





State of

Arch A. Moore Jr.

Governor

DEPARTMENT OF
NATURAL RESOURCES

Ira S. Latimer Jr.
Director

EDITOR
Ed Johnson

ASSOCIATE EDITOR
Frank Hill

PHOTOGRAPHER
Arnout Hyde, Jr.

PRINTED BY
NT PRINTING COMPANY
IAMONT, WEST VIRGINIA

L4
S——

South Fark, South Branch of the Potomac
‘mear Moorefield delights whitewater
canoeists|dn spring, too.

ARNOUT HYDE JR.

Dedicated to the wise use of West Virginia’s rencwable natufal tesources.

VOLUME 34 OCTOBER 1970 NUMBER 8
FEATURES

Know The Gray Fox ........... s e 2

EDWARD L, JOHNSON
Takes A Lot to Houndrw:; ...... T 8
Give My Regards to 420 ....... | A 10
ROBERT T. BUTTERFIELD
Native Hemlocks And Pines ..............cccccoeninis 12
RORBERT LEO SMITH
Calling All w;-ﬂ,,;;, ................................. 16
JAMES C. PACK & JACK W. THOMAS
License Fees are NOT Taxes .............ccoevunrnnnnns 17
FARRELL COPELIN
Néw. Sport Pops in West Virginia..................... 19
COL. LELAND S. DEVORE JR.
East River Tunnel.........c.cooovvvviiiiiiniininiinsnennens 20
TINA SONIS
Vacation Farms Welcome Hunters, Too ........... 22
BARBARA BEURY McCALLUM
'he BIACK ANt......cccoceveereerenreenseossssorssssssosnsesses 25
A. I. (PAL) ALEXANDER

Forest Fire Season May Be Critical .................. 28

IRA S. LATIMER JR.

COVER: West Virginia in fall almost anywhere.
Arnout Hyde Jr.

DIVISIONS
ADMINISTRATION, Charles W, Lewis
FORESTRY, Lester McClung
PARKS and RECREATION, Kermit McKeever
RECLAMATION, Benjamin C, Greene
WATER RESOURCES, Edgar N, Henry
WILDLIFE RESOURCES, Peter E. Zurbuch

INFORMATION and EDUCATION, Edward R. Johnson
LAW ENFORCEMENT, Raymond V. Eye
PLANNING and DEVELOPMENT, J. D. Brackenrich
RESEARCH and STATISTICS, H. G. Woodrum

PUBLISHED monthly by the West Virginia Department of Natural Resources. Subscriptions
are $2 for one year, 35 for three years—poyable in odvance by check or money order to
West Virginia Department of Natural Resources.

In giving notice of change of address, include expiration date, old and new address. Allow
5 weeks for subscription, renewal or chonge of oddress to become effective.

Entered os second closs mail ot the posi office ot Charleston, W. Va. Permission granted
to reprint with credit 1o WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA, Department of Natural Resources

Address communications te Editor, WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA, Information & Educotion
Division, State Department of Natural Resources, State Capital, Charlestan, W. Va. 25305

Viewpoints of our authors do not necessarily reflect those of the Depariment of Natural
Resources




Know
the
Gray

OX

EDWARD L. JOHNSON
Naturalist—The Greenbrier

LIKE monstrous rolling drums, mellow yet meaningful,
the voices of the hounds came to us, sifting through great
stands of snow-draped oak and hickory that climbed sharp
up the steep mountain face where daughter Becky, son
Mike and I were grouse hunting that crisp December morn-
ing. We knew at once that the pursuers were a pair of black
and tans that belonged to a neighbor, and we were soon to
reason that the pursued was a gray fox, rather than a red,
since it refused to leave timbered haunts or to make ©off
across rolling mountain chains that swept away to the mﬂa
and west.

Twice the chase swung about us, almost as preciSely as
though it were coursing a giant racetr.;uk following first the

foothills, then cutting in behind the peak at thé southern
tip of the mountain to vanish briefly out of \hearing. Then,
like an exploding jack-in-the-box, the bugw bellow af
the hounds would burst over the mountain crest in back of
us and plummel with unbelievable speed down to the.foot-
hills again.

On the third trip the fox did not drop ‘downhSomewhere
around that cold and snowy trail a clever ruse had failed to
shake the hounds, and, as it turned toward us, the black and
tans were pushmg him hard. We could read the situation
readily from their heated tongujng‘

Before we were aware of his mearness, the [6X was ang-
ling down the steep slope abow . When 4ts course ap-
peared well lined to the game trail that swung around our
level, he whirled. The actiongwas so sudden that it seemed
almost as though he had tufned in mid-air. When Reynard's
feet touched ground again it“was het only pointed straight
up the hill, but had landed W the trunk of a huge
fallen chestnut where his frail in the snow would not be
visible. Another great bound drove the creature onto a small
sandstone outcrop. Ahefipit loped away, running swift and
easy, its brush still “high in the)true fashion of the proud
and haughty creatuse that he was.

BRIEF wam wsed and then the hounds came
charging down‘ﬂ:e same incline, their voices ringing through
the woods about s like silver bells. They drove past the
turnoff and hit the € trail there ahead of us before they
realized theyloss mt hot, sweet scent. Instantly they
parted. One swang right, the other left, and in minutes they
had cudt the &'ﬂ on the hump above us and were singing
again, Yet we Knew those few minutes had gained the fox
sufficient. xespite’ that he was probably two ridges away by
now.
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U. S. Fish & Wildlife Photo.
Half-grown gray fox.

We reasoned that the fox, which we thought to be the old
dog that denned with his vixen in an ancient crater well out
across the fields that swept away from the foot of Flat Moun-
tain, had been too hard pressed to attempt a dash across
the open. We now expected the hounds to turn down the
mountain. This time we guessed wrong.

As we stood there, caught up by the excitement of the
chase, we saw the fox sweep down the slope again, threading
his own previous trail. This time, however, just before he
reached his former turnoff, he wheeled and leaped down the
hill onto the fallen trunk of an old locust that nearly spanned
the width of the bench where we waited. When he reached
its tip, those springs that he walked around on suddenly ex-
ploded. He sailed up and out, like a rocket from its launch-
ing pad. When he hit the slope again, now out of sight, we
heard him bound away.

Within minutes the hounds were back. This time when
they lost the trail they turned instinctively up the hill and
again cut the old trail. Possessing good breeding and much
experience, they immediately realized the loss of the fresh
trail. They cast about, then picked up the new course and
bellowed down the mountain.

WE CLIMBED QUICKLY to the jutting ledge that the
fox had used in his first escape. From here we could see the
open fields in the valley below. Soon the fox came out of
the woodland, like a gray shadow floating on the snow-
whitened landscape. He leaped through the wire fence that
formed the line between our old homestead and our neighbor.
He swung wide, then back, and again he leaped through the
fence. Seven times we watched him cross the fence in that
half-mile to the country road. He then turned out the road
fence and followed it through the meadow to the crater,
where he sat down, turning his attention now to the hounds
that had broken out of the woodland and were dashing
through the fence first one way and then the other.

In apparent amusement the fox watched until the lead
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Waterfowl, too, are attracted to mountain beaver ponds like

this one in Tucker County.

JERRY RATLIFF
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hound was within a hundred yards before he stood up and
yapped a short, sharp note that set the hounds to baying
wildly. As they closed the narrow gap he slipped over the
lip of the crater and was gone like the soft shadow of a
cloud.

Thus the old gray, which had denned unmolested for
vears there within two hundred yards of our farm home,
had proved once again that the gray fox can be just as
cunning and just as elusive as his red cousin.

True the gray does not have the endurance of the red,
and maybe not the same love for the chase. Yet those who
look upon him as a creature short on cunning and skill is
not well acquainted with the mountain gray. He is one of
those few wild creatures that have, on their own and with
protection from no source, meshed into civilization, sur-
vived and multiplied.

Little could befall the fox that has not already come his
way. In addition to his fur, once highly prized, there have
been bounties of one kind or another in almost every area
of the country. When it begins to multiply, the animal is
beset by angry rabbit and grouse hunters, or by epidemics
of rabies. It has been hunted, trapped, chased and poisoned
since civilization first encompassed his range, yet his alert
and crafty brain keeps him around.

THE OLD CRATER, referred to earlier, has been under
ownership of our family for over fifty vears, and never dur-
ing that period of time have those cavernous dens been
without at least one family of grays, usually several. We
found, there on the farm, that when the fox population
goes down the rodent population goes up. After a rabies
epidemic the rats nearly take the place.

The gray raids an occasional bird or rabbit nest, vet
catches few healthy adults. Of course it does take some,
often by applying some unique or unusual strategy.

On one such occasion we were following a fox trail along
a row of corn shocks, when suddenly the trail divided, with
one set of tracks passing around either side of a shock. We
knew then that we were on the course of a hunting pair,
which is not uncommon in the fox family, for the fox mates
for life. He is a devoted mate, hunting for and fighting for
both his vixen and their offspring.

After leaving the cornfield, the pair had paused for{ somé
time between two brier thickets at the foot of the mountain,
After considerable prancing in the snow, one had moved out
the path and crouched behind a stump abéut lml:!way be-
tween the thickets. This we guessed to be the vixen.

The old dog had dropped back and mowved in a wide
circle that covered more than a mile of trail before it ‘earried
him in to the back of the thicket there/before his mate.
He had startled a rabbit, as apparently planned, and their
trails in the snow indicated that he hadfpushed the quarry
hard, covering the ground in monstrous/bounds, 2
to the mountainside to make certain that the rabbit ‘held to
the path out past the waiting vixen.

Just which fox made the kill, wefeould not tellgfhe vixen
had come out in a great leap lhat carried her sqfare into the
path of the approaching rabbit. Aﬂxhat mmﬁned was a patch
of trampled snow and a few bits,of Tur and blood.

GRAY FOXES, like all animals)possess varying degrees
of intelligence. : -

There was one particilar wld gray dog, back in the days
when fox pelts carried a prémium, that caused us consider-
able grief for the grem wpart of two trapping seasons. Back
then, when every farm youn was an amateur trapper,
along with a number of MIS the fox that survived
soon became extmmely Irap-msg. J am of the opinion that
hunting parents/ pari ly th@se that have become trap-shy,
instill a fear al’ metal ob,JecLs th their offspring. Anyway,
it was not ugdusual to find a fox that was nearly impossible
to nail.

My oldes.brother, Jue, and I were running a line that
vear when we enconunterest the old dog gray that we were to
later name “Three Toes, because of a missing toe on the
right front footi Our first introduction to him was at a well-
planned Set_where we found the traps snapped and dragged
away ['om the set. There was no hair in the traps, but, since

_.-..m‘ Ty

Gray fox is excellent tree-climber, as shown by author’s photo.

the bait was gone, we reasoned that we had pinched him
lightly.

A week later the same thing happened again, this time
less than a quarter-mile around the mountain from the first
robbed set. There in the bed was the telltale track with the
missing toe. With irritating regularity this same scene was to
be reenacted throughout the major portion of two trapping
seasons.

We studied his trail and tried every ruse we knew. We
boiled our traps in cedar, logwood chips, walnut hulls and
every other concoction known to the trade. Yet that old gray
always found the traps, and always he snapped them, dragged
them well away from the bed, and ate the bait. It was not
until late February of the second season that he made the
mistake of raiding a set when the snow was on. There his
strategy came to light.

We had the habit of cutting bushes along the way to use
as clogs. When he located the set he approached cautiously,
coming in to the clog rather than the traps. He had grabbed
the bush and leaped some five feet away, jerking the lightly
set traps and thereby snapping them and getting them well
clear of the bed all at the same time. Then he had walked
boldly to the bed and devoured the bait.

IT WAS IN MARCH before the snow went off so we could
prepare a special set for Three Toes. We made our main
bed with obvious boldness and fastened the traps to a red
cedar bush with only a small portion of the trunk cleaned
of branches sufficiently to allow a hold on it. We placed this
portion of the cedar directly above a large white oak so that
the fox would have to come in to it from the upper side.
There was where we placed the most elaborate bed of steel
in our entire trapping career. It worked.

Three Toes was waiting for us the following morning.
He was very well composed. He had not broken a foot or
fought the traps to excess. He lay close to the ground, his
amber eyes following every move we made, but he did not
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one time time snarl. Afterwards we wondered what kind of
a freak he really was, for that morning, even with all the fur
he had cost us, he conned us into letting him go with his
unigque behavior. We excused ourselves by declaring that his
fur was no longer prime. I shall never forget seeing him
limp off around the hill, in no apparent hurry, turning once
to look back before he melted into the forest shadow. He
never bothered our traps again.

Unlike the bold red that may dash into the poultry yard
in full day, the gray is shy, hunting mostly at night. Yet
he will, during favorable weather or when hunting has been
lean, remain in thickets or heavily timbered areas in an effort
to surprise a squirrel or feeding grouse. He loves to sun. He
will slip out about mid-afternoon, if he has a sunning rock
near his den, or he may simply lay up in a choice location
for an entire day. In a lifetime of tramping the wopds, 1
have surprised many a sleeping fox, both red and gray/{h
have found them sleeping in hollow logs, hollow sfumps,
under logs and often just out in the open. -

About two years after the first chase which I described,
we were to observe a classic example of teamwork between
a gray and his vixen. We insisted that it was the/s q
dog we had seen that first time, but we had no way of
being certain.

It was Christmas week and we were taking ow final
hunt of the season. That year everything clesed up omDe-
dember 31 and we were far from our limit of, grouse. The
ray, from the

grays had been caught in the mountain, well awa;
old crater by a trio of walkers and soon the mountaimhechoed
with frantic baying. : e

We knew the hounds from /revious chases. They were
exceptionally fast, worked as @4 fapsshaped team
difficult to shake. We knew atl @ncethat oul

and were
X was in
trouble, for at that point we thought there was only one of
the grays in the chase. We climbed quiekly 'to a high knoll
that overlooked the two main'benches that coursed around
the mountain. We felt certain that,we would see the chase
pass on one or the other levél.

We didn’t have long to #ait, Thegld dog fox came bound-
ing around the slope, running free, and the walker’'s were
close on his heels. Hegeame $0 & deep ravine where a small
tree had fallen aboui{halfway down, spanning it like a tiny
footbridge. He leaped onte the small trunk and walked about
halfway across. Thereshe paused, measured the distance with
his experienced ¢ye, andsprang/out through the air onto the
trunk of a great oak that clinthed up out of the ravine. He
scrambled up/to a big*-_;limb that grew away on the ravine
side and sat Mq.wiﬂa his back to the tree and his tail
curled about his feet.

WHEMN THE HOUNDS CAME to the log, they cast out it
brieflyl»'wchirﬁf the hot'scent, then swept down through the
little valley and 'up the other side, casting about for the
trail. Theypwere hardly over the rim until they bellowed

away ona

OCTORER 1970

We logked at one another in amazement. We could hardly
see how/the hounds had found a trail when we could still
see the fox ‘there in the tree. There he sat for some thirty
minutes nthe dogs sang madly around the face of the
tai in a great circle and eventually heading
y then did we see the fox leap back onto
pve on across the ravine and lope out over

\ hardly out of sight when we heard the vixen
) too, ran to the log bridge, moved out about
halfway, then leaped to the oak tree and repeated the per-
formance of her mate. When the hounds had passed out of
sight, she leaped back on the log, retreated to the near
side and threaded her own trail back a short distance. She
then turned sharply down the mountain and bounded away
toward the crater den that to her spelled security.

The old dog led the hounds a mile or more around the
foothills, giving his mate ample time to get to the crater,
then he too quit the woodlands and sought out the safety
of the den.

The hounds worried over the network of dens only briefly
then turned homeward, and we turned back to our hunt,
proud of the showing of our grays and happy that they were
safe again there in that front yard den.

MANY WRITERS have described the gray fox as “‘shy and
cowardly,” which is far from correct. Shy, yes, if we were
to compare him with his cousin, the red, but never cowardly.

When the gray must fight, he is a most vicious assailant;
for he is just as brave and just as quick as he is shy. I
have never seen one cowed. I have been assailed by a cor-
nered gray when I was more than a dozen times his own
weight. T once had a small dog so soundly thrashed by a
vixen protecting her young that he had to be carried out of
the mountain. Had not my father and younger brother arrived
in time to drive off the fox, we believe she would have
killed him.

The gray fox is not a wanton slayer. He hunts only for
food. Unlike the wolf, he does not kill for the joy of killing.
Nor does he kill and store great caches of food to decay,
as does the red.

Few naturalists or outdoor writers have used words of
kindness or praise in their writings on the gray fox. First,
possibly, because they neglected to search out his "virtues;
and, second, writing that tended to condemn and thereby
justify his persecution was considerably more in demand
in the past.

True, the gray fox does, on occasion, bring discredit
upon himself. Yet were his shadow to vanish suddenly and
no longer thread the forest aisles like a silent breeze of
the deep, and his querulous call from some high point on a
crisp winter night cease to echo across the valleys, then
certainly the enchantment of our mountains would be less
rich, and the music of our winter night less sweet. ¢
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TAKES A LOT
T0 HOUND BRUIN

DICK NEAL

BLACK BEAR KILL FIGURES for West Vir-
ginia are not big, but that group of hardy hunters
who pursue this fine game animal are unique.

The dedication of the serious bear hunter to his
sport is difficult for many outdoorsmen to miﬁey-
stand. To try to explain it to an old bear '
is unnecessary; to explain it to anyone else is ﬁ‘-
possible. John Ryder of the Ponderosa GameFarm,
an avid bear hunter, says that anyone who ‘would

follow a pack of baying dogs through/Some of these
West Virginia rhododendron thickets has

little off, and most anyone who would

a bear hunter about the time he bredk:

of these thickets would probably aw

running down his forehead fr@. ovmtlon
bleeding face, arms and ds' counters
with greenbrier and blackberry ﬁ%~ nthes torn
and a wild look on his fa wouj%&obably
greet you with a Whu,hj e dogs go?”’
or ““Where did that bear cposSs’

Even though, for all pfaétieal purposes, we have
only one week of Ie& r ting in this state
(very few bear are ; in ‘the late season), the
serious bear hunter works the year around at his
sport. There are/hounds to be bred, traded and
trained; there are areas to be scouted, trails to be
cleaned, washed-out, roads o be repaired; 4-wheel
drive vehicles fo put\in first-class shape and two-
way radios 10 check!

Because of the rugged terrain and inaccessible
territory,amost “bear),hunting in this state is done
with hounds. \Mueh has been said about chasing
bear with dogs, pro and con. It is safe to say that
the majority of those who condemn the use of
hounds for bear hunting have never hunted with

LEONARD LEE RUE

dogs. As far as I'm concerned, when you take the
hounds out of bear hunting you have eliminated
the sport. To shoot a bear at a bait or garbage
dump, as it is done in some states, holds little
more appeal than shooting sparrows in a chicken
yard. On the other hand, the thrill of the chase,
the baying of the hounds in hot pursuit, the en-

"suing fight when the bear is caught and maybe

another chase if the bear decides to run again; the
baying of a pack of dogs at a bear which finally
has had enough and climbs a tree, and the mad
race between the hunters to get to the tree first
and claim the trophy. Arguing, discussing and
bragging about which dog or whose dog put up the
best chase, the best fight or barked “‘treed” first,
all add to the thrill and excitement of the hunt.
The kill is really incidental to the chase.

SPORT OF BEAR HUNTING is not entirely re-
stricted to the one week when bear can be legally
taken. Dogs must be trained and toughened up
before season. Many bear hunters train their dogs
in the off season on coon, bobecat and an occasional
sheep-killer bear. A hunter who keeps a dozen dogs
a whole year for a week’s hunt has to love his
sport. Cost of dog food alone can run into some
pretty sizeable figures, to say nothing of kennels,
veterinary supplies, dog collars, name tags, hauling
crates, bedding and other incidental items.

The mere presence or availability of a pack of
hounds is by no means a guarantee of a bear. If
I were going to make a guess of the number of
man days which go into one bear rug in West
Virginia, I would say it takes about 90 hunter days
to bag one bear. This means that if a party of 15

WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA



hunts the entire six-day bear season and gets)one
bruin, they are about average; if{they get two
bears they can consider themselves quite lucky.
The Department of Natural Resourees recently esti-
mated that $2,400 was spent, in this,state to bag
one bear. From my hunfing/experience I would
consider this to be a conservative eéstimate.

When a man puts all this, time and money into
a pack of dogs, he deserveseansideration, especially
from those who don’t happen to contribute their
own dogs to the chasel \As"a matter of sportsman-
ship and ethics, I have, always considered any
bear killed ahead of anyome else’s dogs the pro-
perty of the owner of these dogs. It’s up to him to
determine what distribution will be made of the
head, hide and' méat. He will generally give the
head and hide to the oné who shot the bear and
the meat is generally divided among the hunters in
the party. '

After _a-bear hasybeen killed, the first order of
busines§ is toncateh ard tie as many dogs as pos-
sible. [Fie dogs separately and out of reach of each
other! Bear dogs are generally fairly large, often
illstempered and can inflict severe damage to one

OCTORER\1970

another, should a fight develop over the dead bear.
Also, if you ’re going to have a bear chase tomor-
row, you'd better tie the hounds before they have
a chance to disappear in the woods. In the absence
of rope or chains, use belts, boot laces or any-
thing else handy to anchor the dogs to a nearby
bush. Contact the dogs’ owner and see that he
gets his dogs back.

Although bear hunting has been traditionally
popular in West Virginia, the black bear has only
quite recently reached game animal status. Before
that, it was rated as a varmint, a nuisance or a
menace by the majority of state residents. Like
many of our natural resources, protection and pre-
servation were slow in coming. Even now remark-
ably little is being done to insure adequate num-
bers to satisfy an increasing number of bear
hunters. Fortunately today, more and more people
are interested in conserving rather than destroying
a natural resource. With this growing awareness
and interest, maybe my grandsons will have the
opportunity to follow a pack of bear hounds
through a rhododendron thicket in West Virginia
many years from now—if they’re a little off, that is!

9



ROBERT T. BUTTERFIELD
Game Biologist

THERE HE WAS, coming down the old roadway
following my bait line, each step bringing him
closer to the area where the cannon trap was con-
cealed. He appeared 3 feet tall, and I could see
his dark beard against the glistening, snowy back-
ground. Suddenly the tom stopped and quickly re-
traced his steps, vanishing into the timber; some-
thing must have seemed unnatural. My chances of
netting him seemed ghostly, whereas a minute ago
everything looked certain.

Leaving home at 5 a.m., I had come to this
ridge-top to trap wild turkeys. It was necessary
to stop the pick-up some distance away from the
bait lines and the baited area where the cannon
net was set. This method of trapping turkeys was
developed in West Virginia and has been used t
transplant native turkeys through 39 countie
stocking wild turkeys is one reason the
kill continues to rise.

After stopping the truck a safe dista
the bait lines, I proceeded to cra
through thick laurel and greenbrie
covered with 8 inches of snow. I reach
just as it became light enough to 3
snowflakes and timber, I could see W
to be a flock of turkeys, but upon
tion I found the flock of birds w4
eating, squabbling crows.

Now, crows have their
if they ate all the bait, wha
have for coming to the in atlon‘? When
I couldn’t stand it any r, 1 whistled like a
phoebee and immedia was black with
crows. Before long, ey were gliding
back into the baited to resume eating my
turkey bait.

What should I
have their fill,
perhaps m do

it be best to let them
re them away, and,
ay all the turkeys
ity? While I was de-
r came into view and then
gone.

X purs, NUMerous Crows came
g, eating and having quite a time.
all pop-up tent daubed with green
red with snow, was rapidly getting

d up, beat my arms and
blood circulating. Looking
creen window at the baited area some
all T could see was screen mesh
al and vertical lines, and black,
on sat back down and what little
ed up quickly left. T looked again
ed window in hopes of seeing a long-
ecked tom, and there, as big as they
come, ng down one of the bait lines, was that
big gobbler again!

THROUGHOUT this three-hour period, that wise
old turkey had been watching and waiting. He must
have reasoned—if a turkey can reason—that, since
e crows were eating and enjoying themselves,
ere was nothing to be suspicious of or afraid of.
This time he was sure everything was all right and
he did not hesitate. He began feeding on the wheat
and corn in the baited area, and I knew it was
time to see if the cannon net would work. I waited
until he was dead center, touched the wire to a
battery, and the net cascaded out and over the
bird. After two flaps he lay quiet until I could
reach him. The two tail feathers he lost in the
net would soon be replaced.

Placing him in a traveling cage, I soon gave him
his first automobile ride. Where did he go? Well,
he is part of the turkey stocking the Department
of Natural Resources is making on the Hughes
River Public Hunting Area in Wirt county. This
area now appears to be suitable for turkeys as it
was during colonial times. This bird now has an
aluminum band (number 420) on his right leg. He
didn’t seem to mind when I clamped it on. So,
if you see number 420 give him my regards, you'll
find him to be one of West Virginia’s finest. ¢
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NATIVE
HEMLOCKS

AND
PINES

ROBERT LEO SMITH

“THERE’S A LOT of grouse down in the pine,”
he told me. I looked and couldn’t see any pines.
All T could see was a dense stand of hemlock
along the stream bottom.

*“Oh,” I said, ""you mean down there.”

“Yea, down there,” he replied. The old man
had his trees confused, at least I thought until
I discovered that, further south in West Visginia,
hemlock and most other conifers were 4ll pines
to many people. True pines are oné kind of tree
and hemlocks are another. There is no better time
to become acquainted with them than in the heart
of winter when they all stand out Sharply in the
barren deciduous woods.

Hemlocks are in a general [group of single-
needled evergreen—the needles are attached singly
to the twig; the pines have theif' needles in_bundles.
Over most of our region the hemlock gan hardly
be confused with any othér, Its needles are flat-
tened or semicircular in cpo8s section, blunt pointed
and attached by tiny thread-like stems to woody
projections on the sidgs of the siems. The needles
are dark green with twe whitelines on the under-
side. Its branches axe slender, horizontal and droop-
ing and it bears/Smallppendant cones with thin
scales that are highly attractive to crossbills and
pine siskins. T

The only other trée indour country with which
the hemlock’ might) be confused is the balsam fir
that grows in high mountains. Like those of the
hemlock, the needles are flattened, two-ranked and
blunt, dark, shiny green above and whitish below.
They @are longer, shinier and leave a circular leaf
scar when the needles fall or are removed. The
Cores are relatively large and erect and they mature

12

Hemlock.

in autumn of the first growing season and break
up quickly. The twigs are heavier and lack the
graceful flexibility of the hemlock.

Other single-needled conifers are spruces. They
have short, four-angled, stiff, sharp-pointed needles
as many may have discovered while decorating a
Christmas tree. They are stemless ard each is
attached to a small raised base. They are not two-
ranked like the hemlock and balsam fir, but spiral
around the twig or are curved and twisted toward
the upper side.

The spruce most commonly used in the Christ-
mas tree trade and the one most commonly planted
as an ornamental is the Norway spruce. A native
of northern Europe, Norway spruce was widely
planted about homesteads in this country following
the Civil War. In early years the tree is straight
and cone-shaped with branches in whorls; as the
tree ages its lower branches droop. At high eleva-
tions grows the native red spruce, with orange-
brown hairy twigs and short dark yellow-green
needles.

IN CONTRAST TO THE HEMLOCKS, firs and
spruces, the pines have their needles in bundles.
Some have their needles in twos, threes or fives.
Thus, to sort out the pines one has to discover how
many needles there are in the bundle. If the tree
has five then it is a white pine. With its distinctive
soft bark, blue-green needles, its crown of nearly
horizontal and plume-like ascending branches, the
tree is easily recognizable at considerable distances.

A number of pines have two needles. One of
them is the red pine widely planted as a plantation
tree. Its two needles are four to six inches long,

WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA



dark, yellow-green, flexible and they break off clean-
ly when they are doubled over. Native two-needled
pines include the Virginia pine or scrub pine and
the short-leafed pine which grow extensively in
old abandoned fields, have two-inch long yellow-
green needles that are stout and usually twisted.
Their cones have a flattened base and the bracts
are reddish with small, sharp, straight or curved
prickles.

Another is the table mountain pine found in
the higher mountains. It too has twisted needles,
but they are much more rigid than those of Virginia
pine and its cones are larger, often clustered and
are armed with conspicuous sharp spurs. Growing
on dry upland sites is short-leafed pine that has
three to five-inch-long needles that might be con-
fused with the red pine. Red pine is not a native
to our region and is found only in plantations. The
cones have a very short stem and are armed with
small, sharp, straight or curved prickles.

To confuse identification, the short-leaf pine of-
ten has three needles to a bundle, and bundles
of two and three needles may grow on the same
tree. Because of the three needles and the similar
bark on older trees, the short-leaf may be confused
with the pitch pine which has three to five-inch
needles to a bundle. Its cones, too, are armed
with prickles. The needles of pitch pine are stiff
and usually somewhat twisted which is in con-
trast to the flexible slender needles of short-leaf
pine. The pitch pine is common to dry ridge tops
and south-facing slopes where its tall bole and
small open crown adds a rugged wildness to, the
mountain tops.

THE TWO-NEEDLES PINE, most familiar to
the majority of us, is the Scotch pine that makes
up the backbone of the Christmas{tree, trade. It
has blue-green, usually slightly twisted 'sharp point
ed needles and relatively small cones that are not
much longer than the needles. Small, trees just
might be confused with Virginia pine, but as the
trees begin to age just a little, the bark beecomes
orange in color, which alene is enough to set
it apart from other pines.

Some conifers go one step furtherdand have
their needles in clusters of tufts, They shed their
needles each fall and grow new ones in the spring
like a deciduous tree. Theseiare the larches. Two
species, the Europeandarch and the Japanese larch,
have been planted extemsively as ornamentals and
in some places as plantation trees. Our native larch,
the tamarack, is At home in sphagnum bogs, and
the only place it can be found in West Virginia
is in Cranesvillé Swamp, Preston County, the south-
ernmost known part of it§ range. Another conifer
that sheds 4ts leaves each fall is the bald cypress
which has two-ranked, hemlock-like needles. A na-
tive of coastal ‘and»Mississippi River swamps, the
bald cypress has ‘been planted locally, and a few
old speeimens ean be found in towns.

This \leaves the cedars, which have scale-like
flattened mneedles. One is the white cedar more

OCTOBER 1970

correctly known as arborvitae, and, as such, is
familiar to many home owners as an ornamental.
Its leaves are flat, opposite and closely pressed
to the twig which makes the twig and leaves look
like one. It is associated with limestone soils, and
rows naturally in eastern parts of the state, es-
pecially in the Greenbrier Valley.

Red cedar, really a juniper, is a common old
field invader, especially throughout the southern
portions of West Virginia where it is often used
as a Christmas tree. On seedling trees and vigor-
ously growing branches, the very sharp-pointed
needles are arranged in pairs, or in threes with
the tips spreading widely from the twig. On older
branches and trees, the leaves are pressed closely
to the twig-producing dark green, scaly, four-sided
branchlets. The fruit, a fleshy, dark blue, berry-
like cone the size of a pea, is borne in large num-
bers on the vigorous shoots of female trees. The
fruits are useful in teas and the characteristic taste
of gin is obtained by adding juniper berries during
the aging process.

Not all of our conifers are pines. We have an
assortment of them in our mountains from hem-
lock to red cedar. In winter, there is no better
time to become acquainted with them, when they
stand out bright green against a dazzling snow
background. &

.

Panorama of Pipestem State Park.
ARNOUT HYDE JR.
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CALLING ALL TURKEYS

JAMES C. PACK and JACK W. THOMAS

HUNTERS using turkey callers with a moderate
amount of skill have nearly twice the chance of
having roast wild turkey than those who rely on
the quiet approach, or just luck. In fact, wildlife
managers checking some 300 turkey hunters in West
Virginia last year found that among the successful
nimrods who bagged a turkey, non-callers expended
70 percent more effort to bag their tom than hun-
ters who ""talked turkey’” on their man-made calling
devices.

Of the hunters interviewed, it is interesting to
note that they used a variety of luring calls: box,
slate, wingbone, yelper or some other type of caller.

A box caller is the overwhelming favorite, prob-
ably because it is hard to beat for reliability. With
a moderate amount of practice, a novice can quickly
master this type. The slate caller can producea
tone that is a near-perfect imitation of a turkey,
but it is easy to err in using it. Howevery don’t
be discouraged from buying a slate caller, for some
get the knack of the thing in 5 minutes. The dia-
phragm, or mouth caller, produces a nice tone but
requires replacing the diaphragm often. This caller
has the distinct advantage of leaving the hands
free for gun handling which ¢anbe important when
a split-second counts. The yelper, or“wingbone,
caller is not used much by hunters, probably be-
cause it is the hardest o use properly and uner-
ringly. However, many Mountaineers have killed
turkeys using this caller, and it is still the favorite
of a select few with the talent to make it talk.

Too many hunters believe that turkey calling
is a great art and almost impossible to master. It
is true to get aawily old tom within shotgun range
it is necmsarﬁ to ‘talk /turkey.” On the other
hand, young,birds, particularly early in the season,
can be brought to the hunter with only a fair-
to-middlin’ 1mitation of a turkey.

IT TAKES, YEARS to know all the vocal com-
muni¢ations: of the turkey flocks, how to imitate
them| on _the caller, and how and when to use
them to best advantage in hunting. One or two
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LEONARD LEE RUE
“I'm a-comin’.”

basic calls can be learned in a few minutes, and
those are.enough to get you in on the fun.

An“experienced turkey hunter can start you on
the gright road, or you can get the basics down
pat by using eemmercially available records. These
records, found in sporting goods stores, feature a
¢oach teihng just how to do it and various experts
mimicking and identifying a number of calls.

One of the payoffs to learning the art of calling
is understanding what turkeys are saying to each
other—that can be a great aid in hunting,

If you are convinced you should get a caller,
don’t be disappointed if you don’t score the next
time out. You may bag a big tom without ever
using a turkey caller, but we assure you it is much
more exciting to try to call a bird into shooting
range than try to sneak up on a turkey, or to shoot
one on the wing after it has been flushed by some-
one else. In our opinion, a turkey caller, properly
used, will not only greatly improve your chances
of success but will double your pleasure—double
your fun in the outing. ¢

TYPES OF TURKEY CALLERS: Top row, box and slate
callers; middle row, three types of diaphragm callers. The
center caller allows complete freedom of the hands; bottom
row, vyelper callers—one is man-made and the other is a
wingbone from a turkey.

WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA



License Fees are NOT t

FARRELL COPELIN
Reprinted and adapted from OUTDOOR

Are hunting and fishing license fees “"taxes?”’
Not if we adhere to constitutional and legislative
definition.

Fees are paid by volunteers for a PERMISSIVE
PRIVILEGE. Like doctor’s fees, they also are given
in exchange for services. By contrast, ''taxes’” are
IMPOSED burdens, or FORCED contributions, for
public purposes.

Hunting and fishing licenses are clearly not
taxes. In exchange for your license dollar yo
ceive full measure in your sport. When li
fees fall below the cost of good hunting and fis
these activities suffer in quality and quan
fee increase is asked for only when needed.

When people are asked if they w
ing, nearly all reply “"Of course!’ Bette
ing? Rabbits when you seek them?
the fall? Naturally!” |

How about something new? Stri
ern pike? Golden trout? The fis

Would our deer and wild, tur
spread and abundant toda e
left to chance?

NO! A price was pai tra nt breeding
stock, protect it and dev itat. You get what
you pay for is the case

Yet when sportsme
agree to a license
vary.

Those who know
before it can b

d if they would
e, the answers may

t of plantmg game

nhesitatingly reply “"Yes”.
Ag to pay more now in order
ater. They are not the only
1 though they foot most of

benefits from the clean water neces-
fish and fishing! High water quality

and towns, industry, the outdoor
, everyone in the state.
sportsman’s dollars helped sup-
rvation education effort that brought

water resource threats to the public
. This effort is also directed at impressing
upon us that, without the clean, soothing environ-
ment associated with an abundance of wild crea-
tures, the mind of our society will sicken.

Scenic rivers, lakes, ponds and public hunting
ounds operated and managed with state and
ral money provide such quiet byroads of our
ogress, open to everyone. They are made possible
y hunters and fishermen, and a few conservation-
minded groups that do not participate in these
sports.

During 1969 in West Virginia, approximately
238,000 licensed fishermen and 249,000 licensed
hunters came forward to say "I want to play, and
I will pay.”

Evidently many of these people view a fee in-
crease as a way to insure that they, their children
and future generations will have a better place
in which to live. Some refer to it as a chance for
a quality outdoor experience in a pleasing environ-
ment.

Others buy a fishing or hunting license only
because of legal requirements. ""If you want to
dance, you must pay the fiddler,” they admit. To
these people an increase in fees is an increase in
“"taxes.”

As you know, we have actively urged increases
in revenue for wildlife conservation programs, and
have pursued these views vigorously because we
felt they were in the public interest.

We in government are servants, hopefully trying
to carry out the wishes of the people, but in the
final analysis, attitudes determine future courses
of action.

How do you view a fee increase? ¢






NEW SPORT POPS IN WEST VIRGINIA

COL. LELAND S. DEVORE JR.

MANY PEOPLE have enjoyved plinking
or target shooting with a .22 rifle, but
with fewer of us living in the country,
and open spaces hard to find, the chance
to do such shooting safely and conve-
niently has greatly diminished,

In the last few years a type of rifle,
long common in Europe, has gained ac-
ceptance in this country, and it is a
natural for shooting in restricted areas,
either inside or out: it's the .177 pellet
gun, or air arm.

Don't, in any way shape or form, con-
fuse this with a BB gun. It is a high
velocity, rifled, extremely accurate piece
of ordnance. Up to normal target and
plinking distances, most people can shoot
this rifle more accurately than a .22
Its muzzle velocity is about 650 feet per
second, and this will easily rip through
both sides of a coke-can, yet the light
weight of the pellet makes it safe enough
to use in your own back vard or base-
ment with a light home-made backstop.

This rifle is, for practical purposes, re-
coilless, silent, beautifully made and
finished. The better ones come equipped
with adjustable trigger pull, micrometer
sights or scopes and many other high-
power rifle features. Cost, based on make
and model, may range from about $40
to over $100, but the cost of ammunition
(pellets) is so low you can shoot all day
for about a dollar!

These guns are air-operated, not COz.
This avoids the velocity drop-off associa-
ted with COz guns when the gas-cart-
ridge starts to lose pressure. Also, you
don’t pump them up; a single action

STOP, NOW!

Man’s inherent trait of seeking ascendancy
vironment has been the driving force behind

cocks them, at full and non-variable
power.

The best of these rifles, in my opinion,
are made in West Germany. Good brand-
names are Weirauch, Bavaria, Feinwerk-
bau and Diana. Each of these manu-
facturers makes several types, including
sporting and match-target models. Within
these models there are many variations
and accessories such as checkered walnut
stocks, right or left hand Tyrolean stocks,
interchangeable aperture sights or scopes
and weights from 6 to 11 pounds. Any
one of these will give incredible accuracy
—about .18 inch spread at 33 feet or
groups of about 1'% inches at 40 to 50
yards.

Until recently, the one drawb
this rosy picture has been how
these rifles. Most stores do
them, or know little about them.

prise of a West Virginian
has now been overcome
ment of the Air Rifl
Grantsville, W, Va.
operation of its kind in the
exclusively with the importing, ng
and servicing of these air arms and as-
sociated accessories. This puts West Vir-
ginia right in the center of one additional
fast-growing sport.

This is a
the expert
nitely NOT
safety, spac
blems of

expense pro-
Try an air arm

of civilization, and may result in its do
early civilizations overexploited their resq

HEART DISEASE FRO,
Two California physicia

gan air.—CONSER-
al Wildlife Federa-

grapeferns had ever been reported
est Virginia, found at Gatewood
Pendleton County. That was by
L. Core and P. D. Strausbaugh
1952.

hioans, Allison W. Cusick of
Ken! te University and naturalist Mrs.
Garnet Shelton, deduced that there must
be more somewhere here and set out to
ind it.

Their sleuthing paid off for the very
first station they visited yielded the
grapefern or Botrychium oneidense on
Laurel Trail in Tomlinson RunState Park,
Hancock County. They reported that,
among the dull bronze blades of a near
relative, the lustrous green fronds of
their quest shone distinctly. Their needle-
in-the-haystack success would have done
Sherlock Holmes proud.

ACHING BACK
Convicted llitterbugs: now can be sen-
tenced to three days of hard labor picking
up litter on the basis of a law passed
recently in Michigan.

CLEAN SWEEP

If everyone would sweep in front of his own door, the
whole world would soon be clean.—W. A, Nance

WE ARE ALL PIGS

themselves out of existence. We are i
We have the time, perhaps a ge eratio

have done to it.—Gary Lantz, O

Man is no more important th
chain.

Mother Nature has a uni
ducts of one life system to
Yet when the waste beco u
transform all of it into a
comes a pollutant.—OU

f using the waste pro-
1l-being of another.
t and nature cannot
ial nutrient, the waste be-

ural events that Nature
ng. Each year, the U.S.
s of oxygen-producing
UTDOOR OKLAHOMA

Although we in the United States only account for five
percent of the world population, we consume 407 of the
world’s natural resources.—OUTDOOR OKLAHOMA

TRASHY
Americans abandon and junk 1,000,000 cars, 100-million
tires, 20-million tons of paper, 28-billion bottles and 48-billion
cans on the landscape in one year's time.—OQUTDOOR
OKLAHOMA

If our bodies are so full of DDT as scientists tell us,
how come mosquitoes and other pesky pests don't drop
dead when they bite us?—FH

The DDT content is .10 to .30 parts per million in the milk
of nursing mothers . . . two to six times the amount allowed
in milk for commercial sale.—OUTDOOR OKLAHOMA

World population now stands at 3.5 billion, and estimates
place the population in the year 2000 at a colossal 7 billion.
Warnings have been voiced that our breathable atmosphere
will not be able to sustain that many people.—OUTDOOR
OKLAHOMA

In the midst of plenty, man is producing himself into
poverty. . . and possible extinction—OUTDOOR OKLAHOMA
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PROVIDING THE EASIEST
route for traffic of the future is
by no means the easiest®ask for
the West Virginia Departmeént of
Highways.

A perfect example is the' tunnel
now being bored through \East
River Mountain to connect'Mereer
County, W. Va. ‘with Bland
County, Va.

The twin tubes willybe a vital
link in the north-south Interstate
Route 77, carpgingithe superhigh-
way through the wast mountain
that borders the two states and
eliminating ‘many’ miles of travel
on the presentroute.

On August 12, 1969, Governor
Arch/A. Moore Jr."and Virginia
Governor Mills E. Godwin Jr.
triggered a dynamite blast at the
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'S. A. Healy,

EAST RIVER
MOUHTAIN
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EAST RIVER MOUNTAIN TUNNEL

MERCER COUNTY, WEST VIRGINIA
_ BLAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA

the mountain and thus
began construction of the cost-
liest project ever undertaken by
theDepartment of Highways.
Gordon H. Ball Company and

base of

Inc. of Danville,
Calif. presently are working
round the clock at the tunnel
site under a $23.7 million contract
awarded by the Department in
July 1969.

When completed, the tunnel will
be slightly more than a mile in
length.

In the early 1960’s both West
Virginia and Virginia engaged con-
sulting engineering firms to make
location studies pertaining to the
Interstate in the vicinity of the
mountain. Both reports proposed
crossing the East River Mountain

through a tunnel approximately
five miles east of Bluefield, W.
Va.

The West Virginia—Virginia
border will be almost in the center
of the tunnel, with nearly 2464
feet of the tunnel’s length in West
Virginia and some 2948 feet run-
ning through Virginia.

Each tube will contain two 13-
foot travel lanes and a sidewalk,
combining for a total width of
some 31 feet. The minimum ver-
tical roadway clearance will be
16 14 feet.

The walls will be lined with
ceramic tile, which over the years
has proved to be the most satis-
factory wall finish for tunnels be-
cause of its ease of cleaning and
durability.

WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA



FLUORESCENT TUBES, used
in most recent tunnel design, will
be installed in fixtures in a con-
tinuous line on each wall. In the
event of a power failure, emer-
gency generators will be provided
to start automatically and provide
lighting down the inside wall of
each tunnel. These generators also
will permit minimum fan opera-
tion.

Approximately 45 seconds is re-
quired before emergency lighting
can be provided, so motorists will
be instructed to use their head-
lights on low beam when traveling
through the tunnel at all times.

The portal buildings will be used
primarily to house the ventilating
fans and electrical equipment. In
addition, facilities for operating
personnel, garage space for emer-
gency vehicles and storage for
parts and equipment will be pro-
vided.

The portal building on the West
Virginia side of the mountain will
be headquarters for the control
room for the tunnel. A control
board will afford an operator
supervision of the operation of
ventilation, lighting, traffic con-
trol and other functions.

The ventilation system will be
equipped with special monitoring
devices to maintain an extremely
low level of carbon monoxide in
the tunnel. If safe levels are ex-
ceeded, an alarm will alert the
operator to increase ventilation.

A series of special telephone
and alarm boxes, along with fire
extinguishers, will be sp‘a’ at
regular intervals through

completion in late 1972
of some $28 million.
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ome 20 miles south of
—t0 maintain.
state’s six interstate

Ohio River at Williamstown and
the East River Mountain Tunnel.

length of the tunnel to mee 0
emergencies that may arise. tes, I-77 will be the longest
All four contracts are s for ith nearly 190 miles between the
st
ct

West Virginia will ¢
tunnel in its entir
ginia paying i
share of the 10%

goon will have an-
hrough Big Walker

The years of engineering and
millions of dollars soon will re-
sult in quite an impressive en-
trance to and exit from Wonderful
West Virginia.

TOWN BANS THROWAWAYS

On April 1, 1971 the sale of all non-
returnable soft drink and beer containers
will be illegal within the city limits of
Bowie, Maryland, a Washington, D.C.
suburb of 40,000. Stores violating the city
ordinance will be subject to a $100 per
day fine.—National Wildlife Federation.

NO CAN RETURN

Is there anything you can’t can?

Just because you can can, should you
can?

This year Americans alone will throw
away more than FIFTY BILLION CANS—
that's fifteen cans for every living person
on the face of the earth! Cans or tins
are very seldom manufactured to be re-
usable. Cans preserve things for us to
use—they also preserve themselves in a
nearly immortal manner that is of no use
at alll Add to this the non-degradable
waste from over four billion dollars’
worth of plastic jars and bottles every
vear—they are of no use after one use
either!—PLAIN TRUTH Magazine

TOURISM UP
Latest figures indicate tourism in West
Virginia has climbed to third place in
industry preceeded only by manufactur-
ing and coal production.
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ANOTHER JOY OF HUNTING
is to return after a long day afield
and find a homecooked meal, com-
fortable bed, and someone with
lr\:fhom perhaps to discuss theday’s

unt.

In most cases, better hunting
areas are not located near metro-
politan areas. This problem may-
be remedied in West Virginia
through a unique farm vacation
program sponsored by the Depart-
ment of Commerce, Department of
Agriculture, and West Virginia
Farm Vacation Committee.

As the name indicates, this pro-
gram also encompasses year-round
vacations for families and provides
a wholesome change of pace from
the day-to-day routine of city life.

Children delight in milking a
cow for the first time, gathering
freshly laid eggs, pitching hay or
taking a plunge in the ol’ swim-
ming hole. As for the family,
activities are virtually limitless.
Riding, boating, fishing, swim-
ming and hiking are all part of a
farm vacation and the farm is
geared to such family participa-
tion.

The farm vacation program was
established with two purposes in
mind: the wvacationing family or
sportsman enjoys the warmth and
hospitality of the farm home, and
the farmer is provided with a
additional source of incom

For a better idea of wh
Virginia farm vacation offer
are descriptions of four
participating farms whic
lected with fall hunters
men in mind:

GREEN VALLE
son and Verdie
Hardy County.
farm is loca
State Park

, Wil-
iver,
acre
Los iver
or ash-
t. Lodging
rooms with
rooms with
ottages that
ght persons,
nkhouse. They have
iver, riding horses,

BARBARA BEURY MCCALLUM

guided tours, pond and stream

fishing and an outdoor fireplace. per Tract, Pen-
Guests are accepted from Easter ocated 12 miles
until after Christmas. ‘ : n, the house,
i in the Keister

MAPLE GROVE FARMS, Ray family 1880, has been

and Ollie Shipe. Located one mile
east of Mathias near Moorefield
Hardy County, this 500-acre farm
has three rooms with double beds,
three rooms with twin be
three single rooms, plus a
that will accommodate six
There is pond and stream

modernized h five guest rooms,
o baths, a screened porch, and
arge open porch facing abreath-
ing panorama. This 365-acre
joins the Monongahela Na-
Forest where hunters find
squirrel, rabbit, wild turkey
and grouse. The South Branch of
the Potomac, within sight, and
Smoke Hole, six miles north, of-
fer excellent bass and trout fish-
ing. Meals at Keister Summit are
served family style and specialties
are home baking, country ham
and rainbow trout. Guests are wel-
come the year-round.

THE MAPLES, Eston and
Evelyn Teter, Fort Seybert, Pen-
dleton County. This 500-acre farm,
located between Franklin and
Brandywine, has cottages which
accommodate six persons each,
with extra rollaway beds avail-
able. Guests are invited to visit
at the main farm house for an
overnight stay. Bass and trout
fishing, deer, squirrel and turkey
hunting are available. The hunt-
ing area on the farm is reserved
for guests.

A complete listing of farms par-
ticipating in this program is avail-
able from the Travel Development
Division, Department of Com-
merce, State Capitol, Charleston,
W. Va. 25305. Each has been vis-
ited by inspection teams and
meets the requirements set up by
the Farm Vacation Committee. Ad-
vance reservations are advisable
and may be made by writing the
individual guest farm directly. «

¥

. : Fall hunting vacations on welcome farms

' may also include handy trout fishing.

Hunting for comfortable lodging? Try 'ARNOUT HYDE JR,
a vaeation farm. &

WONDERFUL WEST VIRGINIA






DNR’'S MAXINE SCARBRO NAMED
TO TOP CONSERVATION POST

Mrs. Maxine Scarbro, admin-
istrative assistant in charge of
Women’s and Youth Activities for
the West Virginia Department of
Natural Resources was installed
June 12 in San Antonio, Texas
as National Conservation Chair-
man for the General Federation
of Women’s Clubs.

Mrs. Scarbro, who is now serv-
ing as conservation leader for the
world’s largest women’s organi-
zation, consisting of 11,000,000
members, announced some of her
plans after the installation. Those

MRS. JAMES A. SCARBRO of Ripley, West Virginia, chairman of

items included an environmental
conference for the fifty state con-
servation chairmen, which will be
held in New Orleans on November
16-18, 1970, under the co-sponsor-
ship of the General Federation of
Women’s Clubs and Shell OilCom-
pany. The conference will include
talks by conservation experts on
various phases of our environ-
ment.

After the conference in New
Orleans, plans will be announced
for an environmental respoasi-
bility program with awards in‘each
of the fifty states.

the conservation ‘department of the General Federation of Women’s

Clubs, recéntly, met in Tulsa, Okla., with officials of Cities Service

0il Company, national co-sponsor of the Business for Beauty program.

Mrs. Searbrovis shown as she maps program improvements with Stan-
ley D/ Breitweiser, executive vice president of Cities Service Oil Com-

pany|and chairman of the American Petroleum Institute’s Committee

‘on Service Station Environment.
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Our kids
have
everything.

Leprosy,Trachoma,
U EIEERELTES
and Empty Stomachs.

This year, buy UNICEF
Greeting Cards.

You'll be helping sick and hungry children
all over the world live a healthier, happier
life through the United Nations Children's
Fund.

For your free illustrated brochure and
order form, write: UNICEF Greeting Cards,
673 First Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10016,
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The Black Ant

by A. I. Alexander
Reprinted from TROUT magazine

The average fly fisherman on the
trout stream today carries quite a
number of flies representing a
group of insects not originating in
or near the water. There are imita-
tions of grasshoppers, leaf hoppers,
crickets, beetles and ants to name
but a few of the myriads of insects
that on occasion—and sometimes
in great numbers—find their way
into the water, providing a welcome
side dish to the trout’s regular
stream fare.

Fly fishermen have been aware
of the usefulness of imitating ter-
restrials from the beginning of ge-
corded fly-fishing history. Ope of
our earliest, if not the earliest, ref-
erence to a fly is by Aeliad in the
third century who, in De Natura
Animalium, describes a“fly, called
the hippourus, which_is am imita-
tion of a bee or wasplike insect.
Dame Juliana Berners,“iin the
Treatise of Fishing with an Angle
(1496), gives the dressing of one
land-bred ins@et, \the )Wasp, in her
famous ““Jury™of twelve fly dress-
ings. In_dhensecond part of The
Compleat Angler, in 1676, Charles
Cotton (pullled Wiy fishing out of the
repetitious pir@admill caused by
angling writers restating the Bern-
ers’ listhwith the presentation of
sixty-fiveé fly patterns found to be

of interest to trout and grayling.
To be sure, some of Cotton's pat-
terns were generalized or fancy
patterns, but{most of them had
natural caounterparts, and many
among them  arewterrestrials, in-
cluding several “gnats, a wasp-fly,
twe, grasshoppers, and a couple of
ant flies, “"a killing pattern.”

After Cotton's list of fly patterns,
the, additions,and variations of suc-
éeeding writers become astronom-

ieal. The terrestrials remain im-
portant, however, and the inclusion

of some type of grasshopper or ant
i almost universal among them.
Rarticularly notable are the red and
black ants. Bowlker's Art of An-
gling (1747) further defined the
ants into ‘“large and small red”
and “large and small black."” Al-
dam’s Quaint Treatise on Flees and
the Art a Artyfichall Flee Making
(1875) added the ‘‘small common
ant.”’

In America, Louis Rhead con-
ducted the first thorough investi-
gations on stream entomology and
enumerated a great many terrestrial
insects along with drawings and
paintings of them. Unfortunately,
in his zeal, he also gave the dress-
ings for some that are unknown on
the trout streams. One question
Rhead asked was: “Why trout

should condescend to take this in-
sect with its puny body encased in
a hard black shell, when fat juicy
insects are almost always at hand.”
Six years later, in 1922, the scien-
tifically trained E. R. Hewitt asked
himself the same question and
postulated the probable answer:
that it was due to the sour taste
caused by the formic acid which
pleased their palate.

In recent years, one of the better
observations on terrestrials—and
particularly ants—is that they fre-
quently occupy a place in the sur-
face film and a V-cut from the
bottom of the hackle, such as was
first described by John Dunne in
Sunshine and the Dry Fly (1924),
places them properly in the water.
The question today, as our streams
become harder pressed and our
trout more sophisticated, is whether
we need to press on for more and
better imitations of the 2500-odd
species of ants or whether we can
still rely on a “little red" and a
“little black."”

The Dressing:

Hook—No. 12 - 20.

Body—Black dyed seal.

Hackle—Black, tied sparse and V-
cut on bottom.

Silk—Black.
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MAKE ¥OU THINK OF CHRISTMAS? OF MOUNTAINEERLAND? OF GIVING? Then
give relatives and friends Wonderful WEST VIRGINIA for Yule gifts.
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FOREST FIRE SEASON
MAY BE CRITICAL

the wake of forest fires: sterile soil, erosion, su'e
wildlife habitat, air pollution and destruction of timbel

needless fires is a weary and backbreaking task, andy@lays costly.

Meteorological records indicate a period o ni'd rery 10-12
years. To put it simply, those of us who are gharged<y ie preven-
tion and suppression of forest fires are wort - is°fall may be

wha Valley which already has one of the wors
in the nation. In 1952-53 and 1964, heavy

caused serious problems t
lessly caused forest fires in

The really frustrating
fires are caused by the ne : peo
women and children. i £ :

structive results o
predictable task
servation and wil

the Mou
Ple

longs to l ol

IRA S. LATIMER JR.

I —

Destructive forest fires annually devas-
tate beauty like this in West Virginia.

ARNOUT HYDE JR.
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ARNOUT HYDE JR

October sun blushes at fall's bright colors.
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