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PREFACE

As the Oral History and Digital Project Librarian for the
Berkeley County Library System, headquartered in Moncks
Corner, S. C., I have been involved in digitally preserving
Atkins Landing’s history since May of 2014.

The Atkins Landing Digital Collection will be ready for
upload, through USC, to the South Carolina Digital Library at
the end of this month. You will find additional images and

more information in the online collection than there was space
for in this book.

Be sure to Google

“Berkeley County (S.C.) Memories: Atkins Landing”

to find the link to the website.
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Buich
Atkins
circa 1955

Garry Atkins
in his
Taylor-Tot
Walker-Siroller
circa 1955

H.V., Jr. & Tommy
ATKINS
circa 1955
By the time H.V,,
Jr. was ten years
old, he owned his
own boat and
motor
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Virginia "Ma" Carlisle

When Andrew "Pop" Carlisle
retired, he and his wife settled
at Atkins Landing. They built a
platform, pitched a tent on it
and began building their home
around it!

all circa 1957
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Virginia "MiMi"
and
Kenny
KELLEMS
circa 1958
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Mary Ofit
standing near
her parents' tent
circa 1957

Ted &
Kenny
KELLEMS
circa 1958



The Carlisle Home Nearing Completion
circa 1959

Waiting for the School Bus

Mary Oft, far left, Cathy Oftt, in lounge chair with her
tabby cat, Sonny Boy, and Virginia "Ma" Carlisle, in lawn
chair. Cathy Ott and her family lived in this mobile home
when they moved to the landing.

circa 1960
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Flippo was an early adopter of Polaroid instant cameras -
to promote his business. He took shots of fishermen and
their catch, gave them a copy and kept a copy.

In this photo Flippo is holding his Polaroid camera while
men watch as photos develop.

circa 1961
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Pop Carlisle's dog,
B.B.
circa 1962

B.B. was very clever. Pop would tell her to go get his
newspaper. She would walk to the back door of the
tackle shop, get the paper from Flippo, and bring it back
to Pop.

Mary Carlisle Ott
circa 1963
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Gene and Mary Franks
with her daughter and granddaughters
circa 1971

Confederate Flag Flown Proudly
by Donnie Franks
1976
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Donnie Franks
Dodge Tradesman
Van 1977

Becky
Franks and
her cat,
Tom 1978
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Ken, Jr. & Ken, Sr.
DUBARD
early 1970s



Dawn,
Inez &
Cathy

1980s

1973 Ford Thunderbird

Pontoon Houseboat
built by
Stringbean Atkins

14 ft wide

late 1970s

Flippo behind the wheel
of the gold 1931
Chevrolet. Junior Spell
and his wife in the
foreground.

late 1970s

011



Cathy & Jason
TODD
with
Wendy
1982
Former Waldorf
Restaurant
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Flippo & Kris
ATKINS

Ford 3000
utility tractor
with scarifier

1981



Cathy & Daniel
DAVIS
Dawn & Mandi
WARE
1984

Joe & Brian
MACBAY
1984
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Larry Simpson and Flippo Atkins
circa 1998

Keith Henderson, 14,
of Travelers Rest,
S.C. with his 40 Ib

calffish; John

Gillespie in

background
1999
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1970s
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017









020



021



Clockwise from top:
Art Wimsatt,
Tommy Wimsatt,
and
Timmy Wimsatt

Art Wimsatt and his son, Timmy, along with a
couple of friends started coming to Atkins Landing
in the early 1990s.

Timmy said, "We knew Flippo, his wife, and all the
family members. We came 22 years in a row, usually
bringing bad weather with us. We fished for bass the
first fourteen or so years, then began river fishing for
catfish down by the Naval Weapons Station."

"My brother, Tony, came with us on the last three
or four trips and we had an awesome time," Timmy
recalled.

"We always missed Flippo when we came after his
death...it never felt the same."
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Johnny Gillespie

Tommy Thompson'’s
cabin

Horres
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A portion of the shutter on
Scott Lacey's house.

Boat with outboard motor!

Bo & Deb
Botello's home

May 2014
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CAROLINA
FISH

FINDER
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H.V. Atkins, Sr., entered
the U.S. Army in 1933.
One of the places he
served was the Panama
Canal Zone where he
was a Gatling gun
operator. He was also his
company's champion
boxer.

He loved serving in
the Army. In the early
1940s, he was unable to
re-enlist, suffering from
perforated ulcers.

035

Stringbean and his
wife, Rosa Lee
ATKINS

circa late 1970s



Flippo registered for the
WWII draft when he was
living with his brother,
Stringbean in N. Charleston.

He served in the Pacific
theater, and served four
years in total.

When he left the service,
he worked nearly seven
years for his brother-in-law
at Griner Chevrolet in
Hollywood, S.C. He then
worked a short time at Ft.
Sumter Chevrolet in
Charleston, before going all
in at the landing.


















Cathy Todd, Jason Todd,
and Dawn Ware

1981
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Dawn, Butch, & Cathy
ATKINS

Easter
1969

Mandi Ware
1984



Jason Todd,
Daniel Davis,
and
Wendy
1988

Butch & Callie
ATKINS
1998

Stringbean,
Mack,
and Flippo

ATKINS
1999
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In front: Kayla Ware and Callie Atkins ; middle from left:
Tim Nelson, Daniel Davis, Flippo Atkins; top from left: Kris
Atkins and Butch Atkins at the U.S.S. Yorktown

circa 1993

In 1960, a National Historic Landmark, the Battleship
NORTH CAROLINA Memorial, opened to the public in
Wilmington, N.C. As a U.S. Navy Veteran of WWII, Flippo
was excited for his son, Butch to see the authentically
restored WWII battleship. In 1963, Flippo took Butch and
some of Butch's friends to visit it.

On page 51, Dawn is wearing her souvenir t-shirt from
that visit:)
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Bill
Grooms
1982

Guide, George Taylor

(center) with
his fishing party
1978
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Larry Simpson
&
Marty Napier

June 24, 1980

Steve Naylor
&
Gene Ware

April 1981

Larry Simpson,
Gene Ware, &
Steve Naylor

March 20, 1981
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AT NS LANDING
ks Corner, 8C

Written on reverse:
10-20-2022
H.V. Atkins"
Fishing Party

After his stint in the Army, H.V. Atkins, Jr.
joined the S.C. Highway Patrol. On his
retirement in 1994, he earned his USCG
Captain's License and began a guide
business out of Atkins Landing. The following
year, he started running the bait shed, as
well, keeping it stocked with live herring.

mMmoncks Corner, SC

843-761-8428

A-TEAM Charters May 20, 2008
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Publicity Photos
circa 1957

Flippo & Butch Atkins
with Kathy Ott [Marsh]
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H.V., Jr. & Tommy Atkins

The photographer for the Folbot Corporation
stood at the end of the dock by the boat launch
to take the photos. The fish were frozen props
from the ice house.

Carol & H.V., Jr. Atkins
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Flippo Atkins

NEW Llargest Folding RUNABOUT

another Folbot exclusive with tigidly INTERLOCKING g
frames. Provides the ULTIMATE COMFORT for il
You and YOUR entire FAMILY. Faster,

smoother with any outboard up to 16 H.P.

Speeds 25 m.p.h. withideal 5c0 72 H.P,

Many models, styles, colors. 1 to 4

seaters with swivel backrests.

Each takes motor. sails,

paddles. No upkeep!

LASTS LONGER in 2light bags

Fics INSIDE caf trunk
THAN A or rides erected on top.
(AR
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NOW A FOLBOT RUNABOUT
15-footer takes medium-sized outboards
NOW 4 FOLBOT RUNABOUT
ifesia; S inuthmpet o fadic: For years, Folbots have been
o e rans e b d€MoONStrating their amazing strength
wen d s = anid toughness in the hands of guides,

the hands of gquidas. es-
plorers, sportimen and

emmen e ot ne - €Xplorers, sportsmen and yachtsmen in

_ 1“":.'?9" , waters of the world. Many regular cruises

MR T have been organized to run the rapids of
rivers where other types of watercraft
could not hope to survive.

Featuring a leak-proof, rock-resistant,
multi-ply canvas hull of tire-like construc-
tion over a sturdy sectional frame, Folbots
are built in paddling, sailing, and
outboard-driven models. They are
assembled or taken down in a matter of
minutes without tools, and stow
compactly in two small bags.

Latest of the Folbot models developed by
the Folbot Corporation, 42-09 MB Hunter

e St., Long Island City, N. Y., 1s a 15-foot
;{.":;:.‘?::";:;;.I:Ef;f:".::;:; ;.':;"2;".:!,‘:’,"5;'7'2‘.?,:'i;ii’.::i? outboard runabout, featuring all the

=hou toch. nd wow compucty i oo st b portability and other advantages of
previous Folbots. The runabout is

Latest of the Folbot models

Corparaion. 4209 M8 Fon 1llustrated here-with in successive stages
Nt Ty o of assembly. Handling motors up to 1616
o s o h.p., speeds range as high as 25 m.p.h.
iy P Medium power --5 to 7.55h.p.-- 18

o a3 considered ideal. There is a wide choice
pperg gy of models, styles, and colors.

ttyles and colors

Folbot was founded in London, England in 1933 by Jack Kissner. Folbot
quickly gained a reputation for being a sturdy and stable boat, gaining more

recognition for the records established in its boats, including the first circum-
navigation of the UK. In 1935, recognizing that North America was a huge
untapped market, Kissner moved Folbot to New York City.
In 1953, the plant was moved to Charleston, South Carolina.
The company closed in 2016.
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Floridian Hits Rockfish Run

F. T. Larrabee Finds Striped Bass Schooling
By J. Douglas Donehue. News & Courier Outdoor Editor.

From left: F.T. Larrabee, Harry R. Smith,
Walter Bryant, and 'Stringbean’ Atkins.
This photo appeared in the Sunday edition of
the News & Courier, Aug. 10, 1958
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F. Ted Larrabee figured he couldn't have picked a better place
than Florida to move to when he left Charleston a few years ago.
He likes to fish and he knew that Florida's east coast was one of
the finest fishing grounds in the world. He moved to New Smyrna

Beach.

A railroad engineer by trade, Larrabee is a big man who
spends a great deal of time out of doors. He likes to hunt, as well
as fish. He has a good sense of humor. He works hard and he
fishes hard.

His sense of humor was put to the test almost the first time he
went fishing near his home in New Smyrna Beach. The fish
weren't biting. "This 1s Florida fishing?" he asked himself.

Figuring that the fishing, even in Florida couldn't be good all
the time, Larrabee laughed off his bad luck on that first fishing
trip.

"T'll get 'em next time," he told himself.

Came the next time and the fishing wasn't much better. Little
ones chewed up his bait and inedible fish were the only ones he
could hook. Of course, there were occasions when Larrabee would
catch something he could take home and clean. But poundage-
wise there was seldom anything in his freezer to boast about.
There were never any trophy fish.

Several months ago, Harry R. Smith, a Charleston automobile
mechanic, and a friend of Larrabee's, wrote to his railroad friend
and told him the striped bass would be schooling soon in Lake
Moultrie. Smith had heard from Larrabee about some of the
disappointing fishing trips the former Charlestonian had been on
in Florida.

"You come on up here and spend a week with us at the lake,"
wrote Smith, "and I'll guarantee you that you'll catch some big
fish."

Smith has a cabin at Lake Moultrie, located a short distance
from Atkins Landing, the haven for striped bass fisherman from
at least a dozen states. He and his wife, and daughter spend most
of the summer at the lake. The whole Smith family goes fishing,
too. Larrabee accepted Smith's invitation. He and his wife packed
their bags. Although he could not go fishing quite as
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often as Larrabee wanted to, but he got Walter Bryant,
Lake Moultrie's "rockfish raconteur,” to take the visiting
Floridian fishing every day.

Bryant and Larrabee had tolerable luck the first couple of days
out. But the big stripers didn't show themselves in schools. Bryant
was beginning to feel a little apprehensive, and Larrabee was
beginning to "ride" Smith a little bit.

Then i1t happened!

Never did a pair of Cisco Kids take such a beating. All of
a sudden the rockfish were everywhere, churning the surface
of Lake Moultrie into froth with their schooling activities.
Larrabee had all the fishing he could handle.

Bryant rigged their plugs his own special way. He strung
a green and white bucktail on a leader to run ahead of the
Cisco Kid. The Cisco Kid is the most popular plug in
existence for catching rockfish. No self-respecting fisherman,
who goes after the big stripers, would let himself be caught
without one.

Two straight days Larrabee and Bryant caught the limit.
They brought 19 of their prizes to Charleston late Friday
evening and photographer Bob Nettles of the News and
Courier took a picture of their catch. Larrabee wants some
extra copies of the pictures to take back to the folks in New
Smyrna Beach. He wants to tell them where the fishing is
really good.

Walter Bryant, mentioned in this article and
shown in the photo, had several articles written
about him in the News and Courier.

The following is a collection of the highlights of the articles.

Walter Bryant, one of the first fishing guides at Atkins
Landing, lived in a small three-room cabin across the way
from the tackle shop.

He was quite the character. Unlike most fishermen, he
talked constantly: about last week's, yesterday's, and last
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month's catches.

He talked about the wind, the temperature of the water, the
1diosyncrasies of the fish, and the luck of some fishermen. He
never stopped.

His trademark was a pair of white rubber boots. He
wouldn't go fishing without them. He was superstitious about
other things, too. In the spring, he only used live shad for striped
bass fishing. He didn't drop the rig into the water without first
spitting.on the shad. Harry R. Smith of N. Charleston was an
almost constant fishing companion.
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Going Places: He Makes His Living By Just Fishin.’

Most everywhere you go you see a sign that reads: "There 1s six
times as much water as land, therefore man was meant to fish six
times as much as he works."

One of the most dreamed-about jobs--as far as fishermen are
concerned--is that of professional fishermen.

One such guide, a picture of happiness is Jim Richardson of
Moncks Corner. He tries to go fishing every day.

A native of Little River, Jim operated a tugboat out of Baltimore for
many years. He plied up and down the coast hauling barges, tugging
big ships and churning up the waters. Most of the time there was a
line hung over the side--for fish. When he wasn't skippering a
tugboat he was fishing. When he was skippering, he fished.

"I've fished just about everywhere in the United States," he
grinned, "plus many other places."

Nearing retirement, he began looking for a place nearest to
heaven--where the big fish bite the year around. When he retired he
moved to Moncks Corner on the shores of the Santee-Cooper.

"This 1s the best fishing place in the world for me," Jim Richardson
said, "because I love striped bass fishing."

"You have to have a lot of patience, but when you latch onto one of

these fellows, you've really got something," he said.
It 1s said that "Santee-Cooper fishermen tell less lies than

any other fishermen in the world--for here the biggest of the
best are caught."

Richardson enjoyed Santee-Cooper fishing so regularly that he became
favored company with friends and acquaintances searching out the big game
below. In 1957, he got into the guide business.

Signing up two brothers, David and Horace Winningham of Cross, and
later retired Army Sergeant John Smethers from Washington State, he
began operating four boats.

"We leave out about 6:30 in the morning from Atkins Landing, come in for
lunch and return to fishing waters until about dark," Richardson said.
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Hours are varied according to fishermen's requests. Richardson
once guided a stranger, an electric appliance manufacturer, who
came to the Palmetto State to fish in Santee-Cooper.

"He liked it so much he kept coming back and I'm sure it had some
bearing on his locating a factory in our state," Richardson said.

Another regular is an Atlanta investment firm president who flies
into Moncks Corner's airport. "We pick up anyone who flies in, even
at Charleston," he said.

Scenery on Lake Marion or Moultrie at 6:30 in the morning is
nature's paradise. The water 1s usually smooth. The glossy surface
scatters the light from the rising sun and the chilled air stings the
face. Eyes are squinted, and everyone looks toward the horizon.
Perspective on life and the world around you takes on a rare
sensation.

Fisherman Jim is an old friend of the scene. But the most
beautiful sight he recalls is "a school of striped bass about 100
yards off the bow, breaking the water."

The happiest scene?

"...People pulling them 1n as fast as they can. When you start
reeling those babies in you have no worries in the world." he
chuckled.

Envy of fishermen and idol to every young fellow for miles around,
Jim Richardson is also a family man. He and his wife have six
children; five grandchildren.

"No, my wife is not a fisherman's widow," he laughed, "she loves
to fish and she goes with me often."

"Who catches the most fish?

"Well...you see," he hesitated, then shaped his brow in the
arch of mischievousness, "she once caught 15 fish while I
caught only two...and she never lets me forget it...but I
reckon she's just a lucky lady, that's all..." Jim Richardson
1s an image of a man enjoying life. He smiles constantly,
speaks softly but with determination. When talking, he
frequently squints his eyes and looks to the horizon, as if
wondering where the big bass are schooling at the moment.
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Robert Talbert in the News
1968

Talbert Wins Twice in Striped Bass Derby

In the first week of the annual World's Landlocked
Striped Fishing Derby, Robert Talbert of Moncks
Corner, fishing in Lake Moultrie, netted a 3-pound, 11-
ounce crappie and a 1-pound, 8-ounce bream to win
two outboard motors.

His fishing partner, Bupsie Rudloff, also won an
outboard motor for his 11 pound, 12 ounce largemouth
black bass.

May 26, 1968
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Father-Son Duo
Tunes Up

1931 Chevy

By LAURIE FEDON
Staff Reporter

MONCKS CORNER — Imagine a grown man and his
son working tirelessly for four years on a garage full of
parts resembling a large-scaie mode! car kit.

Sound ridiculous? Not if the end result is a shiny and
good-as-new 1931 Chevrolet.

With 14 years ofmechanical experience behing him,
M.L. (Flippo) Atkins and Butch (M.L. Jr.) drove to
Georgetown in 1972 to purchase the antigue car. which
looked more like a “heap of junk’. to start their new
hobby.

“I've always been: a Chevrolet man. it’s the best car on
the road.” Atkins says. “And after so many years I know
my machines.”

The gold and brown vehicle is actually a composite of
parts from all over the country.

‘‘We really had to scrounge for old parts.” explains nis
son. “‘Our main source for special chrome pieces was
a newspaper which lists dealers with obsolete Chevrolet

rts. We ordered them from as far away as Oklahoma,

‘exas and California ™

Like many antique cars. the Atkins' automobile fea--
tures a roll-up windshield, running boards, chrome-plated
dome light, original velvety upholstery. or mohair interi-
or, and a shade over the rear window.

Following pictures in magazines and depending on their
general know-how, the twosome refurbished the original
body and installed a new 8<ylinder engine.

*“Unike other makes, our Chevrolet has a curved pocket
under the windshield which draws in air. circling it under
the dashboard to provide plenty of ventilation,” says the
younger Atkins. “The metal used in cars 40 years ago

was twice as thick as materials used today. In 1931 our 3
automobile would have cost $650, and aiready we’ve been %8 Nkwﬁ Eln?.l @Dnﬁmi
oftered $700) for it. But, the car’s not for sale we’ve put

too much work in it to let it go now.” 3-A Monday’ October 11 R 1976

Father-Son Duo Tunes Up 1931 Chevy
by Laurie Fedon, Staff Reporter

Moncks Corner--Imagine a grown man and his son working
tirelessly for four years on a garage full of parts resembling a
large scale model car kit.

Sound ridiculous? Not if the end i1s a shiny and good-as-new
1931 Chevrolet.

With 14 years of mechanical experience behind him,
M. L. (Flippo) Atkins and Butch (M. L., Jr.) drove to Georgetown
"heap of junk," to start their new hobby.

"I've always been a Chevrolet man, it's the best car on the
road," Atkins said. "And after so many years, I know my
machines.
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The gold and brown vehicle is actually a composite of parts from
all over the country.

"We really had to scrounge for old parts," explains his son. "Our
main source for special chrome pieces was a newspaper which lists
dealers with obsolete Like many antique cars, the Atkins'
automobile feathers a roll-up windshield, running boards, chrome-
plated dome light, original velvety upholstery/mohair interior, and
a shade over the rear window.

Following pictures in magazines and depending on their general
know-how, the twosome refurbished the original body and installed
a new 8-cylinder engine.

"Unlike other makes, our Chevrolet has a curved pocket under
the windshield which draw in air, circling it under the dashboard to
provide plenty of ventilation," says the younger Atkins. "The metal
used 1n cars 40 years ago was twice as thick as materials used
today. In 1931 our automobile would have cost $650, and already
we've been offered $7000 for it. But the car's not for sale, we've put
too much work into it to let it go now."

newspaper image replaced with color photo of car
$650 in 1931 is the equivalent of $12,743.93 in 2022.
CPI
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Randy Sacora in the News
1980,1986

In 1980, Randy Sacora won a custom-made rod and reel
with his name lettered in gold from the State Ports
Authority-sponsored Charleston Harbor Fishing
Tournament. Category: Striped Bass. Largest fish. 21 1b
loz. *News and Courier

In 1986, he and Lonnie Sargent won first place in 'most
weight for four fish' category with 31.3 pounds in Stu
Tinney's Striper Magazine fishing tournament. *News and
Courier.
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country as a fisherman's paradise that was going to develop
and attract anglers not only from South Carolina, but from out
of state. As it turned out, they were right on target.

The Atkins brothers negotiated with Santee Cooper and
obtained a lease for their business site at what was to become
known as Lions Beach. "We started out with a piece of land
that fronted on the lake," says Flippo, "but it developed into
one of the best locations on the entire Santee Cooper system for
people interested in fishing or recreational activities."

Looking back over his years on the lake, Flippo is quick to
point out that the fish are just as plentiful today as ever, but
there aren't as many really big ones as there used to be.
Admittedly, this sounds very much like the conventional "fish
story," but Flippo smilingly insists it is true.

"Why, any fisherman going after stripers would throw back

anything under 10 pounds in the '50s and '60s," says Flippo.
"But you don't see that many of them today."
What about the shad runs in March?
"Well, now, the shad picture has changed pretty drastically.

T . : :
used to be millions of shad in those March runs up the Cooper River

and into the lake, but I reckon today there are only about half as
many shad as there were when people discovered this place."

Henry and Flippo ran the landing together until the late 1960s
when Henry retired. Today, the landing is operated by Flippo, his
son Butch and one other employee, Charles Nelson. The
atmosphere 1s one that appeals to fishermen, just as it always has.

You can find out where they were biting yesterday, or maybe even
this morning. You can listen to the reasoning of veterans as to why
stripers will "school" in certain sections of the lake before they
appear in other places.
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Atkins Landing:

a fishing icon for more than 50 years

by Jim Tatum, The Independent;

Atkins Landing hasn't changed much in 54 years.

True, the tiny building that was once a tackle shop and grill is gone, re-
placed by a larger brick and block building in the early 1980s. The dock
and the boat ramp have been repaired and renovated over the years and
of course, a great storm known as Hugo, did a number on much of the
topography back in '89.

But the atmosphere, that easy-going, welcoming vibe one feels the
moment he walks through the door, is still there.

It's a throwback to a simpler time. There are no fancy homes, no "Mc-
Mansions" dotting this part of Lake Moultrie. In fact, some 50-60 rental
trailers surround the shop on about eight acres, hosting many of the
same people year after year.

People drift in and out, some will sit awhile at one of several stools at
the counter, others may come in to buy a cold drink or a bucket of min-
nows, or a pack of cheese and crackers, or some candy or toy for a child.

The store has all the basic necessities anyone serious about their fish-
ing--and the fun extras a week in a cabin on the lake might require.

The two items they no longer sell are boat fuel and fishing licenses.
One became too expensive, the other too administratively burdensome.
But virtually anything else can be found on a shelf or in a cooler.

Several trophy fish--including a 109-pound behemoth of a blue catfish
caught back in 1991 by George Lijewski of Summerville--adorn the dark
walls with pictures and other memorabilia, snapshots of good times
gone by and hinted promise of what might lie beneath deep lake waters.

They say there aren't as many fish like that out in the lake any more,
but they are still there, waiting for the next bout with the next angler.

Someone comes into the cool air from the dusty heat outside to ask
about the fishing. Inez Atkins, who started the business with her hus-
band some 54 years ago, glances up from the counter.

"There won't be any fishing if we don't get some water back in this
lake," she says with a chuckle.

More specifically, the lake level is significantly down--one can see
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stumps in the distance. Closer to the boat ramp, along the dock, the
water is several feet below normal. Boats can still use the ramp but
bigger boats beware--it's the middle of the ramp or the mud.

A couple of the locals agree. The lake is down--not as bad as it could
be, but down far enough to keep some of the bigger boats from using
this boat landing.

"Pontoons don't draw much water, and smaller fishing boats can get
out okay, but some of the bigger boats--30 feet or so--right now, you
can forget it," says Inez's son, Butch, who is a co-owner of the business.

Still, the news is not all bad. There are fish to be had out in deeper
waters, mostly catfish, he said. The wily, hard-fighting striped bass,
known as stripers or rockfish, will not come into season until Oct. 1;
anyone who catches one now must throw it back.

"You can still catch fish out there, once you get out," said Tom Hall,
owner/operator of A-Team Charters and an avid fisherman. "Catfish
are hitting out there in the evening."

In fact, Hall said he recently fished a catfish tournament he should
have won; he had caught his limit within the first couple of hours of
the tournament, including a couple of weighty 40-plus-pounders. Hls
problem was keeping his catch alive long enough to bring them to
weigh-in the next morning.

Had he been able to accomplish that difficult task--this time of year
one has to either have a huge aerated live well on board to keep fish
that large alive, or one has to keep them strung in deeper cooler
waters--he probably would have won, both for largest fish caught and
total pounds caught.

Since then, he said, he has equipped his boat with a horse trough and
an aerator.

Atkins Landing is one of the only public landings, and the only bait
and tackle store on that part of the lake. Yet with the shop and the
rental mobile homes, most of their business actually comes from out of
town guests.

"I have a good local business, but the majority comes from out of
state," Atkins said. "We have people from all over who come here
every year to stay and fish.

It was 1954 when M. "Flippo" Atkins, out of the service and a few
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beyond World War 11, decided to start a business on Lake Moultrie.
Originally from Orangeburg County, he had fished the lakes here for
some time and recognized early on that this place could be a real draw
for people serious about good fishing. He and Miss Inez leased the
eight acres adjacent to Lions Beach and proceeded to get started.

"There was nothing out here when we came, just an old bus some-
body had out here to stay in," said Miss Inez. At first they lived closer
to town, she said, but it wasn't too long before they would move out to
the lake permanently.

Flippo Atkins would ultimately build a loyal following, both local
and out-of-towners who would come every year to stay in one of the
rental trailers and enjoy the lake.

"I can tell you this, one of the finest men who ever lived owned this
place," said Ronnie [Kinard]. He moved to the area in the early 1980s;
Atkins became one of his best friends, he said. "He was just a fine, fine
fellow."

Butch and Inez admit the time may be drawing near when the busi-
ness finally closes its doors.

Butch has worked in the business literally since he was 10, he said;
Inez, of course, has had her hands full with it since she and her hus-
band launched it in 1954. Butch says he hopes someone can come in
and do something good for the lake, maybe a nicer resort or camp-
ground, possibly even a nice restaurant.

But until that day comes, Flippo's dream and legacy is still up and
ready to help its visitors enjoy the lake, he said.
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DROUGHT 2008
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HURRICANE HUGO

SEPTEMBER
1989
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SEVERE WEATHER

JULY 2014
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Inez Atkins
and Friends

May 11, 1960
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Inez Atkins
Showman
1958 Chevrolet
Impala

May 11, 1960



Home was built from materials
salvaged from the Atkins' homeplace
in Vance, SC.

Feb. 22, 1968

Cathy Atkins
1964 Chevrolet
Impala SS 409
Mar. 4, 1969
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Rental units built in
mid-1960s

Jan. 17, 1976

Becky Franks (left)
and friends

Jan. 31, 1977

Feb. 11, 1979
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Jan. 7, 1988

Dawn Atkins Ware is in the red coat and is nearly
?9-months pregnant with her daughter, Kayla. Lauren
Robinson, a neighbor, is wearing a pink coat and is

kneeling. Mandi Ware, Dawn's daughter, is
wearing yellow galoshes. Tami Atkins, Butch's wife, is
kneeling behind two boys, Jason Todd in the blue
jacket and Daniel Davis in the red jacket.
They are in front of Flippo and Inez' home.

Feb. 20, 2004
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Jim Richardson, a tugboat
pilot, retired and came to
Atkins Landing with his
family in 1957.

His goal?

To start a guide business.
He was very successful.
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Gene Franks,
Joe Miller,
and Robert
Cottingham
netting fish at
Jeffries
Hydroelectric
Plant

1968
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David
Matthews 18.5
Ib rockfish

1965



Tommy put the bait
on the hook, but Vince
did everything else.

18 Ib striper

May 26, 1977
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Tommy & Vince
ATKINS

May 26, 1977



Maitland Hugh "Starkey"

circa 1970

Starkey's daughter,
Tomarra wading near
the bait shed.
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"Starkey" came to
Atkins Landing in 1968.
He had a hand in
catching herring for the
bait shed
almost every year until
Atkins closed in 2014.

He remembers helping
"Sarge" Robicheaux, a
Lovisiana native, make
nets in the
bait shed.

Tomarra Starkey circa 1977



Larry Simpson's
view of the lake
from
Atkins Landing

1980
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Flippo's
Mallards

1978

Shana
Robinson with
her mom, Tami
Atkins, and
Buich Atkins

1982



Pinopolis Navigation Lock
1980s

YR

e

Sheri, Bubba, Lance, and Joey Swimming at the Landing

late 1970s

120



Timmy Wimsait
caught these
American Bald Eagles
lighting on this tree
in Lake Moulirie.

1990s
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Darrell Stanifer
from
Red Lion, OH

1997



Art Wimsatit
and his son,
Timmy
came to Atkins
and spent a
week
22 years in a
rowl!

1999
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Herb & Brandy
SALLEY
from Summerville

62 |b catffish

August 15, 1997



Timmy Wimsatt
from
Bardstown, KY
2005
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Ramona Grimsley
2008

Josh Miller from
Walla Walla, WA
caught this cat
on his first cast.

November 6, 2011



May 16, 2014

124



THE
TACKLE

SHOP






EXTERIOR



Butch & Mike Atkins

notice “The Lions Beach” sign

circa 1957

128

Inez & Buich Atkins
1948 Olds 98 Convertible (customized)
circa 1954

Mike Atkins (in doorway)
Butch, Inez & Garry Atkins
1951 Henry J (light blue)

owned by H.V. Atkins

circa 1955



circa 1955

Jimmy Flatley
Ice House
circa 1959

Rosa Lee & Carol Atkins
1964 Datsun Bluebird Sedan

circa 1966
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Dawn,

Cathy,

and
1965

Butch & Flippo Atkins
with REBEL

circa 1975
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1970 Plymouth Satellite
1973 Ford Thunderbird

1967 Cadillac Fleetwood
circa 1977

GUide andy chorq 3rd from left

Glenn Harrelson Party
Charlotte, NC

4-6 times per year

circa 1981

1970 Oldsmobile Ninety-Eight

circa mid-70s
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Guides
Marvin Mims zsomen
George Taylor «memer

May 1979

Back of
Tackle Shop
circa 1980
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Dawn & Gene
Ware

circa 1980



Flippo Atkins
converted his
1-ton 1968
Chevrolet C-30
2-door chassis
and cab into a
dump truck.

circa 1981

Donnie Franks’
stepdaughters:
romiet Tonda, Tabitha,
(unidentified girl) & Tyra
Weatherford

Thanksgiving 1982
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Norva Spitzer of
Taylors, S.C. with
his record-breaking
68.25 pound
blue caffish.

May 1983

1972 Cadillac Sedan de Ville
circa 1983
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Greg Dupre remembers that he and Butch dug a lot of
the footings for the cement floor elevation blocks. "We

both had blood blisters shoveling those holes through

the pine roofs!"
© PIETOOBT circa 1983

Dick Robinson e,
fishing guide and brick mason
circa 1983
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Flippo handsenties jn his supervisory capacity

6 rental units were planned for the loft...

Santee Cooper? Could only be used for storage
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Dick Robinson did
the brickwork.

circa 1983

Taking a breather! Flippo stndins
circa 1983
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Out with the Old

circa 1984
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1984

The new tackle shop was designed by
Greg Dupre, Dicky Hill, Tim from Tennessee,
Bo Botello, Bobby Wilkins, Dick Robinson
and Butich Atkins.

Marvin Lee cut most of the wood used to
build the tackle shop using his old sawmiill
with a round 52"blade. Greg Dupre and
Fred Browder helped Marvin set up the mill.
Then, Bo, Dicky, Bobby and Greg went to
the mill to help cut the timber.

Tony Chamberlain of Central True Value

Hardware made new friends and sold a lot
of material.
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Flippo enjoyed collecting and restoring
“visible measuring pumps.”

This is a Tokheim 505 Gilmore Visible Gas Pump
manufactured around 1910.
Gilmore Oil was founded in 1905.

1984
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Daniel Davis and Flippo
circa 1987
Butch added this deck after building

construction was complete.

62 Ib caltfish caught by
Tony Talbert and
Dr. Pete Myers at
Atkins Landing

1996
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Larry & Karyssa
SIMPSON
32 Ib caffish
July 19, 2003

142

Mark Cotton
54 |b catfish
Moncks Corner
March 29, 2003

Stephanie Ward
60 Ib caffish
July 25, 2003



MAY 2014
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C athy Atkins

1961
Cathy & Dawn
ATKINS
(unidentified boy)
1961
"Mack" Atkins
’ 1966

« JAN -
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Cathy & Dawn
ATKINS,

Cindy Muckenfuss,
Flippo Atkins (1925-2002) and

1995 Mike & Butch
ATKINS
1966

Stringbean,
Vince,
and
Tommy
ATKINS

1970

Flippo
and
Butch

ATKINS

1976
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Mike Talley
Henderson, NC
and Ray Cairter

Bluff City, TN

1981

Mike Flippo
Talley
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Flippo Atkins
and Ronnie Kinard

Feb. 27, 1982

Kris & Inez
ATKINS
circa 1982
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Inez & Kris
ATKINS

circa 1984

Flippo, Kris, & Mack
ATKINS

circa 1984

Steve Nayilor,
Gene Austin, &
Robert Talbert

June 8, 1985
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Butch & Flippo
ATKINS
and
Jason Todd

1996

Kayla Ware
Age:81/2

1996
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FLIPPO ATKINS
circa 1999
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Mack Atkins Butch Atkins,(1953--2011)

and Flippo Atkins,(1925-2002)
Karyssa Simpson and
Daniel Davis
circa 2003 1996
Hedgie,

Karyssa Simpson,
and Larry Simpson

circa 2005

Robert Golden
and
Inez Atkins

circa 2010
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Cathy Mills
and

Inez Atkins
2014

Mandi
Ware
2014

"Little Flip"
Isaiah Antley
and
Ron Thrush
2014
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TODAY'S
CATCH



late 1970s
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Butch Atkins beside Donna Hurley
circa 1956

Jimmy Flatley lived at
Atkins Landing with
his family, the Otts. He
was a lifeguard at
Lions Beach. Notice
his hat.

circa 1961

157



Kaye & David Matthews
largest fish weighs 18.5 |b
circa 1965

1964 Tropical Turquoise Ford 100
and a 1964 vintage Burgundy
Ford Falcon XL

158

"Pop" Carlisle
circa 1965

left to right:

Charles Emery,

Myra Rochester [Ellison],
and J.F. Tarn at Atkins
Campground

1965



Mpr. and Mrs. Kellems were
two of the nicest people
you could ever meet.
I spent a lot of time
around them hanging out
with Ricky.
I always enjoyed being
around them.

Greg Metts
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Ted was probably one of
the best guides and
commercial fisherman to
work that lake. I was glad
to have known him. I
worked with Jack
Yarborough after Ted was
unable to work. Jack had
a lot of good stories about
him and Ted working
together, especially the
the amazing amount of
fish they caught right
after Hugo hit.

Buddy Bradham

Lori and Ted Kellems
circa 1973



Marvin Mims (far right) with fishing party
circa 1979

71b 2 oz Danny Kelsey Gene & Dawn Ware
10/20/1983 circa 1983
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Quinton Payne &
James Gaskins
May 18, 1987

Mary Jane Artrip,
aka Calffish Queen,
and her husband,
Bobby had a place

at Atkins Landing
and came often

from Falls Mills, Virginia.
circa 1995

161

Butch Atkins



Michael Wyndham

holding his catch with
a vise grip
August 12, 1992

Chase is two
years old.
This is the first fish
he caught.

circa 2004

Tom Hall of
A-Team Charters

39 Ib flathead caffish

circa 2010
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Tom Hall and Doug of A-Team Charter
circa 2010

8-year-old
"De" McFadyen was all
smiles with this 13 1/4 Ib
rockfish he caught,
unaided, while fishing
with Granddaddy Bob
out of Atkins Landing.

no date
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Notice the dike in
the background.
circa 1954

One of Stringbean's Boys
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Ron DuBard, Betty Richardson DuBard, Perry Hall
and others built a ferrocement boat at Atkins

Landing.

171

1.Build the foundation.

2. Build the framework.

3. All hands on deck.

Leonard Richardson is
standing at the front.



Now for the ride!

unidentified girl, Leonard Richardson,
Ron DuBard, Jr., and Perry Hall.
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Enid Muckenfuss, Inez Atkins' mother, is seated in The
Waldorf restaurant. The Waldorf was located to the left
of the Lions Beach gate on a small plot of land across
the street from the landing.

Flippo built the restaurant in 1960-1961. It was run by
Earl and Ella Houlditch until Earl's death in 1963.
Business was good in the summer but very slow in the
winter. The Houlditches had previously operated the
City Cafe, then a soup and sandwich shop in Moncks
Corner.

In the late 1970s Danny Walits operated a heating and
air conditioning business from this building until the
game room opened in the early 1980s. Flippo fitted
out the game room for his daughters, Cathy and
Dawn to manage. It was open for several years. Other
businesses, not recalled, were also located in the
building over the years. circa 1961
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Ron DuBard is wearing the football
jersey and is with a party of returning
fishermen.

Ron shared this story about Flippo...

Flippo was a really great guy. Back in the
late 60s when I was guiding and going to the
Baptist College, I would sell my fishing rods
to him in the winter to buy my school books.
Come spring I would buy them back for the
fishing season. Good ole days. Didn’t have
anything and did not owe anyone.
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Butch and Lisa Macafee Atkins
September 1977

Buddy Martin 1991
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Dawn Atkins Ware and her mother, Inez Atkins

Gwen Muckenfuss Weas-Harvey,
Inez Aikins, Isaiah Antley, and
Melissa Weas Norvell

July 2014
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Jim Grimes (left)
Stringbean Atkins (center)
Flippo Atkins (right)
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DONNIE SMITH
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The Very Last Day, January 10, 2015

Dawn Atkins Ware

Liahna Messemer,
Gene Ware,
Dawn Ware, and
Kayla Messemer
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ALL THAT REMAINS






References

(1962). Folbot. Popular Science, 180(3), 209. www.googlebooks.com

23-Pound Striper Tops Derby. (1968, May 26). The Augusta Chronicle-
Herald. 6B

Aikenites Win Striper Event. (1979, November 25). The Augusta
Chronicle.

Blue Catfish Record Falls Again. (1983, May 29). The State.

Braswell. T. (1986, January 1). Arkansas Blue Catfish: Santee Cooper
gaining popularity as one of the hottest spots for catfish. The News
and Courier/FEvening Post, 15C.

Braswell, T. (1991, March 14). Catch of a Lifetime: Summerville man
reels in record 109-pound catfish. Post-Courier. 1A.

Braswell, T. (1980, February 3). Francis Takes Tourney’s Big Prize. The
News and Courier, 12B.

Donehue, J.D. (1990, July 31). ‘Flippo’ Brings Them In At Atkins
Landing. The News and Courier/Evening Post, 2D.

Donehue, J.D. (1958, August 10). Floridian Hits Rockfish Run: F.T.

Larrabee finds striped bass schooling. The News and Courier, 4D.

187



Donehue, J.D. (1958, June 29). Walter Bryant Catches Fish and Tells
Other People How: he spends many hours on waters of Lake
Moultrie. The News and Courier, 4D.

Fedon, L. (1976, October 11). Father-Son Duo Tunes Up 1931 Chevy.
The News and Courier, 3A.

Going Places: He Makes His Living By Just Fishin’. (1966, September
11). The State.

Lake Moultrie Not a Place for Weak-Armed Fishermen Now (1958, May
3). The News and Courier, TA.

Martin, M.B. (1996, June 26). Fathers of a Lifetime. The Berkeley
Independent, 1B.

Poulin, Peters Earn Top Honors. (1983, October 23). The News and
Courier/FEvening Post, 15B.

S.C. Fisherman Striper Event Santee Winner. (1986, December 5). The
Augusta Chronicle, 8D.

Starr Resident Lands Big Fish. (1987, August 19). Anderson
Independent-Mail, 12.

Tatum, J. (2008, August 13). Atkins Landing: a fishing icon for more

than 50 years. The Berkeley Independent. 1B.

188



Trident Tourney Ends (1972, October 1). The News and Courier, 10B
Two $1,000 Fish Caught At Santee Cooper. (1971, May 26). The News

and Courier, 4C.

189



A-Team Charters, 62, 99, 100, 162, 163

Advertisements, 31, 167

Alderman, Herb, 30

Antley, Isaiah, 154, 176

Arnold, Jack, 87

Artrip, Mary Jane Davis (1933-2019),
161

Atkins, Callie, 43, 44

Atkins, Carol, 68, 129

Atkins, Cathy, 11-13, 39-42, 44, 50, 109,
130,146,154,173

Atkins, Dawn, 10, 13, 40-42, 50, 111,
130,132,146,160,173,176

Atkins, Garry Ben (1955-1957), 3, 39,
128

Atkins, Ginny Lyn, 40

Atkins, Inez, 37, 38, 99-102, 107, 128,
149,150.153, 154,176

Atkins, Jennings Mack (1926-2021), 43,
146,153

Atkins, Jr., H.V., 3, 38, 39, 62, 68

AtKins, Jr., Milton " Butch" Lithco
(1953-2011), 3, 38-44, 47, 48, 51, 85,
86,99-102, 119,128,130,139,147,
151,157, 161, 175, 178

Atkins, Kristopher S. (1978-2015), 12, 44,
149,150

Atkins, Lisa MacAfee, 175

Atkins,Mike, 38, 39,47,48, 128

Atkins, Rosa Lee Caison Atkins
(1914-2005), 35, 129

Atkins, Tami, 111, 119

Atkins, Sr., Henry "Stringbean" Vincent
(1915-2012), 35, 38, 73-76, 89-92

Atkins, Sr., Milton "Flippo" Lithco
(1925-2002), 14, 36, 38-40, 44, 69, 85,
86, 89-92, 95-97,130. 136, 137, 141,
149,151,152,173

Atkins, Thomas "Tommy" Albert
(1947-1977), 3, 7, 37, 38, 68, 117, 147

Atkins, Vince, 117, 120, 147

Austin, Gene, 150

Baldwin, Doug, 161

Birdhouses (purple martin), 23-25, 143

INDEX

Botello, Bo(1950-2010),26, 139

Botello, Deb, 26

Boulden,Maynard, 55

Boulden, Wayne E. (1959-2010), 55

Bradham,Buddy,61, 159

Bryant, Walter, 73-76

Browder, Fred(1953-2015), 139

Carlisle, Andrew "Pop" Coleman (1894-1968),
4,58

Carlisle, BB, 8

Carlisle, Virginia "Ma" Caraker (1896-1982),
4,6,47

Carolina Fish Finder (magazine), 28-30

Carter, Ray, 148

Chamberlain, Tony, 139

Clark, Dave, 60

Clark, Fred G. (1929-2011), €0

Coleman, Benji, 61

Cotton, Mark, 142

Davis, Daniel, 13, 43, 44, 111,141

Drought, 105

DuBard, Betty R., 171

Dubard, Jr., Ron, 10, 172

DuBard,Ron, 10,53, 171,172,174

Dupre, Greg, 135, 139

Eagles, American Bald, 121

Emery, Charles, 158

Flatley, James Coleman (1944-2005), 129,157

Flowers, Ronnie, 51

Folbots, 67-70

Franks,Becky, 10,110

Franks,Donnie,9, 10,133

Franks, Mary, 9

Franks, Sr., William Eugene (1903-1982), 9,
116

Gaskins, James, 161

Gillespie, John, 14

Gillespie, Johnny (photographer), 25 (bird-
house), 140 (visible gas pump)

Golden, Robert L., (1961-2014), 153

Gouge, Wayne,29

Grimsley, Ramona, 123

Grooms, Bill, 56

Hall, Fred, 49

190



Hall, Perry, 171,172

Hall, Tom, 162, 163

Harrelson, Glenn, 68, 131
Henderson, Keith, 14

Hicks, Lori, 63

Hill, Dicky, 139

Hogg, Thomas Rile Ott (1948-1994), 51,
Horres, 25

Houlditch, Earl, 173

Houlditch, Ella, 173

Houseboats, 11

Hurley, Donna, 157

Hurricane Hugo, 160

Johnson, Alan, 55, 57

Jolly, Bill, 29

Kellems, Kenney, 5, 30

Kellems, Lori, 159

Kellems, Teddy Paul (1930-1996), 5, 30, 159
Kellems, Virginia C. (1927-1995), 5
Kelsey, Danny, 160

Kelsey, Linda, 61

Key Buoy, 15
Kinard, Ronald C. (1950-2022), 149
Kitching, Frank, 87 87

Kitching, Ida Jollie (1933-1999),

Lacey, Scott, 25

Land, Bernie, 60 0),

Larrabee, Frank "Ted" T. (1917-200
73-76

Lee, Marvin, 139

Leonard, "Bob,” 53

Lijewski, George Anthony (1932-20
99-100

Locks, Pinopolis Navigation, 120

MacBay, Brian, 13

MacBay, Jr., Joseph David (1948-20

Macke, Bernie, 60

Mallards (ducks), 119

Maps, 16-21

Marcengill, Mozelle Turner (1925-

Marsh, Kathy Ott, 6, 67

Martin, Buddy, 175

Matthews, David, 116, 158

Matthews, Kaye, 158

08), 93,

10), 13

2004), 61

McFayden, De., 163

Metts, Greg, 159

Miller, Joe, 116

Miller, Josh

Mims, Marvin, 28, 55, 132

Mixson, Ella Hood (1921-2001), 54

Moorer, Minnie, 52

Muckenfuss, Cindy, 41, 47

Muckenfuss, Florence Enid Weeks
(1899-1972), 40, 173

Myers III, Peter E. (1923-1973), 52

Myers 1V, Peter E., 141

Napier, Marty, 59

Naylor, Steve, 59, 148, 150

Nelson, Charles

Nelson, Dottie, 61

Nelson, Tim, 23, 44

Norris, Howard, 63

Ott, Kathy see Marsh, Kathy

Ott, Louise R. (1921-2010), 81, 83, 84

Ott, Mary Carlisle (1925-2012) 5-7, 47

Ott, Tommy (1948-1994), 51

Ott, Vickie, 81, 84

Pait, Willie, 60

Pater, Willie, 60

Payne, Quinton, 161

Pets, 6, 8, 39, 43, 51, 61

Picnic tables, 23

Puckett, Don, 60

Richardson, Bobby, 28, 29

Richardson, James P. (1914-1971), 50, 77-79,
115

Richardson, Leonard H. (1961-2019) ,171-172

Richardson, Ritchie, 28, 29

Richardson, Thelma Hood (1926-2020), 54

Robicheaux, "Sarge," 118

Robinson, Lauren, 111

Robinson, Richard “Dick” P. (1936-2007), 135,
137,139

Robinson, Shana, 119

Rochester, Cindy, 53

Rochester, Myra, 53, 158

Rudloff, Clarence "Bupsie" N., 80

Sacora, Randy, 68, 80, 131

191



Salley, Brandy, 122

Salley, Herb, 122

Sargent, Lonnie, 88

Shutters, 25

Simpson, Karyssa, 142, 153,

Simpson, Larry, 14, 59 ,95-97, 119, 142, 153

Signs, 24

Sledge, Brad, 61

Smethers, John, 77

Smith, Carol Atkins, (1943-2021)see Carol
Atkins

Smith, Donnie (photographer), 183

Smith, Harry R., (1902-1975), 73-74

Snow, 108-111

Spell, Junior, 11

Spitzer, Norman E. (1928-1992), 133

Stanifer, K. Darrell (1940-2004),121

Starkey, Maitland Hugh, 118

Starkey, Tomarra, 118

Storms, 107-111

Swimming, 120

Talbert, Robert, 57, 80, 150

Talbert, Tony, 141

Talley, Mike, 148

Tarn, J. F., 158

Taylor, George, 56,132

Thompson, Tommy, 25

Thrush, Ronald (1933-2022), 81-83,154

Todd, Jason, 12, 42, 43, 151,111

Tumbleston, Millie, 37

Tractors, 22

Triplett, Dudley, 28, 29

Vincen, David (photographer) 23 (picnic
table), 105 (drought), 107 (storm)

Visible gas pumps, 140

Von Allman, Serena, 61

Wadford, Janice, 58

Wadford, Robert "Bubba" (1950-2014), 58

Wagner, Rebekah (photographer), 24 (bird
house), 143 (porch, gas pump)
,154, Cathy Mills, Inez Atkins,
Mandi Ware, 63, Daniel Davis

192

Waldorf Restaurant, 173

Ward, Stephanie, 142

Ware, Gene, 59, 132

Ware, Kayla, 151

Ware, Mandi, 13, 42, 111, 154

Watts, Danny L. (1944-1993), 173
Weatherford, Tabitha, 133
Weatherford, Tonda, 133
Weatherford, Tyra, 133

Williams, Pat, 25,

Wilkins, Bobby, 139

Willis, Bubba, 87

Willis, Ruby New (1925-2003), 87
Wimsatt, Joseph "Art" (1933-2016)7, 22, 122
Wimsatt, Timmy, 22, 121

Wimsatt, Tony (1961-2022), 22
Winningham, David, 77
Winningham, Horace (1938-1979), 77
Wyndham, Michael, 162



	atkinslanding submissionfinal
	Blank Page
	Blank Page
	Blank Page

	atkinslanding submissionfinal-204



