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Embracing the Seay House

To my family who makes my house a home.

Parva sed apta mihi

small house but suitable for me
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Preface

 Embracing the Seay House: A Sampler of Its Life and Times is an ef-

fort to place the Seay House in the context of the nearly 200 years 

of local history through which it has endured. It is my purpose 

to suggest some of the activity which has surrounded this small 

cabin, cited as Spartanburg’s oldest dwelling, during its long life 

and, during the years when the Seay sisters were living there, to 

suggest what their connection to the community might have been. 

My sources are J. B. O. Landrum’s History of Spartanburg County; A 

History of Spartanburg County compiled by the Spartanburg Unit of 

the Writers’ Program of the Work Projects Administration in the 

State of South Carolina; the newspaper, the Carolina Spartan; and 

Central United Methodist Church: The First Hundred Years by Lewis P. 

Jones. The Carolina Spartan was a weekly Spartanburg newspaper 

published from 1843 to 1900 which consisted of four pages which 

did not have numbers; hence, the Spartan citations do not contain 

page numbers. 

     Linda Powers Bilanchone

Table of Contents

CHAPTER ONE 9

CHAPTER TWO 15

CHAPTER THREE 23

CHAPTER FOUR 35

CHAPTER FIVE 75

CHAPTER SIX 79

Afterword by John Lane 83

Note 89

Works Cited 90



Embracing the Seay House

98

The House

 A Charleston gentleman visiting the upstate area of Fort  

Prince in the early 19th century remarked that “although not pleas-

ant to the eye of the lower countryman in their method of erect-

ing their houses, being mostly built of logs, still there might be 

perceived a neatness within which destroyed other impressions,” 

according to the WPA in A History of Spartanburg County (p.45). 

 That “neatness within” is surely captured in the Seay House 

and while perhaps “not pleasant to the eye of the lower country-

man” in days gone by, the image and aspect of this small cab-

in which sits atop the crest of a hill on Darby Road in the City 

of Spartanburg is today one which engenders warm feelings of 

hearth and home, of endurance and longevity, of humble exis-

tence in a simpler but harder time. 

 The Seay House is a Scots-Irish cabin of the type which David 

Hackett Fischer tells us was built by settlers whose European roots 

were in the North British borderlands, the area along the bor-

der between Scotland and England (659). It is located on Darby 

Road near an apartment complex, modern houses, an elementary 

school and a church in the southwest quadrant of Spartanburg, 

Darkness settles in 
Shelter warms and embraces 

Rest comes; life goes on

CHAPTER ONE  

The House

– The Seay House –
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South Carolina. Until the twentieth century, this humble log and 

frame structure at once simple and extraordinary for its grace 

and its longevity was a farm house where generations of the Seay 

family lived and worked.

 The oldest portion of the house is a typical one-room, one and 

a half story log house. At least two frame additions were made to 

the house in the 19th century. Although a definite construction 

date has not been established, it is widely believed that the house 

was built before 1830 and possibly as early as the late eighteenth 

century. The largest room of the house is a sitting room with a 

fireplace, off which there is another small room, a kitchen and a 

fourth room. Above the sitting room is a loft for sleeping which 

is reached by a ladder which can be pulled up after the sleepers 

have crawled up to their safe haven. There is also a small front 

porch. 

 The story of the Seay House begins with James “Jammie”  Seay, 

a Revolutionary War soldier. During the war for independence, 

James Seay enlisted on the side of the Whigs (who favored Ameri-

can independence). He served for two years in the 2nd Virginia 

Regiment under Captain Everard Meades and was noted for hav-

ing fought at both the battles of Brandywine and Germantown. 

For his service, South Carolina gave him in 1784 a land grant of 

200 acres along the North Tyger River. 

 Seay sold this land for 60 Virginia Dollars to William Pollard 

and not long afterward purchased land near Fairforest Creek and 

moved his family from Virginia to South Carolina. Jammie Seay 

lived to be ninety-three years old; when he died, he deeded his 

land to his youngest son, Kinsman.

 Like his father, Kinsman was a farmer. Like most farmers 

in the Piedmont area, Kinsman had a small farm of about 100 

acres. He grew cotton, corn and wheat and had cows, sheep and 

hogs. On average, Kinsman was able to produce about one bale 

of cotton a year (400 lbs.). As were many farmers in the upstate, 

Kinsman was a subsistence farmer who grew, made or produced 

nearly everything that he and his family needed to survive. 

 Kinsman Seay married Susannah Goings (possibly Givins) 

and together they had eight children. Three of their daughters 

never married and continued to live with Kinsman and Susan-

nah throughout their lives.  In 1877, Kinsman deeded his land to 

these three single daughters – Rutha (called Ruthy), Sarah and 

Elizabeth (called Patsy). When their father passed away in 1883, 

the three sisters inherited the farm.

 Just as they did before their father’s death, Ruthy, Sarah and 

Patsy worked the farm. And, in addition to farming the land, 

they did all the household domestic work. Domestic work during 

this time included cooking, cleaning, sewing, caring for animals, 

raising poultry, straining, skimming and churning milk to make 

butter and cheese,  hoeing and harvesting the vegetable garden, 

preserving food including salting or smoking hog meat and mak-

ing sausage after butchering,  doing laundry and caring for family 

members. 

 Beyond the farm, the Seay family was involved in church life 

in the village of Spartanburg. Lewis P. Jones reports that Kins-

man was one of the founding members of Central Methodist 

Church as was Ruthy, who would have been twenty in the year of 

its founding, 1837 (4). The establishment of the church had begun 

The House
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Frontier beginnings
Farm and village together

Self-sufficiency

CHAPTER T WO 

The 1830s

 Elizabeth Martha Seay, known as “Patsy,” was born February 

13, 1831. Her older sisters, Ruthy and Sarah, were born in 1817 

and 1824, respectively. The year in which the Seay House was 

built is unknown, but most historians agree that it was built before 

1830 so it’s possible that the small cabin that we know today as the 

Seay House was the birth place of Patsy Seay.

 The Seay House was located on 100 acres one and one half 

miles south of the courthouse that marked the community of Spar-

tanburg in the Spartan District. The 1820 census listed 13,655 

whites, 3,308 slaves, 26 free blacks and 27 paupers supported by 

an annual tax of $835 in the Spartan District (WPA 50). 

 An unofficial census in 1825 listed 26 houses in the village – 

along with noting the presence of  a tailor, a saddler, three stores, 

and three houses of entertainment. Spartanburg was a tiny settle-

ment around a courthouse and a small jail. By the time of an 

1836 census, 312 whites and 158 blacks were counted in the vil-

lage. Under 10 years of age, there were 55 males and 46 females; 

from 10 to 20 years 48 males and 35 females; from 20 to 50 years 

73 males and 42 females; over 50 years 3 males and 5 females. 

The 1830s

– Patsy Seay –
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By the late 1850s, Spartanburg District (as counties in South Car-

olina were called from 1800 to 1868) had seen the beginnings 

of small-scale industrial growth. Agriculture remained the domi-

nant way of life, but a growing class of town leaders was looking to 

make money in other ways. A few early textile mills were operat-

ing in the county, some dating to the 1820s, but their output was 

quite small. By 1860, only six mills were operating in the district, 

with 3,500 spindles, 26 looms, and 151 operatives between them. 

The county had been an early producer of iron as well, and a 

growing commercial class in the village of Spartanburg looked 

to make trading connections with businessmen across the South. 

After years of struggle, the Spartanburg and Union Railroad 

chugged into the village on November 25, 1859, making those 

trading connections with the rest of the state that much easier. In 

spite of the deteriorating political climate, the 1850s had brought 

new sources of income to Spartanburg. The growing town reflect-

ed this prosperity, with brick buildings replacing wooden ones in 

the town and new tradesmen and merchants arriving to supply 

the village.1 

by Phillip Stone

CHAPTER THREE  

Spartanburg and the 
Civil War Era

1. Bruce W. Eelman, Entrepreneurs in the Southern Upcountry: Commercial Culture in Spartanburg,  
 South Carolina, 1845-1880 (Athens: University of Georgia Press, 2008), pp. 32, 46.

2. Eelman, pp. 15, 33; Spartanburg Unit of the Writers’ Program of the Work Projects Administration,  
 History of Spartanburg County (Spartanburg: Band and White, 1940), p. 124.

Spartanburg and the Civil War Era

– The Palmetto House –
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 There was a lot to talk about in Spartanburg in 1881 and the 

weekly newspaper, the Carolina Spartan was alive with chatter. 

First, there was the town clock. Then there was the all important 

news of the weather for farmers and their crops, a philosophical 

debate regarding self-sufficiency vs. entrepreneurship, the high-

profile event celebrating the Cowpens Centennial and an eagerly 

anticipated visit from Frances Willard, the president of the Wom-

en’s Christian Temperance Union. 

 

 A plaque at the clock tower on Morgan Square reads in part  

as follows: 
 
 Symbolic of the heartbeat of the city and its constant change, the 

‘old town clock’ above was first installed near the center of Spartan-
burg in January, 1881. . .
 When Spartanburg, founded in 1831, received its revised charter 
as a ‘city’ in late 1880 with 3,255 inhabitants, the town council 
on December 2, purchased this Seth Thomas clock to install in the 
new Opera House completed that year at a cost of $8,900 during 
the administration of intendent (Mayor) L.P. Walker.
 Standing on West Main Street at the site of the present Masonic 
Temple, the Opera House was basically a town hall. On the ground 

The town clock unites 
Peals are heard a mile away

Telling time for all

CHAPTER FOUR  

1881

1881

– Invitation to the Cowpens Centennial, May 11, 1881 –
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cotton seed and knock just enough earth in the furrow to cover the 
acid, and it is ready for planting. This preparation has been found, 
by an experience running through many years, to be better adapted 
to both crops and our soil than any other. Besides being an excellent 
fertilizer, it is the best preventative against rust in cotton yet tried, 
and insures a satisfactory yield under ordinary seasons. 

 

 A week later, on March 9th, abandoning the role of planter’s 

helper, the newspaper turned lyrical and downright poetic:  

 At this season of the year every man’s thoughts turn to the fields. 
The smell of the freshly plowed earth, the sprouting grass, the swell-
ing buds, the song of the blue birds, perched on the fence corners 
and stumps, the merry song of the plowman, the regeneration of all 
nature, are all pleasing to him whose instinct and higher aspira-
tions have not been dwarfed and perverted. It is this love for the soil 
and its attractions that induces the banker to purchase his country 
seat, the rich merchant to get a quiet retreat away from the city, the 
millionaire to go raising grain and vegetables at about five times the 
market price. It is just because they can’t keep away from the soil.

 The Carolina Spartan took as its task not only serving as the 

friend of the farmer, but also as the helper of the teacher and 

the student. Excerpts from literature, poems, speeches and lessons 

were included in the paper. Perhaps in an effort to motivate young 

men and build the self-esteem of the farmer at the same time, this 

heartfelt message appeared:

 The highest type of genuine manhood may be found amongst the 
many young farmers in this county. Clerking in stores is very well in 
its place, and so are the learned professions; but there is a very lim-
ited demand for young men to fill these places. The great mass of our 
young people have to go to farming. There is no more honorable or 
respectable calling in the world. The progress of our growing town 
as well as the prosperity of the county depend entirely on the farmers. 

 That was followed by some genuine news: “Nearly every day 

last week there was a large crowd in town looking after planta-

tion supplies, but Saturday there was a regular jam. For about 

four hours there was hardly standing room for the wagons, from 

Boyd’s Furniture Store to the Opera House. Merchants were busy, 

and clerks had to put off the dinner hour, and the guano men 

were perfectly happy.”

 But life for the farmer wasn’t as simple as buying supplies at the 

store; he or she was part prognosticator, part laborer, part chemist 

and part naturalist. Tending to each of these roles seemed to be 

the self-appointed task of the Carolina Spartan as it offered farm-

ers Dr. Barton’s Formula:

 In view of the near approach of the planting season and for the 
benefit of those farmers who desire to use Dr. W. F. Barton’s For-
mula for preparing their fertilizers, we give the following directions 
as to its use and composing the materials. For cotton, twelve bushels 
of cotton seed, two hundred pounds of acid, and seventy five pounds 
of kanit [nitrate of soda]. If much acid has heretofore been used on 
the land, half acid and half flour of bone may be used in the place of 
the two hundred pounds of acid. The materials should be composted 
at least three weeks before taken to the field. For this purpose prepare 
a bed after the manner of a bricklayer for mixing mortar, place in 
this bed twelve bushels of cotton seed, and after wetting them thor-
oughly, put in the acid and kanit, and work all up together with a 
hoe. When a sufficient quantity has thus been prepared, cover the 
heap with rotten leaves from the forest and virgin earth. Seven flour 
barrels of this mixture is sufficient for an acre of land. When ready 
to plant, fill the barrels from the heap and haul to the field, taking 
care to place them at convenient distances for distribution. For corn 
it is only necessary to open a furrow in February and put fifteen 
bushels of cotton seed to the acre in it. Let this remain uncovered 
until planting time then scatter one hundred pounds of acid on the 

1881
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 Gardens made a good start last week. Pea blooms are reported by 
our early gardeners. Lettuce and spinach are coming in, and there is 
a fair chance of bridging the chasm in some way between this and 
Irish potato and bean time.

 
 And, further on the sAme dAte: 

 The prosperity of our county depends on the farm work of the 
next three months. In fact, the months of May and June will decide 
whether we are to move forward or backward in the way of progress. 
All depends on the constant and intelligent work of the farmer. If he 
does not prosper, no other profession can. As he works and succeeds, 
so the chance of success is opened up to merchants, mechanics and 
professional men. Farmers, the prosperity of the county is in your 
hands. 

 While the editor was speaking forcefully and eloquently to the 

farmers about the importance of their work, they, themselves may 

have been more concerned with mundane matters as in the fol-

lowing notice: 

 A farmer of the county writes to know what he must do with a  
stray pig, value about $1.25, that is in his pasture, and for which  
no owner can be found. Now, this is a little question about a small 
affair, but it often gives trouble. Perhaps, just here a man’s covet-
ousness, or want of absolute honesty, is more apt to show itself than 
in larger things. Many a man will appropriate a worthless pig or 
calf or sheep that has fallen in with his own stock, who would not 
attempt to keep a stray ox or mule. The law makes a wise provision 
for the disposition of strays, but when animals are of small value, 
as in the case referred to us, the expenses will far exceed the worth 
of the animal. In such cases a neighborly plan is to advertise at the 
public places around, and if no owner can be found, then call in a 
neighbor or two and ask them to value the stock and estimate your 
expenses for keeping, and then if an owner ever should come you can 
pay him the value of the animal.

Irish potatoes. They are too young and tender to be palatable. 

Some of our doctors say the potato is not fit to eat until it has at-

tained full size.” 

 “Last year snap beans were reported the 24th of May. This 

year the earliest will be about the 5th of June.”

 Spartanburg County farmers couldn’t even count on the pota-

toes and the snap beans. 

 The Spartan continued to offer help. On March 23rd, “Gar-

dening should now begin in earnest.  Plant Irish potatoes and bed 

sweet ones. If you have plenty of seed, plant a few beans this week. 

If they escape the frost you will have them early. Beets, parsnips, 

carrots, okra, and many other seeds should go in now. He who 

does not prepare for a good garden is a poor provider.” 
  
 on April 13th:

 Little plowing has been done the past winter. The heavy rains 
have hindered this work very much in March. If ever there was need 
of good management and constant intelligent work on the farm, that 
time is now. In the next five weeks there has to be crowded prepara-
tion, planting, hauling out manure and many little jobs that should 
have been done before.
 Corn planting began in some sections of the county last week. We 
have heard of several fields planted. It would be better, perhaps, to 
plant now after the heavy rain. Early planted corn on upland is 
generally apt to turn out well. Then the farmer has that much work 
off of his hands, and he can have more time to prepare his ground 
and plant cotton. 

 And, on April 27th: 
 It may be better for you to change your mind, and plant enough 
corn to supply your home demand. Suppose cotton should open at 
about eight cents and your corn crib empty, your condition would not 
be the best. Think over this subject a little.

1881
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homespun dresses and bonnets and worked in the fields. But “the 

right of the lady birch to grow” next to that “sturdy oak,” their 

father, Kinsman, might very well have resonated in some deep 

place in their hearts as Ruthy, Sarah and Patsy sat quietly under 

the cover of their cabin’s small porch roof and listened to a light, 

nourishing rain fall. “The right to a life of my own—not merely 

a casual bit of somebody else’s life, flung out that taking hold of 

it, I may stand as a cipher does after a numeral writ” the poem 

continued. No cipher Ruthy nor Sarah nor Patsy. No cipher at all. 

They themselves were numerals writ. They were numerals writ 

by Kinsman Seay.  It was he who deeded them the farm; he who 

deemed them worthy to carry on and make meaning of all that 

he himself had worked for. Working side by side in the fields with 

his daughters, he knew their strength, their stamina. He had not 

denied them sun nor breeze; they were kin to stronger trees. 

 In addition to provision of daily food for the table, of impor-

tance were the questions of long-term strategy which were being 

posed by farmers and others all around the community. Should 

backcountry farmers be planting corn and beans and potatoes 

and raising hogs, chickens and cattle so that they could sustain 

themselves and their families or should they be turning their fields 

over to the planting of cotton which they could sell for profit?

No sign of green yet
Crops thrive or wither and die

Self-sufficiency

To stand all undismayed
Whenever sorrow or want or sin

Call for a woman’s aid;
With none to cavil or question, by never a

Look gainsaid.
I do not ask for a ballot –

Though very life were at stake;
I would beg for the nobler justice
That men for manhood’s stake

Should give ungrudgingly, nor withhold till I
Must fight and take.

The fleet foot and the feeble foot
Both seek the self-same goal,

The weakest soldier’s name is writ
On the great army –roll

And God, who made man’s body strong, made
Too the woman’s soul.”

 

 Was there a place for such a poem in the lives of  Ruthy, Sarah 

and Patsy? Perhaps there was. Perhaps during quiet moments 

these three sisters reflected on something read or spoken -- espe-

cially when the sentiment of the words stirred deep recognition 

and release – recognition and release that heretofore had gone 

un-named and unspoken. The message of Susan Coolidge’s poem 

was apt; in its title, “My Rights,” it minced no words. According 

to Philip N. Racine, in Seeing Spartanburg, the Seay sisters referred 

to themselves as “us gals” (105). And some people remembered 

Patsy as smoking a pipe.  Those gals who worked their land must 

have known in their bones that women had rights which were yet 

unrealized. Were they “roses seeking to bloom in their own, sweet 

separate way”? Probably not—that might have been an uneasy 

image for women whose hands were rough and who wore simple 

1881
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 In addition to questions about work and survival, there was 

also afoot in 1881 a grand plan for a celebration which would call 

the attention of the entire nation to Spartanburg:  the Cowpens 

Centennial. This event marking the 100-year anniversary of the 

Battle of Cowpens and honoring the memory of General Daniel 

Morgan was to be the first occasion since the War Between the 

States that all thirteen founding states and the federal govern-

ment would work together to accomplish an end. The pressure 

to be able, gracious and effective hosts for this event escalated 

week by week as a committee made preparations and planned for 

the May 11th celebration which they believed would draw some 

20,000 people to the village of Spartanburg. 

 on februAry 2nd, the Spartan reported thAt: 
 The Cowpens Centennial Committee have appointed Wednes-
day the 11th of May as the day for unveiling the Morgan Statue. 
There is to be but one day for the celebration. The pedestal with the 
inscription is prepared and in Charleston waiting shipment to this 
place. The Statue will be ready in due time, and some of Ward’s 
workmen will bring it on here and erect it. Maj. Houston of the Air 
Line has been appointed to work up cheap transportation. His time 
for doing this is very limited and he will not be able, we fear, to 
advertise in such a way as to induce men from the North and West 
to visit us at that time. We will hope for the best, however. The 
speakers have not been selected. The programme was to have four 
orators. Such information as we can get from time to time will be 
given to the public.

Immense multitude
A day to welcome strangers

20,000 come

cotton were up. Gardens were advanced. Farmers were well along 
with their work. Now everything is at least two weeks behind. The 
trees are making very feeble efforts to put forth buds; in fact, the later 
ones show no sign of green yet. A short ride over the country indicates 
that many acres are yet untouched by the plow. Much work has to 
be crowded in the next two weeks. In the upper half of this county 
cotton should be put in early in order to secure a crop that will ma-
ture and open. An effort should be made to get it in before the 25th 
instant.
 It is startling to see the small area given to corn and small grain. 
It is cotton everywhere. If something should make our cotton crop 
very short, or if it should be a very large one, and the price come 
down the farmers of this section would be in a bad condition. Guano 
and provision bills have to be paid. Then there will be no corn, no 
wheat, no bacon and but little cotton left for the family in many 
cases. It will be better to plant more corn, and put up a pig or two, 
so as to have something to fall back on. 

 then on mAy 11th, “fArmer” Asks: 
 Can there be much clear gain in a farm, say 38 acres, all in cotton, 
one acre and a half of thin land in oats unmanured at that, one mule 
to feed, a family to support, with no corn planted; if so, let us see. . 
. .
  The writer will say that there is upwards of fifty families living 
in a radius of three miles of Cross Anchor, and not one of the pres-
ent number was living here when the war closed. . . .They are all 
farmers with one exception, and there are not supplies enough of last 
year’s crop to give them one dinner. This tells how and where we get 
our living. Is it any strange thing, we are out of cash by the time we 
sell our last cotton?  How long will the people remain so: no corn, no 
bacon, no flour, no cash, no credit. 

 The conundrum remained: Self-sufficiency or crops for sale?  

What was a farmer to do?  

1881



Embracing the Seay House Embracing the Seay House

6968

local constabulary might not be able to maintain control; they 

might not be able to address emergency situations.  Risks though 

there were, surely Ruthy and Sarah and Patsy (and perhaps Kins-

man) planned this special day carefully. They would arrive ear-

ly; they would be self-sufficient with their own food, water and 

transportation. And, if shelter or help were needed, there was the 

Methodist Church or A.H. Kirby’s store where they would be 

welcomed.   

 Finally, the Carolina Spartan in its role as town crier noted in a 

somewhat light-hearted benediction spoken, perhaps, with a kind 

of communal relief that all had gone well: “Never has there been 

such a housecleaning in Spartanburg as took place before the cel-

ebration. It would be well to get up something that would bring 

this about every quarter of a century. It will be a long time to wait 

till 1981.”

 Underlying the feverish activity of preparation for and execu-

tion of the centennial celebration of the Cowpens battle and hero, 

Daniel Morgan, were the day in day out concerns of the commu-

nity. One of those was the problem of drinking and drunkenness 

which many citizens believed should be addressed; temperance 

was the topic of the day. 

 For the women of the community who were devoted to the 

People are astir
A question of temperance
How shall we proceed?

which it formed a part, it was very important and fruitful. . . . 
 Congress gave Morgan a gold medal and silver medals and swords 
to his subordinates; and Virginia gave him a horse and a sword. 
Well does his memory merit the statue of him which, a hundred 
years later, is raised in honor of his exploit; For this was really only 
the crowning feat of a long and useful career. . . .Morgan’s fame, as 
the Spartanburg celebration shows, has not grown dim by the lapse 
of a hundred years.

 And the Spartan informed its readers that the story of the cen-

tennial was told in England as well (London Telegraph, June 7, 1881):

THE COWPENS CENTENNIAL VIEWED 
THROUGH JOHN BULL’S SPECTACLES.

 To commemorate a centenary of the latter victory, there was held 
on the 11th of last month, a celebration at the little town of Spar-
tanburg, in South Carolina, upon which occasion a monument was 
unveiled, consisting of a column, on the top of which stood the statue 
of Gen. Daniel Morgan, the ‘victor of Cowpens.’  The oration of 
the day was delivered by one of the most popular men in the South-
ern States, Gen. Wade Hampton, ex-Governor of South Carolina; 
nor is it possible for an Englishman to read his address without 
cheerfully conceding that it was couched in eloquent language and 
conceived in the best taste.

 This extraordinary event in Spartanburg on May 11th, 1881 

which was noted in New York City and in London, received great 

attention from local citizens who felt the burden of achieving suc-

cess both as a small, struggling community and as individuals.  

The farmers of the district must have planned in high anticipation 

for this particular trip to the village. In truth, it may have carried 

with it an element of anxiety and risk. There were to be 25,000 

strangers in town.  How would one find a place for self or wagon? 

Pickpockets might be at work; the crowds might get rowdy. The 

1881
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  In 1981, the City of Spartanburg celebrated its 150th birth-

day. And, as a part of that year-long celebration, the Spartanburg 

County Historical Association dedicated and opened the Seay 

House to the public. On Sunday, April 19, 1981, the Spartanburg 

Herald-Journal announced the dedication ceremony to be held on 

April 26th: 

JAmie seAy house restored

to be dediCAted next sundAy

 The Jamie Seay House, the oldest existing dwelling in 
Spartanburg, has been restored. Opening and dedication services 
will be held at the house on Darby Road April 26th at 4 p.m.
 Built about 1790, of hand-hewn logs, the house always was oc-
cupied by descendants of Jamie Seay, a private in the Second Vir-
ginia Infantry during the Revolutionary War. Seay, born in 1752, 
moved to Spartanburg with his wife, Sarah, and applied in 1818 
for a pension. He had been paid six and two-thirds dollars monthly 
while in the Army.
 The house was listed on the National Register of Historic 

Field stone foundation 
Craftsmanship marks this cabin 

Standing on and on

CHAPTER SIX  

1981  
Spartanburg Sesquicentennial

1981: Spartanburg Sesquicetennial

– The Seay House –


