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I'~ learned to li~ with a lot of 
planted things-trout, quail, 

pheasant, rabbits, 
and tne like
but somehow I 
resent "planted" 

Christmas trees. 
E~myown. 

by Gene Hill 

Ghristmas loomed large to 
. us when I was a ooy. N ot only 

ai:-ior.:~ · to the youngsters, but to 

~.'f' ,-j · everyone else. The end of 
Thanksgiving marked the 

beginning of the countdown to 
December 25th. The pie barrels that were 
emptied in November began to be filled again, 
and the pungent fogs of cinnamon, clove , 
nutmeg, and allspice ( even rum or brandy, if 
you weren't a Methodist) drifted around the 
comers of the kitchen, as fruitcakes and pies of 
all descriptions, except the dreaded green 
tomato kind, were prepared for the holiday 
season. 

Mothers and aunts and grandmothers, even 
certain sisters, had secret knitting and 
crocheting projects that were hurriedly stuffed 

zy. into handy pillowcases when overly prying eyes 
came drifting by. Fathers and uncles and 
grandfathers spent their evening hours behind 
closed doors in the barn and workshops, and 
only the exquisite fragrances of wood shavings 



and varnish gave any clues as to what was going 
on inside. 

You could always make a pretty shrewd guess, 
but most of us didn't-because that would take 
the fun out of the whole thing. The fact that 
certain aunts were famous for their luxurious 
mufflers, and certain grandmothers for mittens 
with ducks on the back, was sort of forgotten 
from the year before in the interest of mutual 
pleasure from the giver to the given. The fact 
that certain men were celebrated for their 
crafting of homemade knives or little chairs or 
red wagons was also ignored in the greater 
interest of Christmas-morning delight. 

I was known in my family as "a gcxxl boy, 
even if he don't pay enough attention," which 
could be translated as some kind of a dreamer, 
or one not to be trusted with anything that 
required manual dexterity, a long span of 
attention, or gcxxl tools. In other words, I was 
just the right one to pick out the Christmas 
tree. I had an eye for symmetry, my own 
hatchet ( the one with all the nicks in the 
edge), and was always fooling around in the 
woods anyway. We took our Christmas tree 
pretty seriously, so it gave me a sense of 
accomplishment to pick one out that pleased 
everybody. 

The tree had to be about as high as I could 
reach with my outstretched arm-maybe a 
little higher. Bigger around than I could 
reach-by a lot. And not too full-so we could 
hang all sorts of things on the branches. 
Already you can see that this was the kind of 
job that required a lot of time spent in survey
with Jeff, my rabbit beagle, along for company, 
and my 20-gauge single shot along for the pot. 

Cedar was not allowed because it wouldn't 
hold the needles and it was prickly. Pine 
needles didn't last too long either and turned 
brown. So the choice was between hemlock or 
spruce-with hemlock my favorite, because I 

just felt hemlock was more like a real Christmas 
tree should be: soft, fragrant, and gentle. 

I was also responsible for locating large 
quantities of ground pine for homemade 
wreaths, and berries for color-except that 
bittersweet was forbidden because that was a 
favorite of the birds when heavy snows covered 
everything else. 

You realize that Christmas trees, like 
everything else, are always better "a little 
farther along." And long miles were searched 
out for the ideal, with little or no thought for 
the realistic fact that the farther from home the 
tree is cut, the harder the job sledding it back 
where it is wanted. I don't suppose I really 
cared. The important thing was the perfect tree. 
A tree that everyone stcxxl around and 
admired, with lovely fragrant aunts mussing 
your hair and saying, "Where did you ever find 
such a tree?" Implying that only you had the 
courage and daring to venture where no 
Christmas-tree hunter had ever been before 
and had plucked this jewel from an unknown 
land. 

Nowadays, such sweet satisfactions are 
almost unknown to most of us. You can't just 
go cut a tree from the back wcxxllots because 
they are now covered with some sort of 
dwellings. You can't go and cut someone else's 
because that's stealing, and there's something 
very distasteful about stealing a Christmas 
tree-it's just the wrong thing at the wrong 
time of the year. 

No, you have to go buy one. Or cut one 
you've planted a few years ago that has probably 
by now assumed the stature of a pet. I've done 
both, and neither leaves me "joyful and 
rejoicing." I've bought, at incredible prices, the 
so-called "balled and burlapped" trees that can 
theoretically be planted later on to add to the 
beauty of your yard. But you and I know that a 
properly balled and burlapped tree big enough 

to grace and scent a decent part of the front 
room will leave you with a bilateral hernia 
instead of a merry Christmas if you try to move 
it without a forklift. · 

However, at the proper time, carefully 
braced with eggnog, my tattered checkbook, 
and my children, I now find myself in the 
shopping center parking lot -stumbling 
around a pitch-dark stand of trees intentionally 
grown for profitable slaughter like hogs or beef. 
The girls pick out what they hope to be the 
least damaged of the lot, and we all wrestle it 
into the back of the wagon. 

Christmas being Christmas, our tree, finally 
strategically covered with tinsel, ornaments, 
Santas, candy canes, and twinkling lights, 
manages to assume an attitude of cheer. And in 
a day or two even I become.fond of sitting in 
the closing dark and watching the play of lights 
across its boughs. 

I dearly love Christmas still. My kitchen 
pleasures my overromantic memories of long
lost delights with heavy draughts of cinnamon 
and chocolate and cloves and rum and brandy. 
A lot of the women I know still knit with love 
and tired fingers. And now and then I still 
imagine I can smell wcxxl shavings and 
varnish. 

But now I long for a sullen December 
afternoon, dragging a Flexible Flyer sled on a 
long piece of clothesline, with a nicked hatchet 
slapping my hip. Old Jeff poking his snow
covered nose under rabbitless brushpiles, and 
the fresh-cut smell of hemlock right behind me 
filling every breath as I whistle "Tannenbaum, 
0 Tannenbaum." It's a little off key, as I 
remember, but both Jeff and I felt very merry, 
and it didn't seem too important that neither 
one of us was perfect. _,,,,., 

Excerpted from the book "Hill Country" by Gene Hill, by 
permission of Gene Hill, Copyright © 1974, 1975, 1976, 
1977, 1978 by Gene Hill. 
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Tennessee Fisherman 
I take South Carolina Wildlife 

magazine up here in east 
Tennes.see. I think it is a fine 
magazine. My wife won't let me 
take them to the barber shop 
because they will get tom up. She 
keeps every one of them. 

I'm sending you a picture of a 
rock bass caught on Boone Lake 
in east Tennes.see that might have 
gotten its start in South Carolina. 
There are a lot of east Tennes.see 
fishermen that fish C lark Hill, 
Murray, and Santee Cooper lakes. 
Earl Rice 
Johnson City, Tennessee 

ComplimenIBtoLumpkin 
As always, I enjoyed reading 

the May-June edition of South 
Carolina Wildlife. The article by 
Julie Lumpkin entitled "Water 
Ltd." is one of the better 
conscience-raising articles that I 
have read in many years in any 
magazine. 

I have for some time been 
concerned with the apparent 
disregard we exhibit in our use of 
water throughout our state. I feel 
that water is one of the more 
valuable n~tural resources we have 
in South Carolina and if we 
continue our disregard for its 
conservation, we will find 
ourselves regretting this oversight 
in the relatively near future. I trust 
that your publication will 
continue to emphasize this type of 
awarenes.s in future publications. 
Det Bowers Jr. 
Estill 
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Concerned about Refinery 
I am writing you with concern 

about the refinery in Georgetown 
after reading the article in South 
Carolina Wildlife. This should be a 
big concern to everyone-I and 
anyone I associate with fish and 
hunt from the coast to Santee. I 
live in Myrtle Beach/Surfside area 
and haven't heard much of 
anything about it. The article is 
very alarming and informative; 
someone needs to stand against it. 
When disaster happens, it's too 
late. I have very many friends 
(Georgetown, Surfside, and 
Santee) who would feel as I do if 
they read the article. 
Mike Winkler 
Surfside 

Likes Broad Concept 
On a recent trip to South 

Carolina, I was introduced to your 
admirable magazine. As evidence 
of my appreciation , I am 
including my check for $7. 95 to 
secure a year's subscription. What 
especially attracted me was that 
your editors conceive of wildlife as 
being considerably more than just 
hunting and fishing; i.e., the 
piece on the family farm in the 
March-April 1982 is.sue. Also the 
excellent photography and 
graphics were first-rate. 

Thank you. I am looking 
forward to my first issue. 
Robert N. Elliott 
Raleigh, North Carolina 

A Distant Relative 
I am writing to call to your 

attention a series of errors and 
misleading statements in Mike 
Creel's article on the bowfin, "His 
N ame is Mud," that appeared in 
the May-June is.sue of South 
Carolina Wildlife magazine. 

On page 6, Mr. Creel states 
that the ancestor of the bowfin 
was named the osteolepsis. I think 
this must represent a mis.spelling 
of Osteolepis, an early rhipidistian 
fishthatpos.ses.sedthe 
characteristics which Creel 
incorrectly ascribed to the bowfin. 

Rhipidistians were ancestral to 
amphibians, but only distantly 
related to other bony fishes, 
including the bowfin. The unique 
tooth structure Mr. Creel 
describes on page 7 was a 
characteristic of rhipidistians as 
well as the extinct labyrinthodont 
amphibians, but is not known in 
bowfins, or any other living 
neopterygian fish. Similarly, the 
pectoral skeleton of Osteolepis did 
foreshadow the forelimb of 
tetrapods, but that of the bowfin, 
while primitive relative to that of 
modem (teleost) fishes, is 
nonetheles.s 100 percent fish-like. 
The differentiation of fishes 
whose descendents remained 
fishes and those whose 
descendents were amphibians 
occurred well before the 
appearance of the earliest bowfin
like fishes in the fos.sil record. 

Other than these errors, I 
enjoyed all the articles in this is.sue 
and still consider South Carolina 
Wildlife magazine to be the best 
magazine in its class, but please, in 
the future, check your facts better. 
Richard H. Moore, Ph.D. 
Biology Dept. 
Coastal CaroUna College 
Conway 

Hand-to-Hand Combat 
I think South Carolina Wildlife is 

a great magazine. However, I'd 
like to see it published monthly 
and articles on hunting deleted. 
There's got to be a better method 
of conserving wildlife than 
shooting the poor things. I 
become very angry when I read 
articles glorifying The Hunter. 
Take away his expensive firearms, 
his designer clothings, and his 
man-made means of 
transportation, and let The 
Hunter engage in hand combat 
with his prey. Maybe then I'll be 
appreciative of this wondrous man 
bringing home meat for his table 
and trophies for his walls. 
Jan C. Webber 
Wadmalaw Island 

Drawn to Jocassee 
I really enjoyed your wonderful 

article about Lake Jocassee in the 
July-August '82 South Carolina 
Wildlife magazine. My wife and I 
are interested in seeing this lake 
and other lakes in that area. 
Lamb B. Myhr, M. D. 
Jackson, Tennessee 

I read Bob Sargent's article in 
South CaroUna Wildlife and found 
it very interesting. I have visited 
Lake Jocassee and found it 
fascinating. I am very interested in 
camping out around the lake. 
Danna Shuler 
Sumter 

The Right Mann's Advice 
I have subscribed to South 

CaroUna Wildlife for several years 
and I read every is.sue from cover 
to cover. I have lived in South 
Carolina my entire life ( twenty
eight years) and wouldn't live any 
place else. As a computer 
technician with Blue Cross/Blue 
Shield, I travel the state 
extensively, averaging about eight 
hundred miles weekly. I can 
honestly vouch for the accuracy of 
your coverage of our state's 
people, folklore, natural history, 
and, of course, the wildlife. 

Your feature article by Tom 
Mann in July-August 1982 has 
paid off to me ten times what I 
pay to subscribe to your magazine. 
I'm talking about the thrill of 
bringing home a stringer of bass as 
compared to coming home with 
nothing but "bites" -mosquitoes 
as well as fish. Tom Mann knows 
what he's talking about; if one 
reads his article and follows it to 
the letter, he'll see. Keep up the 
good work.! 
William Dillard 
Winnsboro 

Canadian Visitors 
It appears that the people of 

Canada aren't the only Canadians 
who enjoy our Southern 
hospitality. Just recently my 
neighbor called to tell me that my 



ducks were out. I hurried outside 
to check, but they weren 't ducks! 
Walking calmly along the paved 
street was a pair of Canada geese 
with one little gosling. 

I opened my gate and with the 
help of my neighbors guided them 
into the backyard where we have 
two small ponds. They settled 
down and seem to be very happy 
with their new home. 

It has been a joy and a privilege 
to observe these beautiful wild 
birds at close range. From my 
kitchen window I can watch them 
feeding and every day about 
noontime is their bath time. 
Sometime they get so enthusiastic 
about their ablutions I fear they 
will flail all the water out of my 
little pond. 

It won't be long until the 
gosling will be strong enough to 

fly. In the meantime they need 
more space to exercise and 
practice flying. Fortunately, a 
good friend has several acres of 
protected ponds in the country 
and we are going to try to move 
them out there. They will be safe 
and happy with more flying room. 

I look forward to another spring 
when perhaps another pair of our 
feathered friends will come 
walking up the street again, 
seeking refuge in my backyard 
pond. 
Hazel Spivey 
Conway 

Potshots at Field Trip 
For over fifty years, I have 

fished for every type of fish and 
hunted with sling shot , bow and 
arrow, rifles, and shotguns in this 
beaut iful state of South Carolina. 
My duck stamp collection goes 
back to 1946. But I no longer hunt 
ducks and while I may go dove 
shooting once or twice a season 
and still pick off an occasional 
squirrel with my target .22, I 
mainly hunt deer with the 
compound bow. Also I am a 
member of Audubon , N ational 
Rifle Association, National Parks 
and Conservation Association , 
the Nature Conservancy, and 
have been reading outdoor 
magazines during all these years. 

So with all this "experience" 
behind me, I get a little irritated 
with inaccuracies or "myths" that 
pop up in supposedly accurate 
outdoor writings. Some of these 
myths are in your "Field Trip" July
A ugust 1982. This is for ages six to 
fourteen and is very well written 
but these young people should get 
the facts. The article says: "In an 
instant the cat clamped her sharp 
teeth over the bird 's neck. Within 
seconds the chickadee was dead." 
On something the size of a 
chickadee, Muffin would sink her 
sharp teeth in any part of the body 
she could grab, and cats never kill 
anything in "seconds" unless it was 
a cricket or grasshopper which 
they do eat. 

Further on, it says "Muffin's 
owner should feed her better . . " 
Even if Muffin was fed until she 
could hardly waddle and was put 
outside , she would stalk and catch 
any small creature rustling 
through the grass. 

Further in the article it states: 
"Predators usually remove the old, 
diseased, or injured animals, so 
that the healthiest animals are 
most likely to bear young." 
Garbage. If a pair of wolves catch 
a young deer, do they examine it 
to see if it is healthy, and if it is, do 
they say "Gee whiz, this critter is 
in good shape, we will have to let 
it go and find one that is old or 
diseased"? N ot hardly. 

If all humans would suddenly 
die, then the environment would 
need wolves and similar predators. 
But with the exploding 
population , loss of habitat, 
pesticides and poisons, wild dogs 
and cats, chainsaws and 
bulldozers, we do not need any 
more predators, including 
alligators and peregrine fa lcons. 
Predators kill and eat something 
all year-summer and winter
and they raise more of their kind 
to do the same. 

It makes no sense to stock an 
animal simply because they once 
lived here. Restocking dinosaurs 
would be okay with me if you 
could train them to step on cars 
every time they saw a beer can fly 
out. 

One other thing along this vein 
is the picture of the raccoon . 
Disney films and some 
publicat ions picture this animal as 
a friendly picturesque critter doing 
cute things. Actually, he is the 
most cunning and efficient 
predator we have in the South. I 
saw one once that was tearing 
open a dead tree after a wood duck 
nest. So tell the kids the facts. 

On another note , several 
months ago, or maybe it was 
several years ago, you had an 
article on making wood duck 
nests, including the use of large 
plastic pails. I would like to point 

out that young wood ducks are 
born with little claws on the ends 
of their toes, which they later 
shed. (Tommy Strange or Mark 
Bara, correct me if I'm wrong. ) 
This helps them climb out of their 
hollow tree. So unless very rough 
lumber is used on the inside of the 
boxes, copper or aluminum wire 
screen should be tacked on the 
inside under the hole, or in the 
case of plastic buckets, a circle of 
wire screen should be inserted 
before the top is put on. A lso, drill 
holes in the bottom for rain water 
to leak out. 

I don't agree on all the fuss over 
non-game. When I'm in a tree on 
an archery hunt, whether the 
Santee Coastal Reserve or Sand 
Hills or wherever, all I see is non
game. Herons, blackbirds, blue 
jays, thrushes, and such . Tons of 
non-game. H ardly ever a deer. 

And to take a shot at Maurice 
H . O'Link's letter criticizing 
Nancy Coleman's recipe on the 
five-pound duck. I know a few 
bow hunters that could easily eat a 
five-pound duck without help and 
look around for dessert! 

You have a great magazine. 
Quit sending it to places like 
Minnesota. All those people will 
want to move down here with us. 
We have too many people now. 
Jim Robinson 
Flarence 

Editor's Nore: Cats can kill 
birds instantly or gradually. Your 
point that cats are predators no matter 
how well fed is exactly the point we 
were making in the story. As for our 
statement about the old, diseased, or 
injured, we weren't saying that strong 
animals aren't killed, but just that the 
weaker are usually easier to prey 
upon. 

On the raccoon, the picture 
showed a raccoon in a stream and no 
mention was made of the animal as 
friendly or cute. For South 
Carolina Wildlife's opinion of 
raccoons as pets, twn to page 16 of 
this issue. 

Readers' Forum 
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the safety of deeper water. A trail of bubbles and a wake is all that betrays its presence ·:_-:-: :::'=- - - ·- ,-L -: -• _ --· · · -"'i-~: ~:- = ~;,;;~--- '~ .• ·-::..::. .:-= ... ·_:::-: 
beneaththecalmsurface.Nearthecenterofthepond,itsratherflatheademerges. ~.:.. ::____ __ - c:... • ..:..::._ --. :, 
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The animal, ever alert to danger, slowly swims in circles. Suddenly it dives, and a :::.. • " -
4 

• - -; ~ ~- _~- - -- - - -~ • __ -~• '- _ , ::.-::-·:::.::..-• .: .. ::: .. : • -::.::_ .::_ '.___: 

rifle-like percussion echoes across the water. The animal, of course, is a beaver, and - · • ~ ~ - - ' _ . ·•• · - · · ·-- . ,~~ ----:--:"-
the slap of its tail against the water signalled danger . . . in this case, the presence of a Viewed as both -· ·. -~. C -~ ···-:':"··· ~:,..._ ..._.... ·.. ~ ~~ ~~ ... "' 

human observer hiding behind a bush. 
This could happen in any of thirty South Carolina counties. The beaver is the beneficial _, 

Goliath of the rodent family (Rodentia) in North America. An adult beaver averages . 
forty pounds with some specimens weighing sixty pounds or more. From the nose to and destructive, 
the base of the tail, a forty- to fifty-pound beaver may measure two-and-a-half feet. N arlh A · , 
Add another two feet or more for tail, and a mature beaver becomes an impressive rnencas 
rodent. l.arfJ'est rodent 

The beaver is well-adapted to life in and under water. Thick soft underfur and . b · . 
longer coarse outerfur provide insulation against frigid winter water. In the Southeast, lS UnU[Uf:ly 
beaver fur ranges in color from reddish blond to dark brown. ~ ,J ~ dfi 

The beaver propels large hind feet with webbed toes through the water while clutching uuupte (ff 

small fron~feet tight• nea er creating wooded 
in a maneuver that wetlands. 
ly against 1ts chest M 
streamlmes the body. 
Its nostrils close when 
undeiwater. Both 
sets of feet feature 
long sharp claws for THE NKI'URALENGINEER 
ILLUSTRATIONS BY LINDA LAFFITTI 
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As with other rodents, the beaver's massive 
gnawing incisors grow constandy. The ham, 
orange, enameled front wears more slowly 
than the softer dentine rear, giving a chisel
like edge. Lower incisors working against 
upper incisors keep the teeth worn and 
sharp. If these teeth fail to match because of 
malformation or an accident, death usually 
results through inability to eat or teeth 
actually growing in a curl that pierces the skull. 

' 

-------
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The drawing above shows the 
beaver's "right hand." While th~ 
"thumb" is very small (far right 
digit), the "litde finger" is 
used much like our thumb to 
grip branches and pieces of 
wood. 

r-. ~td:~~--'-
~- ... 
~~- . \ 

The second toes of the beaver's 
hind feet have a double or split 
claw that acts as a pair of pincers. 
As these toes are drawn 
upward and downward through 
the fine underfur, the pincers -
close tighdy to groom out 
any tangles or parasites. 

The Battened paddle-shaped tail of the beaver 
may grow twelve or more inches long and six 
to seven inches wide. Body hair on this 
portion is largely replaced by horny plates 
resembling the scales ofa reptile or fish. The 
tail acis as a rudder for swimming and a prop 
for sitting up to feed or work. 

.... 
. ' ' . --:.~~~ . ;, 

".',;; 

digging. One claw on each hind foot is split and serves as a tool for grooming the fur. 
The beaver's useful feet and scaly tail serves as a swimming rudder, a prop when 
sitting, and a legendary alarm system to other beavers in times of distress. 

The beaver takes its scientific name (Castor canadensis) from the two castor scent 
glands located in its abdomen. These glands are used as a means of communication. 
Mounds of mud and leaves are raked into a heap, and several drops of castor are 
deposited on the mounds. Whether these mounds are territorial boundaries or simply 
a means for beavers to locate one another is unknown. In regions where beavers have 
been present for several years, some mounds attain heights of three feet. Whatever 
the beaver's purpose for castor, it has commercial use as a fixative in perfumes and a 
wide variety of animal-trapping lures. 

With or without the help of castor as an aid to locate one another, adult beavers 
seek each other for mating in late winter or early spring. The young are born with 
open eyes four months later. Litter size averages three, and the kits are fully furred. 
Infant beavers sport a fur that features hollow hair shafts. Buoyant like corks, the 
young are unable to submerge themselves. They remain with the parents until the age 
of two at which time the parents force them out of the lodge. 

A typical colony consists of two parents, a set of offspring ranging from birth to one 
year, and a set of offspring from one year to two years of age. A colony's total 
population usually averages around eight to ten of the large rodents. 

Like other rodents, the beaver's large incisor teeth continue to grow throughout 
life. Continual gnawing against trees is a life or death matter as it is the beaver's only 
way to keep its ever-growing teeth worn down. Improper alignment of its teeth can 
inhibit feeding and ultimately produce death by starvation. Unique lips that close 
behind the incisors permit gnawing beneath the water line. 

The beaver's impoundment also creates a unique aquatic environment that 
supplies the essential elements necessary to nurture a variety of plants and animals. 
Within a few years of its establishment, a proliferation of plant and animal species 
will dwell in and near the reservoir. A viable fish population, along with frogs, snakes, 
turtles, crayfish, and salamanders, will thrive and attract other animals. In time, 
mink, otter, muskrats, and raccoons, as well as wading birds, such as egrets, herons, 
and bitterns, will become members of the beaver pond hierarchy. 

That beaver ponds provide a haven for wildlife is strongly proven by the wood 
duck. Dead timber resulting from flooding by the beaver's pond produces excellent 
nesting cavities for the wood duck, and the pond's shallow water supplies a valuable 
source of aquatic insects and plants for the wood duck's broods. 

Unfortunately, however, the dead timber associated with the pond's rising waters 
occasionally brings the beaver into direct conflict with modem forestry. The natural 
benefits of habitat for waterfowl, birds, and mammals are difficult to assess against the 
destructive flooding of crop lands and timber. 

Beavers destroy more than trees. Homeowners on the banks of large reservoirs 
have to deal with the destruction of valuable ornamental shrubs and trees. Instead of 
building lodges, beavers that dwell in the larger reservoirs usually burrow into the 
banks. This would present no problem were it not for the fact that during some 
months the reservoir is drawn down, thus exposing the banks of the lake. Their 
presence betrayed, the beaver must search for a new home. And sometimes that 
search ends with the discoveiy of the Styrofoam flotation blocks that support boat 
houses. Tunneling into the blocks to build a new dwelling, the beaver destroys the 
styrofoam's ability to float the house. The result: a sunken boat house, an irate boat 
owner, and a veiy unpopular animal. 

-<~-, .... _::.,.. 
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Beavers can dam spillways and standpipes in farm ponds as well as tunnel into and 
undermine farm pond dams. Several instances of beaver-damaged agricultural crops 
have been documented in South Carolina. Beaver sometimes cut soybeans and com 
off at the ground and carry them back to a pond or a creek where they consume the 
grain and use the plants for construction purposes. • 

Except for the short trapping season and special instances when depredation 
permits are issued, the beaver in South Carolina is protected as a furbearing animal. 
Each year, several hundred beavers are legally hunted and trapped during January and 
February. Beaver pelts from the Southeast are not as thick as northern pelts, and the 
color is not dark as are the preferred colder climate pelts. Low market value and the 
amount of effort necessary to procure and to prepare pelts keep the annual harvest 
down. 

Historically, the beaver played no major roles in luring settlers into South 
Carolina. In many parts of North America, however, the beaver fell victim to the 
exploitation that drastically reduced such species as the wood duck and the bison. 
The quest for beaver pelts for top hats led trappers and traders into parts of the West 
previously inhabited only by Indians. At that time, there were no limits and no 
closed seasons. A change in fashion that made top hats passe may have saved the 
beaver from extinction over most of its range. 

By that time, however, beaver populations had been decimated. They were 
virtually non-existent in South Carolina during the 1930s. Since the animals were 
originally a part of the state's native fauna, the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service -· 
initiated a program of restocking beavers on the Sandhills Wildlife Refuge in the early 
forties. Once re-established, these beavers formed the nucleus for a population that 
has now firmly established itself along Lynches River and both Pee Dee rivers in an 

Cutaway drawings above show how two types area encompassing approximately thirteen counties in eastern South Carolina. 
of beaver dwellings protect their builders. While beavers were being restocked in the eastern part of the state, beavers from 
The type oflodge constructed depends upon Georgia migrated across the Savannah River into the state. This population of 
available terrain. The characteristic island "Georgia beaver" has spread into approximately seventeen counties in western South 
lodge (top) and bank lodge (lower) have Carolina. 
underwater entrance tunnels, but feeding In sha~contrast to the past, the beaver's future in South Carolina now seems 
and living chambers are above the water secure . . lpe E9pulation spreading throughout the state enjoys several advantages that 
surface. Branches, sticks, and logs are should prevent another extirpation. The advent of rules and regulations protecting 
cemented together with mud to provide a ~he;aniinal along with the proper management of its habitat should ensure a healthy 
stout structure against intruders and serve as _ j Jumber of beavers. Secondly, Southeastern beaver pelts are not as profitable for 
winter insulation. Only an area above the /~~~ """~ !9jl{"'Ping as those in colder climates. Finally, a new awareness of the benefits beaver 
main chamber is left free of mud to allow✓_}'"', .. ; 1'- . i ii9~ provide for other wildlife should create a more tolerant attitude toward the 
ventilation. Should the earthen bank lodge. ir. ~r . ,1 -:'I(:. ~avers construction work. 
collapse or become flooded, woocl a}fi;J rµ}"JJ;:; ...; ~~• . ., J'oday, its natural enemies are few. The American alligator may well represent its 
will be added to provide a new roof~ifJ<IT.-, / ,{":.rfoj'o'r foe in the water, but many biologists insist that alligators rarely prey upon 
construction of higher chambers. ✓ 

11 
j;' .~ t~'.I, /r ,.-,, . oe"ye~. -~or tptis reason, the alligator does not constitute a dependable control 

· '--- ,, ~t.,, .;tl ! ', •i/ltl-'>1-.Y'.~ mecJii'!Iltsm, _Landowners may prefer the presence of the beaver to the alligator 
... I "-"'""',-._. l v4.'f 1 . 
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,, / t, -.1-:-_, ~ "rt • • ~YW~Y, 
~ . ,di ~t~ ~ ~• ~..: 1 { _;., _.On.lahd the beaver moves in a series of rather awkward jumps and waddles . . ~ y ~..:'; ~·~~ rAl.mostcompletely defenseless, it falls prey to bobcats and ferrel dogs. Still, in spite of 

'!., 
1

~ ~~ ~. ·, such enemies, the beaver is thriving. 
· , /I,~ f~ '4'.t: • !, f \':t (,'The increase in beavers in South Carolina means a corresponding increase in the 

':\i'f ~-V-· ) :- _ nw\be\i5€ other species, such as the wood duck, that utilize wetland habitat. 
if /e"" y~'\ k ~qo<l.land'po~ds created by the beaver's dams along with man-made nesting boxes 

, ~~' 1 ¼,'veigreatly aided the wood duck in its comeback. } t~f ' . v,Sret,i{if-&P.roblems will occasionally develop when the beaver's home-building 
~ ;, ccmJljets wifh our own plans. The judicious removal of beaver helps to alleviate such 

, , .t .. J:: \ro~dtin\ he short term. In the long run, however, consideration and awareness of 
, •• , 

1 
'5( ~Jy_'- .the.beaver's niche in the scheme of things should guarantee that this famous 

-;_ ~ ~ . '"engineer" will continues as part of the natural wealth of South Carolina. _ _,,, :-· ' ~ 
' \ -.... 

c -""""/'.~ • • Oji&n ~ of a problem, the South Carolina Wikilife and Marine Re.sources Department can 
, lf.~,J §' titn4nrlP a,jree depredation permit, which will allow the taking of beaver ma of season. Also available 
I> '~ t;.•,~-~ 
~ -~~., \ ~ -;~is a brochure which illustrates beaver control methals. 

·;'f;f , bland.is a staff writer far South Carolina Wrkilife and Steie Rainey is a hunter education training 
· ,tJie law enforr:ement division of the South Carolina Wrkilife and Marine Resources 
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the Atlantic Coastal Plain from 
Maiyland to Florida, but 
concentrated in the Carolinas. 
So-called because bay trees 
dominate the growth of their 

/ bottoms, the Carolina Bays are 
~.,.,..,.~,:-__'=~::::"==,,.J~_J'.,._;. said to be 50,000 years old. Mft~1;J:~i~~~>j -,:;- Savage discusses theories about 

~ : ., tli:eir origin . 
/21

, A HISTORY OF ANGLING 
~ by C harles E Waterman. 
' · Published by Winchester Press, 

... %.,...----

B&f:: v 
THE ETCHINGS OF 

JAMES FOWLER COOPER by 
Boyd and Stephanie Saunders. 
Published by University of South 
Carolina Press, Columbia, S. C., 
29208. 92 etchings and 14 pencil 
drawings. Limited edition of 500, 
$70 each. 

This is a catalog of the works of 
a little known but remarkably 
talented native of Kingstree. USC 
Press decided to go with quality 
rather than quantity in the 
reproduction of Cooper's sensitive 
prints of the landscape, ordinaiy 
activities, and people of 
Lowcountry South Carolina. 

DAUFUSKIEISLAND:A 
Photographic Essay by Jeanne 
Moutoussamy-Ashe. Published by 
University of South Carolina 
Press, Columbia, S.C., 29208. 
168 pages. Hardback, $29. 95; 
paperback, $19.95. 

A compilation of this well
known photographer's black-and
white work exhibited this fa ll in 
the Columbia Museum of Art, 
this book shows scenes of the 
remote barrier island and its black 
residents. A foreword is written by 
Alex Haley. 

THE MYSTERIOUS 
CAROLINA BAYS by Heniy 
Savage. Published by University of 
South Carolina Press, Columbia, 
S.C., 29208. 117pages. $14.95. 

This is a popularly written 
study of the thousands of 
depressed oval formations along 

- P. 0. Box 1260, Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, 74101. 253 pages. 
Illustrated with photographs. 
$15.95. 

Waterman's book covers the 
development of fishing from 
prehistoric times to the 
phenomenon of the modem bass 
tournament. 

THE WILDLIFE 
OBSERVER'S GUIDEBOOK 
by C harles E. Roth. Published by 
Prentice-Hall Inc. , Englewood 
Cliffs, N.]., 07632. 239pages. 
Illustrated with drawings. 
Hardback,$15 .95;paperback, 
$7.95. 

Roth brings together a broad 
array of helpful clues to seeing, 
recognizing, and appreciating the 
things seen afield, even in 
suburban landscapes. The author 
considers wildlife observation 
both an art and a science. 

THE MUZZLELOADING 
HUNTER by Rick Hacker. 
Published by Winchester Press, 
P. 0. Box 1260, Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, 74101. 283 pages. 
Illustrated with photographs and 
drawings. $14.95. 

Hacker's book is a completely 
updated and comprehensive book 
on a centuries-old sport. Designed 
in the tradition of antique 
hunting books, this volume is a 
salute to the historic past. Even 
the illustrations blend the old with 
the new. 

The pages are embellished with 
rare ninetieth-centuiy engravings 
and wood cuts as well as 
photographs showing the latest 
gear, guns, and techniques. 

COMPLETE GUIDE TO 
LAKE FISHING by David 
Richey. Published by Crown 
Publishers Inc., One Park 
Avenue, New York C ity, N.Y., 
10016. 322 pages. Illustrated with 
photographs and drawings. 
$15.95. 

Richey explains the modem 
methods that help catch fish 
consistently in all kinds of lakes. 
Various types of North American 
lakes are described, including 
impoundments, flooded strip
mine pits, farm ponds, and 
natural lakes. Then the author 
explains how to identify structure 
with contour maps and sonar 
units. Richey discusses how 
weather affects lakes, when to 
fish , and when to stay home. He 
tells how to read a barometer for 
clues to fish behavior. 

Ewits 
NOVEMBER 5-6. 

Watercolors by Maggie Riales. 
Place: Marion. For more 
information, contact Barbara 
Hemphill, 210 West Dogwood 
Drive, Mullins, S.C., 29574, 
(803) 464-7958. 
NOVEMBER6. 

"Those Who At Christmas 
Do" Arts And Crafts Show. 
Juried arts and crafts show. Place: 
Irmo. For more information , 
contact Kay McC utcheon , 
(803) 772-3336. 
NOVEMBER 13-14. 

Holiday Creations. A weekend 
for the whole family's enjoyment. 
C lasses on handmade C hristmas 
gifts and decorations, weaving, 
woodcrafts, natural materials, etc. 
Place: Hickoiy Knob State Park. 
For more information , call 
(803) 443-2151. 
NOVEMBER 28. 

Annual Governor's 
Carolighting. C hristmas festival 
of music with choirs and bands, 
and the official lighting of the 
state tree. For more information, 
contact Naomi Kellum, 
(803) 758-5606. 

DECEMBER 3. 
"Coastal Development: Past, 

Present, and Future." A day-long 
seminar focused on coastal
regional problems economic, 
cultural, and environmental. 
Place: C harleston Museum. 
For more information, call 
(803) 795-9650. 
DECEMBER 3-4. 

Holiday Fair. Giant C hristmas 
bazaar with homemade products 
at Textile Hall. Place: G reenville. 
For more information, call 
(803) 233-2562. 
DECEMBER 4. 

Elgin Catfish Stomp. 
Christmas parade, live 
entertainment, arts and crafts, 
and 600 gallons of catfish stew. 
Place: Elgin. For more 
information , contact Margie 
Howard, (803) 438-9236. 
DECEMBER 4-5. 

Striper Tournament and 
Seminar. Bell's Marina, Route 1, 
Box 332, Eutawville, S.C., 
29048, (803)492-7924. 
DECEMBER 4-5. 

Christmas Craft Show. 
Handmade crafts for sale. Place: 
Aiken. For more information , call 
(803) 648-0151. 
DECEMBER 7-10. 

"Columbia's Christmas 
Heritage:' Candlelight tours of 
museum homes each evening, 
5:30-8:30 p. m. Free to the public. 
Place: Columbia. For more 
information, call the Historic 
Columbia Foundation, 
(803) 252-7742. 
DECEMBER II. 

Carolina Carillon. Marching 
bands and floats, clowns, 
motorcycles, antique cars, 
queens-all precede Santa in this 
Christmas parade. Place: 
Columbia. For more information, 
call George Cox, (803) 779-3350. 

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

Books & Events 
II 
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History did not record the name of the first 
hunter who shinnied up a sapling to gaze 
hungrily upon some unsuspecting deer. Nor did 
it note the number of times this arboreal 
Natibumpo shinnied back down to drag out his 
prize-or toppled out to be dragged home by 
his peers. 

Anything new breeds controversy. The more 
traditional hunters and outdoor writers argued 
that the tree stand provided an unfair 
advantage. They cautioned against the dangers 
of taking high-powered rifles and razor-sharp 
broadheads aloft. They teased that only 
squirrels and bears should climb trees. 

Carelessness, rotten boards, and the pull of 
gravity often combined to fulfill the 
traditionalists' prophecies. Most hunters, 
however, are incurably romantic optimists, 
anticipating pleasure and forgetting pain . And 
elevated stand hunting definitely had its 
advantages. It placed the hunter above the 
whitetail's nonnal field of vision , carried 
human scent aloft, and provided an overview 
of brushy trail and feeding areas. By the early 
1960s, much of the deer woods rang with the 

Master Hunter: Cam-locking belt provides easy, 
quiet set-up and exceptional stability. 

sound of hammers striking nails as wooden 
platfonns sprouted from trees. 

While these stands did nothing to harm 
thriving deer populations, the same could not be 
said for tree stands versus the logging industry. 
Spikes, nails, and wires permanently embedded 
in trees could wreak havoc with a chain saw 
and its operator. Tree stands nailed or wired to 
the trees were soon prohibited from most public 
hunting lands, including South Carolina's 
game management areas. 

The controversy changed from one of 
"Should one climb a tree?" to one of "How 
should one climb a tree ?" Enterprising hunters 
sawed, drilled, belted, and bolted in their home 
workshops. The results ranged from heavy 
wooden ladder platforms to elevated fo lding 
lawn chairs. Most proved unwieldy or too frail 
to withstand their inventor's weight. 

By the late 1960s, two companies-Loe-On 
of Summerfield, North Carolina, and Baker 
Manufacturing of Valdosta, Georgia-were 
marketing reliable tree stands. Over the next 
decade more than two dozen manufacturers 
tried their hands at producing different versions 
of four basic types of tree stands: tower 
platfonns, climbing stands, non-climbing 
stands, and ladder platfonns. 

Tower platfonns are sturdy permanent or 
semi-permanent affairs while the other three 
types allow a great deal of mobility with varying 
degrees of ease. Which type of stanp each 
hunter should choose can be simplified by 
examining three factors: stand construction , 
where one intends to hunt, and the individual's 
physical ability. 

Anyone purchasing a climbing stand should 
consider the addition of a hand-, foot- , or seat
climbing tool. Without this optional 
equipment, the hunter must tightly hug the 
tree while lifting the stand with his legs and 
pressing down to make the crossbar or band bite 
into the bark. This repeated maneuver requires 
a maximum physical effort and the tree bark 
will tear up the front of a shirt or jacket-not 
to mention the skin. 

Adding a climbing tool to a climbing stand 
gives the advantage of hanging onto or 
standing on the tool instead of wrestling the 
tree. Hand-climbing tools require a chin-up 
maneuver while foot- and seat-climbing tools 
require that you alternately sit down and stand 

up. Many climbing tools are designed to serve 
as a seat or foot rest once the main climbing 
stand is in position. This gives a big edge in 
comfort and safety as the hunter can sit down, 
and the stand and climbing tool are not apt to 
give way simultaneously. 

Non-climbing stands are designed to chain, 
belt, or tie onto the tree after the hunter 
reaches the desired height, usually from ten to 
twenty-five feet. Tree steps of the screw-in or 
tie-on type must be used to get up and down the 
tree. This requirement is offset by the fact that 
non-climbers may be used on trees with or 
without limbs. Non-climbers are also usually a 
bit lighter (with a folding seat included) than 
climbing models, giving an advantage for 
backpacking into more secluded areas. 

Non-climbers may be put up before the hunt 
and left in the tree. By removing the tree steps 
as the hunter descends, the stand is kept 
relatively safe from theft. Retrieving dropped 
items is also less of a problem for the non
climbing stand user because the whole stand 
does not have to be worked down and back up 
the tree. 

Fox Squirrel: A lightweight, stable climber with 
folding seat. 
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Apache: A lightweight, yet stable ladder 
available in soft or plywood seat platform . 

Screw-ins steps do minimum damage to 
most trees and provide a quiet and safe means 
of climbing. Putting them in the tree while 
climbing up can be simplified by using a safety 
belt. Steps require less physical effort and agility 
than a climbing stand without a climbing tool. 

Perhaps the easiest to climb and safest to use 
of the portables are the ladder platform stands. 
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The Sportsman: This climber stands out for 
comfort in a swivel seat and climbing ease. 

Slim Jim: One of the more roomy, yet portable 
stands on the market. 

These usually consist of a series of ladder-like 
metal tubes with a platform seat attached to the 
uppermost section. The sections separate for 
transporting and are stacked one atop the other 
when assembled. The stand then is leaned 
against the tree and secured by clamps, ropes, 
or chains. Ladder platforms do not damage the 
tree and are very secure. 

Most commercially sold stands are 
constructed of strong metal alloy, stout bolts, 
and five-eighths- to three-fourths-inch exterior 
plywood. When used according to their 
manufacturer's instructions, few equipment 
fa ilures should result. Before purchasing a 
stand, look for this stout construction with 
lightweight materials. If you know of other 
hunters who have used a particular stand, ask 
them about their experiences. 

You'll want to consider how quickly and 
quietly the stand can be fastened to the tree, 
how much strength and agility it requires, the 
length you must backpack it, and the type of 
terrain and brush you'll be traveling through. 
You may find that one hunt area requires high 
portability, while another allows easy access, 
but requires long hours in the tree. 

Tower platforms are good choices for private 
land where permanent stands for views over 
wide fields, fire lanes, or open woodlands are 
required. Homemade wooden platforms are 
usually bolted to trees or atop three or four 
poles. These may be as elaborate or as simple as 
the builder wishes. Semi-portable tubular steel 
or aluminum models complete with swivel seats 
or blinds are also available commercially. 

Tower platforms can provide the most all
weather comfort.The only maintenance 
requirements are a preseason check for rotten 
boards, loose connections, and active wasp 
nests. Drawbacks for this type of stand are a 
need for one stand for each hunting area and 
costs of purchase or construction. 

Portable stands provide the average hunter 

BH-10 Move-About Tripod tower with swiveling 
seat provides a rigid, comfortable stand . 

with a much better choice. These can be used 
on any available hunting area, may be moved 
easily to different locations, require little 
maintenance, and can provide a great deal of 
safety and comfort at a minimum of cost. 

Climbing stands are either secured around 
the tree with a V-shaped crossbar or a metal 
band. The hunter's weight causes the bar or 

Ambusher: A sturdy auto-locking pole stand that 
sets up from the ground. 

band to dig into or tighten around the tree. 
The band does almost no damage to the tree, 
but can be difficult to work up scaly-barked 
trees such as pine. Crossbar climbers do a better 
job on pine and other soft-barks than on hard
barked oaks and hickories, but crossbars can 
really cut up a tree. Both types of climbers 
require straight limbless trees and should not be 
used on slippery barked trees such as cypress. 

The ladder platform's main disadvantage is a 
restricted choice of stand heights ( ten to fifteen 
feet for most). This type of portable is also more 
bulky and can be a bit heavier to backpack 
than most climbing and non-climbing stands. 

Regardless of the portable stand chosen, a 
safety belt should be considered a must. 
Unexpected drops of ten or more feet have 
broken hunters' legs, necks, and backs. Most 
tree stand falls would amount to little more 
than a few bruised ribs if safety belts were used. 

A belt can be useful in packing in a urine 
bottle, thermos, and belt pouch. The latter 
can hold several folding steps, rope, insect 
repellent or deer scent, compass, and other 
small items. Folding E-Z-Y Climb screw-in 
steps and Master Hunter Climbing Blocks 
provide sure footing for the non-climbing 
stand user. 

Most belts consist of three interlocking 
parts: a loop to attach around the tree, a short 
extension strap for increased mobility, and 
another loop to snug around the hunter. 
Buckles for these loops should be of the quick
release type. Safety belts also make good 
backpacking straps for the stand and can aid in 
dragging out downed game. 

Twenty to thirty feet of small diameter rope 
should be carried for raising and lowering 
hunting weapons and a "possible" bag with 
other gear, such as pruning shears or wire saw, 
snacks, or urine bottle. While this rope may be 
used as an additional means of securing the 
stand to the tree, it should never be substituted 
as a safety belt. In a fall a rope is likely to cut 
into the body, breaking ribs and cinching tight 
to hang the hunter. 

When using any stand, hunters should 
practice common sense. Check periodically for 
loose bolts and frayed or worn parts. Practice 
putting up, taking down, and shooting from 
the stand using the manufacturer's instructions 
as a guide. And don't let excitement at seeing 
or shooting a deer make you momentarily forget 
that you're in a tree. 

Take a stand that best suits your individual 
hunting needs and abilities. Add a good sturdy 
tree and some common sense safety. You'll 
discover why that first hunter shinnied up a 
sapling and why thousands of others have 
adopted his method of hunting. You'll see more 
deer and other wildlife in a few weeks than your 
earthbound peers see in several seasons. _ _, 
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Stands 
shown and 

listed below were chosen 
to show the variety of products 

available to hunters. Prices range from 
$45 to over $200. 

l. Ambusher Co., 2007 W 7th. St., 
Texarkana, TX, 75501, (214) 793-2(fJ9. 

The Ambusher: 37-16 ladder platform (7-, 
11-, 15-ft models) . Other accessories available. 

2. Baker Manufacturing Co., 428 N. St. 
Augustine Rd., P. 0. Box 1003, Valdosta, GA, 
31601, (912) 244-0648. 

Slim Jim: climber ( optional 2 ½-lb hand or 
6-16 seat-climbing tools). Three other climbers 
and two ladder-type models, safety belt 
( included with stand purchases), and other 
accessories available. 

3. Braden Wire & Metal Products, 1310 
West Laurel St. , P. 0. Box 508 7, San 
Antonio, TX, 78201, (512) 734-5189. 

Texas Hunter BH-10: 55-16 tripod platform 
with swivel seat. Three other types including 
full blinds (10-, 15-, 20-ft models), and other 
accessories available. 

4. Cajun Archery Inc., Rt. 4, Box 88, New 
Iberia, LA, 70560, (318) 365-6653. 

Fox Squirrel: 8½-16 climber (safety belt 
included). Optional 3-16 hand-climbing tool, 
2-16 seat, and other accessories available. 

5. C&FProductsCo., Rt. 2, Box 251, 
Creal Springs, IL, 62922, (618) 996-3206. 

Master Hunter: 11 ½-lb non-climber 
(folding seat and carrying straps included). 
Safety belt, climbing blocks, and other 
accessories available. 

6. East Enterprises Inc., 2208 Mallory 
Place, Monroe, LA, 71201, (318) 325-1761. 

Apache Port-A-Stand: 16½-lb ladder 
platform (10½- or 15-ft model). 

7. Loc-OnCo., P. 0. Box 11, 
Summerfield, NC, 27358, (919) 643-5968. 

Lem: 8½-16 non-climber (folding seat 
included). Larger Loe-On-Lem PS II model, 
E-Z-Y Climb tree steps, and other accessories 
available. 

8. Sportsman Development Corp., Rt. 6, 
Box 486, Easley, SC, 29640, (803) 859-5374. 

The Sportsman: 21-16 seat climber with 
swivel seat. Bow hunter model and other 
accessories available. 
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lions, leopards, and tigers . .. 
monkeys, u:olves, and pythons. 
Those who think such wild 
animals e,an only be seen at the 
zoo may find some tragic 
surprises within their neighbors' 
backyards. 

by Jim Seats 
photography by Jed Borg 
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Snarling in maniacal fury, the German shepherd 
lunged at us. Again and again she tried to break 
fram her oumer's grasp, as several frenzied 
Doberman pinschers strained against their leashes. 
South Carolina Wildlife photographer Ted Barg 
and I approached the dogs, as several bearded, blue
jeaned gentlemen, sipping their suds, confronted us. 
The scene must have resembled a B-movie gang 
gathering far a rumble. 

Fortunately, Doug Dooley and his companion 
proved more friendly than his dogs. Dooley 
explained that the shepherd had recently been bred to 
a full-blooded McKenzie Valley wolf at Dysart's 
Wolf Kennel in North Carolina. Several of her half
wolf pups had already been sold, but Dooley's 
trainer, Roy Hall, brought two of the shepherd's 
half-wolf offspring to the yard far Ted to 
photograph. All of the dogs present, including the 
German shepherd pups, were being trained and sold 
as watch dogs and pets. Thus began our 
introduction into the world of dangerous exotic and 
native wild animals kept as pets. 

I n spite of warnings by knowledgeable animal 
experts, there is a fascination in owning 
wild, dangerous animals. There are headlines 

on a continuing basis: "Pet Wolf Kills Child in 
Michigan" and "Playful Lion Kills Housewife in 
Alabama." In virtually all of each year's 
incidents of mauling and maiming by exotic 
and native wild pets, investigations revealed 
that the majority of owners had very little 
knowledge of the ominous threat posed by 
these pets. 

Somewhere in the background of most 
animal lovers, stories emerge of a pet raccoon, 
squirrel, or rabbit, and the stories usually end 
with a painful experience for all concerned. 
Learning from their mistakes, most people 
leave animals where they belong, in the wild. 
When animals are kept in captivity as 

novelties, one must question 
the keepers' motivations. 

Some professionals suggest 
that exotic pet owners may be 
using the animal as a substitute 
ego builder. Perhaps the sight 
of a cuddly little bear, cougar, 

chimp, or raccoon used in a television 
program or Walt Disney movie builds in 
people the notion that wild creatures are 
simply cute little critters. The sight of a 
beautiful woman purring from a video screen 
while walking with a tiger or leopard may give 
some people the illusion of romantic daring in 
consorting with wild animals as pets. 

"Unfortunately," Palmer Krantz, director of 
Riverbanks Zoo in Columbia, comments, "the 
picture projecting any wild animal as simply a 
manageable, unusual entity is a myth. Any and 
all wild animals and reptiles are dangerously 

unpredictable. Only after people buy or find an 
animal 'abandoned' in the wild does the stern 
reality of truth hit them with tremendous 
impact." 

His comment will certainly strike home with 
many animal lovers who have endured the 
pleasure of their exotic or native wild pets. The 
small, furry tiger that was so playful as a cub 
doesn't stay that way long. At three hundred 
pounds, that playful swipe can remove your 
head from your torso. The gentle pressure of a 
nip from those baby teeth develops into a full
fledged bite, capable of severing an arm. 

In 1980, on the outskirts of Columbia, both 
captor and animal suffered. Bruce Hutchings 
had bought a seventy-pound lion cub from a 
roadside market. Within a few months, that 
seventy-pound cub had developed into a 450-
pound lion. Upon being evicted from his 
house, Hutchings tried to sell his pet, or give it 
to Riverbanks Zoo, or Grady McGee, an 
animal dealer in Leesville, South Carolina. 
Being unsuccessful, Hutchings and a friend 
killed the animal. Unfortunately, the story is a 
familiar one. "King Midas" has prematurely 
entered the kingdom of death as do most wild 
creatures adopted as pets by humans. 

Then there's native wildlife such as "Rocky" 
the raccoon. He's depicted as a curious little 
critter who playfully reaches into your pockets 
and nibbles your ears. Upon reaching maturity 
at ten to twelve months of age, however, his 
personality will change drastically as his 
normal, aggressive behavior emerges. If you're 
lucky, "Rocky" may still nibble your ear instead 
of removing it for closer examination. 

Some of the most aggressive, unpredictable 
animals are the primates. These furry bundles of 
energy and superhuman strength are more 
closely related to humans in appearance than 
are any other wild animals. Consequently, 
monkeys are probably the most sought-after of 
wild animals as pets. They are also the most 
dangerous. A recent victim killed by a primate 
was a grown man who was literally torn to 
pieces by a fifteen-pound monkey. The man 
was working at an accredited zoo and was 
simply delivering the monkey's food when 
attacked. 

There are twenty-two dealers in South 
Carolina who sell exotic creatures for pets or 
breeders. From bobcats to tigers, spider 
monkeys to chimps, half-wolves to full-blooded 
wolves, if you have the price and desire to own 
an unusual, dangerous animal, it can be 
obtained. There are also many pet shops 
throughout the state dealing in reptiles. 

In examining the availability of these 
animals and the conditions in which they are 
raised, Ted Borg and I set out to see first-hand 
and photograph some of these exotic animals 
and their owners. 



After interviewing Dooley and trainer Roy 
Hall, Ted and I drove north to the M and M 
Zoo, located at Inman, South Carolina, a few 
minutes drive from Spartanburg. M and M is 
owned by David Meeks, trainer of Nicki, the 
lynx who is famous for the Lincoln-Mercury 
Lynx commercial. Meeks has also trained other 
large cats and wolves for television commercials 
as well as for movies. He owns over 400 exotic 
animals, primarily carnivores. While not being 
an accredited zoo, M and M certainly has as 
many animals as many accredited institutions. 
The big difference is that M and M will sell 
practically any of their animals to private 
individuals. Monkey, wolf, tiger, or any of the 
many exotic species at M and M can be 
purchased. 

"I am not afraid of any of the animals I train, 
but do have a healthy respect for them," Meeks 
commented as he led a -350-pound Siberian 
tiger past us. 

Playing with the tiger as you and I would 
play with the family dog, Meeks wrestled with 
and posed the large cat in his front yard for Ted's 
cameras. After the animal was returned to its 
cage, Meeks and I entered the house to discuss 
his venture into the wild animal business. 

"My Dad started the whole thing and I kinda 
grew up with it," Meeks said. "I learned to have 
a deep love for animals, but it's getting to the 
point-with every group in the country on my 
back because I'm supposed to be the biggest 
dealer in exotic animals in the country-that I 
don't enjoy it anymore. I will probably get out 
of the zoo business by January. 

"With all the adverse publicity I get, my dad 
even started believing it, and kinda went off 
the deep end. My dad kind of thought the sun 
rised and shined on me. But when things 
started going wrong, he was shooting my 
animals, doing this and that; it was going to 
come down to it that I was going to kill him. 
Then I thought, aw man, you can't kill your 
own dad." 

"You mean he actually shot some animals?" I 
interrupted. 

"Yeah," Meeks replied. "He shot one of my 
dogs, and some of the other animals-he did 
crazy, idiotic stuff." 

An employee interrupted us, explaining that 
a woman was outside wanting to see a twenty
five pound woolly monkey. Meeks told her to 
show the animal to the woman, as she was 
interested in buying it. After a few more 

Mand M l,oo owner David Meeks (above) has over 
four hundred exotic animals, many of which may be 
purclx,.w, by the public. 
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minutes, we were interrupted again by someone 
outside the house frantically yelling for Meeks. 
As we rushed toward the back door, two 
employees led a young woman inside with 
blood streaming from her left upper arm and 
right hand. The woman said that she had gone 
inside the cage to become familiar with the 
monkey. As she started to leave, the monkey 
leaped on her back, biting her left arm. As she 
struggled to pull the monkey free, he bit her 
severely on the right hand, severing muscles 
and tendons, leaving the bones from her thumb 
and forefinger exposed. 

After we stopped the bleeding, I held my 
handkerchief over her hand to keep her from 
seeing how badly mangled it was. Meeks had 
an employee take the woman to a local clinic 
for treatment. 

A few minutes prior to this incident, Meeks 
had shown me several videotapes of his 
accomplishments with some of the animals. 
One of the announcers described him as 
"animal trainer, breeder, doctor, exerciser, and 
sometimes animal target." I had just witnessed 
another target of an animal, a young woman 
who had simply wanted an unusual pet-a cute 
little pet with the strength of several men and 
teeth designed for tearing and maiming. 

I asked Meeks if similar incidents had 
occurred previously. "Even after several 
generations of domestic breeding, these are still 
wild, unpredictable animals," Meeks replied. 

Another dealer in exotic animals is Grady 
"Mac" McGee of Leesville, South Carolina. 
McGee owns between fifteen and twenty-five 
small native and large exotic cats. Tigers, 
leopards, jaguars, and cougars are kept in cages 
in his backyard, encircled by a four-foot chain
link fence. On a Sunday afternoon, Ted, my 
wife Ellen, and I entered the fenced area with 
McGee. 

"Why did you get into raising exotic 
animals, especially big cats?" I asked. 

"I'll tell you the reason I got into it and you 
can believe it or let it go. I just love to mess 
with them. And I care for them," McGee said 
as he walked toward the caged animals. "I'll 
show you what I like about 'em. Now you don't 
have to worry 'bout 'em; they ain't gonna 
hurtcha." 

Before we knew what was happening, 
McGee had released a large jaguar, a black 
leopard, and a cougar. "Now that's what I like 
about 'em," he grinned as the large cats started 
examining the three curious entrants into their 
domain. 

After we got over the initial shock, Ted 
started setting up his cameras. Ellen and I stood 
very still, avoiding sudden movements. As I 
leaned over to help Ted with his tripod and 
cameras, the leopard walked behind me and, 
catching the back of my head in his mouth, 

applied slight pressure with his teeth. I didn't 
move, as the leopard released his hold and 
grabbed me by the arm, again applying slight 
pressure. I slowly pulled my arm and the cat 
released me. 

Seeing their companion playing with one of 
the new "toys," the jaguar and cougar joined the 
leopard in attacking Ted's camera bag, 
scattering lenses and film. Ted and Ellen tried 
to gather the spilled contents as the cats fought 
them for the bag. Ellen backed away as Ted was 
pushed to the ground by the two cats. McGee 
piled in and helped recover the bag and 
paraphernalia, while getting the animals under 
control. 

When I later asked McGee about the 
unpredictability of exotic and native wild 
animals, he replied, "Practically all wild 
animals have a personality change when they 
get grown, and their strength will increase 
unbelievably." 

Grady McGee, who says he enjoys bis animals' 
'Playfulne,ss, " keeps about two dozen native and 
exotic cats in bis Lrewille backyard 

19 



Wtth ewtic cal owner Mike Rohert.w of Salley (below) 
near&y, photographer 'Jed Borg (abow) gets a 
"close-up"jrom a rougar. Borg &'.'IJS he'll never again 
worry about curiosity killing the cat. 
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"Are the three cats running around us 
grown?" 

"Oh yeah, they're old enough to breed," 
McGee replied. 

A few days later, Ted and I visited Mike 
Robertson in Salley, South Carolina. 
Robertson is a horse breeder and a full-time 
welder. He also keeps four large cats, two 
leopards, and two cougars in cages behind his 
trailer. A leopard cub completes the entourage. 
Living in an area fairly isolated from any 
community, Robertson once let a cougar roam 
the fields surrounding his farm. Because of 
complaints from neighbors, the cats are now 
kept in the cages. 

In discussing the sale of his cats as breeders to 
private individuals, Robertson said he would 
not sell any animal unless the buyer was 
qualified and responsible enough to care for the 
animal in every respect. 

"Yes," he admitted, "animals like large cats 
are not for everyone. Even in playing, wild 
animals can inflict serious injury." 

One of Robertson's animals, a leopard 
named Leah, was given last year to Debra Senn 
of Leesville. At the age of nine months, the 
leopard attacked a five-year-old boy whose 
mother was visiting Senn. It leaped through 
the open car window where the child was 
waiting and bit him on the head. After much 
publicity and a court battle, the leopard was 
ordered killed by the court for a rabies 
examination. 

After visiting Robertson, we drove to a rural 
neighborhood in West Columbia, where Nick 
and Debra Zakes own two grown cougars which 
are kept in cages attached to the rear of their 
trailer. We took photographs of the small 
female and the very large male cougar in their 
cages, then Zakes coaxed the male into the 
yard. 

"He's all business," Zakes cautioned. 
Even while on a leash, the male cougar 

dominated the tense atmosphere. Spitting and 
snarling at Ted as the camera clicked, the 200-
pound animal was the most aggressive cat we 
had encountered. 

"How did you get into having large cats for 
pets, Nick?" I asked. 

"I've known Mac ( Grady McGee) for awhile 
and kinda got involved in it," Zakes answered. 

"Don't you feel that it is not the usual thing 
for people to own a 200-pound cougar?" I 
continued. 

"I personally don't think it's any different 
from owning a dog," Zakes replied. 

Our next stop was the Highway 21 Truckstop 
north of Ridgeway, South Carolina, where a 
caged bear is used as an attraction for motorists. 
One employee at the truckstop informed Ellen 
and me that the bear has been caged for at least 
17 years. While Ted was getting photographs of 

the bruin, a candy salesman drove up. 
Taking a box of stale candy bars from his car, 

the man explained, "I always feed the bear my 
stale candy. He likes it. He's also partial to 
drinking Mountain Dew from a bottle." 

"That bear never stops pacing back and 
forth. Doesn't have much to look forward to, 
now does he?" a bystander observed. 

Acording to Dr. John Marlowe,a Columbia 
veterinarian since 1974, the task of feeding 
and caring for exotic animals sold as 

pets and breeders is not a realistic undertaking 
for the average person. Keeping these animals 
as pets and novelty pieces is not only 
potentially dangerous to people but it isn't 
conducive to the animals' well-being either, he 
said. 

Marlowe has treated many wild animals, 
exotic and native, for private owners and 
Riverbanks Zoo in Columbia. "Most people 
sincerely think they want an exotic or unusual 
wild animal. That's their first mistake," Marlowe 
said. "Most folks that get these animals can't 
cope with them nor afford to feed them what 
they need to survive. These wild animals need 
formulated, nutritional foods that are balanced 
for that particular animal. Most of the 
problems I see, particularly with the big 
animals, are dietary. Along with normal 
vitamins and veterinarian costs, owners of wild 
animals learn quickly that owning these 
animals is very expensive. 

"In my opinion, the people who obtain these 
complicated wild animals don't have adequate 
facilities or knowledge to care for them. They're 
caught totally unaware. When they finally 
come to their senses, they try and find someone 
else who is willing to take the animal. Then the 
cycle starts all over again and the creatures 
begin suffering anew. Most of the time, the 
animals are put to sleep. And, of course, once 
these animals have been 'domesticated; you 
certainly can't tum them loose in the wild 
again. They couldn't possibly survive." 

Dr. Richard Parker, chief of the Bureau of 
Disease Control for the Department of Health 
and Environmental Control, explained 
something about a large cat's dietary needs. 
"Large carnivores almost always eat the belly of 
their prey first. This isn't by accident. That's 
because those parts of the fermenting plant 
material located in the prey's stomach are 
extremely rich in nutrients that the wild cats, 
fox, wolves, and such need and must get, but 
won't get, from chicken necks and straight 
muscle tissue. These animals can live on a 
straight meat diet, but not very well. A man I 
know was feeding his cougar straight horse 
meat, and never did that poor cougar get a 
chance to eat some of the stuff it needed 



to stay alive and healthy. 
"The lack of many vitamins usually results in 

rickets or far more painful situations for an 
animal. In one hundred percent of the wild 
animals I have seen raised by individuals, I 
have yet to see where the animal benefitted. 
Many of these so-called animal lovers usually 
wind up costing the taxpayer hundreds or even 
thousands of dollars. Either directly or 
indirectly, someone will eventually get mauled 
or bitten. If the animals are rabid, or even 
thought to be rabid, we get involved along with 
several other state agencies. In every incident, 
the money needed to solve the problem comes 
straight from the taxpayers' pocket. Ego is 
usually a very expensive commodity." 

Riverbank's director Krantz explained the 
zoo's position. "Individuals, in almost all 
instances, are not capable of taking care of 
exotic and native wild animals. The zoo 
receives quite a few requests, probably five a 
week, from people wanting to purchase an 
animal of some kind. We can always depend on 
getting calls if there is a program on TV about 
an interesting animal. Recently a chimpanzee 
was depicted as a bartender on TV We had 
several calls the fo llowing day requesting 
information on purchasing a chimp. The 
chimp is one of the most sought-after animals, 
but being on the endangered species list, it 
would be impossible for an individual to obtain 
one legally. 

"One of my favorite questions to anyone 
wanting a chimpanzee is how much an adult 
chimp weighs? 'Oh, twenty-five or thirty 
pounds,' is the usual response. When I tell them 
200, they are amazed. 

"Most people have no idea what these 
animals are, how big, what they eat, how 
unpredictable they become, anything. liXJ 
personnel are trained to treat any wild animal 
with caution. We aren't dealing with pets. Wild 
animals are like time bombs, ready to explode 
at the slightest provocation." 

That statement seemed to sum up the 
thoughts of professionals associated with the 
complicated raising of any wild animal. Wild 
animals are unpredictable and dangerous. Most 
people do not have adequate knowledge to care 
for or cope with the aggressive nature of wild 
creatures. Yet many people insist on buying or 
bringing wildlife home as a part of the family. 
The results are often tragic. 

James Grissom, former next door neighbor, 
spends many hours raccoon hunting. Two years 
ago, he brought two small raccoons home to let 
Bridget, his daughter, raise them. When the 
raccoons were ten months old, Bridget asked 
me why the larger male had turned mean. I 
explained the dramatic change that takes place 
in all wild animals when they reach sexual 
maturity and warned James of the aggressive 

behavior of mature raccoons. He shrugged 
it off. 

As the Grissoms were leaving on a vacation 
to Alabama, the male got loose inside the car. 
James' mother-in-law reached for the raccoon 
and was rewarded with more than sixty stitches 
in her right arm. James immediately killed both 
of the animals. 

The record shows more tragedies. In all 
cases, the animals were kept as pets. 

A pattern is easily recognizable. Children are 
the most frequent victims of wild animal 
attacks. All of the attacks on children usually 
result in death or serious injury, as children 
cannot defend themselves well. 

There are laws in South Carolina restricting 
the importation, ownership, and sale of exotic 
pets and native wild animals. Section 4 7-5-50 
passed by the General Assembly in June of 
1979 makes it illegal to sell as a pet within the 
state any carnivore not normally domesticated. 

ZIJokeepers, ieterinarians, and knowledgeable 
profe,ssio,utls agr(;'! that most people cant adequately 
house, feed, or rope with exotic wild animals. 
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Nightmare Of Tragedies: 1he following table lists only a few examples from hundreds of similar 
incidents occurring over the last few years. 

Raccoons 
New Haven 1982 Raccoon attacked a ten-month-old girl, chewed off 

her toes and some of her fingers. 
Chicago 1981 Raccoon mauled four-month-old baby girl, tore off 

her scalp, chewed off part of her face and mouth, 
and ate the fingers off one of her hands. 

Misrouri 1981 Adult attacked and severely bitten and scratched on 
right leg by raccoon. 

Georgia 1981 Two adults attacked and severely bitten by grown 
raccoon. 

Michigan 1981 Raccoon attacked and killed infant after eating her 
face. 

Texas 1976 Raccoon attacked five-week-old infant, biting off 
her lips and nose. 

Snakes 
California 1981 Cobra bit and killed twenty-seven-year-old owner. 
Dallas 1980 Pet python killed seven-month-old girl and tried to 

swallow her. 
Kentucky 1978 Python killed thirty-three-year-old owner. 

Cats 
Texas 1982 Pet cougar attacked two-year-old girl, who suffered 

deep gashes on her face and neck. 
Texas 1981 Pet 250-pound tiger attacked two-year-old, causing 

deep cuts in her face. 
South Carolina 1981 Pet leopard attacked five-year-old boy, biting him on 

the head. 
Alabama 1978 "Playful" lion killed housewife, said husband, who 

bought the lion a few days earlier for a pet. 
Miami 1972 Nine-year-old boy severely mauled by pet tiger. 

Other wild animals 
Michigan 1981 "Tame" wolf killed two-year-old boy, who was 

playing in his yard next door. 
New Jersey 1980 Capauchin monkey killed four-year-old boy. 

One month after 4 7-5-50 became law, section 
50-16-40 was passed, stating that no wildlife 
may be imported into the state without a 
permit from the Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Department and going on to define the 
conditions that must be met before a permit 
may be issued. At first glance, these laws would 
seem adequate to deal with the problem of 
exotic pets, but wildlife biologist John Cely says 
this is not exactly the case. 

animals. It also allows exemptions on animals 
commonly used in the pet trade, thus allowing 
pet shop owners to import snakes and 
amphibians. This would include cobras and 
pythons. We can't administer something as 
vague as this." 

In the public's mind, the wildlife department 
is the proper agency to deal with any type of 
wildlife, native or exotic. In reality, the agency 
has neither the additional manpower nor 
budget needed to carry out and enforce such 
laws. Without specific funding and personnel 
behind it, any law, no matter how badly 
needed, is ineffective. 

"Section 4 7-5-50 was passed primarily in an 
effort to control the spread of rabies and it has 
certainly helped in this respect. But those who 
want to sell large carnivores can get around this 
law by selling the animals as 'breeders;" Cely 
explained. "Section 50-16-40 has problems in 
that it is not specific in spelling out what is 
considered wildlife as opposed to domestic 
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Cely and other wildlife biologists would like 
to see laws in place that protect the people, the 
animals, and the ecosystem of the state. But, 
he cautions, such legislation must come slowly 

through careful planning and implementation. 
As a first step, he is recommending that 
50-16-40 be modified to require importation 
permits specifically for animals such as the large 
carnivores and dangerous snakes. 

"The big cats, wolves, bears, poisonous 
snakes such as the cobra, and constrictors such 
as the larger pythons have the potential for 
causing the most problems. We need to deal 
with these animals first: Cely said. 

This past year Senator Alex Sanders Jr. 
introduced a bill that would have basically 
prohibited ownership of wild animals except 
for qualified research and education. Sanders, 
his staff, and Cely are currently working on 
modifications of that bill for reintroduction 
during the next legislative session. 

"It is obvious to me that something further 
has to be done to prevent incidents like the 
situation with King Midas," Sanders said. 
"We're working toward legislation that will spell 
out specific restrictions on the private 
ownership of certain animals within this state. 
Putting together something that is practical and 
effective is much more difficult than I had 
initially imagined. 

"For instance, I had originally thought that 
we'd leave out reptiles and amphibians, but 
after this summer's incidents with two cobras 
that may or may not have escaped during a 
home fire in the Eastover community just south 
of Columbia and a Burmese python killed in an 
Easley fellow's tomato patch, maybe we should 
include these types of animals too. 

"Cobras are, of course, extremely dangerous. 
I'm not sure exactly how dangerous a snake like 
the python might be, but it's certainly not the 
most social thing to introduce into your 
neighborhood. I'm sure these incidents weren't 
too pleasant for the snakes either. We need a 
law that protects the community and the 
animals," Sanders concluded. 

With proper enforcement, specific 
legislation should go a long way toward 
prohibiting another "King Midas" tragedy, or 
something worse. But what about the more 
numerous instances involving other wildlife, 
particularly native species? 

The records show that both humans and 
animals ultimately suffer when native or exotic 
species which have evolved through 
generations in the wild are caged into a 
restricted domestic lifestyle. Perhaps we will 
eventually overrule the wishes of a few 
in the interest of the majority-both man 
and beast. _,,,,,_, 

A free-lance outdoor writer, Jim Seats writes articles 
lxised an outdoor issues, informational subjects, and 
occasional humor. His column, "The Wild Side," appears 
each Sunday in "The State" newspaper. 
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ttemma_, 
Gifts to please the 
hunter ar fisherman in the family 
don't haQ£ to break yaur budget. 
Here's proof! 

~ those who treasure 
f.u~~ings native and untamed, 

who venture forth on cold winter days to bring home wild 
fowl or fish for the table, who tend to scout out natural 
wonders in the field for others to see, we comb the stores for 
gifts that encourage their interest. 

All the gear, gimmicks, gadgets, and googa would seem 
to simplify gift-buying for outdoor people, but the opposite 
is often true. Really fine gear-guns, rods, backpacking 
equipment-can be too expensive to be left to guesswork, 
so the final decision to buy is better left to the future owner. 
Sports people can be extremely particular, even when it 
comes to shotgun shells, lures, and tackle boxes. Down 

Photograph, by Robert Clark 
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Pages 24-25: (Clockwise from upper left) Pit of Englandsix
by four-inch skimmer; $6. 50; Vollrath turnty-one-inch 
stainless steel spoon, $5. 50; Hodges nine-inch skimmer; 
$10.50; Hodges fifteen-inch cast iron skillet, $29. 60; Sun 
Shower, $13.95~Glllddinglifet.€St; $19. 95; Jumbo Hot Seat 
$4. 95; gloves, $10.70; MatchPointhardguncase, $31.95; 
cast net, $27.70; bluebird house, $8.00; arrows, sixfar 
$17.95; archery gki,£, $6.50; retriever dummy, $4.80; 
Coleman two-burner stot.€, $30. 99; Coleman camp oven ( on 
stove) , $27. 95; rcxlcaddy case, $5. 99; Johnny MacfishfiUet 
ooardandknife, $8.95; Farschnergameshears, $25.00; 
Wilderness Experience fanny pack, $19. 99; Wildemess 
Experience belt pouch, $7. 99; camp shoes, $21. 95; rust sport 
duff1e bag, $13. 95; one-quart stainless steel Thermos jug, 
$26.95; spice pack, $2. 95; Cambro2.7 crock, $7.30; folding 
firegrill, $17.95; Hodgenine-inchfrybasket, $14.60; ten-inch 
Dutchoven, $13.36; Bloomfieldskilletpress, $13.20; 
spartsmantooL $11 .99; whiteEnsolitegroundpad, $5.99; 
three-cell flashlight, $7.47; plastic matchbox, $1.10; headlight, 
$10.95; WD-40; $2.89; knifesharpeningsrone, $11.00; knife 
sharpening sticks, $8. 95; hand warmer, $5. 99; Krazy glue, 
$1.79; Remingtonammunitianbox, $35.00; Duxbakcotton 
moleskin shirts, $24. 95 each. 

Facing page, above left: (From left) pine-cone wreath, 
$18. 00; large baking shells, four far $4. 50; canape shells, eight 
far $2.39; acrylic quail box, $14.00; shellsramp, $7.50; 
stamp pad, $3. 00; Remington powder can, $4. 00; silver plate 
retriever box, $25. 00; cocktail napkins, $1. 75; South Carolina 
bookmark, $3. 25; oyster and clam knife, $4. 98; lobster 
cracker, $6. 59; shell-embossed tablet with vinyl cover, $16. 00; 
palmetto notes by Searle, $4. 00. Above right: ( Clockwise 
from upper left) brass deer, $9 each; wooo duck, $2 3; brass 
alligatarnutracker, $10.50; riding hat, $18.00; duck hook, 
$13.00; sanddollarhook, $2.25; brassduckdoarknocker, 
$24.00; brass duck bookends, $26.95; crabcoppermold, $16; 
long-billed duck, $35; "Gourdie" doll, $25; eagle-headed 
walking cane, $25. Bottom: (Clockwise from top) Orvis 
glasses with Ned Smith art, fourteen-carat gold rims, four far 
$32.50; mug, $3.00; cutting board, $24.00; salt and pepper 
se½ $15.00; duck casserole dish, $25.00; straw broom, $4.50; 
fox pipe armatch holder, $15. 95; pottery plate $35.00; 
large reed duck, $19. 95; smaU reed duck, $9. 95; 
Pimpermel place mats, $11. 50; pine needle baske½ 
$28.95; Canada goose damper pull, $14. 95; quail note pad, 
$25.00; duck potholder, $6.00; scenic potholder, $4.50; bird 
house, $21.50; shell cards, $6.00; GaillardtoweL $5.00; 
hand-embroidered linen quail tea towels, $8. 00 each; hand
painted duck piUow, $23.95; snail hand mi~ $6.50; 
potholders, $4. 00 each; quail trash can, $31. 00; wrapping 
paper, $.75 a sheet; vine baske½ $18.00; pottery bowL $7.00; 
raUcasseroledish, $25.00;framedshellprin½ $15.00. 

Gifts such as these can be purchased at stores across the stare. 
We found ours at: Ali's Alley, The Beaver's Pond, The 
Bohemian, Buck's Sport Shop 'N' Marke½ Chic Antiques 
Interiors, Dunham's Sports Inc., Gourmet Shop, Heritage 
House, Hiller True Value Hardware Co., House of Glass, 
The Joyful Alternative, Papers, The Santee Shoppe, Southern 
Scale and Refrigerator Co., all of Columbia; The Added 
Touch, Saluda, The Potpawri of Sligh and Wilson, 
Greenwooo; and Waccamaw Pottery, Myrtle Beach. 

jackets and leather boots are always safe gifts, but, like 
other quality goods, they don't always fit into our 
Christmas budget. 

To offset this Yuletide dilemma, three South Carolina 
Wildlife staffers did a bit of early window shopping. In our 
whirlwind tour of stores, we thought in terms of tools that 
might make capturing or preparing the game easier, objets 
d'art that celebrate the beauty of the animal or a more 
primitive age, or handiwork fashioned from natural 
materials. We restricted ourselves to $35 or less, and all gifts 
are readily available to most shoppers. While our search was 
limited to stores within a few miles of our Columbia office or 
our own shelves for gifts we ourselves had appreciated, 
similar items can be found in stores across the state. 

rvu may find bargains at flea 
L~arkets, auctions, garage 

sales, used furniture and book stores, or in the mail-order 
catalogs of sporting goods specialty houses, if you start 
early enough. Or support a starving Carolina artist by 
picking up small wildlife prints, sculpture, stained glass, or 
cross-stitch designs. Nature lovers will appreciate crafts 
made from natural materials, such as clay pottery, vine 
baskets, pine-cone wreaths, straw vases, or com-husk dolls. 
If you visit friends for the holidays, take a bread 'n butter gift 
that carries native festivity with it: a bottle of local wine, 
preserves, nuts, or seafood. Colleges, state parks, and other 
recreational agencies now offer courses on bass fishing, deer 
hunting, campfire cooking, canoeing, archery, weaving, 
basketry, bird and tree identification, and so on; a check for 
the tuition might spark a lifetime avocation. 

In the past few years, South Carolina has experienced an 
upsurge of books about its places and people, and books are 
always good gifts. Of course, we can recommend an 
excellent state magazine that makes an ideal gift! (See our 
"General Store" for more ideas from South Carolina Wildlife.) 

At a time when we're all counting our pennies, there are 
still plenty of good gifts that won't break you, but the best of 
all for the outdoor enthusiast is your time. Take someone 
hunting, camping, or just walking through the woods. 
Maybe you have access to a natural paradise that they would 
pay money to visit. Point out your favorite spots. Teach your 
daughter or son to shoot skeet and identify the trees and 
songbirds. Your time isn't cheap, either, but without such 
memories, all the "outdoor" packages under the tree are 
empty indeed. - Nancy Ann Coleman _ _,,., 
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My most vivid memory of going 
rabbit hunting back in the 

forties and fifties is of breakfast. 
At home I'd roll out of a cozy bed 
and scamper across a cold floor to 
the kitchen where Mother would 
be frying fresh country sausage 
or cured ham to go with the yellow 
grits, red-eye gravy, and overlight eggs. And 
she'd always have a pan of fat fresh-made 
biscuits coming out of the oven just about the 
time we sat down to eat. 

It was about the same on those weekends we 
stayed at my Grandmother and Granddaddy's. 
The floor would be colder, but we'd warm up at 
the wood stove in the living room before 
bolting for the kitchen, and my Grandmother 
would serve a pan of hot homemade biscuits 
from the old wood range just as we sat down to 
eat breakfast. 

Rabbit hunting was hard work, and a hearty 

'scut 
~gl 
·A ·N· D· 

I set the boxes at the edge of the 
fields and along some well
traveled game trails in the woods. 

I could count on one or two rabbits 
a night from the six traps. If we 
needed meat for the stewpot, I'd 

save a bunny back. But if there 
was food in the house, I'd just raise 

the trap door and tum the cottontail out. It 
took Jack and Joe only a few trips to the woods 

to check the rabbit boxes before they learned to 
chase rabbits-and, if memory serves me 
correctly, they became two of the best in 
Spartanburg County. I could have sold them to 
any number of rabbit hunters who saw them 
run, but those two little hounds were not for sale. 

Before catching the yellow school bus each 
morning, I'd gulp down breakfast and run out 
to check the rabbit boxes-and put the two 
little hounds off on a rabbit. Sometimes they 
would be just coming in from the woods when I 

breakfast was needed before we b · A 

:t~~a~~:~;;o:~t=1 unn.,,.1es 
the mornmg. Those b1SCmts were 
important again later in the day. 

got in from school in the 
afternoon. I'd change clothes, grab 
the .410 and take them to the 

woods again. Sometimes I'd shoot 
the rabbit for them, but as often 

as not I'd just watch them bring him by me time 
after time, and let him go for another chase on 
another day. 

We'd always wrap a napkin around one or two 
stuffed with sausage or ham and hide them in a 
coat pocket to eat for lunch. 

And we'd take along some extra biscuits as 
rewards to the dogs. There were always beagles 
around. Either ours or somebody else's. Good 
dogs, too, because they were hunted by 
somebody every Saturday during the season. 
Not like a lot of today's dogs that may get 
hunted half a dozen times a season. Those dogs 
back then got hunted regularly, and during the 
week they were often turned out late in the 
afternoon when their owner came in from 
work. They kept sharp and learned to work 
together by iwming rabbits late into the night. 
They always came home by morning, though, 
looking for some leftover cornbread or a cold 
biscuit before going to their pen for a day's rest. 

I remember my first two beagles, Jack and 
Joe. I don't remember the occasion that 
prompted Daddy to give them to me. Maybe it 
was my birthday, maybe Christmas. Maybe it 
was just because Daddy somehow came up with 
a few extra dollars and knew an eleven-year-old 
boy needed some hunting companions. 
Anyway, there they were-two of the prettiest 
long-eared beagle hound puppies you could 
ever have laid eyes on. No papers, but they 
were real beagles. They became my closest 
companions during that year or two that I grew 
into my teens. 
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There's a special nostalgic 
magic in the sound of bea
gles singing across a frosty 

Carolina morning. 

by Pat Robertson 
illustrations by Carl T umer 

We lived in a big ramshackle, two-story 
frame house in the country, with a mule in the 
barn and chickens in the yard. The nearest 
neighbor was the old sharecropper down the 
hill who tried to teach me to plow his mule. 
Behind the barn was a thick patch of woods, 
and there were cotton fields and grain fields all 
around. 

Rabbits were plentiful. Wherever I went, the 
pups went with me. It was no problem to find a 
bunny for them to run, but they needed regular 
daily training. And that meant a steady 
regimen of running rabbits. Daddy got out his 
handsaw and hammer, and we found some 
well-weathered boards and nailed together a 
half dozen rabbit gums (boxes). 

I only got to hunt Jack and Joe one winter 
and part of another. Halfway into their second 
hunting season, I watched in horror while 
hunting one morning as a car drove up across a 
wide field from me and a man got out and 
picked up Jack. That man stole my dog while I 
ran across the field as hard as I could, hollering 
at the top of my lungs, tears streaming down 
my face! I never saw my little beagle again, and 
his theft brought an end to the idyllic rabbit 
hunting I had come to enjoy. Without his 
partner to hunt with, Joe began to roam far 
from home. A few weeks later, the school bus 
topped the hill near our house and I saw Joe's 
broken body on the pavement. Both my 
hunting buddies were gone. 

That year we moved into town and I 
couldn't keep beagles. But we had a neighbor 
who had a feist jump dog and a couple of near
beagle hounds, and we used them to hunt after 
school. On Saturdays Daddy and I would rise 
early and go to the home of a friend who lived 
half an hour's drive away in the upper part of 
the county. He always kept hounds. One year 
his rabbit-hunting pack would consist of 
beagles, the next year he'd have black and tans, 
and the next year mixed breeds of beagles and 
other hounds. But they all would run rabbits. 
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We never worried about numbers when we 
went rabbit hunting. Shooting a lot of rabbits 
wasn't neces.5ary-a couple for us and a couple 
more for Daddy's friend. That's all we needed 
and all we ever took. If our host wanted some 
frying meat free of shot, he'd use a talent I've 
never seen duplicated: he could catch a wild 
rabbit in its bed with his bare hands! If he 
spotted a rabbit in its bed before the dogs 
jumped the first one of the morning, he'd ask 
us: "You want one for the pot, or you want to 
hear the dogs run?" If the dogs already had a 
rabbit race going, our host would walk right up 
to the rabbit and reach down and pick it up by 
the ears. If you think that's easy, just try it 
sometime. He'd usually catch at least one with 
his hands every time we went hunting. 

Those were good days for rabbit hunting, 
back in the forties and fifties, days that are gone 
forever, not only for the rabbit hunting that was 
available, but for a lifestyle and human ethic 
that probably will never be repeated. In the 
quarter century that has passed, America and 
Americans have seen just about everything 
change. And rabbit hunting has changed with 
the times. Twenty-five, thirty years ago, much 
of the countryside was a panorama of rolling 
fields and woodlots, with plenty of natural and 
agricultural foods for small game-and lots of 
edge areas for cottontail cover. Land use 
patterns have changed most of that scene 
forever. 

Where I once hunted with my two beagles, 
Jack and Joe, there are now subdivisions. Other 
once-prime cottontail spots now serve as 
shopping centers and industrial complexes. 
The little fields of cotton, wheat, oats, com, 
and watermelons have given way to massive 
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agricultural stretches that are monocultured for 
one cash crop or another year after year. No 
area of available crop-growing soil is left 
unturned. No edges are left for cover and 
natural foods. Even the drainage ditches are 
tilled, planted, harvested, and then mowed or 
plowed in preparation for the next crop. 

Several years ago I took a pack of beagles to a 
Pee Dee area farm where my hunting 
companions had had a successful hunt the year 
before. When we got out of the car, I saw acre 
after acre of fields that had been mowed right 
up to the tree line. There was no food or cover 
to hold rabbits. We hunted the entire day and 
the dogs worked hard in what cover they could 
find, but we never heard a single chase, never 
saw a bunny, never fired a shot. The rabbits 
were gone, driven away by the close-cropping 
agricultural practices of the host farmer. 

Intensive agricultural practices and 
landowner reaction to a growing lack of ethics 
on the part of some people who hunt have 
diminished the amount of land that is available 
for good rabbit hunting. Those factors, 
combined with a growing trend toward big 
game ( deer and turkey) hunting, are the main 
reasons for the continuing decline in rabbit 
hunting as a sport in South Carolina, according 
to Billy Mc Teer, small game biologist with the 
South Carolina Wildlife and Marine Resources 
Department. 

"Deer and turkey thrive in a forest habitat," 
Mc Teer says. "But with quail and rabbits you 
have to manage for habitat. And we can't 
manage for small game on lands we don't own." 
Most of the state's game management lands are 
leased to the wildlife department for hunting 
purposes. 

That is not to say, however, that the state's 
public lands don't harbor huntable populations 
of cottontails. Clear cuts, for instance, provide 
prime rabbit habitat during the first few years 
after the trees are removed. Piled up limbs and 
brush make good cover, and usually grasses and 
other edible plants flourish in the cut-over areas 
for several years-at least until the freshly 
planted trees grow tall enough to shade out the 
sunlight. Rabbit and quail populations will 
thrive in cut-over tracts until the trees are well 
over head-high on the hunters who come 
there. 

"Hunters shoot a lot of rabbits on these areas 
of the GMA lands," says Mc Teer. "It only lasts a 
season or two, and it's hard hunting, but the 
rabbits are there." 

Rabbits are often hard to find and there is the 
additional problem of beagles chasing off after 
deer. The problem of losing dogs on deer has 
caused many a rabbit hunter to give up the 
sport. It is also because beagles will run deer 
that rabbit hunting and deer hunting are not 
allowed at the same time on game management 
lands. Dog hunting for deer is not allowed on 
Piedmont area lands at all. 

The lack of readily available lands to hunt, 
the cost, and the year-round effort required to 
maintain a pack of good beagles have wrought 
a steady decline in the sport of rabbit hunting. 
The trend is not just a South Carolina 
situation. The American Kennel Club, 
national register of most of the pure-bred dog 
breeds, has recorded a steady decline in the 
number of beagles registered each year since 
the sixties when beagles were the most popular 
breed in the United States. There is one 
alternative to hunting sparsely populated areas 
for wild cottontails-field trials. 

For more than a dozen years now, my wife 
Jan and I have been deeply involved in raising 
and training registered beagles for competition. 
Hardly a Saturday goes by after Labor Day that 
there is not a beagle field trial going on 
somewhere in South Carolina. The trials are 
held in large fenced tracts that are cultivated 
especially for cottontails so game is always 
plentiful. No rabbits are ever killed-it's 
against all the clubs' rules. But the opportunity 
is there to tum the dogs out and take part in a 
good rabbit race. If there's no place to hunt for 
rabbits, a field trial can be a pretty good 
substitute. 

Hunting has not jeopardized rabbits in the 
Palmetto State, though other factors have 
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severely restricted their populations. But that is 
not to say that the cottontail is in danger of 
being wiped out in the onslaught of progress. 

"Rabbit hunters sometimes give me the 
impression that they think rabbits in South 
Carolina are endangered," Mc Teer says, "but 
there's no truth to that. Like other small game 
animals, rabbits are cyclic according to 
breeding conditions each year. If we have a 
good summer, with good weather like we did 
last summer, we'll have good rabbit hunting." 

"You can't hurt the rabbit population by 
hunting. You can hunt until you can't find any 
more, but there will still be some there. 
Hunting is compensatory. In other words, the 
hunter compensates for other factors, such as 
starvation, predation, and the environment 
(weather). Rabbits have a very high mortality 
rate. For most the life expectancy is about six 
months. But they are very adaptable." 

Overall there are fewer rabbits and fewer 
hunters than a generation ago. While the 
cottontail population is not in trouble in South 
Carolina, Mc Teer warns, we will never go back 
to the small farm that once dotted the 
countryside and provided prime rabbit 
hunting. 

It may not be what it once was, but there is 
still good rabbit hunting in the Palmetto State. 
AB soon as deer season ends and some of the 
deer habitat is open to rabbit hunting, some of 
my friends and I begin preparing for the annual 
BIG rabbit hunt. 

A hunt last February was typical. It was a 
brisk morning, not yet daylight, when Ralph 
Robertson and I loaded my shotgun and bedroll 
into the back of his pickup. Ralph (any family 
connection is probably tenuous at best since 

our families hail from different sections of the 
state), Glenn Mosser, Mike Lomas (all 
residents of the area of U.S. 21 north of 
Columbia between Interstates 20 and 77), and 
I were heading for Smoaks in upper Colleton 
County. At Orangeburg, we stopped at a 
restaurant for breakfast: fried country ham, liver 
pudding, grits, red-eye gravy, overlight eggs
and hot, homemade-style buttered biscuits! 

We were joined by Ralph's brother, Herman, 
and another one of our regular hunting group, 
Raymond Robinson. After breakfast we met up 
with A. W Austin and his son Billy, who 
brought along a pack of seven ready beagles. 
The pickup convoy drove on through lower 
Orangeburg County to the mobile home on 
Herman's farm in Smoaks-headquarters for 
the hunt. There we met Ralph and Herman's 
other brother, Clifford, the mayor of Smoaks, 
who said some of the local rabbit hunters would 
join us throughout the day. 

We cast the dogs and worked the edge of a 
field along a deep drainage ditch. The dogs 
struck, but had trouble following the bunny 
through a freshly burned-off area. Finally, they 
straightened the trail out and the chase was on. 
Suddenly, fifteen yards ahead of the lead 
beagle, a cottontail bolted up the side of the 
ditch and headed down the edge of a plowed 
soybean field. I whirled and fired once and then 
outran the hounds to the first rabbit of the day. 

AB Clifford promised, hunters came and 
went and the companionship was fluid, easy, 
amiable. First names worked nicely; there are 
few formalities between hunters, whether they 
are old friends or new acquaintances. The 
hunting part is fun and exciting, but the good 
times on a rabbit hunt come during the 

breaks-those times when the party is moving 
from one hunt area to another. The dogs are 
called in and loaded into the trucks, the guns 
unloaded or locked on safety, and the convoy 
moves out. The moving and regrouping times 
call for joking and jostling, teasing reminders of 
a missed shot, or of some faux pas on a previous 
hunt-and the inevitable cheese and crackers 
and soda pop, perhaps even a cold biscuit. 

By day's end we had only seventabbits, not a 
big harvest for the hunter effort-but who was 
keeping count? We had plenty for supper. AB 
the winter sun began to slip behind the tall 
pines, the hunters started to drift in from the 
fields and dress the rabbits. We fried them, 
made gravy, and slow-simmered it all with 
sliced onions. The rabbits and gravy were 
served over Lowcountry rice with a side dish of 
sausage-cooked cabbage. The final touch: a pan 
of Ralph's homemade biscuits! 

And just how good is a hunter's supper of 
fried rabbit and gravy and biscuits? When told 
to help himself to some more, a rosy-cheeked 
young hunter-reminiscent of myself thirty 
years ago-replied that he had every intention 
of filling his plate again. "Soon as I can work 
my way through this crowd to the pot!" _,,,,,., 

Pa, Roberuon ~ an 0tadoor unirer far The Columbia Record and 
national outdoor magazines. 

31 



.•• . ... -- '~ ·'l-• ··r1, ... ' . ;. -·,. ·.· ,..-:, .,-,:_.•..,.; ··~, . . . . . ~ ;·, . .c., --~ ·-:·: , ·~:~--:. ,, • _,4- - • - .. ,r ~ • ~ .,_ .. • ~~;II' .... ,. . " .... -
\ • -;., ·• ~ · · " ~. ·•. ~ • "- • t.V:~ ,1,r,, , ,:_,ft,. ,.._._,. , . : ..,;a, •: -~-.,,:?;: :;;~ ·M• \ l 

• ~I ..... , "•1. ,, ....... f ~ ... ~· • ,I ·1 .J-;"Nfi:. •• ~ .., ...,. ... , ~ ".-1,i."I,.,• .. "1{ ,.I -: , . if~, ' :\. ~ :' . . . ·~, .... ,,, /;·r,. ·, •- .... -1·. ·'-·l~·\- ', , - '~--~◄•~..: it.~,- ,'/4. ,r,.;(r_,if{ 'i"-"'' ,f,#';-~~✓-. , .... ·t: , ,-, , .. 1 ,,, ...., .. • ✓ ... ,....;,--~-~• ~ ,_, Ki.. iji--: .... "i, ,,., .... ,r,,,, 1,:-, ·""r"' -::-.. ;,,,,.. a ("if' ,-~a-. I•,- \- ';- _ .... ..,,,. •1. ·- ,:1 ... , -V•! ~- > I ' , • : ' •: ,_._.-, ~ ,,, • '/':' ~-.,,i_:,. I.\ i' , ; .. l· , . 
_, _. • ...:., ..... ,'- I. -• ... ... • •-. f , ';• ''"'',4" -,~ ~.., ~ • •.~ V: Ji;';1',: / ; ~ ~ • •, 7"~•• ,r." ~ ~-1(. -J• • '#' ,_ .,,..,.,, 

I -.-.... ·J.-,: ,., .--.r:t~ ' - . :-; . .'.- ... ,· ., ,_ J;,~.':'., l . ~~-.:--~~~' ." '"' -.,:I • ; • •• -~,k·'~;--1 rr~..:tr:~ /, .~- :41!~~'.'1, . l f ~; • .t! J',$, ,f":S, .;3' '-~-- ,/L' 
,.. •1!1,•1 ♦~-~•, • •• (.. !: ~. ,l. ~41, ' ,'\;, ~ .. ,•,,,,_,:,r.R .-, ,.....-;;-M ,_. I,/ .:::f'" ~'.s J} •. .,~J;.J" ; ,.,~ ,,, ,~f}\v-:1,~,( '1! 

·.~ t);'S. t.: . •!_ .. ,~=<--:!\. -~ -~ ·:. ~ ~~?.; ~;_:.~\£:.: '; ~-j -'.:: ~- :}\ :.;~•f._ l -~·,:;, ' ~\'ff({!, -~,.,:, '" ,.' lj1·l , ... ,,.,,. ... r"' -~~-I'; Jrfl.ff.~t~•~E.\t-f;,ic{1;,K1t-~ 
. .. (" .,...,.,_, .. ,'I~ -,..,r, y,1/. • -~~r'\. /'., . ., .... ., .-it:~ " :,-.••·· . ,r . --~rr, •- , -, .. 4, 1;~,-'Jl, •.• 

' - ;.""~• ··~ -~.: ·• . . ~ .• ~ t":!•l '. ::} ,,:-f -~-~-·-, ~'. ,.,.-~'. J tt "-': '< ' '- ~' 1•• _{~' ~" -iv= :. -"(!6,. ·- ;:-,'I° :.,•' ~ , ... _, . • • ;·~,- I • ..,. ; • - r,;;,:,:-::,"'lff.: 1·~•-,. J_~l-4',•'7;,r; 
,e,_ • , ,/ ' .._. { ~'l i' r: "'" 1 • ,' ,I ._ # '6\ , -• • ~• :-:j,, !i: fYJ :,. "t •~- (~ • ...,._ ;••-~,itl.""-.~ 1-•. o ;p# •;;,, • ..,_y,.;~ I • , •.; • f •• ,-, ••~ • ~;'~ : ~ • _. ,.~ ',~~ .,. •~ • C. :.,ij\; '. tJ,-, 'r -_, ,.;_~--,•'·~~_,.,o•)/,,..i 

l!'=-4'-;.i~- ·,,.·,•. •' '•""-~.- ....... ;,., '\•,~ '--~~>· •~·•· ;; \. ',l'f • .. ►--:~ t!--:.A -\~ ~ , .... " · ,,~:.,•.·~{>--;-' ... 
1.1_-1 .. \?;,, .. '-·· ~ .. ji ;t:(,._~)· .. ,~~;., .. ~~,, .......... \. , ~~ _- ,;,~ · i~,~~•1,.l.~1· .,.,.,·,r-:.-1~,f -.,N•~-~~•l'.:ftf.'.! i<l't~~~4.J?,/'-: ,., , . · ,, ,, , , . • , • • -~ ----. .. \f ' , ' . • • ,~,.,_ · ;. , · t •11.• • • n • " • ,L ·•'t "' ,., "' •·· l ¾ • • • • • • "~-r , -T.. r ,_/.--:!!....\ ·"" ,i.'•'t . ·t..- ,., •. 1•,\·.,,. ' ;·i:,. ,,~·- .• ,, .-,; - ,. -~ : ~ .... ~.· .. 1i·,,,'. •1· ,;,-,. ... _..... . • • ., . • , .~ ,,~,-~;-
• · -;-- .. ' ~ r·~ r• · • .._ 'k• ' I,! · • • • "' ' • • t,l ~ • • ' ,.. • • { } - ·~~- - • · ., •~ ~-
r • ..,._ ~\ ,- ... " • ·• "'. 1.- -- •;1·-. .,,., :: \J .. ·'t .. , · . ---.:~-~ . . . 7 \,,. - i,, • ,,. ~ 1 ,: -~ ,-;.,_ -'{"~7.\.-'""'"'-' ~ ( ~-~ :,.· .... ~,,~ •~,. .... l 

C·T'l.- 4''' ~ • • ,•\" • ••·- 'L • ,'J<-Y', --,• ,• ••• '\, ~:,;, ~ ' - , , \ 0

' ' t·lt H'v '- ,/• ~ -~1,1>,l'.;• ,.-. • "- -~-...J :,\,,....,_. •~" • '1,,->::t: 'oL. ' 
• • • ~ .. . ~ ........ ,.."'. ~.... • 1,,.. ·s Wf~ei,1,;;_· ,.. 'l! ,.,..;f :,.r ~ .. ... . . • . .. ... !, '"?'":•' *- r ~l'-... .... ..... ,\"'>~ f4- ... ?.!~ "-...,., .. rt:f2- t 

r 'December sun was in our eyes as we 
approached the wild profusion of beggarweed 
and broomgrass. This was a birdy place with 
signs of dusting, scratching, and plenty of food. 

Sugar and Nolly, the two Brittanies, hit the 
end of a lespedeza patch and began to make 
game as the rich scent of quail filled their 
nostrils. Tails aquiver, the dogs began "walking 
on eggs; then locked into dead points so rigid 
that both appeared carved in orange and white 
marble. 

Guns held high, Richard Porcher and I 
rushed forward, kicking hard in the rank 
growth until a covey of about fifteen birds 
exploded around our bootlaces, hiked up their 
britches, and tore off for the nearest bayhead. 
At the simultaneous cracks of our 20 gauges, 
two fat roosters crumpled. 

"Dead! Fetch dead; we sang out and strutted 
proudly. A day afield with good 
companionship, solid dog work, and the rarity 
of two full bag limits is sweet indeed. 

Richard and I live in Berkeley County amid 
some of South Carolina's finest quail country. 
We try to hunt several afternoons and every 
weekend from Thanksgiving until mid-March. 

For those who don't have the time 
or place, those who want to get in a 
bit of early or late season gunning, 
or those who've never stood behind 
a staunch pointing dog as his nose 
µaired like the muzzle of a 
twelve-gauge double barrel with 
the scent of _guail, shooting 
preserves offer the opportunity for 
top quality bird shooting in the old 
South tradition. 
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We have a lot of money tied up in dogs to feed 
and train, vet bills, and gas for rambling 
throughout the Lowcountry. 

Prime bird land, when it can be found, leases 
annually for three dollars and more per acre. 
Couple this with the fact that most quail 
hunters don't live as close to their sport as do 
Richard and I and the chance at a limit of quail 
for the table becomes almost an impossibility. 
Perhaps this is why a growing number of the 
state's hunters are examining shooting 
preserves as an alternative source for a quality 
quail hunting experience. 

"Time was when a fellow could find a place 
to hunt," says Carl M. "Coot" Wooten, 
president of the Hickory Creek Quail Club 
preserve in St. Stephen. "Most everybody had a 
bird dog sleeping in the backyard because you 
could hunt your granddaddy's property or a 
friend's place, but that's about gone. By 
necessity, farmers have become efficient, 
planting big fields and plowing the edges, using 
insecticides, and generally messing up good 
bird country. Lots of people still want to enjoy 
good hunting, even if it's just once or twice a 
season. Their best bet is probably a well-run 
shooting preserve." 

Wildlife department game biologist Billy 
Mc Teer has seen a tremendous increase in the 
number of property owners interested in 
opening preserves. While the agency doesn't 
offer management assistance for shooting 
preserve owners, it is involved in such 
enterprises through an inspection and licensing 
program. 

"The department is certainly not promoting 
the idea of shooting preserves, but we're not 
against them either," Mc Teer said. "The decline 
in the patchwork system of farming has greatly 
reduced statewide natural quail habitat, 
thereby making it difficult for most hunters to 
find quail. Shooting preserves are acting to fill 
that need. 

"What we're most concerned about is that 
the landowner who wants to increase the 
number of wild birds on his or her property not 
get the idea that shooting preserve methods are 
advisable. In fact, the opposite is true," the 
small-game specialist said. 

"A piece of land will support only so many 
birds. When you release pen-reared birds, the 
native quail will move out. Pen-reared birds 
also increase the potential of introducing 0 
disease into native populations. No matter how o:: 

"The decline in the patchwork system of 
farming has greatly reduced statewide 
natural quail habitat, . . . " 

you look at it, releasing birds will probably Clarence Chapman of Aiken's Oak Ridge Hunting Club (far 
cause a decline in native quail. Habitat /e~ and above) is quick to point out that operating a shooting 
management is the only proven means of preserve is an expensive, time-consuming business. 
increasing wild quail, and it's the only method 
we recommend. 

~ "Shooting preserves are another matter. Any 
~ successful preserve has got to endure constant 
~ heavy gunning pressure. Native birds can't 
~ sustain this, so a put-and-take operation with 
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pen-reared birds is the only solution," Mc Teer 
said. 

A check with many of the state's established 
preserves revealed that sportsmen can expect to 
pay from $65 to $100 each for an afternoon or 
morning hunt. That's a price that doesn't 
sound cheap if you recall the days Wooten was 
remembering. 

"Sure, you have to pay to hunt here," 
Wooten said. "But look at what a good preserve 
provides. We stock more birds than most 
hunters see in a lifetime, even the old hunters 
who remember when there was a covey beside 
everybody's com crib. When you shoot a 
preserve, you're sure to find birds, and if the 
place is run properly, they'll give you some 
pretty tricky shooting." 

"I started here 12 years ago," Wooten said. "I 
now have 1,500 acres of prime bird land in the 
preserve. What I've tried to do is recreate that 
time when quail flourished throughout the 
South, and most anyone could whistle up his 
dog and bag a dozen birds any afternoon. 

"My preserve is a mixture of fields and 
woods, just as it used to be when people farmed 
mainly with mules. This leaves hedgerows and 
ditchbanks grown up in lespedeza and partridge 
pea, perfect quail foods. I also use feeders." 

Clarence Chapman of Aiken has operated 
the Oak Ridge Hunting Club as a shooting 
preserve for fifteen years. Like Wooten, 
Chapman manages his lands in a mix of open 
woodland and fields-the type of habitat 
ideally suited for native quail management. 
While native coveys could support once-a
week hunting, Chapman must provide 
shooting for two to three parties six days a week 
from October 1 through April 1. 

"I release between 10,COO and 15,COO quail 
each year," Chapman said. "In late summer, 
4, COO to 5, COO birds are put out to allow them 
to become completely conditioned so that their 
flight characteristics are those of wild quail. I 
won't get back 1,COO of these birds, but my 
customers really look forward to this type of 
shooting. It keeps them coming back." 

Like Wooten, Chapman releases the 
remainder of his birds throughout the season. 
The number of birds and timing of release 
depend upon how many customers are coming, 
how much shooting they want, and the ~ 
number of birds they usually want to take home. i5 

"Preserve owners who just release a few birds ~ 
around a field on the morning of a hunt are < 

"You've got to have well-managed property, 
good guides, good dogs, and good 
flight-trained birds to stay in business." 

property, good guides, good dogs, and good 
flight-trained birds to stay in business. 

"If you buy them from a breeder, birds will 
cost from $1. 75 to $2.50 each. I raise my own 
and condition them in long flight pens before 
release. A fellow up at Clemson (University) 

claims raising a bird only takes four or five 
pounds of feed, but I'd swear that some of mine 
seem to go through about twenty pounds," he 
laughed. 

"Next thing a good preserve will provide is 
the bird dogs," Wooten added. "I maintain a 

giving the majority of shooting preserves and Chapman rears his own birds and conditions them in 
the state a bad name. I've even heard of some /00-foot-/ong pens. Uke other quality preserves, he uses a 
preserves that want customers to pay for every combination of good habitat management and feeders to 
bird they release. You can't regulate against sustain the 10,000 to 15,000 quail released annually. 
these types of operations, and maybe you don't 
need to, 'cause these fellows won't be in the 
business for long," Chapman said. 

"This business is not a get-rich-quick 
scheme. You've got to have well-managed 
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kennel of full-trained dogs, all in top-notch 
running condition. None of the customers 
have to suffer through the agonies of hunting 
with a half-trained, half-wild, bird-busting dog. 

"It's for sure that in one a~emoon on a good 
preserve a dog can find more birds than in a 
whole week of wild bird hunting." 

"Of course a fellow can bring his own dog if 
he wants. Some bring a young dog to work with 
our steady dogs and some have seasoned 
veterans that just need some early season 
brushing up. It's for sure that in one afternoon 
on a good preserve a dog can find more birds 
than in a whole week of wild bird hunting. 
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After finding about two hundred birds in one 
day, even an addle-brained dimwit of a dog can 
settle down and gain the confidence it needs." 

Both Wooten and Chapman said 
knowledgeable, amiable guides that can joke 
with and entertain the customers while 
managing the hunt are another essential of a 
good preserve. A guide's job is to keep the dogs 
on birds, covey after covey, mark down singles, 
and collect fallen birds from the dogs. 

I happen to know one of Wooten's guides, 
the ancient and creaky Solomon Wallace, and 
can attest to his possession of that mysterious 
factor known as "bird sense" as well as his 
physical conditioning. More than one "city 
fella" has found himself at the verge of coronary 
failure after a tromp over 1,000 acres with 
Solomon, who, at day's end, was still keeping 
up the conversation while working dogs, 
beating the bushes, and toting a full game bag. 

"Now don't get the idea that you can fill a 
limit while standing in one spot on a good 
preserve," Wooten warned. "The birds will be 
well dispersed over the property so that you'll 
have a good long tromp, fight the briars, and 
probably get your feet wet in a branch just like 
wild bird hunting." 

Shooting preserves were once almost 
exclusively frequented by wealthy northern 
hunters and many sportsmen still come south 
for a few days of first-rate shooting. More and 
more local hunters, however, are finding that 
the preserve system offers a fair bargain for 
quality shooting once or twice a season or 
month, depending upon the pocketbook and 
the desire. It may be the ideal solution for those 
who live in the city and don't have the time or 
place to find quail. 

1/.:-; -~'. , ~ "One thing I've noticed is a lot of fellows 
il"1l[1ilh"""ti...;.~~,lf',•r'i"- 1 ~~. i5 bringing their wives and children out for a 

--~ , t;e hunt," Wooten said. "It's tough on a beginning 
"" < hunter to trudge along all day toting that heavy 

Berkeley County's Hickory Creek Quail Club owner, Coot 
Wooten (right, middle man) cautions that while birds are 
plentiful, hunting a good preserve entails a bit of ff ghting briars 
and crossing branches just like wild bird hunting. 

Russell Tyler of Moru:ks Comer is a wildlife biologist with the US. 
Forest Service. · 

gun and not finding anything to shoot. On a 
preserve they'll find birds pretty quickly and the 
action should be almost continuous. It's a great 
way to get someone interested in hunting while 

· teaching them the true values of the sport." 
Note: For more information on shooting 

preserves in your area, write to: Shooting 
Preserves, do Billy Mc Teer, P. 0. Box 167, 
Columbia, S.C. 29202. _ __, 









in the house at night, babysit for the kids, 
and hop in the car for Sunday drives. 
When the pet goes to a field trial, 
his family comes with him. Fried chicken, 
potato salad, ham sandwiches, and cold drinks 
are packed along with 01' Tar's water and food. 
At club trials, tailgating and camraderie are the 
rule. 

Almost every neighborhood in South 
Carolina boasts a retriever or two, and it's no 
wonder, considering the availability of duck 
and dove hunting here. Most commonly seen 
resting by the hearth are the black Labs and 
goldens, but down the block are also 
Chesapeakes, flat-coats, and curly-coats. 

A working dog is hard to beat. Like other 
dogs, the retriever makes an excellent 
watchdog and an easygoing companion, but it 
also hunts and loves it. The "look of eagles" 
darts from the eyes of a retriever who knows by 
the hunting gear stowed in the car that opening , 
day has at last arrived. The work they are 
required to do on any given day, provided their 
person is a passable shot, would stagger us 
humans. 

I have hunted with Labs who not only broke 
ice but swam out of sight to bring back a 
wounded duck, with Labs who sat for great 
periods of time on ice and in snow with never a 
complaint, and with a Lab who retrieved the 
same dove twice! I had only stunned it when 
she retrieved it the first time, and when she 
opened her mouth on the command "give," the 
dove flew away unharmed, leaving only a few 
tailfeathers in my hand; only my companion's 
good eye caused the lucky necessity of a second 
retrieve. Needless to say, "Coal" hesitated when 
commanded by me to "give" a second time. She 
definitely had laughter in her eyes. 

Anyone who owns hunting retrievers can 
tell similar stories. In the evening, around the 
fire, the retrievers listen to tales of their 
prowess, and the talk becomes good-humoredly 
heated concerning whose dog or bitch is the 
best. Many years ago, no doubt spawned by 
such discussions, the retriever trial was born. 

Today trials are held in every state in the 
nation, and last from one day to five or six 
depending on the type of trial. In South 
Carolina, the only retriever club is the 
Palmetto, which holds club trials once a month 
for nine months a year and two American 
Kennel Club (AKC) licensed trials each year. 
Frolicking kids and puppies, as well as adults 
and "big dogs," are an integral part of club trials, 
but at licensed trials a more formal atmosphere 
prevails. Children are welcome, but more 
restraint is expected. 

Club trials are competitive, but blue ribbons 
from a club trial are significant only in that 
club's record book. If the ultimate goal of the 
handler is to have his dog known as an 

Above: The opportunity to watch 
top retrievers work attracts a 
dedicated following of all ages. Far 
left: Owner-trainer Delma T. 
Hazzard of Georgetown and 
Camden hands over a bird before 
sending her dog for another in front 
ofjudges (left) for last year's 
National Retriever Field Trial held 
at Santee, South Carolina. 
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Trial Terminology 

Blind: Condition under which dog cannot see where the bird he is to 
retrieve has been placed. 

Call-back: Dogs who favorably complete a test are asked to return for the next 
one. Call-backs are given at the end of the test. 

Club trial: Event for retriever competition where no AKC points are awarded. 
Usually held monthly. Also known as a "picnic trial." 

Fall: Area where the bird has landed. 
Handle: To observe whistle and hand signals from the handler. 
Honor: To sit still nearby and watch another dog work without trying to 

break in on him. 
Licensed trial: Trial carrying AKC points. Two are given annually by the state 

club. 
Mark: Birds seen by the dog. 
Series: Individual tests of a trial. N ormally there are four or five for each 

stake. 
Stake: Category (Derby, Puppy, Open, etc.) 
Steady off-lead: Staying in sit position until sent to retrieve by handler. 

For more information on the Palmetto Retriever C lub, contact Tommy Lackland, 
Secretary, Parkland Pharmacy, Parkland Plaza, Cayce, South Carolina, 29033; 
telephone 796-3116. 

accomplished retriever in a specific region, club 
trialing is sufficient. At the state club level, an 
owner learns to set up fair tests, to marshall, to 
judge, and to be a bird boy, a go-fer, and a 
listener. Club trials are where everyone begins, 
and the atn;iosphere is friendly and helpful. 
Even professional retriever trainers travel a two 
or three state circuit of club trials. They are 
aware of the valuable training ground these 
trials are for young dogs, and they are eager to 
help beginning handlers with priceless tidbits of 
information. 

Club trials often offer several stakes 
(categories) that licensed trials do not. A gun 
dog stake, for example, allows rock tossing, 
hollering, coaxing, and pleading for that good 
ol' weekend hunting dog. In this stake, an older 
dog, who may be accustomed to an excellent 
rock toss as guide to the bird, can excel. The 
retriever doesn't have to remain "steady off
lead" (fixed in the sitting position before the 
command to retrieve has been given) 
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in the gun dog stake. 
Another club event is the puppy stake. The 

most seasoned campaigner is touched by the 
sight of a ten-week-old fellow struggling to run 
back with a bird almost as large as he is. All the 
puppy must do is go get the bird and bring it 
back across a specified line. This can be a lot 
more difficult than it sounds. Hilarious 
contortions, cajolings, and cheers accompany 
many a return. Like children, puppies are 
curious and playful, and when "Daddy" can't go 
get him, the little dog often has a delightful 
time of pick-it-up-and-drop-it before finally 
bringing home the feathers. 

Sanctioned by the AKC, the semi-annual 
licensed trials must abide by AKC rules. There 
is no gun dog stake, as rock throwing is 
definitely not allowed. Only special puppies, 
those which are dependable at nine or ten 
months, are entered. When attending a 
licensed trial for the first time, spend a few 
moments looking in the catalog at the 

birthdates of the derby dogs. There will be a 
slim number, if any, under the age of one year. 
Without puppies and good ol' rough 'n tumble 
gun dogs, the fun must be missing, right? Not 
so. The people are the same, and the dog work 
is at the highest level. 

At licensed trials there are usually four 
stakes. The Derby Stake is for dogs six months 
to two years old, and the Qualifying is for dogs 
over two but not ready for the two major stakes. 
Dogs younger than two can enter the 
Qualifying, but they must be able to "honor" 
(sit still while watching another dog work) and 
perform land and water blinds (retrieves in 
which the dog is unable to see where the bird 
has fallen). The two major stakes are the 
Amateur, for dogs handled only by amateurs, 
and the Open, for dogs handled by either an 
amateur or a professional. 

Pigeons are used for club trials, but at 
licensed trials pen-raised pheasants test the dogs 
on land and ducks are used for water. Retrieves 
are as much like actual hunting conditions as 
possible and every dog competing in the same 
stake has virtually the same test. I have seen 
tree limbs, thick undergrowth, and old falls 
(places still smelling of a bird that the dog saw 
fall there) directly in the path the retriever 
should take to fetch the bird. In water they are 
often required to maintain a direct line to the 
bird by crawling over logs, swimming around 
stumps, and navigating through lily pads. If the 
dog should deviate from the proper course, he 
must obey whistle and hand commands to get 
back on the correct line. 

"Marks" are birds fallen and visible to the 
dog; a single mark would be one bird, a double 
mark two birds, and so on. In the Qualifying, 
Amateur, and Open, marks are seldom less 
than triples, and blinds must also be completed. 
A "blind" is when the dog is brought to line and 
sees neither marksmen shooting nor birds 
fallen. He must go forward and be handled to 
the unseen bird only by his handler's 
commands. Obedience and faith are the keys to 
success here. 

In the Derby, however, double marks are 
most common with some singles and an 
occasional triple. The dog must be steady off
lead and able to retrieve single and multiple 
marks on land and water and deliver them to 
hand. These young dogs are not required by 
whistle command to sit in the field or to 
"handle" ( to observe whistle and hand signals). 
They must get to the area of the bird, find it, 
and retrieve it without help. 

Dogs are scored up to ten points on every 
bird. At the starting line, the dog is required to 
be well-mannered and quiet, and some judges 
have deducted points from dogs who make perfect 
retrieves but do not have "good line manners." 



A controlled break is a minor fault in the 
Derby Stake, but not allowed in the other 
stakes. Because of their youth and exuberance, 
these young dogs will often break, and if on the 
handler's command they immediately return to 
the line and wait for the signal to retrieve, they 
are allowed to continue to compete. If the dog 
breaks and cannot be controlled by his handler, 
he is excused from the remaining series of tests. 

At the end of the stake, individual scores are 
tallied, and the dog with the most points is 
presented with a blue ribbon and a trophy. 
Three other places and trophies are awarded. 
The winner receives five AKC points, second 
gets three, third two, and fourth one. Other 
dogs who score high but don't place are given a 
"JAM" or judges' award of merit. The placing 
points are recorded by the AKC, and the dog 
which has accrued the most points during the 
year is announced as a National Derby 
C hampion. 

A dog with ten points and at least one AKC 
trial first place is titled a field champion and its 
name is thereafter preceded by the initials "FC." 
South Carolina has had its share of AKC field 
and amateur field champions. In fact, South 
Carolina's winning race horses must take a back 
seat to one Lab in particular. NAFC '81 FC 
Dude's Double or Noth in' (his call name is 
"Doc"), owned by Delma T. Hazzard of 
Georgetown and Camden , was the National 
Derby C hampion as a two-year-old and became 
the 1981 National Amateur Field C hampion . 
Doc, the son of a national champion , is the 
grandfather of yet another national derby 
champion . · 

Dogs such as Doc can command stud fees up 
to $500. Bitch national champions are rare, so 
puppies bred from two champions bring up to 
$1,000. Male dogs can breed every other day, so 
retrievers easily earn their supper if they please 
the judges. 

Although Doc's record is the best of the 
South Carolina dogs, others owned and/or 
trained in the state are equally apt to achieve 
his excellence: FC AFC ltchin' to Go, FC 
AFC Jonas Abraham Malarky, and FC AFC 
Snake-Eyes Double or Noth in: to name but a 
few. These dogs all compete in South Carolina's 
Palmetto Retriever C lub trials. 

One can see excellent dog work at the 
Palmetto trials. The dogs competing are not 
show dogs. Some of them are not even 
particularly handsome dogs. They are what the 
hunter wants his retriever to be: "meat dogs" par 
excellence with statesmanlike manners, friends 
that listen but can't talk, and soft warm footrests 
by the fire after a hard day afield. _.,., 

Past vice-president and lxxirc1 member of the Palmetto 
Retriever Club, Patricia M. Robinson has judged and 
handled retrievers in both club and licensed trials. 

Club trials include gun dog and puppy stakes while AKC-sanctioned events 
require dog work often more demanding than any found in actual hunting 
situations. Bottom: National Retriever Field Trial winners John and Judy 
Martin of Ohio with NFC'81 AFC Orion's Sky. 
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}ttosquitoes in November? Two large 
specimens were inflating themselves on my 
arm. I watched in fascination, then swatted 
them into a brief red smear. 

My friend and I leaned against a gnarled live 
oak just off the Swamp Fox Trail. Spanish moss 
hung from its twisted limbs and twigs like 

fingers of a great ghost. A faint 
e tickled its way through 

the dangling moss. 
Our packs provided us 

with a comfortable back 

F~ Ti~ ~::t!;tfe:hng 
· pretty good. The 

Swamp Fox Trail 
looked as if it 

The Swamp Fox Trail 
of the Francis Marion National 
Forest provides a different sort 
of b-ackpacking experience. 
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might be a pleasant change. 
"I can't believe I just killed two mosquitoes 

this late in the season," I said to my backpacking 
companion. I pointed to the blood smear on 
my arm. 

"Mosquitoes are common in the Francis 
Marion National Forest year-round," he said. 
"On summer days, particularly during wet 
weather, it's all but impossible to be in these 
woods because of the insects." 

No doubt he is right. That's why John Pryor 
of the U.S. Forest Service recommends that 
anyone hiking the Swamp Fox Trail do so 
during the cooler seasons. Yellow jackets, deer 
flies, and a host of ticks are also poised for 
attack during warmer seasons, he said. There is 
of course the insidious red bug or chigger. 
Barely visible to the eye, these tiny devils crawl 
up your clothing and dig into the flesh of 
embarrassing places. They are known to cause 
violations of all codes of modesty. 

Chiggers and ticks should not cause much 
trouble after the first frost, but it's a good idea to 
spray yourself generously with bug balm. Treat 
the area around the ankle and wrist and neck 
carefully. An old time yet effective remedy to 
ward off ticks and chiggers is sulfur powder. 

As for snakes, they do thrive in this swampy 
terrain. You might even see a poisonous species, 
especially around the footbridges that are 
common features of the trail. Leave them alone 
and they will do likewise, Pryor advises. 

These critters and many others are too 
common for comfort during late spring, 
summer, and early fall. During the winter, they 
may be there but cause no discomfort. 

This is a tennis shoe trail. Mountain 
backpacking trips, to which my companion 
and I were accustomed, dictate the familiar 
"waffle stamper" or mountain hiking boot. 
These boots are expensive and impractical for 
anything except backpacking along rugged, 
stone-littered mountain trails. Few people own 
them. 

Everyone owns a pair of tennis shoes, so the 
Swamp Fox Trail should be accessible to anyone 

interested in walking in this intriguing forest. 
The trail is level and free of foot-rending stones 
and debris. No need to worry about stone 
bruises or, worse, twisted and broken ankles. 
The Francis Marion is a swamp and 
Lowcountry forest, however, so you can expect 
to get your feet wet. 

Actually, the trail follows an old logging 
railroad tram for much of its distance. In low 
areas the trail is elevated and footbridges carry 
you safely across the myriad small creeks and 
swamp depressions. 

Besides tennis shoes, a warm hat and rain 
gear are recommended. Warm clothes are 
advised, although winter weather is typically 
mild in the Francis Marion. 

Among the attractions of the trail are several 
endangered plants. If you know your plants and 
see one of these, look but don't touch. It's 
against the law to disturb any endangered 
species-plant or animal. Forest Service 
regulations prohibit the removal of any 
vegetation. Timber and firewood are the 
obvious exceptions. A permit is required to take 
firewood. 

In wildlife circles, the Francis Marion is 
known for its wild turkeys. In the spring you 
might hear the unmistakable gobble of the 
lovelorn male, but the elusive turkey is seldom 
seen by the unwary hiker. Look for them in 
open areas early on rainy mornings. 

Wild turkey restoration efforts have been 
very successful with state wildlife biologists 
working in cooperation with the U.S. Forest 
Service. An expanding wild turkey population 
in the South Carolina Piedmont and Mountain 
regions can trace its ancestry back to birds of 
the Francis Marion. 

Deer are more likely to be seen by hikers and 
backpackers along the trail. Chances of seeing 
these delicate forest animals are enhanced if 
you move quietly and look closely early and late 
in the day. 

Very good birding is an attraction along the 
trail. Nesting colonies of the red-cockaded 
woodpecker are recognized by the white-sap 
flow around the bird's nesting holes in the tall 
pine trees. It's the only woodpecker that nests 
in a living tree. Many of the warblers can also 
be seen. 

Along the creeks you might see an alligator, 
a species classified as "threatened" by the federal 
government in the coastal areas of its range. 

Fortunately we had not encountered the two 
dominant poisonous vipers in the area, namely 
the eastern diamondback rattlesnake and 
cottonmouth water moccasin. Perhaps it was 
too late in the season. We saw deer tracks near 
where we had sat for a break, but no deer. 

Later we set up our simple camp at Halfway 
Creek Trail Camp. This is the only "designated" 
campsite along the trail where camping is 
allowed without a permit. Our small tent was 
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erected near the large handpump that provides 
water at Halfway Creek. We found it 
convenient to cook ( with our small gas
powered stove} on the concrete slab supporting 
the pump. According to Pryor, this is the only 
potable water along the trail. 

The primus stove rattled reassuringly wh ile 
our dehydrated meal cooked in the aluminum 
pot. Our food tasted fine, but then we had to 
admit that a trail appetite was necessarily 
forgiving. 

The day slipped quietly into dusk, then 
darknes.s. Downed firewood is plentiful. 
Regulations prohibit cutting standing wood for 
fires. Our small fire warmed us and glowed in 
our faces as we sat discus.sing the trip, the trail, 
and the Francis Marion Forest. 

The mood of the fire put us in mind of the 
legendary Swamp Fox. General Francis Marion 
operated in these woods and swamps during his 
campaigns against the British in the 
Revolutionary War, but the trail has no direct 
association to any movements of this South 
Carolina historic hero. 

Inspired by the Coastal Carolina Council of 
the Boy Scouts of America, the 20-mile trail 
(restricted to foot travel only} runs west from 
near Awendaw to near Huger Campground just 
off state highway 402. In 1979 the Swamp Fox 
Trail was designated a part of the National 
Recreational Trail System. The trail also has 
national scout approval and is listed as an 
official Boy Scouts of America Historical 
Hiking Trail. With certain guidelines, scouts 
may earn a badge for walking the trail. 

Our trip had begun at the head of the trail on 
Highway 17. We left the car at the parking lot 
early in the afternoon, easily walking the six 
miles to Halfway Creek Camp before dark, 
taking our time, enjoying the peace of the 
forest, the live oaks and palmetto shrub 
common along the tram road. 

The next morning we walked up the trail 
from Halfway and discovered a Carolina bay 
within a hundred yards of the camp. The origin 
of these unusual bays is unknown. They are 
scattered or patterned as if fired from a shotgun 
onto the coastal plain of the Carolinas and 
Georgia. Most occur in South Carolina. They 
look as if a great meteor shower pocked the 
earth's surface to create these sunken elliptical 
formations while leaving an ancient mystery 
modem science has yet to explain. 

Bays are large and small, wet and dry. They 
are common in the Francis Marion and provide 
habitat for several endangered plants, including 
the carnivorous Venus's flytrap and pitcher plant. 

The bay west of Halfway Creek is small by 
comparison but otherwise typical. Our cursory 
exploration of the bay didn't reveal many of its 
secrets to us. We found no unusual vegetation. 

Counter to what we expected, the Francis 
Marion is not one huge, monotonous pine 
plantation. On the other hand, it is far from a 
wildemes.s. The average age of the forest is 
forty-five to fifty years old. While pine trees are 
certainly prevailing in the forest, many other 
species exist there in natural harmony. 

The Forest Service maintains some 250 
"compartments" in the forest of about 1,0CO 
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acres each. These compartments are cut and 
managed on a rotation basis. Natural 
regeneration is the policy. 

At one point along the trail we saw evidence 
of recent logging activity. I recalled what John 
Pryor and Hugh O liver had told me about how 
the forest is managed on a "sustained yield" basis 
and the principle of multiple use. Timber 
production is important in the management of 
the forest, but water, wildlife, and recreation 
have equal weight. 

After our visit to the bay, we packed up our 
gear and prepared to return to the parking lot 
along the route we had taken in, saving the 
remainder of the trail for another trip. 

"You know," I mused, pulling the pack onto 
my back, "I miss the mountains, but this has 
really been a nice change of pace, despite the 
mosquito bite." 

"Yea," replied my companion, stirring the 
ashes of the drowned fire, "Lewis and Clark we 
ain't. Otherwise we would have discovered this 
place a long time ago." _ _,,., 
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Whiling Away 
The Winter 

This winter, don't sit around 
your house thinking you are 
oored and have nothing to do. 
Find an interesting (and fun) ac, 
tivity that could be the begin, 
ning of a lifetime of involvement 
for you, your family, and your 
friends. 

1. Family Interviews: Every 
family, including yours, has rela, 
tives who depend upon our nat, 
ural resources to either make a 
living or for recreation. Find out 
from your parents the names of 
your aunts, uncles, grandpar, 
ents, and other relatives who now 
or previously made a living in the 
outdoors. There may be farmers, 
loggers, commercial fishermen, 
trappers, foresters, and other rel, 
atives·who depend upon natural 
resources to make a living. Also, 
find out who likes to hunt, fish, 
or participate in other forms of 
outdoor recreation. (If you are 
lucky enough to have some rela, 
tives seventy years of age or older, 
be siM to talk to them. They have 
some experiences to describe that 
you may never have heard of.) 

Next, contact these relatives 
and ask them if you could come 
talk to them aoout their occupa, 

tion or favorite outdoor pastime. 
A good time to do this is at family 
reunions and other family gath, 
erings. Locate a camera and a 
cassette tape,recorder and be sure 
to bring along a pen and paper to 
your interview. 

Ask your relative to relate some 
of their favorite or most memo, 
rable experiences in the out,of, 
doors. You might ask them to 
show you some of the tools or 
equipment they use or other items 
that are needed in their occupa, 
tion or activity. Be sure to take 
photographs of your relatives and 
anything else they may show you. 

When finished you will have a 
valuable record of your family that 
no one else may have ever taken 
the time to do. Keep all your 
notes, photographs, and tapes 
together, and be sure to make a 
note of the date and time you 
talked to your relative. Write a 
summary of each of your rela, 
tives in your own words and store 
all the information in a safe place, 
because you are the keeper of your 
family's treasure. 

2. Wildlife Survey: Locate a 
large topographic map of your fa, 
vorite place to go hunting, fish, 
ing, or hiking. (For more 
information on topographic maps 
and where to obtain them, see 
the section on "Orienteering" be, 
low. ) On a separate piece of pa, 

per, either trace or draw the area 
you are going to use and be sure 
to include streams, lakes, build, 
ings, power lines, roads, and other 
landforms. 

Next divide your map into 
squares and investigate each 
square of land for animal dens, 
nests, tracks, scats, trails, feeding 
signs, bedding,down places, torn 
bark, scratch areas, slides, and 
other signs of wildlife. Make a note 
on your map where each of these 
animal signs were found. 

Visit each section at different 
times of the day and identify the 
wildlife actually seen. The use of 
a good pair of field glasses and a 
field guide will assist you in mak, 
ing a positive identification. You 
should also keep a record of what 
you saw, when, and the date. 

3. Wildlife Stamp Collection: 
Collect postage stamps of wild, 
life, trees, wildflowers, or other 
subjects that illustrate our natural 
resources. Another interesting 
(and valuable) stamp collection 
is one that contains the Migra, 
tory Waterfowl Hunting and 
Conservation Stamp issued 
through the US. Postal Service 
and required by the US. Fish and 
Wildlife Service of all waterfowl 
hunters. In addition, many states, 
including South Carolina, re, 
quire waterfowl hunters to pur, 
chase a state migratory waterfowl 
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stamp and to carry it when hunt, 
ing or transporting migratory wa, 
terfowl. A collection of these 
stamps will become a lifelong 
pursuit as it increases in age and 
worth. 

For more information on col, 
lecting wildlife stamps, check with 
your local post office, a stamp 
dealer, and your public library. 

4. National Audubon Society 
Christmas Bird Count: Each 
Christmas season birdwatchers in 
the United States and Canada 
devote a Saturday or Sunday 
around Christmas counting the 
number and kinds of birds in a 
particular area. Eleven of these 
counts are held throughout South 
Carolina and anyone can partic, 
ipate. 

At the end of the day, the to, 
tal number of each kind of bird 
is added up and included in the 
results that give the National 
Audubon Society a picture of the 
changes in bird population in the 
two countries. 

The Audubon Christmas 
count gives novices (persons with 
little knowledge) an opportunity 
to learn to identify birds from more 
experienced bird watchers while 
participating in a unique winter, 
time adventure in the outdoors. 

For more information on this 
year's Audubon Christmas Count, 
contact your local chapter of the 
National Audubon Society. 

5. Decoy,Making: Carving 
decoys from wood is an Ameri, 
can folk art handed down from 
one generation to the next. Al, 
though most decoys used today 
are usually made of hollow plas, 
tic and can be bought from most 
sporting goods dealers, the earli, 
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Every family has someone who depends upon our natural 
resources to make a living or for recreation. 

·-· 
A good pair of field glasses will assist you in your wildlife survey. 

The Audubon Society Christmas Bird Count is a good way to 
learn about birds and their habits. 
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Have an adult help you when making decoys. 

est waterfowl hunters had to make 
their own from bark, cork, drift
wood, wood, com shucks, and 
most any natural material that 
would float. 

Today there is a great demand 
by sportsmen and collectors for 
hand-carved decoys. Many of 
these decoys are carved with such 
care and dedication that they look 
almost real. Instead of being used 
for hunting, they decorate shelves 

and coffee tables of their proud 
owners. 

You can help to maintain the 
heritage of waterfowl hunting 
while spending the winter months 
making your own decoys with a 
few tools, good wood, and plenty 
of time and patience. When fin
ished carving, you may even want 
to paint your decoy in the same 
color pattern as the duck you wish 
to simulate. 

A word of caution: Obtain a 
good book that provides you with 
easy-to-follow directions in mak
ing a decoy. Visit your public li
brary or local bookstore and ask 
for books on wood-carving or de
coy-making. Finally, be sure to 
have an adult superviser help you 
in "roughing out" and carving of 
your decoy. 

6. Plan a Spring Clean,Up: 
All of us are too familiar with lit
ter. Many thoughtless persons 
with no respect for the environ
ment throw cans, bottles, old tires, 
and other junk along our road
sides, in our streams, and on many 
of our parks, game management 
areas, and other natural places. 
It is up to all of us to clean up our 
natural places, and right now is a 
good time to start planning for a 
spring clean-up to make other 
kids, the community, and your
self feel great. Remember, the 
more persons who get involved 
in your project the better. 

• How to start. First decide 
what area you want to clean. The 
size of the area will depend upon 
how much time there is to do it. 
For the first time, pick a small area. 

@ Next, decide how many people 
you will need to clean up the area 
and what type of equipment and 
supplies you will need. 

• Set a date. Pick a good week
end for your clean-up and be sure 
to avoid holidays or other special 
events going on in your commu
nity. A one-day clean-up is easier 
to organize than two or more days. 

• Get permission. Let your 
parents know what you are doing 
and ask them to help. Contact 
your police or sheriff's depart
ment and tell them what you plan 



to do. You must also obtain per, 
mission from the owner whose 
property you plan to clean up. 
Even if the property is a park or 
a game management area, the 
agency should know what you 
plan to do. 

• Get other groups to help. 
Contact the Boy Scouts, Girl 
Scouts, Sierra Club, Audubon 
Society, sportsman's clubs, civic 
clubs, and other conservation or 
service clubs. Look for persons 
who own pick,up trucks to help 
haul away the trash. 

• Map out the clean,up area 
and assign sections to each group. 
Decide where you will be for 
groups and individuals to check 
in and out on the day of the clean, 
up. 

• Prepare for removal of litter 
in advance. Decide what litter you 
can take to a recycling center and 
what litter must be taken to a 
landfill. 

• Arrange for garbage bags and 
remember to tell the groups where 
to leave their bags when filled. 

• Let the public know what you 
are doing. Contact newspapers, 
radio and television stations and 
arrange for a reporter to cover the 
event. Contact state and federal 
government agencies and ask 
them to come on the day of the 
clean,up. Some agencies may be 
able to provide you with assis, 
tance. 

7. Build Bluebird Boxes: You 
can spend many useful winter 
hours building bluebird nesting 
boxes and placing them near open 
fields. For further information and 
directions for building bluebird 
boxes, see Field Trip, South Car, 
olina Wildlife, January,February 

1981, or write: Bluebirds, P. 0. 
Box 167, Columbia, SC, 29202. 

8. Orienteering: Many people 
feel they have to travel a long dis, 
tance in order to have the feeling 
of quiet and solitude that comes 
with being in the undeveloped 
backcountry. However, if you 
cannot always travel to undevel, 
oped, natural areas, you can still 
have an exciting adventure by 
hiking cross,country. Cross, 
country hiking or orienteering 
means leaving the trails and 
making your way through un, 
known territory. The sport of ori, 
enteering began in Sweden about 
sixty years ago and has rapidly 
gained popularity in the United 
States. Orienteering meets are 
held where persons compete 
against each other using a map 
and a compass to follow a course 
in the shortest amount of time. 

However, you don't have to 
enter a contest to enjoy the sport 
of orienteering. You don't even 
have to be a great athlete to com, 
pete. You do have to know how 

A topographic map and a 
compass are important tools to 
use when hiking cross-country. 

to read a map and to use a com, 
pass. The important thing to 
know when orienteering is to 
make sure you always know where 
you are. To do this, you need a 
good compass and a topographic 
map. 

A topographic map ( topo for 
short) has curvy lines and other 
marks that show you the hills, 
streams, woods, roads, buildings, 
swamps, valleys, and other fea, 
tures of the land. It tells you how 
high the hills are and helps you 
to decide which is the best way 
to cross rough terrain and find your 
way. 

The best kind of "topo" map is 
a 7 1/2,minute series published 
by the U.S. Geological Survey. 
For information on how to locate 
and choose the map for your se, 
lected area, contact one of the 
following sources. 

• South Carolina Geological 
Survey, Harbison Forest Road, 
Columbia, SC, 29210. 

• South Carolina Land Re, 
sources Comm., 2221 Devine St., 
Columbia, SC, 29205. 

• Map Information Office, 
U.S. Geological Survey, Wash, 
ington, OC, 20242. 

Cross,country can be a real 
adventure you can do by yourself 
or with friends. Follow the rules 
of safe hiking, however, and al, 
ways be sure to let someone know 
where you are going and when 
you plan to be back. Here are some 
good books on orienteering that 
will help you to practice using your 
compass and topo map: "Be an 
Expert With a Map and Com, 
pass" by Bjorn Kjellstrom, "Ori, 
enteering Merit Badge Book," Boy 
Scouts of America; "Compass and 
Maps," Girl Scouts of America. 
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lnMemoryOf 
J. Drake &.lens Jr. 

It is fitting that all South 
Carolinians who love the outdoors 
pause with us for a moment to 
reflect upon the Jos.<; of J. Drake 
Edens Jr. , who was taken from us 
in a tragic swimming accident this 
past July 30 at the Isle of Palms. 

Born in Blaney, South 
Carolina, in 1925, Edens' life and 
accomplishments exhibited a 
deep concern for others. Though 
he served with considerable 
distinction at the local, state, and 
national levels, Edens remained at 
heart a country boy with an 
abiding love for the good earth 
and a stalwart commitment to the 
stewardship of its wildlife 
resources. 

He was appointed to the 
Wildlife and Marine Resources 
O>mmissiononJuly 1, 1976, by 
former Governor James B. 
Edwards and served as chairman 
of the Wildlife and Freshwater 
Fisheries Advisory Board. 
Appointed by the Governor and 
the commission, this board acts as 
liaison with the public in 
promoting conservation of our 
wildlife and fisheries resources. 
Edens was appointed commission 
chairman in August 1979 by 
Governor Richard W. Riley. 
Because of his outstanding and 
dedicated service, Riley 
reappointed Edens to an 
indefinite term as chairman "at 
the will of the Governor." 

Throughout his years on the 
commission, Edens consistently 
exhibited the unbiased integrity 
and forthright honesty that so 
characterized his life. Within the 
agency he was known for an 
unswerving willingness to stand 
up for his convictions in what he 
believed to be right and greatly 
admired for his ability to accept 
further facts openly should they 
reveal a different truth. He was a 
man of his word whose integrity 
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was 
founded 
on a deep 
faith in 
God and his 
fellowman. 

0WL~LL future use. 

J. Drake Edens Jr. 
2. Development 
and implemen

Edens accomplished 
the demanding task of chairing the 
commission with a straightforward 
simplicity that often belied the 
complexity of issues at hand. His 
dark eyes could sparkle with quick 
wit to relieve a tense moment or, if 
need be, flash with determination 
to resolve the situation. His praise 
was plentiful, always genuine, and 
his criticism was constructive, 
never malicious. 

Through his leadership as a 
member and as chairman of the 
commission, Edens made 
significant contributions to 
conservation in South Carolina. 
Some of the more far-reaching 
accomplishments that evolved 
during his service with the 
commission are as follows: 

l. Acquisition of property in 
the Mountain Bridge area of the 
upstate, which will be maintained 
as game management and natural 

tation of small game 
and furbearer programs designed 
to enhance the management of 
such species in the state. 

3. Development and passage 
of the point system legislation 
dealing with hunting and fishing 
violations. 

4. Creation of a study 
committee to evaluate the 
agency's funding needs and suggest 
fiscal policy for the future that will 
enable the agency to maintain 
priority services to the public. 

5. Restructuring of the deer 
depredation permit system to 
improve management of deer 
herds in areas where needed. 

6. Development and passage 
of legislation and regulations 
controlling the harvest of wild 
turkeys in South Carolina. 

7. Creation of a group of 
technical experts for the marine 
resources program and 
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development of priority areas on 
concentration for the decade of 
the eighties. 

8. O>ncentration on 
implementation of the hunter 
safety and education program so as 
to reduce hunting accidents in 
South Carolina. 

9. Promotion of the 
"Operation Respect" program in 
South Carolina to improve ethics 
of sportsmen in the field and 
develop an appreciation for the 
state's natural resources. 

10. Creation of the Harty 
R. E. Hampton Foundation, a 
non-profit, eleemosynary 
organization for receipt of private 
donations to promote and 
enhance wildlife conservation in 
South Carolina. 

11 . Assistance in the creation 
of the Watercraft Gas Tax Fund 
for use in constructing boating 
access areas in South Carolina. 

12. Development of the 
department's newspaper, "The 
Resource," which is sent free to 
about 200,000 sportsmen in 
South Carolina. 

13. Assistance in plans and 
funding for construction of the 
Waddell Mariculture Center, 
which will enhance fisheries 
production in South Carolina. 

In his public role as a 
commissioner and his private life 
as a sportsman, Edens was most 
effective in promoting 
conservation. Through his work 
with commissioners, legislators, 
sportsmen's groups, wildlife 
department staff, and 
conservation organizations, he 
sought to develop reasonable 
solutions to the wise resource 
management of South Carolina. 

As commission chairman, a 
large part of Eden's time was 
willingly given to all wildlife and 
fishing constituents in the state. 
During his six years as a wildlife 
commissioner he missed only two 
of the regularly scheduled 
meetings, and those absences 
were due to his having just 



undergone major surgery. This developing succes.sful 
leadership and personal conservation programs. 
involvement gained the respect Future Of Over the years, it has been the 
and confidence of his peers and he will provide the same type of American hunter who, through 
the public. exceptional personal leadership Wildlife Depends license fees and excise taxes, has 

"As chairman of the for the Wildlife and Marine provided the lion's share of the 
commission, Drake possessed all Resources Commission as the late On Management funds necessary for these 
the qualities of a gocxl leader," Dr. Drake Edens, whom he is conservation programs. _,,,,,., 
James A. TtmmermanJr., succeeding." The precarious future that 
executive director of the state Webster, 49, is the president of many species of North American 
wildlife department, said. "He was Webster Service Stations Inc. of wildlife faced around the turn of Collect a share of our state's 
in every way a man of courage and Greenville. He is a member of the the century provided the impetus waterfowlingfuture through the 
resolution, who in his devotion to board of directors of Bankers Trust for the establishment of our first South Carolina Waterfowl Stamp. 
the cause of right and truth, rose of South Carolina and the wildlife parks and refuges. Though Mandatory far all South Carolina 
above personal feelings and Litchfield Company. He is a initially effective, these early waterfowl hunting, the 1982-83 
private ambition. I and the graduate of Georgia Tech and efforts aimed at helping wildlife stamps are available now at $5. 50 
sportsmen and sportswomen of formerly served as an officer in the soon developed serious each. AUnotsoldbyApril1, 1983, 
South Carolina have lost a U.S. Navy. Anativeof shortcomings. The concept of will be destroyed. CoUectars, inquire 
valuable friend and colleague." Greenville, he is married to the providing complete protection about purchase of numbered sheets, 

With deepest admiration and former Langhorne Tuller of (including the elimination of blocks, and individual stamps at the 
affection we dedicate this issue of Atlanta, Georgia, and they have natural predators) to certain South Carolina Wildlife and Marine 
South Carolina Wildlife to the two children. species was successful in building Resources Department, Licensing 
memory of J. Drake Edens Jr., Dr. James A. Timmerman Jr., up threatened herd of animals, Section, P. 0. Box 1 1710, 
with the knowledge that his executive director of the state including elk and deer. As early as Columbia, SC, 292 II , 
personal example of integrity, self- wildlife department, said he is the 1920s, however, populations (803) 758-0050. 
sacrifice, dedication, and honest looking forward to working with in many areas were outstripping 
concern provides a model for all to Webster in carrying out the their available focxl supplies. Hunter Safety Is fo llow. It is a large part of his objectives of the department. "I'm Such problems helped spur the 
legacy to all South Carolinians pleased that the Governor has rapid growth of the modern A Continuing and will not soon be forgotten by appointed someone of such science of wildlife management. 
those who worked with and loved integrity and interest in wildlife Early wildlife management Concern him .. ., conservation to this post," professionals were the first to 

Greenville Man 
Timmerman said. "Under his recognize the vital importance of Carrying a firearm that's 
leadership, we of the wildlife vegetation and other aspects of properly zeroed or patterned, 

Named 
department hope to continue in the natural environment that keeping your feet dry, and 
the traditions of sound judgment supported wild animal scouting the area ahead of time 

New Wildlife and forthrighmess established by populations. This new are important to a hunting trip, 
our late chairman, J. Drake Edens understanding of the relationship but having a safe hunt should 

Chairman Jr."_,,,,,., between wildlife and habitat always be the first consideration. 
helped lead to the practical steps "Hunter safety plays a vital role 

In August, William M. necessary to ensure the long-term in the sport of hunting," according 
Webster III of Greenville was abundance and health of certain to Jim Mills, hunter education 
named by Governor Dick Riley to kinds of wildlife. coordinator for the South 
a six-year term on the South Extensive biological research is Carolina Wildlife and Marine 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine the foundation on which all Resources Department. "Each 
Resources Commission. Webster management programs are built. year, hunting accidents claim the 
will succeed the late J. Drake Studies on animal numbers, their lives of a misfortunate few, a few 
Edens Jr. as the at-large member distribution, focxl preferences, and too many." 
on the nine-member panel. The the like provide a detailed picture "During the 1981-82 hunting 
governor also designated Webster of a species' needs and habits. season, twenty-two accidents 
as chairman of the commission. Bird banding projects such as were reported," Mills said. "Six of 

In announcing the these help determine a species' the accidents were fatal. Three of 
appointment, Riley said, "Billy seasonal and local movements the hunters killed were shot by 
Webster is an avid outdoorsman and can provide information on other hunters, who had mistaken 
with a keen interest in all of our age, longevity, and other vital them for deer or whose Yictims 
state's natural resources. I'm sure William M. Webster III characteristics important in (oontim,ed on rx,ge 56) 
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The gentleman arrived at 
the plantation in a big 
car, here for the quail 

hunting, and roared up to the 
house in a cloud of dust. That 
night around the fire he told of 
attending shooting school in 
England where he had been 
instructed in the use of his 
custom-fitted twenty double with 
its solid gold trigger, perfect 
balance, and engravings of dogs 
pointing. Money was no object for 
this fellow, he had to have the 
best. 

Next morning he set out to 
hunt with old Solomon Wallace, 
the best bird guide in Berkeley 
County. They had good dogs and 
hunted from horseback. When 
the dogs pointed, they'd 
dismount, Solomon would hold 
the reins, the gentleman would 
flush the covey, fire both barrels, 
and bring down absolutely 
nothing, not even a feather. 
Solomon watched silently as he 
missed bird after bird on through 
the long golden afternoon. 

Finally a dog pointed a single in 
an open broom-sedge field. The 
wizened Solomon wordlessly 
dismounted and held the horse's 
reins. The gentleman kicked up 
the bird, swung, fired, and the 
bird crumpled perfectly. "I can't 
understand it," he said as he 
remounted. "I did everything the 
same, missing all those other birds 
but killed this one dead." 

"I knows whut it wuz," 
mumbled the taciturn Solomon 
under his breath. 

"You, Solomon? You know 
what it was? Please tell me." 

Solomon fumbled with his 
reins and muttered "Cap'n, it wuz 

a acci-dent." 
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were in the line of fire. This type 
of accident occurs when a hunter 
does not properly identify his 
target, when a hunter does not 
identify where the shot will go if it 
misses the intended target, or 
when a hunter has his gun loaded 
in a situation it shouldn't be. 

"The hunter has a responsibility 
to himself and to others," Mills 
said. "He must make sure he can 
be identified, he must identify his 
target beyond any doubt, and he 
must know what's beyond the 
target. 

"Out of the twenty-two 
hunting accidents which occurred 
during the 1981-82 hunting 
season, none of the hunters had 
taken a hunter safety course," Mills 
stated. 

Each of the following rules 
should become an unfailing habit 
to every hunter: 

-Wear an international 
orange hat, coat, and/or vest, 
during deer hunts to make yourself 
visible to other hunters. This is 
mandatory during all gun hunts 
for deer within all public game 
management area boundaries. 

-Make sure your target is 
identified beyond any doubt and 
in plain sight (not hidden by 
brush or trees). 

-Handle your firearm with 
extreme care at all times. 

-Never load your gun until 
you are ready to use it. 

-Always be considerate of 
other hunters and the landowner. 

-Do not hunt on private land 
without permission from the 
landowner. 

-Know the laws that govern 
the sport of hunting. 

-Know first-aid techniques in 
case of an accident. 

The National Shooting Sports 
Foundation reported that since 
international orange was first 
introduced about twenty years 
ago, the number of hunting 
accidents has decreased 
dramatically, especially for those 
in the "mistaken for game" and "in 
the line of fire" categories. There 
are now thirty states that require 
the use of international orange. In 

South Carolina, it is mandatory 
for anyone hunting deer with a 
gun on game management area 
lands. 

The South Carolina Wildlife 
and Marine Resources 
Department offers a hunter safety 
course to anyone twelve years of 
age and older. The course consists 
of at least twenty hours of 
instruction and two hours of live
range firing. Hunter safety classes 
and training sessions are usually 
organized as a civic or community 
activity by schools, clubs, or 
individuals. 

To receive an application for 
the hunter safety course, write to: 
Hunter Education, South 
Carolina Wildlife and Marine 
Resources Department, P. 0. Box 
167, Columbia, S.C., 29202, or 
contact your local conservation 
officer. _ _, 

Respect 
The RESPECT Campaign is a 

project designed to encourage all 
outdoor enthusiasts to protect the 
state's natural resources and its 
outdoor sports by following ethical 
rules of conduct in the field. 
Borrowed from a similar program 
in Virginia, the RESPECT 
Campaign is based on five 
principles of ethical conduct 
which are the marks of the true 
sportsman: RESPECT for nature, 
RESPECT for the game pursued, 
RESPECT for the landowner, 
RESPECT for fellow sportsmen, 
and RESPECT for the law. _ _, 
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Hydrillaln 
Santee--Cooper
What's 
TheRxNow? 

With the discovery of the most 
unstoppable plant, hydrilla 
(Hydrilla verticillata), in atleast 
2,CXX) aces of Lake Marion, comes 
the natural question-what do we 
do now? 

This menace that some call the 
"Green Peril" now infests waters in 
at least a dozen states and is 
exploding, as it has since it was 
imported from South America as 
an aquarium plant in 1960. Tossed 
into a ditch in Miami, it now 
curses millions of acres of 
freshwater and costs wildlife 
agencies huge sums of money in a 
losing effort to control it. 
Why is hydrilla a problem? 

Hydrilla forms thick, nearly 
impenetrable mats of stems and 
leaves at the water surface, thus 

• Making swimming, boating, 
fishing, and water skiing difficult 
and dangerous or impossible. 

• Hindering commercial 
navigation. 

*Clogging water intake 
systems. 

• Shading out desirable aquatic 
plants. 

• Providing breeding habitat for 
mosquitoes and other pests. 

Once hydrilla becomes 
established, eradication is often 
not possible. The treatment 
required to control infestations 
within levels that would permit 
continued use of lakes and streams 
is difficult and expensive--up to 
$400 per acre for a single 
treatment, and more than one 
treatment per year is often 
needed. 
What does hydrilla look like? 

Hydrilla looks very much like 
two types of aquatic plants 
(Brazilian and Canadian elodea). 
It also resembles Eurasian water 
milfoil in that it is rooted in the 
lake bottom and has a thick mat at 
the water surface. 



Look for one or more of these 
identifying characteristics: 

• Clusters of three to six leaves 
(leaf whorls) spaced along the 
stems. 

•Two or three tiny spines along 
the central vein on the 
underneath side of the leaf. 

• Serrations or "teeth" along leaf 
edges. 

• Small, white flowers (less 
than one-fourth inch across) 
floating on or near the water 
surface in late summer or near fall. 

'Turions or "winter buds" that 
resemble small, green cockleburs 
on stems from fall through early 
spring. 

'Potato-like tubers about as big 
as a pea on ends of rhizomes or 
thick, wiry "roots" in the lake 
bottom. 

x3 

turion 

xl 
tuber 

How can we prevent hydrilla 
from becoming a problem here? 

Help keep it out! 
• IX) remove and destroy all 

plant fragments from boats, 
motors, live wells, and trailers, 
especially after use in lakes farther 
south that may be infested with 
hydrilla. 

• 00 tell others. Alert them to 
the threat of hydrilla and ask 
them to help keep it out. 

• 00 watch for and report the 
first sign of hydrilla in lakes or 
streams you visit. 

• OON'T introduce any aquatic 
plant into South Carolina waters. 

• OON'T carelessly help the 
spread of any water weed. 
-W HORACE CARTER 
Editor's Note: Look far more an the 
hydrilla problem in the upcoming 
January-February issue of South 
Carolina Wildlife. _ _, 

Commercial 
Crabbers Get 
Sales Tax Break 

This year's sales tax exemption 
on crab traps and outboard 
engines may be saving 
commercial crabbers hundreds of 
dollars annually. 

Under the exemption, full
time commercial crabbers will not 
have to pay the state's four-percent 
sales tax on crab pots, outboard 
engines, and pot hoists, said 
industry economist Ray Rhodes of 
the Marine Resources Center in 
Charleston. 

"With the rising cost of 
equipment, these exemptions 
should provide crabbers some 
relief," said Rhodes, "especially 
since there has been no 
substantial increase in crab prices 
since 1979." 

According to Rhodes, some 
6. 2 million pounds of crabs worth 
$1.6 million were harvested in 
South Carolina in 1981. 

For more information on the 
new exemptions, commercial 
crabbers should contact the Sales 
and Use Tax Division, South 
Carolina Tax Commission, P. 0. 
Box 125, Columbia, S.C., 
29214. ·""' 

Remember tnat the range of the tide 
in South Carolina coastal waters is 
alXJt-a six feet. If you tie your boat to a 
fixed dock at high tide, leave enough 
slack in the mooring lines far the boot 
to go down as the tide falls. If you 
don't you may find your boat hangi.ng 
from the dock six hours later. Similar 
precautions are required when 
mooring at low tide-unless you 
happen to have a submarine. 

Bottom Fish 
Survey Extended 

A grant to continue and extend 
a survey of commercially valuable 
bottom fishes has been awarded to 
the South Carolina Wildlife and 
Marine Resources Department. 

According to David M. 
Cupka, assistant director of the 
Office of Conservation 
Management and Marketing, the 
main objective of the project is to 
determine the distribution and 
abundance of deep-water edible 
finfish outside the area presently 
fished by the commercial fleet. 

The grant was awarded by the 
Gulf and South Atlantic Fisheries 
Development Foundation with a 
fifty percent matching 
appropriation from the state. 

According to Glenn Ulrich 
and Bob Low, principal 
investigators for the project, 
existing offshore bottom fisheries 
in this area may be at or 
approaching their maximum 
sustainable yield. Ulrich and Low 
caution that any significant 
expansion of this fishery would be 
dependent upon discovery of new 
stocks and new fishing grounds. 

An earlier survey located 
commercial concentrations of 
tilefish over soft mud and clay 

(conrinuen on Jxlge 58) 

0 ne thing that small boat 
owners always need is 
more dry storage. You 

need plenty of room to store gear 
and protect it from the weather. 

I had this problem with my 
fourteen-foot john boat and solved 
it by adding a forty-eight quart 
cooler for dry storage as well as a 
seat. I framed in the base of the 
cooler with molding and screwed 
two eye bolts just below the 
carrying handles at either end. 
Two pieces of heavy-duty shock 
cord at each end secure the chest 
to the boat. I also glued a piece of 
three-eighths-inch plywood to the 
top of the cooler. This prevents 
the top from becoming spongy 
and soft and also doubles as a fish 
cleaning station. 

Another solution is to purchase 
a saddlebag designed to fit over 
your portable six-gallon gas tank. 
Wrenches, screwdrivers, and 
shear pins carried in the bag are 
readily accessible if needed. 

When going afloat, you also 
may need flashlights, foul-weather 
gear, insect repellent, spare drain 
plug (I watched from the bank as a 
boat sank the other day because 
he couldn't find his),- extra rope or 
line, first-aid kit, toilet paper, 
spark plugs. As far as tools are 
concerned, a spark plug wrench, 
pliers, and cotter key if oeeded. If 
space permits, I throw in other 
little goodies, like Beanee
Weenees, sardines, and soda 
crackers, just in case of an 
emergency. _ _, 
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This is the time of year for 
the surf fisherman's 
dream to vault into 

reality, when a taut line suddenly 
goes slack and then a big surf stick 
answers the strike and comes 
down pointing hard at the 
breakers-quiveringly but with 
certainty-at that big red bass 
with the spot on his tail. 

Not all the strikes this fall will 
be big red bass by a long shot. But 
for surf fishermen, their time has 
come as the combers along our 
coastline swarm with species to 
delight the heart and the dinner 
table. The ocean temperature 
drops, and one n' or easter after 
another whistles down the coast, 
the golden days in between are rife 
with bluefish and suddenly there's 
a flurry of winter trout and 
summer flounder added to the 
whiting, croaker and spots. 

Surf fishermen along the 
Grand Strand will see fish-laden 
lines being hauled in off most all 
the fishing piers around them, and 
basically they'll see the same 
species they're catching except for 
more deep-water kinds like kings 
and bonito or false albacore and 
jack crevalle as now-and-then 
prizes. But below Georgetown the 
outer islands begin and the rule of 
thumb in surf fishing is, the more 
"outer" the island, the more likely 
the surf fishing may be somewhat 
better. 

Surf fishing off any beach along 
South Carolina is liable to be good 
at this time of year. But if you can, 
fish the outer bars on the outer 
islands with fresh cut bait on the 
bottom. Usually the prime tide is 
two hours before high and an hour 
after. I know spots where it's just 
reversed but not many. There are 
sloughs and cuts and eddies in surf 
fishing and a whole lot more 
secrets than you'd imagine to a 
sport that looks like just . . . 

"casting your bait to 
the wind~ 

_ _,., 
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bottoms in 95 to 140 fathoms of 
water. Similar areas along the 
outer continental shelf of Onslow 
Bay, North Carolina, will now be 
surveyed. 

"The primary constraint 
preventing private industry from 
undertaking a study of this type is 
economic," Cupka explained. 
"The bottom fishing fleet operates 
on a relatively narrow proof margin 
and is very limited in the amount 
of exploratory and possible non
productive time they can allocate 
to such work. Fish production 
must be maximized each trip, 
thereby restricting their operations 
to known areas." 

Survey personnel will work 
closely with the fishing industry to 
provide up-to-date information on 
areas surveyed that show fisheries 
potential. 

Fishermen interested in the 
results of previous assessments of 
bottom fish stocks should contact 
either Ulrich or Low at the 
Marine Center in Charleston. _,,.. 

Don't leave round objects, like fishing 
poles and boat hooks, an deck where 
someone could step an them. An 
unexpected f a/1 caused by a round 
object rolling underfoot could result 
in a serious injury. 

TwoAnglers 
Remember Giant 
Crappie Catches 

South Carolina is not far from 
first in the race to beat the world's 
record for black-and-white 
crappie. 

Two of South Carolina's lakes 
have produced record crappie. 
Mrs. H. E Owens of Columbia 
caught the current state record for 
white crappie, a five-pound one
ounce fish, from Lake Murray on 
March 6, 1949, using a live 
minnow. Paul E. Foust of High 
Point, North Carolina, caught the 
current state record black crappie, 
a five-pounder, from Lake 
Moultrie on March 15, 1957. 

Mrs. H. E Owens with her five-pound one-ounce white crappie. 

Mrs. Owens has held the state 
record for white crappie for thirty
three years. Her record is the 
oldest on South Carolina's 
freshwater fishing records list. If 
her fish had been submitted to the 
world records program at the time 
it was caught, she would have 
held the world record for eight 
years until the current world's 
record, a five pound three ounce 
white crappie, was caught on July 
31, 1957, byFredL. Bright in 
Mississippi. 

"When I caught the fish," Mrs. 
Owens said recently, "I was using a 
live minnow and fishing around 
some submerged brush close to 
where Ellett's Landing used to be. 
I knew I had a big fish, but I didn't 
realize just how big it was until I 
got it into the boat. 

"I caught the fish on March 6, 
1949, which was a Sunday, so my 
husband called a very dear friend 
of ours, Dr. Havilah Babcock, 
who was very impressed with the 
size of the fish and wanted us to 
have it weighed as soon as 
possible,• she said. "He suggested 
that we call Mr. Gasque, who 

owned Gasque's Sports Shop that 
used to be located in Five Points, 
and have the fish weighed at his 
shop." 

Seven years later a North 
Carolina resident Paul E Foust 
caught the state record five-pound 
black crappie. He has held the 
state record for twenty-five years, 
and the world record for twelve 
years until a six-pounder was 
caught on November 28, 1969, by 
Lettie Theresa Robertson in 
Westwego, Louisiana. 

Paul E. Foust with his five-pound 
black crappie. 



Foust spends more time fishing 
at Lake Moultrie in South 
Carolina than he does in North 
Carolina, he said recently. "If I'm 
not home, you'll find me at 
Angel's Landing at Lake Moultrie 
fishing. 

"The day I caught the record 
crappie I was fishing with my 
brother Robert and two friends, 
Merrill Cable and Bill Kennedy." 
Just joking around we would say 
'A six-pound crappie!' every time 
one of our corks went down. 
When I caught the giant crappie, 
I just told them it was getting 
pretty close to six pounds." 

"Later that night some of the 
fellows at our camp started 
guessing how much they thought 
the fish weighed. It wasn't long 
before they decided to take the 
fish to Black's Store to have it 
weighed. When they weighed the 
fish that night it weighed five 
pounds, six ounces. 

"We put the crappie in a cooler 
and surrounded it with large 
blocks of ice. The next morning 
we found that one of the large 
blocks of ice had fallen on the fish 
and pushed the roe right out of 
her!" Foust said. "When we had 
the fish weighed officially at Lewis 
Bird's Supply in Florence, the fish 
had lost six ounces and weighed 
an even five pounds." 
Nevertheless, his crappie still 
weighed enough to set new state 
and world records. _,,,,., 

If you plan to anchor near rocks, 
stumps, ar other obstructions that 
could snag your anchor, use one ar 
two old plastic bleach containers filled 
with sand instead of an anchor. They 
are less apt to get caught on the 
bottom. If they do get caught and you 
have to cut the Urie, you don't feel so 
bad about it. 

Nat rru:,re than two legal devices 
(hookandUrie, fly rod, casringrod, 
pole, and Urie ar hand line) may be 
used by any fisherman at the same 
rime, except when fishing in a boat. 
Persons in a boat may use an 
unlimited number of lawful devices, 
as long as they have a valid fishing 
license in their possession. 

Peak 
Fishing Forecast: 
November
December '82 
Explanation: B-Best; G-Good; F
Fair; P-Poor; Mo. and Ev. give the 
best time of day, but are subject to 
change by local conditions, such 
as high winds, storms, or cold. 
(Courtesy of Geiger Brothers, 
Mount Hope Ave., Lewiston, 
ME, 04240.) 
November December Day 

GEv. FEv. 1 
GEv. BEv. 2 
FEv. BEv. 3 
FEv. PEv. 4 
BEv. PEv. 5 
BEv. PEv. 6 
PEv. FMo. 7 
PMo. FMo. 8 
FMo. PMo. 9 
FMo. PMo. 10 
FMo. GMo. 11 
PMo. GMo. 12 
PMo. PMo. 13 
FMo. PMo. 14 
FEv. PEv. 15 
PEv. PEv. 16 
PEv. PEv. 17 
PEv. FEv. 18 
FEv. GEv. 19 
FEv. GEv. 20 
G Ev. BEv. 21 
G Ev. BEv. 22 
GMo. PMo. 23 
BMo. PMo. 24 
BMo. PMo. 25 
PMo. FMo. 26 
FMo. GMo. 27 
GMo. FMo. 28 
GMo. FMo. 29 
FEv. BEv. 30 

BEv. 31 

Shrimpers 
Encouraged 
ToTest 
Turtle Excluders 

One hundred turtle excluders 
were given to South Atlantic and 
Gulf Coast shrimpers to test the 
effectiveness of these devices. 

According to National Marine 
Fisheries Service (NMFS) agent 
Chuck Oravetz, who prefers to 
call the excluders "trawling 
efficiency devices" or "TEDs," fifty 
were made available to South 
Atlantic fishermen and the other 
fifty went to Gulf Coast 
shrimpers. The TEDs were built 
and distributed by Desco Marine 
with funds provided by the Gulf 
and South Atlantic Fisheries 
Development Foundation. 

"We hope that once the 
shrimping community see these 
devices in operation it will 
voluntarily adopt them 
throughout the fleet. The 
widespread voluntary use of the 
TEDs could eliminate the need for 
more stringent regulations on the 
incidental catch of sea turtles," 
Oravetz said. 

According to Oravetz, TEDs 
also will exclude trash, jelly balls, 
horseshoe crabs, and other large 
objects that often interfere with 
the catching of shrimp. 

"A preliminary study conducted 
along the Gulf Coast suggested 
that nets incorporating TEDs may 
catch more shrimp," Oravetz 
noted, "and this year we plan to 
look into claims of increased fuel 
efficiency of trawlers pulling 
TEDs." 

Shrimpers who use the devices 
this year have been asked to report 
to NMFS on the effectiveness of 
these devices. 

The TEDs can be obtained 
directly from DescoMarine in St. 
Augustine, Florida. _,,,,., 

J acki Reeser of Santee Cooper 
Country reminds us that the 
holiday season is also the 
season of South Carolina's 

most frantic fishing on Lakes 
Marion and Moultrie-the time 
for top schooling stripers. 

"It's almost like a scene from the 
movie :Jaws' as large schools of 
shad swim carelessly several feet 
beneath the surface. Voracious 
stripers suddenly loom up from the 
depths creating furious 
maneuvering among the shad 
which dart about and into each 
other, then flash upward in an 
absolute panic to escape," Reeser 
says. 

"But there is no escape. While 
the stripers smash the shad from 
below, circling gulls begin to dip 
and dive on the panicked and 
wounded bait fish. This is the sign 
that anglers have waited for, and 
idling boats roar to life in an 
attempt to reach the scene before 
the feeding ends. 

Fishermen cast with a great 
sense of urgency, allow their lures 
to trickle through the shad, then 
anxiously retrieve with a prayer 
that that sudden bump will come. 
Fish after fish is hooked. Some are 
reeled in, netted or gaffed, and 
boated. Others are lost when lines 
break or hooks shake loose or 
straighten. 

"Fight the fish into the boat, 
check your lure and line, get the 
lure back into the water. There's 
not a minute to waste because at 
some unknown instant the 
stripers' bellies will be full and the 
bubbling fury will subside. 

"Then it's time to look about 
and wonder at the still heaving 
gills of the stripers in the boat. 
There's even time to relax a bit 
and relive the action while boat 
operators and guides pick up their 
binoculars and again begin 
scanning the horizon. _,,,,., 
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S ome of the most enjoyable 
walking is without a pack or 
at least a pack without an 

overnight load. November 
provides mild weather and fall 
color for day-hikes up a mountain 
trail or along a coastal beach. 

A day pack extends your outing 
to a full day if you desire and 
allows you to carry a few essentials 
and helpful nonessentials that will 
make your trip more fun. 

What you put into your pack is 
your own business, of course, but 
here are a few suggestions: lunch, 
snacks, water bottle, rain gear, 
windbreaker, camera, binoculars, 
identification books, compass and 
maps, first-aid kit, and notebook. 
Leave the cook kit and primus 
stove behind. 

Day packs are inexpensive, but 
you can spend about as much for 
one as you wish if spending money 
is your purpose. However, a day 
pack doesn't have to be of the 
highest quality to be functional. 

Day hiking is a fine activity for 
the whole family. There's 
exploring to do, mountains to 
conquer, streams to fish, birds, 
flowers, and rocks to find and 
identify. The whole family can 
enjoy these outings. 

When planning a day hike, be 
sure to avoid trips too long for 
comfort. Remember, this is 
supposed to be fun. Most trail 
maps show terrain as well as 
mileage so planning a day's hike is 
not difficult with a good map. 

Day hikes can easily be worked 
into travel vacations or you can 

· plan a vacation around a series of 
day hikes into the wild country. In 
the evenings you can return to the 
comfort of your camp or motel 
and eat steaks and cakes. 

The next day presents other 
opportunities, other trails, vistas, 

sunsets. _ _,,., 
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Rare Flycatchers 
Nest In 
Laurens County 

Waiting for a meal, this scissor-tailed flycatcher perches on a p0wer 
line, ever alert to go winging after some passing insect. In the air, the 
flycatcher displays the feature it is named for: a scissor tail. 

The nesting of a pair of scissor
tailed flycatchers in the Young's 
Community of Laurens County 
this summer must go down as a 
"strange occurrence of the bird 
kind." 

The scissor-tailed flycatcher, an 
unmistakable bird with scissor-like 
tail-feathers longer than its small 
body, usually lives in the open 
plains country of the south
central western states. Like most 
flycatchers, the scissor-tail prefers 
to perch on powerlines or fences 
where it sallies forth to catch 
flying insects on the wing. 

The unusual birds were first 
noticed about June 1 by a group of 
senior citizens having lunch under 
a tree just outside the Youngs 
Community Center between 
Gray Court and Woodruff. Mary 

Riddle, who works with the senior 
citizens at the community center, 
was told about the odd bird and 
went out to see a small-bodied 
bird with a very long tail. An 
amateur birdwatcher, Mrs. Riddle 
pinpointed the bird unmistakably 
as a scissor-tailed flycatcher, 
matching one in her encyclopedia. 

It was not just one flycatcher 
but a pair of the rare birds. And 
unbelievably they were building a 
nest. Mrs. Riddle and her middle 
daughter watched the birds seven 
days a week through nest building 
and later sitting on the ch1tch of 
eggs. She noticed that the birds 
perched with their awkwardly 
long tails closed and flew with 
them open like a pair of scissors. 

"What was most amazing about 
the entire thing was the setting 

where the birds chose to nest," 
Mrs. Riddle said. Their tree was 
right next to a fire department 
with its blaring sirens and a 
community center, which has 
regular square dances. "The loud 
noises didn't seem to bother the 
birds at all," she added. "And they 
didn't seem afraid of us. In fact the 
. male was quite a ham." 
· "During one violent windstorm 
we became very concerned about 
the birds and their nest," Mrs. 
Riddle said. "The pair raised only 
one offspring, which makes us 
think that other eggs in the nest 
were lost in the windstorm." 

Once the young flycatcher was 
flying well, the family of scissor
tails remained near their nesting 
tree, Mrs. Riddle noted. As late as 
mid-August, the three birds were 
still being sighted a few blocks 
away. 

During the flycatchers' 
residence in the Youngs 
Community, they attracted a 

~ number of naturalists who came i to observe them. Ronald Ladford, 
o an Audubon Society member 
~ from Spartanburg, confirmed that 
" the birds were scissor-tailed 
~ flycatchers. Rudy Mancke, 
z naturalist with the S. C. Museum 
0 

"' Commission, observed the birds 
and took photographs. Wildlife 
biologists with the state wildlife 
department's Nongame and 
Endangered Species program also 
witnessed the unusual birds. 

For scissor-tailed flycatchers to be 
sighted in South Carolina was a 
rare phenomenon, much less for a 
pair of the birds to nest and raise 
young. This event has been 
entered in the scientific record as 
the "eastern-most nesting of the 
scissor- tailed flycatcher" and the 
"only successful nesting" in South 
Carolina. Until now the 
easternmost nest had been in 
Mississippi. 

The book "South Carolina Bird 
Life" reveals that the first recorded 
sighting of a scissor-tailed flycatcher 
was made by H. Ravenel Sass on 
November 6, 1928, perched on a 
wire fence on Edisto Island. 

The preserved skin of the first 
scissor-tail collected in the state 
Ouly 16, 1930) resides in the 
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Charleston Museum. This 
particular bird had sustained a 
wing injury in the St. Matthews 
area and was kept alive for several 
days by a Mr. E M. Wannamaker 
before it died. 

There are a few more records of 
individual scissor-tailed flycatchers 
wandering into South Carolina, 
but the chances of a pair showing 
up and building a nest more than 
seven hundred miles east of their 
normal range are staggeringly 
slim, said John Cely, nongame 
and endangered species biologist 
with the state wildlife department. 
"This event is comparable to a pair 
of mule deer appearing in South 
Carolina or an Atlantic salmon 
spawning in Lake Marion." 

Biologists can only speculate 
how these birds strayed so far from 
their normal range. A freak storm 
could have blown them here or 
they could have "overshot" their 
regular home during migration. 

In late summer scissor-tailed 
flycatchers normally begin their 
southward migration to the 
Florida Keys or Mexico where they 
will spend the winter. The 
chances of the South Carolina 
birds returning to the Palmetto 
State are remote, but these birds 
have already shown amazing lack 
of respect for the "odds." _,,,,,_, 

Pittsburgh 'Zoo 
Adopts Giant 
Carolina Clam 

A giant Hilton Head Island 
clam named Sam recently 
attracted national attention when 
he found himself a home in 
Pennsylvania. 

Weighing in at three pounds 
and measuring six-and-a-half 
inches across his girth, Sam, a 
quahog, is in the upper size range 
of his species and is estimated to 
be fifty to sixty years old. 

Discovered in the surf in front 
of the Holiday Inn after a storm 
last June, Sam now filter-feeds in a 
foot of sand in a 1, 000-gallon 
saltwater aquarium in the 

Pittsburgh 'Zoo. His zoo mates are 
tropical fish, natives of Hawaii. 

He's become a celebrity. 
Pittsburgh city officials made 

an occasion of visiting Sam, and 
Pittsburgh TV cameras followed 
them out to take photographs. 

Commentator Paul Harvey 
learned of his dimensions and his 
capture and used them as a tidbit 
in his syndicated radio broadcast. 

United Press International sent 
a story about Sam over its wires. 

The marine biologist in charge 
of Sam in the zoo's aqua 
department, Randolph Goodlett, 
said he had a call from an 
Alabama radio station wanting to 
know if Sam "could really talk." 

The John Conte family of 
Conway, Pennsylvania, consisting 
of a mother and father, six 
children, a son-in-law, and a 
grandmother are responsible for 
the clam's new life in the North. 

They had been on Hilton Head 
for only a few hours it1 mid-June 
when Joe Conte, twenty-one, and 
Cindy Conte, twenty-two, along 
with their brother, John, and 
sisters, Alane and Maureen, were 
feeling along the bottom at the 
edge of the ocean with their toes, 
collecting sand dollars and 
starfish. Surprised by the gigantic 
clam, they showed him off to the 
rest of the family, who wondered 
how he'd taste in a chowder. 

Joe Conte (left) and brother John 
of Conway, Pennsylvania, hold 
"Sam the Clam;' spared from the 
chowder pot by the Conte family. 
The three-pound Hilton Head 
Islander now leads a quiet life at 
the Pittsburgh Aquazoo. 

Cindy, a recent graduate in 
photography of the Rochester, 
New York, Institute of Technology 
and a former pet shop employee, 
had other ideas about the clam. 
She shot his picture, put him in a 
bucket of salt water with sand in 
the bottom and told him to "eat 
up." 

He escaped the chowder pot 
during the Contes' three-week 
stay on the island and made it 
back home with the family, all ten 
of the crowd offering advice about 
his safekeeping. 

After Cindy called the zoo for 
information on maintaining Sam 
as a pet, however, she was 
discouraged. 

Goodlett, the marine biologist, 
told her he'd need frequent 
saltwater changes and a constant 
supply of algal bloom. 

Cindy then offered Sam to the 
Pittsburgh zoo, and he was 
accepted. 

The only way to tell Sam's age 
for certain would be to cut acros.s a 
section of the shell and count the 
rings, but Goodlett is too 
fascinated by him to do that. He 
estimates that Sam's more than 
half a century old and expects he 
could live many more decades in 
his present home. He says Sam's 
earning his keep by eating a 
parasite that had been causing 
trouble in the aquarium. 

Goodlett's research tells him 
that the only clams likely to be 
larger than Sam are those from the 
depths of the Pacific near the 
Galapagos Islands. 

According to Rudy Mancke, 
naturalist with the South Carolina 
Museum Commission, the 
southern hardshell clam 
(Mercenaria campechieruis) is 
found in coastal waters from 
Virginia to Florida and grows 
larger than its relative, the 
northern hardshell clam. 

Lowcountry fishermen's 
experience tells them that the 
only thing likely to be tougher 
than Sam in a pot of chowder 
would be boot leather.-FRAN 
SMITH, Hilton Head Island 
Packet .. ,,., 

No one has enough time 
during the holidays. 
Hot hors d'oeuvres can 

be too difficult for the host or 
hostes.s without household help, 
but at least one warm dip in a 
chafing dish will elevate your 
Christmas party from hum-de
dum-dum to Fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la
la. 

Doris' Crab Dip is the culinary 
creation of Doris Akers, superb 
cook and administrative as.sistant 
at the Marine Resources Center in 
Charleston. The ingredients are: 

• four 10½-ounce cans of Harris 
Adan.tic She-Crab Soup 

• two sticks butter 
• one-pound white crab meat 

(or three 6¾-ounce cans white 
crab meat) 

• one-pound Cheddar cheese, 
grated 

• Half 'n' Half 
• Salt and pepper 
• Sherry, optional 
Slowly heat soup and butter. 

Add crab meat and cheese. Cook 
just until hot, and, if needed, add 
Half 'n' Half to obtain desired 
consistency. Salt and pepper to 
taste. If desired, add a little sherry. 

· Serve in a chafing dish with little 
pastry shells or Bremmer wafers 
nearby. 

Donna Florio, consumer 
specialist for Seafood Marketing 
Services at the Marine Resources 
Center, recommended Doris' dip 
to me as "easy, elegant, and really 
wonderful." Donna served it 
( without the sherry) to a crowd 
recently and says they raved as 
they scraped the bottom. _,,,,,_, 

OOKing 
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~,-- hristtnas in 
harleston 

A visit to a Charleston 
garden far the holidays 
will take you back in 
time with plantation 
feasts, Yule logs, and 
di«:k walks through the 
rice f,elds. 

The holiday season offers 
special attractions and festivities 
throughout the Palmetto State 
(see Events, page 11) and 
Charleston is no exception. In 
fact, folks in the "Holy City" 
believe in concocting their 
holiday treats in a lavish fashion 
with more than a pinch of grace 
and a dash of style. 

Visitors to Charleston will find 
the traditional Christmas parade 
on December 5 followed by a 
variety of holiday tours, concerts, 
ballets, plays, and unique 
events-even a parade of boats. 
Vessels of all shapes and sizes will 
fill the harbor with holiday lights 
and finery on the eve of the 11th. 

The Charles Towne Landing 
Community Celebration will also 
be held on December 11. 
Admis.sion to the park will be free 
after 1 p. m. In addition to the 
Trident Area tree lighting, Sanqi, 
choirs, and community crafts 
booths, visitors can view the . 
park's exhibits of species native to 
South Carolina. The Adventure, 
a replica of a seventeenth-century 
trading vessel, will be at its usual 
Charles Towne Landing mooring. 

Those in a historical mood 
(Charlestonians are born that 
way) will be able to view an 
encampment of Revolutionary 
troops on Marion Square and a 
mock battle on the eighteenth at 
the Citadel campus. A 
reenactment of the British 
evacuation of the city will be 
staged the fo llowing day. Walking 
tours of the city's eighteenth- and 
nineteenth-century churches and 
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public buildings will be held in the 
historic area on December 23, 28, 
and 29. These uniquely designed 
tours will take participants 
through historic neighborhoods 
decorated for the season and into 
the interiors of historic 
landmarks. Traditional Christmas 
music will be played in the 
churches and light refreshments 
will be served. 

Charleston has never been 
accused of lacking fine 
restaurants, and the holiday 
season will provide plenty of 
gastronomic delights. Middleton 
Place, northwest of the city on the 
Ashley River's scenic highway 61, 
will be offering three types of 
plantation feasts at various times 
during the month. Caroling and a 
complete plantation dinner 
featuring smoked turkey with rice
pecan stuffing will be available on 
the 9th, 10th, 16th, and 17th. 
Mid-day Yule log dinners will be 
served on Saturdays and guests 
will be invited to bring in the log 
via mule-drawn wagon and 
participate in the English custom 
of placing holly on the fire to 
cleanse the old year's past. For 
those who've never experienced a 
traditional Charleston breakfast, 
Middleton's Duck Walks on the 
28th and 29th provide a 6:30 
gathering for hot cider and a trip 
with local Audubon members to 
view waterfowl in the nearby rice 
fields, followed by a breakfast with 
shrimp, hominy, and sausage. 

A bit closer to the city, Drayton 
Hall ( c. 1738) will offer 
candlelight tours of the immense 

two-story brick house'on 
December 16-18. Built by John 
Drayton, a memberof His 
Majesty's Council, this was the 
only Ashley River house not 
vandalized by Sherman's troops. 
Drayton Hall is considered the 
finest example of Georgian 
Palladian architecture in the 
nation. During these special tours, 
a host or hostes.s will be present in 
each room, and authentic period 
furnishings will be on display. 

In the same area, Magnolia 
House and Gardens, the ancestral 
home place of the Draytons, will 
be opening its gates on the 
country's oldest colonial estate 
gardens where visitors can see the 
country's largest and oldest 
collection of camellias in full 
bloom and a collection of one of 
the largest varieties of azaleas. The 
plantation house, the third rising 
on the original foundation dating 
from the Reconstruction Era, is 
open for tours along with a petting 
zoo and mini-horse ranch. 
Wildlife enthusiasts will want to 
take a canoe ride and walk or bike 
through Magnolia's 500-acre 
wildlife refuge which contains 
over 150 acres of managed 
waterfowl habitat within the old 
rice field dikes. 

While many of these holiday 
happenings will be open on a 
walk-in basis, Barbara Huggins of 
the Charleston County Chamber 
of Commerce invites everyone 
interested in the tours or more 
information to write or call 
Barbara Huggins, Charleston 
Chamber of Commerce, 
P. 0. Box 975, Charleston, 
South Carolina, 29402, 
(803) 722-8338. 

Those wishing to participate in 
the tours and Middleton Place 
feasts should make reservations at 
least twenty-four hours ahead by 
contacting Gregg Allen at 
Middleton Place, Route 4, 
Charleston, South Carolina, 
29407, (803) 556-6020. _,,,,,., 
- JOHN DAVIS 
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Carolina's Hunting Heritage 
brings hunting to life with 207 
action-filled pages bound between 
a handsome brown leather-like 
cover. $~each 

1../) /JI . ..f:;:;~ J 2 o. 75 

Binders safely and neatly store 
six issues (one year) of South 
Carolina Wildlife magazine. 
$7.23 each. 

rAt-~::l_,I ~r---- . 
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South Carolina Wildlife 
magazine will involve you 
with the beautiful outdoors. 
Use the enclosed envelope 
in this magazine to s1,1bscribe 
or to renew. One year $7.95 
(6 issues); two years $14.95 
(12 issues); three years $19.95 
(18 issues). 

"WIidiife Between the Covers" 
T-Shlrts are cool, comfortable 

100% cotton in red, orange, 
navy blue, light blue, kelly 
green - all with white 
lettering. It also comes 
in tan with dark brown 
lettering. $7.23 each; 
two $14.46; three 
$18.67; four or more 
$6.14 each. 

All prices Include 4% S.C. sales tax. 

The South Carolina Wildlife 
Cookbook, second edition, is 
truly the supreme reference for the 
sportsman's kitchen. $9.32 each. 

I 

Respect Caps come in International 
Orange which meets GMA require
ments or in Royal Blue for cool summer 
outdoor wear. $6.19 each. 

·::: ::::::::·::::: :: .. : ·r .. i,,::,·1 
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South Carolina 
WIidiife 1982-1983 
Calendar & Almanac 
provides a beautiful, 
personal way to plan 
your outdoor activi
ties while having a 
variety of useful 
information at your 
fingertips. $8.27 
each; two $16.12; 
three $22.83; four 
or more $7.28 
each. 

~ 
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Use the convenient form on the following page to order. 



Please send me ___ 1983 WILDFLOWER DESK CALENDARS at 
$4.11 each. 

Please send me ___ Copies of CAROLINA'S HUNTING HERITAGE 
at$~ each._f2.0 ,15 

Please send me ___ BINDERS at $7.23 each. 

Please send me _ __ Copies of THE SOUTH CAROLINA WILDLIFE 
COOKBOOK at $9.32 each. 

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

Please send me ___ RESPECT caps in summer royal blue at 
$6.19 each. 

Please send me ___ Copies of the SOUTH CAROLINA WILDLIFE 
1982-1983 CALENDAR & ALMANAC at $8.27 
each; two at $16.12; three at $22.83; four or more 
at $7.28 each. 

Please send me ___ "Wildlife Between the Covers" T-shirts at $7.23 
each; two at $14.46; three at $18.67; four or more 
at $6.14 each. Please state 1st and 2nd color 
choice. 

Green 

Lt. Bl ue "NA 

Navy 

Orange "NA 

Red 

Name ______________________ _ 

Address 

City• State • Zip __________________ _ 

Total order $ ____________________ _ 
( 4%.S.C. sales tax included in all prices) 

D Payment enclosed 

D rvlastercharge # 

Make checks payable to: 
South Carolina Wildlife 

P.O. Box 167 
Columbia, S.C. 29202 
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WILD DUCK WITH MUSHROOMS 

I duck 
1 onion, diced 
1 ♦ c. butter 
salt and pepper 
2 c. water 

1 bay leaf 
1 c. fresh mushrooms, sliced 
2 T. flour 
1 ll t. powdered thyme 
wild rice 

Prepare anJ J1.!.j01nt Juck: brown ,v1th onion anJ hurter AJJ <,ah, ri~-·r~r. 
water, anJ bay leaf. Cook slowly one- to onc~anJ~a~half hours. Saute 
mushrooms, flour, and thyme AJJ to duck anJ continue to nx,k 30 minute~ 
Serve horJereJ with w1IJ rn.:c 

Edith B. Jernigan 
Gt'Orgetown 

VENISON STROGANOFF 
1 ½ lb. venilon 
milk 
unseasoned tendelUer 
salt, pepper and garlic 
l½c.flour 

4 med. onion&, sliced 
2 cans mushrooms 
l½ c.. water 
2 T. red cooking wine 

Cut vents0n mto stnps, removing all tough parts. Pound well anJ dip in 
milk. Sift unseasoned tenderizer over meat, then season with salt, black pepper, 
and garlic to taste. Put pieces mto a bag with the flour. Shake vigorously. 
Brown four medium onions, sliced thin, with mushrooms in lightly greased fry 
pan until light tan color. Remove to another pan. Brown seasoned venison 
stnps on 00th sides quickly and dram. Put venison, onions, mushrooms, and 
dnppmgs m pressure cooker on rack. Add the water and wine, put pressur(" on 
and cook 15 mintes. Keep pressure low so it won't snck and hurn. Servt> with 
rice. Serves four 

Claudia Geddm~ 
Columbia 

} 
1 

SHRIMP CREOLE 

1A c. butter or maraarine 
2 med. onioru, diced 
1 c. diced celery 
1 clove garlic, finely minced 
1/2 lb. freth mushroonu, 
sliced 

2 T. flour 
1 t. salt 
1.4 t. pepper 

l/4 t. paprika 
½ t. chili powder 
1 t. Tabasco sauce 
1 No. 2 can tomatoes (2½ 
CUP5) 

I green pepper, finely 
,hredded 

I lb. cooked, deaned shrimp 
rice 

Preheat {rypan to 300 de-gr~. Add butter, melt; add onion, celery, garlic, 
and mushrooms. Saute until tender, snrrmg. Blend m flour and seasonings 
Add tomatoes. Cover, close vent. Simmer about ten minutes, sttrrmg twice. 
Add green pepper and shrimp. Heat. Serve over hot cooke-d nee. Serves four m 
six. Recipe may be double-cl 1£ des1rt"l'1 

Lome Laffitte 
Saluda 

DEVILED CRAB 

1/2 stick margarine 
11? sm. onion, chopped 
11z bell pepper, chopped 
1 stem celery, chopped 
3 eggs, beaten 
12 Riu crackers, crumbled 
slightly 

1 heaping T. mayonnaise 

I t. prepared mustard 
I T. Worcestshire sauce 
1 dash Tabasco sauce 
1/l t. salt 
black pepper 
l/2c,milk 
1 lb. claw crabmeat 

Melt mar1,tarme m heavy saucepan. Saute' onion, celery, and pepper until 
tender, but not browned. Beat eggs, add all other gred1ents, and toss together 
lightly until well mixed. Turn into one-quart casserole, sprinkle with addmonal 
cracker crumbs, and paprika. Bake at 325 degrees about 25 to 30 minutes or 
until firm. Serves six. 

I like to serve my deviled crab with spoonbread and cole slaw for a cold 
winter night i,upper 

Betry L. Waskiewicz 
Author of "Snctly For Bc,ys· A Cookbook for &,ys 8 to so·· 
Beaufort 



WILD DUCK WITH MUSHROOMS 

I duck 
I onion, sliced 
'• c. butter 
salt and pepper 
2 c. water 

I bay leaf 
1 c. fresh mushrooms, sliced 
2 T. flour 
1.Ai t. powdered thyme 
wild rice 

Prepare and disjoint Juck; hrown with onion and hurter. AJJ salt, perper, 
water, anJ bay leaf. Cook slowly one to one-anJ-a-half hours. Saure 
mushrooms, flour, and thyme. AJJ to Juck and contmut.• to cook 30 minutes. 
Serve horJered with wild rice . 

Edith 8. Jernigan 
Georgetown 

VENISON STROGANOFF 
1 ½ lb. venison 
milk 
unseasoned tenderi.ier 
salt, pepper and garlic 
l½c.flour 

4 med. onions, sliced 
2 cans mushrooms 
l½c. water 
2 T. red cooking wine 

Cut venison into strips, removing all tough parts. Pound well and dip in 
milk. Sift unseasoned tenderizer over meat, then season with salt, black pepper, 
and garlic to taste. Put pieces into a bag with the flour. Shake vigorously. 
Brown four medium onions, sliced thin, with mushrooms in lightly greased fry 
pan until light tan color. Remove to another pan. Brown seasoned venison 
strips on both sides quickly and drain. Put venison, onions, mushrooms, and 
drippings in pressure cooker on rack. Add the water and wine, put pressure;- on 
and cook 15 mimes. Keep pressure low so it won't stick and burn. Servt' with 
nee. Serves four. 

Claudia Geddings 
Columbia 

SHRIMP CREOLE 

¼ c. butter or margarine 
2 med. onioru, diced 
1 c. diced celery 
1 clove garlic, finely minced 
½ lb. fresh mushrooms, 
sliced 

2 T. flour 
1 t. salt 
¼ t. pepper 

¼ t. paprika 
½ t. chili powder 
1 t. Tabasco sauce 
1 No. 2 can tomatoes (2½ 
cupo) 

1 green pepper, finely 
shredded 

I lb. cooked, deaned shrimp 
rice 

Preheat frypan to 300 degrees. Add butter, melt; add onion, celery, garlic, 
and mushrooms. Saute until tender, stirring. Blend in flour and seasonings. 
Add tomatoes. Cover, close vent. Simmer about ten minutes, snrring twice. 
Add green pepper and shrimp. Heat. Serve over hot cooked rice. Serves four to 

six. Recipe may be doubled 1f des1rt>ri 

Lonie Laffitte 
Saluda 

DEVILED CRAB 

½ stick margarine 
½ sm. onion, chopped 
½ bell pepper, chopped 
1 stem celery, chopped 
3 eggs, beaten 
12 Ritz crackers, crumbled 
slightly 

1 heaping T. mayonnaise 

1 t. prepared mustard 
1 T. Worcestshire sauce 
1 dash Tabasco sauce 
½t.salt 
black pepper 
½c.-milk 
1 lb. claw crabmeat 

Melt margarine in heavy saucepan. Saute' onion, celery, and pepper unttl 
tender, but not browned. Beat eggs, add all other gredients, and toss together 
lightly until well mixed. Turn into one-quart casserole, sprinkle with additional 
cracker crumbs, and paprika. Bake at 325 degrees about 25 to 30 minutes or 
until firm. Serves six. 

I like to serve my deviled crab with spoonbread and cole slaw for a cold 
winter night supper. 

Betty L. Waskiewicz 
Author of "Snctly For Boys· A Cookbook for Boys 8 to 80" 
Beaufort 



oc,v~oov" vnucn rvn1v1 

A SMART APPROACH TO THE 
PREPARATION OF WILD FOODS 

The expanded S C Wildlife Cookbook 1s the ultimate guide for 
preparing fine, wild foods. Fifty new recipes and sensible charts to 
keep kitchens busy well beyond the Holidays 

• 50 New Rec,pes.1 

• Equ,valency Chart - Convenient Measunng 
• Substitute Ingredients - Easy Cooking 
• Blank Pages - Add Your Favonte Recipes 
• Game:Domest,c Meat Compos1t1on Table 

(A Guide to Eating Smart) 
• Fat Lean Chart for Fish - Avoid Extra Ca/ones 
• Glossary of Cookery Terms - Cook Like a Chef 
• Indexed - Qwck Reference 
• Laminated Cover - Sp,// Proof 

Please send me -------- Cookbooks at $8 95 each . 
(S.C. residents add .36 tax per book) 

0 Payment enclosed 

Please charge to 

□ Mastercharge □ VISA 

Card# ____________________ _ 

Total order$ __________________ _ 

Name 

Address--------------------

City • State• Zip-----------------

Make checks payable and mail to: 
S.C. Wildlife, P.O. Box 167, 

Columbia, S.C. 29202 

Charge orders allow 4 weeks for delivery. 








