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Back by Ibpular Demand 
South Carolina Sportsman's Calendar 

Last year 's calendar was such a 
tremendous success that we 
completely sold out! In fact , we 
sent many orders back. But, this 
year we are offering our new 
calendar early for those who 
want to reserve a copy ... or 
two. It runs from September 
1977 to September 1978 and 
features twelve full-color 11" x 
14" photographs - each suitable 
for framing - by South Carolina 
Wildlife photographers. 
Practical as well as beautiful, 
the Sportsman's Calendar 
features information such as 
season openings and closings, 
fishing activity predictions , 
exact dates of record catches 
and much more information 
about other outdoor events. Use 
the enclosed envelope to order 
or, if it's gone, send $5.00 to: 

South Carolina Wildlife 
P.O. Box 167 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 
Arriving in mid-summer. 

Reserve your calendar today! 
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The Doctors Bass 
In the pursuit of giants, the best-laid plans 
may put a trophy on someone elses wall. 

The good doctor was, is, and probably always will 
be an incurable bass fisherman. Like some people 
who can't get enough liquor, women or groceries, 
and others who enjoy gossip, the doctor is hooked 
on bass fishing. He goes early and stays late . He 
fishes on top, at medium depths and on the bottom . 
Big water, little water, fast, still and everything in be
tween , he tries them all. Mention· a new lure, and he 
has already tried it . Talk about an article on the sub
ject in an obscure magazine, and he has already read 
it, tried its suggest ion s and written to the editor 
about what he found out. He only wants one thing 
out of life, and that o ne thing has been his 
problem-a trophy bass for his den wall. 

The doctor has caught literally thousands of bass, 
but he has neve r reached hi s goal , and since he is 
also something of a perfect ioni st , he has never had a 
bass mounted . " I' ll never mount one until I catch a 
10-pounder," he said often enough, and he meant it. 
But the yea rs kept going by, and try as hard as he 
might, the magic goa l was not reached. The spot in 
his new house built especially to surround his trophy 
fish remained bare . 

One afternoon on his way to Bankers Pond, a 
favorite old mill near his house, he noticed a little 
slough about a hundred feet from the pond. No 
more than thirty feet in diameter, it was actually 
more like a big hole, but it was full of water and as 
far as he could tell it was several feet deep . Although 
it was just off the road , it was pretty well hidden and 
he had never noticed it before. Its only dist inguish
ing characteristic was an old tree trunk running into 
the water at a low angle , making a natural footbridge 
almost halfway across. 

He had almost walked on by the place before the 
idea hit him . He stood in the road thinking a minute, 
and a fiendish smile slowly spread across hi s face. He 
would catch a bass, put it in the hole , feed it every 
day, and catch it out when he reached trophy size. 
No one would ever know, but if they did , so what? 
Everything would be on the up and up. When you 
catch a big bass, you catch a big bass. For all anyone 
would know, that fish had always been in that hole . 
With visions of the mighty bass hanging on hi s wall , 
he shoved off onto Bankers Pond , anxious to catch 
the fish that would one day be his;braggin ' piece . 

Alas, his fishing skill ran to form . He wanted to put 
a five-pounder or better in the hole, but all he could 
catch that day was one runty little fish that weighed 
about a pound . By nightfall hi s enthusiasm had dim
med somewhat, like most red hot ideas do once they 
settle a bit, and he was tired, so on impluse he went 
ahead and tossed the little bass into the hole. 
" Trophy bass, go to trophy hole," he chanted three 
times , recalling a technique for finding lost marbles. 

In the following weeks , he stopped by the trophy 
hole every time he visited Bankers Pond , and seve ral 
times he caught a few minnows and released them in 
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the place . But catching minnows was sometimes hard 
work and it cut down on his fishing time, so his visits 
to the trophy hole gradually became more in
frequent. Besides, there was no sign of trophy bass. 
" Must have died," he thought, and went on his way. 

Weeks, months, even years went by. A couple of 
babies were born, his practice grew, he became ac
tive in community affairs, and the time spent casting 
for his den-wall bass was less, but his enthusiasm 
never dimmed. One Sunday morning he took his 
kids to Bankers Pond. Armed with a couple of poles 
and a box of crickets, they sat lazily in the sun. 
Stretched out on the grass, the doctor suddenly 
thought about Trophy Pond . " I wonder if it ' s over 
there ," he thought, and he walked back to look. 

It was there all right , still the same size, the same 
tree running down into the water, the same ... Sud
denly there was a powerful flash of light and move
ment , and near the tree trunk the most monstrous 
bass the doctor had ever seen struck something on 
the surface. The strike was so powerful it almost 
scared the doctor out of his wits! It took him several 
minutes to regain his composure, then he was run
ning back to the car for his casting rod. It was Trophy 
Bass in Trophy Pond! The little devil had made it! He 
felt like he had been struck with a bolt of lightning 
composed of every good thing that had ever hap
pened to him! 

He grabbed the first top-water plug he saw in his 
tackle box, tied it on his line and ran back to Trophy 
Pond, stopping a little short to creep silently up to its 
edge. All was quiet. On one knee, keeping a low 
profile , he flipped the plug against the tree trunk. It 
bounced off and landed in the water with a little 
splat. His heart was pounding as he waited, and sec
onds later, he gave the plug a little twitch. The sun 
was shining through the water, and he actually saw 
the mighty fish surge upward from the depths and hit 
the plug. It wasn 't the fool-around namby-pamby 
bump of a fish at the bottom of the social scale. It 
was a mighty, gut-wrenching explosion of a strike, 
terrifying every living creature that observed it. 

When the doctor reared back to set the hook, he 
wasn't prepared for the strength of the huge bass at 
the other end of his line . The fish powered its way 
under the tree and thrashed around for a few sec
ond~, then the sinking feeling of a fowled line came 
through the handle of the doctor's rod . His heart 
sank. He could still feel the fish on the line, but it 
was hung-up solid. 

Now there was no way the doctor was going to let 
that fish get away. He had been looking for it all his 
life , and now that he had it in a little hole, he wasn ' t 
going to let it get away! 

He pulled off his shoes and stepped into the green 
water. It was about knee deep, and the bottom 
seemed firm enough. He waded toward the tree, and 
was just about there when suddenly the bottom 

changed, and he sank up to his armpits in soft ooze. 
But his thoughts were still on Trophy Bass. Suddenly 
the fish made a mighty jump on the other side of 
the tree, and landed on the tree trunk just inches 
from the doctor's nose. For seconds that must have 
seemed like an eternity, the good doctor and Trophy 
Bass were eyeball to eyeball. "As I looked at that 
fish, my whole life flashed in front of me," the doctor 
said later. "But I don ' t know if that was because of 
the fish or the fact that I was about to drown." 

Trophy Bass had seen enough . It gave another 
lunge, tore the hook loose, and disappeared into the ·· 
green water. 

The doctor grabbed the tree trunk and pulled him
se lf to the bank. He had lost the fish, but he didn't 
feel too bad about it , because he knew it was there, 
and he 'd simply catch it later. Easier said than done . 
For the next six months he fished for Trophy Bass 
every way he knew. Early. Late. At night. It was an 
obsession with him, but nothing worked. !n fact, he 
never saw a sign of the fish. "Must have died," he 
finally decided, and went on his way. 

As many of us do in such matters, the doctor fi
nally lowerEr d his standards. He caught a nice eight
pound bass several months later, and, rather proud, 
took it to his local taxidermist. He had the bass 
wrapped in some newspapers, and was unwrapping it 
when a kid can:ie in carrying an old styrofoam cooler. 

The doctor stood transfixed as the kid took the lid 
off the cooler and revealed the biggest bass he had 
ever seen, by at least four or five pounds . It had to 
be a record of some kind. " My God! Where did you 
get such a fish?" he asked the boy. " It's kind of 
funny," the boy said. " I was coming from Bankers 
Pond when I heard a sloshing sound over behind 
some bushes. I looked and there was a hole full of 
water. Wasn 't bigger' n nothin ' . I put a cricket on and 
threw it in there and this is what I caught. Fished for 
an hour after that and never got another bite ." 

Pale and weak, the doctor wrapped the papers 
around his fish, which the boy's bass would have 
eaten for a snack, and eased quietly out the door. 
(Told by Dr. Saied Ameen of Camden) John Culler 
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THE 
GRANDEST 
OF GAME BIRDS 
From the looks of the state's expanding 
turkey population, more and more of 
South Carolina's hunters will have a 
chance to bag a gobbler in the future. 

by John Davis Ak a turkey hunte, about his sport and 
why he chooses it above other forms of hunting,His 
reply will include the phrases "supreme challenge," 
"highest form of sportsmanship" and "ultimate test 
of woodsmanship," One veteran hunter summed it 
up with, "It's the greatest one-on-one sport, with the 
advantage going to the turkey. An old gobbler is as 
smart as a fox, can run like a good horse, has the keen 
vision of a goose and can fly with any wild duck." 

Restocking efforts begun in the early 1950s have 
again restored the Eastern wild turkey to much of its 
former range, affording hunters from the mountains 
and piedmont an equal opportunity with their mid
land and coastal counterparts. More and more 
sportsmen are filled with enthusiasm for a chance at 
participating in the sport and becoming adept at the 
art of turkey hunting. 

South Carolina offers both fall and spring seasons 
for the hunter willing to travel. Generally, fall and 
spring seasons are limited to the midlands and coastal 
plain where natural populations of birds remain in 
the broad river swamps. Here hunters may begin 
their sport in late November and continue as late as 
the first of May. In the mountains and piedmont 
where restocking was greatest, hunters are limited to 
a spring season usually scheduled for April. All hunt
ing is restricted to gobblers only. Bag limits are lib
eral, with four birds per season for all areas under 
Game Management Area control and two birds per 
day or five per season on private lands not within the 
Piedmont and Mountain hunt units. 

drawings by Carl Derrick 

Unless the sportsman is a member of a club or has 
permission from a private landowner, he is limited to 
the spring gobbler season. However, five Game 
Management Areas comprising about 1.2 million 
acres are open for hunting. These are the Mountain 
Hunt Unit in the state's northeastern tip, the Western 
and Central Piedmont Hunt Units which encompass 
most of the state's piedmont from Georgia to North 
Carolina, the Francis Marion Game Management 
Area on the coast in Berkeley and Charleston Coun
ties and Palachucola Game Management Area on the 
Savannah River in Hampton and Jasper Counties. 

Last springs harvest records from Department 
check stations show a record high of 422 gobblers as 
compared to the 1975 total of 286 birds taken on game 
management areas. 

Hunters may use the harvest figures for each area 
as shown in this article for an indication of the top 
game management area lands. However, these re
cords also indicate areas with the highest hunting 
pressure and acreage. As time is a key element in 
hunting success, the average hunter should concen
trate on those lands nearest his home. More distant 
lands may be reserved for extended hunts. 

In any hunting, the sportsman must have a basic 
knowledge of his quarry's habits, habitat require
ments, food preferences and the terrain to be hunted. 
This is especially true in turkey hunting. 

Gregarious by nature, the Eastern wild turkey stays 
in flocks throughout the fall and winter months. The 
birds spend the night in trees and fly down to begin 
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feeding at daylight. Feeding usually continues maps . These show elevation contours and old house 
throughout the day as birds move through hardwood and field sites, as well as logging roads and trails . 
stands and stream bottoms in search of their favorite Large clear cuts should generally be avoided, while 
fall and winter food, the acorn. At dusk the birds creek bottoms, ridges, swamps and abandoned home 
again seek safety from ground predators by roosting sites are prime turkey country if located far enough 
in trees, usually large pines in South Carolina . away from modem industrial and residential areas. 

Because of their great dependence upon eyesight When several likely spots have been located on the 
for protection and their love of acorns, turkeys are maps, nothing will substitute for thoroughly scout-
birds of the big open woods. Normally they seek ing each area for roosting sites in large pines, feeding 
heavy cover only to escape danger. Small open areas grounds in mixed hardwood ridges or bottoms and 

\ such as roadsides and fields or clear cuts are used stream beds and mating areas in small openings. If 
y ; / primarily dµ,ring mating and spring feeding. turkeys are using the area, there will be signs of 
., , j As sp~· ·g approaches and daylight hours become scratching in the leaves, tracks in muddy roadbeds 

1\ \ i longer; t firds begin,{o split away from the large and streams, and possibly droppings and feathers left 
~ \ \11 Ji . ~ .~ ~ i as the birds feed through the area . But scouting and 
~ >, . . . ' 1 . . ~. ~/~ ' , ,, hunting should be tailored to the particular terrain in 

' \\ \ ,.l , i , ~ · ~ . i J which the hunter is going to pursue his game. For 
"-~ \. ' , !' t ~-1 
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while the basics mentioned thus far are similar 
: ~,,_ · / \ ~\ ·' '· , l throughout the state, each geographical section has },..i,,,;~· r ·. ,/ \_ N_", th, .. ~~ ~il1 ' its own P,ITTicuhrr terrain and foliage. The turkey is_ a_n 

I/ · r,;.:_,/ I ' : ~ 1rl'j,.,,. ) , l ,r ( · opporturust which takes advantage of the specific 
/ / ' . · ~~- •. 1 ' · '' , \ habitat in his home area. ({/ r , ,r. .. ~ , / , ~ 

. ~ , . ' , · ,,: •· ",";, , ,,,. ,,.- :} There's nothing like plenty of firsthand knowledge 
'... . / i ( 1ft'il: 1 

·. , / /, l' as a teacher, but it helps to find an experienced vet-
-~ / ~ ; !- , :: /' , , t., 1 , eran who's familiar.with the area and willing to r ss 
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flocks. Gobblers begin to set up territories in areas 
attractive to hens. This begins in late March and, by 
April, courting is usually atits peak. 

At daylight the male's booming gobble rattles forth 
as he flies down to gather his hens. Mating activity is 
heaviest in the early morning, but continues through 
the day when hens are available. During this time the 
male eats very little but may look for hens in their 
feeding areas. The gobbler's territory seldom exceeds 
about one square mile. 

Courting and mating are usually complete by May. 
As the hens are bred, they drift away from the males 
to set up nesting and hatch their young. 

During spring the birds feed more heavily on gras
ses and other "green stuffs." Summer finds the young 
birds with their hens feeding on insects, seeds, green 
plants and wild fruits. 

After deciding upon a general hunting area, the 
hunter should take time to purchase and study U.S. 
Geologic topographic maps and U.S. Forest Service 
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on his hard learned tips. The following four m\n . ··1,/ ; 
among the most successful turkey hunters in the\ "ht.,, 
with more than three quarters of a century of hun' ii/ , ; 
experience among them. While all four have hunte<{-;, J 
in more than one geographical region of the state,•\ 
each is most familiar with the region nearest his 
home. 

Tom Rbdgers now lives in Edgefield and prefers the 
Western Piedmont Hunt Unit. Tom is the founder 
and current Executive Vice President of the National 
Wild Turkey Federation. He started turkey hunting in 
his native state of Virginia and admits to more than 20 
years of chasing gobblers. 

., 
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. Sonny Odom, a past South Carolina Wild Turkey 
Federation Vice President, owns the Foxlair Manor 
Restaurant in Greenville. Sonny and his father began 
their turkey hunting with the opening of the first 
season in the Mountain Hunt Unit. 

As Chief of Freshwater Fisheries with the Wildlife 
Department's Division of Wildlife and Freshwater 
Fisheries in Columbia, Joe Logan's primary hunting 
ground is the Central Piedmont Hunt Unit. While he 
started turkey hunting in the Mississippi Delta, Joe's 
hunting experience in South Carolina spans 15 years. 

Ed Mitchum of Bethera, is a conservation officer 
with the Department's Division of Law Enforcement 
and Boating. Ed grew up hunting in the coastal plain 
and, like Tom Rodgers, admits to more than 20 years 
experience. 

Each hunter has used the two basic techniques of 
calling and still/stalk hunting. Calling is essential in 
spring gobbler hunting, while still hunting and stalk
ing is more appropriate in the full and during after
noon hunting. However, both methods may be used 
successfully during either season. 

All four agreed that preseason scouting is necessary 
to consistent success. Plenty of scouting time, pati
ence, a basic knowledge of the bird's habits, prac
ticed skill at calling and knowledge of terrain were 
also stressed. 

The Central and Western Piedmont units are simi
lar in terrain and foliage, with open stands of 
pinewoods and creek bottoms bordered by steep 
hardwood ridges. Scratching and tracks are the most 

:l
. 'ble clues that turkeys are using such areas. When 

a ock comes through, the disturbed leaves can be 

~

n . om several yards away. Individual birds usu
/41~~-r less ?'bvious, but normally scratch out a small 

.. ··c with~ traw or leaves piled up on the edge. 
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Fresh droppings and feathers are further evidence 
of the birds' recent visit. Moisture in the scratched 
area and on the underside of disturbed leaves indi
cates birds in the area only hours before. 

"I watch the birds year round," Rodgers noted, 
"but the average hunter should start getting serious 
about his scouting in March. Gobblers have generally 
set up their territory by the last two weeks before the 
season opening and I try to get out almost every 
morning if possible. I want to have 10 to 16 birds fully 
scouted as to territory and movement habits before 
the season opens." 

"One big problem is not knowing the territory," 
Logan agreed with Rodgers. "Our season in the Cen
tral and Western Piedmont Hunt Units normally 
opens around April first and the birds will begin 
gobbling two to three weeks prior to that. You pick 
your good mornings, not rainy, cloudy or windy. Get 
out on ridge tops and listen for gobbling." 

In the mountains, Sonny Odom tries to get on top 
of the highest peak in the area he's picked to hunt. 
Odom enjoys scouting as much as hunting. 

"If I haven't located birds at old house sites or 
wildlife management plantings of clover and chufas, I 
go back into the woods and get up as high as possi
ble," Odom said. "You can hear quite a long way from 
these peaks and many times I've called a bird from 
one peak to another. They don't think anything about 
flying that distance and can cover it in an amazingly 
short time." 

In the low country, turkey don't have too much 
choice in elevation, but Ed Mitchum looks on the 
edges of big swamps along the low oak ridges. 

"During the first of the season, birds are likely to be 
on the swamp edge," Mitchum advised. "As the 
hunting pressure builds, they move on into the big 
swamps for a distance of one quarter mile or more. 
Many people are surprised to find that once you get 
into these swamps they open up with a good many 
grassy areas under big timber. The turkeys love these 
during spring." 

Whether riding the dirt roads or walking the deep 
woods, it is important to get into the general listening 
area before daylight. And lights are forbidden by all 
four men as they may alarm the birds. 
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"The first thing you hear is the barred owl," Tom 
Rodgers described a typical morning of listening. 
"They may start anytime during the night and get real 
vociferous around 5:00 a.m. Then you'll hear the 
whipporwills. Between this period of whipporwil
ling and other bird populations such as redbirds and 
quail, you'll hear the turkeys start up . Usually by the 
time the first crow caws in the morning everything 
ought to be rolling. If you haven' t heard turkeys by 
this time, move to another area ." 

Ed Mitchum noted that turkeys generally gobble 
about 20 minutes after daylight in spring and con
tinue until 8:00 a.m. or later. They gobble much less 
frequently later during the day. 

"Sometimes they won' t gobble at all," Logan ad
ded. "If the morning is bright, clear and still and you 
don't hear a gobbler that you know should be in the 
area, the bird probably has already gotten with his 
hens . An older bird may gobble profusely at day
break, then stop abruptly. This is another indication 
that he's gotten with his hens and can't be called. 

"But young gobblers may not gobble at all," Logan 
noted . "It is common for these young birds to come in 
silently to the hunter's hen calls, often surprising the 
unsuspecting hunter." 

Rather than wait for the turkey to gobble, especially 
when activity is low, Rodgers and Mitchum may de
cide to imitate the call of an owl to provoke the bird 
into giving away his roost area with an answering 
gobble. 

"Turkeys seem to hate an owl," Rodgers explained. 
"Perhaps its because owls like the great homed owl 
sometimes prey on young turkey poults. Whatever 
the reason, gob biers will usually answer if you can get 
out a good owl imitation near their roost." 

When a bird answers or calls on its own, the hunter 
must try to get into position where he thinks the bird 
will come to strut. It maybe up on aridgeorina small 
open area such as a roadside or field opening. Strut
ting areas should be fairly free of brush and tall gras
ses or seeds as the birds will not want to come into an 
area where they can't see around them. 

"You want to get in as close as possible without 
spooking the bird," Logan emphasized . "But you 
need that open area on ground even with or above the 
roosting bird. If I can't find an opening within 150 
yards of where I think the bird is, I'll look for an 
opening behind me and back up a little." 

"I don't want to encourage hunters to try moving in 
too close on a gobbler," Rodgers said, "but you can 
move without too much fear of spooking him if you 
can get him to gobbling good. You move only while 
he's gobbling. But caution should be used not to get 
too close. Experience is the best teacher here, as it is in 
knowing which direction the bird is likely to fly when 
it leaves the roost . " If you guess wrong about the 
direction of the bird's movements, you can always 
come back the next morning," Rodgers laughed . 

Once a likely strutting spot is chosen by the hunter, 
the essence of turkey hunting begins. Concealment, 
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"It took me a long time to realize that.I was overhid
ing," Logan said. "My most remembered hunt is one 
here is South Carolina when I called two gobblers to 
within twenty yards of my hiding place. They started 
fighting, butting chests and knocking each other 
around and I couldn't see either of them. I had to 
stand up and still cot'.i.l.dn' t see clear enough for a sure 
shot. The birds saw me and disappeared instantly, 
leaving me to pick up a few feathers," Logan laughed. 
"That taught me a lesson." 

Logan's feelings about hiding were re-emphasized 
by the others, with all four agreeing it is better to 
simply get a few low bushes to screen the face, leav
ing the back exposed to view. 

Hiding in thick brush or backing up against a thick 
tree has two major drawbacks for the hunter. The first 
is that turkeys will often circle around the caller and 
come in from an unexpected direction. If you can't see 
behind you or turn for a shot, the game is over. Also, 
the hunter's own personal safety is at stake. 

Rodgers is the' only one of the four who almost 
always wears full camouflage clothing, including a 
headnet and gloves. Ed Mitchum does advise that 
hunters in the coastal plain may find a headnet more 
comfortable due to mosquitoes and deer flies . 

"Movement is the key," Rodgers stressed and the 
others agreed. "If you keep still and use light pine 
seedlings or similar brush to screen your face, the 
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chances of the bird's spotting you are slim. This 
doesn't mean you wear red or white clothing 
though." 

As far as calls and calling are concerned, all agree 
that the box call is probably the most widely used and 
one of the most effective calls on the market. These 
come in various sizes and types, but the Lynch's 101 
is usually the easiest type to use. After mastering this 
call, many hunters go on to slate calls and mouth 
diaphragms. The latter fits in the roof of the mouth, 
leaving both hands free to hold the gun. Some 
hunters like Rodgers and Odom can call using only 
their mouths. 

While it takes considerable time and effort as well 
as experience to be able to duplicate the turkey lan
guage and know when to make the right call, the 
beginner can learn the basic yelp and cluck of a turkey 
hen with a little patience and practice. Listening to a 
good calling record, practicing with an experienced 
caller or listening to domestic birds helps establish 
the tone, rhythm and intensity. 

"If you're on an old bird or one that's been hunted," 
Logan noted, "other calls may prove essential. But 
young unmolested birds can be fooled into thinking 
you're a hen with just the two basic calls. I've even 
heard some turkey hens give what I thought were 
lousy calls." 

While the proper amount of calling is debated even 
among the experts, all agree that the more you call, 

the more chance of making a mistake. Make a bad call 
and the turkey gobbler is usually the first to note it. 
However, if you're sure of your calling ability, re
peated calling to the gobbler may work. But if the bird 
has been heavily hunted he's likely to lose interest or 
sit out there and try to get you to come to him. As 
Rodgers puts it, this is where the real "grudge match 
starts." 

After yelping or clucking to a gobbler and getting a 
reply, the hunter shouldn't give up if the bird doesn't 
answer again for 20 to 30 minutes . 

"It's not unusual for a bird to be silent for awhile," 
Sonny Odom noted. "I've sat for as long as 45 minutes 
without hearing the bird again. When I finally got up 
and started to move, there he was, just a few yards 
behind me. Once you make contact with them they 
can zero right in on your position." 

None of these hunters will use anything larger than 
number four shot because the shot pattern is not 
dense enough in larger size shot. All of them seem to 
prefer a shotgun with a full choke barrel and number 
six magnum shot. 

While morning hunting is most popular during 
South Carolina's spring season, Rodgers, Logan, 
Odom and Mitchum agreed that afternoon hunting is 
also effective. In the spring, the hunter tries to guess 
where the gobblers are going during the day. A 
stream bottom or old house site or swamp glade 
where hens are feeding is a good choice. 

If the hunter arrives before the gobbler, he can use 
the same techniques as described for morning hunt
ing. But if the gobbler and hens are already together 
in the area, the hunter may wish to rush in and scatter 
the birds. Once this is done the hunter takes a suita
ble hiding place in the immediate area and waits 
awhile before yelping or clucking to the scattered 
group. Both gobblers and hens will be trying to get 
back together and are susceptible to calling. This 
method of scattering the flock also is the main one 
used in fall hunting in the coastal plain. 

The afternoon hunter also-has an advantage in that 
it is sometimes possible to hear birds going to roost
ing trees. This simplifies the next morning's hunt, 
but roosting a bird requires persistence. 

Mountains, piedmont or coastal plain, South 
Carolina has an expanding, healthy wild turkey pop
ulation and relatively few hunters. All of the men 
interviewed feel the sport has plenty of room for the 
good sportsman who respects the safety and rights of 
others and the dignity and wariness of the country's 
grandest of all game birds. 

Hunting the Eastern wild turkey is truly the ulti
mate one-on-one sport for the sportsman who prides 
himself in his skills as a woodsman and conser
vationist. "Just getting out on a spring morning with 
whipporwills calling and the dogwoods in bloom and 
a new year coming to life is enough," Joe Logan 
reflected the four experienced hunters' feelings. 
"Hearing a turkey gobble is a real bonus . And calling 
one into good range is something extra special." 

9 



THEWIL 
TURKE~ \(i ii , .. =· • .,.,, •. ,. ~ ,,\'<fA~ .. 1 1\IJ J ' 

: ('J .~~f~~\/ ,i: _· lf/,~t ,.t j (t. . " 

AMANAGE . NT 
SUCCESS Management, law en-

forcement and changes 
in land use have brought the pure wild turl<ey 
from near extinction to huntable numbers in 
many areas of South Carolina. 

by Pete Laurie 
since the arrival of the white man, American 

wildlife has suffered a variety of ups and downs, 
mostly downs. Natural populations succumbed to 
excessive shooting, trapping, and destruction of 
habitat. But the unique distinction of being almost 
hybridized out of existence by a domesticated import 
belongs to the wild turkey. 

Turkeys were abundant along the Eastern Seaboard 
when European settlers arrived. Flocks containing 
hundreds of these big birds were seen commonly, 
according to early written reports. Surprisingly, most 
Indian tribes did not appear to make much use of this 
excellent source of food, although they generally pre
ferred to dress their arrows with turkey feathers . The 
Aztec Indians of Mexico, however, developed such a 
taste for turkey that they domesticated the local race. 
When the Spaniards returned to Spain after plunder
ing the Aztec empire , they brought this new delicacy 
with them. Europeans accepted turkeys so readily 
that the bird spread quickly across the continent. 
Many years later, when European settlers established 
their first hesitant footholds in North America, they 
brought their turkeys with them, never realizing that 
this same bird was already there. Most of the domes
ticated turkeys were allowed to run loose and natu
rally they interbred with the local stock. 

Since the native wild birds and the domesticated 
imports were essentially the same species, you might 
ask why did this interbreeding matter? The problem, 
of course, was that while the Aztecs and later the 
Europeans were breeding greater size and weight 
into their turkeys, they inadvertently bred out most 
of the wits . Domestic turkeys and the domestid wild 
turkey crosses may have tasted every bit as good, if 
not better, than the pure-blooded wild strains, but 
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they had none of the elusive wiliness, none of the 
fierce character that prompted Benjamin Franklin to 
recommend the wild turkey as the national bird. To
day, to compare someone to a turkey is an insult. In 
Franklin's day, that clearly was not the case, at least 
not if the subject of the comparison was a wild turkey 
rather than the domestic variety. 

To complicate the turkey's predicament, the ex
panding colonial population put tremendous pres
sure on the turkeys which soon declined well below 
their former abundance. Turkeys were such an excel
lent source of food that the colonists, especially dur
ing hard times, decimated their numbers. And, of 
course, the clearing of hardwood forests for agricul
tural purposes destroyed much prime habitat. 

It is fortunate for the American wild turkey that 
sportsmen found them a challenging sport hunting 
species. Otherwise the last pureblooded wild turkey 
might have gobbled his last gobble some years ago. 
Since there was no challenge in hunting the semi
tame, less than wily domestic variety, sportsmen fi
nally demanded that the pure strains be protected 
and reestablished . Remnant pure strains managed to 
survive in isolated pockets long after most of the 
native birds had been shot and interbred into obliv
ion. One of these isolated areas was in the Waterhorn 
Unit of the Francis Marion National Forest, north of 
Charleston. In fact , by the 1930s this area was thought 
to harbor more pure-blooded wild turkeys than any 
other place in the country, oi indeed the world, since 
turkeys occur only in North America. 

In 1947, a 16,000-acre turkey refuge was established 
around the Wa terhorn to protect this" absolutely pure 
strain of wild turkey" from poachers as well as legal 
hunters (the state bag limit in those days was 20 birds 

per season despite the diminishing number of tur
. keys) . In his 1949 book called The A merican Wild Tur
. key, Henry E. Davis of South Carolina, an amateur 
authority on turkeys, had this to say concerning the 
act that established the refuge : "The enactment of this 
statute and the establishment of this refuge under its 
authority, if properly utilized, may well be the most 
important steps ever taken · in the history of game 
management in the United States ." As you might 
guess, Davis was an avid turkey hunter. 

Careful management and strict law enforcement 
proved so successful that by the early 1950s 
Waterhorn turkeys were being trapped and trans
planted into other suitable areas of the state. These 
stocked turkeys supplemented the local flocks that 
had managed to survive hunting pressure, disease, 
and habitat loss. The infusion of new blood and new 
individuals allowed the turkey to begin a credible 
comeback. 

According to department biologist Vernon Bevill, 
turkeys now occupy almost 3.s·million acres or about 
18 percent of the state. Bevill's turkey surveys indicate 
that the best populations occur in the counties of 
Edgefield, Fairfield, Union, Chester, Berkeley and 
McCormick. 

Bevill gives the following breakdown on current 
turkey populations in the state by region: "Through 
the Piedmont, the highest densities occur on private 
and National Forest lands where habitat is diversified 
and the component of mature mast producers is suffi
cient. Some clear-cutting has been temporarily bene
ficial as it has improved nesting cover and brood 
range in sections where there was a low percentage of 
open land . However, the trend of conversion to 
short-rotation pine monoculture may eventually 
eliminate turkeys from vast acreages in some sections 
of the Piedmont. 

"The Mountain section has received the fewest 
turkeys for stocking and dispersal has been rather 
slow. The ruggedness of the terrain and the lack of 
open areas for brood range appear to be major factors 
in slowing dispersal. Twelve turkeys were stocked in 
upper Pickens County in 1975. Several marked birds 
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with broods were later seen in open fields a consider
able distance from the point of release . Present timber 
harvest practices in the mountains including the 
clear-cutting should create more brood range and 
perhaps increase the carrying capacity of the area for 
future stocking and/or natural dispersal. 

"In the southwestern section of the Lower Coastal 
Plain, some populations should begin to respond to 
better protection and habitat improvement on some 
private plantations. Considerable restoration effort is 
needed in this section to allow the maximum oppor
tunity for population expansion. Should the release 
of pen-reared ·birds continue, the restoration work 
could prove futile . 

"The potential for population expansion in the 
Wateree and Congaree section appears to be good as 
habitat and land ownership patterns should be con
ducive to the wild turkey. In some sections of the 
lower Wateree, ·brood range could be improved 
through proper timber harvest and maintenance of a 
higher percentage of open land. 

"The Pee Dee section seems to offer good potential 
for turkeys due to land ownership patterns and local 
concern among sportsmen to get turkeys reestab
lished in the area. Farming may be too intensive in 
local areas for turkeys to thrive, but protection ap
pears to be the main need to facilitate the develop
ment and expansion of restocked areas. Certain areas 
of the Black and Lynches Rivers should respond to 
turkey restoration work, but again, farming may be 
too intensive to support high populations. 

"On the Francis Marion National Forest, between 
the Cooper and Santee Rivers, the turkey has reco
vered from population declines in the 1960s. Effective 
turkey management in this section should continue 
to maintain an excellent population. 

"The two main factors that could limit the future of 
the wild turkey in the Coastal Plain are intensive 
farming and short-rotation pine monoculture. In 
some sections, human population levels are becom
ing too dense for turkeys to tolerate . As human de
mands for space, paper products and food continue to 
increase, alternate turkey management approaches 
must be developed in order to insure the future of the 
resource in this and other sections of the state." 

The careful turkey management of ·the past several 
decades seems to assure a bright immediate future for 
turkeys and for those who enjoy hunting this king of 
American game birds . However, the turkey's long
range prospects are not nearly as certain. Expanding 
human population will leave less and less space for 
turkeys. Our insatiable demand for paper products 
will continue to convert more and more ha,rdwood 
forest to short rotation pine. Unlike white-tailed deer, 
which can thrive in disturbed, cut-over areas, turkey 
are much less adaptable to man's manipulation of the 
environment. Turkeys require mature stands of 
mast-producing hardwoods interspersed with open 
areas that provide insects, berries, seeds and cover for 
nesting. We must either preserve this habitat or dis
cover new ways to manage turkeys. 
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THE ··~
SAVANNR---.. ... 
RIVER PROJECT 
The Savannah River Plant , providing 
protected habitat for a growing wild 
turkey colony, may produce enough 
birds to restock most of the suitable 
areas in the state. 

by Mike Creel 

i: founding flock of Sou th Carolina's wild 
turkey restoration project is off to a flying start. 

Efforts to establish a vigorous wild turkey colony 
on the Savannah River Plant are a clear-cut success. In 
just the past four years, the number of birds has 
increased from 35 to about 350. This flock will provide 
a parent population for restoring the wild turkey to all 
the places it can thrive in South Carolina. 

A cooperative agreement in 1971 between the Fed
eral Atomic Energy Commission, now known as the 
Federal Energy Research and Development Adminis
tration (ERDA), and the S.C. Department of Wildlife 
and Marine Resources made it p·ossible to set up 
portions of the Savannah River Plant property as a 
wild turkey rearing area. 

Wild turkeys can't be raised in a pen like their 
barnyard cousins, but require a spacious, natural 
setting that is undisturbed and protected. The 
Savannah River Plant has provided such an environ
ment and the stocked population of wild turkeys is 
growing. 

This successful attempt to establish an area for 
raising wild turkeys puts into motion a much grander 
plan - to stock wild turkeys in every bit of suitable 
habitat in South Carolina. "In realistic terms we're 
ten years away from this," said turkey biologist Ver
non Bevill. "The state's turkey population should 
triple within this time frame if the restoration pro
gram stays on schedule." 

The present state turkey population is estimated at 
15,000 to 18,000 birds and it's held a fairly static level 
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in recent years, according to Bevill. "We are continu
ally gaining or losing good turkey habitat. This has 
offset breeding increases with losses, keeping things 
at an even keel. The statewide restoration program 
now underway should push the turkey count steadily 
upward." 

In 1971 the Savannah River Plant was being set up 
as a national environmental research park. At the 
same time, the S.C. Department of Wildlife and 
Marine Resources was looking for more areas to stock 
wild turkeys in South Carolina. Robert Gooding, dis
trict game biologist, surveyed the plant to see how its 
forest lands could best benefit the state's wildlife 
management program. 

"Turkey possibilities stood out and we desperately 
needed a resource pool in which to raise wild turkeys 
under protection and to trap from for transplanting 
turkeys into other areas," Bevill said. "In 1971 there 
were almost no turkeys in the area. Only scattered 
reports had come in since 1951, something like two or 
three reports a year with one direct sighting and the 
rest being feathers or tracks." 

"In the original agreement with ERDA, we were 
given three sites, with 6,000 acres each, as rearing 
areas. The agreement has since been modified so that 
we can use more of the plant's estimated 200,000-acre 
territory. 

In 1972 the area was stocked with 35 turkeys, 
trapped primarily from the Western Piedmont Hunt 
Unit. The turkey count on the Savannah River Plant 
was up to 50 birds by 1973. 
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"We came into the last spring breeding season 
(1976) with about 150 turkeys, but real good nesting 
success and poult survival has resulted in a popula
tion increase of more than double the breeding stock. 
The fall level is around 350 turkeys, Broods of turkeys 
had been fairly inconspicuous prior to that summer. 
By early June, however, project personnel and fores
ters were all reporting a common sight - broods of 
young poults trailing a turkey hen ," 

"Apparently the population there had just reached 
the level necessary to really take off. Every year that 
passes means a turkey flock has more old hens which 
are the most successful at raising young." 

Establishment of the Savannah River turkey rear
ing area marks the first plateau of a three-part plan for 
statewide wild turkey restoration , The new site gives 
the state a resource pool to trap from and enables the 
strategic stocking and protection of turkeys on large 
tracts of private land, Once well-established on these 
areas, the flocks should provide enough additional 
birds for county by county stocking, which will be the 
third phase of the program. 

Brock Conrad, chief of game management, said 
that before the new rearing area was established, 
turkeys had already been stocked on all public game 
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management lands which offer suitable habitat. "The 
introduced flocks have taken hold in the game man
agement areas (GMA's) and are dispersing over all 
suitable habitat, public and private lands, within the 
hunt units ." 

"Turkey surveys of our hunt units during the last 
three breeding seasons indicate good reproduction of 
stocked birds," Bevill said. "The hunt units are pro
viding some of the best turkey hunting today in 
South Carolina. Last spring 422 gobblers were legally 
taken by hunters within the units ." 

Stocking privately-owned turkey habitat was 
clearly the next logical step after establishing flocks on 
the GMA's. Through news releases, as well as efforts 
by biologists and conservation officers, a new pro
gram was publicized to locate a number of large pri
vate land holdings which contained good habitat. 

Landowners were asked to contact the department 
if they had a large tract which might be suitable for 
raising wild turkeys. A 10,000-acre minimum was 
specified for any area to be considered for stocking. 
The property could, however, be jointly owned. 

People responded well to the search for new turkey 
range.'Biologist Bevill evaluated some 30 sites for tur
key habitat through ground surveys and by studying 
aerial photographs and discussing land use plans 
with property owners. He explained to each in
terested landowner that to participate in the turkey 
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restoration program they would have to enter a 10-
year agreement with the department. " It allows us to 
stock a person's land with turkeys and then to retrap 
birds for distribution to new areas. The landowner 
must agree not to hunt the turkeys until he has writ
ten permission from the department." 

Thirteen sites were finally selected for participation 
in the turkey restoration program, Bevill said. "I rated 
them according to the quality of habitat they offered 
and we're stocking them that way-the best areas 
first. These areas were chosen at well-dispersed, 
strategic locations across the state so that each could 
establish itself as a distinct, separate reservoir of tur
keys. This provides insurance against the failure of 
any one site." 

"Stocking the 13 sites is underway. We'll be trap
ping turkeys from the Savannah River site all through 
the winter and moving them to new locations;' Bevill 
said. "This year we plan to restock seven sites. By 
March 1978 we hope to complete the stocking of all 13 
areas." 

"This should have a mushrooming effect," accord
ing to Conrad, "as the success of each new area makes 
possible the stocking of turkeys on another area ." It 
will mean well-established flocks that can be legally 
hunted, the development of additional reservoirs of 
turkeys for county by county stocking and the expan
sion of the birds across the woodlands and fields 
adjoining the stocked areas. 

"The success in stocking turkeys on the Savannah 
River Plant is a good example of what can happen on 

other areas," Bevill said. "It's a preview of things to 
come. I've looked at several tracts of land we'll be 
putting turkeys on that offer even better habitat than 
is presently available on plant property." The foothills 
of the South Carolina mountains and the drainages of 
the Pee Dee, Wateree and lower Savannah rivers ap
pear to contain some of the best unoccupied turkey 
range in the state ." 

"The Savannah River Plant property is getting bet
ter and better for turkeys because of the forest man
agement practices there," Bevill said. "Managing the 
woodlands for saw timber and maintaining a diver
sity of habitat types keep the site moving in a direc
tion that favors turkeys. ERDA has been very 
cooperative with us in developing the area for tur
keys, particularly in the creation of wildlife openings 
where food patches can be planted ." 

Keeping the food patches in production year
round is important. Periodic plantings of browntop 
millet, winter wheat, chufas, clover and bahia offer 
the turkeys a continuous food supply. These wildlife 
openings have become focal points for turkey 
activities-roosting, nesting and rearing young. 
Greenery within a food patch harbors an abundant 
supply of insects during spring and summer to fill out 
the high protein diet required by young poults and 
hens after nesting. Other types of grassy areas along 
roads and power lines do the same thing. 

"The cooperation and response we've gotten so far 
in the turkey restoration program hold some excellent 
prospects," according to Conrad. "Even after the 
ten-year stocking agreements have expired, we will 
encourage the continued management of this land in 
favor of turkeys and provide landowners with all the 
technical assistance needed to carry that out." 

"Overall, the long-term success of the statewide 
turkey restoration project will be up to the hunter, his 
practice of good sportsmanship," said Bevill. "Turkey 
area development needs the coopera ti.on of all 
hunters, legal turkey hunting only and no pot shoot
ing. Legal gobbler hunting is not going to harm an 
established flock. What does hurt is people with no 
scruples about what they're shooting." · 

The split-second decision whether to shoot or not 
shoot into a group of turkeys could well be the factor 
that hastens the natural expansion of turkeys into 
unoccupied territory or brings that expansion to a 
sudden halt, according to Bevill. 

"Imagine a cold, tired deer hunter about to climb 
down from his stand to end an altogether unproduc
tive day. A turkey hen and six half-grown poults 
appear just 40 feet away from where he's been 
perched motionless. The temptation is too great. A 
barrage of buckshot tears through the flock, killing 
three turkeys outright and crippling the rest to go off 
and die. One thoughtless act has killed the immediate 
future of an area on the brink of having its first 
resident turkey flock in fifty years." 

Hunters, cross your fingers and hold your fire and 
South Carolina's wild turkey population may just 
triple in the next ten years . 
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TURKEY 
DOGS-NO JOKE~ 
A good turkey dog is high-strung, ranges 
wiae, gives tongue, lies still in a blind, re
trieves on command-and is hard to find. 

by Pat Robertson u,e a dog to hunt wild tmkeys? 
"Sacrilege!" snarls the purist. "Unsporting!" 

sneers the uninformed. 
"A bad rap," retorts the turkey dog hunter. 
In South Carolina, hardly anybody hunts with tur

key dogs anymore and that' s a real shame, says Sonny 
Godwin of Greenville. In Godwin's home state of 
Virginia, turkey dogs are still used, and he emphati
cally believes that the use of a well-trained dog makes 
the hunt more sporting and more sportsmanlike. 

Dogs have been used to hunt wild turkeys in 
America since the days when the Indians were the 
only residents and the forests provided their liveli
hood. It was the market hunter, says Godwin, who 
gave turkey dogs a bad name. The market hunters of 
the last century and the early part of this century used 
dogs to bag all types of game. "Those dogs would run 
anything," says Godwin. "They were also used to kill 
a lot of turkeys." 

Thus, when the sporting aspect of hunting turkeys 
came into vogue, the bad reputation from the market 
days stayed with the dogs. It's ratherodd that this rap 
should be limited to turkey dogs. Various species of 
dogs were historically used by both sport and market 

. hunters to bag all types of game, and most of these 
dogs are still used today. 

It would be unthinkable for the quail hunter to go 
afield without his pointer or setter; for the coon 
hunter to venture forth at night without a good, 
heavy-voiced hound; for the rabbit hunter to try to 
run his elusive quarry without a good beagle or two; 
or for the duck hunter to wait in a blind near deep 
water with out a good retriever. The sporting aspect of 
any type of hunting becomes extremely obvious 
when a bird or animal is crippled and gets away from 
the hunter. Cripples have little chance of survival. If 

they don't bleed to death, they usually are too weak to 
hunt for food. If they are lucky, some predator animal 
makes a quick end to their existence; if not, they die a 
lingering death. It is this aspect of hunting that makes 
a good dog an essential part of the hunt; he helps the 
hunter account for all of his kills. 

Godwin believes that those who put a bad rap on 
turkey dogs should also consider this aspect of using 
dogs. " I hunted with an old white turkey dog one 
season and that dog brought in 13 crippled birds 
alive." These were birds shot by other hunters who 
couldn' t find them. 

Although there is very limited use of turkey dogs in 
some states, only four states actually specify that they 
are legal: South Carolina, Virginia, West Virginia and 
New York. In South Carolina, dogs may be used only 
during the fall season, and the only fall season on 
turkeys is in the low country. Dogs may be used on 
spring hunts only to find crippled birds . 

With all the controversy that swirls around the use 
of a turkey dog, just what is it they do that makes 
them so bad? We asked Godwin, who's used turkey 
dogs since he was 13 and who shot his first gobbler 
many years ago with the use of a turkey dog. 

"The most prevalent story seems to be that the dogs 
flush the bird into the trees and the turkey will sit 
there afraid to move while the dog watches him. Then 
the hunter can walk up and take a shot at ease. This is 
just not the case. The turkey is afraid of dogs and he's 
not going to sit up on a tree limb with.a dog beneath 
him. He's going to flush and get away from there ." 

So what does a turkey dog do? 
The hunter takes his dog into the woods during the 

fall and they begin walking, with the dog ranging far 
out in front and around to the sides of the hunter. 
Once the dog strikes turkey scent, he begins to give 
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tongue to' let the hunter know they are close to tur
keys. If the hun ter is lucky enough to be close by 
w hen the flock flushes. he might get a shot then . 
However, usually the dog flushes the birds and holds 
the place where they flushed until the h unter gets 
there. Once at the sight of the flush , the hunter 
quickly constructs a temporary blind where he and 
the dog hide. After at least half an hour, maybe even 
an hour if it's early enough, the h unter will begin 
trying to call the gobbler in. "O nce you hear a gobbler 
call, you try to work the bird in close enough for a 
shot. The dog must lie absolutely still during th is 
time. Any sound or movement will scare the already 
wary b ird away." 

Well, where can you get a good turkey dog? 
Simply pu t, you can't. Good turkey dogs are few 

and far between and a good one is the product of 
literally hundreds of hours of training. "It's a difficult 
process to train a turkey dog. He can't run deer, and 
you want him to chase squirrels or point b irds. The 
dog has to be exceptionally high strung and just about 
wild in the woods. He's just got to go, to range far and 
quick. Once he learns to trail turkeys he's got to be 
trained to give tongue. Then he's got to be blind 
broke. This means you've got to take this wild, high 
strung dog and m ake him lie perfectly still for as long 
as it takes to call a flushed gobbler back to the blind. 
Then, if the bird is crippled, he's got to be a retriever, 
too . It takes a special dog to be trained for turkeys, 
and being in on the kill is what usually makes the 
dog." "The old guys tell me that you only have one 
good turkey dog in a lifetime," said Godwin. 

In the past, cur dogs were used . Then setters were 
tried with some success. Even the cocker spaniel had 
and apparently still has his advocates. Today, how
ever, the best prospect seems to be the pointer. They 
can run about as fast as the turkeys and this means the 
bird s have just got to get up and fly. No matter what 
the breeding, a good turkey dog is a real rarity and 
can command a high price. "I'd estim ate there proba
bly aren' t five good turkey dogs in the United States 
today," said Godwin, who added that a good one 
could easily bring $5,000 if his owner would sell . 

While there are few good dogs around and there 
are few dogs at all being used in South Carolina, there 
is strong evidence, according to one authority, that 
the Boykin Spaniel was developed in South Carolina 
specifically for h unting turkeys and ducks. 

Mike Creel of Columbia, w ho has done extensive 
research on the Boykin, the Palmetto State's native
bred multi-purpose dog, says the Boykin was origi
nally developed about 60 years ago to hunt wild tur
keys and retrieve ducks in the Wateree Swamp. 

"The turkey hunt then was much d ifferent than it is 
today. Then i t was actually a turkey drive . The 
hunters would go by boat to a likely looking place and 
a number of hunters would get out and take stands in 
a line much like standers on a modem deer drive," 
said Creel. "Then the other hunters and the Boykins 
would go on downstream w here they'd get out and 
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begin driving back upriver towards the standers. The 
object was to flush or drive the turkeys towards the 
standers. Instead of ranging far and wide, the li ttle 
Boykins would work wi thin eyesight of the drivers . 
They gave tongue when they struck turkey scent, and 
they would also give tongue when in pursuit of a 
wounded gobbler." 

No matter what the breed, and despite the pre
judice, turkey dog hunters fervently believe that 
going after gobblers with a good dog is the most 
sportsmanlike way of all . 

by Cassie Griffin 
Memories of a twenty-pound bearded gobble, 

flashed through his mind on that cold winter morn
ing when the hunter returned to an area he had 
hunted years earlier. With quickened step, he 
reached the plateau , but stopped abruptly, shocked 
by the sight of barren fields filled only with decaying 
tree stumps and no wild turkeys in sight. It was there 
Tom Rodgers realized something had to be done to 
save wild turkeys and their habitat. 

Several months later, he quit his job as manager of 
an insurance company and began to formulate plans 
to insure the future of the wild turkey. On March 28, 
1973, the National Wild Turkey Federation was 
formed in Fredericksburg, Virginia. Incorporated as a 
non-profit membership organization, it was dedi
cated to the wise conservation and management of 
the wild turkey as a valuable natural resource. 

Drawing support from both hunters and conser
vationists, Rodgers quickly added new members to 
the group and set into motion a massive public rela
tions campaign. Top turkey biologists, outdoor 
writers and public relations specialists assisted him 
in obtaining lists of turkey hunters and sending out 
news releases and direct mail pieces. With a strong 
pledge of support from other turkey enthusiasts in 
South Carolina, Rodgers moved to Edgefield in June, 
1973 and established the first permanent headquar
ters. At the end of 1973, the National Wild Turkey 
Federation (NWTF) had 2,000 members and Rodgers 
enlisted a friend from Arkansas to help set down the 
guidelines. Jerry Allen had a strong journalism and 
public relations background in addition to experi
ence in wild turkey management and conservation: 

With over a million wild turkey hunters in the 
nation today, NWTF has turkey biologists on its 
Technical Committee from every turkey state in the 
east and as far west as California and Hawaii. Built 
like a pyramid, the national organization is at the top, 
resting on a network of state chapters which, in tum, 
rests on a base formed by its members, who are the 
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In 1973, South Carolina be~J1me home base for THE 
NATIONAL WILD TURKEY FEDERATION
founcled to insure the future of turkey hunting in the 
United States. 
local chapters and individuals. The first state chapter, 
South Carolina, was chartered in January, 1974. By 
the end of 1976, the federation had over 16,000 mem
bers and seems to double its numbers every year. 

An important function of the state and local chap
ters is to coordinate with the national group and other 
organizations in strengthening restocking and man
agement efforts in their area . The Bussey Point Wild 
Turkey Restoration Area was the fir.~t such area jointly 
developed. Located in Georgia, a 6,000-acre tract of 
land on Clark Hill Reservoir was set aside by a 
cooperative agreement with the United States Army 
Corps of Engineers, the Georgia Department of Natu
ral Resources, several private landowners and the 
Georgia State and Wilkes County local chapters. This 
project was designed for research and future trans
planting and nurturing of wild turkeys. With hopes 
of establishing at least one such refuge in every tur
key state, NWTF is currently researching areas in 
North Carolina, Maryland and Kentucky. 

To fulfill an educational function , Rodgers created a 
magazine for members, Turkey Call , in 1973. Now a 
bi-monthly, Turkey Call is a voice of its members, 
containing feature stories and news on hunting, res
toration and management. The Federation also has 
60-second public service spots in every state, which 
have brought it 300 to 500 new members a week in 
addition to tax-free contributions. 

Like all new organizations, NWTF is still actively 
involved in various public relations programs and 

" sponsor programs to generate funds . One highly suc
cessful new project is the 1976 Wild Turkey Stamp 
Print program which sold limited editions of the Russ 
Smiley oil painting, "Osceola." This will become an 
annual project of the federation and entries are now 
being accepted for the 1977 print. 

To gather all of the NWTF members together, the 
first annual convention was held this year on Febru
ary 4-6 in Hershey, Pennsylvania. In addition to 
awards, lectures, exhibits and election of new offic
ers, the first national turkey calling contest was held. 

When Tom Rodgers and Jerry Allen aren't involved 
in one of the projects mentioned before, they can 
always be found on the phone or planning numerous 
other programs, all dedicated to the wild turkey. 

When the hours begin to run late and the demand 
seems to double as the last job is finished , Rodgers 
and Allen seem tireless and start in on plans for a new 
program in Wyoming, a restoration area in South 
Carolina and a new brochure to be distributed na
tionally. 

" People are naturally joiners," Allen said, "when 
there's a good cause, something they can believe in 
and participate in. We want to preserve a heritage 
that could be lost and preserve it now for future 
generations to see. And we think we can do it , too ." 
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J twas probably Mr. Joe more than anyone else 
who taught me a respect for the land and the laws 
of nature. Even to this day he remains an inter
preter of the land, providing for younger 
generations a constancy of being, a sense of 
belonging and the knowledge of roots which bind 
us to the place called home. 

His feeling for the land is simple and direct. He 
knows the ways of nature and it wouldn't occur 
to him to act contrary to them. He taught us to 
see the beauty of the earth and to honor the laws 
of the natural world. 

While Smokey the Bear taught us to deplore the 
ravages of a forest fire , Mr. Joe had different ideas 
about such things. Once while caught down at 
the barn in a thunderstorm, we were privileged 
to see lightning strike an old persimmon tree and 
se t it on fire. Mr. Joe leaned silently against the 
door of the barn and watched as the fire spread 
to the leaves on the ground under the tree. 

"Don't you think we ought to put it out, Mr. 
Joe?" I asked. 

He didn 't answer right away, but stared off into 
the distance sucking on a piece of straw. I began 
to worry and become impatient as I saw the fire 
spreading through the thicket. 

"It's gonna get out of hand, Mr. Joe, " I said. 
At that moment, he looked at me as though 

noticing me for the first time in his life. 
"Heck, boy, " he said, "that's just old mother 

nature out there sweeping up her floor. " 

lliere was a time , not so long past, when the 
family farm dominated the culcure of South 
Carolina. Our values were rooted in the land, and 
we saw it as the greatest of natural resources. 

For the land carried the topsoil, which nurtures 
an infinite variety of living things, including 
ourselves. Our scale of agriculture was small and 
our relationship to the land was immediate, 
respectful and protective. 

In 1930, South Carolinians operated 165,000 
farms covering more than 11 million acres ofland. 
Today we have less than a third as many farms , 
and the total acreage in cultivation is under six 
million. 

Revering the technology which made it so, we 
take a perverse pride in the fact that the propor
tion of people involved in farming has fallen 
drastically. Fifty years ago, more than one-fourth 
of the country's workers were still in agriculture; 
now the number is less than five percent. 

The trend toward large-scale, mechanized 
farming is touted as progress, but as our rural 
population shifts to urban areas, we become in
creasingly out of touch with the land. For some of 
us, it is nothing more than the space between 
cities. For others, who have taken the place of the 
family farmer, it is a mere commodity. 

by Gary Dickey & Carol Speight 
paintings by Jim Harrison 

GOING HOME 
"1hen the family farm doi:ninated agriculture, 
our relationship to the land was immediate, respectful and protective. 
Public policies exclusively promoting large-scale, mechanized farming 
allow abuse of the land by treating it as a mere commodity. 19 
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Vie old place ims home for Mr. Joe and for many 
of the generations which preceded him. It would 
in later years become a symbol of all the things 
which were good and everlasting. It would stand 
for the steadfast character of those who had 
carved a place out of the wilderness, a tradition 
of the past, a hope for the future. It was home. 

Once while teaching me to whittle a cedar 
turkey call , Mr. Joe finished his call first and was 
crying ir out. You could just see in your mind 's eye 
that old gobbler strutting through the brush, 
head high, eyes alert - the very picture of pride. 
On the other hand, my own call remained silent. 
Something had gone wrong with my carving and 
my knuckle was sore and red where the knife 
had slipped and taken off some skin. 

"Some things turn out like chat; but then, I 
never did see a turkey call that worked without a 
little tobacco juice," he said. 

Frustrated at my lack of accomplishment in 
whittling, I was just mad enough to ignore the 
twinkle in his eye and the silent smile as he 
handed me the plug. With deliberation, I gnawed 
a man-sized chunk of "Lucky Joe" and maneu
vered it into my jaw as I had seen him do a 
thousand times before. 

A fire that burned its way from my jaw out 
through my eyes became visible in uncontrollable 
tears. It was a fire which sucked your breach and 
threatened to burn away your tongue. 

Before the determination to chew that fire into 
an extinguished state could cake root in my mind, 
my feet had taken flight toward the far side of che 
porch. With a desperate heave, I spat the plug out. 
For several seconds I stood panting and spitting 
as tears ran down my face . I held onto the corner 
post of the porch trying to get my breach. 

Mr. Joe had fo llowed me to the far side of the 
porch and now stood solemnly gazing down at 
me. "There's a couple of things you need to 
learn," he said. 

My eyes follo wed his and came to rest on the 
front of my small shirt which was now spotted 
with the black spray of tobacco juice 

"Just remember this," he said in sage-like tones 
as he turned to go: "Never whittle towards your
self, and don 'c spic in the wind." 
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°W'th the advent of "agribusiness," our approach 
to food production has shifted from husbandry 
toward monopoly. Food conglomerates, formerly 
involved only in processing and distribution, 
have moved rapidly into farming in recent years, 
with significant effects on the small farmer and 
the consumer alike. 

In many cases, the same company controls the 
market, from field to table. This increases the 
costs of entering the farming profession but keeps 
the price for farm products low, making it difficult 
for the small, independent farmer to do well. A 
potato processor can make up for the low market 
price for raw potatoes by charging more for 
frozen fries. 

The final result of this system is obvious -
higher prices for food buyers and lower prices to 
farmers. 

Jim McHale, former Secretary of Agriculture for 
the State of Pennsylvania and a staunch defender 
of the family farmer, asks, "Did you know that 
only 12 landholders now own over half the state 
of Maine? Or that just 25 control 52 percent of 
California? Or did you know that the Tenneco 
corporation got a $21 million tax refund in 1970 
because of its involvement in agriculture? Does 
a family farmer ever get that kind of tax break? 

"Only four or five corporations control over 
half of almost any given food line. Del Monte 
alone supplies 16% of all U.S. canned goods. 
Campbell's totally dominates the canned soup 
business in this country.Just four companies 
control 90% of the breakfast food industry. 

"And what do these corporations do for you 
and me? To a large extent, they spend billions 
of dollars every year to persuade us to buy what
ever kind of junk food they decide to sell. In some 
cases, that "food" is mostly sugar and not even 
really fit to eat. So what are we paying for? The 
advertising that made us buy the package in the 
first place! 

"I've been fighting these "bigger is better" guys 
for 20 years. They're always harping about the 
efficiencies of scale and how the farming and food 
industries should be consolidated for efficiency. 
And what they really mean is that all the little 
people in the farming and food business should 
wrap up their land and their life's blood -
everything! - into one neat package and hand it 
over to the big guys on a silver platter." 
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I n Spring, the old place came alive and we all 
knew that it was Mr. Joe 's favorite s·eason. 

"If spring came just every ten years or so, people 
would line up to see it like it was the second com
ing of Christ. As it is, they don't take too much 
notice, " he 'd say, while we ran trying to keep up 
with his long strides through the fertile bottoms. 
He would pause from time to time and point out 
things of interest. It was hard not to notice spring 
when you were with Mr. Joe. 

"Look here, boy," he'd say, "this is a monarch 
butterfly. If a bird tried to eat it, it would taste like 
the devil. " 

"Here's another one over here, Mr. Joe ," some
one would say. 

And he would take a look and laugh, "Sure 
fooled you, didn 't it7 That ain't the monarch, it's 
a viceroy. A bird would eat it in a minute if they 
could tell the difference between a viceroy and a 
monarch. But that's just nature's way of protecting 
them both. " 

Or we would be helping Mr.Joe pick bugs off 
pea vines, a seemingly everlasting task. Mostly 
they were aphids . 

"I don't think we'll ever get them all off, Mr. 
Joe ," I said one day. 

"You're right about that," he said, "and the 
reason is, they're all females, every last one of 
them, and every baby they hatch is a female too. 
We 'll never get them all, but we'll try to hold them 
down to manageable bunch with a little help 
from the ladybird beetle and old granddaddy 
longlegs. " 
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When land is viewed as a commodity, it is used 
for what economises call the "highest and best use," 
which is the use chat yields che greatest price. If 
land sells at $500 for farm land, and at $3000 for 
subdevelopmenc, then subdevelopment is the 
"highest and best use." 

So the United Scates loses 8,200 acres of prime 
agriculcural land every day - more than 3 million 
acres of the best land in the country vanishing 
each year. 

On what remains in farm land, we seem likewise 
determined co apply the principles of industry, 
co lee short-run market phenomena determine 
our course. Bue the fundamental principle of 
agriculture is that it deals with life processes, and 
its means of production is the living soil. 

The small farmer was close enough co respect 
the living nature of the soil, and co protect it. Now, 
instead of using chemical fertilizers selectively co 
restore mineral imbalances in the soil, we apply 
chem excessively co stimulate plane growth for 
quick and callous profit. 

Pesticides are desperately and immoderately 
used as insurance against crop failure , further 
degrading the soil 's organic quality. Perhaps 
insects and disease are only the symptoms of a 
failing crop, and not its cause, after all. 

The science of ecology has caught us a great deal 
chat the farmer always knew about working with 
nature instead of against it. We've no excuse for 
continuing co allow the many abuses chat are 
caking place in the treatment of the land. 

.-
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O nce during the winter, Cousin Skip found a 
cocoon and brought it back to Mr. Joe. 

"You put that thing in a warm place and just 
bide your time. Come spring, you'll see one of the 
greatest beauties nature has to offer," he said. 

Cousin Skip kept the cocoon in a mason jar 
right by his bed and sometimes we would watch 
it for long moments with wonder as though it were 
a Christmas present waiting to be opened. 

Finally in early spring, jus t as Mr. Joe had 
predicted, the long graceful wings of the luna 
moth were unfurled and beauty seemed to shine 
from the bottom of the mason ja~ and reflect in 
the eyes of the kids who watched it. Mr. Joe told Skip 
he'd have to let it go. "He's got a job to do out there; 
the same as we do," Joe explained. 

With almost ceremonious de li beration, Skip 
stood on the top porch step an·d held the jar in his 
outstretched hands. The res t of us waited enviously 
in the yard below for the release of the moth. 

"Here he goes," Skip , yelled opening the top. 
A chorus of shouts from half a dozen kids 

fo llowed the moth as it took flight into the spring 
sunshine and headed for the privet hedge. 
Suddenly, without warning, a kingbird swooped 
low over the yard and caught the moth the mo
ment it landed in the hedge. A split second later 
the moth was gone and we all stood in silence 
trying to interpret what we had seen. 

A t last, Skip said simply, "What the devil kind 
of job was thatl" 

A great many farmers have asked the same 
question about their own jobs. In return for hard 
work and long hours, they are faced with a public 
policy chat favors big business at their expense. 

Agribusiness more easily accommodates a few 
fa rmers who are heavily indebted to it than many 
independent farmers it can 't control. With costs 
skyrocketing out of sight, and some raw produce 
prices actually less than they were 30 years ago, 
most farmers have left the land. 

Those who remain have been relentlessly prod
ded to become more "efficient, " more mechanized, 
bigger and better. In order to expand , many have 
borrowed more money than they can pay off in a 
life time, banking on inflation to keep them going. 

"A depression would wipe out many of chem 
overnight," according to one farmer. "But more 
to the point, when you're paying $100 an acre just 
in interest on a large farm, you can't afford any 
setback. You have to keep on using expensive 
chemicals whether you need chem or not, just 
for insurance. You certainly can't risk a changeover 
to a system that promotes healthier soil , because 
it might mean lower yields for a couple of years. " 

In contemporary agriculture, the fa rmer is con
sidered simply as a producer who must increase 
his efficiency by every possible device, even if 
doing so destroys the health of the soil and the 
beauty of the landscape , and the end result is de
population of the land and the overcrowding of cities . 



Vie old road winds through the thick forests and 
in summer the smell is a mixture of honeysuckle 
and the damp-sweet scent of kudzu rising out of 
cool red clay gullies. Mr. Joe remembers the county 
agent coming around years ago telling every~ne to 
plant kudzu to save the land from erosion. Maybe 
it worked. The land 's still here. But so is the kudzu. 

You come upon the house suddenly, almost 
unexpectedly , at the end of the road. The tin roof 
is streaked with rust. Ivy has all but covered the 
chimney. Like an old man who has lived a full life , 
it sits, reluctant to tell what it knows. And it knows 
plenty. It has stood so long on the same spot that 
it seems to blend in naturally like the trees and 
bushes which threaten to take it over. 

Of all the times at the old place that come to 
mind, I recall mornings in winter best. This was 
the time that was changeless. It was a time of wood 
smoke in a cold room and light rain dripping from 

the porch roof. Mr. Joe was always up first and 
had the water boiling and the eggs frying. 

As a boy I thought that nothing could ever be 
as good as Mr. Joe 's breakfast on a cold rainy 
winter morning. 

"I wish I could cook like you do, Mr.Joe," I said. 
"Ain't nothing to it." 
"Maybe you'll teach me sometime?" 
"Come stand over here by the stove, boy." 
Taking my hand in his , he said, "Now , just hold 

on tight to that frying pan. " I held on tight watch
ing the bacon begin to sizzle in the grease. Mr.Joe 
lifted the stove top and added a few more chunks 
of wood. Then he settled back in his chair at the 
table , leaving me alone to cook the bacon. 

Nervously, I looked back over my shoulder. 
"What do I do now, Mr. Joe? " He was taking 
another chew of tobacco and didn 't seem worried 
in the least. He chewed in silence for a few 
minutes while the bacon popped and sizzled. 

"There 's just two things you need to know about 
cooking, son, " he said. 

"What's that?" I asked. 
Taking aim on a crack in the kitchen floor , he 

expertly let fly with a mouthful of tobacco juice 
before he looked at me again and said, "If it 
smokes, it's cooking; if it's black, it's done. " 

HOUSE IN SNOW °!im Harrison, 1977. All rights reserved . 
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llie popular impression of the small farmer is 
that of a poor, hard-up fellow using primitive 
methods and living a backward life. But an im
pression depends on your point-of-view. 

Thoreau wrote, "I would rather sit on a pump
kin and have it all to myself than be crowded on 
a velvet cushion." The small farmer is more likely 
to be interested in his independence than in 
making a lot of money. He enjoys the privilege of 
spending a lot of time with his fam ily and of hav
ing neighbors who help each other. He likes his 
intimacy with the natural world, and he farms 
with respect for it. 

One young farmer explained that the benefits 
of wildlife, soil and water conservation - and the 
ultimate benefit of a healthier humanity - are by
products of good small farming practices, where 
costs must, of necessity, be kept way down: 
"Hedge fences are cheaper than steel posts ; ponds 
are cheaper than wells; biological insect control 
cheaper than insecticides; sweet clover cheaper 
than chemical nitrogen; feeding hay in the pasture 
cheaper than hauling it to the barn and back, and 
hauling the manure out. And each practice in re
storation farming results in many other benefits . 
The ponds produce great amounts of fish protein. 
The hedge fences shelter birds which eat insects. 
The more you work with nature , the more nature 
works for you." 

An entire way oflife is involved in how we treat 
the land, next to people our most precious resource. 
The self-serving phenomena oflarge-scale mech
anization and heavy chemicalization have made 
it more and more difficult to keep ourselves in 
touch with living nature . Instead of encouraging 
the drift away from agriculture, we should be 
searching for methods to reconstruct rural culture , 
to keep the land open to more people-and to 
those who will best care for it. 
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l.t was the land that would make us feel the sig
nificance of our heritage and, years later, as we 
returned to see the rusting plow and decaying barn, 
we could always look toward the hills in shining 
autumn colors and know what Tim rod meant when 
he wrote: "No fairer land hath fired a poe t's lays, 
Or given a home to man!" 

And the land was the subjec t of many a story 
told by the light of an open fire , an almost ritualistic 
custom where we learned the deeper feelings for 
our heritage and the essence of this Carolina land 
and our place in it . The proximity of the Almighty 
to the land figured prominently in this fireside 
catechism which we loo ked fo rward to on cold 
winter evenings. One of my favorite and most 
lasting im pressions of this was a story told by Mr. 
Joe which I call the miracle of Long Cane Church. 

The church has stood as the center of the com
munity for more than 200 years and Mr. Joe 's 
family has been a part of it since the first Irish 
immigrant arrived and began farming on the banks 
of Long Cane Creek. 

On the day of the miracle, people in the com
munity awoke to a strange stillness , a foreboding 
of danger. It was calm at first , but as dawn came on 
the wind picked up and the scent of smoke was 
heavy on the air. The woods were burning and it 
was com ing closer. 

By late afternoon everyone was helping to fight 
the fire which had swept through several farms 
and destroyed untold thousands of acres of forest. 
As the sun dipped lower, the wind blew stronger 
and the blaze continued to roar toward the creek. 
If it continued to move at its present rate , the 
blaze would reach the church by sundown. 

Almost intuitively, the weary, smoke-blackened 
men began moving silently toward the church. 
Tears filled the eyes of some as the y saw the fire 
moving in on three sides. A s the sun set behind 
them, they stood in a grim circle around the old 
building waiting for the last fight of the day. 

Time passed slowly and the fire grew closer. 
The flames leaped high and they could see indi
vidual trees beingconsumedalmostinstantaneously 
through the thickening smoke. While the minutes 
passed the men watched, but the fire seemed to 
be unable to move past the clearing around 
the church. \\ 

When the silence was broken , it was the voi~ ""'i' 
of one man speaking: "I think the wind 's shifting," 
he said. And it was true. A s they watched, the 
flames seemed to bend backward and grow smaller. 
By morning the fire would be out, but the miracle 
of Long Cane Church would burn long in the 
memory of those who saw it, and of those who 
heard the story. 

M emories of rural life and appreciation for its 
values burn long as well. William Slayton recently 
wrote , "We seem to be searching for the simpler , 
less complicated life of earlier times. This is not 
just nostalgia; it is a gut feeling that technology and 
complexity seem to have become goals in them
selves and that quality oflife has disappeared as 
an objective. " 

The growing interest in "going back to the land" 
is more than a faddish or sentimental dream . It is 
a recognition that we've turned our backs on some 
values that are very important to ou r survival. And 
it is a practical effort to make our system of food 
production more sensible, more protective of the 
land, and more responsive to the needs of con
sumers and fa rmers. 

Not an easy goal to accomplish , but it can be 
done . We can do it with local and national land 
policies which make it possible for the small farmer 
to keep his farm , and which protect our prime 
agricultural land from heedless development. 

We can do it with public programs that encour
age and teach the farmer to market his produce 
directly to consumers, and an educational program 
that shows consumers the nutritional and financial 
advantages of buying fresh , unprocessed food 
directly from the farmer. 

We need agricultural education and research 
with emphasis on helping the family farmer , the 
consumer and the environment. We need tax re
forms that will enable farmers to stay where they 
are and help urban dwellers to move back to rural 
areas, instead of providing tax breaks for giant 
corporations. 

With farm policies designed to revive our rural 
areas, we can put people back into agriculture and 
real food on our tables. We can put land into the 
hands of those who will steward and care for it . 

We can go home. 
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by Bob Campbell 

A strong-minded civic group, formed to protect a 
local stream, shows that organized and informed 
people make a difference in environmental quality. 

SomebodyS Watching 

ac 
As father and son, Frank and Ben Wil

liamson of Darlington County can account 
for two generations of Black Creek memo
ries. But the importance of Black Creek to 
their family goes back far beyond the mem
ories of these two living men. Williamsons 
have been swimming, fishing, floating and 
hunting along Black Creek since before the 
American Revolution. ' 

Near the 2,500-acre Oaklyn Plantation, 
which has been in the Williamson family 
since 1770, Black Creek flows strong and 
clean. Down a quiet wood path, the family 
has a traditional swimming hole complete 
with bathhouse, improvised diving board 
and swinging rope. Their place is not unlike 
many found along the creek. 

It's a Tom Sawyer sort of place-a sort we 
tend to assign to the past. But places like this 
tell us that past simple pleasures are fast 
catching up with the present. The idea of 
hot summer days and cool creek water is 
taking on a renewed importance to modern 
folks who are beginning to recognize the old 
values in these uncomplicated pleasures . 
For the Williamsons and other Black Creek 
families, the creek represents a life style that 
goes back many generations. 

Fixed firmly in this heritage, a local civic 
group called the Black Creek Protective As
sociation has "bird dogged" Black Creek 
and fought for high water quality for more 
than 30 years. The group is a demonstration 
of how people who are organized, informed 
and dedicated can make a difference in the 
democratic system. Now, after a dark period 
in the creek's recent history, the creek again 
flows clean. The demands of the Black Creek 
Protective Association were the catalyst in 
the successful effort to restore the creek's 
waters to an acceptable quality. 

On a cold, rain-soaked night in Decem
ber, Keith Williamson, brother of Ben, was 

ree 
drivipg to a public hearing in Darlington 
where the association planned to make a 
firm stand. Currently the controversy over 
the creek's use focuses on two methods by 
which the city of Darlington might dispose 
of its treated sewage . It's an issue vital to the 
interests of the association, and even on this 
weather-beaten night, its members turned 
out in full force. 

Through flaps of the windshield wipers, 
Keith said the association was trying to 
project the idea that "Black Creek is a sacred 
cow .. . not to be violated." He explains 
matter-of-factly, "We try to educate any in
dustry that shows interest in locating along 
Black Creek that this creek is considered 
sacred by the people of Darlington County." 

At the hearing, to a crowd that spilled out 
of the meeting room, acting association 
president Charles Howard stated the official 
association line: That the association is "not 
willing to compromise" on the water qual
ity of Black Creek. 

Before the mayor and city council, Ben 
Williamson testified that the Black Creek 
Protective Association is no fly-by-night 
organization, here today and gone tomor
row. He affirmed that the association was 
here to fight the battles of the past, is here 
now, and will be here to fight the battles of 
tomorrow. 

Local attorney and active association 
member Jay James told the audience in his 
animated manner (which an elderly woman 
in the audience anticipated half under her 
breath, "We're going to hear something 
good now") that the people of Darlington 
County "are willing to pay the price" to 
keep the creek clean. 

James is referring to more than half a mill- 1 ~ 
ion dollars, the difference in cost of the two 
alternatives the people of Darlington are 
considering for their sewage treatment and 

photographs by Art Carter and Phillip Jones 
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Along its course, 
Black Creek 
receives significant 
discharges from 25 
different sites (indicated 
by dots on the map). 
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Charles Howard 
Charles Howard is acting presi
dent of the Black Creek Protec
tive Association. He is the son 
of Jolly Howard who has been 
president " for as long as any-

body can remember," but is 
now incapacitated by ill health. 

Charles states the official as
sociation position as being 

" categorically opposed to any 
discharge into Black Creek. " 

The association is " not willing 
to compromise with anyone on 
the high water quality in Black 

Creek. " He says the association 
"has been fighting for clean 

water for 50 years." 

Jay James 
Darlington attorney Jay James is 
an informed spokesman for the 

Black Creek Protective 
Association. He told a packed 

hearing room in Darlington, 
" Black Creek is our creek and 

we are willing to pay the price 
to keep the sewage out of it. " 

More militant in his views than 
some in the association, James 

says a recent study to determine 
best alternatives for the 

treatment of Darlington's 
sewage " institutionalizes 

pollution." 

Frank and Ben Williamson 
For Frank and Ben Williamson , 

Black Creek represents an 
important element of their 
lifestyle, now and for past 

generations. Two generations of 
family memories dwell in these 

two men who even on winter 
days enjoy a visit to the 

swimming hole, complete with 
family bath house, to reminisce 

of past activities along Black 
Creek. Ben Williamson says, 

" As much as we would like to 
sit back and rest confident in 

having won for Black Creek 
some kind of everlasting purity, 

we know the struggle is not 
over. It never will be. Like 

weeds in the garden and ants in 
the pantry, pollution thrives on 
ne~lect. We cannot neglect that 

which we treasure, and hope to 
keep it." 
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disposal. The association favors the less whether the city will be reimbursed 
damaging (more expensive) alternative. through the act for the added cost of instal-

Presently, the city is operating a sewage ling an improved treatment facility. 
treatment plant that James labels "an- Still, he says thoughtfully, even if the 
tiquated ." It is old, outdated and prone to added cost is not reimbursed, a half
malfunction. Lately, however, he points million-dollar investment for clean water 
out, the plant has been doing what it was over the next 20 years is not too much to ask 
designed to do. But that's far from being of the people of Darlington. 
good enough in the eyes of the association. Conflict over the use of Black Creek goes 

Darlington's treated sewage is now dis- back at least to 1797. Then, according to two 
charged into small Swift Creek adjacent to photostat copies of contemporary petitions 
the city's plant. Two and a half miles produced by Frank Williamson from his 
downstream, Swift Creek empties into back-room office, a controversy was form
Black Creek. Without improved treatment, ing over whether several saw mills should 
the city's effluent is too strong to meet be allowed to be built along the creek. Mr. 
minimum state stream classification stan- Frank, as he is known to his family, points 
dards for a creek as small as Swift Creek. out that Williamsons signed both petitions. 

To comply with state and federal stan- While one petition found "the aforesaid 
dards, the city must upgrade its plant's mills to be a nuisance and a real grievance to 
treatment to secondary quality.* Then the many of the inhabitants of this county," the 
city must either build additional treatment other rebutted that "no such grievance is 
facilities or build a two and a half mile pipe likely to happen." Mr. Frank concludes the 
line from its present discharge site, bypass- story by saying, "The mills were not built." 
ing Swift Creek, to discharge its effluent " Back then," said Mr. Frank, "streams 
directly into Black Creek. were big things in the lives of people. They 

An improved treatment facility, however, provided water for power, transportation, 
is expensive and must be supervised and and hunting and fishing opportunities. 
maintained indefinitely. The pipe line has a Now streams have lost their significance in 
one-time capital cost and requires virtually the minds of many people," he observed, 
no maintenance. "but not around Black Creek." 

Consultant engineer Hugh Miley, who Rummaging through more papers 
has researched the alternatives for the city stacked on his desk, Mr. Frank comes up 
and other towns in the vicinity, recom- with a file of letters that has passed between 
mends the pipeline. Having considered all the Black Creek Protective Association and 
the alternatives in his study, the pipe line various industrial concerns. Much of the 
"is more cost effective;' he says, asserting correspondence dates back 30 years or 
the wont of engineers to speak in terms of more . 
cost-benefit ratios. Pointing to a letter, he tells the story of a 

According to law, a project must be "cost hearing in 1940 when a plant engineer for 
effective" to be eligible for partial reim- Carolina Fiber demonstrated the attitude of 
bursement through federal matching funds, industry toward industrial waste at the 
a provision of the Federal Water Pollution time. "Like a man's bladder," the engineer 
Control Act Amendments of 1972. This pro- told the hearing audience, "when it's full it 
vision allows that, while the nation's water has to be emptied." Not impressed with this 
quality may be improved with the federal argument, one man stood up and said: 
government footing most of the bill, we are "Yeah, I understand that. I just don't like it 
not committed to cleaning our waters at all emptied on me." 
costs. According to most people, the Black 

Rising to speak, Bill Bristow, an associa- Creek Protective Association existed, in 
tion member, undertakes to define "cost spirit if not in body, long before this 1940 
effective" for the hearing audience. He rolls confrontation with Carolina Fiber. Public 
the words out forcefully and carefully for concern for Black Creek in recent times 
emphasis. "Cost effective," he says, glanc- probably first emerged around 1935 when 
ing around the room at Miley, "mean!' fish kills became commonplace along the 
spending the least money to meet the creek. But the group wasn't charted offi
minimum standards." Miley smiles and dally until 1941 when Woods Dargan ofDar
nods his head. lington organized the present association. 

According to James, interviewed several Its charter states that the Blad,< Creek Pro
days following the hearing, it is not clear tective Association was formed "for the 

*Primary treatment removes solids. 
Secondary treatment removes a substantial 
amount of the effluent's biochemical oxy
gen demand by the action of bacteria, set
tling and aeration. Improved treatment, 
sometimes referred to as "tertiary treat
ment," removes even more pollutants from 
the effluent. 

purpose of stopping the pollution of Black 
Creek, and to maintain through its mem
bers a constant watch over these waters ." 
Mrs. Dargan, widowed in the 1940's, says 
"just a few belonged originally." 

Even today, notes Ben Williamson, a 
principal spokesman for the association, "it 
is a loosely formed association with from 
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one to 3,000 members." Nevertheless, the 
association has been led throughout its his
tory by prominent persons in the Dar
lington community. 

As for the informal organization of the 
association, Darlington dentist and active 
association member Bob Askins summed it 
up succinctly: "There is no membership as 
such but a unity of people who want to 
preserve the creek." 

Within this unity, several leaders stand 
out. One is Ben Williamson, a quiet gentle
man in overalls who asks the right ques
tions forcefully. He is well informed and 
dedicated to the preservation of Black 
Creek. 

A more recent member of the association, 
Jay James, joined the effort first "out of gut 
reaction." Soon his interests envolved into 
the more technical side of the issues. Now 
conversant in the technical language of the 
sanitation engineer, James has become a 
valuable member of the association's 
leadership. He speaks knowledgeable 
about biochemical oxygen demand (BOD), 
cost effectiveness, percentages and parts per 
million, treatment methods and current 
problems facing Black Creek. 

Charles Howard, a sportsman fond of 
fishing in the creek, carries on the tradition 
of his father Jolly who for "as long as anyone 
can remember" has been president of the 
association. "You couldn't catch a decent 
mess of fish following one of those fish 
kills," he recalls. The fish would come back, 
"then another kill would come along that 
would set back the fishing ." Charles has 
been acting president of the association 
since his father became an invalid following 
a stroke. 

Members of the association believe that 
one of their greatest accomplishments was 
the successful nudging applied to the state 
Pollution Control Authority to do some
thing about Black Creek. Under state guid
ance, Sonoco Products Company of 
Hartsville was required to clean up their 
waste discharge into Black Creek. Sonoco 
was blamed for many of the fish kills so 
prevalent during the 1%0s, though there 
were other polluters along the creek. 

Now Charles Howard says "We're real 
proud of the job Sonoco' s done, but it took a 
long time to get them going." Ben William
son echoes this feeling. It's ·not that Sonoco 
is any more energetic about taking on pollu
tion control, he said, "but when they do, 
they do it well." 

No doubt many of the fish killed in the 
creek died as a result of Sonoco pollution. It 
is also true that today the creek is clean as a 
result of Sonoco engineering and innova
tion in pollution control technology. 

Another major accomplishment of the as
sociation was the successful petitioning for 
the removal of "swamp" designation, the 
lowest classification, f6r the creek below 
Dovesville (about halfway between 
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Hartsville and Darlington). This stretch, 
which is about half of the creek's total 
length, has "A" classification, the highest it 
may be classified under existing water qual
ity standards. 

In 1968, following three massive fish kills 
within a six-month period, the association 
requested Governor Robert E. McNair to 
make an investigation. They also petitioned 
the state Pollution Control Authority for a 
hearing on the classification of Black Creek 
and on enforcement of the law. 

In October of that year, the Pollution Con
trol Authority ordered the City of Hartsville, 
Sonoco, Hartsville Oil Mill, Coker's Pedig
ree Seed Company, and McCuen Morrell 
Laundermat to " provide waste treatment 
facilities which will restore Black Creek and 
its tributaries to an acceptable level of 
purity." 

Just how polluted Black Creek was during 
its dark period is hard to determine since 
few records seem to have been kept. But it is 
apparent from the statements of those 
members of the association interviewed 
that for years during the summer Black 
Creek was no fit place for fish and wildlife; 
nor for fishermen . 

To see "such a live stream," as Florence 
businessman Van Ervin describes the creek, 
killed by pollution is a distressing thing 
indeed, especially since the creek meant so 
much to the local people. "I remember see
ing just thousands of dead fish backed up 
against a log," he recalls. 

Charles Howard recalls the "most com
plete kill" that he says occurred in one 
summer of the mid-60s. The fish were dead 
from Hartsville all the way to the Pee Dee. 
Following this kill, "It was five years before 
you could catch any fish," he says. 

Ervin adds, "We use to catch a good many 
rockfish. But I haven't caught one in a long 
time." Even today a rockfish is an unusual 
catch along Black Creek. 

Cora Copper Perkins can remember how 
more than a thousand people would swim 
in the creek at Muses Bridge. She knows the 
number because her family charged 10 cents 
a head and $100 was the take on many Sun
days. "Those were the ones who paid," she 
laughed. 

That was before the creek was con
demned by health authorities. For a decade 
or more, no one showed any interest in 
swimming in the creek. Now there is re
newed interest cropping up. 

Black Creek's importance to the people 
along its path is complex and typical of 
modem and traditional needs for our abun
dant yet limited water resources. Uses of the 
creek include economic exploitation as well 
as recreation, aesthetic and ecological val
ues. 

Black Creek begins its life in the Sandhills 
of Chesterfield County lean and weak. Soon 
it picks up nutrients and volume and forms 
Lake Robinson, built as a cooling lake for 

Mike King 
Mike King of Florence believes 
there has been too much 
compromise with the water 
quality of Black Creek . "The 
people," he observes, " have 
just resigned themselves to the 
fact that the creek' s cleanliness 
must be compromised for the 
sake of progress." He adds, " It 
makes me sad ." King and his 
wife have swum in Black Creek 
all of their lives and "We enjoy 
it to the fullest ," he said . 
" People don ' t realize how 
burdened Black Creek is," King 
points out, addin~ that there 
are ·2s discharge sites along the 
length of the creek now. He 
favors no new discharges into 
the creek, saying " there has to 
be a stopping of it now." 

Bob Askins 
Pointing to a strong eddy near 
the Country Club of South 
Carolina at Darlington, dentist 
Bob Askins says Black Creek is 
a "test of a man's ability with a 
paddle." An active member of 
the Black Creek Protective 
Association, he says of the 
association , there is "no 
membership as such but a unity 
of people who want to preserve 
the creek." Of the creek, " it' s a 
quiet place," he says. 

Vanny Ervin 
"Vanny" Ervin has fished Black 
Creek most of his life. Here he 
shows off a boat "built about 
1931," and with a twist of his 
head for emphasis, adds, "and 
still in good shape, too." Ervin 
can remember seeing more than 
once 'd'·ust hundreds of fish 
backe up against a log ." Ervin 
also said, "Ever since r can 
remember we always had family 
picnics on the creek every 
Wednesday and Sunday." 
About the creek, Ervin says, 
"The purity of Black Creek is 
vi ta! to a lot of people." 
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Ben Fulton 
" I've seen fish slaughtered 

something awful by pollution 
on Black Creek," says Ben 

Fulton of Florence who has 
fished Black Creek since 1919. 
Known by some as " Mr. Black 

Creek," Fulton is famous for his 
turkey hunting along Black 
Creek and has the "hapfy 

faculty" of being able to cal a 
gobbler with his mouth. A 

retired lawyer, he is probably 
the only person who has ever 

taken a Black Creek polluter to 
court. It was in 1935, he said, 

and within 48 hours "we had a 
trial." And he won . The 

convicted company " was given 
the privilege of paying $166 a 

day" until it stopped polluting . 
It took 30 days for the company 

to install filtering equipment. 

Mrs. Woods Dargan 
Widow of the man who 

organized the Black Creek 
Association, Mrs. Woods 

Dargan remembers much about 
the creek, " I've swum in it, up 

it and down it for as long as 
most people can remember. " 

Neither hunter nor fisherman, 
Woods Dargan just wanted to 

see the creek cleaned up, Mrs. 
Dargan says. She quotes a 

person of her acquaintance who 
said he "never knew anybody 
from Darlini;ton County who 
within 15 minutes of meeting 
somebody hadn't mentioned 

Black Creek." Mrs. Dargan in 
her animated way recalls that 

" people would take their 
children out from the time they 

were six months old and let 
their toes hang over into the 

water." 

John Kilgo 
John Kilgo can look out his liv
ing room window and observe 
the beauty of Black Creek. He 
and Mrs . Kilgo have lived in 
Darlington for years, but re

cently decided to buy a lot by 
the creek that they love. They 

designed the house themselves 
with lots of large windows fac-

ing the creek. A fisherman , 
Kilgo says about Black Creek, 
"We used to catch them glory 
be." Black Creek " is a way of 
life around here, " he will tell 

you in his neighborly way. 
"Fishing is better now on Black 
Creek than it's been in years ." 
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Carolina Power and Light Company's nu
clear facility there . 

From Lake Robinson it enters the coastal 
plain and spreads swamp-like. Down
stream it becomes Prestwood Lake, a body 
of water built by Sonoco Products Company 
to supply the millions of gallons of water 
needed daily for their pulping and paper
making process. Rushing down the lake's 
spillway, the creek flows under the 
crosswalks and pipes of the Sonoco indus
trial complexes. Downstream the com
pany's treated effluent is discharged. 

Leaving Hartsville, Black Creek picks up 
momentum, and by the time it reaches Dar
lington it runs fast and strong through a 
narrow channel with steep banks and over
hanging foliage. Here it receives the City of 
Darlington's treated effluent from Swift 
Creek. 

Flowing into Florence County, it again 
takes on swamp-like characteristics. It soon 
loses its identity as it meets the great Pee 
Dee Swamp floodplain east of Florence. 

For its entire length, it receives shots of 
pollutants which vary from thermal at its 
upper end, to papermaking discharges at 
Hartsville, to treated sewage at Darlington. 
Yet the creek is healthy because these fac
tors are held to within the capacity of the 
creek to accommodate them. 

Acts of faith aren't enough to make it so . 
Regulation and compliance are required -
the work of government on the federal, state 
and local levels, and government responds 
when the people make it whether the inter
ests are economic or otherwise. 

Providing for the voice of the people is 
required by law, but little enough public 
input is achieved through the hearing pro
cess, according to Dave Heriot of the state 
health department. The Black Creek Protec
tive Association is a salient exception. 

Interviewed in his small office in the huge 
Columbia complex of the Department of 
Health and Environmental Control, Heriot 
laughs and describes the clutter in his office 
as "controlled confusion" as distinctive 
from "a mess." Stream classification, he 
explains, is set in accordance with the uses 
local people wish to make of their water 
resources. 

At stream classification hearings, Heriot 
says two types of testimony are usually 
received-that of vested interests with facts 
to back up their cases, and that of individu
als who present their cases with emotion 
and no facts. Most hearings are sparsely 
attended and facts rather than emotion carry 
the floor. 

Heriot, as head of compliance, enforce
ment and discharge permits in the Bureau 
of Waste Water and Stream Quality Control, 
is cast as the referee in the game of how our 
waters are to be used. But he had rule books 
to go by. They are the S.C. Pollution Control 
Act and the Federal Water Pollution Control 
Act Amendments of 1972. From these acts 

come standards set by state regulations that 
give Heriot a baseline from which to work. 

This federal act, states " A Citizen's Guide 
to Clean Water," published by the Izaak 
Walton League, is considered to be "one of 
the most complex and comprehensive mea
sures enacted by Congress ." Primary 
among its purposes is the commitment to 
"restore and maintain the chemical, physi
cal and biological integrity of the nation's 
waters." 

This lofty goal, if achieved, is going to 
cost us, consumers and taxpayers, in higher 
taxes and prices for goods . But as James told 
the Darlington hearing, we must be willing 
" to pay the price," if we want a clean envi
ronment. 

The act provides for a goal of zero dis
charges of pollutants into the nation's 
streams by 1985, a goal clouded now by the 
need for a legal definition of "zero pollu
tants." Also the act provides for matching 
funding for the construction of approved 
municipal treatment projects. It also pro
vides a permit system designed to maintain 
water quality from point source discharges 
(outflow pipes and other conduits). 

Significantly, says the league, "In passing 
the new Water Pollution Control Act of 
1972, Congress specifically provided 
mechanisms by which interested citizens 
could be involved in the Act's major 
programs." 

The Environmental Protection Agency, 
administrator of the act, has established 
guidelines for public participation . 
"Whether these guidelines will result in a 
process that is responsive to the public's 
right to know and be involved will ulti
mately depend on how well the citizen uses 
these initial tools." 

With the large sums of capital cost re
quired to clean our waters, .industry asks: 
"Who's going to pay for it?" The old saw 
that pollution cannot be abated. because of 
the inequitable competitive factor is now 
being solved by the Federal Water Pollution 
Control Act. It sets uniform water quality 
standards nationwide. But then there is the 
international competitive factor. 

In the final analysis we have paid a de
flated price for the standard of living we 
have grown to take for granted. Now the 
price has to be paid. After all , as the Izaak 
Walton League says in its citizens' hand
book for water quality, "Money-spent to . 
control pollution is an investment in the 
quality of life." 

The league concludes: " ... the answers 
will be forged in the give and take of our 
political process. If citizens feel strongly that 
clean water is a goal, they must demonstrate 
that they are willing to pay the costs in 
higher prices, reduced consumption, and 
generous support for pollution control." 

The Black Creek Protective Association 
could be an Izaak Walton League model for 
these ideals. 
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Readers 
Forum 

Congratulations. Your great 
magazine seems to get better and 
better all the time. 

The article in the November
December issue on Francis Marion's 
Forest was very interesting. After liv
ing in Charleston all these years, I 
never realized what an interesting 
area we have right in our back yard. I 
plan to visit it very soon . 

I do have one gripe. I did not ap
preciate the article on "Teddy 
Rooseyelt: Outdoorsman" in the 
January-February issue. I feel thatthe 
15 or so pages of that issue could 
have been used to promote South 
Carolina instead of Mr. Roosevelt. 
True, -he was a famous figure, but I 
believe he gets enough publicity in 
national publications. I did not read 
the article, but I'll bet you a pretty 
penny that South Carolina was not 
mentioned once in the entire 15 
pages. I always considered South 
Carolina Wildlife to be about South 
Carolina people, wildlife and natural 
resources. Please keep it that way. 
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Nolan B. Morel 
Charleston Heights 

I have been taking South Carolina 
Wildlife for three years. Being an avid 
hunter and fisherman as I am , this 
magazine is most appealing to me. 
Your writers and photographers as 
well are to be commended for their 
excellent work. Some of the pictures 
that appeared in the fall edition of the 
deer are the best photo's that I have 
ever seen appear in any magazine 
printed in the U.S. 

Again, my thanks for your excellent 
work in relating to the people 
through this excellent magazine . It is 
a tribute to South Carolina. 

Allen Irwin 
Abbeville 

Kudos for the article in your 
November-December issue by Cas
sie Griffin entitled "The Packaging 
Boom." We found this to be an excel
lent rational treatment of a complex 
subject in which the National Wildlife 
Federation has become acutely in
terested. Your emphasis upon recy
cling and source reduction reflects 
our sentiments on the necessity for 
an integrated approach to sol id waste 
management. 

We would add, for the benefit of 
your readers, that a new law, the Re
source Conservation and Recovery 
Act of 1976 (P.L. 94-580) was enacted 
by the last Congress mandating a 
more balanced approach to solid 
waste management. This law also 
provides for public access to the solid 
waste management planning pro
cess, and we would urge your inter
ested readers to take advantage of 
this. We would also note, since your 
article mentions the use of retu rna
ble containers, that two states have 
mandatory beverage container 
deposit laws in effect (Oregon and 
Vermont), three other states have 
enacted such laws to be im
plemented in the future (South 
Dakota, Maine and Michigan) and 
the U.S. Environmental Protection 
Agency has issued guidelines for 
mandatory deposits on beverage 
containers sold on federal facilities 
(national parks, federal buildings, 
defense installations, etc.). 

Keep up the good work. 
Thomas L. Kimball 

Executive Vice President, 
National Wildlife Federation 

You have the most outstanding 
magazine on wildlife. It deserves all 
the praise it receives. 

Why don ' t we have one license for 
all who fish? I mean a state license, as 
long as it's for hook and line . All 
these cane pole fisherman get all the 
benefits, but contribute nothing. The 
extra money would help us all. I don't 
know where else you may find such 
fabulous fishing and good boat 
ramps for all sportsmen to use. Keep 
up this wonderful work, as only you 
can do. 

Steve Zywicki 
N. Charleston 

We so very much enjoy South 
Carolina Wildlife , especially myself, 
being from South Carolina and re
membering my brothers hunting and 
fishing in my childhood . 

You have many great articles , and 
the pictures of the birds and animals 
are magnificent. 

We hope in the near future to retire 
down in beautiful South Carolina. 

F. Marie Mathusa 
Altamont, New York 

I have decided not to renew my 
subscription to South Carolina 
Wildlife. I was hoping to receive a 
wildlife magazine and not a hunter's 
gazette. 

In your September-October issue, 
I saw so many pictures of what ap
peared to be the same deer. Where in 
the world were the wildlife pictures 
and why all the repetition? Also , 
the articles on hunting and the draw
ings of hunters and guns made me 
nauseous . I abhor all three im
mensely. Then when I received the 
November-December issue and saw 
the drawing of hunters and guns on 
the cover, I was even more disgusted. 

I find myself now agreeing with a 
man whose letter appeared in one of 
your past issues. He stated that your 
magazine should be called South 
Carolina Wild-death instead of South 
Carolina Wildlife . It cannot even 
begin to compare with Audubon 
Magazine or National Wildlife which 
portray the rich beauty and variety 
that truly is w ildlife. 

Your pro-hunting publication was a 
great disappointment. 

Mrs . W F. Williams 
Plymouth, Michigan 



My job consists of restoring and 
preserving old historic buildings as 
well as wildlife refuge areas. I en
joyed very much Art Carter' s superb 
article " Mountain Cascades." 

Many times I have taken the trip 
along the crest of the Appalachian 
Mountains in the past few years. 
From the Shenandoah National Park 
in Virginia up to the Great Smokey 
Mountain National Park in North 
Carolina , I have been struck by the 
beauty of this area. 

In the near future, I am seriously 
thinking of moving to the northwest
ern part of South Carolina. I love the 
mountain sceneries and the moder
ate climate for a retirement place. 

As a future landowner of the South 
Carolina upcountry, I would like to 
get in contact with someone native to 
those places. (M. Jean Simard , 2630 
rue Mont Joli, Sainte-Foy, Quebec , 
Province de Quebec, G1V 1C3) 

Congratulations for an outstanding 
conservation magazine. 

M. Jean Simard 
Quebec, Canada 

Please share this letter with your 
staff and more definitely with the re
sponsible parties that contributed to 
your September-October edition. I 
am very, very impressed with the ac
cumulation of excellent reading mat
ter with superb illustrations. 

The photography of the deer and 
waterfalls is of the very finest. I sub
scribe to several state conservation 
publications and find yours to be of 
the highest quality of any I've ever 
viewed. 

I am a trial lawyer and often find 
sleeping difficult, but relax with the 
many thoughts of enjoyable hunting 
and fishing experiences. This gives 
me relaxation and makes it easier to 
fall asleep. I look forward to this night 
to read them and view the pictures in 
this last publication. 

M.A. Marsal 
Mobile, Alabama 

I ' ve just received my South 
Carolina Wildlife magazine for 
November-December and thought I 
should write to you . I can see why the 
magazine is named the best wildlife 
magazine in the country. I've never 
received any kind of magazine in my 
home that I welcome more. 

I have been a subscriber going on 
two years now and hope to be with 
you for a long time to come. We are a 
six-member family and this magazine 
is good for all of us. I have recom
mended it to a number of people and 
have high hopes that they will sub
scribe to it also . The stories are great 
and the pictures excellent. I am also a 
subscriber to The Resource , which is 
also a great wildlife paper. It would 
be nice if all families would sub
scribe. 

So keep up the good work . The 
whole world needs more editors and 
more magazines like you and this 
one. Please tell your staff thanks a 
million . 

Troy Bradberry 
Williamston 

As a resident of North Carolina, I 
enjoy your magazine very much. But, 
I would like to comment on the price 
of your hunting license which you 
have increased drastically for out-of
state residents. I will continue to sub
scribe to your fine magazine, but I 
cannot patronize your state as a hunt
ing and fishing enthusiast because of 
the price increase . 

Everett Staton 
North Belmont, N. C. 

As always , I enjoyed reading your 
magazine. However, the article in the 
November-December issue by John 
Culler, " Can The Computer Put The 
Owlhoots Out of Business," was 
especially interesting. 

The abuse of our wildlife by a small 
group of individuals , forfun or profit, 
has to stop. Mr. Culler points out cor
rectly that stiffer fines and longer 
sentences, or loss of hunting privi
leges, are ways to curb this abuse. 
The Points System that was described 
should be studied by the wildlife de
partment , and possibly a bill be in
troduced in the General Assembly to 
this effect. 

Steve W Kinard 
Charleston 

The November-December 1976 
issue of your magazine is a real jewel 
and I've got to have a couple more 
copies so I'm sending a check for two 
dollars . 

" Sporting Calendars : The Timely 
Art" plunged me into a pleasant, nos
talgic pool of happy memories,and I 

need more copies of that delightful 
article so I can make it a permanent 
part of my collection of wildlife and 
sporting art. Certainly feel indebted 
to Brother Gary Dickey for his prod
uctive delving! 

That cover by N. C. Wyeth wasn ' t 
any slouch either. 

Thanks - all the way ' round . 
John R. Ridley 

Decatur, Ga. 

I would like to take time from a very 
busy schedule to express my deep 
appreciation for anyone in your.pub
lication department who has blessed 
our state with such worthiness. Al
though neither my children nor I do 
any hunting, etc., we are deeply con
cerned for the wildlife in our state 
and country. Thank you for all you've 
done to preserve our land and our 
animals. 

Mrs . Zollie Hamebryck 
Columbia 

This is an interesting picture of a 
formation I caught with my camera 
on a limb of a tall pine tree at the 
Highway 17 entrance to Hobcaw. It 
resembles a deer with antlers. 

Hobcaw was the home of the late 
Bernard M. Baruch, elder statesman 
and advisor to the presidents. He was 
often called the "park bench" 
statesman . The late Winston Chur
chill and the late President Franklin 
D. Roosevelt spent time visiting 
Baruch at Hobcaw. Today, much re
search is being done at Hobcaw on 
the forest and wildlife by Clemson 
University and the University of 
South Carolina. 

Mildred B. Hughes 
Johnsonville 
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Trotters Shoals Dam Construction Site (Photo by Harold D. Freeman) 

Suit Filed to Halt Dam 
Three federal agencies are being sued in an effort by the 

National Wildlife Federation (NWF) to halt construction of the 
$248 million Richard 8. Russell Dam (Trotters Shoals) on the 
last flowing 30 miles of the upper Savannah River between 
Georgia and South Carolina . 

Two state affiliates, the Georgia and South Carolina Wildlife 
Federations , and eight other state and local conservation 
groups joined the NWF in the suit, filed in U.S. District Court 
at Greenville, S. C. 

The suit charges that the dam builders, The U.S. Army Corps 
of Engineers , and the U.S. Environmental Protection Agency 
are violating water quality standards of the Federal Water Pol
lution Control Act Amendments of 1972 by constructing and 
permitting construction of the huge project. 

It also charges that the Corps and the Interior Department's 
U .S. Fish and Wildlife Service have failed to develop a mitiga
tion plan , as required by law, to compensate for 26,650 acres of 
wildlife habitat that will be flooded out if the dam is built . 

Thomas L. Kimball, executive vice president of the NWF, 
said the injunction suit was filed as a "last resort" after discus
sions with the federal agencies failed to produce "environ
mentally acceptable answers" to questions raised by the con
servation groups. 

" At issue here," Kimball said, " iswhetherthese government 
agencies are bigger than the law. Can they meet state water 
quality standards with unsubstantiated promises? Can they 
ignore requirements for wildlife habitat mitigation? Should 
they build now and study the earthquake danger later? We 
think not." 

Kimball's mention of the earthquake danger is a reference to 
a statement last April by Henry W. Coulter, director of the U.S. 
Geological Survey, that "reservoirs have been demonstrated 
to trigger earthquakes in several places around the world." 
Coulter also said, in a letter to Senator Robert Packwood 
(R-Ore), that "small earthquakes" had been observed along 
the Savannah River since impoundment of water began at two 
other sites . Opponents of the dam have pointed out that there 
are two geological faults in the area of the dam . 

The NWF suit is the first attempt to apply the requirements 
of Section 402 of the Federal Water Pollution Control Act 
Amendments to hyd1oelectric dam discharges. The law gives 

the EPA authority to regulate the discharge of pollutants in 
waterways. In the case of the Russell Dam, the anticipated 
discharge will not meet the oxygen levels needed under the 
law to keep the river biologically active . 

The Corps contends it is willing to add oxygen to the dis
charged water from the dam to meet the water quality stan
dards , but it admits that the technology for such a process is 
not guaranteed to work and might prove more expensive than 
current estimates . 

In the mitigation issue, NWF attorneys argue that by failing 
to provide habitat to compensate for the area to be flooded , 
the Corps and the Fish and Wildlife Service are violating the 
Fish and Wildlife Coordination Act of 1948, which requires 
such mitigation. 

The Russell Dam , formerly known as the Trotters Shoals 
project because of its location along the Savannah River be
tween Lake Hartwell and Clark Hill Lake , has been the subject 
of controversy between conservationists and the Corps for 
more than a decade. The principal reasons cited by the Corps 
for the dam's construction are the generation of hydroelectric 
power and the need for additional flatwater recreation in the 
area . 

Critics of the project claim that the investment costs for the 
dam do not justify its construction, given the small amount of 
power that will be generated. The dam would be able to 
produce 300,000 kilowatts during peak demand periods, less 
than five per cent of the planned hydroelectric capacity for 
energy facilities in the Southeast. 

Those opposing the Russell Dam also point out that the 
region already has 350,000 acres of flatwater recreation for 
those who want it at two other sites along the Savannah , Lake 
Hartwell and Clark Hill Lake. By damming this last stretch of 
the Savannah, the Corps would wipe out what a number of 
local residents consider a prime fishing, hunting, canoeing 
and hiking area. 

Several wildlife biologists in the Southeast believe that the 
area to be flooded is the most productive habitat in South 
Carolina for deer. In addition, the Trotters Shoals project 
would inundate a high quality timber area that presently con
tributes $8 million annually to the economies of Georgia and 
South Carolina 
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Congaree Planning Undetway 
Within three years, the Secretary of the U.S. Department of Interior must 

prepare a general management plan for Congaree National Monument, au
thorized by federal law last October. 

The plan will include recommendations for . the number of visitors and 
types of public use that can be accommodated by the monument, the location 
a(\9 estimated cost of facilities and recommendations for any future additions 
.,t<ftlie monument. 
· .As much as $35 million may be spent by the National Park Service to 
purchase the well-known 15 ,200-acre Biedler Tract, where most of the natural 
uniqueness of Congaree Swamp is centered. 

When President Gerald R. Ford signed the Congaree bill into law, he 
culminated more than 20 years of dedicated work by state and national 
conservationists to preserve "the last remnant of old-growth bottomland 
hardwoods in the Southeast." 

Passage of the bill in the Congress, particularly in the.U.S. Senate, required 
some tricky footwork by South Carolina's legislative representatives in 
Washington. During the bill's consideration, time was critical because 
cutting of the swamp's trees was already underway. 

In its Congaree Swamp Newsletter, the Congaree Swamp National Preserve 
Association acknowledged with appreciation those persons who worked 
successfully to see the bill passed and signed: 

-The Beidler family for leaving the old-growth forest uncut until 1969, for 
understanding the committment to preserve the forest, for their willingness 
to discuss sale of the forest and for agreeing to a logging moratorium. 

-South Carolina Wildlife and Marine Resources Department personnel 
whose magazine articles and study of the Beidler Tract were instrumental in 
gaining politica1 support for Congaree Preservation. 

-National Park Service personnel who worked actively for passage of 
Congaree legislation without official administration support. 

-Congressman Floyd Spence, who introduced the first Congaree bill on 
February 16, requesting early subcommittee hearings on the bill, pressed for 
markupbythesubcommittee, provided careful follow-up, and asked 
President Ford to sign the bill. 

-South Carolina Congressmen James Mann, Ken Holland, Butler Derrick, 
John Jenrette and Mendel Davis, all of whom co-sponsored the Congaree bill 
with Floyd Spence. These men, despite pressure from the forest products 
industry, continuedtosupport the bill and to push for its passage this year. 

·-Senator Ernest Hollings, who introduced a Congaree Bill, worked dili
gently to arrange the one-year logging moratorium on the Beidler Tract, 
helped arrange the subcommittee hearing, asked Senator Jackson 
(Washington) to report the Congaree bill from the Interior Committee and 
whose negotiations with Senator Johnston (Louisiana) led him to agree to 
report the bill on September 23. 

-Senator Strom Thurmond, who introduced a Congaree Bill, persuaded 
Senator Johnston to schedule the subcommittee hearing, saved the hearing 
when it was threatened with cancellation, sought the support of the Office of 
Management and Budget, enlisted the support of Senator Hansen (Wyo
ming), asked Senators Johnston and Jackson to report Congaree from the 
Interior Committee, persuaded several senators to attend the last Interior 
Committee meeting so a quorum was present, asked senate leaders to act 
promptly on Congaree when it reached the floor of the Senate, 
and asked President Ford to sign the bill. 

-Congressman Roy Taylor of North Carolina, the chairman of the House 
Subcommittee on National Parks and Recreation who visited the Beidler 
Tract, gave Congaree high priority, and skillfully guided the bill through 
subcommittee, committee and house. 

" We all need cl ean water " is the theme for 
the 1977 National Wildlife W eek to be ob
served March 20 to 26. It is sponsored by the 
National Wildlife Federation and its state af
filiates across the nation . 

Roundtable 
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Game Cookbook Published 
Past contributor to South Carolina Wildlife, Jan Wongrey, has 

written a game cookbook that is a companion to his-"Southern Fish 
and Seafood Cookbook" of a year ago. 

Wongrey's '.'Southern Wildfowl and Wild Game Cookbook" is 
presented in the same vein as his previous publication. This book, 
like its predecessor, is more than a cookbook. It's a collection of 
tales well written by a natural story teller who also happens to be an 
expert cook of wild meat. 

Published by The Sandlapper Store of Lexington, S.C., Wongrey's 
book sells for less than $5. Anyone who loves to cook what they bag 
and read well-told stories about the game he pursues will find this 
book a bargain. 

Brunswick Puts 
Land in Wildlife Program 

More than 34,000 acres of land has been put into the state's public 
hunting program by Brunswick Pulp Land Company which recently 
signed a cooperative agreement with the South Carolina Wildlife 
and Marine Resources Department. 

Brunswick Division Manager Harold Hudspeth said, "The com
pany recognizes that game belongs to all the people and wants to 
cooperate with the wildlife department to make the company's land 
available to the public for hunting." 

Included in the agreement are 8,350 acres in Abbeville County, 
1,866 acres in Anderson County, 362 acres in Greenwood County, 
2,884 acres in Edgefield County, 16,455 acres in McCormick County 
and 4,329 acres in Aiken County. 

Scenic Rivers, Photo Workshops Announced 
Have you ever wanted to ride a 

rapids; land a lunker; snap a 
snail; bag a big buck; or eye an 
alligator -and have a good time 
while learning how? 

The Division of Information 
and Public Affairs, S.C. Wildlife 
and Marine Resources Depart
ment, is sponsoring a number of 
programs throughout the year 
designed for sportsmen and 
outdoor enthusiasts who want 
to learn a skill, visit some of 
South Carolina's outstanding 
natural areas, and enjoy them
selves with others who share the 
same interest. 

Wildlife Workshops are de
signed for those who want to 
improve their skills in hunting, 
fishing, canoeing, outdoor 
photography and backpacking 
from the best instructors in their 
field, The workshops will also be 
of interest to those who want to 
just get their feet wet and learn 
about the variety of oppor
tunities to enjoy South Caroli
na's natural resources. 

The "Scenic Rivers Work
shop" is the first in the series of 
Wildlife Workshops scheduled 
to be held April 2 and 3 within 
the federally designated wild 
and scenic river - the Chat
tooga. Designed especially for 
those who would like to visit the 
Chattooga River and the adja
cent Sumter National Forest, the 
"Scenic Rivers Workshop" will 
include sessions on its natural . 
history, photography of the area, 
and field trips. Also included is 
instruction on how to photo
graph t~e plants, animals and 
outstanding scenery along the 
many trails which follow the 
river's course. 

Also, you may learn what it is 
like to have a trout take your fly 
along the many forks of the 
Chattooga River and ride a raft 
down the Chattooga under the 
skilled guidance of the best and 
most experienced river guides in 
the business. 

If you have just purchased 
your first camera or are more ad
vanced in nature photography, 
then the "South Carolina 
Wildlife Nature Photography 
Workshop" is scheduled for 
April 15 - 17. The workshop will 
cover the methods and equip
ment for photographing land
scapes, birds, scenery, 
wildflowers and close-up sub
jects. Included in the program is 
an all-day field session by boat to 
Caper's Island where you have 
the opportunity to choose your 
subjects from the variety of 
shorebirds, ospreys, saltmarsh 
critters and other life found 
along the beaches and dunes. 
Then join your fellow photog
raphers for an evening oyster 
roast and shrimp boil at the 
Marine Resources Center. 

More information on registra
tion and program information 
for the "Scenic Rivers" and 

- "South Carolina Wildlife Nature 
Photography" workshops can 
be obtained by writing: Wildlife 
Workshops, S. C. Wildlife and 
Marine Resources Dept., P. 0. 
Box 167, Columbia, S. C. 29202, 
or telephone: 758-6291. 

The number of participants is 
limited for each workshop, so 
register early. Deadline for reg
istration is March 25 for the 
Scenic Rivers Workshop and 
April 1 for the Wildlife Photog
raphy Workshop. 



Rare Whale 
Photographed 
Near Beaufort 

Recently several students from the Uni
versity of South Carolina at Beaufort en
countered the Atlantic right whale in Tren
chard's Inlet behind Capers Island in 
Beaufort County. This species is a rare sight 
anywhere today, but its occurrence in the 
shallow waters of the sea islands is even 
more unusual. 

Estimated to be 35 feet in length, the whale 
showed no fear of the two boats. It allowed 
approaches as close as 20 feet before it 

would dive and surface again a short dis
tance away. The whale did not appear in
ju red or disoriented as it moved through a 
channel at low tide from offshore into Tren
chard 's Inlet to the mouth of Station Creek . 
While in this relatively cramped area, it 
showed no sign of being trapped . 

It moved with a slow graceful stroke, turn
ing occasionally to stay in the deeper waters 
of the creek. Perhaps the whale had moved 
into this area to feed, but this could not be 
verified because its mouth was not seen to 
open. The whale was last seen returning to 
open ocean as evening approached . 

Close observation made it possible to 
identify it as the North Atlantic right whale , a 
species distinguishable by its lack of a dorsal 
fin, its black color and the presence of struc
tures called "callosities" on the upper 
forehead. 

Callosities patterns vary among individual 

Red Wolves Released, Recaptured 
Two mated red wolves released on Bulls Island in December thoroughly explored the 

island for a week, then decided to explore elsewhere. With use of radio telemetry 
equipment, the wolves were recaptured and now reside in a holding pen while the 
experiment is being re-evaluated by U.S. Fish and Wildlife personnel. 

Both wolves left Bulls Island about a week after they were released on the South 
Carolina barrier island north of Charleston. They swam to neighboring Capers Island, 
but from there they split. The male continued south to Dewees, the island just below 
Capers. The female headed for the mainland. 

While wandering, the wolves' exact locations were continuously plotted by use of 
radio telemetry equipment. Each wolf was equipped with a radio collar and tracking 
them electronically proved invaluable in the recapture. Both wolves were safely caught 
within four hours of the time a state helicopter took off on the recapture mission. 

State and federal wildlife agents flew to the female and recaptured her with a 
tranquilizer gun. Meanwhile the male had returned to Bulls Island where he was 
recaptured later. 

According to the Fish and Wildlife Service, the experiment is still very much alive and 
much was learned from this episode. Service wildlife biologist Curtis Carley, who is in 
charge of the Bulls Island reintroduction project, is optimistic about the future of the 
program . 

"The fact the wolves remained on the island for a week before exploring to other 
areas and the fact the male returned to Bulls Island voluntarily can be considered 
positive points in the experiment," Carley said. 

At present, the wolves will remain in their holding pen, which was built to acclimatize 
them to the island, and continue to be cared for as they were before the initial release. 

Curtis Carley and drugged red wolf 

Atlantic right whale 

whales as do fingerprints in humans. This 
characteristic can be used to identify indi
vidual whales and is useful for tracing the 
migration routes of the species. 

Photographs of this whale will be sent to 
the Smithsonian Institution for possible 
identification of this particular whale . If this 
individual has not been photographed be
fore , then these photographs will be on file 
for future identification. 

This species of whale was once numerous 
in both the North and South Atlantic. Be
cause of its large size , slow speed and the 
fact that it floated when killed, it was hunted 
to near extinction by 1920. Since that time it 
has been completely protected . 

The future of the Atlantic right whale, 
however, is still uncertain as the remaining 
population may not be large enough to re
establish the animal to its once majestic role 
in the ocean 's ecosystem. 



J\ia~ine 
Artist Paints 
Gamecock 

Prescott Baines and gamecock painting 

Preserve 

Prescott Baines, graphics director 
for South Carolina Wildlife, has done 
an original rendition of the famous 
South Carolina fighting gamecock, 
symbol of the University of South 
Carolina. 

Called "Triumph," fhe painting 
was done, Baines said, to establish 
the character, the alertness, the spirit 
of the bird. Through Baines' painting, 
the gamecock 's strength and spirit 
shine from the bird 's piercing eyes, 
his power and determination 
exemplified through his spurs and 
wings. 

A limited edition of 1,500 prints of 
" Triumph" has been published for 
public sale. The print is large, 23 by 31 
and a half inches w ith an image size 
of 20 by 28 inches. 

Baines is a 1962 graduate of the 
Ringling School of Art, Sarasota, 
Florida. He spent nine years with the 
South Carolina Educational Televi
sion Network as illustrator and art di
rector before joining the South 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine Re
sources Department in 1972. 

Limited edition prints are available 
for $75 from Carolina Fox Prints, P. 0 . 
Box 3235, Columbia, S. C. 29230. 

SOUTH 
CAROLINA 
WILDLIFE 

Order our new custom brown 
leather-like binder today. It's so 
handsome, you 'll want to display it in 
a prominent place in your home. The 
front cover is attractive enough for 
any coffee table. 

Our binder holds one year of the 
magazine and has easy-to-insert 
metal rods to secure each issue in 
place. It's a great gift to accompany a 
subscription to SOUTH CAROLINA 
WILDLIFE too - Father's Day, birth
days, anniversaries, graduation. 

Order yours today! Only $6 includ
ing postage and handling. Please use 
the enclosed order form or, if it's 
gone, send $6 to: 
South Carolina Wildlife 
P.O. Box 167 
Columbia, S.C. 29202 
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South ~arolina's award winning 
magazine presents a 
spectacular new book 

A Carolina Profile 
a collection of the best articles, photographs and 
paintings from SOUTH CAROLINA WILDLIFE. 

A CAROLINA PROFILE features 160 high 
quality pages of unbeatable color and excitement - a 
priceless collection from the heritage , culture and 
natural beauty of South Carolina - presented in a 
beautiful hard-bound 8¼" x 11" volume. 

Here we can give you only a small taste of what 
you can expec t. For instance, you will open the book 
and see "Mountain Greening" - the beauty of 
upcountry Carolina spring with photographs by Eliot 
Porter; "The Bright Gifts of Autumn" - a portfolio of 
wildlife paintings by Larry Toschik. You'll see the 
splendor of "Mountain Cascades" - South Carolina 
waterfalls photographed by Art Carter; "The Lonely 
Towers" - the state's lighthouses painted by Nancy 
Ricker Webb; "Highland Spring " - a journey 
up the mag nificent Chattooga Gorge. You'll visit South 
Carolina's sea islands with photographers Ted Borg 
and Art Carter in "A Priceless Place" and see the 
natural beauty of Capers Island or explore Daufuskie 
Island with artist Robert Mills. You'll meet the 
sculptors of Brookgreen Gardens and be taken 
through the lush forest of Francis Marion and then 
meet the real sandlappers with photographer Ted 
Borg and "Life in the Sandhills." 

This is a book your family and friends will treasure 
for years to come. 

An exclusive offer - pre-publication price is 
only $12 .95 through July 1, 1977. After July 1, the 
price will be $15 . 

Use the enclosed order form and envelope to reserve 
your copy today. If it's gone, send your order to : 

'The 
Lonely'lcM,ers .,(_, ___ 
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South Carolina Wildlife 
P.O. Box 167 

Columbia, SC 29202 
A CAROLINA PROFILE will be available in 

mid-summer. BUT HURRY. Quantities are limited. 




