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The National Championship

Safari, S. H. Vredenburgh’s Veteran Campaigner, Wins Stake

[ Photographs by Henry Reynolds]

« AFARI, the indestructible one, declared by many

to be the exact type to win the National, after
coming close in the course of seven previous tries,
made it big in the 1966 renewal of the bird dog
classic over famed Ames Plantation near Grand
Junction, Tenn. 'Twas a case of virtue rewarded.
The nine-year-old white and orange pointer female,
owned by Sellers H. Vredenburgh of Montgomery,
Ala., handled by John Rex Gates, ran in the eighth
brace of the stake on Thursday afternoon, Febru-
ary 24, When she had completed a truly remarkable
three-hour performance, chalking up six finds with-
out an error, Safari was tabbed as “the dog to
beat.” Some mighty good ones had run before her,
and some mighty good ones came after her, but
when finis to the 46-dog event had been written,
the name of Safari, like Abou Ben Adhem, led all
the rest.

There was a bit of irony in the feat. For it was
John Rex Gates, the son, not John S. Gates, who
handled “Judy"” when she scaled the heights. John
S. Gates, of course, developed Judy and piloted her
to many splendid triumphs, but he has been re-
cuperating from surgery since last spring, and John
Rex took over handling the entire string. The glori-
ous victory of Safari in this 1966 National Cham-
pionship, the 67th actual running of the event estab-
lished in 1896, gave 25-year-old John Rex Gates the
distinction of being the youngest handler to ever
win the National, supplanting his own father who
had the record by virtue of having won the National
in 1940 with Lester's Enjoy's Wahoo when John S.
Gates was about thirty. Just about two months be-
fore his son’s birth-—on May 26, 1940.

This year's National Championship was a distine-
tive and distinguished event. It was hailed on all
sides as highly successful with most of the plaudits
going to the Plantation organization for the amazing
transformation worked on the Ames Plantation field
trial grounds in the course of a year. Reuben H.
Scott, who was manager prior to his retirement at
the end of '65 and supervised the renovation, and
James M. Bryan, now moved up to manager from
his assistant manager post, received praise from
everyone. The excellence of the grounds was not un-
expected; improvements had been publicized in pre-
vious months when such knowledgeable field trialers
as Joe Hurdle, Hamlet Yarbrough, Lee Hoffman,
Gene Lunsford and Nathan Cottrell had helped to
check developments and made a quail census on
the acreage.

In a preliminary account published in last week's
issue, it was said that the Ames Plantation and the
National Championship courses had been the cyno-
sure of eyves of sportsfolk all over the country after
cancellation of the 1965 renewal following two days
of competition. The action of a year ago had a
salutary effect when it focussed attention on the
immediacy of installing a vigorous, continuing pro-
gram of game management. Birds alone were not
the problem. The big thing was to institute a year-
after-year works program that would assure a suc-
cessful quail propagation project under natural con-
ditions, plus affording the best possible running
grounds for the National Championship with its
three-hour heats. It is known, of course, that you
don't bring an area to its peak and then simply rest
on your plowshares. Constant attention is demanded
to assure maintenance of superior grounds. In years
gone by, and not so long ago at that, the Ames
Plantation and the National Championship grounds
were riding the crest. Birds were practically every-
where. Yet not all concerned with operation of the
Plantation realized that improvements should be
made annually. Reuben H. Scott and James M.
Bryan were fully cognizant of what was needed;
they had the know-how, the experience, but it
wasn't always possible to get things done that should
have been attended to, and sometimes only the most
urgent needs could be met. In addition, natural con-
trols make for a game cycle that causes peaks and
valleys in wildlife populations. Subsequent to the
dilemma of '65, the trustees of the Hobart Ames
Foundation, the trustees of the University of Ten-
nessee, for the benefit of which the Foundation is
operated, and the Plantation management con-
curred that the objectives of each were compatible
with maintenance of the field trial grounds in the
highest possible state of excellence. All realized that
nothing was closer to the hearts of Hobart and Julia
Colony Ames than the National Championship. All
appreciated their dedication to the titular stake, its
ideals and its traditions, and particularly to the pro-
found desire of the Ameses to have it continued in
a manner that would enhance the National's hard-

won and well-established prestige. The Foundation
trustees, William A. Parker, the Old Colony Trust
Company of Boston, Mass., and Harry Cabot, empha-
sized that the Plantation management should make
sure that no projects inimical to maintenance of the
field trial courses should be undertaken. President
Andrew Holt of U-T, its trustees and the University
pesonnel at the Ames Plantation expressed willing-
ness to collaborate. And as for Reuben H. Scott
and Jimmy Bryan, each has long been imbued with
the determination to carry on faithfully the wishes
of Mr. and Mrs. Ames.

Work initiated in the spring of 1965 and last
summer's programs bore fruit in the single year. In
a measure, certain parts of the grounds were trans-
formed, inspirational teamwork was brought about
by a meeting of the minds of intelligent leaders,
and most encouraging of all was the fine aura that
pervaded the entire 1966 running. An atmosphere
of accomplishment which had overtones of amiabil-
ity and it goes without saying that the same sort of
interest, of cordial cooperation on the part of all

Through the seven decades of its history, the
National Championship title holders have wielded
a tremendous influence on pointer and setter breed-
ing. A dog that captures the crown immediately
gains favor with fanciers. During the early days of
the stake, it was all setters. From 1896 through
1908, setters dominated the event. Manitoba Rap
was the first pointer to ever win the title, doing so
in 1909. In the next ten years, the pointers began
to come fast. The last time a setter won the National
Championship was in 1946 when Mississippi Zev ac-
complished the feat. Setter representation has been
low in recent renewals. This year there were only
two. It is recalled that in 1948 and again in 1951
not a single setter started in the stake. The records
reveal that in National Championship competition,
the title has been won 44 times by 34 pointers and
23 times by twenty setters. No stake was run in
1897, 1938, 1944 and last year.

Eligibility requirements for this year’'s National
were the same as in effect since 1963; that is, two
first-place wins in Open stakes (Derby, All-Age,
Championship) with heats of an hour or longer.
Back in the late 1930s, starting fields became so
large as to be unwieldy. It was in 1941 that the
NFTCA tightened eligibility requirements by mak-
ing it necessary for a dog to have a first-place win.
Then, in 1946, this was stiffened to a first-place
win in an Open stake with hour heats. During the
1962 running, officials found it necessary to further
increase the qualifications, announcing that with

TROPHY PRESENTATION

Safari, the new champion, posed proudly by John Rex Gates and his father.

John S. Gates.

Standing, from left: Dr. J. W. Morris, vice-president; Rowan A. Greer, judge; Reuben H. Scott,
president, National Field Trial Champion Association, W. A. (Dick) Dumas, judge, and Secretary
James M. Bryan, manager of the Ames Plantation.

concerned, will guarantee a glorious future for famed
Ames Plantation and the prestigious National Cham-
pionship.

The desire is to dwell at length on the fine con-
dition of the two three-hour courses, but this was
touched upon in the previous issue. The most im-
pressive message to convey is that the authorities
do not intend to rest on their laurels, for as Mr.
Scott said of the grounds—"We intend to make them
even better." .. .

In connection with the quail census made on the
field trial courses during the National Championship
running, it is interesting to note that forty separate
bevies were identified individually on the morning
course. How where these covey ranges distributed?
Remarkably even, all things weighed, for in the first
hour, there were fourteen bevy locations; in the
second hour, ten, and in the third hour, sixteen.
What about the afternoon course? A total of 34
separate bevies, distributed ten during the first hour,
eight in the second hour and a whopping sixteen
for the third hour. The two-week census tallied with
Jimmy Bryan's experience. He had said, “When we
work the courses, we find bevies in about a twenty
to seventeen ratio on the two arrangements, morning
and afternoon.” The census worked out precisely to
this ratio.

the 1963 renewal two first-place wins would be
needed. But the size of starting fields has increased
steadily even under the new regulation. Thus at the
annual meeting the NFTCA excluded Derby place-
ments. Henceforth, two first-place wins in Open All-
Age stakes in recognized trials will be necessary for
eligibility. This includes, of course, All-Age Win-
ners’ Stakes and All-Age Championship events.

The Ames Plantation personnel has practiced skill
in putting on the stake. It is a large undertaking,
but every detail is attended to properly. Fine horses
are available, though many bring their own and all
attendants are urged to bring saddles and bridles;
J. Herman Jenkins of Grand Junction again was
marshal; sumptuous luncheons are provided in huge
tents on the Manor House grounds by the ladies
of the Grand Junction P-TA; and one of the most
attractive features is the opportunity to rub elbows
with field trial VIPs from all parts of the country.

Did you ask about the weather? That's always of
importance. The first week was just about the best
brand one could wish for—pleasant days for rid-
ing, excellent footing for dogs and horses. Indeed,
the trial ran nearly the two weeks without inter-
ruption—except for the intervening Sunday, as this
is always a holiday here—but the charm was broken
on Thursday afternoon of the second week when a
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terrific rainstorm. a veritable deluge, drenched the
field trial party. But as Dick Dumas said, “We
almost made it; came within an hour and a guar-
ter of getting through without a single delay."”

Meteorological conditions for each day of the
running are detailed in the narration of the heats.

Judges for the stake were Rowan A. Greer of
Dayton, O., and W. A. (Dick) Dumas of El Dorado,
Ark., each of whom has served several times pre-
viously in judicial capacity in this stake as well as
in many of the important trials of the bird dog
world. The two appreciate the famed Amesian
Standard, the yardstick applied to performances in
this Championship, they adhere to the ideals of the
sincere, thorough sportsmen who established the
stake, but of greatest significance they have a deep
understanding of bird dogs, familiarity with the
habits of game, and what, for want of a better
term, may be referred to as judicial temperament.
Several mighty fine races were witnessed to assure
a high-calibered stake and the decision was well
accepted.

ANNUAL MEETING

The National Field Trial Champion Association
held its annual business meeting on Sunday, Feb-
ruary 27, in the Manor House on the Ames Planta-
tion, President Reuben H. Scott, presiding. Secre-
tary James M. Bryant reported:

“Customary business was attended to, which in-
cluded the election of officers, with the following
results: President, Reuben H. Scott of Ames Plan-
tation, Grand Junction, Tenn.; Vice-Presidents, Dr.
John W. Morris of Somerville, Tenn., and Dr. Wil-
liam V. Garnier of Bastrop, La.; Secretary-Treas-

ambitiously but always in the interests of the gun.

Safari, in the opinion of her admirers, and their
number is legion, for she has been a stellar light in
the field trial firmament for seven seasons—they
have always felt that she was cut to the Amesian
pattern, a “natural” to win the National. But until
this year, the title eluded her. On no less than two
prior occasions, less than a whisper separated her
from the champion. But after her remarkable and
brilliant exhibition on Thursday afternoon the first
week of the running, to listen to the cognoscenti,
there was no doubt that the erown would likely
adorn her noble brow.

Safari delivered a terrific race—three strong
hours highlighted by six finds and a back. She was,
as they say, clean . . . and those familiar with the
ground heat “Judy” almost invariably renders, real-
ize this made her position practically invincible. Her
exhibition surpassed fine races that had gone before

notably, by Satilla Virginia Lady and Paladin's
Royal Flush—and it survived the assaults of other
good performers later in the stake.

Safari is an amazing animal. Like rare liquor,
she has seemingly improved with age. Ever since
her Derby debut, she has been a formidable com-
petitor. No stake was ever considered over until
she had run. Safari’s first placement was in the
Dominion Open Derby in 1958, when she topped the
stake, and each year since the Vredenburgh color-
hearer has added to her laurels.

The white and orange pointer bitch, which has
compiled such a brilliant record, was whelped on
April 4, 1957, She was bred by the late Col Biff C.
Goss of Mercer Mill Plantation, Oakfield, Ga., and
originally registered under the ownership of Dr.

.

SAFARI
Winner of the National Championship

urer, James M. Bryvan of Ames Plantation, Grand
Junction, Tenn.

“The Association voted to change its eligibility
requirements to eliminate Open Derby placements
in heats of one-hour or longer. The new rule re-
quires that to qualify a dog must win two first-
places in all-age events with heats of one-hour or
longer. This means in public competition, whether
the stake is termed an Open All-Age, an Open Win-
ners’ Stake or a Championship for dogs of any
age. The event in which the first place is won must
be recognized by the AmericaN Fierp and recorded
in the permanent files of the Field Dog Stud Book.”

THE WINNER AND OTHERS

The National Championship offers beautiful silver
trophies—the A. G. C. Sage Memorial Trophy and
the Cecil S. Proctor Memorial Cup—a handsome
cash purse, but most of all undying fame for the
winner of this cherished crown. The National Cham-
pion is widely regarded as the No. 1 bird dog in the
country. The three-hour heats are a gruelling
examination, an acid test of stamina, one of the
gualifications emphasized. The Dexterian or, more
modernly, the Amesian Standard is a verbal exposi-
tion of the yardstick applied in this stake, with
proper stress on subservience to the gun. Many
regard this as the key phrase. Certainly there is a
great deal of attention paid to handling response,
and the course arrangements are designed to test
this, but equal emphasis is placed on all the at-
tributes of the sound, well balanced, gifted and su-
perbly conditioned bird dog. Frankly, the highest
degree of excellence in all departments is sought.
In this year's winner, Safari, with her phenomenal
pattern, a close approach was witnessed to what the
late Hobart Ames loved to see—a determined, ca-
pable, intelligently responsive performer with initia-
tive, desire to please and polished manners, hunting

Sam Orr Black of Spartanburg, S. C. In January
ol 1959, S. H. Vredenburgh, owner of many a good
one, acquired Dr. Sam's Safari and the name was
shortened to just “Safari.” She has made it a house-
hold word in the world of field trials.

Extraordinary in many respects, there is little of
daintiness or of marked femininity about her—she is
strong, robust, hard driving, generating more power
than usual for members of her sex, has size and
sturdiness of stature, even gives hint of maseculinity
in her tireless quest for game. Her forte has been
groundwork, ability to find birds and to handle them
properly. Safari has not been without her erities

what noted winner has?-—but she has rolled on
like OI' Man River and when some would voice
skepticism of her ability to relocate, she would
astound with quick, accurate execution in situations
that called for smart technique developed through
experience.

John S. Gates was responsible for the development
of Safari. He handled her through her competitive
career until he had to undergo surgery last year.
While one familiar with the Gates technique can
see his handiwork in the performance of this
talented female, John Gates is first to say that Safari
is mostly self-made. “She has always possessed
tremendous desire,” said Gates, “independence,
initiative, intelligence and any amount of stamina,
but most of all the ability to stay in front. This
instinctive ability for natural coursing—well, Safari
was born with it, and any handler will tell you the
importance of inborn tendencies, the natural guali-
ties in a bird dog. ‘Judy’ sure must have been bred
right to possess such a rich inheritance and this
included the intelligence and capacity to acquire
desirable traits quickly.”

How was Safari bred? Three generations of her
pedigree show:

MERCER MILLER The Haberdasher JFast Delivery
(Sire) { Knolwood Selene
W hi W ___JLebanon Tim
REIRE fhes Homerun Hell's Bell
MERCER MILLER Stormy Mike ... ... JTyson
JUDY (Dam) ... Ranger’s Ariel Girl
AICIOM il i [ Aeronca Bill

| Luminary’s Pilot Dottie

Mercer Miller died during the night of Decem-
ber 4, 1965. Mrs. U. L. Hudson relayed the informa-
tion from Henry Jones, who used to be kennel
manager on the Ames Plantation and subsequently
occupied a similar post for Col. Goss' Mercer Mill
Kennels. Mercer Miller was called “Rebel.” Owing
to an injury sustained in his Derby season, he was
never campaigned. But in his first litter came
Safari, hence his breeding services were utilized
and he sired a number of fine winners, including
Big Pig Monagan, Mandy Miller, recent vitcor in
the Southern Championship of the Pelican State As-
sociation, Ch. Mercer Miller's Betty, a full sister of
Safari, Pokey G Sue, Susie Miller, Ch. Tiara and
Yankee Storm.

In that first litter by Mercer Miller out of Mercer
Mill Judy, there were four males and two other
females besides Safari. Knowledgeable bird dog
people figured it a nick and the mating was repeated.
Judy whelped three more litters, by Miller, 25 pup-
pies in all, and nine of them became winners. Safari
is the most famous, to be sure, but others with
notable win records include The Prairie Breeze
with 23 placements; Mercer Miller's Betty with
nine, Bald Eagle with five, The Painted Lady, et al.
Mercer Mill Judy died nearly three years ago, on
June 1, 1963,

Safari has never been bred. While victory in the
National Championship is a climax to any dog's
career, the Vredenburgh seven-time champion may
be continued on. For her Grand Junction victory,
coupled with her win of the Quail Championship
Invitational in December and her second in the
January Georgia Open All-Age, has her leading the
Purina “Top Dog Award” competition, and this is
s0 close as to be exciting right down to the finish
of the major trial season.

Safari has a total of 27 placements. This includes
the seven championship titles alluded to; viz., Con-
tinental Derby Championship and National Derby
Championship, 1959; All-America Quail Champion-
ship and All-America Chicken Championship, 1961;
Arkansas Association’s Southwestern Championship.
1962; the Quail Championship Invitational, 1985,
and this 1966 National Championship. Of her 27
placements, twenty have been firsts, other notable
victories embracing leading chicken and quail trials
like Dominion, Border International, Crab Orchard,
West Alabama Invitational Classic, Georgia Open
All-Age (twice first and once second), and runner-
up laurels in the Southern Championship in 1963
and in the Quail Championship Invitational in 1964.
_Sellers H. Vredenburgh has owned a galaxy of
field trial greats, some of which made their presence
felt in previous Grand Junction classics, but it is
doubtful if any has had as close a tie to the Mont-
gomery sportsman’s heart as the indefatigable
“Judy.”

Safari, approaching her ninth birthday, is not the
oldest dog to ever win the National Championship.
That distinction belongs to Stormy Tempest, the
1963 victor, which was just a few days short of his
ninth birthday when he was crowned. Lone Sur-
vivor, the 1955 winner, still ranks as the second
oldest, about three weeks short of nine when he
won, while when Secretary Bryan announced Safari
as the. winner, she still had a month to go before
becoming nine years of age. Shore's Brownie Doone,
the 1950 victor, won the title for the second time in
1953, and he was a few months short of nine at
the time.

Safari, winning important laurels under both John
S. Gates and his son, John Rex Gates, recalls that
the late Ed Farrior and his son, Ed Mack Farrior,
did likewise with the immortal Air Pilot’s Sam. In-
deed, the Gateses matched the record of the Far-
riors in that the father-son handler-combination each
won the National. Ed Farrior did it with Air Pilot's
Sam in 1937; Ed Mack Farrior won with Warhoop
Jake in 1954. As has been mentioned, John S. Gates
won his first National in 1940 with Lester’s Enjoy’s
Wahoo (he won the National again in 1964 with
War Storm), and now John Rex Gates has won the
1966 event with Safari. It was on May 26, 1940,
:hree months after Wahoo's win, that John Rex was
horn.

This season, under the handling of youthful John
Rex Gates, Safari has won three important places,
!ncludlng two championships, and turned in other
impressive performances. But John Rex will tell
you “Judy” is a product of his father's tutelage.
“It wasn’t until late in the fall that she got to know
me,” said John Rex, “but she is such a smart bird
dog, patterns a country so well, and remembers
her training so beautifully that she is never any
trouble.”

& But she is trouble to others that compete against
B +s &
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President Scott, checking progress of dogs before the first road crossing of morning
course, has vanguard of gallery come over rise and he smilingly hurries off.

Safari had to be at the top of her considerable
form to win this year's National. Verily, those who
witnessed her three-hour effort saw one of the great
performances in the National's glorious history, an
exhibition that will be remembered like those of
the immortal Sioux, Mary Montrose, Doughboy in
‘24, Luminary in '42, Peter Rinski in '48, Paladin
in ’52, Wayriel Allegheny Sport in ’'57 and Pala-
monium in '59.

But she had to be good for it was a dandy stake.
There were at least three or four performances
plenty good enough to win almost any other time,
Satilla Virginia Lady, the celebrated white and liver
pointer bitch, owned by Dr. F. M. Phillippi of Brew-
ton, Ala., handled by Herman Smith, had another
near miss. Lady is a different type than Safari; she
is more of what Hochwalt described as the Dresden
China kind, although she is a good-sized female with
fine running gear. Lady is a noted bird-finder with
the ability to handle game stylishly. In her three-
hour effort, she had a great deal of eye-appeal and
much exciting work. While it was not an errorless
effort, Lady added to her army of admirers with her
splendid exhibition. She had a lot of good work,
but for the second time this season Lady in a sense
wound up next to Safari, for in the Quail Champion-
ship Invitational at Paducah, Ky., last December,
the Phillippi color-bearer was runner-up to Safari.

Satilla Virginia Lady has been more or less in
the limelight since she won the Dixie Puppy Stake
in the spring of '61. The Phillippi performer has a
score of wins credited to her.

Paladin’s Royal Flush, white and orange pointer
dog, belonging to Rogers H. Hays of Pulaski, Tenn.,
also handled by John Rex Gates, set a mark in the
very first heat of the stake that gave hint of the
high-calibered event it was likely to prove. “Buddy”
had eight finds in little more than an hour, seemed
bent on wrapping the thing up right at the outset,
but ended with a total of ten. All of his contacts
were not letter-perfect, but his efforts gave his
fans a great deal to cheer about.

Riggins White Knight, the indomitable pointer
owned by R. W. [Dick] Riggins of Knoxville, Tenn.,
handled by Hoyle Eaton, a veritable sensation here
on the Ames Plantation as a Derby in 1961, again
proved his ability to find birds as well as demon-
strating his tremendous drive and inexhaustible
store of energy. “Bud” goes at an amazing clip
and sustained his pace incredibly.

This does not exhaust the list of worthy aspirants
to the title who had exciting episodes in their per-
formances. But because the account of the running
is extended, it should suffice.

THE RUNNING

The brace-by-brace narration of the first
heats appeared in the preceding issue.

It was cloudy, a threat of rain or even snow, but
happily it did not materialize and the Wednesday
afternoon gallery had satisfactory conditions. A huge
crowd had been delighted by Chet Coon's walking
horse show featuring Jimmy Waddell, who has Mr.
Coon’s horses, and a star attraction was Perfection’s
Carbon Copy, the 1964 world champion walking
horse. riddep bv his trainer C. A Prha ~f Calliar
ville, Tenn. George Lee Lenox of Memphis, owner
ol Carbon Copy, paid $125,000 for the ceiebrated

five

judges.

black stallion. Chet Coon’s promising Sun's Black
Label, with Jimmy Waddell up, merited applause,
as did Spur's Summer Jet. Dr. and Mrs. Steve
Bledsoe's daughter, seventeen-year-old Lynn, put
Lynn's Merry Chance through his paces. A couple
vears ago Lynn was featured in the first walking
horse show of this type held as an added attraction
here. Oneal Howell was the announcer.

Forward Look—Doctor's Stormy Mack.—The dogs
were released at 1:23. Each exhibited a good flight
of foot on the breakaway. Look proved something
of a handful early and indeed his pattern and han-
dling response left much to be desired in this stake,
where subservience to the gun is a reguirement.
L.ook would be gone for a spell, return, go again
and this was the script until he was taken up at 3:40.
Corban Davis, James Norris, Bob Lamb and B.
Andrews, his former owner, all had a turn at han-
dling “Joe” when he showed. Mack was diametri-
cally opposite; he was earnest in his searching,
cager in his desire to please his handler, yet had
strength, power, and the will to reach. The results
he achieved did not match his ardor and the honesty
of purpose he showed for and in his work. After
a bevy was ridden, Mack pointed on cedar hill, at a
known covey site, but only a rabbit fled the vicinity.
He next crossed stubble to style up on edge of tim-
bered draw, a portion of well-remembered Hell's
Forest, but Mack failed in the effort to locate game.
Mack hunted willingly, checked places thoroughly.
At 2:12 he took his time in an effort to locate ex-
actly; worked the oak coppice nicely, established
point a couple of times, but never did pin scattered
birds here, some ridden up by galleryites with a
single lifting nearer to the dog's position while he
was endeavoring to solve the scent problem exactly.
Ipperson halted him and fired. Mack's next thirty
minutes were noteworthy for diligence; scout found
him pointing at extremity of course, beyond fence
at northeast boundary. Mack was not in character-
istic pose; Epperson at once asked him to relocate;
the dog tried earnestly but to no avail. But Mack’s
second bevy find bordered on the spectacular; at
3:10 he pointed on the very brink of a precipitous
gully: he indicated birds beneath him and a trio
flushed from vines several feet beneath the dog
but high up on the side of the gully, Mack behaving
admirably throughout. Mack's next stand on Cox’s
hill saw a rabbit flee, though this was also in an
established covey site. At 3:48 at old house site in
timbered region of Cox's hill, Mack scored his third
find, a scattered bevy that got up at intervals and
dog was steady to wing and shot. The course had
been traversed with rapidity so a loop near Cox's
hill exit was hunted, a place that a few years ago
was literally alive with quail. On slope at 3:55 Mack
pointed in brush, facing uphill, and the horses dis-
turbed the birds from the ridge; Epperson shot.
Just before this had transpired, a bevy had been
observed to lift on opposite side of ridge; Mack then
was worked in that direction, pointed in lespedeza
patch where handler was apprised the birds had
left previously. Mack was still applying himself and
had sufficient jump. Near the expiration of the three
hours, where the afternoon route merged with part
of the morning arrangement, Mack pointed and had
a bevy that was getting ready to roost, it appeared,
and Epperson proved his prowess also with the dog’s

SECRETARY AND JUDGES
From left: James M. Bryan. secretary, Rowan A. Greer and W. A.

(Dick) Dumas, the

Mr. Bryan would have served as alternate judge only in case of emergency.

behavior all that is expected. It was a good climax
to Mack's honest effort. Dr. and Mrs. D. E. Haw-
thorne, Mack's owners, were present.

Thursday was cloudy; skies remained overcast,
light winds out of northwest, temperatures about
forty degrees, and conditions satisfactory for field
trialing. An enthusiastic gallery was treated to an
exciting morning with fourteen bevies accounted for
in the matutinal race.

Satilla Virginia Lady—Fast Joe Delivery.—The
dogs were cast off at 8:56. Both owners, Dr. F. M.
Phillippi and Mark Wakefield Jr., were riding.
These pointers have a great deal of eye appeal: Joe,
especially, bounces with extraordinary attractive-
ness. Lady runs smoothly and swiftly. At the quar-
ter hour Joe established a picturesque point below
the Curtis Clark cabin; Walker directed attention to
a roost the dog indicated, but no birds. In the low
country at far end beyond fence in cedars, scout
found Lady on point. Birds frequent this area, she
looked lovely and assured, but Smith could not pro-
duce game. A rabbit was seen to flee the neighbor-
hood. At 8:32 Joe pointed with exquisite style in
Turner flats; he worked and re-established point
above ditech but game proved elusive if not illusive.
Meanwhile Lady had been hustled to the front, cast
across to erosions and made a spectacular point in
bottom of sand ditch with a patch of grass in front
of her; but the birds had fled this gully and the
riders disturbed the bevy on flat, forward of Lady's
position, and the find was indubitably an excellent
one. This occurred at 8:36 and less than ten minutes
later Lady had an excellent find in timbered draw
before creek crossing beyond the old big pine woods.
Her style was lofty, location perfect and manners
impeccable. Five minutes later on leg northwest
beyond the branch, Lady pointed on a ridge that
has been literally alive with birds on a couple pre-
vious mornings. It seemed incredible that none
could be produced. The day was saved when Ham-
let Yarbrough reported birds were disturbed from
the area after Lady had been sent on. Joe was
roaming, apparently searching, finding it difficult
to get into production, but at 8:55 he pointed loftily
in branch bottom; he stood beautifully above tim-
bered draw, head turned, and he had the bevy in
superb form. At 9:05 Lady cast west of half-way
hill entrance, pointed prettily along fence at sumac
clump; the bevy arose a bit prematurely, but Lady
remained composed, even when a rabbit scurried off.
Her pose and poise were impressive, steady under
the gun. She was worked on this side to intercept
the other portion of the gallery which had gone the
regular route. Lady capitalized on the opportunity
after a loop for she pointed at 9:10 at sassafras
clump; she stood proudly as the birds lifted of their
own accord, but Lady's demeanor remained unper-
turbed. Lady was hunting and she was also han-
dling; she may not be a swashbuckling, reckless
driving type, but she searches with savvy. At 9:21
Lady pointed at sumac on little island among ditches
prior to the bend in the road; she was again com-
posed, but handler could not produce. Here Lady
was called upon for a rather difficult relocation,
which she did a bit on the laborious side, working it
out slowly, carefully, established a couple points in
erosions en route to eventual location of the bevy,
which Herman Smith called in cedars and pines,



