it as substantial and adequate,
‘and with bbiok fbundations, well appointed, thirty feet wide
and forty reet long.
A liat of the clergymen who served at Zion is available.One
One of'th;e‘se is Captain Jack's great grandson, Rev. Dr. James
Stoney'of'Trimbieetone. The silver veasels, aeéured in London,
were taken when Zion closed. Tney were discovered in a Phila-

délphia pﬁﬂh Bhop, I believe. Now they are safely returned to

8st. Luke's. This silver was used in the administration of
. the Lord's body and blood, spiritually speaking, for genera-
tions of'plantation people. From Zion the bodies of loved ones
who died were taken to thelr graveé‘to awalt the Judgment day.
+*° It became a holy Sanotuary. At Zion the children learned to
e love the Lord as their Father in heaven. They received thelr
'Baptismal names at its Altar. e
Although the spot on which Zion stood has been forgotten
1t 1is geqerally understoed that it must have been somewhere

o4
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| near the Zion, or Antebellum Cemetery. Certainly all could agree -
~ that it would be appropriate for a group such as this Soclety
. - at the date to take action to erect a marker, giving sueh in-
S formation as 1s avallable. It would mean much to us who have

Hilton Head Sand in our Shoes if we oould share in the under=

g

taking. This has been discussed many times by many people.
| Tonight I have brought along with me $200.00 from the Hon.
Tom Stoney in Charleston to be devoted to the marking ot the
Zion Chapel site. I herewith turn it over to this Historical
Soolety for use in this good work. |

Mr. Lipscombe gave me papers to bring along to be filled
out by a group such as this, rather than an individual, towards
the marker. Mr. Charles Lee, in charge of Archives endorsed our
plan. “

Should the Socilety think well of it, membersnip in a Ceme-
tery Committee, as a part of the Historical Society, might be
thrown open to anyone interested in the restoration and upkeep
of this holy ground. When the sum has reached a large enough
amount, say $5,000.00 it might be made a Permanent or Perpetual
Care Trust Fﬁnd, interest from which would be used by the Commite
tee. To insure continued interest, there might be a date set
;:*5 for an annual meeting of the Cemetery Association. Many people
love these fields and shores. They would delight in having an
excuse for returning every year. Again the rebirtn of this

: ‘little Garden of' Eden, Hilton Head sland is accomplished.
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