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_GAME IN SOUTH CAROLINA.

Shooting Turkey's on Waccamaw Neck.

%

.

News and Courier.

gentle clasp |of wiuitér, Boreas em-

© braced the weodiand as his bride, the
gsunt elutoh ® that he laid” everywhere
on all liviqg ithingﬂ was here soft as
the lover's hand when he strokes the
hair of his 'lady love. Leavés had

- flitted slowly down, Jack Frost had
come, but eo lightly did be breathe
upon the grass that it was barely
withered in December.

Lower 'iWI'cclma.w Neck was+in the

Qutside the calm bay lay’ smooth s8]

a ribbon, save that now and then,
when the tide turned, there was a rip-
pling wave sent up Waccamaw to be
brushed sside by that stream with
majeatio indifference. The dense
groen of pines became Io? in live
oaks on the kpoll that- stretohed

around Fracer's Point, and but for/

rice field, dead marsh and Rabbit
Island, looking wmore sombre, there
was no hint of aught but early fall. -
‘Turkeys had been numerous; their
sign8 were everywhere; - their calls

were now and, then heard, but the,

sesson for gobbling had not come,
Bomehow one does not go turkey hunt-
ing uatil the winter grows a!bit old.
Why no one knows, it ie the custom.
This Deeember, however, Jack pro-
-posed that we go down around the
point, skirt the old reserve and drive
a famous buck, marked by a curious
twist on one of his feat, from whinh

circumstance we had s name for him.-

He was called the, ‘‘Red Buck,” and
to kill him was the ambition' that lay
in several breasta, He had heen seen
many times, but never when.the hun-
ter was ready with gun, -

- Jaok and I bhad determined to ge
him and we rarely failed’ to got
what we went after; .s0 far the “‘Red
Buck'’ was an exoeption that we were
eager to take out ‘of the rule, butin
wainlfs e et s ek de na
. By early sunrise we had reached a
poini where Jack told me Lo dismount

and wait nntil ks -52d skitied s small |

ewamp. The words were hardly out
* of his mouth when Hedtor's degp bay
csme down the wind, followed by one
or two sharper notes,from Fly; they
were way up the swainp.' Jack went
like mad down the road, dashiog out
of it.where it :curved ‘and the last I
saw of him was when Saladin’ cleared

Jnok’s boots, The danger was that
the dogs would .carry the deer across
to. the old reserve below, whence
he . would inevitably go' into it
and. beoome. lost in “tho sen of ten-
gled marsh; or go. straight away to-

Godt: Tsland, landing, in either

gan two hens rose and we grassed

had ever indulged, Barrisg the glo-

‘while to smoke and talk. By and by
.the dogs came back and Jack snggest-

a pine top, the boughs crashing against low. They struck scent at once and

the trouble, and all of 2 sudden, he’
g0k on-oommital. o

iy

we had gives him up and Saladin shot
‘into the air with Jack like a sky-
1oeket. I could not blame him—even
Genevieve wheeled with me, but as
she came round she stood stock-still
end I got ‘in one barrel as he was
swiogiong through a pine, n desperate
chance, but the load landed right be-
tween the wings, where his neck joiu-
ed his back and I need not tell a hun-
ter what happened, he dropped like 2
partridge.

Jack's retriever, ‘who had been
sneaking after us, now ocsme up and
that settled it; we decided to leave
the horses, take Brag, the retriever,
and go after therest on foot. Thia
was novel work-to both of us; turkeys
are not 'shot that way, as every one
knows who has hunted turkeys, bnt
this morning proved to be s record-
‘breaker all around. ; :

Both of us shot repeating shotguns
and we agreed to shoot as we shot
partridges, turn about, each. man to
look after the birds on his side, We
kept Brag close in and’ after we had
passed the place where Jack said he
gaw them go down and had about ex-
haunsted our. patience, Brag spun
around and came to a point; he had
herdly stiffened himeelf when a tur-
key roee, quartering away from Jack
and wae tumbled over. Just then one
7055 bohind e and mei the same fate,
We searched those rushes for nearly s |
half hour before finding another ar?
we must have gone in two feet of him
from where he rose.~ Jack.cut him
down before he straightened—a fine
young gobbler. ' At the orack of the

both, but one was winged and -the re-
triever had to run her down. Just
before reaching the: horses another
hen got up znd- she fell to me—seven
turkeys and all shot like partridges,
ag tame 'a morning's work as either

rions b2z, it was nothing.:

_ After we had tied them to the sad-
dles, giving the horsesall the load
tuey wanted and more, we stopped a

ed driving asmall island in the resexve
near the woods. He carried the dogs
aronnd and put them in; I waited be-

came on, makiong splendid musis; just
as they reached the middle of the ja-
land 8 peg-horn buck broke cover in
twenty” yards of me and I stretched
him; I saw nothing else. ' But Jack
eame around tho jeland swearing like
& trooper; bo was blowing of steam at
sugh a'rate that I gould not make out-

. “What. the' dickens
with you?'' I asked, *!

e §s.’! “‘Gaot the 'dsvil,” snorted
“Y'you turaed the ‘‘Red Buck’
10 thay infernal kid, that

is the matter
4T got him, there

not leave the island until spring, com-
ing'bsok then at nizght to roost.

Turkeys always roost over water, if
it e available, hence it is that & hun-
tor with eyes and training can follow
these streaws in a boat’ sud be able to
do good work just before nightfall
acd sometimes even after moonrise.
But simple as it scems thaere is ro-
quired the finest eyesight, the most
careful manceuvriog and, above all,
quickness when the gamo has been
found. The way anm old gobbler can
get out of a tree and off into impene-
trable gloom would amaze a man who
had not eeen it done; nothing living
is quicker except a fish or an alligator
jumping from 8 bank when he is
‘‘good scared.”’

The streams over which they sit
are sometimes too small to admit the
passage of a boat and here they ave
zeasonably gseoure unless some indus-
trious hunter hae ‘‘roosted’’ them,
that is followed them, vcalling at in-
tervals with a bone or box until the
flock rises for the troes. When this
is done the hunter comes back way
before day, calls them again and
usually manages to score.

Caesar and I had our share of this
tedious and uncertain mode of hunt-
ing; acting on his advice I was taking
to the water. In the growing dusk
avery object in the swamp assumed a
shape strange to d.ylight; overhead
you could see; in front now and then
we caught glimpses; onee in & while a
summer duck flew outwith a olatter;
but we took no notice. Oa turning s
diemal bend I felt the paddle touch’
my legs, as the canoe slowly sattled
against the bank, K Strainipg my head
I caght Caesar's gaze fized on s oy-
prest. No! Yes! M-a-y-b-e, but I
doubt it—then all doubt that wes

« La
had ducked his head and betrayed
himeself; now the plump outline of the
turkey's form became visible; _the
boat was stock still, held by the pad-
dle. Idrew a bead, the finest I could
get in that light, and fired my rifle at
the place where neck and head joined;
the turkey dropped like a bag of sand
and at the orack another flew out of a
‘tree and went sailing across the stream
for ‘the swamp ridges beyond.
pumped twice at the last one, but he
went on, Caesar stoutly maintaining,
however, that he was shot through.
.Our talking had disturbed others and
they went the, other way, not one
erossing the stream. As the night
wao coming on we got our turkey, s
fair sized gobbler. We had many
miles to go, 80 both took a paddle and
the ocanoo shot swiftly through the
bsyoas. As we reached our destina-
tion that night, Pompey Masyck, an
old darky, met us and told Caesar of
flushing @ -flock just at sunset: in
‘some . {all pines by s branch and I
determined to be back in time next
morning. ST LS

It turned off bitterly cold and the
wind rose—cireumstances both highly
favorable ' to work next morning, but

der a fly and woke cold, s the stars
were shining next morning. It was
half-past’ three o'closk. Osesar was
‘out of pocket, 'but soon turned ap,
‘having - gone off to get lightwood. He

then brought out from behind the
blaze'a coffes pot, explaining “dat gal
Cindy fetoh 'em last night, Mausga."
T'did ‘not care to pursue the investi-
‘gation, having no forther interest in

| knowing how Osesar came by the pot
| of coffee—really a godsend, s by an
‘| nnpardonable blunder mine had been

1763 | 1ofs with tho coffes at. the plantation.
| Swallowing breakfest without cere-

°2 | mony and " without & minute's Toss

4% | of time, we ‘were off on foot for the

before
f.vou

place where Pompoy ‘liad seen - the

flook, . bo:
ro0uld yelp with s turkey bone. to fool,
the oldest gobbler on the range. ‘Long

g day we were at’the rendex-

" those sudden shifts that
| famend for, thers be-
‘slight drissle of rain,

I

not conducive to comfort. I slept un-

Lad our. breakfast ready directly and’

I had 'my box and  Cacsar

key bave it, this time full in the
breast, and as he tumbled I grasped
the shotgun from Caesar to get our
neighbor as he left the iree, but he
did not leave.

Feariog any longer to tako chances
I made Caesar take the rifle and go
around the tree; he had not got half
round whea the turkey flew and I cut
him down, The noise of the gun
brought a hen out of the pines, sail-
ing by us to the oak ridges. I was
fortunate enough to get her too.

Tnis was the last we saw of the
flock; there were more; we heard them
leaving the trees, but they all went the
other way. Now I told Pompey as we
left camp when he heard the shotgun
fire to let Ponto loose and in a few
minutes he was leaping against wmy
bosom in the cestasy of dog bliss, He
found the turkey I had first shot
about two hundred yards off, dead as
Heotor, shot through and tLrough.

Caesar insisted that we look fur-
ther on the oak ridge for the turkey
I had shot at the night before and we
found him salso, that is the remains of
him—s wildcat had been there just
ahead of u4 and regaled himself with
the breakfast we had provided. OQur
firing had evidently distuzbed him at
his meal; it was useless to utter re-
grets and we returned to camp with
the booty.

That morning by appointment Jack
came up the river in a launch and I
went aboard for a nap. .

I wondered, and still wonder, when
the delicious nap is over and Boston,
Jack's ook, is fixing lunch and cof-
fee, how many lives have been saved,
how many men made happy, how
many careors touched with a gleam of
geld == 3 resuit of the assnciation
with steam lauvehes. The travel
=ay we likened Lo an aerial voysge on
a cloud blowr {hrongh the empyrean
by zephyrs tc the acoompaniment of
celestial harps, heard far off in ether,
as angel fingers stroked their delicate
strings. -

The plan this time was novel and of
our cwn devising. . Two old gobblers
had been in the habit of going to a
oertain field every afternoon for a
month; they were probably there in
the morning also, but had only been
seen in the afternoon. We had ar-
ranged for Pompey and Caesar to put
the dogs in the run from which they
csme and to bring down the dogs as if
they were driving deer; this we thought
would drive out the turkeys and they
would, nine times out of tea, pass
close to us. Jack and I went to our
stands; the negroes were a mile above
with the dogs. In due time the dogs
opened and came toward us in full
ory, which at first cuunded faintly
‘down the wind and freshened into a
swellinz choras that meant business
and signified more. than turkeys. A
‘hound broke cover above and oircled
with vaised bristles; no hound raises
his bristles: for a deer, but only for
dangerous animals, and I was puzzled
to know what it meant, but thought
it probably a wild cat and was strain-
ing my eye-sight on every bush; when
inst hehind me the worm fence crack-
ed and the rails came down in s Leap.
Before I could think a bear rose from

‘the dust, makinz siraighi by me, I
Bred before I thought, right at his

stomach, but possibly, owing to the

‘excitement, he caught the load on one
side and I'was knooked down and run.
-over with such foroe .that it mearly
Jknooked the sense. out of me. Bruin

eseaped into the swamp jusi as the
hounds' dashed through the broken

fence, the whple pack yelpiog like
mad. At that' instant Jack's gun

oracked twice and Iwent hastily to
him, oply to learn that ‘he-had not
Been the bear but had kilied a turkey
with one barrel and had fired at anoth-

‘er, bui with what result he could not
toll,” as the bird was in the trees.

Just then a young hound strayed from

tho' pack snd stopped suddenly. I
| made ' my way to’him and found him
on a turkey, an old gobblér. That ac-

oounted for both Jaok's birds. .
. We held a short gouncil-of  war and
determined to go after the bear, as we

s | both ‘had plenty of buokshot. The
d | hounds were baying; the game was
N }ron to earth or to & tree. Through a
1 tanilod

joanebrake we pushed, with
d “briars soratohing the blood
jery’ step, until just befors we
eamo to a sms'l run’ the undergrowth

d o Titele and . suoh a sight met,
bas seldom seen.
against a fullen

snd the other
_blﬁ_-&,tinék‘

AW’

id bl

7’| buntiog; bat it has a chare
. and & reward worth trying for. .
8 | The constal regions of South Caro-

and we returned thet night to the
plantation. . We fouud upon exami-
nation that my first load bad torn into
the bear’s side without reaching the
intestines aund had done little dam-
age; it was clumsy. work, but the
time limit upset me—besides neith-
er of us dreamed of secing bears.
They were rarely met with short of
Santee and the Big Swamp in Horry
County,

One could go on without end telling
of turkey hunts. I have killed more
than I could count up; the reader will
be dismissed with this side-light on
auother class of turkey hunting, the
best of all and one that appeals to the
true sportsman—hunting on horse-
back with a dog.

Virst it is unforgettable how the
doctor and I scared a negro out of his
wits on Santee, where we had a pen
for baiting turkeys, just because there
was abluff where they flew overin the
grey of the morning, fed for a time on
the acorns and then went back across
the river to the swamp. A negro had
found the place and was there ahead
of us several mornings. The dootor
got a shrivelled hand out of his dis-
sectiog room and this was put on wire
and pleced in the path where Sambo
had to go. At two o'clock in the
morning we were there and an hour
after the negro arrived, coming along
whistlifig a tune. When he first saw
the kgl he stopped, for he could not
make it° out; next momant he gave &
blood-curdling yell, dropped his gun
and hat, and made a world's record
for sprinting through those lonely
woods. We were not bothered with
him after that.

I have not time to tell how the doo-
tor's pretty young wife found us two
conapirators over ths Lomlay poi as
two o'clock another morning and
laughiogly drove us out of the kitoh-
en, until with her own fair hands she
fixed a gloridus breakfast for us, and
of how, when going-along that morn-
ing with a cold wind msking us shiver,
the log turned as we 'tried to oross a
branch and precipitated the assortment
into the ioy water, and how after that
two frozen fools caught lumbags = .i¢-
ing for, the gobbler that never came.
But wh#t memories they are.

One @iirly morning when the winter
was wolon and turkeys were reported
on evefy haond, the dootor and I
mounted our horses and, oalling to his
pointer, Ponto, dashed off into the
forest. Ponto knew his business;
when he saw the motion of the horse-
men he knew as woll as we did that
turkeys were the game and he let him-
solf loose. We had ridden several
miles when his furious barking oalled
us to the edge of a swamp; he wae
baying just inside. We dismounted
and made our way to him as fast as we
could go. :

He had a gobbler treed and shoot-
iog him down was nothing at 2ll; soen
Fonto had another and yet another, in
each onse the turkeys sat for us, ap-
parently unmindful of our lgresanoa and
wholly bent on watohing Ponto.

Wo bagged five in two hours, two
gobblezs and three hens.

Then we oalled Ponto to heel and
rode slowly slong; after a while Ponto
bedome’ gostless and was eniffing the
leaves by the trail. The dootor spoke
to him and he circled the gallharsr
bushes and with tail up ran into a
dense patoh of sparkle berries; out
rose & gobbler dashing by us so fast
that Gansvieve snorted and reared
with me, but the dootor, whose horse
stood, got him with the first barrel,
Ponto treed two more, one of which
wo killed. The dootor let the other

o on—said he fired s squib shell, but
then we all do it and all have a good
exouse, S

That evening when we reached home
a neighbor by the name of Tuttle
onme over in distress to say that his

ing, s lad of thirteen yoars. Being
questioned, Tuttle said his son went
off with his muszle-loading shotgun
that mominj. the gun being heavily

loaded, ;. i .
Froh'whsé John had told the doo-
tor he inferred that Johw ‘must heve
pe to a **blind’* or pen to shoot tue-
eys. We. both knew the place and
started for it at a gallop, tellmrg' Tattle
to follow on foot. ' Just before we
reached the point where the road turn-
éd we met John himself.
tale of disaster to relate.
The turkeys hed come to the bait
and the whole flock was eating corn
from the little drill where it was
‘placed with their heads together when
ring full on his face, John fired
throvgh the oracks of his pen at the
colleotion of heads. He learned the
repilt a long time afterward, for the
gun, flew up aud struck him on the
temple, rendering him' uncenesious.

. 'When bhe oame to himself it was
late in the day and he had three dead
obblers stretched in front of him.
ﬁ‘he doctor had : to take John in haud
and sew ap his head; but John woro
the 'soar as a,badge of honor ever
‘afier and said ﬂo would take another |

for the same reward. |
 There ja no fiery uﬁort in turkey
arm of ita own

Jina is now the finest territory in
Ameries for hunting turkeys and the
woods in winter will setisfy the ‘most
ic_'_ll.iwt.mea-“ SR A

son, John, was miesing sinoe morn-|-

He had a|

2 sold Furniture at as close a margin of pro
had _Btpyan by the fact that we s T :

re- ﬁogpy_b:r-buying tere 890, We carry KVER

Wanted to Buy.

Good, Flat Land, in good state
of cultivation and well im-
proved. = =lsels ol onoNL

‘Wanted to Sell.

132 acres, Hall Township—40 acres in bottom lands that will yield 1000
bushels corn. Fair improvement,

148 acres, Savannah Township, known as Evergreen place. Well im-
proved, good orchard.

84 acreg, Hopewell Township. Teuant house, bharn, &ec.
cultivation, balance woods and cld fields,

152 acres, Rock Mills Township, Price $1200,

963 acres, Broadway Township. Well improved. Price 82500
874 acres, Varennes Township—improved.

200 acres, Fork Townehip. - I

45 acres a

JOS. J. FRETWELL,

ANDERSON, 8. .

"HEAITH AND VITALITY

—
DIR. MEOTI7ES

sammseEn @ G NORVERING XTI
The great remedy for nervous prostration and nll diseases of the generative
organs of either sex, such as Nervous Prostration, Fafling or Lost Moanhood,
v lmpotency, Nightly Emissions, Youthful Errors, Montnal Worrvy, excessiva use

of Tobacco or Oplum, which load to Consumptlon end Insamity, With avery
@b order we guarnntee to cure or refund tho money. Sold at §1.00 per box,
© boxes for $5.00. DI, MOT'I'S CHEMICA ©90., Cleveland, Ohio.

FOR SALE BY EVANS PEARMACY.
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D, 8. VANDIVER.' E. P, VANDIVER,

VANDIVER BROS.,

Greneral Merchants.

COME TO SEE USI

On anything in our line and we will make PRICES SPECIALLY INTER-.
ESTING. We have a limited amount of—
Feed,

Sound, Cheap Flour for. Hog
Yours for 'l‘ra_de, :

At 88.60 per barrel,
i N VANDIVER BROS.

Siding, Framing,” I PDHTANT !
Shingles, Lime, - !
Cement, Lathes, T —
31'8103!]-1 DBoﬁ::is INVESTIGATE 'whbh__' in
. S u;“!’i“"ii"l need of any kind of— | 4 o
urned and Scroll Work, NIMrnmre == mnoear
Bote b e, | DULDNG HATERAL -
©il, Turpeniine, ; 3
Ear% otitl’ GEll::S: See me. If I don't sell yon
EVERY‘I'n Y'G ; Pll make the other fellow

53t THE BUILDER.| SELL YOU RIGHT.
W. L. BRISSTE Y,

; ANDERSON, 8. C.
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Olls, By, Chespes, Best)

This Estabilshment has been Selling

. FURNITURE

IN ANDERSON for more than forty years. Daring all that time competitora
have dome and gone, but we have remained right here. We have slways sold
Cheaper.than any others, and during those long years we have not had one dig-
satisfied oustomer. Mistakes will sometimes ocour, and if at any time we
found that a onstomer was dissatisfied we did not rest until we ha, made him
satisfied. ' This poliey, rigidly adhered to, has made us friends, true and last-
ing, and wn can say with pride, but without. hossting, that we have the oomfi~
dence of the people of this section. We ‘have a larger Stook of Goods this
868500 we have ever had, and we pledge gon onr word that we have never
¢t a8 we are doing now. This ie
_ are selling Furniture not only all over Andersen
ounty but in every Town in the Piedmont 2ection. Come and see 83, Your
parents saved ;You and your obildren cen save
.T.BIN({ in the Furniture line,
TOLLY & SON, Depot Streat.
. _The Old-Reliable;FurniturefDealezs

""'LWE huve moved our Shop and offics be!owl’hn!u’mnk,m “&ront. of e
3. Fretwell's Stables all

money by buyiog from us, and

'cn:pn

bl We respeotially sk il ons febede. then ool
oy kind of Repais work, Egh Stk Evuporsie,




