
ARUCH: MY OWN STORY

Many Famous Personalities 
Enjoyed Hobcaw's Delights

donedl

BY BERNARD M. BARt'CH

In yesterday's instalment of 
this exclusive newspaper 
serialization of his nat ional 
bestseller, Bernard Baruch 
described some amusing inci 
dents and sidelights concern 
ing the outstRnding personali 
ties that visited his famous 
lT,000-acre South Carolina plan 
tation, Hobcaw Barony. Con 
tinuing today, the world famous 
financier and advisor to presi 
dents tells of the fantastic 
amount and variety of game 
that provided his celebrity 
guests with hunting thrills.

CHAPTER XVIII
Usually we openrd Hobcaw 

(around Thanksgiving and kept ii 
>pen until April, but only rarely 

(as late as May. Christmas Week 
as always largely a family affair. 
In our first years, of course, 
inat of the guests were business- 
ten I knew in Wall Street or 

(friends of the family. Later \\it- 
isitors came to include political 

>s and newspaper men, some 
the commanders of our armed 

[forces, writers, actors, theatrical 
[producers, educators, and others.

cninrHnj/8 VISIT
Wlnston Churchill and his rlaugh- 

Itcr, Diana, came for n brief visit 
|in 1932. They had been vacation- 

where Diana 
of the earlier Calyp- 

 ongs which she chanted. The 
(weather at Hobcaw was bad. I 
[Invited in a number of Gcorgr- 

t leading citi/rns and other 
South Camlinians. 

Several times in later years Mr. 
(Qmrciull would ask me about some 

he had met. lie had 
their names but would 

|aak, "What has hapfwned to thai 
storekeeper with Ihe bald

GUEST BOOKft .  ..
Unfortunately, Hobcaw's old 

(guest books have been lost. Bui 
[among the other guests I recall 

/ere Jack I-ondon, who was a 
iend of my brother Harty's; Kdna 

>rber; Deems Taylor; Franklin 
*. Adams; Max Hirsch, the famous 
)«e trainer; Robert Sherwood; 

Hopkins; Boh Ruark; Hcdda 
lopper; Westhrook Pesler; and 
leywood Broun. The' Prince of 
tonaco, grandfather of the present 

[Prince Rainier, spent several days 
Hobcaw hunting rare butterflies 

id unusual birds.
General Omar Bradley was a 

[particularly good shot. When Air 
[Force General lloyt VandenbtirR 

md Stuart Symingfcm came down 
[we had long discussions about hir 
[power. Early in 195.1 Senator 
Robert A. Taft and Senator Hnrrv 
IF. Byrd spent a weekend In hunt- 
ling and political talk. They had n 
[high respect for one another and I 

letimea have wondered what 
[turn our politics might have taken 
" Taft had not been stricken with

cancer.
REGIXAR C.I ESTS

Other triends were regular guests 
almost every year, like the late 
Joseph Pulitzer, who was the pub 
lisher of the St. Louis Post-Dis 
patch; Roy Howard and Walker 
Stone of the Scripps-Howard news 
papers; Arthur Krock; David 
Sarnoff; Clare and Henry Luce: 
Herbert Swopc; John Hancock and

i, John Golden, Max 
Gordon, or Billy Rose cnme, we 
often visited one of the Negro vil 
lages. If it was Saturday night, 
dances would be going on in the 
barn. On Sundays we might attend 
the services in the little white 
washed church.

BIG DEER HI NTS
Every New Year's Day we used 

to stage a big deer drive, over 
which the Governor of South Caro 
lina would officiate, and which 
would draw various sporting nota 
bles. iThese drives began while 
Richard I. Manning was governor 
and continued for many years. 
However, I did not en)oy deer 
hunting, nor did my children, who 
refused to pull a trigger on one.

Today Hobcaw constitutes a sort 
of unofficial sanctuary for doer. 
One cannot ride far on the grounds 
without deer jumping across the 
trail almost under the nose of 
one's horse.

INCOMPARABLE III'NTING
I have hunted in Scotland, 

Czechoslovakia, and Canada, but 
never in my travels did I ever 
come upon a place to compare 
with Hobcaw, when ft was in its 
prime, for the abundance and 
variety of its game. Our bays and 
river abounded with sea bass, mul 
let, flounder, sheepshcad. whiting, 
bluefuh. and shad. In the water 
Courses that meandered through 
the rice fields were bream and 
trout; in the marshes, oysters, 
dlams, crabs, terrapin, and shrimp 
iThe woods and fields were filled 

With woodcock, jacksnipr, o^inil 
BI d turkey. At one lir.»c the tur- 
k) ys were so numerous that I 
of en had to slop my buu«y to let 
lai EC flocks across the road. I 
tri tl, without too much success, 
to \ protect them against the in- 
crc«sinK number of foxes, pos- 
BunW, coons, and wild" hogs which 
rainied their nests.

In) the early years when I first 
own* d the place, we caucht wild 
cats and otter. There were also 
a frw ^hears, but they long ago 
disaj ipeared.

Dl CK HUNTER'S PARADISE
Bu L first and foremost Hohrnw 

known for its ducks, A rirf 
(Is a prime feWK RTonnd

' Mrli4fc tt" p'' n 
was Hill

As fice planting was abandoned
in South Carolina, the ducks bo- 
jjan to vanish from Ilulwaw's 
iiKirshrs. Another reason for 
their disappearance was Ihe raid 
ing of thrir breeding grounds In 
Cnnada, where millions of «-£KS 
were taken each year and sold to 
bakers.

"«<*  * wrked for 
e *»* * cuide, had a wonderfully

offered some explanation for miss- 
inn a duck, he would observe. 
"Well, a poor excuse is better 
than none."

Acaln early in the Prohibition 
era I had as guests four senators 
  Joe Robinson of Arkansas, Pal 
Harrison of Mississippi, Key Pitt- 
man of Nevada, and A. O. Stanley 
of Kentucky. We had had a won 
derful morning mid were ccttinG 
into the hiirkho.ird to drive home 
when I remarked to our guide, 
"Ilucks. do you know that these 
gentlemen are the senators who 
make the laws up in Washington?"

Illicit* loaned on the front wheel 
of the hurkhn;inl find ankcd, "Is 
they really the ^onltrmrn who 
make the laws up In Washington?"

"Yes. Hucks," I replied.
"Well," said Hurks, "if Ihcyl 

don't know no more about olhcr 
things than they dors about whis 
key and ducks, this country is 
in a devil of a fix."

Hurks used to tell a story about 
n United States Senator from 
South Carolina who voted dry but 
liked his liquor. Hucks' admiration 
for the Eighteenth Amendment 
was limited to the fact that it nave 
hirr an opportunity to increase 
his personal revenue by boot-lcfi- 
Ring, This senator made a wond 
erful speech on Prohibition. Ilucks 
was so d&xzlcd by it all Umt he 
went up and asked, "Senator, tha 
was a fine .speech but which side 
is you an?"

KABI.V BIRDS
In those earlier days our duck- 

hunting panics would be moving 
by lour or four-thirty in the morn 
ing. To the eastward, as the sun 
rose, one could see lens of thou 
sands of ducks. At times they ap 
peared like bees pouring out of a 
huge bottle. Their numbers were 
so great that you had to blink 
your eyes to be mire that you were 
not suffering from tome illusion.

There were so many ducks that 
I laid down the rule that no one 
could pull a trigger after eleven 
o'clock in the morning, pnly on 
exceptional occasions did we shoot 
until eleven. Ordinarily we were 
through at nine o'clock ready to 
t'o home by len-thirty. After a day 

shooting, the dead ducks would 
lying in Ii circle about us, for 

a distance of 120 yards.
INCKKDIBI.K BAflS

Some ot the ba^s that have been 
shot at Holx'ftw writ iruli 
blc. I used to return to New

and Washington from Hobcaw with 
duck stories that sumo ot my, 
friends relused to believe. Thomas 
W. Gregory, Attorney General un 
der Pres'dent Wilson, would say to 
Jessc Junes, who became Secre 
tary of Commerce and chairfian, 
of the Reconstruction Finance Cor-l 
poration under Roosevelt, "Jcssei 
keep quiet. Let's sit back and |---  
Bcrnic lie about Ihe ducks."

Back uround 1912 or 1913, * t 
Whilncys Harry Paync and hH| 
brother, Payne ^sailed their yachl 
int * Winy ah May Jor a week eiw 
of hunting. At lunch, after the first 
day's .shooting- Harry Whilm-y 
s[Kikc up, "licrnle. I'll give you a 
million dollars if you want lo M'll 
this place." He sounded serious, 
but since I didn'i want to sell { 
chwittcd ihe subject. I

Probably the best duck hunter I! 
ever saw at Hobcaw wag Ho> 
Ilaincy, a New York businessman 
Ilucks Cains told me that once 
Flaincy. encumbered by a heavy 
coat, missed two ducks in succes 
sion. Throwing oM his coat, Rame\ 
ilapr,*V his arms to stimulate cir 
rulation and exclaimed; "Now lei 
'em all come." He took up his gun 
and killed 96 ducks without miss 
ing.

Ql All. SHOOTING
Quail shooting was another fav 

orite spurt at Hohcaw. As the 
woods xiew thicker, however, it 
became more difficult to iind ttje
birds. Whr-n you did find them the 
undergrowth usually was to dense 
for shooting. Most of my quail 
shooting has been done on leased 
land near Kingslree, South Caro 
lina, about forly-five miles inland.I 
It is where I now spend most of 
my time in South Carolina and
where i f un shoot quail. IFEBRUARY 12, 1958 The State

rUIKNDS for over 50 years B. M. Baruch with Sir Wlnston 
Churchill while th^latter's finest at his country estate in Eng- 
hind, in 19.16. (International News rhotosf.

BARUCH: MY OWN STORY

Quail, Turkeys and Snipe 
Produced Fun at Hobcaw

BY BERNARD M. BARUCH
In the preceding instalment of 
this exclusive newspaper seria 
lization ot his national bestsell 
er. Bernard Baruch told of the 
great amount and variety ot 
game that provided his famous 
guests with hunting thrills on 
his 17,000-a ere South Carolina 
estate, Hobcaw Barony. Today, 
Mr. Baruch gives a colorful 
and hilarious account of hunt 
ing Incidents that involved him 
self and hia guests. He also 
telli why he bought a South 
Carolina borne and what he 
thinks of the progress of the 
Negro since the turn of the 
century. ___

CHAPTER XIX
The most ardent hunter 1 ever 

.knew was Senator Joe T. Robinson 
let Arkansas, Democratic leader in 
[the Senate. Whatever Robinson did, 
(he did with intensity   and it was 
[this that killed him.

For several years Joe had been 
{taking digitalis to ward off anginal 
twinges. His doctors warned him 
to slow up but Joe patd no heed.

'. Fck.i3.lfff
e. In the middle muurrea iEarly one morning, in the 

of the fight over Roosevelt's court- 
packing plan in 1937, Joe was found 
dead beside his bed, an open copy 
of the Congressional Record by his 
aide.

WONDERFUL COMPANION
Joe was a wonderful companion. 

Sometime* when I thought he was 
working too hard, I would call him 
from New York and say, "Joe, 
I am going down to Hobcaw to 
morrow and the tra in passes 
through Washington at seven forty- 
five in the evening. There will be 
a place for you aboard."

Joe brought the same singlt- 
mindedneH to hunting that charac 
terized his legislative work. Before
 unup in the morning he was out 
after ducks. In the afternoon he 
was hunting quail. In the evening- 
he would go out to the edge oC the;
 wamp, tit there, and wait by th«, 
hour for n turkey. \ 

Once Robinson, thinking himself 
alone, saw a large bird light 
the limb of a tree 'about one hun 
dred yards away. Creeping up 
alowty, Joe raided his gun and

aloud, "Here is w 
I bring down Mr. Secretary! 
Hushes."

He came in with the bird, which 
weighed 24 3-4 pound*. Pretty noon 
outside the house we heard a 
couple of Negroes talking. One 
remarked that it was funny about 
Mr. Joe. He called turkeys Secre 
tary Hughes.

A GIFT FOR HARDINO
We decided to send the turkey 

to President Warren C. Harding. 
Robinson returned to Washington, 
Dayi passed and he received no 
acknowledgement from the Preai- 
dent. Then Joe ran into Senator 
Jim Watson of Indiana, who re 
marked, "That certainly was a 
fine bird you sent the President."

To this Robinson, who always 
 poke his mind, replied, "Yes, and 
I think it'i a hell of ft not* for the 
President not to ask any of us 
Democrats to help him eat it."

This wu quickly followed by 
on gracious and apologetic letters! 

from the White House to all of us. 
Just the same I heard Joe vow I 
that the next time he shot
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