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Thanks to The South Carolina Wildlife Cookbook , kitchens 
throughout the state are overflowing with the aroma of tastefully 
prepared wild foods .. .. Yours can too. 

The South Carolina Wildlife Cookbook tells how to dress, store 
and cook wild foods. From deer to duck ... rabbit to raccoon .. . from fish 
to fowl... pokeweed to pecan, we make it easy for beginners but 
challenging for old hands. 

Whether you're a connoisseur of fine, wild foods or hope to be, 
make The South Carolina Wildlife Cookbook an essential in your 
outdoor kitchen. 

Only a limited supply remains at the First Edition price of 
$5.95 plus 4 % S.C. sales tax. Use the convenient order form on 
page 64 and order yours now. (The price will go up, so don't wait 
too long!) 
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PROGRESS: 
The definition of that word 
depends upon one's perspective. 

The Deliverance of 
R.J.Greystone 

byJohn Davis 

illustrations by Carl Turner 
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R. J. Greystone was petrified. A squint 
through his right eye showed the heron, its 
menacing yellow bill {X)ised like a dagger 
above R. J .'s plump goozle, still astride his 
pinstripe-vested belly. 

"Holy mother,"he groaned. "How in the 
name of Heav. . . ?" A small wave breaking 
over his head interrupted the thought. 
Arms and legs stiffened automatically. 
R. J. bobbed through a set of riffles and 
spun lazily, like some life-size New Year's 
parade balloon into a quiet river pool. 

He had been horrified for as long as he 
could remember by the sight and sound of 
moving water. The mere gurgling of a 
toilet made him queasy. Even his lately 
departed mother was never fully aware of 
her son's flowing water phobia. 

So what if little Roger never swam in 
the creek or fished with the other 

. kids? His insistence that 
\ ~""--..........~~ the tub be completely 
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tap shut off before he entered the 
bathroom was, perhaps, a bit extreme. But 
what boy enjoyed taking a bath, she 
reasoned? 

Other boys delighted in stomping 
through the puddles after summer showers. 
R. J. grimly marched out to block the 
rivulets with mud and stones. Did that 
make him strange? He grew up without her 
ever guessing the real reason behind the 
constantly clogged plumbing in their 
house. His only relief from the fear was to 
dam. 

When World War II came, R. J. was 
among the first to enlist in the Army. He 
did so out of mortal fear that the Navy 
might draft him. While his tent mates had 
pinups of Betty Grable, R. J. carried a 
tattered snapshot of the Lake Murray Dam. 
"Longest earthern dam in the world," he 
would quickly IXJint out to any that would 
listen. 

After the war, R. J. used theG. I. Bill 
to enter engineering school. No one ever 
caught the prankster who kept IXJUring 
quick-dry cement into the college fountain 
and R. J. Greystone graduated at the head 
of his class. 

His first job was with a consulting firm 
specializing in bridge and dam 
construction. R. J. naturally preferred the 
latter. He left five years later to join a 
IXJWer and light company and rose steadily 
in its ranks to become chief design 
engineer and, ultimately, president. 

He was a stern, intense man without a 
sense of humor, a stickler who built his 
reputation on long working days. Through 
R. J. Greys tone's genius and dedication, 
company service and profits soared. 

R. J .'s hydroelectric projects created a 
boom cycle. More IXJWer meant more 
industrial development; that brought more 

jobs, homes, related services, and, finally, 
the need for more IXJWer. The reservoirs 
R. J. backed up also brought recreation 
and resort living. Who could object against 
that? Few stopped to consider how many 
undammed rivers were left. 

As dam UIXJn dam created strings of 
vast, shimmering pools, people began to 
seek what they were losing-clean, free
flowing rivers. R. J. couldn't understand 
this type of thinking. He printed a slogan, 
"A River Is An Unfulfilled Reservoir," and 
personally {X)Sted copies in every company 
office and restroom. 

When there were only a handful of free
flowing streams left, one of the "Save Our 
Rivers" groups publicly insisted that R. J. 
see a particular stream firsthand before 
making the decision to dam it. The 
company p. r. man said it seemed vital for 
community relations and R. J. finally 
relented. They had been standing on a 
rock ledge {X)litely listening to the river 
group's arguments. Re{X)rters were taking 
notes and a local television team's camera 
was whirring. R. J. had stepped forward to 
present his reply and that white bird had 
flopped down out of nowhere right in his 
face. He had slipped, hit the water with a 
scream, and been whisked around a bend 
before anyone could react. 

So here he was, dressed for the office, 
floating on his back with this infernal bird 
perched amid ship. It was a nightmare! But 
he couldn't think of anything to do other 
than tightly shut his eyes, drift in the 
current, and pray for deliverance. 

"Nice day for it." The voice caused R. J. 
to risk one eye. The heron was gone, but 
the man casting from the bank seemed 
oblivious to R. J.'s attire and predicament. 

"Help!" R. J. hollered again, but the 
fisherman turned his attention upstream to 
the strike of a good fish. 
R. J. consoled himself in the fact that the 
damned bird was gone and he still seemed 
to be floating high. He kicked his shoes off. 
Maybe he wouldn't drown after all. 

He began to relax a bit in the current. 
The water almost felt good. A school of 
small fish played round his head and R. J. 
became amused at their antics. An osprey 
circling low overhead brought momentary 
panic until it soared on downstream. The 
tension eased as R. J. let the water sup{X)rt 
him. 

He was just beginning to admire the 
lush foliage along the river bluff when two 
women in a red canoe approached his 
drifting form. R. J .'s attention immediately 
turned to bikini tops as the two waved and 
passed on his starboard side. He tried 
kicking a little, but couldn't hope to match 
their speed. A second canoe containing a 
couple came by to {X)rt and R. J. felt 
content to smile and wave. Heck, this 
river thing wasn't half bad. For the first 
time in his life, R. J. Greystone was 
completely relaxed. 

One pair of otters, three kingfishers, and 
a small set of rapids later, the seat of R. J .'s 
trousers nudged bottom. He heard 
laughing voices and UIXJn sitting up saw 
half a dozen youngsters splashing about 
above a rather long run of rapids. R. J. 
watched as the group took turns riding 
innertubes through the churning water. 
He was about to stand and start toward 
them when an excited voice came from 
behind him. 

"R. J., thank God you're all right!"The 
company p. r. man came splashing toward 
him through the shallows. 

"It's my fault. I should never have 
insisted that we come out here before 
announcing our decision on the dam." 

A crowd of company executives, "Save 
Our Rivers" people, newsmen, and 
youngsters gathered around the soggy 
president. The group went slack-jawed 
when R. J. removed his dripping jacket 
and struggled out of his clinging trousers. 

"May I borrow that, young man?" R. J. 
reached for a large innertube, clasped it to 
his chest, and charged toward the rapids 
and a whopping belly flop. 

"Yiiiihaaw! Pick me up in a couple of 
hours," he bellowed over the roar of the 
water. 
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Colonists found rivers teeming with striped bass, but th~ arrival of 
"civilized" man brought problems that curtailed the fish's 
population . Discovery of land-locked stripers in the Santee
Cooper lakes and efforts in artificial propagation by a state 

A SURVIVOR biologist have sin~e t;iggered_ revival in numbers of striped bass, 
now South Carolinas state fish . 

South Carolincls Striper 
> 
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by Jack Bayless 

\ V ~ n the white man first came to this country, the coastal rivers W te~:ned with striped bass. This fish ranked close to the codfish in 
the vital part our fishery resources played in early American history. The 
earliest mention of striped bass appears in the writing of Captain John Smith: 

"The basse is an excellent fish both fresh & salte . . . they are so large the 
head of one will give a good eater a dinner & for daintines.se of diet they excell 
the ~nes.of Beefe. There are such multitudes that I have seen stopped 
mthe river close adjoining to my house with a sande at one tide as many as 
will load a ship of 100 tonnes." 

The abundance of striped bass may very well have saved the lives of our 
ear_ ly cz:lo · who came over on the Mayflower, as evidenced by these com

ents: 
"In e year 1623, the Plymouth colonists had one boat left, and that none 

"t;- which then was the principal support of their lives, for that year it r --~-~ ------ ) ,Uustratioru try Lmda 1..Jlffittt 
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helped them to improve a net wherewith they took a multitude of 63&5, which 
was their livelihood all that summer." 

The original geographic range of the striped 63&5 extended from the St. 
Lawrence River in Canada to the St. Johns River in Florida with some isolated 
populations reported from streams emptying into the Gulf of Mexico. Intro
duction to the Pacific Coast established the species from Southern California 
to the Coos Bay, Oregon. 

Striped 63&5 are typically anadromous, spending most of their lives in salt 
water and returning to fresh water to spawn, but several freshwater or riverine 
populations exist. As a general rule, the fish found between North Carolina 
and Canada are anadromous and make extensive migrations up and down the 
coastal waters in this area. From North Carolina southward, including the 
Gulf of Mexico, the fish generally remain within the rivers or estuaries seldom 
migrating into the open ocean. 

In the mid fifties a land-locked population was discovered in the Santee
Cooper lakes of South Carolina. This discovery led to a hatchery production 
program which extended the range of this species in inland reservoirs through
out the Southeastern states, westward to Utah and northward to North Da
kota, Michigan, and Pennsylvania. 

The natural habitat of striped 63&5 appears at first to be quite varied and, at 
some stages in the life history, this is true. The adults are found in the ocean, 
estuaries, freshwater rivers, and inland reservoirs. 

s pawning requimnents are quite specific.The striped bas.s isananadrom
ous fish which spawns in fresh, or virtually fresh, water from April through 
May. Males usually spawn at two years of age, while the females do not mature 
sexually until the fourth or fifth year. 

The number of eggs produced is proportional to the size of the fish. A three
pound female will produce about 14,000 eggs, while a seventy-five pound fish 
may produce as many as ten million eggs. The average mature female in South 
Carolina weighs about seventeen pounds and produces approximately 1.5 
million eggs. 

The spawning grounds are usually located in a deep swift river or tidal area 
upstream from saline water. Striped 63&5 are free spawners, and there is no 
parental care of the eggs and young. The eggs are semi-buoyant and are carried 
downstream by the current. For successful natural reproduction in striped 63&5, 
the eggs must not settle to a silt-laden bottom which would result in suffoca
tion. There must be sufficient water movement in the form of stream flows in 
excess of one-half foot per second or sufficient freshwater tidal action to keep 
the eggs in suspension for thirty-six to seventy-two hours. 

Hatching takes place while the eggs are suspended in the current. Spawning 
· occurs when the water temperature is between 59 degrees and 72 degrees 
Fahrenheit. Immediately after hatch, the tiny prolarvae have no mouth parts 
and derive sustenance from the yolk sac for four or five days. As soon as the 
mouth parts and digestive tract are completed, the small striped 63&5 begin 
feeding on miniature water animals called zooplankton. These small zooplank
ters and aquatic insect larvae continue to be the primary food sources until 
the fish attain a length of approximately one and one-half inches. At this 
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time, the striped bass become piscivores (fish eaters), showing a definite pref-
• erence for soft-rayed fishes. 

The striped bass is a voracious, carnivorous fish that is fairly general in its 
choice of food. An abundant supply of soft-rayed, pelagic forage fishes must 
be available. In fresh water, this requirement is usually met in the form of 
gizzard shad, threadfin shad, and, in some cases, blueback herring. In salt or 
brackish water, menhaden, anchovies, spot, and herring make up the main 
diet. Some crabs and shrimp are also taken. 

Srriped bass attain a maximum weight of 125 pounds but fish over fifty-five 
pounds are seldom encountered. Females grow much larger than males. The 
maximum reported age is twenty years (aquarium-reared fish). Striped bass in 
the Santee-Cooper lakes grow faster than their northern counterparts during 
the first four years of their lives. Fish from these lakes attain a length of up to 
fourteen inches during the first year, while the average size of the striped bass 
from the Chesapeake Bay region is only 6.1 inches after one full year. 

Every suitable river along the East Coast supported great numbers of striped 
bass in Colonial times. The fish was important enough to be the subject of 
what was probably the first conservation measure enacted by statute in this 
country when in 1639 an act passed by the General Court of Massachusetts 
&y Colony ordered that neither cod nor bass should be used as fertilizer. 

Despite early efforts at conservation, the striped bass population was de
pleted by improved fishing methods, dams, and pollution. The primary culprit 
was the destruction of spawning grounds or denial of acces.s to spawning areas 
by darns and locks. 

By the middle 1870s spawning areas were so limited and the number of 
striped bass so reduced that the U.S. Bureau of Commercial Fisheries under
took serious efforts to set up hatcheries to propagate the fish artificially. The 
first published account of an attempt at striped bass culture was presented at 
the American Fisheries Society meeting in 1881 by Mr. S. G. Worth. 

Worth, a fishery scientist employed by the bureau's Fish Commi&Sion, was 
assigned the task of setting up a hatchery. He investigated rivers along the 
East Coast looking for a suitable site to get broodfish and finally selected a 
known spawning area on the Roanoke River near Weldon, North Carolina. 
Reports from this area indicated that commercial fishermen then took "ripe" 
females ( fish in the act of spawning). 

Worth set up a temporary hatchery using jar culture techniques similar to 
those employed for American shad hatcheries. His experiment was so suc
cessful that the basic techniques set up for hatching the eggs are virtually the 
same as those used today. 

A little over two million eggs were taken that first year and a hatchery was 
operated intermittently at this location through 1978. Many attempts to set 
up striped bass hatcheries in other areas were made between 1884 and the 
early 1960s. However, all failed because no one could find females in spawning 
condition. 

In the early 1960s, fishery biologists in South Carolina provided the key to 
propagating striped bass artificially by experimenting with various hormones 
to speed up spawning. The pioneering efforts by Dr. Robert E. Stevens in 
South Carolina put striped bass hatcheries on a reliable production basis. This 
work, along with the then recently documented verification of "landlocked" 
striped bass in the Santee-Cooper River system, opened an entirely new era 
in striped bass culture and fishing, the rapid expansion of striped bass into 
land-locked reservoirs. 

The striped bass is still one of the most prized game fish. Its importance to 
South Carolina's fishermen is reflected in the fact that it has been designated 
as the official state fish. -, 

Jack Bayless is chief of the Dennis Wildlife Cenrer and pioneered the striped and hybrid bass programs. 



For price, fuel efficiency, mobility, 
ease of transportation, and all-out 

bravado, the Indians had a better idea. 

The Versatile 

afloat. The warm high and peace of mind 
attained from canoeing can be habit
forming. Selecting a canoe is the first step 
toward this experience. 

C 
anoeists are varied bunch of folks, 
but they have one common goal
that river experience. Like the 

American Indians and early frontiersmen, 
paddlers know the feeling of discovery. 
This form of transportation will keep a 
body in good shape, and paddlers never 
have any trouble falling asleep after a day by Stuart Greeter 
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ACANOE 
THAT SUITS YOUR NEEDS 

Canoes are made of wood, fiberglass, 
aluminum, and plastic, and come in a 
variety of designs and lengths. The 
prospective buyer needs to think ahead 
and purchase one that suits his or her 
future needs. 

A wooden canoe is for the purist who 
values the streamlined classic look and 
doesn't mind being restricted to flatwater. 
The fiberglass boat may be the least 
expensive, but again is not recommended 
for whitewater. Though more expensive, 
an aluminum canoe is suitable for both 
lake paddling and rapids. Boats 
constructed of ABS plastic are today's 
Cadillacs and are adaptable to almost any 
situation. 

CHOOSING 
THE RIGHT 

HULL 
Performance according to design varies 

somewhat with each individual 
manufacturer. But there are some basics 
that may be followed in choosing a hull 

length and shape. 

Long narrow designs enhance speed and 
ease of paddling flatwater. Short, wide 
boats sacrifice speed for stability needed in 
whitewater situations. A canoe for two 
people should not be less than fifteen feet 
long, but anything over seventeen feet is 
unnecessary. 

Buy the best you can easily afford and 
keep in mind any limitations it might 
have. Prices range from $200 to $700, and 
the buyer pretty much gets what he or she 
pays for. If a good boat is well maintained, 
it can last a lifetime. 

If a used boat can be found, it's generally 
a good deal. This may be difficult, 
however, as interest in canoeing is 
increasing rapidly. Over 116,000 new 
canoes were sold last year. That's a twenty 
percent increase over the previous year, 

• • 
and an a{ierage annual increase of twelve 
percent over the last four years. 

Some say canoeing's rising popularity is 
a result of the back-to-nature trend and the 
emphasis on physical fitness. Others say it 
may be from the greater availability of river 
trail guides, or that it's a move to smaller, 
more fuel-efficient watercraft in an energy 
crisis. But the practical versatility of the 
craft and the unique experience the 
activity has to offer may be the real motive. 

trailer and hitch. Since the boat can be slid 
in at most river crossings, boat ramps aren't 
necessary. The canoe can go practically 
anywhere on four inches of water and can 
be lifted over rocks and logs. Thus the 
paddler isn't limited by low water levels, 
shallow shoals, and log jams. 

The same boat that is conditioned to 
quiet flatwater paddling can be outfitted for 
thrilling whitewater. The same boat that 
can be used for plunging through four-foot 
standing waves can be used to quietly slip 
up on timid fish or resting wildlife without 
spooking them. 

Aside from its variety of uses, the canoe 
is a relatively small investment compared 
to other watercraft. The initial investment 
provides long-term benefits with little or 
no maintenance costs. 

Canoes in 10' to 14' lengths are designed primarily for use by 
one adult or two children. Small size and light weight for 
portages should be the main reasons for this choice. 

tr • 

CANOES ARE 

Lengths from 15' to 17' are best for two adults and gear. These 
boats are the standard and come in whitewater, flatwater, and 
touring designs. 
The 18' to 20' boats may be needed when lots of cargo space 
and extreme load carrying capacity are the main considerations. 

Wide hulls provide greater stability, while more narrow designs 
slice through the water more easily. 

A flat hull with keel allows shallow drafr and good stability on 
flat water. Slightly rounded or V-shaped hulls provide 
maneuverability and stability on turbulent waters. 

PLANNING A TRIP 
Before purchasing a canoe or taking 

your first trip, read a book on the subject. 
Basic points to concentrate on are as 
follows: 

1. The safety code and rescue 
techniques. 

2. The international code for grading 
the difficulty of rivers. 

3. Paddle strokes called the draw, pry, 
back paddle, and low brace. 

4. Tips on reading fast water. 

VERSATILE AND PRACTICAL 
5. The list of things to take along. 
Study these and find a friend to practice 

Most canoes weigh about seventy 
pounds and, with practice, can be handled 
by one man. Two people can easily handle 
any model. The light weight facilitates car
topping and eliminates the need for a 

with on a lake or pond before heading out 
on the river. Check around for people in 
your community who are already into the 
sport. Go with them if it can be arranged. 

After gaining confidence with the 



paddle strokes, you're ready to try a 
flatwater river. Any coastal plain and most 
piedmont rivers will suffice. 

County highway maps, available at 
seventy-five cents each from the South 
Carolina Department of Highways and 
Public Transportation, are adequate for first 
trips. Quadrangle maps, available for two 
dollars each from the South Carolina Land 
Resources Conservation Commission, are 
much more detailed, but also more costly, 
as it takes perhaps a dozen or more to cover 
a county. One can estimate river miles on 
these maps, a factor which is of primary 
importance in planning a trip. 

Don't try to cover twenty miles the first 
day with a loaded canoe. Ten miles is more 
reasonable, and trips are generally more 
enjoyable if kept leisurely with time for 
unplanned stops and exploring. 

To find the best rivers to float, check 
around for river trail guides and talk to boat 
dealers and owners. Most river rats are 
anxious to describe their best trips and 
compare notes. When such an individual 
is found, be prepared to sit back and listen 
for quite a spell. -• 

Stuart Greeter i.s a /]rOtection planner with the Herirnge 
Tm.st Program. 

FOR FURTHER READING: 

"Basic Canoeing" by The American 
N ational Red Cross (1965), 65 pp. 
Available for fifty cents through local Red 
Cross chapters, such as the one at 1100 
Shirley Street, Columbia, S.C., 29205, 
(803) 256-2301. 

"Canoeing" by The American National 
Red Cross (1977), 452 pp. Available for 
$5. 50 from local Red Cross chapters or 
Doubleday and Company, 673 Fifth 
Avenue, New York, N.Y., 10022, (212) 
953-4561. 

"Whitewater H andbook," second 
edition, by John T Urban. Revised by T. 
Walley Williams, 197 pp. Available for 
$5.95 from the Appalachian Mountain 
Club, Five Joy Street, Boston, 
Massachusetts, 02108, (617) 523-0636. 

"Basic River Canoeing" by Robert E. 
McNair, 97 pp. Available for $4.25 from 
The American Camping Association, 
Inc., Bradford Woods, Martinsville, 
Indiana, 46151-7902, (317) 342-8456. 
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SELECTING A MATERIAL 
PROS 

Aesthetics-a good looking boat 

Usually sleek design for lake paddling 

Some of the old classics are worth a lot of 
money 

Relatively inexpensive 

Available in bright colors 

Easy to patch 

Little maintenance required 

Slides over rocks easily 

Lightweight 

Little or no maintenance required 

Relatively strong 

Moderate cost 

Lightweight 

Dents bounce back out 

Available in bright colors 

S lides over rocks easily 

Little maintenance required 

CONS 

Relatively expensive 

Relatively weak 

Requires a lot of maintenance 

Strictly for flat-water use 

Difficult to patch 

Relatively heavy 

Relatively heavy 

Relatively weak 

Dents don't come out completely 

Relatively difficult to patch 

Does not slide over rocks easily 

Paint chips off easily 

Relatively expensive 

Tears in hull are impossible to 
patch so that original strength 
is maintained. 

11 



Originating in the Blue Ridge Mountains, the Saluda River 
flows 200 miles to Columbia, serving as lifeblood to lakes 
Greenwood and Murray. A favorite canoe trip runs from 

Lake Murray Dam to the Broad River, one of the last 
clean whitewater sections. 

~~mTimcilm @w 
£w~ ~mwcilm~ 

The trip is set. A suitable number of 
canoes have been rented, borrowed, or 
finagled. Everyone knows to meet at the 
Gervais Street bridge in Columbia. Those 
without canoes leave their cars and ride 
with the rest up to Hope Ferry Landing, on 
the Lake Murray side, below Lake Murray 
Dam. The plan is to float down a ten-mile 
stretch of the Saluda River, then another 
two miles down the Congaree to a landing 
below Gervais Street. 

At the landing, boats and gear are 
carried down to the river bank. After a ten
minute !es.son on canoe strokes and what 
to do if you overturn, boats slide into the 
water. 

12 

As we drift with the current, neophytes 
practice their strokes, moving the canoe to 
right and left while keeping the boat 
parallel to the current. Some are moving 
backwards as they were shown earlier. 

The first small shoal appears about a 
mile from the put-in. Too small, no one 
can tip over here. Then oops, one couple is 
over, they're upright again, then over 
again. Someone paddles up from 
downstream to help. 

The next several miles are es.sentially 
pristine flatwater with a few rocks bound by 
flood plain hardwoods interspersed with 
loblolly pines. The water is clean, clear, 
and about 55 degrees Fahrenheit year
round. Some of our group have caught a 
few trout and lost a lure on a big one, 
probably a large eel. Finally, an eight
pound striper is pulled in. Everyone is 
impressed. Striped bass on the river can 
run close to fifty pounds. 

We stop to take a chance with a tree 
swing along the bank before breaking for 
lunch just downstream on some rocks. The 



sun is shining through loud and clear. A 
fisherman beached on the rocks across the 
way catches a nice striper. At least three of 
us file away the exact location of that 
fishing spot for the future, before leaving 
for parts unknown. 

We notice the swallow nests as we pass 
under I-20 and I-26 bridges, and then 
come to a large island. An eighteen
wheeler honks 
as he goes by 
and someone 

waves back with a paddle. The sun sparkles 
off the riffled water flowing quickly down a 
sloping grade. Canoes speed up and 
paddlers must move sideways to avoid 
rocks. Everyone has been briefed about the 
tight little rapid at the bottom, which calls 
for a quick right tum, a low brace over the 
drop, and then a quick left tum. 

Having pulled up on the gravel bank on 
the left, I climb upon a rock to help direct 
people through the rapid. Here come the 
couple that had problems earlier. They 
tum right, go over the drop with eyes wide 
open, turn left, and then tip over. 

Nonetheless we recuperate and 
paddle dnother three-fourths mile around 

the bend to "tennis shoe" rapid. The river is 
wide here and there are chutes on each side 
and one in the middle. Going down the 
right side, our canoe takes on water in the 
standing waves and we must pull up on the 
sand beach to dump out. We all get 
squared away and move on. 

At this point a large orange dock signals 
our approach to Mill Race Rapid. Mill 
Race is the site of an old cofferdam built in 
1834 to supply the Saluda Factory with 
power. We take the safe route, portage 
around the left side, and are soon lined up 
to go through the chute near the west bank 
just below Mill Race Rapid. This is a fun 
one, as it has a long series of standing 
waves. Everyone goes through amazingly 
well except, you guessed it, the 
couple that had problems earlier. 

We paddle around another bend, 
passing the zoo, and once again hear that 
familiar, ominous roar of whitewater in the 
distance. Directions are quickly exchanged 
and canoes start through. We go over a 
four-foot gradual drop, make an easy right 
turn, move left and right to avoid rocks as 
the canoe is gaining speed, back paddle to 
slow down, and pick a suitable passage over 
the sharp drop at the bottom. Everyone 
makes it through looking like pros. 

My heartbeat is finally slowing as we 
move over the shallow gravel bars to the 

confluence with the Broad River. The 
water level is much lower here because the 
majority of the Broad River is diverted by 
way of the Columbia Canal. As the sun's 
rays throw huge shadows across the river, 
we pass through a wide set of rock shoals 
and numerous islands. Someone pulls a 
large yellowbelly slider up from a shallow 

gravel bar and I think of the other wildlife 
we have seen on the river-great blue 
heron, hawks, an owl, kingfishers, 
swallows, wood ducks, and even an osprey. 

Picking and sometimes walking our way 
through numerous rocks, we pass under the 
new Hampton Street Bridge and the old 
Gervais Street Bridge. The old bridge, 
with its large buttresses and ornate arches, 

is much more aesthetically pleasing from a 
floater's perspective. Pulling across to the 
east side everyone meets at the boat ramp. 
Some people walk up the bank, stretch 
their backs, and gaze at the sun setting over 
the rocky river. We feel physically tired, 
but mentally content; sad the trip is over, 
but happy for the experience; in need of a 
shower, but spiritually clean. Spirits are 
renewed by fond memories of our river 

experience. _ _, 

by Stuart 
Greeter 
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They come along at the rate 
of about one in 999,999-
gentle giants of the woods, 
heroes that rescue lost 
children and protect forest 
animals. South Carolina has 
recognized its one among 
the hills of Sunset, S.C.
Lt. Franklin L. Gravely. 

_ hen conservation officer 
Franklin Gravely was called to a wildlife 
commission meeting on N ovember 21, 
1980, he had no idea what was on the 
agenda. "As Commissioner Larry Owen of 
Easley began reading the first two or three 
paragraphs of the resolution , I just sort of 
went numb all over," Gravely remembers. 
"I'm sure my brain was out of gear, because 
when it came time for me to respond, I 
could only say, 'It's an honor. My family 
will be real proud of it.' " 

The resolution Owen read announced 
that the state wildlife department had 
changed the name of the Horsepasture 
Game Management Area to the Franklin 
L. Gravely Game Management Area, one 
of the wildest sections of the Mountain 
Hunt Unit. 

Lieutenant Franklin Lesley Gravely, 54, 
is a mountain man's mountain man , a 
living legend throughout the mgged 
wilderness of northwestern South 
Carolina. He works largely on foot patrol 
in the vast mountain expanses of upper 
Greenville, Pickens, and Oconee 
counties. 

"Big John, as we affectionately call him 
(he stands some six feet four inches, and 
weighs about 180 pounds), is priceless to us 
in search and rescue to those who get lost 
in the woods," says Captain Bobby Joe 
Smith, supervisor of District One Law 
Enforcement at the Wildlife and Marine 
Resources Department. "I've no idea how 
many people he's found and brought safely 
out of the forests. Some were instances in 
which hunters and fishermen were lost 
overnight and their rescue received little or 
no publicity. Others involved youthful 
hikers and campers who lost their way in 
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the Table Rock and Sassafras Mountain 
areas for as long as two or three days. 

"There's probably no man alive who 
knows the Table Rock Watershed as well as 
Gravely," his captain continues, "and think 
of all the mountains in the area: Glassy, 
Caesar's Head, Pinnacle, Persimmon, 
Raven C liff, The Dismal and Whitewater 
areas, to name a few. He knows them like 
the veins on the back of his hands, and he's 
the only man I would follow into these 
forests at night. As for the man himself, he 
is unpretentious, mild-mannered-you 
might even call him shy-but he's jovial on 
patrol and a hard-nosed law enforcement 
officer." 

"There may be a better woodsman, but I 
wouldn't know where to find him," says 
R. L. (Bobby) Gifford, assistant chiefof 
law enforcement for the wildlife 
department. "I've worked with Gravely off 
and on for the past twenty-five years, and 
the man's ability to read signs and track 
animals and people is downright uncanny. 
On more than one occasion, I've been 
with him when we were following a trail 
which wasn't there as far as I was 
concerned. Every now and then he would 
stop and whisper, 'Here's the way they 
went,' pointing to a leaf turned in a manner 
in which it shouldn't have fallen, or a small 
twig bent in an unnatural direction. Many 
poachers and other game law violators 
have learned the hard way that if Gravely's 
on their trail, they may as well stop and 
wait. They've hardly got a chance of 
getting away." 

Another officer, attesting to Gravely's 
physical stamina, tells of a search mission 
during which he received a walkie-talkie 
radio call from "Big John" asking for a 
stretcher to bring an injured girl out of the 
Table Rock Watershed. "I took it in," he 
says, "and together, it took us all night to 
carry her out over the mountain. When we 
reached the state park, the girl was in fair 
condition except for exposure and minor 
injuries. If Gravely was tired, he didn't 
show it, not one bit, but I was ready to 
collapse." 

Physical conditioning has always been a 
prime factor in Gravely's life. Because of 
the nature of his work, it has to be. Several 
area old-timers recall that when he and the 
late conservation officer Ray Moore 
would complete a long day of foot 
patrolling in the mountains, they'd run a 
foot race before calling it quits and 
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"He knows (the mountains) like the 
veins on the back of his hands, and he's 
the only man I would follow into these 
forests at night;' 
-Captain Bobby Joe Smith. 

returning to their respective homes. "It was 
simply their way of staying in shape," they 
say. 

Tommy Joe Patterson of Wolf Creek 
Road, west of Pickens, has hunted and 
fished with Big John for twenty-five years. 
Patterson says Gravely plays as hard as he 
works. "He's bad for playing cow pasture 
football with students in the Holly Springs 
area, and he always has been and still is an 
avid softball player. 

"We often went catfishing on Friday 
afternoons on streams in the Keowee-
J ocasee area. That was before the lakes 
were fom1ed. We'd sleep on sandbars 
Friday nights and fish all day Saturdays. I 
don't believe I realized it at the time, but 
Franklin was combining work with 
pleasure, keeping a sharp lookout all the 
time for fish and game law violators." 

Patterson says one raccoon hunt in 
particular still stands out vividly in his 
memory. "We were already in the woods, 
the dogs were working, and I mentioned to 
Gravely that I sure would like to have a 
'coon for a pet. 

"It wasn't long before the dogs treed an 

old sow which had a couple of younger 
ones tagging along. Franklin shot the sow 
and knocked one of the others out of the 
tree. I picked it up, thinking it was dead, 
and stuffed it in my jacket pocket. When 
that 'coon came to and began scratching, 
clawing, and biting to get out, I yelled to 
Franklin for help in getting rid of it. H e 
looked at me and with a grin said, 'You 
want a 'coon for a pet; now you've got 
one.'" 

Patterson says Gravely has an 'easy' 
manner about him which endears him to 
most mountain folks. "I can't put my finger 
on it," he says, "but it's a way in which he 
often makes a case and a friend at the same 
time. As a matter of fact, he once said to 
me, 'Tommy Joe, ifl ever arrest you, don't 
get mad-come back and 'coon hunt with 
me. , " 

Gravely has been an enthusiastic bear 
hunter for years, but has taken only one in 
South Carolina. "I guess it could have been 
more," he says, "but it just isn 't ethical to go 
in ahead of another hunter, even when 
you can rightfully do so, and take the 
quarry. In such instances on a hunt, I 
generally hold back and let the others get 
their own." 

"I've hunted bear with Franklin in 
Canada for the past three years," says John 
Z. Leigh of Greenville, "and his success 
ratio is much higher. Between expeditions 
in Florida and Canada, my tally for him 
stands at twenty-nine for himself and 
assistance in taking eighteen by other 
members of hunting parties. 

"He's really tough on a hunting trip-a 
great friend and an asset on any 
expedition. He is always eager to go that 
extra mile to make a hunt a success for all 
in the party. What more can I say? Gravely 
is a man with a wonderful heart." 

Retired Pickens County Judge John 
Gentry says he has never 
met a more dedicated law 
enforcement officer or one 
more assiduous in carrying 
out his duties. 

lommy Joe Patterson 
(left), Gravely's hunting 
buddy for 25 years, says 
the officer has combined 
work with pleasure in 
keeping a watchful eye on 
the Keowee-Jocassee area. 
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"Although he's never had to bring a case 
to my court, I know that he is prepared so 
well and fairly that violators have no cause 
for complaint about the treatment they're 
given. I have never met a man who 
became an enemy ofFranklin's due to the 
nature of his work. 

"As a man," the judge continues, "he's 
18-karat gold. He neither smokes, drinks, 
or curses and is highly respected by his 
peers. He is the type of person I'd trust my 
wife and children with, and I'd loan him 
any amount of money he needed simply on 
his signature. In short, Gravely is 
indefatigable, a dedicated public servant 
and family man ." 

When it comes to court work, 
Magistrate W. E. (Pete) Finley of Pickens 
says he's convinced that Gravely mentally 
prepares his cases at the scene in the 
woods. "And when he brings them in, ·his 
cases are invariably clear-cut common 
sense cases without borderline issues. And 
you can bet he is holding all four aces, 
ready to fight the best attorney in the state, 
but I can't remember any of his cases that 
went to trial by jury. They're all guilty pleas. 

"As a matter of record," Finley says, "he 
once arrested me for hunting without a 
license. That was before I became a 
magistrate," he chuckled. 

The Reverend Dr. Lloyd E. Batson, 
pastor ofFirst Baptist Church of Pickens, 
identifies Gravely as a Christian 
gentleman, a great athlete, and a "gentle 
man." "It's not the badge and gun of office 
that come through when you meet him," 
he says. "It's his quiet unassuming manner 
ofletting you know what, if anything, 
you've done wrong. 

"Time means nothing to him. He is a 
full-time conservation officer, yet he 
always seems to find time to aid distressed 
people in the community. He always 

appears to know of the needy and stands 
ready to lend a hand." 

The sprawling 75,531-acre Gravely 
Game Management Area is owned by 
Crescent Land and Timber Company, a 
subsidiary of Duke Power Company, and 
leased by the wildlife department. The area 
encompasses portions of Oconee and 
Pickens counties, bordered roughly on its 
western extremity by Whitewater Road 
northerly to the North Carolina state line. 
On its northern side it follows the state line 
to Table Rock State Park and the 
Greenville Watershed area, thence 
southerly to S. C. Scenic Highway 11 and 
westerly again to Whitewater Road with 
the exception of a few scattered pockets 
south of Highway 11 in the Lake Keowee 
area. 

The original 'Horsepasture' area is now 
inundated by Lake Jocassee. How it got its 
name is steeped in conflicting legends. 
Some say it was an isolated area where 
Cherokee Indians hid stolen horses. 
Another, and probably more plausible, 
explanation is that early settlers cached 
their horses in the wilderness section to 
keep them out of the hands of General 
Sherman in his march through the South 
during the Civil War. 

At any rate, the game management area 
lies right in Gravely's backyard and he 
watches over it like a mother hen over a 
fresh brood of chicks. 

Big John has lived most of his life in 
Sunset, South Carolina, born in a ho11Se 
some fifty feet away from where he now 
resides. His father is a retired forest 
ranger. Franklin spent two years in the 
Navy during World War II and served 
with the South Carolina Forestry Service 
from 1948 to 1953 when he received an 
appointment as 'game warden' from the 
wildlife department. 

"Requirements then were somewhat 
different than now," he says. "You had to 
have a high school education, be under 
forty years of age, and be able to furnish 
your own gun and car. From 1953 until 
1964, we were paid $200 a month, plus 
$ 70 travel allowance. 

"It was never a matter of mileage," he 
continues with a grin. "You could drive all 
you wanted to until the $ 70 ran out. And 
often it was a seven-day week job. For me, 
it was 'more often.' I guess I just had itchy 
feet. I couldn't seem to stay at home." 

A game warden was a jack-of-all-trades 

during those times. "Although it was 
supposed to be strictly law enforcement we 
helped biologists whenever they needed it. 
Wildlife technicians were unknown to the 
department then. As a matter of fact, I 
hauled trout by truck for stocking 
mountain streams for several years from the 
U.S. Fish Hatchery at Walhalla and from 
the State Fish Hatchery at Cleveland. 

"Our only formal training," he says, 
"consisted of one week at Clemson during 
our first year as an officer, and possibly 

Cdna (left) and Diane Gravely 
congratulate Franklin on the news of his 
"namesake hunting grounds;' 

another one at the University of South 
Carolina. It was a far cry from the yearly 
training we receive nowadays at the 
Criminal Justice Academy." 

Gravely is married to the former Edna 
Kelly of Pickens. They have three 
children: Steve, 30, who works for 
Michelin Tire Company; Mike, 26, a 
teacher at Pickens Junior High School; 
and Dianne, 15, a student at Pickens 
Junior High. 

When asked about retirement, 
Gravely's Captain Smith laughs, "Big John 
retire? We won't let him. He may be 
Number Two man in the District as far as 
rank is concerned, but I continually seek 
his advice. If he 'hung it up,' I believe I'd 
have to quit my job." _ _, 

A free-lance wrir.er, Bob Saigent is a retired U.S. Navy 
chief journalist and farmer up-state editor of The 
Greenville Piedmont. 
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arly 
morning's soft 
orange 
illuminated the 
winding river 
"run." Here and 
there the small, 
narrow boat slid 
silently over 

lac ater~~!: 
B 

a "lake" where the slower current offered 

ass refuge to various species of fish. 
Tos.5ing a topwater plug, I waited for the 

ripples to subside. A gentle twitch of the 
rod tip brought life to the plug. Again, I 

by jhn goller 
The mystique of our dark 
coastal streams captivates the 
fisherman. Only the fury of 
their finned inhabitants 
makes one really care about 

catching fish. 

waited. Another twitch, and the water 
beneath the plug exploded. I set the hook, 
and a largemouth erupted amid golden 
spray. 

Moments later, the three-pound bass 
( sometimes referred to as a "trout" by 
Lowcountry anglers) was boated. I've 
caught bigger bass, but the setting makes 
this one special. 

Blackwater bass fishing is not likely to 
produce a trophy of record proportions, but 
it can provide plenty of action and splendid 
tablefare. O:>nstantly changing scenery, 
natural beauty, and a higher concentration 

____ .__ of visible wildlife add a pleasing 
dimension to blackwater river angling. 

No "cut and dried" methods consistently 
-------... produce fish from black waters, 

but many tactics work well if adapted 
to specific areas. Day fishing 

and night fishing tend to 
be equally productive, and everything, 

._..._ ...... ~ from "jiggerpoles" to flyrods, 
~ to canes and live bait, to 

casting rods and spinner baits, 
produce for the persistent angler. 

The profusion of stumps and snags 
common to black water make the use 

of stout line and tackle a necessity. Most 
of the worm rods and bait-casting reels 

are ideal for this type of fishing 
as are some of the heavier spinning outfits. , 







( ---------

Regardless of the tackle used, resist the 
temptation to "play" the bass. Hooked fish 
make the most of the maze of branches and 
stumps that make navigation so difficult. 
Blackwater fishing does not afford the 
luxury of open water to which many 
anglers are accustomed. 

The advantage of shorter-than-average 
rods is apparent. A rod in the four- to four
and-a-half-foot category permits flip 
casting (not to be confused with "flippin'" 
where a long rod is used) lures into tight 
areas that don't allow a traditional 
overhand or sidearm back-swing. Some 
blackwater anglers have rod blanks 
custom-made especially for this purpose in 
the lengths and actions they prefer. 

When fishing coastal blackwater rivers 
affected by tide movements, anglers must 
fish with the tide. Fish congregate in deep 
holes on the low tide and move into the 
flooded grass or swamp during high tide. 
The best times for success come as bass 
station themselves to ambush bait coming 
back into the main "runs" and holes on a 
falling tide or move out of the holes in 
search of prey on a rising tide. Old rice field 
trunks and canals are good choices since 
bass tend to feed in these areas. 

ures that 
consistently 
work are 
Rebels, 
Rapalas, and 
Bang-O
Lures-tested 
favorites. The 
Johnson Silver 

Minnow with pork rind for weed-infested 
areas and various spinner and crank baits 
also prove successful. 

Night fishing is productive from early 
summer into October. Topwater lures that 
produce moderate levels of noise and "buzz" 
baits are good choices, but most important 
is the method of using them-a steady 
action and a slow consistent retrieve. 
Talking to the local fishermen to learn 
what the fish are taking is advised even 
though mostly "yeps," "nopes," and 
"maybes" may result. The art of the vague 

answer mastered by fishermen 
jealously guarding their favorite fishing 
holes and techniques is something 
that must be expected. 

Most of South Carolina's blackwater 
rivers, creeks, and swamp lakes yield good 
stringers ofbass, but differences do exist 
between the rivers and swamps. Larger 
rivers such as the Edisto allow larger boats 
and motors, whereas swamp fishing 
requires a bit of paddling and a lot of log 
jumping. For those familiar with log
jammed rivers, take extra shear pins and 
wear life preservers. Scouting areas with a 
local guide before attempting to navigate at 
night is also advisable. Fishermen with two 
or three days' beard growth and totally 
empty stomachs have offered to give boat, 
car, home, and their favorite rod and reel 
for directions out of swamps such as the 
Salkehatchie near Hampton. 

No matter how skilled or lucky the 
angler, there will be days when the fish 
simply don't bite. That's when the solitude 
of a blackwater swamp or river can make 
the trip successful. Wildlife abounds in 
these areas, and each bend usually affords a 
glimpse of a different species. The 
technique here is one of cutting the motor 
and drifting to the melody of nature's 
splendid songs. Whether you catch fish or 
not, you'll take home memories. 

But the final appeal of blackwater bass 
fishing for me is the spunky nature of the 
fish. Pound-for-pound, they fight harder 
than lake bass. Perhaps the river current is 
a contributing factor or maybe the water 
holds more oxygen . . . I don't know. But 
I'll swear the fish are stronger. 

When that bass unleashes its black
water fury on my Rebel or tattered 
Devil's Horse, the fight is on. 
I don't blame the fish 
though. You couldn't pry 
me away from the 
swamp without 
a fight either. 
_,,,,., 
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The large eyes of innocence and 
fragile form of vulnerability 
suggest abandonment. Actually, 
taking a fawn from the spring forest 
is little better than shooting it 
through the head. 

myt 
by Mark B. Epstein 

Spring is a time of renewal and growth. 
Death is not so obvious at this time 

of budding life. 
South Carolina's white-tailed deer are not 

exempt from the factors which pare deer 
populations everywhere. Mortality is highest 
among the youngest, the fawns. Predators, 
disease, injury, and starvation all take their 
natural toll. But another completely senseless 
killer is on the increase-the ignorance and 
ego of man. 

Each spring and summer the South Carolina 
Wildlife and Marine Resources Department 
receives numerous telephone calls from persons 
who have discovered "lost deer." These fawns 
are usually taken out of the woods to be given a 
new and "better" home in a pen. 

The telephone callers first want to know 
how they may adequately care for their new 
pet. Later they want to know where they can 
get rid of it. These situations reveal a serious 
lack of public awareness regarding the normal 
activity and behavior of white-tailed fawns 
during their early life. 
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Pregnant does separate from their family 
group and other adult deer to seek solitude for 
their delivery. Most fawns are born in May and 
June after a gestation of between 191 to 203 
days. 

Shortly after birthing, the doe grooms and 
cleans her newborn. This removes any odors 
which might attract predators and is the first in 
a long series of groomings continued for many 
weeks. Early grooming sessions teach the 
parent and offspring to identify each other by 
sight, touch, and smell, and reinforce the 
relationship between parent and offspring, 
providing a permanent bond. This attachment 
between a doe and her young is considered the 
strongest social bond in the white-tailed deer 
society. 

After the grooming sessions, the doe, in 
response to the demands of milk production, 
spends much of her day feeding and resting 
somewhat removed from her young. Although 
she usually remains in the vicinity, she may 
wander as much as a mile away. The fawn 
ordinarily stays bedded down as if sleeping, but 
will occasionally move short distances to new 
bedding sites. Its light brown and mottled
white coloration and its lack of odor help 
conceal it from predators. 

Does with twin fawns, which is the usual 
number in mature, healthy deer, usually hide 
their fawns separately, as much as 300 feet 
apart. This reduces the probability of predators 
capturing both young. 

Newborn fawns may instinctively fo llow 
their mother, but if the recognition pattern has 
not been sufficiently developed, they may 
attempt to trail along behind any large form 
which passes by. A bedded fawn may rise up 
abruptly when approached and run feebly for a 
short distance before dropping to flatten itself 
against the ground. Fawns do not normally 
begin daily movement with their mother until 
they are three to four weeks of age. 

Because of the behavior of fawns during their 
early life, many people believe an isolated fawn 
to be abandoned as an orphan. In almost all 
cases the fawn is awaiting a visit from its 
mother. 

Fawn deaths through human ignorance can 
be viewed as induced mortality from 
harassment. People should not attempt to 
handle these deer. A young fawn lying in the 
grass should not be disturbed. 

Human handling undoubtedly contributes 
to the observed increase in fawn mortality. 
Human scent left on the fawn may cause the 
doe to shy away and even desert her offspring. 
Human disturbance can cause the fawn to 
injure itself in frantic escape, rendering it 
vulnerable to attack by natural enemies. 
Handling fawns also often sets off a bleating 
response which signals the fawn's presence to 
potential predators. 

An even less excusable form of human 
interference is that of capturing a fawn for a 
pet. Whether the adoptive individual sincerely 
thinks he or she is helping the animal or 
selfishly desires an unusual pet, the results are 
often fatal to the fawn. The captive fawn that 
survives to adulthood is a vastly different "pet" 
than its "owner" anticipated. 

Bucks quickly develop into 150 pounds or 
more of explosive mischief and danger. Having 
lost their fear of humans, maturing bucks 
become aggressively antagonistic. During the 
rut, or breeding season, physiological changes 
within bucks have caused numerous 
professional deer-keepers in zoos, parks, and 
research faci lities to be gored, trampled, and 
occasionally killed by the animal's 
unpredictability. 

Maturing captive does become kinetic and 
skittish. The destruction they inflict is usually 
on themselves as they dash against fences and 
walls in their reaction to disturbances or their 
frenzy to escape captivity. 

Few individuals have the knowledge or 
facilities to keep captive deer healthy and 
secure. Their "pet deer" is subject to stresses 
never encountered in the wild. These deer are 
often harassed by children, adults, and 
domestic dogs. The results are frequently death 
by excessive stress or by self-inflicted injury. 

Unfortunately, deer raised in captivity never 
develop many of the natural instincts vital for 
survival in the wild. Their instinct for 
protection through flight from predators is 
reduced. Their ability to find natural foods is 
impaired. Once reared in captivity, they are at 
a serious disadvantage if returned to the wild. 
Thus, except for zoological gardens or scientific 
research, there is no ethical or moral 
justification for imprisoning wild animals, 
including fawns. To take a fawn from the forest 
provides no benefit for animal or man. 

Aldo Leopold, "the father of modern wildlife 
management," believed it man's obligation to 
allow wild animals the opportunity to remain 
wild. Leopold's belief is an ethical 
consideration to be remembered. 

In line with this philosophy, the South 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Department is seeking to strengthen the 
regulations affecting the capture and keeping of 
deer, particularly fawns. Those who adopt 
young fawns are essentially taking deer out of 
season . Whether from a mistaken desire to 
help or from the wishes of a warped ego, the 
disturbance or capture of "abandoned" fawns is 
a senseless and cruel misconception, a myth 
that denies the animal's right to freedom and 
man's right to appreciate it in the wild. _ _, 

A graduate student in wildlife biology at rlie University of 
Maryland, Appalachian Environmental Lab, Mark B. 
Epstein i.1 conducting a study of white-tailed deer on 
South Carolina's coastal i.llands. 







The scarecrow's tattered form has stood 
throughout the ages-a symbol 

of man's faith in the soil. 
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nearly spring and summer South 
Carolina's back roads are bordered in 
freshly planted fields with green plants 

reaching toward the sun. I recall my 
mother pointing out these beautiful farms 
with their varying gardens, but most of all I 
remember the scarecrows. They actually 
frightened me. 

I asked my parents where scarecrows 
came from. Mother wrinkled her nose in 
heavy thought and replied that she had 
always been told that the Indians used 
scarecrows to watch over their cornfields 
way before Columbus came to America. 
This idea carried me into daydreams for the 
rest of the trip. 

Still traveling, although I'm grown now, 
I had forgotten about the scarecrow until 
my daughter asked, "Mother, where do 
scarecrows come from ?" I determined to 
find a better explanation than that given 
by my mother, as much for the child in me 
as for my daughter. I asked around and 
think I've found the answer now through 
my grandmother. She is in her ninety-first 
year and an educator for many seasons. 
The scarecrow may be traced to ancient ~ 
Greece. 

Greek mythology tells that Aphrodite, 
the goddess oflove and beauty, bore 
Priapus by the god of wine, Dionysus, who 
unwillingly acknowledged Priapus as his 
son. Like his father, Priapus was extremely 
ugly, but came to represent the productive 
power of nature and sensual pleasure. 

Lampsacus, a town in the rich wine 
country, honored Priapus as a field and 
garden god. The first fruits of the crops 
were offered to him as god of the fields, 
protector of gardens, bees, goats, and 
sheep. He was represented with horns, 
goat's ears, and a large phallus, having in 
his lap all kinds of fruit. His hands held a 
sickle and usually a horn of plenty. 

!-----------

In the garden of 
VIqcent Tannert 
·o(Irmo 
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His worship spread from Lampsacus 
throughout Greece and finally to Rome. 
Priapus' image was set up in gardens and 
fields to scare away birds. Thus, his 
worship may have been the origin of the 
modem scarecrow. 

By the nineteenth and twentieth 
century, the scarecrow was firmly 
established in America's folklore, from 
Hawthorne to the Wizard of Oz. Poets, 
writers, and artists have made scarecrows 
the subjects of endless paintings and 
illustrations. 

In great-grandma's day anything from 
last season's Easter dress to faded overalls 
and shredded hats adorned the scarecrow 
for its tasks of frightening away unwelcome 
predators and brightening the landscape. 
A tattered blue coat flapping in the breeze 
was enough to keep crows away, while a 
sweaty work shirt suspended from a fence 
post discouraged the nocturnal forays of 
hungry deer. Many of the finest scarecrows 
were put together by immigrants from 
Europe, generally older people who 
brought the custom from Germany, 
France, Italy, Portugal, Poland, or other 
countries steeped in this rural tradition. 

We live in an age of skepticism. 
Practical people don't put much faith in 
scarecrows anymore. And yet the 
scarecrow's perennial success depends upon 
faith. The maker must believe in his or her 
ability to produce a lifelike figure, and that 
such a grotesque presence can deter birds 
and other garden predators from taking 
their toll. Only the faith of traditionalists, 
nostalgia buffs, and the child in many of us 
has kept this art form alive. 

The scarecrow remains the universal 
symbol of man's striving to derive his living 
from the soil. As the farmer's loyal 
helpmate, this grotesque, tattered sentry 
has flourished in all lands, keeping vigil 
over field and garden from the dawn of 
agriculture to the present day. _,,., 

Barbara Jones is a freelance writer in Columbia. 

Another Duboise original 
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SOMEWHERE IN THE background of 
every Carolinian is a farm. "Farm" may mean 
tobacco barn, stockyard, hay loft, horse 
stable, or chicken coop, but everyone has a 
"farm" memory. Slopping hogs, milking 
cows, shucking com, stealing 
watermelons, picking peaches, passing 
grits; those who haven't been in on the act 
are poor indeed. 

But, for a growing number, the "farm" is 
a memory, strong and beautiful, but merely 
a memory. South Carolina lost 1,000 farms 
in 1980. Every decade, state agriculture 
loses an area the size of a county to non
farm purposes. According to the state Crop 
and Livestock Reporting Service, the 
number of farms in South Carolina 
dropped from 84,000 to 34,000 between 
1945 and 1978; this meant 3. 7 million 
fewer acres devoted to farming. 

In 1982 a trend has continued-more 
crops are expected to cost as much or more 
to grow as they will bring on the market. 
Roger M. Foster, chief statistician for the 
reporting service, says many farmers are 
responding by selling their land to the 
housing and forestry industries. 

A farm employs not only a farmer, but 
also his family, his hired hands, and all 
those he does business with. These people 
have also lost out in the move toward 
fewer, larger, but more mechanized farms. 
The number of hired workers on South 
Carolina farms with sales of $2,500 or 
more has dropped from 90,184 to 77,057 
between 1974 and 1978. Farm equipment 
dealers suffered bad years in 1980 and 1981 
when weather and high interest rates broke 
many farmers and kept successful ones 
from buying. 

South Carolinians aren't alone in their 
exodus from the farm, of course. In 1920, 
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FEWER YOUTH ARE 
RETURNING TO THEIR 
FAMILY FARMS, AND 

THOSE WHO DO MUST 
FIGHT FOR SURVIVAL. 

VANISHING FARMLAND 
MEANS LOSS OF A WAY OF 

LIFE FOR US, BUT FOR 
COTTONTAILS, 

BOBWHITES, JUNE BUGS, 
REDWINGS, 

BLACKBERRIES, AND 
OTHER WILD CREATURES 

OF THE FARM, IT'S LOSS OF 
A MEANS TO LIVE. 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY PHILLIP JONES 

thirty percent of the American population 
lived on the 6.5 million farms; in 1979, less 
than three percent of the population 

inhabited 2. 7 million farms. Since 1950, 
an average of 2,000 farms a year have gone 
under. The number reached an all-time 
low in 1980, rose slightly in 1981, and is 
now expected to level off at 2. 4 million. 

The loss of millions of acres of farmland 
means the loss of more than bushels of 
tomatoes and com. "The kind of land 
farmed on small farms is the habitat in 
which bob-white quail and cottontail 
rabbits thrive," says small game biologist 
Billy Mc Teer. "The diversity they need, 
however, is being lost with the clean farm, 
the mechanized farm. They need short 
shrubs, bushes, hedgerows, and insects and 
grain to eat. The farms are getting bigger, 
with larger fields, and the fencerows and 
edges of small farms are disappearing. I 
would say the farm game situation is at a 
critical stage and getting worse. You can't 
have a hedgerow where you put in an 
irrigation system. You lose food for small 
game when you spray insecticides." 

Lamenting the "grubbing up" of 10,000 
miles of hedgerows a year on British farms, 
English author Ted Walker wrote of the 
eggs, nests, berries, and critters he found in 
them as a young man: "The list is unending 
to what we took: rabbits by the dozen, 
snared or taken from warrens under the 
hedgebanks with the help of ferrets or 
terriers; wild roses, honeysuckle, and trails 
of hops and bryony for decorating the 
house, and holly and mistletoe for 
Christmas . . . Shall I ever forget the 
nettle soup or salads of dandelion leaves, 
the bows and arrows and catapults, the 
acorns, oak apples, and burrs that were the 
simple yet satisfying playthings for boys 
who neither had money nor needed it."• 
'Ted Walker, "Bid a sad f areweU to the landscape plotted 
and pieced," Audulxm, September 1972, p. 48. 





TWO BOYS TRIPoutthescreendoorof 
Jack Sandifer's home, shyly tip their baseball 
caps at me, and hop up on tractors left 
idling in the yard. Jack's wife, Jeannette, 
radioes him in from the fields, and he 
arrives soon, apologizing for being so 
"cotton-pickin' busy." 

Jack and his brother Phil Sandifer have 
the sort of family farm in Denmark, South 
Carolina, that makes one regret their 
decline for the sake of both families and 
wildlife. But their farm, which appears 
successful, also gives hope for survival. 
From the 200 acres they inherited, their 

farm has expanded to 1,380 acres, as well as 
the 3,000 acres they rent. 

Jack lives in the modest white home he 
was reared in, surrounded by acres of com, 
six grazing horses, one dirt driveway, a tire 
swing, and hundreds of chirping sparrows. 

Keeping a family farm alive, much less 
prosperous, requires adaptation to 
technological and economic changes. The 
second farmers in Bamberg County to 
irrigate, the Sandifers have a two-and-a
half mile pipeline from the Edisto River. 
They have installed radios, and other new 
devices, diversified their crops, rented 
land, involved every member of the family, 
and still provide employment for local farm 
workers. Like many farmers, the Sandifers 
borrow a large sum of money ($300,000) in 
the spring and pay it off in the winter. 

"It's always been like this, but you have 
to borrow more every year. Fuel, fertilizer, 
and so on are so expensive now," Jack 
explains. "We've governed ourselves now 
so that we have cash coming in all year 
from livestock to wheat, truck crops, com, 
then soybeans." 

Phil's wife, Jackie, does the paperwork. 
For a fann of this size, that's no small job. 

TO CONTINUE A FARMING TRADITION, 
SONS AND DAUGHTERS MUST INHERIT 
THEIR PARENTS' KNOWLEDGE OF AGRI
CULTURE, WILLINGNESS TO WORK HARD, 
JOY IN SIMPLE THINGS, AND THE REALIZA
TION THAT FAMILY LIFE MUST BE SYN
CHRONIZED ACCORDING TO THE WHIMS 
OF OL' SOL PAGES 30-31: CHORES, MEALS, 
AND PIG CUDDLIN'ON THE SANDIFER FARM. 
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Three families pick truck crops as 
sharecroppers, take them to the farmers' 
market, and keep half of what they bring. 
The Sandifers have no migrant labor. 
When they need melon or cucumber 
pickers, they ride into town, ask around at 
a gas station or drug store, and before long 
draw a small crowd of help, some eager for 
cash, some already indebted to the 
brothers. In the summertime, while other 
kids are shooting pinball or water-skiing, 
Jack's son, Glen, and Phil's son, Chris, 
both age thirteen, are earning $50 a week 
in "cold cash". Qack showed me the jar of 
bills in his freezer. ) 

"The day they hit the ground from 
school they start combining small grain," 
Jack brags. "They started working at age 
ten and can really handle a piece of 
machinery now. They work all day on 
those cultivators and only get to go 
swimming in the Edisto on Saturdays." 

Jack and Phil take their farm helpers 
hunting on Saturdays during deer season. 
"Wildlife is very important to our family," 
Jack says. "We could have irrigated some of 
the best land in the country, but because of 
wildlife we didn't do it. Deer have eaten up 
fifty acres of beans, but we love them so 
much, we've never considered them a 
nuisance. 

"We leave a fifty-foot strip of soybeans in 
the comers and ten acres of com on the 
field. By spring the small game have 
cleaned it up. We plant peas and other 
crops for deer and birds and for soil erosion. 
I don't want to destroy the cover for little 
quail and rabbit." 

Jack started hunting when he was five 
years old; Glen, Chris, and Phil's other 
son, Scott, ten, are successful deer hunters 
today. About fifteen fellows who live 
nearby and go to the same church hunt 
with the Sandifers and usually kill about 
twenty deer and 100 ducks a season. 

Right now Jack is particularly excited 
about their involvement in the state wild 
turkey program. "We've been working with 
the wildlife department and have finally 
relocated some wild turkeys on our farm. 
About twenty-five men in this area had to 
sign a lease saying we wouldn't shoot any 
forten years. We had to have 5,000 acres 
among us for them to roam around in." 

Jack's daughter, Jane, age ten, doesn't 
hunt, but she fishes along with the rest in 
the Edisto and their 4, 000-foot irrigation 



canal. Sundays are spent in the community 
church and then at a river home shared by 
the two families. Their lifestyle sounds 
idyllic-like the Great American Dream. 
Together the Sandifers live close to their 
land. They bask on it, sure, but keeping it 
requires backbreaking toil. 

"Winter's spent mending fences, 
repairing machinery, and doing a lot of 
livestock work. Spring is for planting, 
cultivating," Jack says. "In summer, we're 
harvesting small grain, planting soybeans 
where the grain was, harvesting com in 
late July until the last of September. Then 
we harvest soybeans till mid-December. 
We're also planting small grain from 
October to December." 

That is the lifestyle of a fanuer who's 
making it. And that is one of the reasons 
South Carolina lost 50,000 farms in the 
past twenty years. Simply put, not every 
young man or woman wants the plain but 
constantly driving, lifestyle that much of 
farming requires. 

IN HIS BUSINESS, HenrySimonsJr., 
executive directorof Farm Credit Bank 
Services, sees or hears about a lot of farmers 
who are struggling to make their loan 
payments. "It used to be that life on the 
fanu was considerably different from 
elsewhere," Simons notes. "Now a young 
farmer wants the same things everyone else 
has. He wants a color TV just like 
everybody else. A lot of farmers used to do 
without electricity; they had oil or 
kerosene lamps. Nowadays a fam1er grows 
less of what he consumes; he tends to 
specialize now. He has to buy his home 
goods. He used to use the path instead of 
the bath. He's substituted capital for labor. 
This has brought his loans up. 
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THIS PAGE: MECHANIZATION AND CON
CENTRATION HAVE ELIMINATED JOBS FOR 
MANY WHO GREW UP TRAINED FOR LIT
TLE EXCEPT THE FARM. PHIL SANDIFER 
(SHIRTLESS, ABOVE RIGHT) IS STILL ABLE 
TO FIND AND AFFORD LABOR, BUT INDUS
TRY HAS STOLEN MANY WORKERS FROM 
AGRICULTURE. 

"Young farmers sometimes buy a four
wheel-drive pickup with a gun rack in the 
back when what he oughta be doing is 
patching up the old pickup. He'll buy a 
tractor with an AM/FM radio and an air
conditioned cab when he could get by with 
a cheaper one. A young farmer today has a 
tougher time because he usually wants 
modem, more expensive machinery, and 
he has to buy land at these high prices. He 
gets his money tied up in all this and 
sometimes he gets in over his head. He 
could be making more money selling 
equipment, seed, or fertilizer, so he's not 
willing to lower his standard of living to 
less than he could be making jn sales, and 
yet he's got to if he's gonna make it. Going 
back to the farm is hard." 

IN 1982, AS IN OTHER RECENT YEARS, CAT
TLE FARMERS ARE SWALLOWING LOSSES AT 
THE AUCTIONS AND THEN BITING THEIR 
TONGUES WHEN THEY SEE THE PRICE OF 
STEAK IN THE GROCERY STORE. PAGE 33: 
SCENE AT THE FARMERS' LIVESTOCK MAR
KET IN LEESVILLE. 
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TOM COLEMAN, cattle farmer and co
owner ofFarmers Livestock Market in 
Leesville, says, "There's nothing enticing 
on a farm now. The prices of fuel and 
fertilizer are keeping young men out of it. 
They're more secure working in a mill or 
getting a job in the city. If they don't 
inherit land, there's no way a young person 
can afford it." 

Those who do return to the farm, or 
start out on their own, are met with the 
same old predictables the caveman 
faced-hurricanes, fires, pests-and then 
a few more their fellow men have 
invented--competition, interest rates, 
middle men, and lack of labor. 

The labor problem is both a cause and 
an effect-machines came, labor left, 
machines came. Not all farmers can ride 
into town anymore, like the Sandifers, and 
bring home a truckload of workers. "The 
biggest change I've seen in farming is there 
used to be plentiful labor for everything, 
whether it was picking cotton, herding 
cattle, mending fences," Coleman says. 
"Now there's nobody to help. Farm labor is 
extremely hard to find. During peach 
season around here, they have to bring in 
migrant labor to pick peaches. The farmer 
can't afford worker's wages. I can't 
remember exactly when it got like this, the 
minimum wage law played a big part. 

"It used to be that when one man's crop 
was ready, everybody jumped in and 
gathered it. There was nowhere else to go. 
You don't find anybody just helping out 
anymore. This is one reason why you see 
these big round bales of hay instead of the 
little square ones. You can't get anybody to 
help haul the square bales. (The big bales 
won't rot as quickly so they can stay in the 
field.-author) But you have to buy 
equipment to make those round bales and 
the little man can't afford all that . . . It 
seems that every political administration 
we get-nobody seems to have the farmer 
in mind." 

Both Carter and Reagan made promises 
to farmers, but Carter's grain embargo 
angered them and Reagan's farm bill has 
failed to impress them. One of the last acts 
of the Carter administration was the 
release of a report from Secretary of 
Agriculture Bob Bergland saying many 
farm programs are obsolete and skewed 
in favor of large operators. Wealthy farmers 
are using tax breaks and federal loan and 

33 



THIS WORKER, GATHERING TOBACCO FOR 
STRINGING IN AN OLD-TIME STICK BARN, 
WOULD BE OMITTED WITH USE OF THE 
NOW PREVALENT BULK BARNS. IN A STICK 
BARN, SIXTEEN WORKERS TAKE A DAY TO 
DO WHAT FOUR CAN DO IN AN HOUR IN A 
BULK BARN. 

price supports to acquire more and more 
land, the i:eport said. Thus, the number of 
farms is shrinking while the average size is 
increasing. Reagan's Secretary of 
Agriculture, John R. Block, himself a large 
and prosperous farmer, is said to have 
shelved the report. 

Coleman would like to see a support 
price on choice steers to aid cattle feeders 
in the way the government aids dairymen 
and other farmers. "We've seen a 
fluctuation of seven dollars on the hundred 
pound-from sixty-five cents to fifty
eight-in just a matterof months," he says. 

He also wishes the government would 
somehow check the prices grocery stores 

34 

charge for beef. "The price of beef and the 
prices farmers get are so different." 

In late 1981, the U.S. Department of 
Agriculture predicted that consumers will 
pay 8. 4 percent more for food this year 
than last. Marketing costs, which make up 
two-thirds of consumer food costs, are 
expected to climb 10.3 percent. The 
farmer gets an estimated one-third of the 
grocery price; decreases in his percentage 
have helped to moderate American food 
price hikes. 

South Carolina farmers were hit hard by 
drought in 1977 and 1980 and then by 
below-cost prices in 1981. Agricultural 
income last year was at the same level ( in 

real terms) as in 1932. In November 1981, 
the prices American farmers received were 
down ten percent from the previous year. 
But the prices they paid for commodities, 
services, interest, taxes, and farm wage 
rates were up 4. 9 percent. 

Americans can't complain about 
farmers' "salaries." David Allen Jr., 
associate editor of Farm Bureau's "The 
South Carolina Farmer," says the United 
States government policy has always been 
geared for its citizens to be able to eat 
cheaply. Thus, Allen says, the average 
American spends only 16.5 percent of his 
disposable income on food, whereas 
Russians spend 45 percent and residents of 
the United Kingdom 31 percent. 

Cotton and tobacco farmers, as well as 
food fanners, have been hit by hard times. 
The price of cotton dropped 50 percent 
from 1980 to 1981, says David Allen Sr., 
director of farm services at Coker's 
Pedigreed Seed Company. "Unless the 
economic picture changes, a lot of people 
are gonna be getting out," he says. "We 
need better prices, lower interest rates. 
Cotton keeps losing a little bit of its share 
of the market to synthetics. Cotton people 
are hoping that as the price of oil goes up 
this will hurt synthetics." 

Because of the allotment program, 
tobacco has evolved into a crop for large 
farms. Ed Phillips, a tobacco farmer and a 
representative on the National Tobacco 
Committee, describes the changes in 
tobacco farming: 

"Back in the forties one family would 
help another plow and then they' cl get help 
with theirs . . . We used to haul tobacco to 
the barn with a mule and a slide. The barn 
would be in the shade and a woman would 
be in there with her children handing it to 
her and she would put it on the sticks . . . 
Back then the hander got a penny, the 
stringer a penny . . . They thought so 
much of that tobacco they'd take it to bed 
with 'em and string it there. Then they'd 
take a quilt and cover it up. I slept with 
tobacco many nights . . . Tobacco farmers 
are now going toward the bulk barn system 
instead of stick farming . . . The bulk barn 
will hold twice as much as a stick barn, and 
you can work it in one hour whereas a stick 
barn'll take you all day . . . These barns 
cost $100,000. More tobacco farmers are 
trying to get into irrigation every year, but 
just to get a big enough well would cost 
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about $30,000. Then $150,000 for 
irrigation equipment . . . By the time you 
pay Mr. Smith for the privilege to grow 
tobacco (Farmers have to either own or 
rent an allotment of acres to grow 
tobacco.-author), you also have to buy 
fuel, labor, barns, and equipment . . . It's 
so risky that you'd better carry that crop 
insurance. And after last year ( 1980) the 
banks aren't going to want to give loans. 
Now the banks are asking that you have 
insurance, and they get their money first if 
you don't make a profit." 

Farm foreclosures were up significantly 
last year in the third Farm Credit District, 
which comprises both Carolinas, Georgia, 
and Florida. Even more farms declared 
bankruptcy. "Foreclosing is the last resort 
for us," says Henry Simons. "When it 
happens, like last year because of weather, 
we usually try to rewrite the loan to 
something they can handle. But if it's a 
problem of poor management, or if it's 
gotten to be more than they can handle, 
we encourage them to sell and try to get 
into something else while they can. Their 
debt should never be equal to the value of 
their farm, because the maximum loan we 
allow is 85 percent of the farm's value, so 
that if they sell they can pay if off and then 
some. Their loans average about 70 
percent of the farm's value." 

A study of farms under foreclosure in the 
third district shows that weather, insects, 
and disease are blamed for only five percent 
of the failures. Deaths accounted for only 
two percent, but 18 percent of farms now 
owned by the bank are the victim of 
marital problems. 

The majority, forty-five percent, of the 
foreclosures resulted from poor financial 
management, a lack of adequate planning 
for the future. 

Rex B. Price, senior vice president in 
charge of credit for the Federal Land Bank 
and the Federal Intermediate Credit Bank 
of Columbia, says he expects to see more 
farmers get out of business in 1982. He, like 
Simons, says the banks will "go along with 
a man as long as he's doing his honest best 
to make his business productive, as long as 
he takes care of his equipment and 
property and applies his income to his debts. 

"We can extend the loan, reamortize the 
loan, refinance and change the loan 
maturity date . . . if he comes in early 
enough, his lender can help him scale back 

his operation or set in motion an orderly 
liquidation of his farming business." 

"Farming is still a big gamble," says 
Simons, "but you can take some of the 
gamble out by signing a contract for a 
certain amount before you plant. This is 
the trend-locking in prices by selling on 
the futures market." 
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WADE GRANT, who calls himself the 
Elvis Costello of New Wave farming, 
swivels around, answers his phone, and 
looks at a television screen full of numbers. 
"Bettertogo ahead and sell it. 2.65 to 2.80-
anywhere in there in March. If you wanta 
sell, you may as well go ahead and bite the 
bullet. If you don't, buy it off the boards." 

"Nobody understands what I do but 
me," smiles Grant, director of the 
Farm Bureau's AGVISORY service. "It 
costs a farmer $100 to $500, depending on 
how much consultation he needs. A lot of 
farmers can't see spending $500 for advice 
on when to sell. That's not much when 
you're growing 50,000 bushels of soybeans. 
That's a penny a bushel. If you can sell at 
$8 instead of $6 you're making $2 more for 
every penny spent." 

Ninety percent of all farmers sell in the 
bottom third because they sell at harvest, 
Grant says, and that's when prices are 
lowest. The smart farmer will hedge on the 
futures market, try to contract with a 
company before his crop is grown. 

The AGVISORY staff puts out a bi
weekly newsletter, produces a 24-hour-a
day hotline, and offers consultation with 
Grant, a marketing analyst. Grant predicts 
up to one year ahead and says he proves 
about 80 percent accurate. 

Some farmers argue, however, that to 
get a "futures" contract you've got to have 
high yields, so the futures market is just one 
more flash of the continuous signal saying 
"Get big or get out." With contracts, the 
buyer pays the farmer less than he would 
make as a salaried part of a large 

corporation; thus farmers are encouraged 
finally to integrate their business with the 
processor, concentrating the industry even 
further. 

"There's nobody big enough in my part 
of the country to do the futures market," 
says Tom Coleman, speaking particularly 
of cattle farming. "To get a contract like 
that, you have to be a big producer. It's a 
weapon for the big~guy, not the little man. 
I think we'd be betteroff without it. It's a 
money game played by big people, and 
they can make it do whatever they want. 

"The little man is the backbone of the 
cattle industry. That's what our stockyard 
depends on-the one man in his pickup, 
the little one-cow trailer. The small farmer 
is shrinking, and the young people are 
moving away." 

Small farmers themselves aren't the only 
ones who think the system is working 
against small fam1S. Officials at no less than 
the U.S. Department of Agriculture were 
quoted last spring as voicing concern that 
25 percent of American agriculture-most 
seed crops, processed vegetables, citn.lS 
fruits, chickens, and milk-is controlled 
by the processors, either through direct 
ownership or by contracting. Some of the 
biggest food purchasers, the report says, are 
major players in the futures market, 
hedging to try to stabilize their costs. 

Henry Simons, too, has noted that the 
main trends he sees in agriculture are 
smaller cooperatives merging into larger 
ones, and smaller farmers selling out to 
larger ones and getting out of farming. For 
example, 300,000 American farms 
produce eggs, but ninety-three percent of 
our eggs come from only 5. 5 percent of 
those farms. 

Small farmers face vast competition 
among themselves and yet must deal with 
middlemen that have less competition, 
and thus better prices. For example, four 
firms control eighty-three percent of all 
farm equipment sold in the United States. 
To develop any muscle at all, farmers are 
forced to merge or buy out others. 

The U.S. Department of Agriculture 
has been accused of encouraging this 
trend, and of regarding assistance to small 
farmers as "welfare," since small farmers are 
seen as "inefficient." Larger farms have 
capital tax advantages, critics say, and 
sheer volume to sustain a profit. And 
Reagan's farm bill is designed to reduce 
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federal expendiMes in agriculMe, 
including the elimination of the Economic 
Emergency loan program and cuts in price 
supports and Farmers Home 
Administration loans. 

Reagan's election was seen as a mandate 
to cut federal expendiMes in every area, 
and farmers are constantly accused of 
falling back on the government. However, 
according to an article in The New York 
Times Magazine, "The Embattled· 
Independent Farmer" by David Kline, only 
three percent of all farmers received forty
six percent of all benefits paid for by federal 
farm programs in 1978. 

In 1975 the Census Bureau's definition 
of a farm was changed to mean a place 
from which $1,000 or more of agricultural 
products were sold. The previous 
definition had counted a farm as a place 
with less than ten acres from which $250 
or more of agricultural products were sold, 
or any place of ten acres or more from 
which $50 of products were sold. Thus, 
thousands of "farms" were no longer 
officially "farms" and thus no longer 
qualified for some government aid. Kline 
points out that maximum farming 
efficiency can be attained with a minimum 
of 399 acres, so the government gains little 
by encouraging or subsidizing growth. 

The problem is the definition of 
"efficiency." Small farms use more labor per 
acre and produce less, but the social costs 
when laborers are forced out of work
displacement costs such as welfare 
payments and crime expenses-must be 
counted. large-scale farming also results in 
more environmental problems-genetic 
erosion; extravagancies with fuel, 
chemicals, and herbicides; depletion of 
aquifers for irrigation purposes, and 
vegetables with a "mass-produced" taste. 
With today's energy prices, population 
growth, and food shortages, a government 
policy encouraging small farms that 
employ more labor and less machinery may 
not be an unthinkable regression. 

At any rate, policies which discourage 
small farms are inevitably detrimental to 
South Carolina, because no Southern state 
has more "small" farms ( those with sales of 
around $1,000 to $2,500) except 
Mississippi and Alabama. According to 
the 1978 census of agriculture, 40. 7 
percent of all South Carolina farms are 
from one to forty-nine acres in size. Only 
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one percent are larger than 2,000 acres. Of 
all farm operators in South Carolina, 42.3 
percent work off the farm 200 days or more 
per year, primarily because 4 3. 3 percent 
have annual sales ofless than $2,500. The 
decline of the family farm would be critical 
to this state because 90.1 percent of all 
farms here are individual or family owned, 
7. 9 percent are partnership, and only 1. 4 
percent are corporations. 

THE FAMILY FARM is definitely not 
dead in this state, but it is struggling for 
survival. In 1981 State Secretary of 
AgriculMe Bryan Patrick encouraged small 
farmers pushed out of the tobacco industry 
to take up fresh vegetables. To assist in this 
change and provide supplemental income 
possibilities to them, he said the agriculMe 
department was establishing a farmers' 
market in Greenville, the Pee Dee, and 
Charleston. 

Government policymakers are gradually 
becoming aware of what we're losing when 
a small farm is clearcut, industrialized, or 
otherwise "developed."The South 
Carolina General Assembly has filed a 
resolution calling for a study of and 
recommendations for preservation of the 
best agricultural lands. The legislature 
suggested that state agencies which 
manage natural resources should use 
current programs to protect farmlands from 
irreversible conversion to other uses. 

Before passage of the resolution, Billy 
Mc Teer had already been promoting such 
protection through the wildlife 
department's small game program, but 
without laws, state employees can make 
few demands. Mc Teer said there had been 
talk about a possible tax break for farms 
managed for game, but he had little hope 
of its passage. 

"And we're certainly not going to see 
the farmer revert back to more primitive 
methods of farming. It's not practical to 
have two 5-acre fields instead of one 10-

acre field," Mc Teer says. "The big tractors 
are more efficient, but the farmers plow 
right on up to the end of the field with 
them. We just ask that they leave the edges 
of the field out of cultivation. 

"You can't expect farmers with a lot of 
acreage not to spray herbicides or 
pesticides, but there's an economic 
threshold," Mc Teer continues. "Until his 
weed or insect problem reaches a certain 
level, he might be costing himself more in 
spray than the pest would have cost him in 
damage. Farmers can have their cotton 
scouted and soybeans checked to see if they 
have actually reached the economic 
threshold for spraying." 

Some farm game, like rabbits, are 
adapting to the suburbs, but not in great 
numbers. In his hedgerow article (see 
page 30), Ted Walker suggests that public 
parks and private gardens provide cover for 
displaced farm animals. "Notably, the ever
increasing mileage of motorways should be 
bordered along their entire length by thick 
hedgerows, as a matter of course," Walker 
says. 

He cites a Nature Conservancy study 
which discovered an average of fifteen bird 
nests per mile of hedge, and says the study 
found that the birds would nest at greater 
density if more hedge was destroyed. "It all 
depends on how quickly we let the process 
happen, how extensively we allow it to 
continue, and how much we bear in mind 
the relative usefulness of the varieties that 
make up a mixed hedge," he writes. "What 
we need, then, is knowledge as well as 
patience." 

Walker's warning also applies to our 
committment to a farming legacy, not only 
to wildlife, of course, but to the family farm 
as a part of our culture. Perhaps a 
consciousness of the whole phenomenon is 
reflected in recent statistics showing an 
increase in the number of South 
Carolinians with non-farm occupations 
leaving the city for four or five acres in the 
country. "There's a mystique now among 
the young," says Henry M. Simons, "to 
having land, getting back to nature, 
working outdoors. And I think that's 
helping some people stay in it when they 
aren't getting the payoff financially." 

Perhaps the abstract cost of selling out 
will override the expense of staying in; 
perhaps the strong and beautiful memories 
of the family farm will win out. _,,,,., 



southern blue flag, Iris virginica- TED BORG 

le)ssession 
by Archibald Rutledge 

Deep in the sweet mysterious wood 
The wildflowers in their beauty stood. 
illustrations by Carl Turner 
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J longed to enter, and to be 
One with their loves eternity. 

: · .... _ J yearned to touch their tremulous grace, 
· · ·. Against their own to lay myf ace. 

What stayed me? For I saw them shine 
In mercy,-and they might be mine. 

(opposi te) wi ld azalea, Rho,lodendrQn nudiflornm- JIM GOLLER (inset ) cardinal flower, Lobelia cardinalis- ART CARTER 
39 
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f &haps all beauty is possessed 
By them alone who let it rest. 
And only as I leave it free 
Its magic can belong to me. 

Reprinted from Deep River, The Complete Poems of 
Archibald Rutledge. Copyright 1960, 1966 by the 
R. L. Bryan Company. _ _, 

(opposite) beggar-tick, Bidens sp. - TED BORG (inset) thistle, Carduus sp.- JIM GOLLER 
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by John Davis 

M
ost folks would gladly go back 
thirty years when a quarter bought 
a gallon of gas, or a hotdog, or a 
ticket to the Saturday morning 

matinee. Not so, the turkey hunter. Especially 
not so, the Palmetto turkey hunter. 

This tribe self-admittedly consists of odd 
birds. They gleefully march, clucking, 
gobbling, and owl-hooting, into the pre-dawn 
spring woods. Yet, there's good reason for their 
satisfaction with today's situation. There were 
extremely few turkeys to cluck at three decades 
ago. 

"Almost all of the birds we had in 1950 were 
confined to the coastal plain swamps," says 
David P. Baumann, assistant district game 
biologist and statewide turkey project leader for 
the South Carolina Wildlife and Marine 
Resources Department. "Restocking the turkey 
into its former piedmont range began in 1951." 

The Francis Marion National Forest's 
17, 000-acre Waterhorn Unit in Charleston 
County has been long renowned as the 
stronghold of one of the purest strains of 
Eastern wild turkey. With protection and 
management this population became the initial 
stocking source for the successful restoration of 
wild turkey in the state's piedmont and 
mountain areas. 

By 1970, hunters brought in a total of 131 
gobblers to department check stations. One 

· hundred of these were taken from public lands 
within the Western and Central Piedmont 
Game Management Area Units. This past 
spring 1,591 gobblers were checked in with 
1,397 coming from piedmont lands. The 1981 
fall season added 175 more birds for a Central 
and Western PiedmontGMA total of 1,572. 

"We monitor brood success each year. 
Weather conditions for turkey production have 
been excellent for the past five years. We've 
even had some complaints this past spring from 
piedmont landowners of crop depredation. 
Having a fall season each year will depend 
directly upon the success of that year's 
production of poults." 

Another phase of turkey restoration began 
in 1976-the restocking of suitable private 
lands. Under the coordination of then project 

leader Vernon Bevill (Bevill assumed the 
position of executive director of North 
Carolina's wildlife department in 1980), game 
biologists and technicians sought large tracts of 
land with prime habitat for turkey. 

"Most of our game management area lands 
were pretty well restocked before we started this 
project. Public lands suitable for turkeys have 
got birds on them, and the populations are still 
growing and spreading," Baumann explains. 

"We started restocking private lands 
knowing that a great deal of the state's prime 
turkey habitat was under individual ownership. 
As the restocked birds increase their numbers, 
they'll expand to other private and public 
lands. This should take some hunting pressure 
off our main game management areas and 
provide quality hunting in areas of the state 
where none existed.". 

Private tracts of 5,000 acres or more were 
evaluated for suitable turkey habitat. After an 
initial list of areas was compiled, biologists 
began ranking these lands according to quality 
and size so that the best suited lands were 
restocked first. 

"Prime quality turkey land must have an 
abundance of hardwoods such as oaks and 
dogwoods to provide mast during late fall and 
winter. This is a most critical time for wild 
turkeys," Baumann says. 

Quality turkey habitat must also contain 
open areas managed by burning or fields of 
wheat and rye. These green areas provide for 
the birds in spring. Summer brood areas such as 
grassy field edges, wood roads, and dispersed 
wildlife openings are also vital. But large tracts 
of hardwoods are the hardest to locate and pre
serve. Landowner cooperation is essential here. 

Before a site is stocked, the landowner must 
commit himself to a ten-year lease agreement 
during which prime habitat is managed for the 
benefit of the wild turkey. The landowner 
agrees to assist in protecting the released birds 
and that no turkey hunting will be allowed. He 
also agrees to allow trapping for additional 
releases elsewhere as the population on his land 
expands. 

Trapping and releasing turkeys is an 
expensive and time-consuming proposition. 

During January, February, and March carefully 
selected areas are baited and constantly 
checked. 

"We know which areas the flocks are using. 
Bait is laid out, and when the birds are coming 
regularly to feed , rocket nets are set. Our 
!)1'0ple sit in a blind until a flock comes in and 
the rockets can be fired, sending the net over 
the birds. This often results in long working 
days," Baumann says. 

"Just about every game biologist and 
technician in the state has worked in 
restocking and we get excellent assistance from 
conservation officers , U.S. Forest Service 
personnel, and private citizens." . 

Thirteen sites of 10,000 acres or more were 
restocked in 1977 and 1978. Work began in 
1979 on a second list of areas containing 5,000 
acres or more. In the winterof 1980-81, 
restoration began on a third list of prime private 
lands. Thus far, six of these areas have been 
stocked. 

"If an area with suitable habitat is stocked, 
an example being a river swamp, the birds will 
eventually spill over onto adjoining lands. This 
benefits not only landowners under the lease 
agreement, but adjacent private and public 
lands as well. By stocking the best areas in the 
state, we're creating a snowball effect," 
Baumann explains. 

"The statewide increase in our wild turkey 
populations is directly due to this trapping 
program. Birds were trapped from areas with 
strong populations so that flocks could be 
started in other sections of the state. As these 
restocked lands build up, a few birds are trapped 
to further expand the turkeys' range. It's a 
process of sharing the wealth. 

"We don't take every bird that's trapped. If 
we catch fifteen, we might use seven or eight 
for restocking. By doing this we don't improve 
one population at the expense of another. 

"Our increased hunter take shows the results 
of the program. There's probably 22,000 to 
23,000 wild turkeys in the state now. Wild 
turkeys are coming back into their original 
range statewide. With continual private and 
public cooperation, I can't see anything but 
good for the turkey in South Carolina." _ _, 

South Carolina's aggresswe restoration program, concerned landowners, 
and sportsmen are bringing the Eastern, wil,d turkey back to iLs fonner range. 

Bright Future 
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Although 
most South Carolinians recognize shrimp as the state's most 

valuable fishery product, the single most valuable marine animal in South 
Carolina has never been seen by most people and remains something of a mystery 

even to fisheries biologists. This prized species is the huge Atlantic sturgeon. 
A fisherman fortunate enough to catch a large, ripe female sturgeon can 

gross $1,000 or better on that one fish. Unfortunately sturgeon are so rare now that 
very few are caught. A program aimed at increasing their population is underway. 

During their spring spawning runs, sturgeon were once so abundant that 
early settlers wrote of"walking across rivers" on their substantial backs, but 
for years they have existed only as a remnant population. Dams, pollution, 

and overfishing all contributed to the demise of these giant fish. 
The high value of sturgeon arises primarily from 

the demand for thehighly 
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With the loss of Iranian 
caviar and possible 
cutbacks in Russian 
imports, demand has 
increased for local caviar 
from fish houses such as 
R. Y. Cathou & Sons in 
Georgetown. 
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treasured sturgeon roe, or caviar. The flesh, 
while not in great demand locally, sells 
well in New York and Florida, usually as a 
smoked product. Fishermen currently 
receive about a dollar a pound for the flesh 
and as much as $35 a pound for processed 
caviar. Both these prices have risen 
significantly in the past three or four years. 

Very few fishermen fish for sturgeon, 
however, and only some 131,238 pounds 
estimated to be worth $38,000 were landed 
in the state in 1980. Figures for caviar are 
sketchier since these landings generally are 
not reported, but estimates of the dollar 
value of caviar in 1980 run as high as 
$90,700. 

The life history of this valuable fish, the 
characteristics of the fishery, and ways to 
enhance natural populations through 
artificial propagation have been studied 
intensively during the last several years by 
researchers with the South Carolina 
Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Department. While the fish continues to 
mystify scientists, a few things are known, 
according to project leader Dr. Ted Smith. 

Adult sturgeon live in ocean waters, 
moving into freshwater rivers to spawn in 
early March through May of each year. 
Most of the state's fishing effort takes place 
around Winyah Bay where large mesh gill 
nets are fished primarily in the ocean 
waters adjacent to the jetties. The large 
mesh, up to eighteen inches, catches more 
females than males, the males being 
generally smaller. 

"Although records exist of sturgeon 
weighing as much as 800 pounds, the 
average female caught in South Carolina 
waters in the last several years weighed 158 
pounds. The average male weighed eighty
eight pounds," Smith says. 

Fishermen take their catches to a 
protected beach where the big fish are 
butchered. Males and females without 
developed eggs are gutted and the heads 
and tails removed. Females suspected of 
carrying eggs which can be processed into 
caviar (about 36 percent of the fish caught) 
receive special attention. Fishermen cut a 
small slit into the abdominal cavity to 
examine the eggs. If the eggs appear 
suitable for caviar production, the fish's 
head and tail are removed, but, to avoid 
tainting the valuable eggs with blood, the 
fish is not gutted. 

Later at the fish house the eggs are 
removed carefully and processed into 
caviar which involves soaking the eggs in 
brine to harden them and then rubbing 
through a seive to separate them from the 
ovarian tissue. The caviar is packed in jars 
and sold to dealers. A large cow sturgeon 
might carry as much as forty pounds of roe. 

Sturgeon that avoid the nets swim 
considerable distances upstream, seeking 
deep holes of swiftly flowing water in 
which to spawn. Water conditions at the 
time of spawning are critical to the survival 
of the eggs which adhere to rocks and other 
solid objects until they hatch. 

A second spawning run involving 
smaller fish occurs in the fall in certain 
rivers of the state. Whether these fish are 
younger than spring spawners or constitute 
another population or a separate 
subspecies remains unclear. This unusual 
fall spawning run, a recent discovery, 
intrigues Smith and other researchers 
interested in the culture and fishery 
management aspects of Atlantic sturgeon. 

"By examining the growth rings on 
specially prepared cross sections of spines 
removed from fish taken in the commercial 
fishery, we've been able to determine the 
ages of spring spawning fish," program 
biologist Don Marchette says. "In South 
Carolina the average spawning female is 
fourteen years old, while the average male 
is a couple of years younger. Sturgeon are 
thought to spawn first at about age eleven 
for females and about eight for males. An 
interval of about three to five years occurs 
between spawns, depending upon sex, size, 
and number of previous spawns." 

Although presently scarce, sturgeons 
have the potential of providing a 
substantial boost to the state's coastal 
economy. As a result, Marine Resources 
Research Institute researchers have 
attempted to develop a hatchery 
technology by capturing live mature 
sturgeon during their spawning runs. 
Netting a 200-pound fish and transporting 
it live to holding facilities requires skill, 
planning, and the right equipment. 

Working with Ted Oingley and his staff 
at the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service's 
Orangeburg National Fish Hatchery, 
department scientists have managed to 
capture and transport about two dozen live 
male and female sturgeon to hatchery 

After hardening in brine 
solution, eggs are separated 
from connective tissues by 
rubbing on a wire screen. 
After several more rinses 
they are bottled for sale at 
$120 per pound on the 
table. 

tanks. Next came the even tougher task of 
inducing the huge fish to spawn under 
artificial conditions. 

Smith and Dingley were able to induce 
spawning by injecting extracts of pituitary 
glands that had been collected from dead 
mature sturgeon captured in the 
commercial fishery. 

"The collection, preparation, and use of 
these glands, located in the head of the 
fish, are critical to the success of the 
project," Smith says. "With the pituitary 
extracts, we've induced ovulation of ripe 
eggs by the female fish and were able to 
maintain males in a ripe condition." 

However, this was only the first step in 
the hatchery process. Unlike many female 
fish from which eggs can be hand-stripped 
or which can be spawned naturally, 
sturgeons must have the eggs removed 
surgically. Females are sewn up and 
released after the operation. Milt 
previously taken from the male sturgeon 
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and refrigerated is used to fertilize the eggs 
which hatch in about five or six days. 

Although several successful spawnings 
have been accomplished by the team of 
state and federal biologists, much work 
needs to be done before a large scale 
hatchery system can be implemented. If 
these techniques can be perfected, millions 
of sturgeon fry can be artificially propagated 
and stocked into state rivers. By spawning 
sturgeons in captivity and holding the fry 
for several months, the naturally high 
mortality of eggs and fry can be reduced. In 
seasons when river conditions are 
unsuitable for natural spawning, failures 
might be avoided. The result could 
increase the number of sturgeon available 
to the fishery. 

Scientists suspect that sturgeon return to 
spawn in the same area where they were 
born ( as do salmon). Because sturgeon do 
not spawn until at least ages eight to 
eleven, the results of any stocking program 
would be unknown for at least that many 
years. Nor is it possible to keep track of 
young sturgeon since they live in the river 
systems for one to three years, then 
disappear and return later as mature adults 
to spawn. 

Any increase in the natural population 
of sturgeon has the potential to aid the 
economy of the state. With the reduction 
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Biologists determine the 
sturgeon's age, time of 
spawning, duration 
between spawnings, and 
growth rate by examining a 
cross section of the pectoral 
fin ray. 

Females are inspected for 
ripeness before eggs are 
surgically removed and 
fertilized with milt from 
stripped males. 
U. S. Fish and Wildlife 
personnel cooperating with 
state marine resources 
biologists carefully weigh 
and measure field-caught 
brood stock before placing 
the fish in holding tanks. 

of caviar imported from Iran, once one of 
the world's largest suppliers, the demand 
for domestic caviar is expected to increase. 

As research has been conducted on the 
Atlantic sturgeon, knowledge has been 
gained on the short-nosed sturgeon, a 
related species. This smaller fish, called 
salmon sturgeon by fishermen, has been on 
the federal Endangered Species List since 
1973. Researchers now think the short
nosed sturgeon is much more abundant in 
our waters than once believed. 

Although no program has been focused 
on this species, scientists are preparing to 
solicit funds to study intensively the short
nosed sturgeon in South Carolina. Such 
basic information as range, life history, and 
population size would be of great interest to 
both industrialists and environmentalists 
evaluating sites for future commercial 
development. 

Researchers feel that development of 
hatchery techniques for this species would 
be much less difficult since adult short
nosed sturgeon at three feet or less in 
length are much easier to handle than the 
six- to eight-foot adult Atlantic sturgeon. 
In addition, certain spawning grounds for 
this species have been already identified 
incidental to sampling studies on the 
Atlantic sturgeon. 

Program director Smith remains 
optimistic about future sturgeon research 
and the benefits that the state will derive 
from the program, including the possibility 
of developing techniques to farm these fish 
in tanks and ponds as is done with trout 
and salmon. But substantial work must be 
done yet before researchers complete their 
study. Spawning and nursery grounds need 
to be more closely defined, and tagging 
studies are needed to determine the 
migratory patterns of these highly mobile 
fish. 

Concludes Smith: "Excellent progress 
has been achieved in developing hatchery 
techniques for Atlantic sturgeon, but 
scientists must refine and expand the basic 
procedures so that they can be used to 
establish a production hatchery for this 
species. 

"If we can demonstrate a rehabilitation 
program in South Carolina, similar 
programs along the entire Atlantic and 
Gulf coasts might re-establish runs in some 
of the river systems formerly inhabited by 
this majestic fish during Colonial days." . ., 
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eaders' 
Forum 

Belly Laughs 
After enjoying the articles and 

admiring the pictures, as usual, in 
your excellent January-February 
1982 magazine, I finally turned to 
the Readers' Forum and really got 
some belly laughs at the foibles of 
many human beings with some of 
their officiousness and picayunish 
complaints. 

I, as most, never won a spelling 
match and don't know anything 
about the use of a double 
negative, as long as I get my idea 
across. I have noticed over the 
years that this was no handicap in 
the use of a gun in the field or a 
fishing rod in water. I once killed a 
deer with my gun at my hip and 
used like a piston when split
second timing was called for. 
Thankfully, no perfectionist was 
there to take a picture and criticize 
it, because then I would have 
missed the shot. 

I think only strict vegetarians 
should be allowed to express 
horror at killing and eating wild 
game. If they strictly avoid eating 
any type of meat or meat 
products, they may be allowed to 
express their horror; otheiwise, 
it is hypocritical. 

I have found over the years that 
most true outdoorsmen are 
extremely understanding and 
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don't want to see their game suffer 
a lingering death, very slow on 
criticism, and do so only as an 
effort to truly help an amateur 
correct his mistakes. 

I do not believe you need to 
add a Solomon to your staff, but if 
so, I vote for you for the job. 

P B. Lewis 
Asheboro, North Carolina 

Joel M . Vance's article, "The 
Woodburning Revival," in your 
September-October 1980 issue 
provoked me into bursts of 
laughter and recognition that 
have impeded me these long 
twelve months since, until now, 
from writing this letter. Has Mr. 
Vance been sued for the anguish 
of side-splitting hilarity by other 
victims of the woodburning craze? 
I would as soon split elm as risk 
reading another wonderful article 
like his. 

F R. Buckley 
Camden 

Hagerbaumer Writes 
I am pleased that my painting 

appeared in your magazine. The 
color is very good and you are to 
be commended for a fine 
publication. 

Thank you and please accept 
my best wishes for continuing 
success. 

David Hagerbaurner 
LaCcmner, Washingtcm 

Anywhere North 
of Richmond . .. 

The article on tilefish in the 
September-October issue was 
interesting and informative, but 
some parts of it read like New 
Jersey is in New England. I 
suppose to you Sandlappers all us 
Yankee clamdiggers look alike, 
but New Jersey definitely is not 
part of New England, to the re lief 
of most of the inhabitants of both 
places. 

Your article further states that 
some commercial fishing boats in 
N ew Jersey have taken out parties 
of anglers using electric reels. I 
don't know about this, but there is 
a fa irly developed party boat 

fishery for tilefish in New Jersey. 
Ttlefish trips are long and the 
fishing is a lot of work, and 
although I am a Jersey native and 
have done a lot of ocean fishing 
there, I've never been nutty 
enough to try a ti lefish trip. 

Your magazine continues to be 
excellent. 

Herman F Reinhold 
Wilmingtcm, Delaware 

Stitching A Keepsake 
I read with interest in South 

Carolina Wildlife (March-Apri l) 
the article "A Golden Year for the 
Wren" by Eulalie E. Gibbs. If the 
picture had been the state flower, 
the Jessamine, made in cross 
stitch or needlepoint, it would 
have been a real keepsake. The 
wrens build their nests in my 
flower boxes just outside my 
window where I work, and I've 
studied them very closely. Also I 
have the state vine growing on my 
trees. So I've designed a graph of 
South Carolina with the state bird 
and flower. It can be made into a 
beautiful picture or pillow. 

I'm very proud of my state and 
it seems lots of other people are 
too. 

Mrs. James L. Dominick 
Prosperity 

A Rail Tale 
I recently read "Rails On A 

Spring Tide" by William C. 
Crowley Jr. and enjoyed the 
article. I also have a tale to tell 
that should be added to the list of 
rail hunting. 

Until this past fall I had never 
hunted rails. I've hunted all my 
life, but never rails. Over the years 
I have heard others talk of 
hunting "marsh hens." But partly 
because the season coincides with 
other seasons and partly because 
of no boat or invitation to share 
one, the rails have been safe from 
me. 

Because of the aforementioned 
lacks, I approached hunting rails a 
little different from Mr. Crowley. I 
traded his boat for waders, his 
companion for "King," my son's 
retriever, and his motor and pole 
fo r "foot power." 

I live on a sea island, therefore 
rails aren't too far away from 
home. So with a high tide and my 
Browning, I went out for marsh 
hens. To shorten this story, I had 
plenty of exercise, enjoyed King's 
retrieving, and can finally say, 
"I've hunted marsh hens," 
unconventional to be sure, but 
there are many ways to enjoy 
hunting in South Carolina. 

Rcmald C. Herman 
Wadmalaw Island 

Save the Saluda 
I'm writing you concerning the 

proposed South Carolina Electric 
and Gas dam. I've canoed the 
tailrace, and fished it too, finding 
this wateiway an enjoyable place 
to spend time. So a seven-mile
long, fifteen-foot-deep lake does 
not have my support. A ll the 
changes along the Saluda River to 
the Congaree River near town 
and the Broad have altered this 
area, and it isn't what it used to be 
the "older fe llas" te ll me. "Most of 
it was built before I was born," 
another angler, much older than 
I, remarked. 

What I'm getting at is this: Will 
industry and business change the 
environment further to suit its 
growth again, regardless of the 
impact upon wateiway and 
surrounding land, as it has done in 
the past to so many other areas 
around South Carolina? 

This is one reason why three 
years ago I moved to Oregon, and 
another reason why I came back. I 
want to enjoy the land and 
wateiways before something 
happens to them. 

KenDenberg 
Columbia 

To Mr.Dave 
I would like to take this time to 

say good-by to a dear friend. 
Lieutenant David Anderson, 
retired from the South Carolina 
Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Law Enforcement Division , 
passed away after a three-week 
struggle with heart fai lure. "Mr. 
Dave," as he was known to so 
many, was a warm and generous 
person who was always strong and 



steadfast in his convictions of 
right and wrong, but ever ready to 
help his fellow man in any way he 
could. Mr. Dave was one of those 
rare individuals that could 
brighten your day. I shall always 
remember his smile, his warmth 
and generosity, and above all, his 
ability to make you laugh no 
matter how traumatic the 
situation. 

It truly was a gift to have had 
the opportunity to work with you 
in Law Enforcement District V 
and to be a witness for the fine 
example you set for your fellow 
man. All the old stories that you, 
Mr. Earl (Earl Tairney), and Mr. 
Willy (Willy Hill) told me are 
priceless treasures that I shall keep 
dear to my heart, and anyone who 
will listen, for as long as I live and 
hope they will bring as much joy 
to others as when I first heard 
them. 

Good-by Mr. Dave. Thank you 
for walking part of life's path my 
way. 

Faye Anne Droze 
Moncks Comer 

A Cut to Our Cutters 
I don't know if you have a new 

art director or not, but I think the 
photo layouts on "Pilot Aboard," 
"Silver Bluff,"and "American 
Classic" spoil an otherwise fine
looking magazine. I never did like 
the cookie-cutter technique, and I 
hate to see it in your fine 
publication. 

Edward P. Kasun 
North Myrtle Beach 

Selfish Motives 
Your article "Outdoor Ethics: 

Code for Survival" was offensive 
in its tone and content. The 
animal rights movement was 
treated in a negative and sarcastic 
manner, and the reference to Dr. 
Michael W. Fox as "the head 
guru" was in particularly bad taste 
and was facetious. Obviously your 
interest in wildlife is selfishly 
motivated, not humanely so, and 
I have no further interest in your 
magazine. 

Eleanor Lowell 
Hilton Head Island 

Books & Events 
TIIE L. L. BEAN GUIDE 

TO TIIE OUTIXX)RS by Bill 
Riviere with the L. L. Bean staff, 
illustrated. Published by Random 
House, 201 East Fiftieth St., New 
York, N.Y. Hardback$15.50. 

"The L. L. Bean Guide to the 
Outdoors" is destined to become a 
classic. This is a book every 
outdoor enthusiast will want, not 
only for the infonnation it offers, 
but also because it is certain to 
become a collector's item. 
Carefully researched and well 
written, Bean's guide to the 
outdoors covers the gamut of 
equipment needs of the 
outdoorsmen from boots to hats. 
Among the topics: Appropriate 
clothing for all types of weather, 
selection and care of boots and 
shoes ( Bean's speciality), 
choosing and reading maps, 
weather prediction, sleeping bags, 
packing gear, tents, and much 
more. 

"We've been working on our 
guide for about seven years," says 
Leon Gorman, Bean's president, 
"trying out its ideas and verifying 
the information in it. We've been 
testing it as we would any Bean 
product." -BOB CAMPBELL 

TIIE ISLAND by Bill 
Thomas. Published by W. W. 
Norton & Co., New York, N. Y. 
$29.50 (cloth). 208 pages. 

Thomas takes us on an odyssey 
of this country's islands, viewing 
them with his photographer's eye 
from all angles: from an almost 
microscopic point of view "to peer 
just under the surface of the 
shallow waters to see life in the 
making, the epiphany of the great 
coral reef. . ." to the vast aerial 
views from somewhere in the 
stratosphere. 

The one constant present in 
each of the thirteen families of 
islands Thomas explores is 
change-somewhat. Moving 
within the larger rhythms of this 

geological phenomenon are those 
of its wildlife. We are shown in 
photo and text the full range of 
wonders from the minutest forms 
of wildflower to the great elephant 
seals that heave their glistening 
bodies out of the surf to lie in the 
sun. 

The inevitable clash between 
the interests of progress as defined 
by man and those of the island 
ecosystem is a recurring theme. 
Still, Thomas sets his indignation 
in balance with some 
encouragement. He gives 
heartening examples of current 
work of organizations like the 
indomitable Nature Conservancy, 
the Maine Coast Heritage Trust, 
and the State Planning Office's 
Critical Areas Program.
LYNNE DE MICHELE 

APRIL 1-3. 
Annual Beaufort Tour of 

Homes. Your choice of a walking, 
candlelight; or plantation tour of 
homes, which features a crafrs 
demonstration or display. Place: 
Beaufort. For more information, 
call (803) 524-6334, or write 
Sandy Biggio, P. 0. Box 11, 
Beaufort, S.C., 29902. 

APRIL I-OCTOBER 31. 
Fishing Rodeos, Fish-of-the

Month Contests. Awards for pier, 
surf, small boat, deep-sea catches. 
Features nine species of fish. 
Place: Myrtle Beach. For more 
information, call (803) 448-5135. 

APRIL2-4. 
Clarendon Country Striped 

Bass Festival. Parades, fireworks, 
air show, family games, bass 
fishing, and a john boat race. 
Place: Manning. For more 
information, call Frank Jones at 
(803) 435-8484. 

APRIL 30-MAY 2. 
S. C. Wildlife Photomiphy 

Workshop. Place: Edisto Beach. 

Seminars, field trips, and a scenic 
cruise in St. Helena Sound. For 
more information, call (803) 758-
000 I, or write Dennis Gunter, P. 
0. Box 167, Columbia, S.C., 
29202. 

APRIL 17-18. 
Cheraw Spring Festival. Arts, 

crafts, music, home touu,. Place: 
Cheraw. For more information, 
call (803) 537-7681, or write Patsy 
Hendley, 221 Market Street, 
Cheraw, S.C., 29520. 

APRIL17. 
Murrells Inlet Seafood 

Festival. Live music, craft 
demonstrations, informative 
workshops on how to land and 
cook your catch. Place: 
Huntington Beach State Park. 
For more information, call (803) 
758-3622. 

APRIL 23-25. 
10th Annual Murrells Inlet 

Outdoor Arts and Crafts 
Festival. Entertainment, arts and 
crafts exhibits. Place: Murrells 
Inlet. For more information, call 
(803) 448-5135 or 651-7555. 

APRIL 24. 
Arts Alive. Dance, student 

exhibits contest of different arts 

and crafts. Place: Francis Marion 
College, Florence. For more 
information, call (803) 669-4121. 

APRIL 24-25. 
Colleton County Rice 

Festival. Parade, music, barbecue, 
street dance, arts and crafts 
exhibits and sale. Place: 
Walterboro. For more 
information, call (803) 549-7471 
or 7423, or write Chriswell 
Bickley Jr. , P. 0. Box 717, 
Walterboro, S.C. 29488. 

To list an event, contact Tricia 
Way, South Carolina Wildlife, 
P. 0. Box 167, Columbia, S.C., 
29202, (803) 758-0001. 
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Let's 
Go 
Fishing! 

t'~ ::,j ·; ·(/;f ?;~;:~i!~~;;ole 
_, I:~ -1 \, so much fun that they 

· invite their friends 
and their dads to an annual 

"Bream Bust" each spring near 
the end of school. 

It's that time of year again. Brian, age 11, and his 
Time to put together the new father planned the first Bream 
rod and reel you got last Bust four years ago so Brian 
Christmas, clean out and his friends could spend 
your tackle box, and a weekend with their 
untangle those lures fathers doing nothing 
that are lying on but fishing and having 
the shelf since last fun. Now that Eric is six, 
summer. Once again, ---~- the two brothers help 
the March,April edition their father prepare for the 
of "Field Trip" will help get you annual father,son fishing trip 
ready for some great early in April. Everyone brings 
fishing trips this his own fishing tackle, 
spring, and ✓,,{,, ~--...::---. sleeping bag, boat, 
maybe you will , and life jacket, while 
reel in the whopper that got the cost of food is shared among 

away last year. l'P the fathers. 
•• • • 1/ -'- ;;;;;f /4 -, The Br~am Bust ?egins 

Fnends + FIShing ~~. J,1 ) Jt:a'i~ Fnday evenmg as the 
= Fun --- ~- ~ ~ -, t 

1
{ - - boys arrive with their 

Fishing, like any ~-1 ~ 7~ fathers at the Douglass' 
sport, is more fun when ,,e__:;; · , lakehouse. Early the next 
you share it with your morning, the group awakes 
friends. Brian and Eric Douglass before sumise, eats breakfast, 
of Columbia have a great time , and fishes on Lake Marion 
fishing for bream every year at '•c: until noon. Most of the 
their lakehouse on Lake boys and their fathers 

fish among the cypress knees 
in shallow water where 
bream are laying their eggs and 
protecting their nests. Some 
boys like to use canepoles with a 
bobber and cricket on the hook 
for bait. Others like to use a 
spinning or spin,cast rod and 
reel with an artificial lure like a 
beetle spin. By noon, the boats 
head back for the shore where 
Mr. Douglass has grilled up a 
heaping stack of hamburgers 
and lots of French fries 
for lunch. 

Later on, after swapping 
stories about the big ones that 
really did get away and after the 
morning's catch is cleaned and 
put on ice, the group spends 
time swimming, hiking along 
the shoreline, or throwing the 
frisbee. In the late afternoon, it's 
back to some serious fishing until 
evening, before the sun goes 
down. 

Most of the fish caught during 
the day are bream. Largemouth 
bass, rockfish, and catfish are 
included in the day's catch, 
however. The boys and their 
fathers try real hard to catch as 
many fish as they can within the 
legal limit, because what they 
catch during the day is what is 



fried and eaten for supper. 
Before the weekend is over, a 

trophy is given to the person 
who catches the most fish and 
another trophy is awarded to 
whoever catches the biggest fish. 
Even though most of the boys 
and their fathers didn't land the 
biggest fish or even the most 
fish, they all went home with 
some of their best memories. 

You don't have to be a boy to 
enjoy fishing with friends. Girls 
and boys everywhere enjoy 
fishing with friends or parents. 
Time spent waiting for fish to 
bite goes faster when friends are 

/ ,, .t:~:<,i'-0~~!~ 
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along. In addition, your friends 
can help if someone got hurt. 
Most of all, when you are a 
father or mother, you'll always 
remember fishing with your own 
parents and their friends. For a 
fishing weekend like the one 
Brian and Eric Douglass have 
each year, you need to plan 
early, at least two months in 
advance, so that everyone and 
their fathers or mothers will be 
sure to attend. You must decide: 

1. Where will it be? 
Someone may know of a good 

place to go fishing on a pond, 
lake, stream, or river. Find out 

who owns the land around it 
and ask permission before yo1:1 
go. 

2. When will it be? 
It is best to schedule the event 

on a weekend in the spring or 
early summer and hope for good 
weather. 

3. Whatto bring? 
This depends upon where you 

will be and how long the trip 
will last. If you plan to spend the 
night, bring sleeping bags, 
towels, and a toothbrush. If you 
will be on a lake or large river, 
you may want to bring a boat 
and motor. Be sure to bring a life 
preserver for every person who 
will ride in the boat. Also 
remind your dad to bring his 
fishing license, and yours too if 
you are fourteen or older. 

Other things to bring are 
food, swimsuit, fishing tackle
and don't forget the bait. 

4. Some other things you 
may want to keep in mind when 
planning your trip are: sharing 
the cost, dividing up chores, and 
deciding who will provide the 
transportation to and from your 
location. 

5. Know the limits and other 
regulations for catching fish in 
South Carolina. 
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Preparing Your Catch 
--After you catch your limit, 

what do you do with it? Brian 
and Eric Douglass and their 
friends bring their fish back, 
clean them, and later eat them. 
People like Brian, Eric, and their 
friends are gcxxi spxtsmen, 
because they share their catch 
with others. They also show 
respect for their catch by 
properly caring for the fish and 
eating it. It is wrong to catch fish 
and mishandle them or even 
throw them away. If you do not 
want to clean and eat your fish, 
return it to the water as soon as 
you remove the hook from its 
mouth. 

If you want to have one of the 
great rewards that comes from 
fishing, follow these suggestions 
for the care, cleaning, and 
cooking of your catch: 

Care 
Fish should be cleaned and 

cooked as soon as they are 
caught. If this is not possible, 
they should be kept alive or cool 

and moist until they are cleaned. 
To keep fish alive, use a 

stringer and let the fish swim in 
the water. Tie the other end of 
the stringer to your boat or to 
the bank. If you cannot keep 
them alive, place them in an ice 
chest or in a wet burlap bag. 

To release a fish alive, handle 
it as little as possible. Remove 
the hook and hold the fish in the 
water and let go. If the fish 
doesn't move, hold it in the water 
and move it headfirst through 
the water a couple of times. 

Cleaning 
If you do not know how to 

clean fish, watch someone else 
do it before you try. Always ask 
your mom or dad before you 
begin. Knives are sharp and can 
be dangerous if you do not know 
the proper way to use them. 

Fish are easier to scale or skin 
if they are fresh. Use a table or 
bench, running water, and a 
sharp knife or a fish scaler. 

Hold the fish by the tail and 
then scrape from the tail to the 
head to loosen and remove 
scales. Next, remove the head 
behind the pectoral (front) fins. 
Cut off the other fins. Never clip 
the fins since this would leave 
small, sharp bones. You can also 
cut off the tail, but the tail is 
delicious when fried. Finally, 
remove the entrails (heart, 
intestines, and so on) and wash 
out the body cavity. 

Some people fillet 
by removing most of the flesh 
from the bones. To fillet , start 
cutting along the backbone from 
the tail toward the head. Tum 
the fish over and cut the fillet 
from the other side in the same 
way. Filleting is easiest on fish 
over a foot long. 

To skin a catfish, dip the fish 
into hot water for a few seconds 
to loosen the skin. Then cut 
through the skin all the way 
around the head and pull the 
skin back with pliers. (Be sure to 
watch for the sharp spine 
sticking above the back. Better 
yet, clip it off with the pliers.) 
After the skin is pulled back off 
the tail, cut through the 
backbone beh ind the dorsal fin 
( the sharp spine) toward the 
head. Finally, break the head 
down from the body, and 
remove the head and entrails at 
the same time. 

Cooking 
For delicious eating, put 

about two cups of cornmeal in a 
bowl. Add salt and pepper, mix 
thoroughly. Dip the fish in a 
beaten egg and then roll the fish 
in the cornmeal mixture. Place 
the fish gently in a frying pan 
containing cottonseed oil or 
other vegetable oil, and fry until 
the fish is golden brown, or until 
you hear the fish stop frying. 

N ow enjoy the best part
eating. 

I 



Field Trip Focus ... 

The Bluegill 
Most often called the 

"bream," the bluegill is one of the 
most popular gamefishes in 
South Carolina. The bluegill's 
popularity lies in its wide 
distribution throughout the 
state. Bluegill may be found 
among weeds, grass, brush, and 
stumps in ponds and lakes. The 
bluegill may also be found in 
eddies of slow~moving rivers. 

Bluegill are members of the 
sunfish family, which also 
includes some of the other 
common panfishes like the 
shellcracker, redbreast, 
pumpkinseed, and warmouth. 
The bluegill is usually larger 
than its cousins with the record 
size weighing almost five 
pounds. 

A bluegill is easily recognized 
by the blue tab located at the 
rear of its gills. In addition, the 
lower part of the cheek and jaws 
are blue, which gives the fish its 
name. A bluegill also has dark 
bands on its sides. Many bluegill 

in ,.,, 
body: 

~ ~ 
· nd to have a dark 

Bluegills spawn when the 
water temperature reaches about 
70 degrees from March through 
October. The male bluegill fans 
out a shallow dish~like 
depres.5ion near the shore that 
serves as a nest. Often as many 
as fifty different nests may be 
found in one location. After the 
female lays from 2,000 to 60,000 
eggs in the nest, the male stands 
guard, fanning the eggs to keep 
them clean during the 
incubation period. When the 
eggs hatch and the young have 
left the nest, the males searches 
for another mate. 

Young bluegill feed upon 
insect larvae while adults feed 
upon larger insects. 
Occasionally, bluegill have been 
known to eat other fish eggs and 
fry (baby fish). 

Bluegill live from five to six 
years growing to about four 
pounds. The average weight of 

those caught is about six ounces, 
however. 

Bluegill can be easily caught 
by beginning and expert 
fishermen alike on tackle 
ranging from a bent pin to a dry 
fly. They bite best during the 
spring and autumn but can be 
taken during the summer, as 
well as by fishing in deep water. 

The canepole fisherman 
prefers to use earthworms, beetle 
grubs, catalpa worms, crickets, 
or small grasshoppers. Bluegill 
can also be caught on spinning 
tackle, using spinners, popping 
bugs, streamer flies, and wooly 
bugs. 

The bluegill sucks the hook 
instead of biting with a rush. 
Once hooked, the bluegill will 
put up a fight that matches any 
larger fish. So if you like to 
watch your bobber go crazy, try 
the bluegill. Once cleaned and 
fried, four or five bluegill will sell 
you on fishing for many years to 
come. 
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Along the South Carolina coast 
are at least five spots where you 
can sit in the shade or creep up on 
some otherwise inaccessible wildlife 
for a good photo. 

'"I Tith soring's arrival, 
l'l' wildlife activity picks up 

throughout the state, and people 
as well feel the urge to go outdoors, 
especially after suffering through a 
long, bitter winter. Daydreaming 
over pictures of deer, turkey, and 
fish contributes to the restlessness. 
As they say, "Pictures are the next 
best thing to being there." 

This spring, why not have the 
best of both worlds? You, your 
family, and friends can go to one 
or more locations that present 
spectacular opportunities to view 
and photograph wildlife. Areas 
are open to the public where 
wildlife is fairly accustomed to 
human presence, and the 
prospects for observing and 
photographing wild creatures 
under such conditions are fairly 
good. 

In most locations, a boardwalk 
conveniently extends into natural 
areas near waterfowl, song birds, 
fish, wading birds, and alligators. 
Overhead, in the trees and sky, 
you can expect to spot birds of 
prey. Take along binoculars and a 
guide for identifying wildlife. If 
you like, take a good camera, a 
long lens, and a sturdy tripod. You 
could end up with some 
memorable reminders of your 
spring outing to some of the 
outstanding natural areas listed 
below: 

WOODSBAYSTATEPARK 
near Olanta. This Carolina Bay 
also features an old mill pond 
where waterfowl, anhingas, fish, 
and alligators are sure to be. Black 
swamp-waters and thick stands of 
cypress provide scenic backdrops 
forthe observation of wildlife. A 
boardwalk and a canoe trail carry 
visitors to secluded segments of 
the swamps. 

FOUR HOLES SWAMP in 
Francis Beidler Swamp 35 miles 
NW of Charleston. Exit 187 off I-
26, then follow the signs south on 
S. C. 2 7. Much animal life here is 
nocturnal . . . raccoon and 
bobcat, for instance. Marsh 
rabbits, flying squirrels, and deer 
dwell here. Black bear and m ugar 
used to, but haven't been seen for 
years. One-and-a-half miles of 
boardwalk carry visitors back to a 
small swamp lake. The rare 
prothonotary warbler lives here. 
Admission fee. 

SANTEE COAST AL REFUGE 
8 miles south of Summerton on 
Highway 301. A wildlife trail 
nearly a mile long features an 
array of wildlife including snakes, 
deer, raccoons, and, occasionally, 
bald eagles. Migrating birds stop 
over in the spring, and wildlife 
observation platforms afford 
convenient viewing facilities. 

BROOKGREEN GARDENS 
located on U.S. 17 between 
Georgetown and Myrtle Beach. 
Home of a wildlife park with birds 
and animals native to the 
Lowcounrry. An excellent place 
to view and photograph deer 
and wild fowl. 

CHARLES TOWNE 
LANDING in Charleston 
features a shady animal forest 
inhabited by animals found here 
300 years ago. An enclosed 
pathway takes visitors through the 
forest providing close views of 
cougars, alligators,and other 
species. - TOM POLAND.-~ 



Survey Indicates Extent 
Of Shellfish Harvest 

The recreational harvest of 
oysters and clams in South 
Carolina last year was more than 
half the state's commercial 
harvest, according to a recent 
survery of registered boat owners 
by the South Carolina Wildlife 
and Marine Resources 
Department. 

The random survey of small 
boat owners throughout the state 
indicated that during the 1980-81 
shellfish season 26,600 boat 
owners made 106,649 trips to 
gather oysters and clams. An 
estimated 216,928 bushels of 
oysters and 27,070 bushels of 
clams valued at $ 1. 2 million were 
harvested recreationally during 
the season. The state's recorded 
commercial harvest during the 
same period was valued at $1. 7 
million. 

The survey was conducted by 
the Office of Conservation, 
Management, and Marketing's 

Below: An aerial view of one of 
the thirty-one public shellfishing 
grounds. 

recreational fisheries section. 
According to section leader 
Charles Moore, of the 2,399 boat 
owners who returned the 
questionnaires, 22.5 percent had 
gone shellfishing during the 
previous season. 

"As expected, a greater 
percentage of coastal boat owners 
(38. l percent) had gone 
shellfishing than non-coastal boat 
owners (10.3 percent)," Moore 
noted. "The generally poor 
condition of many South 
Carolina public and state shellfish 
grounds, which has resulted from 
a lack of funding, was reflected in 
the low ratings respondents gave 
both public beds and the oysters 
harvested." 

The state currently maintains 
thirty-one designated areas where 
the public can gather shellfish for 
their own consumption. 

A limit of two bushels of oysters 
and one-half bushel of clams may 
be harvested per head-of
household in any one day for not 
more than two days in any one 
week from the public beds. 

"Numerous comments and 
attached letters to survey 
questionnaires also indicated that 
most shellfish gatherers feel that 
public oyster and clam beds 
should be better managed and 
expanded," Moore said. 

Nearly 50 percent of all 
individuals surveyed who have 
made one or more shell fishing 
trips during the previous season 
indicated they would be willing to 
purchase a three- to five-dollar 
permit for this purpose. 

For more information on 
shellfishing opportunities in 
South Carolina, send a check for 
$2 to Shellfish Guide, 
Recreational Fisheries Section, 
SCWMRD, P.O. Box 12559, 
Charleston, S.C., 29412. _ _, 

Roundtable 
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I asked several old, crusty and 
succes.sful turkey hunters from 
around the state this question: 

What are the three most 
important things for a hunter to 
do to bag a wild turkey? 

First in priority was to find fresh 
sign. Scout an area thoroughly 
and look first for fresh scratchings, 
the most obvious sign. Turkeys are 
large birds and scratch about 
vigorously, often exposing large 
areas of soil. Finding fresh 
scratching, droppings, and 
feathers indicates that turkeys are 
in the area. 

Next most important was to 
hunt in familiar territory. When a 
gobbler gobbles at daylight, the 
hunter should position himself 
so that there is no natural 
interference like a deep ravine or 
a swamp full of water that the 
turkey would be reluctant to cros.s. 
Get on the same ridge and he's 
more likely to walk straight to 
you. 

Third on the list was to roost a 
gobbler. After you've located a 
flock, go out late in the evening in 
the vicinity and listen for the 
turkeys to fly into the trees to roost 
for the night. They make a bunch 
of racket getting their heavy 
bodies airborne and their stiff 
wings strike the limbs. Many 
times I've seen turkeys walk about 
on the tree limbs, craning their 
necks around as they settle down 
for the night. The hunter should 
creep away in the black dark and 
be back next morning to call his 
gobbler at "fust daylight." 

I asked my hunters what they 
thought was the beginner's biggest 
mistake. All answered without 
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hesitation-calling 
too much. ,,,.., 

State's First Wildlife Biologist 
James W. Webb, Dead At Age 68 

James W. Webb, retired 
executive director of the state 
wildlife department, died in 
November at the age of sixty
eight following an active 3 7-year 
career in wildlife conservation. 

Webb died at his home in 
Columbia after a long illnes.s. He 
retired in 197 4 and was succeeded 
in the director's post by Dr. James 
A. Timmerman Jr., who currently 
serves as executive director. After 
his retirement Webb continued to 
serve in an advisory role to 
Timmerman and the South 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine 
Resources Commission. 

During his twenty-seven years 
at the department, much of which 
he served as its top administrator, 
he built a program that today is 
regarded highly among 
outdoorsmen in South Carolina 
and throughout the country. 

Among Webb's accomplish
ments as executive director are: 

-Restoration of deer and deer 
hunting in the South Carolina 
piedmont and mountains; 

-Restoration of the Eastern 
wild turkey into these regions 
where there are now huntable 
populations of these much desired 
game birds; 

-Development of a public 
hunting program which during his 
tenure acquired public hunting 
opportunities on more than l. 5 
million acres now in the 
department's game management 
program; 

-Vastly improved wildlife and 
boating law enforcement in 
personnel, equipment, and 
training; 

-Development of a major 
marine resources program, 
recognized as one of the best in 
the Southeast; 

-Development of an 
internationally recognized striped 
bas.s propagation program which 
has resulted in increased fishing 
opportunities in most of the state's 
major reservoirs; 

-Improved public 
information and education that 
has gained national honors. 

"Jim Webb was an innovator 
and a leader from 1947 to 1974 in 
improving fish and wildlife 
resources for the sportsmen of 
South Carolina," Timmerman 
said. "Through his dedication, 
hunters and fishermen have 
enjoyed the benefits of his 
contributions. As a true friend of 
wildlife, he will be missed." 

Webb joined the department as 
the state's first wildlife biologist in 
194 7, and served as director of the 
agency from 1959 to 1974. 

Under his leadership, the 
department grew into one of the 
state's major agencies, an agency 
with widespread responsibilities 
for restoring, managing, 
protecting, and regulating the 
state's natural resources and 
outdoor recreation. 

Born in Aiken County in 1913, 
Webb graduated from Fun11an 
University in 1936 with a degree 
in biology. In 1939 he received his 
masters degree in wildlife 
management from Auburn 
University. 

Webb worked in game and 
fisheries management in Alabama 
for ten years before joining the 
South Carolina department in 
1947. He first served as project 
leader with the agency, then as 
federal aid coordinator, and 
as.sistant director, before being 
named director in 1959. 

Webb served in many 
capacities on state, national, and 
international wildlife 
conservation organizations, such 
as secretary-treasurer of the 
Southeastern As.sociation of 
Game and Fish Commis.sioners 
( two terms); chairman of the 
National Flyway Council; 
member of the executive 
committee of International 
As.sociation of Game, Fish, and 
Conservation Commis.sioners; 
member of the advisory council of 
the Fontana Conservation Roundup; 
member of the Wildlife Society. 

He was the recipient of the 
Charles Banks Belt Award in 1956 
and was named "State 
Conservationist of the Year" in 
1966. Webb was named in the 
seventh edition of"Personalities 
of the South" by the American 
Biographical Institute in 1974. _, 



Rare Peregrine 
Vtsits Columbia 

A rare peregrine falcon, a 
product of a Cornell University 
effort to reestablish the 
endangered bird to the eastern 
United States, was sighted 
recently in Columbia. 

"It was definitely a Cornell 
bird," said John Cely, an 
endangered species biologist with 
the state wildlife department. "We 
could read the band." 

Cely described the 
identification marker on the bird 
as a yellow plastic band with three 
large black numbers. This 
information identified the bird as 
an immature falcon released in 
the spring at Cobb Island, 
Virginia, by a Cornell research 
team. 

The Cornell University 
Laboratory of Ornithology reports 
that by releasing captive birds it 
will be possible to reestablish a 
peregrine population in the East 
large enough to maintain itself 
and increase slowly through 
natural reproduction. 

The peregrine that visited 
Columbia became a minor 
attraction in the State Capitol 
area for several days. Cely said he 
was able to watch the bird for 
about forty-five minutes. "It was 
sitting on a window ledge, nine or 
ten stories up on the old Wade 
Hampton Hotel, eating a pigeon," 
the biologist said. 

Also known as the duck hawk, 
the peregrine makes domestic 
pigeons or rock doves a mainstay 
of its diet, Cely said, so it's not 
surprising to see these birds in 
urban areas. 

The Cornell program now has 
four pairs of released peregrines 
producing young on their own in 
the wild, says the Wildlife 
Management Institute. Ten 
young were hatched in the four 
eyries, three located on towers 
along the coast ofNew Jersey and 
one on a cliff in New Hampshire. 

In addition, three other pairs 
were observed during the summer, 

two along the coast of Virginia 
and one in New Jersey. Biologists 
believe these birds will nest next 
year when they become sexually 
mature. 

At least thirteen other 
unpaired, subadult, and adult 
peregrines were seen during the 
summer, making a combination 
total of twenty-seven sightings. 
Peregrines are sometimes observed 
migrating along the South 
Carolina coast in the fall. 

These encouraging results, says 
the Wildlife Management 
Institute, clearly show that the 
Cornell program has begun to 
build up a small population 
of peregrines in the East. 

Like many other birds of prey, 
the peregrine is a victim of 
pesticides, namely DDT, which 
caused the bird to lay soft-shelled 
eggs. This resulted in poor nesting 
success. DDT was banned from 
use in the United States in 1972. 

According to Cely, South 
Carolina at one time had two 
historic peregrine nesting sites, 
one at Caesars Head and one at 
nearby Table Rock. Otherwise the 
bird has only been a visitor to the 
Palmetto State. 

"Although we've had limited 
funds," said Cely, "we've done 
some work on the peregrine in 
South Carolina." Perhaps 
someday the birds will return to 
nest in their former South 
Carolina habitat. 

As part of the wildlife 
department's nongame
endangered species section, Cely's 
work is financed by revenue 
generated from the new tax return 
checkoff donation. ,,,,.., 

~nual 

■~S CWILDUFE 
PHOTOGRAPHY 

WORKSHOP 
April 30 - May 2, 1912 
Edisto Beach, South Carolina 

The seventh annual South 
Carolina Wildlife photography 
workshop is scheduled for April 
30-May 2, at Otis to on Edisto 
Beach. The workshop is open to 
all amateur and professional 
photographers interested in 
expanding their awareness of 
wildlife and nature photography. 

South Carolina Wildlife 
photographers will be teaching 
techniques, equipment, and film 
used in photographing 
landscapes, close-ups, and 
wildlife. The workshop will 
feature Bianca Lavies, staff 
photographer for National 
Geographic magazine, who will 
be conducting a seminar in close
up photography. 

Enrollment in the workshop is 
limited, and the deadline for 
application is April 23. For 
further information, write: South 
Carolina Wildlife Photography 
Workshop, P.O. Box 167, 
Columbia, S.C., 29202, or call 
758-0001..• 

Pinckney Island Refuge To Get Ramp 
An easement agreement 

between the state and the U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service has 
cleared the way for the state of 
South Carolina to build a boat 
launching ramp on Pinckney 
Island National Wildlife Refuge in 
Beaufort County. 

In the agreement, the state got 
a six-acre tract on which the 
facility will be built, and the Fish 

and Wildlife Service gets 
management authority over 2,800 
acres of state-owned marsh and 
tidelands adjacent to the refuge. 

The recently signed agreement 
will allow the state to build the 
ferry facility that will serve nearby 
Daufuskie Island and allow the 
Fish and Wildlife Service to 
manage the refuge more 
effectively. _ _, 

Have you ever seen 
someone turn green? I 
don't mean the kind of 

green that comes from envy. I 
mean the kind that comes from 
being seasick. If you've ever been 
rail-hugging seasick, you know 
what I'm talking about. Almost 
no one is immune to its effects, 
and it can be one of the worst 
experiences you can have while 
out on the water. 

Every year about nine million 
Americans get seasick. This 
happens on everything from small 
boats to the most luxurious ocean 
liners. There is nothing worse 
than to come down with the 
scourge of the sea while fishing or 
cruising. 

Never fear, however, the cure 
is here, and it is called T ranssderm 
II, by CIBA Pharmaceutical 
Company. It comes in a dime
sized patch with adhesive backing 
that is worn behind the ear. One 
patch will afford the wearer about 
three days of protection from the 
nausea and vomiting associated 
with motion sickness. The cost is 
running about five dollars for two 
patches, and is now only available 
through prescription, but it may 
soon be sold over the counter. 

It works by passing through the 
skin and into the bloodstream. It 
can cause dryness of the mouth, 
and, less frequently, drowsiness. 
For this reason, the wearer should 
be cautious about driving the boat 
or operating any vehicle or 
equipment. 

Though the patch can 
withstand limited contact with 
water, if it does fall off when 
bathing or swimming, you just 
throw it away and stick on another. 

So, a few hours before going 
out on your next boating adven
ture, stick one behind your ear and 
enjoy yourself out 
there. ,,,,.., 

B , ,., 
' ---- .I 
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S pring seems to be the time 
when the Lord makes good 
on his promise of last fall. 

The long winter is over and one of 
the sure signs is the appearance of 
big bluefish in large numbers 
taken from the surf on out to the 
Gulf Stream off South Carolina. 

Blues are probably one of the 
most delightful mysteries of the 
sea to marine anglers. They 
personify the will-o' -the-wisp of 
the seas by suddenly disappearing 
off the South C arolina coast right 
in the midst of their fall 
southbound migration, and they 
manage to reappear again in these 
waters each spring. 

The touch may be trolling deep 
with diving planes or drifting live 
bait in water from fifty to one 
hundred feet deep, meaning on 
out over the Snapper Banks. 
Giant "choppers" over twenty 
pounds are regular catches in the 
cold spring waters and few anglers 
follow a slamming bluefish strike 
without visions of a new world's 
record wrested away from the 
Tarheels. 

Like most saltwater species, 
blues are excellent tablefare but 
should be iced and handled 
properly for best quality. This 
single factor has probably 
prevented bluefish from becoming 
much more of a commercial 
product and the keeping qualities 
of the flesh are under intense 
study. 

Some say bluefish winter off our 
coast in semi-hibernation deep in 
the Gulf Stream, but there's no 
doubt that this mystery fish holds 
great allure when it's time to break 

out for that first ocean 
foray of the 

year . .., 

Poucher 
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Islands' Protection 
Gets Support,Opposition 

Proposed federal legislation 
that would remove federal subsidies 
for barrier island development 
has received widespread support, 

• but also some opposition. 
More than thirty barrier islands 

front the South Carolina coast; 
about one third are developed. 
Undeveloped South Carolina 
islands include Bulls, Capers, 
Turtle, Cedar, Murphy, and 
North Island. Developed islands 
include Hilton Head, Kiawah, 
Pawleys, Sullivans, Isle of Palms, 
and Folly. 

The Coastal Barrier Resources 
Act would prohibit federal 
subsidies for roads, bridges, sewage 
treatment facilities, and other 
construction on barrier islands. 
This would discourage 
development on undeveloped 
barrier islands and beaches. 

Senator John Chafee of Rhode 
Island, sponsor of the bill, 
characterized it as "a policy which 
will save federal tax dollars and 
help conserve some of this 
country's most beautiful and 
fragile land forms." 

Supporters say the bill has 
widespread support. Among them 
U.S. Interior Secretary James 
Watt who expressed personal 
support for the legislation. Watt 
cited some statistics as reported by 
a newsletter published by "Barrier 
Islands," a collection of 
environmental organizations 
supporting the bill. 

-More than 80 percent of the 
Atlantic and Gulf coasts sport and 
commercial fish depend on 
estuaries created by barrier islands. 
In 1980 this resulted in a 
commercial harvest valued at 
more than one billion dollars. 

-Hunters, birdwatchers, and 
others drawn to barrier islands and 
beaches for recreation spend 
about $1.1 billion annually. 

-More than 40 percent of the 
Atlantic Flyway black duck popu
lation depends on the marshes 

created and maintained by coastal 
barriers during the winter months. 

-More than twenty 
endangered or threatened species 
find habitat on coastal barriers. 

But, according to the 
newsletter, powerful and vocal 
opposition to the bill has erupted, 
opposition that includes South 
Carolina Senator Strom 
Thurmond.Thurmondcharged 
that the legislation would deprive 

Striped Bass Program 
HitBy 

Federal Budget Cuts 

South Carolina's famed striped 
bass program has been hit by 
federal budget cuts. The 
Anadromous Fish Act once 
provided matching funds for 
enhancing the Santee River's 
striped bass population and an 
annual herring count, but this 
money is no longer available. 

State wildlife department 
fisheries biologist Reginald Harrell 
recently completed a five-year 
project which added to the Santee 
River's striped bass population. 
Designed to determine the 
feasibility of stocking stripers, 
Harrell's project showed positive 
results, but the project should be 
extended at least five years beyond 
the time rediversion occurs. 

Loss of Anadromous Fish Act 
funds also ended studies to 
determine the number of herring 
that enter the Santee-Cooper 
complex during spring migration 
through the Pinopolis Lock. 
Herring are a diet mainstay of the 
famous Santee-Cooper 
"landlocked" striped bass. 

Both projects were planned in 
anticipation of the U .S. Army 

the private owner of reasonable 
use of their land, as well as cause a 
"no growth" situation in coastal 
waters. 

Jim Scott of the National 
Association of Homebuilders said 
in testimony before a Chafee
chaired hearing "implicit in the 
argument for this legislation is the 
assumption that local and state 
governments are incapable of 
developing land use plans that 
take into account the natural 
processes affecting these areas." 

Scott said the legislation would 
have a negative economic impact 
because millions of dollars have 
been spent for property and land 
planning in anticipation of future 
development._., 

Federal Lacey Act 
Toughened 

Legislation has now 
been passed to double 
other fines and increase 
penalties for violation of 
the federal Lacey Act, the nation's 
oldest and most basic wildlife 
protection law. 

The Lacey Act makes it illegal 
to transport in interstate or foreign 
commerce any wildlife taken, 
possessed, bought, or sold in 
violation of the laws of the states 
and other countries. The act 
originally was passed in 1900 to 

curb market hunting and to help 
the states protect their wildlife 
against interstate and foreign 
trade in wildlife and wildlife 
products. 

Although it has been amended 
several times, according to the 
U.S. Department of the Interior, 
the penalty provisions have been 
inadequate to discourage escala
ting illegal trade in increasingly 
high-profit wildlife products. 

The new legislation also 
combined a similar measure 
protecting fish, the Black Bass 
Act of 1926, with the Lacey Act. 
It also extended coverage for the 
first time to certain plants and to 
additional items, such as fish roe 
and coral._., 

Corps of Engineers' Rediversion 
Project. A major public works 
project, rediversion will divert the 
main flow of the Santee-Cooper 
Lakes from the Cooper River 
north to the Santee. 

Harrell's project has 
demonstrated that fish have been 
successfully added to the Santee 
River, but, he says, "We don't 
know if it will be enough for the 
hatchery. We won't know until 
rediversion occurs." 

An insufficient number of 
brood fish for annual striped bass 
hatchery production could affect 
fishing statewide. A new hatchery 
will be built on the Santee River 
and will be in operation when 
rediversion is complete. The 
Corps of Engineers will build the 
new hatchery. 

Rediversion and federal budget 
cuts have put the whole striped 
bass production program in some 
question , Harrell said. "It could 
mean reduced hatchery 
production and reduced sport 
fishing opportunities for South 
Carolina fishem1en." 

Striped bass "put-and-take" 
fisheries in several upstate 
reservoirs depend on annual 
stocking provided by the 
1.owcountry hatchery. Hybrids are 
also stocked into two upstate 
reservoirs annually. These 
fisheries, which have become 
highly popular in recent years, 
must be maintained annually. _., 

The 
Wddlife's Newspaper 
Available On Request 

Mailing of the wildlife 
department's Spring 1982 issue of 
The Resource newspaper will be 
limited to those who have 
requested it. 

The 20,000 people who have 
either confirmed or corrected 
their mailing address over the past 
two years do not need to do 
anything else to receive The 
Resource. All other outdoor 
enthusiasts who wish to continue 
receiving the newspaper are urged 
to send their correct name and 
address on a postcard by April 1, 
1982, to "New Mailing List," P. 0 . 
Box 167, Columbia, S.C., 29202. 
The Resource is published twice a 
year and is free to all South 
Carolina residents. 

In the past The Resource was 
mailed automatically and without 
charge to a large list of boaters, 
hunters, and fishermen. Due to 
current budgetary restraints, this 
semiannual newspaper will be 
published in a limited number and 
mailed only to those who have 
either requested it or corrected their 
addresses during 1980 and 1981. 

The Resource is a low-cost, 20-
page tabloid produced by the 
Information and Public Affairs 
Division of the South Carolina 
Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Department. With two editions, 
Spring and Fall, The Resource 
contains much detailed 
information regarding new 
wildlife laws and opportunities 
available for outdoor recreation in 
the Palmetto State. It covers 
many aspects of hunting, non
game and endangered species, 
freshwater and saltwater fishing, 
natural areas, and marine 
research. 

Thus, hunters, fishermen, 
boaters, and other outdoor 
enthusiasts who are interested in 
such information should request 
The Resource by April 1, or they 
will not receive the upcoming 
Spring issue. Be sure to include 
name and correct address. _., 

Every year about this time I 
get a call from my first 
cousin Steve Bryant to 

"come a-running," for the Virginia 
perch on the Black River. 

Between April and June the 
silver-sided white perch , called 
Virginia perch by most anglers 
here, or Marone Americana by 
scientists, makes its spawning run 
up the Pee Dee and Santee rivers. 
They've become landlocked in 
three major reservoirs. 

Equip yourself with an 
ultralight spinning or spincasting 
outfit , No. six wire hooks, 
quarter-ounce slip leads (egg 
sinkers), split shot , and 
earthworms, preferably blue 
worms. Thread the slip sinker on 
your line, tie on the hook, and 
clamp on a small split shot twelve 
inches up from the hook. 

Locate the white perch by 
fishing in the deep water out from 
sloughs and rice field d itches while 
drifting or from anchor in swift 
current. Northern perch 
fishermen locate the fish by 
trolling slowly with a tiny No. 0 
gold spinner about twenty to 
twenty-four inches ahead of a 
single hook baited with worms. 

Year-round fish ing spots for 
white perch are lakes Greenwood 
and Murray where the fish can be 
caught just off the bottom on 
worms, Bayou Boogies, and 
Shyster spinners with a min ij ig 
trailer. It's a good wintertime fish 
for many have been caught in 
twenty to 100 feet of water, 
jigging a small Hopkins spoon or 
Little C leo. The creel limit on 
white perch is thirty fish and the 
eating limit has not been set . 

White perch run small . The 
world's record caught in Maine 
stands at four pounds twelve 
ounces. The state record is a one
pound seven-ounce fish caught in 

Lake Murray . .., 
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"Logs, rocks, and stones 
will break my bones, 
but a stick will always 

save me." My apologies to the 
author of the original childhood 
ditty, but my version applies to 
backpacking. 

A sturdy stick can be an 
invaluable backpacking asset for a 
variety of reasons. Basically, the 
stick offers you a third point of 
contact with terrafirma, and thus 
provides you with a surprising 
amount of added support in some 
awkward situations. 

Working your way down a 
steep, uneven trail, pack weighing 
heavily at the teetering point of 
balance, is unnerving even to the 
most experienced of mountain 
hikers. Images of head-over-heels 
tumbles with resulting breaks, 
sprains, abrasions-not to 
mention embarrassment-fester 
in your mind. 

That third point of contact also 
comes in handy when walking 
logs, rock-hopping acros.s streams, 
and negotiating rough places on 
the trail. It's also handy for 
propping up your pack, poking 
into mysterious cracks, and 
swatting an errant fellow packer 
who goes astray. (Not 
recommended if fellow packer 
also has a stick.) 

The usefulnes.s of a stick will 
surprise you. Once, a friend 
decided that the best way to get 
from rock A to rock B in 
midstream was to remove her 
pack first . This she did and easily 
jumped to the rock. With a be
mused grin, her companion stood 
holding the pack. "Now what?" 

Simple. I extended my trusty 
walking stick to him acros.s the 
gap. He placed the pack on his 
end ( through the extension bar) 
and neatly slid the pack acros.s to 

us. Nothing to it! ... 

g 
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S.C. Wildlife Benefactor 
Thomas G. Samworth Dies 

Outdoor writer and public 
benefactor Thomas G. 
Sam worth died in January at the 
age of ninety-three. 

In 1962, Samworth had given 
Dirleton Plantation, a 1,275-acre 
Pee Dee River Plantation rich in 
waterfowl habitat, to the 
sporcsmen of South Carolina. 
Samworth was buried at his 
beloved plantation where he had 
lived since 1941. In 1978 the state 
wildlife commis.sion had renamed 
the site the Samworth Game 
Management Area . 

At the time of the Sam worth 
GMAdedication, "Mr. Sam"was 
also awarded the state's highest 
honor, The Order of the 
Palmetto, by then Governor 
James B. Edwards. In 1975, the 
South Carolina Wildlife Federa
tion had named him the Wildlife 
Conservationist of the Year. 

"There was a lot of game in 

South Carolina when I moved 
here," Samworth once said, "but I 
was amazed at how hard it was to 
find a place to hunt. 

"I knew then that I was going 
to do what I could for the 
sporcsmen of this state. I knew 
they were tired of seeing posted 
signs everywhere," he said. 

Mr. Sam received little formal 
education, but was a very literate 
man whom the National Rifle 
As.sociation has called "The 
Father of the Gun Book Industry." 
He became editor of the NRA's 
official publication, The American 
Rifleman and gave the magazine 
its current name. 

Following a six-year stint as 
editor, he entered the publishing 
busines.s and edited and published 
more than forty-five technical 
books on firearms, ballistics, and 
hunting. Some are still used today 
as textbooks. --. 

Shrimp Farmers 
Harvest Crop 

Seven freshwater shrimp 
fam1ers from Murrells Inlet to 
Walterboro reported mixed results 
during the fall harvest of one of 
the state's newest crops. 

According to marine biologist 
Wallace Jenkins of the Marine 
Resources Research Institute, 
predators and adverse weather 
conditions reduced the harvest. 

Four of the seven farmers, 
however, were encouraged 
enough by last season's 
experimental efforcs to continue 
in the upcoming season on their 
own. Although maximum 
production was not realized during 
the last season, most of the 
farmers felt that they had gained 
sufficient experience in the 
commercial rearing of the large 
Malaysian prawns to do better in 
succeeding seasons. 

Jenkins and other biologists 
with the South Carolina Wildlife 
and Marine Resources 
Department served as advisors to 
the shrimp farmers. The 
department also stocked the 
ponds with young shrimp last 
spring and as.sisted in the harvest. 

The ponds, which ranged in 
size from a tenth acre to an acre, 
yielded from 218 pounds per acre 
to l,6CX) per acre. The average was 
6CX) pounds per acre, Jenkins 
reported. Biologists had hoped for 
an average production of 1,000 
pounds per acre. 

Jenkins said the farmers sold 
the harvested shrimp as tails only 
for about $5 per pound. The 
shrimp ranged from about forty 
per pound (heads off) to about 
twenty per pound at harvest time. 

"The main criteria for a 
succes.sful shrimp pond are an 
adequate supply of water, a source 
of electricity, and the capability to 
be drained naturally without 
pumping," said Jenkins. 

The work was supported by the 
South Carolina Sea Grant 
Consortium and the South 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine 



Resources Department. The 
project involved a C onsortium 
Marine Advisory Services agent 
as well as biologists and scientists 
from the Marine Resources 
Research Institute. ·• 

Father, Son Take 
State Duck Calling 
Championships 

Three-time champion 
Willard Bair (left) and his 
son Mark. 

Willard Bair's pride was 
definitely showing when he and 
his son Mark walked off with top 
honors at the Twelfth Annual 
South Carolina Duck Call ing 
Championship held at Mill Creek 
Park near Sumter in October. 

It was Bair's third consecutive 
win in the adult division and his 
son seems to be following in h is 
footsteps. 

A crowd of about 500 listened 
while the twenty-eigh t 
contestants in the adult division 
and six in the youth division 
performed their routines. These 
included the highball call , chuck, 
lonely hen, and single quack. 

When the calling was all over, 
the father-son team from Florence 
took home trophies and shotguns. 
The senior Bair won the righ t to 
represent South Carolina at the 
World Duck Calling 
Championship at Stuttgart, 
Arkansas. 

Second place winner in the 
adult division was Eddie C ribb, 
also ofFlorence, with the third 
place going to Mike Byrd of 
Manning, -• 

For the price, the nutrien ts, 
and the calories, fish should 
be a constant item on our 

weekly menus. Many cooks, 
however, shy away from preparing 
fish , probably due to a fear of 
mishandling. 

To alleviate that fear, 
concentrate on freshness. When 
you catch a fish , don't let it flop 
around on the bottom of the boat. 
Put it on ice or at least in wet 
newspaper in a shady spot . G ut it 
if you have time, but, if not, clean 
as soon as possible. Refrigerate 
and cook the fish a day after 
catching. Don 't ever wait over 
three days. 

To freeze it , dip in water and 
wrap in freezer bags or fo il while 
still wet . To thaw, place overnight 
in the refrigerator, or wrapped in a 
bowl under gently running cold 
water.Never thaw at room 
temperature or uncovered under 
fast-running water. The latter will 
tear the fish apart. 

When buying a whole fish , 
look for firm bright skin and gills, 
bulging eyes, and a mild scent. For 
portioned fish , beware of 
discoloration , dry edges, or a 
strong odor. 

One last helpful hint: Don't 
freeze bought fish , unless you're 
sure they are just caught. They 
may have been frozen before. 

Freshness is the key word. Be 
sure it's fresh when you buy it. 
C lean and refrigerate or freeze 
quickly. Eat as soon 
as possible. . / ,r-. -~P 1,; - ~ 
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We hope not, but your South 
Carolina Wildlife magazines 
should be. If you 're tired of 

having your magazines torn or bent 
and even lost, do something about it. 
Put them in a binder. 

Attractive, vinyl binders with sce
nic cover art will beautiful ly protect and 
organize a year's subscription of six 
issues. 

For $7.23 (tax included) you can 
preserve a year of South Carolina Wild
life more securely and attractively than 
any Ii brary. 

Order yours today! 
Use the order form on page 64. 



Let us know eight weeks before you go. 

Attach your address label 
from current issue 

here. 

For fast service, attach your current address 
label (from magazine cover) in the space 

above. Then fill in your new address and mail 
to S.C. Wildlife, PO. Box 167, Columbia, S.C. 

29202. 

NEW ADDRESS: 

Name _________________ _ 

Address ________________ _ 

City/ State ___________ Zip ___ _ 

■----------------------------~ 
YOUR SPECIAL 
ORDER FORM 

Please send me __ RESPECT caps in summer blue at $6.19 
each. Blue/ white logo 

( Black logo - SOLD OUT) 

Please send me __ RESPECT caps in winter international 
orange at $6.19 each. 

Please send me __ Copies of CAROLIN/iS HUNTING HER
ITAGE at $25.95 each. 

Please send me __ Copies of THE SOUTH CAROLI NA 
WILDLIFE COOKBOOK at $6.19 each. 

Please send me __ Binders at $7.23 each. 

Please send me __ Copies of the 1981-1982 WILDLIFE 
CALENDAR & ALMANAC at $4.95 each. 

Please send me __ "Wildlife Between the Covers" T-shirts at 
$7.23 each or two at $14.46. Three (special 
discount) at $18.67 and four (extra dis
count) or more at $6.14each. Please state 
1st and 2nd color choice. 

-•T~...-.;, 
_,/":' :";,"'~:_, .. ,1 •• 

., ; L'f .;-• •' -I I,.-~ • f ' ·, '.".J,J-, ... -. 

Green 

Lt. Blue *NA 

Navy 

Orange *NA 

Red •· 

Tan *NA 

*Not available 

PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE COMPLETE NAME & ADDRESS 

Name __________________ _ 

Address _________________ _ 

City• State• Zip ______________ _ 

TotalOrder ____ ~------------(S.c. sales tax included in all prices) 

0 Payment enclosed 

□ Mastercharge if or □ VISA if _________ _ 

M/A-82 

Make checks payable to: 
South Carolina Wildlife 

P.O. Box 167 
Columbia, S.C. 29202 

Charge orders allow 3 weeks for delivery 

ather's Day ... 
It's the last day 
of spring. Only 
summer separ
ates him from 

autumn... The time all 
outdoorsmen love. 

This yeru; give him Caro
lina's Hunting Heritage, a 
classic collection of South 
Carolina Wildlife hunting 
articles. For men who cherish 
the hunt year-round, this 
elegant book will be a literary 
treasure. 

Five years of splendid 
hunting indelibly preserved 
on 207 pages graced with 
exquisite art and photog
raphy, a memorable achieve
ment in outdoor writing. 

Bring fall into his life 
throughout the year for 
$25.95 (includes tax). Order 
now on page 64 to receive a 
book by June 20th. 

CAROLINA'S 
HUNTING HERITAGE 

VOWME 29, NUMBER 2 

Dedicated ro the Conservation, 
Protection. and Reswration of Our Wildlife, 
And to the EducanonofOur People 
to the Value of Our Natural Resources. 
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DIVISION OF 
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UIDOOR 
ORIGINALS ... 
Clothes do say a lot ... about you ... about 
the way you live. Make your very own 
environmental impact ... Wear a crisp, 
new South Carolina Wildlife T-shirt. 
Vibrant orange and red, navy and 
light blue, or earth colors of 
beige and green will put you 
and your friends in hannony 
with the outdoor world. 
RESPECT caps and T-shirts ... 
Our originals go with yours, 
naturally. 
Use the convenient form 
on the opposite page to 
order yours today! 
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