i A,

el

NORTH STATE PLACES AND NAMES

MEMORABILIA

"The accomplishments of the men
of no era commands so thoroughly
my unbounded admiration as do
those of the men who as mere
boys, - children - took up the
burdens of life and faced its
responsibilities at the close of
the War between the States.
Fortunes were gone, the old
affluent plantation life was a
thing of the past. These boys
faced a new social, political,
industrial and financial oxder.
The big majority of them met the
new conditions with courage and
ability. They did not sit among
the ashes of past glory and dead
hopes and bemocan their fate, but
proved worthy descendants of
pioneering ancestry.

"Such a one was John Pickett
Council ...."



This book is dedicated to the John Pickett Council family, to the
charter members of the Club and to the traditions of sport,
fellowship and good times enjoyed along North Fryer by
generations, both past and present, and, hopefully, by many to
come.
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PREFACE

North State Game Club is so full of history that several
volumes could be written. One possibility would be a formal
history, recording the facts of its organization and tracing its
existence, its activities and its membership over the years as
shown by the minutes of meetings, which have been preserved from
the beginning. Another approach would be to try to record
stories of the fun and fellowship which we have experienced and
heard about, and some of the tales that have been told around the
campfire about the "greats" and "characters" of the past.

Either of these would be a formidable task, calling for
research, sifting of the records and the memories of members, and
trying to choose the best from nearly ninety years of history,
but they ought to be considered as projects.

As a beginning, I have attempted to set down some things I
have heard, known and found about the places and names of
geographic features associated with the club, which we use in
planning our hunts and in locating things that happened and
didn't happen as we talk about the hunts afterwards. This
includes some of our history and a few of the good stories, but
not nearly all.

I have shared my findings with Doug Clark, Alex Gregg and
Jack Council, whose knowledge of the club goes back as far as
mine, and with some others, and they have verified some things,
added others, and sometimes contributed different versions.
Others have more to offer, I'm sure, and with time, there will be
new names and new features to be added to our continuing history.
I would hope that some of you may be encouraged to begin your own
. "North State Memoirs" and to share them with the club.

Sandy McKinnon
July 1991
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NORTH STATE PLACES AND NAMES

The names by which we identify our hunts, our stands and
other geographical features at North State Game Club have origins
that may go back as far as early colonial days or be as recent as
the memcries of some of our newer members. They come from a
combination of facts and lore, and like most things which have
been passed down orally through generations of camp fire tales
and conversation, there may be more lore than fact. Often there
are different memories which give several versions of a story and
make the origins even more colorful, if more confusing. This is
an attempt to try to record some of the things I have known and
heard about our club's features.

My memories of North State go back to about 1932, when as a
ten-year old I first went to camp with my father and my uncle,
Arthur J. McKinnon, from our home in Maxton. 1In 1936 I took my
first stand alone and missed my first deer, in the Campbell Woods,
and I have hunted every vear since with the exception of two years
during World War II. It was not until I became a member in 1947
that I began to pav serious attention to the names of our hunts
and the places associated with them.

From my earliest years until well into the 1950's the
leadership of the club was in the hands of the "second generation”
members - K. Clyde Council and John M. Council, sons of our
founder, John Pickett Council, and their cousins, A. Russell
Council and Joe Brinkley, and others of their generation. I knew
one charter member. A. L. Council - "Uncle Arthur" - who in the
1930's lived at the camp as caretaker during hunting seasons.

Until his death in 1951, Clyde Council was very much "the man
in charge" as manager and treasurer, with back-up from his brother
- "Big Jawn" - as secretary, and some others. Russell Council took
over as manager for several years in the 1950's, and he may have
been the most colorful storyteller of all. As one member who knew
him well said, "Russell would lie!", but it was always in the
interest of making a story better or a hunt more exciting. It was
from these "greats" that I heard most of what I know.

A good place to begin may be to try to place some of the
names mentioned in two poems about camp life by Kinchen B.
Council, with which all members become familiar. Kinchen was a
charter member, a brother of John Pickett Council, and the father
of Russell Council. He was the chief mechanical man at the
Council Tool Company, which was then located at Council. He was
a man of many talents, and could be the subject of a book by
himself. His poems, written in the early years of the club, give
a picture of the camp and our hunts which we cherish, and we can
still recognize many of the names and places he mentioned. By
following the poems with a club map you can relive many of his
thoughts.



THE BUCK THAT GOT AWAY

I TOOK MY WING AND GUN AND HORN AND ALL THE HOUNDS ALONG

AND STRUCK HIS TRAIL THAT AUTUMN NOON DOWN ON THE CEDAR PRONG.

WE TRACKED HIM FIRST AROUND THE POND THAT TURNS THE WATER MILL

AND JUMPED HIM IN THE BAY BEYOND THE HAWK NEST ON THE HILL.

DOWN THROUGH THE ISLES OF SASSPAN HE HAD A MERRY CHASE,

BISHOP, DUNCAN AND KILGO RAN THE LEADERS IN THE RACE.

PRESIDING ELDER, MINISTER AND KHOSLER FOLLOWED FAST,

AND ALL THE NEIGHBORS' BUCK-LEG CURS BARKED AT THEM SWEEPING PAST;
AND NOW AND THEN A MONGREL TRIED HIS SPEED AGAINST THE PACK,

THEN CHASED A HARE OR WHEELED AND TRTIED THE HEEL END OF THE TRACK.
THIS FOOLED NO HOUND-ALL KNEW THE SHAME OF METHODS MONGRELS TAKE-
THEY WANT TO LEAD, AND FOILED, CLAIM THE CHASE IS ALL A FAKE.

JACK GILLIAM DOWN THE RAILROAD TORE TO MIND THE WHISTLE POST-

THE DEER WENT BY AND GILLIAM SWORE THAT HE BEHELD A GHOST.

AN OLD FRIEND FARRIOR STOOD ON GUARD BESIDE THE MILE-POST RUN,

HE SAW THE DEER AND PULLED SO HARD THE TRIGGER LEFT HIS GUN.

JIM TAYLOR THUNDERED UP WITH NANCY HANKS' VIM,

JIM SAW HIM TOO AND SNAPPED A LOAD OF SQUIRREL SHOT AT HIM,

OLD CAPTAIN BARNES THE DEER NEXT FOUND AS HE WENT LAUGHING BY-
CAP'N SHOT A BIG HOLE IN THE GROUND, ANOTHER IN THE SKY.

JOE HOILMES WAS HEADED HERE AND THERE ON LIMBER LEGS AND SPRY

ALWAYS IN TIME TO MISS THE DEER AND CHEER THE HOUNDS ON BY.

DICK CAMPBELIL GRABBED HIS MUSKET STOCK TO HOLD THE SCHOOLHOUSE HILL,
HE SHOT AND MISSED-HE'D MISS A FLOCK OF FREIGHT TRAINS STANDING STILL.
DOWN THE SWAMP PETE NEWELL RAN AND MET HIM UNAWARES;

WHEN PETE UNLIMBERED HIS "QUEEN ANNE" EACH STANDER SATID HIS PRAYERS.
ON WENT THE DEER AND HOUNDS IN LINE THROUGH AN OLD MILL POND STRAND,
AND LEAPED THE LAKE ROAD AT THE PINE THAT MARKS SAM POTT'S STAND.
BUT SAM WAS FAST ASLEEP; 'TIS TRUE HE WOEKE IN TIME TO SEE

A WHITE FLAG WAVE ADIEU! ADIEU! IN COURTEOUS MOCKERY.

TWO HOUNDS HERE BALKED FOR SAM'S OLD FIEST JUMPED TO RAISE A ROW,
BUT KILGO CRAWLED HIM IN A TRICE (THAT CUR IS WISER NOW);

BUT WHILE THEY FOUGHT THX BISHOP BROUGHT THE TRAIL OUT STRAIGHYT AND PLAIN
AND EVERY PUP WENT RUNNING UP AND ALL LET OUT AGAIN.

SO NECK AND NECK AND SIDE BY SIDE THEY RAN ON TILL THEY SAW

THE GALLANT QUARRY BRAVELY RIDE THE WAVES ON WACCAMAW.

THE STANDERS MET-ONE POINT THEY ALL AGREED WAS CLEAR-

SUCH A WEALTH OF HORNS WAS NEVER KNOWN SAVE ON A PAINTED DEER,

BUT MISTER CHAUNCEY FIXED IT, THOUGH; THAT EVE HE WROTE TO SAY,
"YOUR HOUNDS ARE HERE. THEY RAN A DOE DOWN TO THE LAKE TODAY."

Kinchen B. Council



This real or imaginary deer took a trail which covers every
part of our hunting territory from the camp to Lake Waccamaw,
including several areas we no longer hunt. Kinchen obviocusly took
"poetic license'", but with the names furnished and some
imagination you can trace a chase which began south of the camp,
went around our mill pond and east across the Carver's Creek Road,
then south across the railrocad, back west across N.C. 211 and into
Rabbit Bay, and then back east again through the Campbell Woods
and across the Lake Road and eventually to Lake Waccamaw.

It would have passed through two areas east of Council which
we hunted for many years. Holmes' Pasture north of the railrcad
and the Gay Hog Pens south of it and east of N.C. 211. Holmes'
Pasture got its name from the Holmes family of Council, and A. G.
Holmes was a charter member of the club. I have never heard the
story of the name of The Gay Hog Pens, but I assume it may have
come from a family name and not the sexual orientation of the hogs.

It is impossible to imagine an organized hunt this big, but
several of the hunters mentioned have the family names of neighbors
we have known along this route, and it must have been that the
whole community became involved in the hunt as it progressed. The
poem also describes dog power far beyond what we know today, but
there have been times when we have had our dogs returned from as
far as Lake Waccamaw.

Following the lines of the poem, we know the "Cedar Prong" as
the branch leading into Fryer Swamp south of the camp and our Cedar
Prong Road. "The Pond" is the millpond at camp, and "The Hawk
Nest" must have been at The Hawk Pond, which is a small bay just
east of the Carver's Creek Road and south of the Russell Road
intersection. "The Isles of Sasspan" would have been in the Gay
Hog Pen hunt, where Sasspan Branch begins and flows south toward
Fryer Swamp. '"The Whistle Post" and "The Mile Post" were stands on
the railroad east of Council. Jack Gilliam was Henry Gilliam who
went by "Jack" as a nickname. He was the brother of Uncle Buck
Gilliam (real name Neil Maultsby Gilliam) who hunted with our club
in the days of John Pickett Council, Clyde Council, and later
Russell Council. Uncle Buck's son, Jim Gilliam (Little Buck) 1lives
at Lake Waccamaw and hunts regularly with the Neislers. Jack
Gilliam was a large man who was a good deer hunter and allegedly on
one occasion killed two bucks with one shot. Henry Farrior was a
charter member, and Joe Holmes must have been one of the Holmes of
Council.

"The school house hill" was on the 0ld Campbell Field Road,
west of the Campbell Field, where a school attended by Clyde and
Russell Council stoed, and Dick Campbell must have been one of
the Campbell family who owned that land. Russell sometimes moved
the School House Stand from place to place in his tales, but it
was always in that vicinity. There was an old road from Council
to the school which crossed Fryer Swamp at the "Bunn Guyton
Ford", just south of Council, and traces of that road can still
be found along the west edge of Fryer in the Rabbit Bay hunt.
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A Newell family lived on the dirt road from Council to the
lake, just north of the crossing of Fryer at the fire tower, and
Pete Newell probably took his stand there. The "old mill pond
strand” may have been at the outlet of Neisler's pond below
Rabbit Bay (then the Meares Pond), as it runs into Fryer Swamp.

"pPotts' Pine" still appears on our map as a stand just south
of the entrance to the 0ld Campbell Road, and it has been the
subject of several good stories. From there the deer would have
gone through Pate's Neck, once one of our hunts east of the Lake

Road, and then across Slap Swamp and to Lake Waccamaw.

NORTH STATE GAME CLUB COMPANY
COUNCIL, NORTH CAROLINA

DEAR FRIENDS:

To each and all of you, kind greetings I extend-

May fortune join you in the hunt and stay until the end;

Not in the present chase alone, but till you hear the hounds
Hot-foot behind the four-snags in the Happy Hunting Grounds.
I herewith send my hounds and horn in faithful Williams' care;
Enclosed yvou'll find my rabbit foot-my heart is also there.
They all are yours and with them all that mind of man begets
If wishes could be realized in tangible assets.

I'd like so much to be with you and help you work the trick,
But fate has ordered, otherwise, so what's the use to kick?
Still in my dreams I'll clasp your hands and ask about your folks,
And sit with you around the fire and hear your latest jokes,
And I will hear you tell just where you held your stand all day,
And how vou shot the four-snag down and why he got away!

Again I'll hear a beater shout and fire a signal gun

To let the sleeping standers know the game is on the run.

Then kettles, cans, saws, pots and pans join in the raucous song,
Come rattling down on Boggy Branch or through the Cedar Prong,
Maybe the Big Chief's nap is out, then oh! for Homer's verse

To canonize a buck as big as any beggar's purse,

From Meares' Pond to Carver's Creek and out on Sasspan's plain,
And around the shrine of St. Bernard I'll beat the bush again,
With all the zeal that Sir Launfal searched foxr the Holy Grail,
I'1l go to it (alas in dreams) when I shall strike the trail.
Now just a word, my patient friends, before is said "adieu",
Then in the language of Big Ed, "I'll lef' it all wid you™.

the watchful, waiting policy, made famous by Woodrow

Looks good to me upon a stand as in a Greaser Show.

But should a yearling come along, or spike-buck canter by

It's wasting time to hand him out grape-juice diplomacy.

I'11l be on hand again some day, if Fortune will denote

A dreadnaught fleet or safety vault, where I can hide my goat.
Good Friends, to each and all of you, kind greetings I extend,
May Allah's rarest, fairest gifts upon your heads descend.

K.B. Council
Wananish, North Carolina
November 16, 1914



In this poem, the touching letter written by Kinchen Council
on November 16, 1914, when he had to miss the hunt, there are
many references to places and people connected with the club.
Again, I am combining some knowledge and considerable guessing in
identifying the names.

I don't recognize "faithful William" - possibly a camp
helper of that time. Boggy Branch is west of Fryer at the north
end of the Rabbit Bay hunt, crossing the rcad we have known as
"the Jim Young Road". The recent county road sign names it the
"Boggy Branch Road." Jim Young was an old Indian who used to
take his stand at Boggy branch whenever we hunted in that
neighborhood.

We know "the Cedar Prong'" as the hunt south of camp, and the
"Meares Pond" is south of Rabbit Bay. Carver's Creek is our
northern boundary above Alex's cabin. "Sasspan's Plain", east of
NC 211, has been mentioned earlier. "The shrine of St. Bernard",
would be Bernard Bay, which lies on both sides of the Russell Road.

"Big Chief" was the club's name for my grandfather,
Alexander J. McKinncn, the original "Sandy", and "Big E4d" was Ed
Gillespie, a black man who lived just north of our territory in
the community where Cicero MeLean and Thomas Beatty now live.

His son, Add Gillespie, and his grandson, Clyde, were later at
times helpers at the camp. "The Big Ed Road" was the predecessor
to the C. €. Road, and evidence of it can still be found just
east of the C. C. Road, in spite of the plowing and planting.

I didn't catch it until "Big Jawn" Council explained it to
me that Kinchen also included a reference to then-current world
events. '"Woodrow" refers to then President Woodrow Wilson, who
at the time was having difficulty with Mexico - "the Greasers".
The reference to "grape-juice diplomacy" may have been a dig at
North Carolina's Josephus Daniels, who as the then-Secretary of
the Navy had banned the use of alcoholic beverages on Navy ships
and at other functions.

The Millpond and the Camp

From its beginning the heart of North State has been the
Council Millpond and the camp there. Tradition is that for
several years before the club was organized an informal group had
been meeting at John Pickett Council's millpond to hunt in the
area. According to the old minutes, on November 23, 1905, a
group met at "The Three Snag Inn" and decided to form a club for
hunting and game protection, with eighteen charter members. The
corporate charter is dated August 10, 1206. The minutes of the
meeting in October 1906 state that J. P. Council was allowed
$20.0Q0 per vear "for rent of camp”.

Records are hazy and memories are dim as to when the pond
was built and as to the early buildings, but a few things can be
pleced together. J. P. Council and cother family members had
established the Council Tool Company at Council before 1890, and
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beginning in about 1892 he began acquiring land in the vicinity
of the camp. Over the years his deeds are too numerous to
recount, but in 1896 he bought a tract from C. K. Council whose
beginning corner was at a stake "on J. P. Council's mill dam".
The first line ran westward ten chains to "the mill race", and
then down the run of Fryer Swamp about one-half mile before
turning westward. This deed appears to cover much of the land
within the present pond, at least west of the mill race. The
beginning of the pond must have been between 1892 and 1896.

I have heard a story from either Big Jawn or Russell Council
that Mr. Council built the pond as a sort of private WPA project
to provide work for the pecple of the neighborheod during a
period of hard times. The national Panic of 18%3 brought on a
depression that lasted several years, and this fits with the deed
records as to date. Hand labor and mules with drag pans were
used in the building. The unusual length and unique U-shape of
the dam make me think that it may have been built or enlarged
over several years.

2dd Gillespie used to tell that he worked as water boy in
the building of the dam, and that he also served as J. P.
Council's personal dog handler. Add would be over 100 years old
today.

Undoubtedly there was a mill house at the spillway, but no
memories remain of it. The mill stones were found below the dam
during one of the many repair efforts. There are still posts
standing in the pond about opposite the camp gate from some
structure there, and until recently there was evidence of a
platform beside the dam some distance north of the camp. I have
heard that there was once a pavilion there for dances.

The records are even more dim as to when other buildings
first appeared at camp. In fact, it is surprising to learn that
no reference to any buildings appear in the minutes until the
1950's. Apparently two generations of Councils took care of
things as they went along, and no club action was required. The
minutes continue to show annual meetings at the Three Snag Inn
through 1914, Later they merely say "at the camp site" or "at
the camp". It is possible that there was a real inn somewhere in
the Council neighborhocod, but I think it is more likely that this
was a fancy name given to some building at camp, as we later did
to the Hilton and the Mayflower.

In my earliest memory, the dining room was where ours is
now, with an attached board-and-batten whitewashed building on
the east end, which came to be known as The Blood Kin Room. It
served as the gathering place and sleeping quarters of the
"elite" of the club. It may have begun as truly only for those
of Council blocd, but its privileges were expanded through the
Blood Kin Jug, a crockery demijohn into which were poured the
dregs of anvbody's bottle or jar at the end of a hunt. Anyone
who could stomach a drink from this jug became "blood kin". This
room was strictly for grown men, and no boy dared cross the



threshold. (Pictures of these buildings can be seen in the
saturday Evening Post article of October 1946).

In 1955 Frank (Sr.) and Carolyn Averitt "turned Russell
Council loose" on an extensive renovation project. New siding
was put on the buildings, the interiors were panelled, and a
Picture window overlooking the pond was put in the Blood Kin
Room. The dining room had fancy ox-bow chandeliers. These fine
quarters burned on New Year's Day 1973 during the hunt, when only
two women cooks were in camp. The present dining room was begun
that fall, and the John Pickett Council Room was added after we
became landowners in 1983. (Some pictures of the remodeled
building are in the dining room, labelled "The Way It was".)

I have heard that the Bull Pen was originally the only
sleeping quarters, certainly for other than the elite. It has
been rebuilt several times. The Heifer Pen on the west was built
later, and Russell Council came up with the name and contrasting
blue and pink paint for "he's and she's" when we began the Ladies
Hunts in the early '50's. A privy across the ditch, reached by a
narrow bridge, served necessary purposes.

Two cabins at their present locations have existed
throughout my memory. The Mayflower was called "The First Cabin"
and sometimes the Jim McNair Cabin. A letter from John D. Chalk,
Sr., on the wall in this cabin tells that he and several others
built it with J. P. Council's permission. Mr. Chalk became a
member in 1927 and Mr. Council died in 1929, so it was between
those years. James L. McNair of Laurinburg was among the group
who built it, and he is supposed to have paid for the addition of
a bathroom, so it may have deserved his name.

The second cabin was called "Clyde's Cabin", and there is no
record of when it was built. It later had a shed room added with
kitchen and quarters for Charlie Smith, a hunchbacked widower who
lived at the camp as caretaker until he died in 1956. The
original cabin burned down in a gigantic forest fire which swept
from Rosindale to the millpond in 1976. Only heroic efforts by
Ed Hobbs and others saved the rest of the camp. The Averitts
replaced it with the present modern cabin, and its luxurious
features caused someone to dub it "The Hilton" and to name the
first cabin "The Mayflower".

The other additions to the camp property have come since we
became owners of the land, through the efforts of many members.

Frver Swamp

A look at our maps will show that Fryer Swamp is the
backbone of our entire hunting territory. Its headwaters are
Just above Charles David McNeill's pond near our northwest
boundary, and it flows east and south to create the Council Mill



Pond, then south to become the eastern boundary of the Rabbit Bay
hunt and later the northern boundary of the Campbell Woods hunt.
It goes on to join Buckhead Swamp and Slap Swamp before flowing
into Lake Waccamaw. (It is interesting to note that Council
Boulevard is the approximate fall line dividing waters which flow
to Lake Waccamaw from those going to the Cape Fear River.)

The name "Fryer's Swamp" appears in old Bladen County
colonial land grants as early as 1750, and one in 1763 is for
"100 acres on both sides of Fryer Swamp, joining the old Lake
Path". It could be guessed that this would be where the Lake
Road crosses Fryer at the fire tower, or nearby. 1In a 1759 act
of the Colonial Assembly establishing road districts for the
building of a road from Anson County to the Livingston Creek
Bridge (now in eastern Columbus County) "a pine tree two miles
east of Fryer's Swamp" was made the dividing point between the
First District of Bladen County and the White Marsh District.
This was described as near "a small run, called Plummer's Run,
near Carver's Creek". Plummer's Run is still known by that name,
and is east of Carver's Creek Methodist Church on NC 87.

In various instruments and maps over the years I have seen
the spellings "Fryer", "Fryer's", "Freyer', "Fryar" and "Friar".
Russell Council used "Friar" in some of his letters, and that
spelling is used in the North Carolina Gazetteer, which notes:
"Council Mill Pond is on Friar Swamp". Such spelling variations
are not unusual for landmarks this old, and I am inclined to
guess that it got its name from an early settler named Fryer.
That family name appears several times in colonial records before
1750, although I have not located one from the immediate Bladen
neighborhood. At this late date there is no way to say what the
"official" spelling should be for our "Court of North Fryer".

Slap Swamp

Although it is just outside our territory, I can't resist
mentioning Slap Swamp, which runs behind Ed Hobbs' home and
crosses the Lake Road south of Union Chapel Baptist Church. Its
original name, "Slap Arse" Swamp, appears in a 1765 land grant to
Abraham Freeman for "100 acres between the Forks of Fryers Swamp
and Slap Arse Swamp"”, and in seven other land grants over the
next ten years (once as "Slapers"). J. C. Furnas tock note of
this name in his social history, "The Americans", as an example
of the earthy language of the colonists. Later residents must
have wanted to be more elegant, and by 1808 it appears on a state
map as "Slapo", and it eventually became just Slap Swamp.

I have heard two stories of the source of the original name.
One is that the swarms of mosquitoes in the swamp caused anyone
crossing it to "slap arse" frequently. The other, from one of
the Councils, was that a lady attempting to ford it in a buggy
went into the water "slap to her ass".



Our Roads

The principal roads in and around our territory have varied
histories. The Whitehall Road is menticned in early colonial
records, and it was a major route from Whitehall Landing on the
Cape Fear south through Rosindale and Hallsboro and on toward
South Carolina. The paved road east of camp is generally along
the route of an old road leading from the river landing at
Elwell's Ferry and Oakland to Lake Waccamaw, crossing NC 211 at
Council and going on by the Campbell Woods, which I believe to be
"t+he Lake Path, or Road", referred to in old deeds.

I have always imagined that this was the route taken by the

1735 traveller whose account of his trip from the Cape Fear to
Lake Waccamaw is recorded in the Supreme Court opinion in Council
vs. Sandlin, with which we are familiar. (Incidentally, the
Pickett Lands, which were the subject of that case, were about
two miles east of Council on the railrocad. Although the club has
not hunted it in many years, members of the J. P. Council family
still retain the hunting rights established by that decision).

The Bensontown Road, which begins as the old road from
Council to camp and runs around the pond and northwest through
our territory, is also an old road, predating North State's use
of the area. Bensontown was a settlement west of the Whitehall
Road, and at one time the area was well populated and in
cultivation. The road was the path for traffic from that
community to the then-thriving village of Council. In my early
memory the Bensontown and Whitehall Roads were maintained by the
State Forest Service in cooperation with landowners, for fire
protection.

The C. C. Road was built in the 1930's by the Civilian
Conservation Corps, an early New Deal agency which provided
employment and public services, to improve access to Council from
the black community at the north end of it. Tt paralleled and
supplanted the old "Big Ed Road" from that area. Even after
World War II, I can recall an occasional old black man travelling
it by mule and wagon to and from Council on Saturdays. The rural
mail carrier used this road and "The Mail Road" along our
northeast boundary in serving this area. Some of us still refer
to "the Mail Box Stand" at the intersection of Bensontown Road
and the camp road, where the club's mail box stood when Uncle
Arthur Council and later Charlie Smith lived at the camp.

The extent to which these old roads may have been "public
roads" in a legal sense is an interesting question, but with the
changes of land ownership and use, and the availability of more
convenient routes to descendants of those who might have had a
claim to them, it is probably not a live question now.

Most of the other roads we use are of post-World War II
vintage. The Russell Road was the first one built, in the early
'50's, named for Russell Council, and it split Bernard Bay. Not
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long afterward Alex and Jane Gregg began improvements for fire
protection and management by building Council Boulevard and the
Mary Road, Cubby Road and Sabra Road, named for their three
daughters. The present Hoe Eye Road and Green Oak Road were
built approximately where two old woods trails with those names
had been, and later the Gregg Road was built, giving us the
hunting blocks we now use.

The Hoe Eye Road may have the most different stories about
its name. One is that there was a tree at its entrance which had
a distinctive shape resembling the "eye" or crook of a hoe shaft.
Another is that at this location the head of a hoe had been
driven into a tree. Russell Council used to make a big play at
hunt circles of saying, "Go to the Hoe Eye Road, H - 0 - E",
apparently to make clear that he was not referring to a lady of
ill-repute.

Obviously there was once a green ocak on the Green Oak Road,
or its predecessor. Alex Gregg thinks he remembers one at about
the first stand south of Council Boulevard, but once when a
hunter claimed he had stood under the Green Oak, I heard Big Jawn
say that the original green oak had blown over in his boyhood.
There may have been many replacements over the years. We agree
on the location of the stand.

The major roads south and west of the Russell and Bensontown
Roads have all been built since 1982 when Federal Paper Board
acquired the Averitt part of the Clyde Council lands, and
present-day members had a part in naming them. The McLeod Road
was named in honor of Malcolm McLeod, and the McKinnon Road (a
dead end!) was named in recognition of three generations of the
McKinnon family. (There was an old McKinnon Trail which extended
through the middle of the Dan’'l Field Hunt, commemorating where T
killed my first deer after 25 years without a shot).

The Cedar Prong Road and Fryer Swamp Roads took thelr names
from nearby streams, and the Ficklen Road was named for
"Doc" (Conway Ficklen). The Kirven Road is near the path of an
old trail which led from the end of the pond dam toward the Clark
0ld Field, on which Clarence Kirven, the beloved "Mr. Pussy",
always led standers, and its extension, the Chalk Road, was named
for three generations of John D. Chalks who have been members.
The Tate Trail named was earned by Buddy Tate for his efforts in
surveying this north line of our purchased property, and also in
memory of his father, C. Lacy Tate. The Joe Brinkley Road was
named for a Council cousin who was the camp character in his day,
and the Charlie Smith Road was named for the long-time caretaker
who lived at the camp for many yvears, also a Council relative.

The Clark 0ld Field Road (not to be called the 0ld Clark
Field Road) is an improvement and extension of an old trail which
led from Bensontown Road to the Clark 0ld Field, which was just
south of Fryer on the right. This field was in cultivation as a
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part of Alex Gregg's pasture and later for deer feed as late as
the 1950's.

Asa's Boulevard, which led south from the end of the Green
Oak Road, has been ocbliterated by recent planting. Russell
Council said it was built by Mr. Asa Clark of Rosindale in an
attempt to attract "the extensive mercantile trade" from these
woods to his store!l

QOUR HUNTS

This will identify some of the landmarks in our hunts which
have not been mentioned earlier. The changes in the landscape
which have come with timber cutting and new roads over the years
have resulted in different hunting patterns, but we have retalned
many old names long after the sources have passed on. This
begins by using the map of our North Area and working up the
Bensontown Road and clockwise from the camp around our hunts.

"Back of the Pond"

This hunt, socuth of Bensontown Road, scmetimes extended as
far north as Asa's Boulevard, and with less standers usually
stopped at the Clark 0ld Field Road. A telephone line
right-of-way which preceded the gas line was usually the southern
boundary. Shortly after World War II Alex Gregg fenced almost
the entire area for cattle. The fence included a pasture at the
camp and the old Bob Council Field to the south, as well as the
Clark 0ld Field and the surrounding woods.

The John Umstead Stand was named for a long-time (1940-1958)
member from Chapel Hill, who was a leading legislator for whom
the Umstead Hospital at Butner is named. I don't know the event
which gave the stand its name, but it was a favorite of his and
many others. The First Gate was one of several gates to the
pasture off Bensontown Road.

The old Kirven Trail, mentioned earlier, put standers in the
head of the pond and along a ridge leading to the Clark 0Old
Field, in the middle of the hunt. It seems to me that in the ocld
days there was more certainty of a big buck heading for the mill
pond from any hunt nearby than there is today.

"The White Savannah'

My childhood memory is that most of our woods, at least on
high ground, were then tall pines with much open space
underneath, covered mostly with broom straw. I picture the area
that we call the White Savannah as like that, and assume that
this is where the name came from. I think this name was used to
include the hunt as far as the Green Oak Road before the Hoe eye
Road was bullt.
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In this hunt, about one stand up the fire lane leading north
from The First Gate and on the right, is the only remaining tar
kiln bed that I know of in our territory. There used to be many,
remaining from the days when turpentine was collected and
distilled here.

"The Dan'l Field Hunt'"

Before the reforestation of the Gregg lands by Federal Paper
Board Company there was visible in about the center of this block
evidence of an old home site and field known as the Dave Dan'l
Place. It was just north of where those words appear on the map.
J. P. Council acquired a tract of land in this area from David
Daniel, and this must have been his home place. I have been told
that in the days when turpentine was being produced each worker
had his allotted area for scraping and collecting, with his cabin
and garden field within it. The Sammy Field, off the Green Oak
Road, is still recognizable by the light growth on it, and it was
probably a tenant's home. The Henry Pond, a small water hole
with cypress growing in it, was at the intersection of Green Oak
and Council Boulevard.

"Wolf Bavy"

Wolf Bay was once a nearly impenetrable bay located as shown
on the map. Before the Gregg Road was built we usually included
in this hunt all the land to the Whitehall Road. In the hunt is
one of our best-known stands, Johnson's Pocket, which is at the
end of a finger of high ground which extended well into Wolf Bay.
It was and is a natural avenue for a deer to run. It was named
for Charles M. Johnson of Burgaw, a member from 1938 to 1852, who
was a long-time State Treasurer and a candidate for governor in
1948. He was a close friend and political ally of Clyde Council,
and this must have been a favorite stand of his. The best story
I know about it happened the year after Charlie Johnson had been
defeated by Kerr Scott. Mr. Clyde had assigned Joe Brinkley to
Johnson's Pocket, with instructions to go some distance down the
ridge. After the hunt Mr. Clyde was accusing Joe of not being in
the right place to see a deer that had passed that way and asked
him, "Just how deep did you go into Johnson's Pocket?" The
irrepressible Joe answered, "Not near as deep as Johnson went
into yours!"

The Yellow Spot gets its name from the yellow sand which is
sometimes visible in the Whitehall Road. The stand near it
deserves to be named "The Bob Gordon Tree-Kill Stand", in memory
of the pine Bob shot down several years ago while trying to level
on a deer. He got the pine but not the deer. The "mount" may be
seen in the Hilton cabin.
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Before the Marv Road was built our access to the north side
of the hunt was by a trail called the Butler Wright Trail, which
left the Whitehall Road on Neisler land, then looped back into
the hunt and east to continue as the Wooten Land Trail past
Alex's cabin. On it were the Butler Wright Stand, a name lost to
memory, and the Arthur McKinnon Stand, named for my uncle. I
think it was there that in the early '30's he killed the deer now
named "Rudolph", whose refurbished mount hangs in the John
Pickett Council Room.

"The Wooten Land - Belk-Bailev Hunt"

This hunt's name came from former owners of the tracts which
it covers. The area along the Wooten Trail near Alex's cabin was
once the prettiest stand of long-leaf pines in our territory.

The Wooten Trail leads east to the Mail Road on Neisler land, and
we have always cooperated with the Neisler family here in
exchanging permission to use each other's roads and land for
better access to our hunts.

One landmark almost forgotten is the Callihan Branch, which
begins in an unusually deep ravine just inside our east property
line and runs east to the Neisler pond on the Mail Road. The
fire line leading south from the gate on the Wooten Trail circles
around this ravine.

The Sawdust Pile Trail runs through the middle of this hunt,
and on it are the Sparkleberry Bush Stand and the Pikey Russ
Place. The sparkleberry bushes were still there before the
reforestation, and they were a favorite spot of Russell
Council's. Whether they were just big huckleberry bushes or the
tree sparkleberry which is listed in tree guides, I do not know.
Both bear that name. The Pikey Russ Place was an old home site
which could be identified by several big sycamores, and the
sawdust pile was close to it. The Mortie Jones Field was on
Neisler land as this road continued eastward, and it had a large
oak in it which fell to Hurricane Hazel. '"Lu Bertha's" was the
site of the home of an old black lady, where the Mail Road left
the public loop road at the socutheast edge of this hunt. Alex
Gregg says the hogs ate Lu Bertha.

"Bernard Bay"

Bernard Bay extended on both sides of the Russell Road, and
it was even worse than Wolf Bay for dogs and drivers, and
especially for the retrieval of a crippled deer. The Russell
Road split this into two hunts, and it and the later roads made
it a much more pleasant place to hunt. Some of its landmarks
have been mentioned earlier.
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"The Cedar Prong"

Most of the roads and landmarks in this hunt have been
identified earlier. This used to be the traditional Saturday
afternoon hunt, when all remaining dogs were turned loose as a
windup to the week of hunting. Some favorite stands used to be
along the railroad, beginning at the cotton gin and sawdust pile
in Council, the trestle over Fryer and the whistle post.
Southwood Crossing on the railroad was once a flag stop for
trains for people from the community up Shiloh Church Road, which
crosses there.

The Bob Council Field can still be recognized by the stand
of pines left growing in the last clearcutting, and west of it
near the Shilch Church Road was an old homesite evidenced by
several large magnolias, probably the Bob Council home place. J.
P. Council acquired several shares in the division of the Robert
Council land, which make up most of the Cedar Prong hunt.
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THE SQUTH AREAS

"Rabbit Bay"

Moving to our South Areas map, we now call the entire area
from NC 211 to Neisler's Meares Mill Pond the Rabbit Bay hunt.
The bay itself is approximately as shown on the map. Before the
International Road and its dead end roads were built we hunted it
in a variety of ways. The McMillan Field, on NC 211 on Averitt
land, was a good place to put in dogs with the hope that they
would run down the swamp. Some standers would stand on land we
had access to east of the swamp, and others would ford the swamp
at the Bunn Guyton Ford. There were trails in from the Jim Young
Road on the west, one of which led past the Jackie Long Field and
the Scraggly Oak Stand, which was in the cutover area south of
the entrance to the International Road.

We had access to the southern part of this hunt by turning
off The Lake Road and crossing a causeway and bridge over Frver,
which allowed us to stand the road around the Meares Pond, again
with the cooperation of the Neislers. Just south of the
intersection of this road with the International Road is the Dan
Meares Stand, always a "hot spot". The Meares family once owned
a large plantation there, which extended north of the
International Dead End Road. The Meares Pocosin was just north
of that road.

"The Campbell Woods"

For as long as I can remember this tract has been owned by a
succession of timber and paper companies, but it is supposed to
have belonged to a Campbell family and to have been farmed in the
past. The 0ld Campbell Field Road has been there for as long as
we have hunted it, and the site of the old Campbell House was
about midway this road. Within the last thirty years there was
one old building there, which tradition says was once a law
office for a member of the Campbell family. The Campbell Pocosin
was south of the road in the western part of the hunt.

Before the New Campbell Road was built our access to the
north side of the hunt was by several woods trails, one of which
led from the fire tower shops and required the fording of
Thompson Branch, now a canal. Stands were along the hill of
Fryer Swamp, including the Hickory Nut Stand on a hardwood ridge
there. Other trails led from the 0ld Campbell Field Road to the
north side, and for a while we used Neisler roads to get to that
side. Clarence Kirven killed his first deer near the end of a
dead end road there.

Sam Potts' Pine and the School House Stand are at least as
old as "The Buck That Got Away", and the Dennis Biggs Stand got
its name in the 1950's, when Dr. Dennis Biggs, then of Lumberton,
who was notorious for shooting at questionable deer, shot nine
times at two different deer in one hunt. Over the mantel in the
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Mayflower cabin are two small skulls, one a spike and the other a
doe, which drivers found the next year near this stand. "Sandy's
Spot" was the name bestowed on that stand by Henry Von Oesen
after I killed a nine-pointer there in 1981, and found it only
through his good help in tracking the sound of the dying deer.

South of the Campbell Road a stand which should be
remembered is the Lee Hobbs Stand, on the paved road just west of
Union Chapel Church. Mr. Lee Hobbs, father of Ed and grandfather
of Billy, used to take it whenever we hunted the Campbell Wocods,
fregquently with success.

The clearcutting and canalling of the Campbell Woods has
completely changed its character and has wiped out many
landmarks. Anyone interested in how it used to be should lock at
Russell Council's sketch and instructions to me on "How to Hunt
the Campbell Woods'", written not long before his death in 19539,
which is in our scrapbocok.

As mentioned earlier, we used to have the Pate Neck Hunt,
east of the Lake Road, and it was the custom to hunt one side in
the morning and the other in the afternocon, with hot dinner
served at the fire tower by the camp cooks between the hunts.

x Kk k* k k * *x Kk * %

The minutes of the organizational meeting of the club in
November 1905 show that a committee was appointed to investigate
titles of lands and to assess values of hunting privileges from
members of the club holding lands in the territory and to lease
all lands wanted or needed. At the October 1906 meeting, K. B.
Council reported 9978 acres leased and permission to hunt on 3000
acres more, with an additional 2000 acres available for lease.

It cannot be known what lands this covered, but there are a
number of surrounding areas that the club is known to have hunted
over the years. Almost certainly all of the land that we now
hunt has been hunted by North State members since the beginning.
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For easier reading, the charter 1is reproduced as follows:

Certificate of Incorporation of the North State

Game Club Co.

This is to certify that we J.P. Council, O.L. Clark,

N.A. Currie, G.H. Currie, M.B. McAuley, G.L. Clark,

L.B. Evans do hereby associate ourselves into a

corporation under and by virtue of the provisions of an act

of the General Assembly of the State of North Carolina, Session 1901,
entitled an "Act to revise the corporation law of North Caroclina"

and the several supplements thereof, and do severally agree to take

+he number of shares of stock opposite our respective names.

1st The name of the corporation is the North State Game Club Company
2nd The location of the principal office in this state is in
the town of Clarkton, County of Bladen,
3rd The objects for which the club is formed are the leasing
or buying land for protecting, grazing and hunting
native wild animals,
4th The total authorized capital stock of this corporation
is twenty five thousand dollars divided into shares of
(ten) 10.00 dollars each.

5th The names and post office address of the incorporators are



Name

J.P.

0.L.

N.A.

G.H.

G.L.

L.B.

M.B.

Council
Clark
Currie
Currie
Clark
Evans

McaAuley

F.O. No.

Wannannish, N.C.
Clarkton, N.C.
Clarkton, N.C.
Clarkton, N.C.
Clarkton, N.C.
Clarkton, N.C.

Abbottsburg, N.C.

No stock shall be issued at present but an initiation

fee shall be charged each member of the club

and no one shall become a member of the

club or a stockholder in the club hereafter except

upon the consent of a majority of the members.

Shares

6th the period of existence of this corporation is unlimited.

In witness whereof we have hereuntoc set our hands

and seals the 10th day of August 1906.

Signed, sealed and delivered in the presence of

G.H. Currie
L.B. Evans
N.A. Currie

0.L. Clark

{seal)
{seal)
{seal)

(seal)



G.L. Clark {seal)

M.B. McAuley (seal)

State of North Carolina )

County of Bladen )

Be it remembered, that on this 10th day of August
1906, before me, a Notary Public, personally appeared N.A. Currie,
0.L.. Clark, G.H. Currie, G.L. Clark, M.B. McAuley and G.H. Currie
who I am satisfied are the persons named in and who
executed the foregoing certificate, and having first made
known to them the contents thereof, they did each acknowledge
that they signed sealed and delivered the same as their
voluntary act and deed for the uses and purposes therein

expressed. Witness my hand and official seal.

Frank A. Harrington

Notary Public

My Commission expires

January 22nd 1908

Filed
august 29, 1906
J. Bryan Grimes

Secretary of State



By: Mrs. J. A. Brown
{Date Unknown)

(Newspaper clipping from the scrapbook of Jane Council Gregg)

JOHN PICKETT COUNCIL

The accomplishments of the men of no era commands so
thoroughly my unbounded admiration as do those of the men who as
mere boys, - children - took up the burdens of life and faced its
responsibilities at the close of the War between the States.
Fortunes were gone, the old affluent plantation life was a thing
of the past. These boys faced a new social, political,
industrial and financial order. The big majority of them met the
new conditions with courage and ability. They did not sit among
the ashes of past glory and dead hopes and bemoan their fate, but
proved worthy descendants of pioneering ancestry.

Such a one was John Pickett Council, whose death on December
23rd removed one of the county’s most prominent, substantial and
public spirited citizens. His English forebears were followers
of the great Cromwell, and when the Stuarts were restored to the
throne, his ancestors fled to America and joined the company of
the settlers and builders of the New World. When the 01ld Order
fell in the South, John Pickett Council joined the builders of
the New South. He early evidenced that initiative that later
built his fortune. At the age of ten, he made a wagon, mounted
on gum tree wheels, broke a pair of steers, and made his first
money hauling cross ties to the nearest railroad station, much to
the chagrin and humiliation of "uncle Kelly," a former slave of
his father's, and a true aristocrat. At eighteen, school days
being over, he cast about for another job. Building houses
attracted him, and he began a contracting business, in which he
made good, even as a boy, some of his houses still standing in
the county, notably the old Brinkley home in the lower end of the
county, and the cld Flynn house recently destroved by fire at
Hallsboro. He later established a mercantile business, and in
1884 began the manufacture of turpentine tocls at Council
station. In his business he found a field for his mechanical
genius, and in the manufacture of strong, honest, reliable tools
he made his honest fortune. He had spent some time in the
turpentine fields of Georgia, and knew what kind of tools they
needed. He experimented with steel, sulphur and carbon until he
found the right combination and processes of manufacture. His
pride was in his product, and any less than the best was promptly
consigned to the scrap heap. In 1902 he moved his plant to Lake
Waccamaw, and transferred his citizenship from Bladen to
Columbus. His factory has been enlarged and his business has had
a steady growth, until today the payroll of the Council Tool
Company averages around $400 a day, or $150,000 per annum, and
his product is known for its excellence all over the South and



West. The dividends are shared with the emplovees, according to
their salary or wage, and in the same ratio as to the
stockholders. This is an excellent way to avoid conflict between
capital and labor.

John Pickett Council was cast in a large mould, - large in
body and large in mind and heart. In his younger days he was the
incarnation of energy, decision, tenacity and courage, and these
qualities remained with him in a remarkable degree to the last.
He had no patience with the lazy person or the trifler. He was
not afraid of work nor choice as to the kind, provided it was
honest and honorable. He knew the value of play and relaxation,
and took his in outdoor sports. He was a grim fighter of shams
and falseness, and lived his belief in honesty and simplicity.
While never an aspirant for political honors, he was keenly
conscious of civic responsibilities, and ready to give of his
time and his means to these duties. Whenever there was a
movement on for civie, industrial or educational uplift, in the
county, the chairman in charge would receive a substantial check
from him to help finance the enterprise. While opposed to
indiscriminate giving, real objects of charity received
generously of his bounty, though it was always quietly bestowed.
Mr. Council was not of the "hale fellow well met" type. Like
most executives, there was a certain dignity about him that
repelled undue familiarity, yet those who knew him best found him
genial and most friendly. Being a great sportsman and lover of
nature and the out-of-doors, his hospitality was probably at its
best at his famous deer camp in Bladen county, where hundreds of
sportsmen from this and other states flocked for the annual
Thanksgiving week of fun and sport. As one of the guests of the
camp told me, here he was not interested in the hunt himself, but
very concerned that every guest have a shot at a deer and a good
time generally.

Perhaps Mr. Council's outstanding characteristics were his
supreme regard for justice and his respect for the law. He was
loyal to his state, his section and his county, and loved their
history and their traditions. In an age accused of complete
absorption in material things and indifference to the means by
which money is made, and of selfish use of accumulated wealth, he
set an example of honesty, integrity, fairness and benevolence
which gave him distinction, as does the scarlet thread in a
Scotch plaid. A state and a county is richer for the possession
of such men and poorer when their light goes out.



THE ORTON

Friday, December 18, 1903
Wilmington, North Carolina

(Newspaper clipping from the scrapbook of Jane Council Gregg)

COUNCIL TOOL CC. SUPPLIES WORLD TURPENTINE TOOCLS

only Plant of Its Kind in This Country, Wananish Manufacturing
Plant Makes Wide Assortment Of Implements.

WAS FOUNDED BY LATE JOHN PICKETT COUNCIL

Had Its Early Beginning In Repair Shop For Wagons, Carts And
Buggies; Was First Situated At Council; Moved In 1902.

A business that had its beginning in a buggy repair shop
many yvears ago, The Council Tool Company, of Wananish, is at
present supplying practically the whole turpentine industry of
the world with tools. This company has long had an established
name in the business circles of this country. In addition to the
enormous output of turpentine tools which this corporation
handles, it also manufacturers a large amount of agriculture,
forestry, and at least forty different kinds of special tools.

The company ships tools all over the world. With the
exception of a few implements which are made in France, they
supply the world's demand for turpentine tools. Their products
go to India, New Zealand, the West Indies Islands, Phillipine
Islands, and many countries in South America.

The Council Tool Company had a unique beginning. It was
through that ingenious person the late John Pickett Council, that
it has become known as the leading manufacturing plant of its
kind in this country.

As a boy, Mr. Council showed a talent for tool and implement
manufacture. He possessed unusual initiative, and while yet a
small boy his talent and mechanical trend was marked. As soon as
he was grown he started a repair shop for wagons, buggies, carts,
and other vehicles. While thus engaged, he conceived the idea of
the Council Tool Company, and from this tiny nucleus, that large
manufacturing plant of today evolved.



After completing his plan for a tool manufacturing plant,
Mr. Council realized that the best method to begin such an
enterprise was to manufacture tools for which there was an actual
demand. Accordingly, in 1886 he went to Georgia to ascertain
this information. Three months were spent in that state learning
something of the tools necessary in the turpentine industry, and
what kind would give greatest satisfaction.

In that same vyear, 1886, The Council Tool Company was
incorporated, and the plant established at Council Station,
Bladen County, where all of the family liwved.

During the first year of the new plant's existence, the two
brothers, Kinchen B. and John Pickett, the former who is still
with the plant, spent more time in experiments than they did in
the actual manufacture of tools. The year following the
incorporation of the tool company, about three hundred dozen
tools were manufactured, which then perhaps seemed a monstrous
amount.

The company was still operating at Council, and steadily
growing. The principal tocls manufactured by the concern at that
time were turpentine implements.

In 1902 it was moved from Council to Wananish. The former
station is situated on the Seaboard Air Line Railroad, and it was
necessary for shipments to be made over that line to Wilmington,
thence on the Atlantic Coast Line. Rates were unsatisfactory,
which was one of the main reasons, perhaps, for moving the plant.

Mr. Council had been to Waccamaw and around Wananish fishing
and liked the place. He bought a tract of land from Robert
Bridger, built up the roads and houses around Wananish, and in
1902 began operations in the new plant.

To one not versed in metallurgy, and familiar with the
various processes under which steel has to be subjected before it
is manufactured, it would be difficult to explain the operation
of this plant. Nevertheless, a trip through the shop, which is
situated a short distance South of Route No. 20, and covers about
an acre, contains many interesting revelations. A day could be
spent in the plant, and for the layman, he would ocbtain only a
gist of what goes on in the manufacturing plant.

This company has a large number of employees, practically
all of whom are Columbus County men. Some of them have been
there as long as thirty five years. They were taken in as
country boys, perhaps started as fire boys, and today are as
familiar with the machines they operate, or the pattern of steel

which they are supposed to beat out, as they are with the nose on
their face.



Country boyvs are the hardest workers, the foreman of the
plant has observed, and they can be more easily trained into
skilled laborers. Recent machines which have been invented long
since the Council Teool Company was incorporated, have taken place

of many men. There is one machine which does the work of fifteen
men.

Most of the raw steel which is used for making tools comes
from Pittsburgh and Checko-Slovakia (sic). Experiments are being
continually carried on in the plant, new kinds of steel being
tried, and other materials being given a trial. An interesting
feature was that this company uses more emery wheels in the
sharpening of its toocls than all other industries in North
Carclina combined.

There has been no one yet selected to succeed the late John
Pickett Council, founder of the organization, and president of
the corporation. K. Clyde Council, his son, is vice-president,
and treasurer, and another son, John M. Council, is secretary to
the corporation. They are following in the footsteps of their
father, and carrying on the business founded by him.



Poem found in the scraphbook of Jane Council Gregg

(Probably by Kinchin Council)

_1_
From Arkansas
To Waccamaw,
A veteran came one day,
To bring to bag,
A lucky stag
That from others got away.

-2a
From Big Cane Break
And Reel Foot Lake,
Many a creel and bag
Was taken by him
Filled to the brim,
Astride his hunting nag.

-
This brave old vet,
Would wager a bet
That he was sound in every limb,
and the gore he'd spilled
0f the vanks he'd killed

Was as much as they had drawn from him.

-4_
"He's ne'er been harmed
His life is charmed”,
'Twas thus the native spoke;
"This sly old game
will skip your aim
And your shooting be a iocke'".

G-
"Just cite to me
His lair" quoth he,
"Your story makes me smile;
I'll hand to him
The goods that trim
In true Arkansas style".

-6_
By sheer good luck
His trail was struck
As soon as the hounds were cast;
This sly old stag
Hoisted the flag,
And the race was furious--fast.

=
The forest crashed,
The brambles thrashed, --
"You old blood pump be still,
This is no fake,
But a real earthquake,
Or an exploding powder mill®.

-§-
"Good reason why
The deer got by
This is shaky groundl
Why, doggone it, T
Shaot a hole in the sky
and another in the ground".

-9
Young Callahan
With his ©ld Queen anne
Was attracted by the fray:
Hard by the stand,
With gun in hand,
He waited for the guay.

~10~
The smoke rose high,
Up to'ard tcthe sky,
The echoes died away;
"I'1l1l tell you what,
They changed my shot!"
The veteran advanced te say.

_11-
"Tis scarce the truth
Thus spoke the yocuth,
Your aim was not in line.
If I believe my eve,
As the deer went by,
The top fell from a pine".

=12~
A year went by
As time doth flvy,
They vanked him up in court;
"It's just a year
Since you missed a deer,
The Club lacks your report”.

13-
The Jury stood--
Men true and good.
"Guilty" said every one.
“On mercy's trail,
Ccut his shirt tail
For harmless seems his gun".

_14_
Sad to relate,
Such is the fate
That awaits us every one.
As time goes by
It dims our eye,
We lay aside our gun.

15
And life o'er and o'er
The days of yore

When we and friends together,
Enjoyed forest & stream--
Oh, what a dream!

Lies out beyond the heather.



WHEN THE HOUNDS GIVE TONGUE!

I REMEMBER, WHEN AS A YOUNGSTER, HOW I'D TRY TO BEAT THE SUN
TO MY STAND UPON A RUNWAY, WITH MY OLD ONE-BARREL GUN;

AND I MIND ME HOW THE QUIVERS KINDER CANTERED DOWN MY BACK
WHEN THE PURPS WOULD YELL TO TELL ME THEY HAD STUCK A LIKELY
TRACK;

AND 'THO MY KNEES ARE GETTING OLD, I KNOW MY HEART IS YOUNG,
FOR IT THRILLS ME JEST LIKE LIKKER

WHEN THE HOUNDS GIVE TONGUE!

I LOVE TO HEAR THE MEDDER LARK UP AT THE PEEP O'DAY,

AND IT SORTER STIRS MY BLOOD, LIKE, WHEN A BAND BEGANS TO
PLAY.

IT MAKES ME SOFT AND DREAMY WHEN I HEAR AN ORGAN ROLL,

AND GOOD OLD-FASHIONED SINGIN' KINDER BRACES UP MY SOUL.
BUT THERE'S SOMETHING DOUBLE-DISCOUNTS ANY SONG 'TWAS EVER
SUNG,

AND THAT'S THE RINGING CHEERS

WHEN THE HOUNDS GIVE TONGUE!

YOU MAY TALK ABOUT YOUR TENNIS AND YOUR FOOTBALL, AND ALL
THAT ;

YOUR BASEBALL AND YQUR GOLFIN', AND ALL SUCHLIKE SIMPLE CHAT;
BUT FOR SPORT THAT'S FIT FOR GROWN-FOLKS, JUST GIMME MY OLD
GUN

AND PUT ME ON SOME LIKELY STAND WHERE A BUCK IS APT TO RUN;
AND THROUGH THE GATES OF HEAVEN ABOVE, TO LET ME THROUGH
WERE SWUNG,

I JUST COULDN'T LEAVE MY STAND, BOYS,

WHEN THE HOUNDS GIVE TONGUE!

SOMETIMES WHEN FOLKS GET OLD AND WEAK, THEY 'LOW THEY SEE
STRANGE THINGS,

AND HEAR THE TWANG OF- HEAVENLY HARPS AND THE SWISH OF
ANGEL'S WINGS.

I HOPE THAT WHEN MY JIG IS UP, AND I LAY DOWN TO DIE,

IT JIST WILL CHANCE THAT SOMEONE'S PACK IS RUNNING SUMMAS
NIGH;

AND MAY THEY OPEN WIDE AND FULL; JEST FIT TO BUST A LUNG-
AND I'LL FORD THAT RIVER JORDAN

WHEN THE HOUNDS GIVE TONGUE!

KINCHEN B. COUNCIL
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| 260 IN THE SUPREME COURT, [183

CounciL v. SANDERLIN.

N =
: .

This is an excerpt from an opinion of
the Supreme Court of North Carolina in the
case of COUNCIL V SANDERLIN, decided in
1922. . Mr. John Pickett Council, founder
of North State Game Club was "the plain-
tiff", and the case established his right
to reserve hunting rights when he sold
"The Pickett Lands” in 1902. His heirs
Still are entitled to those rights. "The
Pickett Lands" are about two miles east of
4 Council along the railroad and are not now
- hunted by the Club, but the "haven of rest
* - maintained by the plaintiff" would include
the Club's present territory.

i

w@ We have quoted largely in tlis opinion from the leatned and well

- " considered brief of the plaintiff, and as a matter of more than usual

interest to the public and the profession, we insert here from that brief

. &% the following incident which occurred very near to, if not upon these

very premises, ou the banks of Lake Waccamaw, 188 years ago, as
follows:

“On 18 July, 1734, a traveler, lured by the glowing deseriptions that

he had heard of Waccamaw Lake, set out from a point on the Cape

Fear River to visit that spot. In making the journey he passed quite

uear to, if not through, the hunting preserve of the plaintiff, This

soldier of fortune, writing of the trip, says in part: ‘We came to a

large cane swamp, about half a mile through, which we crossed in about

an hour’s time, but I was astonished to see the innumerable sights of

mosquitoes, and the largest that 1 ever saw in my life, for they made

nothing to fetch blood of us through our buckskin gloves, coats, and

Jjackets. As soon as we got through that swamp we came to another

open pine barren, where we saw a great herd of deer, the largest and

fattest I ever saw in thuse parts; we made shift to kill a brace of them,

which we made a Learty dinner on. We rode about two miles farther,

when we came to another cane swamp, where we shot a large she-bear

and two cubs. The swamp was so large that it was with great diffienlty

we got through it.  When we got to the other side, it began to rain very

hard, or otherwise, as fur as I know, we might have shot ten brace of

deer, for they were almost as thick as in the parks in England, and did

uot seemn to be in the least ufraid of us, for I question mmuch whether
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they had ever seen 2 man i their lives before, for they seemed to look
on us as amazed. We made shift as well as we could to reach the lake
the same night, but had but little pleasure; it continued to rain very
hard, we made a large fire of lightwood, and slept as well as we conld that
night. The next morning we took a partieular view of it, and T think
it is the pleasantest place that 1 ever saw in my life. It is at least
eighteen miles around, surrounded with exceedingly good land, as ouk
of all sorts, hickory, and fine cypress SWiaIps. There is an old Indian
field to be seen, which shows it was formerly inhabited by them, but I
believe, not within these fifty years, for there is searce one of the Cape
Tear Indians, or the Waccamayws, that can give any account of it. There
is plenty of deer, wild turkey, geese, and ducks, and fish in abundance;
we shot sufficient for forty men though there were but six of us’”
Sprunt’s “Chronicles of the Cape Fear,” 46 (2 ed.).

To which the brief appropriately adds: “All must agree that these
worthy gentlemen, near two hundred years ago, upon the very gume
preserve, the right to a part of which is involved in this appeal, sct 2
bad example by shooting enough game for forty men when only six econld
benefit thereby. Sad to record, this bad example has been so universally
followed that the once magnificent American game, like its quondam
denizens of the pristine forests, the American Indian, has become almost
extinct. The look of amazement detected by the stranger in 1734, in
the appealing eyes of +he beautiful deer of the Waccamaw section a8
they looked, perhaps for the first time, upon man, has given place to a
glint of horror and despair as the few survivors rush headlong for the
haven of rest maintained by the plaintiff. They have learned to know
that there they may rest in peace save for two months in each year, and
that even during this time they will occasion far more fright to the
inexperienced hunters to whom they so suddenly appear than they need
entertain for themselves.

«The plaintiff, big of body, of mind, and of heart, living by the side
of the beautiful Waccamaw, is no more a lover of the hunt than of the
hunted. Nature speaks strongly to him, and he is a lover of all wild
life. Always has he labored for the enactment and enforcement of wise
and beneficent laws intended to prevent the complete extermination of
the game which once s0 richly abonnded in his section. Doubtless there
is more game on the preserve maintained by him, and for miles around
it, than in any other part of the State; yet, had it not been for his per-
sistent efforts, the hide and horns of a deer would be today an object
of great curiosity in all that seetion. So that not only by the law of
the case is his position sustained, but by a wise policy as well.”

Modified and affirmed.
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ESTABLISHED 1886

@he Counril Tool Company

INCORPORATED

P-Ful.-

AXES MANUFACTURERS
BUSH AXES HOES

TUREENTINESTOOLS-SRECIAL TOOLS, GUSETARES

Pananish, N. @.u.8.4.
October 26, 1938,

Hor, F. Don Phillips,
Reckingham, N. C.

Dear Dong

At the measting of membars of the North State Uame Club on
the 138th, you, William Harry Enthwistle and Walter Lambeth were
named committee to redraft rules and by-laws of the club and at
your request Dr. Hunter was added to the committee.

You requested that copy of minutes covering rules and by-
laws be sent you.

From the minute book it appears that the first meeting
for the purpose of incorporating was held November 23, 1905.
Reading between the lines I gathered, which is in accord with
my recollection, that perhaps for five years prior to 1905 the
club was operated as an assoclation or just an assembly of good
fellows. Ifessers. G. He Currie, 0. L. Clark and L. B. Bvans
were appointed a3 a committee to obtain charter. <The officers
elected at this meeting weres O. L. Clark, President; 0. A.
Trust, Vice-President; J. P. Council, Treasurer; M. B. McaAuley,
Secreatarye. p

fhe second meeting was held November 19, 1906, and in the
book immediately following the minutes of meeting #2, several
blank pages were left, probably for the purpose of writing up
meeting #3 contalning copy of charter and by-laws but this meet-
ing was never written up because immediately following the blank
pages are minutes of meeting #4, held November 9, 1908. You
will note from attached copy that application for charter was
filed August 29, 1906, same being Certificate #4467, RBvidently,
the original charter was lost or misplaced because the paper
I have is a copy certified by W. N. Bveritt, Secretary of State,
August 9, 1924. Same was recorded in records of incorporation



!

it (2)
\ .

Book 2, Page 3, by W J. Davisg, C. S, C. It is my recollection
that Mr. Davis was then Clerk of Court in Bladen County.

If my memory is correct, the club at one time did have
a brief set uf rules printed in flyer form. )

It would be my suggestion that your committee draft a
set of by-laws. Also rules, and submit same to a meeting dur-
ing the November hunt. It might be well to amend the charter
unless the original charter meets present day needs.

Prior te the November meeting I hope to find time to

read through all of the minutes held during the past thirty
years and see if I can dig out anything which would be helpful.

truly, .

K¥ Clyde Council

RCC/g

C cys Messers. Enthwistle & Lamheth



A Weekly Survey of North sroling
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If you don't catch the significance of this picture, ask some of
your friends who go deer hunting.




Notes written on a stand by Henry A.
McKinnon (Sr.) in 1943 following his bro-
ther's habit.
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LAMB

1
 SOME

“FH DESCRIBES CLUB]

MEMORIES

e

WALTER LAMBETH, Charlotie insurance man, is shown at the
left above as he “brings home the bacon” after a deer hunt. At the

o

| Annual Hunts At Council Mean |

|

hunt. Hunters and’ dogs ?

. i 5 = . L
right above is his nephe'w, John Lambeth, with the results of shis first
re shown helow. ;

L4

BY WALTER LAMBETH,
«I look forward to ihe opening
of the deer season -and our annual
hunt at the North State Game club
with as much antizipated pleasure
as do our children to the coming
of Christmas.

Sometime the latter part of No-
vember, the members of thiz club
gather for their annual ten-day
hunt at council. This club has a
limited membership of 20 members
and each member is entitled to
have one persor. at a time as his
invited guest, so the nunt generaily
starts with from 35 to 40 partici-
pants, each person carrying his
own . bedding-roll and hunting
eguipment, every other necessity
being furnished by the ¢lub,

Back in the eighties a group of
geveral sportsmen, headed by the
“+g John Pickett Council, realized

.t the abundance of deer, wild
skey and small game was rapidly
Wbecoming exhausted from the lack
ot protection. These sporismen
called a meeting with the land
owners of- Carvers Creek township,
"‘Blgéden ‘eounty, and an agreernent
W
i detr or wild turkey for a period
of five years. This action on the
. part) of this group was the begin-

-

made to Tefrain™from Jcilling| from

to shoot until satisfied that you
were shooting a deer with horns.

I have missed several deer due
to the precautions that I have taken,
ag it is impossible to decide in a
flash whether the deer crossing the
opening had horns or not and I let
them go by for someonhe else who
had a betler chance {o determine
their eligibility. i

After the standers are counted off,
the manager asks certain of the
older members to step out and in-
siructs them where to place the
various standers, each stand master
taking with him five to 10. standérs.
All through this prosesdure, the
drivers are selecting their dogs from
the kennel of some 30 or 40 fighting,
baying, eager dogs. Each driver
gives to the master of. hounds, a
list of the names of the dogs that
are assigned to him. All through
this ordeal, the standers are widely
excited, scrambling into their cars
to follow their stand master to their
respective places before the dpgs
are unleashed, at the appeointed hour.
THE HUNT BEGINS." : ¢

Anothgr long blast is sounded-
the hunter’s horn and the hum
15
six drivers taking from threeé”
five héunds in various

7

s For Hunters
|

- T —
big-game animals and has a won-
derful sense of smell and ight.
PATHOS. ~

with all these pleasures however,
there is pathes. Out of the ‘20 char-
ter ‘members of the club, there is
only one living member today
Arthur Couneil, who is in the;seven-
ties, Some of the finest sportsmen
that I have ever known are. those
who havé passed on, and through
them I have taught a lessoi), not
only in the sportsmanship of thunt-
ing, but in the * sportsmanship of
life. I-have also been taught many
lessons in the psychology of the
i every-day, plain men, and all, men
“are plain and equal on an o:+sion
like these hnnts.

My first nvitation lo this:} club

was given by the late Hongrable
Frank Page, at that time chafirman
tof the State Highway commjission,
{and I had the humiliation of; miss-
1ing two bhig buck on that] hunt,
| however, that did nof hampler my
| realization of the face that man
{hecomes better acquainted{ with
himself in the out-of-doors lfife.
Some of the. piclures applearing

| away from all the men-folk to be

,across his path and he downed one

f'liere- arewgenerally. five "9;1

irections. n'

I.with this article show thesgorning
Lor afterncon kill. There | dihe you

will notice with a young lad,*John
Lambeth by name and a nephiew of
the writer, standing between two
large buck that he killed on one of
the morning hunts. John loves the
out-doors and arter sbme persua-
sion, his mother agreed to allow
him to go with me ta Council. He
was equipped with an old rusty 16,
double-barrelled gun, which he had
borrowed from one of his friends.
and a broad and expectant smile.
He was placed on a stand far enough

i

.certain that he would not mistake
and shoot any of them- for deer,
when, lo and behold, luck was with’
him and these two fine buck cam

with each barrel. John -was one
‘prov-d boy among a bunch” of sur-
prised, o%d and tried deer ' unters.
He certainly made a name 1t him-
self as these were among the largest
buck that have ever been killed at
the club.

In closing this story may I point
out with emphasis that all this
sport, pleasure, and- good fellowship
has been made possible by the far-

seeing vision of John P. Council ir
| the conversation of wild 1™ L
W G e
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| ning ?f {he abundance of deer that

“tgoundin
] .h,'ange i .4 reservoir for an overflow

oam the club range and sur-
territory, in fact the club

Jnow

6 the surounding sections furnish-
ing sport and pleasure to hundreds

| of sportsmen.-
T There were no game laws to

“Epeak of back in those days and the
wonderful result brought about in
the increase of game in this section
was due to the sportsmanship of
the community,

The North State Game cilub was
incorporated in 1905 with a limited
membership. Each season there are
from 40 to 50 fine buck killed, but
on account of the conservation
method used, there are more deer
there today than wihen I became
a member 10 years or so ago, Dur-
ing my membership in this club,
I have known of only one doe be-
ing killed by a member or guest of
the club and that was a case of
mistaken identity. To maliciously
kill a doe would be a disgrace be-
yond the camprehension of sports-
manship.

Each morning, just before day-
break, the blast of a hunter's horn
15 sounded by the club manager
and we pile out from our warm
blanket rolls, hover around a big
lightwood fire in front of the bull-
pen and slip into our clothes, After
going through the necessary morn-

ing essentials, we have breakfast in
the large dining room that accom-
modates approximately 30 people,

broiled wvenison tenderloin being

one of the delicacies we enjoy for
{his meal, After breakfast has been
served, the horn sounds again and
we form a semi-circle in front of
the dining rovom, count off to see
how ‘many standers are there; re-
ceive instructions as to the “morn-
ing’s hunt plus the warning -thiat
there has never been an accident
due to the carelessness of any of
its members or giuests, and are re-
quested to maintain that record
and be careful, remembering nof

and in' 30 minules you hear dogs
running North, East, South and
West. You are just as apt to have
a deer come up behind you as you
are in front of you, in fact, most of
the deer killed at this club are not
even being trailed by a dog, they
were skulking out, and a skulking
deer is apt to be a big buck.

At 12 o'clock, the horn is blown
to call off the morning hunt and we
proceed back to the club for lunch.
After lunch, we again form a semi-
circle and follow the same praceed-
ure as in the morning and go out at
two o'clock for the afterncon hunt.
Our State Game law limits the num-
ber of deer each person may kill
per season to one buck deer per
day, or three per season. If you are
so fortunate as to kill a deer in the
morning, then it is not possible for
you to go hunting in the afternoon,
however, ‘there are many ‘other
things to .do around the club, for
instance, there is a large fishing
pond full of bream and hass, also
duck hunting, bird hunting and
squirrel hunting.

The afternoon hunt is more inter-
esting to me because the deer are
jumped without the necessary trail~
ing as in the morning, the race is
faster and more furious, and then
too, it seems in the afternoon that
the dogs seem to pack together
better and you have a mpost beau-
tiftul and thrilling chase, This I
enjoy as much, -or more than the
actual killing of a deer. Two horses
are provided, one for the manager
of the club and one for the stand
master. These horses are used to
bring in from the woods the deer
that have been killed. It would be
almost impossible to get the deer out
by -any other means as they are
usually killed some distance from
the road in the forest.

Many a brave heari that started
out with enthusiasm that morning
comes back at night only to aftend
Shirt Tail Court and to be relieved
of a piece of their flannel Those
who are lucky enough to kill a
buck get a good paddling, or if it
is their first buck, their faces are

-smeared with it's blood.

After the afternoon’s hunt, and
after packing away a large supply of
boiled venison, we sit around the
camp-fire in front of the hull-pen.
The bull-pen is a lean-to-shelter 30
by 50 feet, with the open side to
the fire and around this fire is a
semi-circle of benches. This is

4 where the Shirt Tail Court is held

and where all the wild tales of the
day are expounded. By the way, in
the light of this beautiful fire, I had
the humiliation this year of having
my most valued hunting shirt un-
comfortably shortened in the rear.
It really was not my fault, but the
prosecuting attorney, Judge Don
Phillips, was too good for my re-
presentative and rather than go to
the humilitation of having my shirt
cut all the way up ‘to my shoulders,
I took the case out ef my represeli-
tative's hand and compromised with
a cut of six inches; however, 1 think
it was nearer 12.

And so the hunt goes on from
day to day, each adding new thrills,
new stories and new records of pre-
varication. These hunts furnish
those who are interested in wild
life an excellent opportunity to
study the habits of deer, as to how

| they feed, what they feed on. where

they rest during the day and the
runs they take when frightened. A
deer is one of the most intelligens
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*‘ Gettmg Ready for North State Gun Club Hunt

Whl]Je:'the standers are being pla,ced . leaves for the forest, where he lets them .
around ‘the hunting grounds, this . loose in.search.of g trail. Once they
hunter places his hounds in the bag- - “jump” ‘a buck, they keep chasing it

page- compartment of his car and then .until the deer passes line of standers.

State Senator Clyde Council Places Standers

But the moment the Senator, on horse- Commission and a member of the
back, shows up, he finds thls stander North Carolina econservation staff,
aéting the role of a “sitter.” The “sit- Senator Council, wha succeeded his .
Tt igSeth Gordorn jr., son of the ‘father as.director of hunt, knows. prae- .

dlrector of the Pennsylvania Game . tieally every inch of the 16,000 acres.
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_CLIPPING Pyt Charles M. John-
son, Jr., son uof the State Treasurer
and now in France, clipped a pit-

o

Dad.
Son Charlie .
{would e interested in the pieture,

tunate hunter who had missed'his
shot. The cutting-off process is a
tradition among-deer hunters, and
| Private Johnson remembered that

| scenes marv times while on .deer
hunts in Ba tern Norih Carolina.
1" What Private Johnsen didn't
know, however, was that his own
Tad is in the picture.
of the picture was at the North
State Game Chis in’ Bladen Cognty,
it was taken about -2 Jyean 2E0
refsurer Johnson jdentified others
inwthe picture. 3s. Paul - Whitlock
de, Charlotte; Sneriff David Jones
o Nev- Hanovery, John Curry of
Rockin nam; Joe Brinkley of Wil-
mington, (who was having his shirge
tail eut off); formel State Sena
’_Cl%den%?unciltlg ginghaim wh
;. ] er of RocRin whose
ﬂrsﬁ:am

ot recail yest SR - e
' Had the pisture’ heen ‘clearer, Pri-
' #ute Johnson also would  have rec-

J|besand his Dad had witnessed such |y

fannanish,s &n‘l :

Treasyrer .Johnson could) §

ized Copneil, who officiatéd at{:
thd ceremnnies when Private John-{

ture ‘rom 1 e Stars and _Stripe;, he
]Arm newsp: er, and sent it to his

sém, at ti  age of 8, had his own

#Hshirttail. ¢ ¢ off at the same block. |:

-Private Johnson, who has been
oners_eas for six monthsiis serving

b
xmﬁexe.nt?}%m

|_

izt France.]

Here One Hunter 1s Paying the Penalty
1 with buckshot.
tail” was verdiet of the court, and jus-

tice was administered promptly with
huge knife the club keeps for purpose.

; shouted' the jury without
' to retire and consider the
lea that the buck wag far be-
range of a shotgun loaded

“Off with his: shirt-

Succes

<ful Nimrods. Shown With Their Catch.

These fortuna.te - hunters, displaying
wide grins, pose for the photographer
after they hung up their catch for

skinning when the day’s spo.t was

over. This club operates ‘in Bladen
county, N. O, and since it was organ-
ized 40 years ago, not a serious -aeci-
dent has ocenrred.
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T.hev climactic event of the day ot this North Carolina club is the sompling of the day's bag—spiced with stories of near misses.

-
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THE TRUS STCRY OF

HOW TFE "FIRST CABINY (MAYFLOWER ) WAS BUILT
Septomier 30, 1946

Hone Charles ¥. Johnson
Rlleigh, Na Co

Dear Charlie:

Seems like I have about retired from the deer hunting
business. Tae cnly deer hunting I have done in the past flve years,
I believe, is a two day trip I took to Counoil year before last
and & short hunt or two I had with Dave deury in Scuth Carolirna,
therefore I have no need for oy cots and the cabin space at the
Korth State Clube. It is the left hand space as rou enter the door,
for two ootse You have slept there zany tines. Tiere are two iron
cots and the matiresses that o with theme “hen that cabin waa
originmlly built I cbtained tue peraission from iir. John Plokett
Council to build it for Jenry @ll, Bill Stewart, Jir. lMcXair,
Ernest lardin and myself, denry Wmll, of ccurse, is dead, and I
believe Ernest iisrdin disposed of his intereste So much for the
past nlstory of ite Clyde ia familiar with the situation as it
was orizinally sef upe lNow, 1f you will ageept oy interest in the
out £1%, 1% will give me pleasure to pass it on +o you so thet you
can gontinue to snore and ;rit your tseth whila slzeping, as you
usyally doe

Trusting that you are enjoying the usual so0d nealth
and succsss, and with all good wishes, I remain,

Sincerely yours,

4 JOHI! D. Chalk

JDCAw
Copy tot lire Xe Clyde Counoil
‘arnenish, He Ce
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SRR #Ai#g, CLYDE COUNCIL

i,
‘iw A Tribute from the ol . LAKE WACCAMAW, .Rmec%sa—
st e 25 . unerat services for K. yde J— — —
i%? Journal of FOTBSSII'Y : tg Jf Couneil, prominent banker and o Dies: - :
54 of August, 1951. b manufacturer, will be held from P sk i T
: his lakeside home at Lake Wacca- }r@»:r‘wnls‘h-i@e-#ﬂ-‘&C‘V‘i’ -
. maw at 11 am. Tuesday. | Wetiscll, about 65 died. fonizhi-
K. Clyde Council, 65, indus- The Rev. C. W. Worth of Aber- "2t § e'clock while. lying on B
trialist, statesman, sportsman, deen, former pastor of Mr. Coun- gouch Sujine I‘;’:::;-";;’;hdu:_’::
and pioneer conservationist died cil, will officiate. Interment will 'a heart attack. )
suddenly of a heart attack at be in Lake Waccamaw Cemelexy. Council was president and
his home in Wananish N. C Mr. Couneil, 65,-d1§d suddenly treasurer of the Council Tool
g Eho K at his home Sunday night. i Company for 38 years, presi-
A former state senator and WAll branches lc:f the nine-branch h den:.h a.mllﬂ;halrmm ofw the board
mem . C. Board o accamaw Bank and Trust Com- of the nine-branch Waccamaw
Ce b;z :f the EIID 1?0 r ntf pany, of which Mr. Council was Bank and. Trusi Comypany, &
onservation. anc D president and chairman of the trustee of the University of
Mr. Council contributed much to board, will be closed Tuesday. North Carolina, 2 trustee of
: L Columbus County Hospital and
the development of North Caro- FTor more than 30 years, Mr. + Sp
. P R : a former State Senator.
lina’s forestry program. He was Sl‘.’:lfmo‘% _g:j;g{e%‘g:{‘tc‘:;ia;?ﬁ t‘oln addition, he was a direce
= i i r of the Carolina Telephone
a.pas!t president a1.1d, at the tlm.?» . Wananish, which was founded by and "Telegraph. Comp:n;: the.
of his death, a director of the his father, the late John Pickett Tide Water - Power Company,
North Carolina Forestry Asso- Councilay and a former president of the
ciation. Mr. {Council served as a state - N. C Foresiry Association. He
. . senatorifor one term. He was a served as. chairman of the
For 30 years he was president ; ; h hoard of deacons of Lake Wac-.
n director of Tide Water Power
and treasurer of the Couneil Company. u;mw rreabzlt_:ri:; q‘lvx;fm:n.ﬂ“E
Tool Company, manufacturers Mr. Council was 2 past president ’ il 3 sl
; Y A former Emmaz- Cole; two dangh:
of about 90 per cent of the tools i‘ig‘: %&fﬁ;’ﬁ;&hﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ dcf::; | ters, Mrs Carolyn Averett of
= g : _ : i o Ea e, ., Jane Cole
used in the tl}-rpentlne indus a director.of Carolina Telephone l’f‘.’ﬁb{g: of Wanaalsh; two broth-
try in the *United States. As and Telegraph Company. He was! " ery, John M. Council and Edl-.
owner of extensive forest hold-| . chairman of the board of deacons: 5 g M. Council, both of Laks
i(l:lgs 1'in 'hsougheaste‘rn Nor’t}c; :gri;‘;ec};:i‘:h.waccamaw Presby- : __&‘n"::“}_";;hn"“ sister,  Mra.
anosle: - was a pioneer an “He was,a member of the board
e_nthus:astlc‘booster of scienti- of frustees of the Greater Ani- g e el )
tic forest management. His versity of North Carolina and was L £
properties were among the firat a former member of the state L .
to be certified under the N. C Conservation and -Development, H : ”
T F e || . |Board. He was a member of the ) fad
ree Farms program. bagrd ‘of trustees of Columbus, ' Brtitihc
‘Mr. Council was president County Hospital in Whiteville and -¢
ffand chairman of the board of %flubthe Lake Waccamaw 1-;10“5 ,
: | N K: 5 gty gy
#{ the nine-branch Waccamaw He owned extensive property in -
5'Bank andf T.}:'uSé Compatl}y, A ‘.Bl;}ien and. Columbus Countt,ie. . - '
trustee of the Greater niver- r. Council i§. survived y:his ormer State Se
| sity -of North Carolina, a direc- | widow, ®rs, Emma Cole Council; ey L
1 tor -of the -Tide Water Power T two daughtégs, Mrs, Carolyn Aver- cumbs To Heart Attack At
C s P 4 the C olina ;itt.gi:anetteville, and Mrs. Jane 7 His Home Near Whitevill
ompany , an e Carolina HCoE -Gregg of Lake Waccamaw; b ville,
Telephona. Company. He was Jtwe brothers, John M. Council and $
'alsol a, trust‘e‘a:'of' the Columbus -_EdlSOll C‘D_:lfl'ncﬂ,.bﬂﬂl of Lake Wac- :{Reprinted From Yesterday’s Lale Edition)
County ‘Hospital, chairman of [camaw; ~@ne sister, Mrs. Agnes WHITEVILLE, June 2¢—K. ‘lyde
the board of d i th | Lytton, Lake Waccamaw; and five Council, former State senator nd a
e boar _ deacons oI the 1grandchildren. ... a% trustee of the Greater  University
Waceamaw FPresbyteria The family requesteditoday that gfaNr:fihaCH?hnﬂ, .died suddenly at
Church, member of the Lake no flowers be sefi el - e L e e
‘Waccamaw Lion’s Club, assocl- | Widely known in business and |}
ate member of the Society of pubtic life in Columbus county and |*

throughout the State, Mr. Council

LAmerican Foresters i held positi
4 5 Q e | 1 positions as president and b
- - Death of Mri(C . chairman of the Waccamaw B":{ﬁ
- Council and Trust company for'twenty-five

K. Clyde ; years, trustee of Columb
) : g, _ us ¢
Gay nigl)-:t ::01.'111&1, age 65, died Sun- hospital, director of Tide?x}]zng
o at his home in W h Power company, and director of .he
olumbus County, H ananish, Carolina Telegraph and Telephoneiy
-‘Ch' and treasure U s president “He was i §
Mrs. K. Clyde Coll as many [ r of the Council B e s Wascamaw Prom |!
il Tool of deacons of Lake Waccamaw Pres-|*

- : Com
friends in Monroe wWho will e pany for 30 years g ia
) ) ; . resid byterian church and o
svot to know that she is very ill chairman of the bOard,oI; = ent and her of the State rllao:rsc’lgigeé mem
at her home in Waccamaw, fol- maw Bank and Trust C e Wacca- vation and Development, 5
ompany, )

¥owing a heart attack she suffer- il Eibs el Srram . N
ed six hours after the death of tee of the University of N 2 tr.u l plete. ~ gen":ents b mEOIn Sy
her husband Sunday, June 24th. and a former state enat(())rthHCarOImz %ur\{iving i Council ar s '
Three nurses are attending Mrsa host of fr; - r. He had : | wite, the former Miss Emma Ic 3
Council. Her sister, Mrs. Carlyle = friends all over North Caroli = i t\;f%daughte_rs, Mrs. Carolyn A ore 1.
Crosland of, Monroe, ig at her bed- Nd was popular with ali wh - &re-ayettgwge-a_nd Mrs. James Cole
side.  SRTLSIAETTE ) him. who knew gg of -Lake Waccamaw; two

brothers, John M. .and Edison M. 1|'

Wananish; and -one sister Troit

THE STATE, June 3Q e ‘ Mrs;i
. )
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Mr.-K. Clyde Council t‘%

“He was a big hearted' man.” S
.Thus & Wilmington friend of K. Clyde Councily

eiiT oA

who knew him from his college days onwsrd

describes the

Columbus county banker ang, in’

custrialist whose death has shocked southeastern
North Carelina, 5
The fwoe had been closely bound by ties .of
friendship and business for forty years. In further
tribute, the Wilmingtonian adds that Mr. Council-
3 continually went out of his way to help un-
fortunates, with an especial fondness for farmers.
His business career staried when his father,
J. P. Council, died and he took over the opera-
tion and administration of the Council Tool Com-
vany at Wananish, It is especially interesting
in Wilmington fo know that the father gwned
and promoted the settlemenl;‘of Sunset Park.
Having what it takes to get®ahead, the son
Clyde, in addition to the tocl™plant, was soon

also engaged

in the banking business. When the

final summons came, he was ghairman. of the
board and- president of the Waceatdaw Bank and
Trust Company, with hesdquarters in Whiteville
and eight branches loeated in Chadbourn, Tabor
City, Fairmont, Clarkton, Kenansville, Rese Hill,
" Southport ‘and Shallotte. ‘

One would

suppose that with such heavy busi-

ness responsibilities Mr.- Council would have fol-
lowed the example of many busy men and dodged

political and
served in m

civic duties, On the cenfrary, he
any posts, all of whith required

much fime and thought. )

* For example he was on the Columbus Counfy
Board of Education and the Board of County
Commissioners for varying” periods. He was a
member of the state senate: a trustee of the
University of North Carolina: trustee of the Co-
lumbus County hospital; _memper~of. the state

Conservation

and Develofifeent board, ‘and a di-

% rector of the Tide Water Power Company.
Pfobably no resident .of southeastern Ndrth
+ Carolina in recent, years was in touch ‘with so:

+ broad =2 cross-section of the population. It is the "
mony that he gave the best there °
was in him to every task he undertook and that

" genteral festi

P

-his judgment and vision — no Iess than his
. Iriendship — were an asset to the entire #rea,

-

'q-?mTCHEN CLYDE COUNCILI®

B

-;¥LAKE WACCAMAW, June 27+
 Thneral services for Kinchen Clyde
u?';uncil, 65, who died Sunday, wet
held at his home here, this morn-
mgFor more than 30 years, Mr.
Council was president.-and ireas-
urer of Council Tool Company of
‘Wananish; which was foundgd bz
his father, the late John Picket!
Council, He was also president
nd chairman of the board of di-
Fectors of the nifde-branch Wacca-
Emaw Bank and Trust Comrany of
Whiteville. .
er. Couneil was a past p. sident
and a director in the North Caro-
lina’ Forestry Association and was
a director of Carolina Telephone
and Telegraph Company. He was
sehairman of the board of deacons

D

2.8 THE.CHARLOTTE (N. C.) NEWS

*la

‘Council, UNC Trustee, Dies .

WHITEVILLE — K. Clyde Coun-|

eil, former State senafor and a
‘trustee of the Greater University
of ‘North Carolina, died suddenly
vesterday morning af his home in

——

business and public life in-Colum. |-
bus County and in the state. He
had held positions as ‘president
and bhoard chairman of the Wag-.

Wananish fo]low"ing a heart at-

tack. 7%

K ES )
Funeral arran'gemen% are’ in-

complete.

'Mr.} Ceuncil was widely known in

camaw Bank & Trust Co., trustee
of Columbus County Hosﬁital,m-di-
rector of Tidewater Power Co.
and director of the Carolina Tele-
graph & Telephone Co.’

N AR MRS il
s;‘; 2 1 Dies » g
#¢ Wananish, June.ge ~K. Clyde:

~ Touncil, abqut 65, dieq tonight -

. at 9 o'clock while dying. on 2
couch onr the back porch of his'
home here. Death was due to
2 ‘l;oeart attack, T

-Council -was president and:°
treasurer of ‘the Council Tool
Company for 30 yearsy presis -
“dmt and chatrman ‘of the hosrd
of the nine-branch Waccamaw © .
Bank and Trust ‘Company, s
irustee of the University of
North Carolina, 2 Jtrustee of

Columbus County Hospital and -
& former Stafe'Senator, = -
In addigion, he was % dirdes-
tor of fhe Carolina Telephons

| and Telegrdph fmpany, the

Tidg -.W-.te_t_'-l-'g_ower- . Campany..

' Foraer, Jresident of thew”
¥ : -Association. He-
served ag of the

ard of deacons. of Lake Wae- -

; W Presbyterlan’ Church, ---

« Burviving are- his- wife,. the
Tormer Emma’ Coles two daugh-
ters,” Mrs, Cerolyn ‘Avereit of -
Fayetteville, ' Mrs  Johe Cole*
Gregr of Wananish; twe broth-
ers, John M. Council and JEdi-
;;:le cl.]:.. Council, bnth‘eot Lake

CAMAW; - one sisier,
Agnes Lytton. o M

of the Lake Waccamaw Preshy-
Aerian Church.

a former member of the state
Conservation. ~and Development,
Board. He was’a member of the
board of trustees of Columbus
County Hospital in Whiteville and
of the-« Lake  Waecamaw Lions
Club. ¥ .
He owned extensive property in|
Bladé!. and Columbus Counties.
Mr.z-Cnunci]: is survived by his .
wife,’ Mrs. Emma Cole Council;
two daughters,:Mrs. Carolyn Aver-
|itt of Wayetteville, and Mrs. Jane
Cole Gregg of.-Lake -Waccamaw;
two brothers, John M. Council and
Edison Council, both of Lake Wac-
lcamawy one sister, Mrs. Agnes
Lytton, Lake Waccamaw; and five
grandchildren.
Funeral arrangements will be‘l
announced later !

| by McKenzie'
i Mortuary in Whiteville.

i maw Presbyterian Church and a

Jone sister, Mrs. Agnes Lytcgh: <

He was also chairman of the
board of deacons of Lake Waeca-

former member of the State Board.
of Conservation and Developient,
"He is survived by his wife, the
former Miss Emma Colé;? two
daughters, Mrs. Carolyn Avereti’df
Fayetteville and Mrs. James Cole
Gregg of Lake Waccamaw; two,

brothers, John M. Council and Edi-
son M. Council of Wananish 2nd

——

g e
*

K

(. CLYDE COUNCIL |
DIES IN COLUMBUS

'Promirrreni' "'lndusi'_riulist
Of SENC Succumbs A
Lake Waccanliaw

*

Lm WACCAMAW, June 24,
—XKinchen Clyde Council, prom-
fnent Southeastern North Caro.
lina industrialist and weil known
throughout the state, died sudden-
ly at his home here about- 8:45
tonight. He was 65,
For more tan 30 years, Mr.
Council was president and treas-
urer of Council Tool Company of
Wananish, which was founded by
his father, the late John Pickett
_Council. He was -also president
jand chairman of the board-of di-
rectors of the nine-branch Wacca-|
maw Bank and Trust Company of
Whiteville. .

Mr. Council served asga state
senator for ome term. He was a
director of Tide Water Power
Company. »

Mr. Council was a past president
and a director in the North Caro-;
lina Forestry Association and was
a director of Carolina Telephone
and Telegraph Company, He was
chairman of thé board of descons
of the Lake Waceamaw Presby- |
terian Church. E

He was a member of the board |,
of trustees of the Greater Upi-

ee—

versity of North Carolina and.was-i

“Coutinyed .on Page.2, Coki'#¥ P
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MEMBERS OF NORTH STATE GAME CLUB

We have just completed a good hunt. While we only
got four deer (missed five we know about), we fed the
boys broil for supper every day Sunday through Saturday
except Thursday, Thanksgiving, a day dedicated to ™"His
Majesty" Turkey and Country Ham and a "buffet job" at
evening time which all enjoyed. Only had one dissenting
comment on not having broil Thursday night, and that was
from a visitor, not a guest or member. (That really
perplexed the management???) Anyway, when hunt was over
we had enough venison to divide a whole deer among such
members as were present and had enough left to feed two
meals at next hunt.

We had a good crowd. The glamour boys dressed by
L. L. Beane were out in great number. The near-rich from
Sears-Roebuck and God fearing souls, real deer killers,
attired in raiment of North Friar Mercantile Company
were there, Everybody had a good time. The dogs really
entertained, and the least lost motion I have ever seen
on a hunt,

The next hunt will be the week following Christmas.
Supper will be served Sunday night the 27th through
Friday the lst. Plan now to be there and bring a guest,
If you are not there you will miss a good time.

Now we want to see everybody who was at the last
hunt and Alex Guion, Davis Bruton, Ed Cato, Dizl Gray,
Hardison, Jim Lybrand, Pop LeNeave, Marshall, Swinson,
and Erk Smith there next time, We missed you Thanks-
giving: Come on down.

Sincerely,

- A B 7z

/ .-.';{AALA—/.'.K (ST SN
=

Russell Council



H. P. SWINSON A. R. COUNGIL F. L. FORMYDUVYAL F. M. AVERITT 5. A, GREGG, JR.
PRESIDENT MANAGER CO-MANAGER TREASURER SBECRETARY

TThe North State E amz c[ub e

Counail, Nonth Cazolina
(Jﬁ'uaz 1906)
December 11, 1953

Gentlemens

By Russell's last letter you were advised that our next hunt
would begin on Monday, December 28th, and would extend through
New Year's Day. Camp will be open Sunday night for supper. If
possible, inform your secretary of your plans so that he may
pass on this information to the 'chefl,

To those who have been absent, we have missed you and do hope
that you will be able to attend our last hunt.

At our last meeting two new members were added to our membership-—
Dr, Jerry Freeman of Wilmington and Dr, Douglas Clark of Lumberton.
To these two new members your secretary sends their first notice
of a hunt and with this, our clubt!s feeling of comradeship., We
welcome you,

Wishing you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year,

g ”

Secretary

CONSERVE OUR GAME



STATEMENT OF NORTH GAME CLUB AS OF DECEMBLER 16._1922&

Balance in Waccamaw Bank, lel«53 $3295.13
Daposits during year 18,1
got:% gﬁceipts 68 3.2G
ot ecks b5,
Balance in Bank, 12-16-53 5357.25
gggcks og ha?d X 300.8%
ance due from members "
Total 3‘3%%2‘57
Accounts Pavable
L, P, Borter Lstate $ 95.34
Ce Wy Smith -December pay 100,0C
N, 8, Timberland Acct=-Averitt lease 600,00
Net $2L206 ¢
Qecks Suwamarized for 1
CouncII Tool Co., coal, Eeater, etc, 134.10
Ce Wo Omith «12 months salary 1200.00
G. W. Swith, dog fesd through 12-5=53 830.50
Councll Tool Co.,3roceries Dec., '52 Hunt 135.52
L Couuty Llectric - year 43.02
Veterinary fees « T, B, Campbell 21.00
Sanderlice-ilaultsby - Lumber 57 .60
Coe W. Swith =camp wood 80,00
Lease-Int. paper 160.09
Lease~iirs, Mattie Holwes Lstate 350.00
Leasge=lirs. 5. A. Gregg, Jr. 600,00
Council Tool Ca., pump, pipe 2,0.89
He M. Chason, Bladen Tax Collector 36.43
The Leathercraft Co,, dog collars £1.95
Sanderlin-siaultspy, Bridge Lumbe r 52.48
Qualtty-liotor Co., truck 1385.48
Council Tool Co. Refrigerator 250,24
Co We Smith=Camp help and pas advance 151.00
J. D, Petersou«Instailing ranges _ 27.80
Sanderlin-kaultsby Lumber Co., dog truck boedy %§°3é
Ce We Smith=-Cawp hel ¢ i .. .
Je L. Hardee--ﬁgof Rgggig!a;p“ 18.00
C. Squires, For roofing 43.78
J. W, Murchison Co. 108.58
L. P. Porter Estate 6.99
C. W. Smith-gas advance —50.00
- !

¥

¥. M. Averitt,
Treasurer.,
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NORTH STATE GAME CLUB

Members of the North State Game Club:

A good many years ago it was decided we would dedicate the
hunt we had each year between Christmas and New Years as the
Boy's Hunt, The custom has been a great success. Sons of
members on their holiday vacation would come and bring their
friends. Those members of the club whe only take a week or
two vacation each year and come to North Friar to relax, tell
their new stories (some old) and indulge in the art of "Working
the Pump Handle" have rejoiced in the fact that our first two
hunts each year are for "Men Only". Anyway the boy's are most
welcome to the holiday hunt., Come and have a good time.

I am enclosing a post card. Fill out and mail by
December 19.

I hope every member will be at this hunt. Supper will
be served Sunday night, December 27 through January 1. If
you find you can't be at the whole hunt, send a guest, It
is hard to put on a good hunt with less than 25 people.

We have done some work to be able to put on a couple of
new hunts this time. Charley and Ed have located a good
punch of deer in Big Island and along Pasture Branch. We
have not hunted that in a long time. They should pay off
better than Rabbit Bay did this year,

Get your card back to me at Councils.
May you and yours have a happy Christmas.
Sincerely,

Russell Council



%KT// .577? T£ ﬁm/ KLM — [EUMC/L ’ /l/ g

B P, S
X é%:e g

/ e

‘1

,xﬁf_(&?&.';' =
.\?TAN-D Ee.c«'




Club letters by 4. R. Council RUSSELL COUNCIL I have some other letters from

while he was hunimaster and members in response ito some of
major domo in 1924 -dfrgmcip . SHARFS, VA. these — Bill Stewart, Homer Lang
5214 file of his found & Guy Carswell, Stewart Gordon,
after his death September 29, 1954 Prank Averitt, Hervey Evans etal

Members of North State Game Club:

7 comfort and pleasure. Just wait and see, Will say the dam
bas besn fixed, cabins all remodled to a King's and

more fire lanes built than you could imagine. We have a
boulevard from John Umstead's stand at cornmer of Mill Dam
to Hawk Pond on highway (through Bermard Bay). 4lso, from
dd Gillespies west to Paradise. All told sbout six miles of
wide open stands. On six lmnts you can really wrap up.

Plsn to be st this first hunt. Bring a guest., I any-
thing should happen you cam't make first bunt, send a guest.
dnrmal meeting Tuesday night, October 19th.:

No ticks or redbugs. Why should there be with three
boulevards? They don't have any on Pemnsylvania Avenue in
Wagshington, or Broadway in New York. -

Good dogs, lots of deer, nice beds, and excellent food.
Come on down.

Sincersly,

P- 3.
Duss $150.00. Send check to Frank Averitt, Box 1243,
Faystteville, N. C,



RUSSELL COUNCIL
SHARPS, VA,

October 7, 1954

Members of North State Game Club:

The cool mornings and frosty air is a reminder for the
"Deer Slayers" to assemble on North Friar., There have been
so many changes at the camp. d4bout the only things you will
recognize is the Bull Pen with a new coat of whitewash, the
pump with a new pitcher, and Charley Smith with a "new look."

I will not try to tell you all we have done for your
comfort and pleasure., Just wait and see. Will say the dam
has been fixed, cabins all remodled to a King's taste, more
fire lanes built than you could imagine. We have a boulevard
from John Umstead's stand at corner of Mill Dam to Hawk Pond
on highway (through Bernard Bay). 4lso, from Ad Gillespies
west to Paradise. 4ll told about six miles of wide open
stands. On six hunts you can really wrap up.

We are calling first hunt October 18th, 19th, and 20th.
Supper Sunday night the 17th. We are having it first three
days of week. First, our dogs are soft. They can't hold out
for whole week. Second, Neisler will be hunting then, and we
can enjoy each others hunt. We will plan another three day
hunt in early November. Then a short hunt for the wives and
girl friends to follow the second hunt. We will plan to hunt
entire week of Thanksgiving. Then the hunt for boys, to be
held week following Christmas,

Plan to be at this first hunt. Bring a guest. If any-
thing should happen you can't make first hunt, send a guest.
Annual meeting Tuesday night, October 19th.

No ticks or redbugs. Why should there be with three
boulevards? They don't have any on Pennsylvania dvenue in
Washington, or Broadway in New York.

Good dogs, lots of deer, nice beds, and excellent food.
Come on down.

Sincerely,

P. S.
Dues $150,00., Send check to Frank Averiti, Box 1243,
Fayetteville, N. C.



RUSSELL COUNCIL.
SHARFS, VA,

October 27, 1954

Dear Member of North State Game Club and Your Sweet Wife:

Considering what Hazel left with us, we had a good hunt,
missing five, getting two; dogs tender, weather hot, and
hunters tender too. Anyway, we have lots of deer, and we
will be able to get to them on next hunt, which will be
November 4, 5, and 6th for members and their guests, Dinner
Wednesday night, the 3rd.

Now, the first hunt we have ever put on for the wives"
of our club members and their guests will be on November 8,
and 9th., Dinner will be served Sunday night, November 7,
at 7 otclock, :

We want you all to plen to be with us, as the writer
believes he can get the lady folks to stay on their stands
and get & deer. We will have a three hour hunt each morning

and a two hour hunt in the afternoon, giving you ample time
for a siesta. Please come.

In all seriousness you will have a good time. Try to be
with us and let!s make these two days hunt for the ladies
a big success,

The next hunt for men will be entire week of Thanksgiving,
begiming supper Sunday night the 2lst. The boy's hunt will
be Decarber 29, 30, and 31lst. We have about fourteen new dogs
for next hunt,

Write me a letter and let me know when you will be there
and how long you will stay so I ean figure on the help and
make proper plans to feed you well. I have sent two hundred
postcards for you to sign and return in the past two years and
I have only gotten back twenty-three. So write me a short
note.

Sincerely,



PRINTED IN U.S,A.

A. R. COUNCIL

Sharps, Virginia
November 15, 1954

Members of North State Game Club:

I am convinced more than ever of the old s aying, "the hand
that rocks the cradle is the hand that rules the world". The
ladies know how to hunt. They came garbed in the best of Beane;
some were clad by Gokey, some were Ivey's, and one or two from
Sears and Roebuck. It was really a sight to behold.

They did not talk back, went to their stands, hid off the
road, didn't cough and parade and carry on a conversation with
the next stander, and stayed there until I called them off at
11:30 and 5:30. They saw every deer jump the first day in the
Campbell woods, fifteen does and one buck, even knew the color
of some of the does' eyes., We didn't get a deer the first day,
but got two nice bucks the second morning, & nine pointer and a
cow horn.

I have about come to the conclusion it would be a good idea
to have the "Precious Things" on every hunt.

Girls, come again. You know the score,

After the first day or the "ecount-off", I had ten applications
for a "fire builder" in the Co-Ed cabin, among whom was Uncle Buck,
Big John, Joe Wiggins, Swinson and others. I took the Jjob.

Our next hunt will be Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and
Saturday, the 24, 25, 26, and 27th. We will have dinner Tuesday
night the 23rd at 6:30. I previously wrote you we will come in
on Sunday night, but this has been cancelled due to the condition
of the territory since '"Hazel" went through, and the dryness., We
can't take a six day hunt now. Now come on and let's hunt four
solid days and I hope everybody will be there for the whole hunt.
Bring a guest, and if you can't come, send someone. We can put on
& hunt with twenty standers. You can't put on a hunt with six.

Write me a letter and let me know you will be there so we
can anticipate our dining room requirements.

Sincerely,



»

RUSSELL COUNCIL
SHARPS, VA,

Decamber 15, 195&

Members of North Staté Game Glubs:

¥e had & good hunt Thanksgiving week. Anytime you shoot at
15 deer, it is a good munt. We only got two and that was not
the deer's fault. They presented themselves, and if we forgot
to load our guns or got the "safety"” confused, it still was not
the deer’s fault. If we run the meat by you and you do not bring
it into camp, why the next thing in order is “shirt tails", and
next thing on the mami iz "North Friar Pompano™ (mullett).

%fe cut off so many shirt tails Friday night, the "refrssh-
ments gave out and the axe got hot.

The boy's hunt {(of course, grown folks are expected, tco)
will gather at the club Tuesday night, the 28th, for sugper. e
will hunt Vednesday the 29th through Friday the 3lst, and if
enough want to, at least twenty standers, we will hunt Saturday,
January lst, too.

Now, I want every one of you to come, bring a guest or send
one, but let me know when you will be thers and helr us keep
things going. 7Tt's your club and any suggestioma will be most
welgomed. Take off five minutes and write me here at Sharps,
s0 we can have things lined up for you. Would regusst that the
"Thick Elooded"” young hunters bring their slesping bags. 3y
doing that, you help the "0ld Folks" who huve to lay down on a
bed. You will all know about that when you pass fifty.

Hoping you and yours a grand Christumss, and we will plan a
good New Year for you.

How write me,

Sincerely,

(jiumuz/
99
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m.lb’ 195h

Dear Captain Hussell,
I plan to be at cemp Tussday Nite for supper and will have
ob with me. Jim Curris called me. the other day and said to lset him know 30 I may

have that geatlaman with me. ¥Would like for you to perscnally see that some meat
exposes itself to me or ths boy. BB sure to lkring some of yoursauce for the oyséers,

isn't that what you gre gerving the first nite?
bBast wishes to you and the good wite for a liappy tloliday Season and

we'll ba sseing you.

regards,

Stawart.
SG/E.

—————



¥
H. P, WWINBON A. R. COUNCIL F. L. FORMYDUYAL F. M. AVERITT 8. A, GREGG, JHK.
*PRESIDENT MANAGER CO-MANAGER TREASURER SECRETARY

The Nonth State gamz. Club, ne.

C’ounci[: North Caroftna
(Stnae 1906)

27 August 1956

Members of the North State Game Clubs

With these cool mornings in Virginia (hope it's the same in North Carolina)

makes one visualise that it's only six wesks before the first gstharing along
North Friar.

Cousdn Ed Thompson, Frank iveritt, Bill MoKay, Pred Barnett, “Big Jmm®,
Dial Gray, Uncle Buck, Ed Hobbs, Charley Smith, and your Humble Servant met at
the “Pump® in late June and formulated the ground work for the October hunmt,

We hava planted every available foot of mound in peas and corn to attract
the deer and birds. I understand from those who romm the woods that we are
blessed with 3 goodly quantity. Ed Hobbs and Dick Young say we have more than
ever. We have checked a few signs around Hoe-Eye, Big Neck, Casmpbell Road snd
they look good. The Waccamaw Club, who are tops in deer prognostication, (about

the same as Mr. Gallup is in politics) say we are better off than we have ever
been. Anyway it does look good.

We have ushout all the dogs that we need. If any of you have one that is
Airl, bring it along, Doa’'t bring anything but B+ or better.

We have cn the new list for members, which has been passed by the exeoutive
coomittes, George Hook of Bessemer City, Tom Henderson of Charlotte, and Bud
Baker of Lumberton, imy kick on elther of these gentlemen, advise the writer
by letter. Otherwise, we will inform them befors the first hunt that they are
meabers, We huve three other vacancies which have come up aince these gentlemen
have been considered. HNauwely, Alex Guion, Davis Brutom, (who is sharing a
menbership with Lacey Tate, but is not active) and Bonay Hardisom. We will need
three new maubers to take their places.

The first hunt will be the 18, 19, and 20th of October, with supper on the

night of Wednesday, ths 17th, and the annual business meeting on the night of

the 19th unless otlerwise advised. I hope everybody can be there at the first
hunt.,

Si.nosrd;r Jours,

/ VW@
Russell 7

CONSERVE OUR GAME
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COUSIN RUSSELL HUNTS THE CAMPBELL WOODS

(Diagrams and notes in a letter from Russell Council to Sandy

McKinnon written January 14, 1959 after the last season he hunted
before his death.)

#1

"All stands on north are good. Anyone you love - put on
#3 and 5, and especially love, put on #10 south of Pasture Branch.
I know every foot of this 'cause I cut one two-horse wagon load
of lightwood every Saturday during my youth - o keep warm - no
0il or coal - for radiators or hot air."

"If you will put 6 standers {who can kill a deer} from Friar
to Clayroot Bay I will give $100.00 for each hunt you don't have
a chance to shoot - if you will give me $50.00 for each chance

you do shoot. I never stood it in my life somebody did not shoot-
I didn't say kill.®
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#2

"This is west side of Campbell Woods - Clyde always said #21
was best place to kill a deexr - I say #1 - at Campbell Branch -
Papa always said #25 on west side of Campbell Branch - about 200
vards north of Campbell Road before you get to house - Uncle °. P.
always said #30 on west side of pocossin. When they used to hunt
this when I was a boy, if they had only two standers they put them
on 25 and 30. If they had 3 they put third one at Pott's Pine if
driving toward pocossin and they never missed. If you are driving
north of tower - one at Well - #5, one at Thompson Branch - #8 on
Page 1 - or Pott's Pine, and one at #25, Page 2, or Pott's Pine.
0l1d John Currie laid more down at #8, Page 1, than all the rest of
the hunt."

"#10 is where you shot the only deer you ever saw - I put you
there and came back after you."
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“THIS IS NO MEAT

MARKET

. COUNCI~-There are many methods of hunting deer, several
of which dao not necessarily entail the killing of deer, and one of
the best of these several is to helong to the North State Game
Club.

The North State Game Club proudly admits that il's not only
the oldest hunt club in-North Carolina, but also the most exclusive.
And it survived to its present state of treasured antiquity by
the simple system of stressing camaraderie and friendship beyond
the mere act of killing a deer.

An invitation to hunt with the North Staters is regarded as
a real privilege—and to be a guest on one of their hunts is an
experience that should never be turned down. This is commen
knowledge among Tar Heel deer hunters, and when Charlotte’'s
Paul McGarity asked “Would you?” he got an immediate “Say
when!”

“You can come, see, enjoy if you will,” Paul said, “and the
only other thing I would add is this—we don’t run a meat market.
It's no great calamity if we don’t kill a deer every hunt.”

This is a bit of philosophy that should be accepted by all deer
hunters, anyway, but the North Staters have developed it and live
by it. They're interested only in killing enough deer to make things
interesting, and keep the camp supplied with its daily ration of
venison. .

The club was organized in 1906 on vast tracts of flat, sandy
and sometimes swampy lands ovemapping the Bladen County-Co-
lumbus County line near Lake Waccamaw. Ifs basic idea was to
furnish controlled hunting of the area’s deer, which had been
brought back from a mear-depleted state through efforts of the
Council family.

* *x K

NATIVES of the area around the turn of the century thought
nothing of eating venison the year around, and whether the deer
that furnished the meat had antlers meant little. The Councils
enlisted the aid of other landowners and put a ban on deer killing
for several years. .

Enforcement of the ban depended on common assent, and the
man who went right on with his deer killing was al! but ostracized

CAMOUFLAGE

Fun, Friendship And Venis

Ducks Will M
Circles To Se

By B. KERMIT CALDWELL

The two greafest safety fac-
tors a wild duck possesses are
his speed and instinctive abil-
ity to immediately detect any-
thing unusual about the wild
terrain he frequents.

Thus the duck hunter must
not only practice and become
adept at wing shooting, but
must properly equip himself to
meet the chailenge of outwitting
a wily opponent in his home
territory.

His normal procedure in ap-
proaching a feeding or rest-
ing area is to warily eircle
ahove gum range while care-
fully -inspecting the  terrain
patil satisfied no danger ex-
ists. Mailards, at times, and
especially if they have been
shet at recently, will make
from 25 to 75 inspection cir-
cles before landing.

There are exceptions fo this
rule however, when ducks
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by the community, Thijs put a stop fo all deer hunting, except for

a few hard-hided Poachers, and the herds built back.

Clyde Council served as head of the Narih State club untit
-his death, and a hephew, Russell Couneii, took over and reigned
until his death several years ago. Since that fime Alex Gregg, a
son-in-law of Clyde Council, has run the club as secretary-treas-
urer and hunt master, Superior Court Judge Sandy McKinnon af
Lumberton is the current president,

The club existed with a lirit of 25 members until 1946, and
then rising costs brought on the agreement to take in 15 more
over a period of five years, And that's where the limit has heen
pegged ever since—40 men,

Most memberships are hand-me-downs from father to son, and
only occasionally does a member from outside the olg circle gain
admiftance, The average is less than one per Year, and even to
be considered the fellow seeking admittance must have partici.

IS ESSENTIAL
ake Up To 75

arch Terrain

Unless the biind |s built so
ing and resting in areas over  as {o conceal the boat, it should
a period of time without being ha anchored some distance
disturbed, from the shooting area apd in

In order to outsmart old Mr. natural foliage if possible,
Quack, the hunter must pre-
pare the shooting area so as
to appear as natural as Pos-
sible.

For most decoy shooting =z
good duck boat painted dead
grass green, is essential for
reaching the wild, marshy
areas used by feeding ducks.

have been accustomed to feed-

All colorful objects shauid
ke carefully camouflaged and
the outline of the hoat broken
with natural foilage from g
nearby area, .

Duek blinds ahould be large
enough to allow at least twe
hunters to shoot without dan-
ger. They should be constructed
prior to the opening of the
season, if possible, so the ducks
will not suddenly be confronteg
with a sfrangd, new object in
their favorite feeding grounds,

Natural foliage, which blends
with the surrounding terrain,
should be used so as to con-
ceal the hunter and yet ailow
shooting freedom when stand.
ing.

At all times when ducks are
in sight avoid even the slight-
- Bt Ut P, nnfirned
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pated in a minimum of three of the club’s five hunts the previgus
Year.

“We wani to make sure thai he likes us and 8Ur way of
doing things,” explains Gregg, “but mnore importantly, we want

. to make sure he’s the tyPe man we want,”

The-club has two bunk houses plus a larger building whick
contains the kitchen and dining roem, plus a sleeping room that
Wwill house 10 men. Both the bunk.houses and the sleeping room
have big, open fireplaces where huge oak logs roar at night ‘and
before breakfast, e ’ ’ ’

One of the camp’s “hired help” comes argund late in the aft.
€rnoon and just before the roust-out”call in the rorning, and starts
the big. fireplaces to blazing,

* * %
Dogs Are Sold F. ollowing Season

ONE OF the camp’s unique features, however, is its facilities:
for the fellow who wants to raugh it a little more. For these men
there is the “Bullpen,” a three-wailed building that has 18 tg 24
inches of pine straw for its floor, The open side of the building
faces an earthen pit in which the big. eak logs are kept flarning
all night.

The men who choose the Bullpen use sleeping bags, and this
usually ineludes the group who are inclined to sijt up a little
later swapping the tall tales of past hunts. Ap adjacent building
of identical structure js called the “Heifer Pen,” and this ope is
used by the wives who are allowed tg Darticipate in one hunt
per year, .

The annual membership fee is $150, and this entitles. the mem-
ber to attend all five hunts, bring one guest per hunt, his wife tg
one hunt, and his song to-the year’s fina] Christmas week hint,

Members once awned twe to a dozen dogs apiece, but some
years ago the elub took over ownership of the dog packs, This
proved {o he quite an expensive proposition, however, for the
dogs had to be fed 365 days 2 year in order to be hunted three
months, Now all but eight or ten of ihe very best dogs are
sold at the end of the season and then, oddly enough, repurchased
from the same man the iollowing season,

“Might sound strange,” says Gregg, “but it saves ug several
hundred dollars per year,”

Ore member, Lumberton’s E, J. Britt, would rather work
with the dogs, and hear a good chase from close range, than
hunt. And Britt owns a small pack personally which hie uses along
with the club’s dogs, Britt usually is the fellow who cruises the
back roads in the area of tha day’s hunt, picking up stray dogs.

* *

Guests Do Most Of Deer Killing

ALL OF the club’s dogs wear collars and identification plates,
and many are found, penned up, and later exchanged with other
clubs and individuals in the area. Many, of course, are stripped
of their collars and never find their way back from strange pens.

There is net much value attached t6 a deer dog, hoyever,
since just about any hound breed (or mongrel combination} be

beagle mixture is perferred because of its slowness afoot, and .the
fact that it won't push the deer tog fast for a stander {o get. a
shot, ’



One of the club’s standing jokes is the fact that guests kill
more deer than the members. And this, most of them will
admit, is simply because the guest will lisien to Gregg's instzuo.
tions, and is more apt to keep quiet.and awake on his assigned
stand than a member. :

Some of the club members admittedly never have seen a
buck in the woods, and several more never have had a shot,
Still another group has had shots—but never killed a deer.

One member who is constantly ribbed is Lumberton’s Dr,
Dennis Biggs. Biges is called “Mr. Three-hy-Three” by his pais,
and the .title concerns the fact that he emptied his gun three
times at the same deer—and missed. Biggs' wife, hearing that
her by had lost his shirttail up to his collar button, arrived
at camp the following day bringing Dr. Biggs five boxes of
buckshot. He's been supplying his buddies witlr shells ever since.

' * * X

Charcoal-Grilled Venison Great

THE MEMBEBERS usually have breakfast on the fifth “fnal”
call, and get into the woods around T7:30 or eight ¢’clock. If the
dogs aren’t invelved in some red hot chases, the hunters start
wandering off their stands around 10 a.m. They'll return to camp
around 1t for conversation, Iunch, 2 nap, and then back to the
woods around two o’clock for more deer hunting.

The two Negroa men who do the cooking, Lee and Paul, have
been with the club for many years. Lee, who is nearing 70, lives
in Philadelphia and takes a train down to be on hand - for every
hunt. His round trip train fare is exactly seven cents less
than his total salary for 2 hunt. “But that’s not what counts,”
grins Lee, “What counts is that I love these men and they love
me-l!

Paul feels the same way as Lee, and when he took 2 good
job as head chef at a very fine motel restaurant near White- -
ville four years ago, he had it understood that he would be
away every time the North Staie clab held a hunt.

Every evening meal features twe or three kinds of meat,
plenty of vegetables, and small hunks of venison served sizzling
right off a charcoal. Ed Hobbs, the camp custodian, always
serves the venison. Ed puts a huge piece of gravy-catching card-
board under the grill, which he brings straight to the table from
the charcoal, and no Paris headwaiter ever served crepes suz-
zettes with more pride or flourish.

In other words, buster, if Paul McGarrity, Joe Wiggins,
Clyde Goforth, Bill McKay, Fred Barnette, Walter Lambeth or
Mayor Jim Smith, or any of the other Charlotte mewmbers ever
mention the North State Game Club and “Would you?" in the
same breath, {ake some advice and answer: “Say when!”




L =%

&

This book was compiled by Bob Gordon in the fall of 1991 as the
leaves were changing, the air was cooler and high anticipations
of another year at North State abounded.



