



























































Okefenokee:

“Land of
the Crembling

sarth”

swamp), 'the Okefenokee is a massive
lake with varying degrees of vegeta-
tion. Except for several open bodies of
. water and gator holes, one can walk
throughout most of the swamp, for the
peat bottom offers fairly firm footing.
Virtually no one explores the swamp on
foot, however. Instead, the swamp at-
tracts canoeists by the thousands each
year, mostly during the fall, winter and
spring months. During that time, the
insects are bearable, and so are the
temperatures. In the summer, clouds of
mosquitoes discourage most visitors.
Also the heat and humidity during the
months of mid-May through Septem-
ber are oppressive. If you wish to take
a canoe into the swamp, rentals are
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including free card case

Request our outstanding catalog of
quality personalized business station-
ery (letterheads, envelopes, forms—and
more) and we will Permagrave® 500
standard size fine vellum business
cards for you at the tiny price of $7.45
—one half of our regular low price!

We’re making this one-time special in-
troductory offer because we are confi-
dent that once you receive our catalog,
you will see the largest selection of dis-
tinctive papers, typestyles and designs
available anywhere by mail.

And once you see the exceptionally low
prices—and the guaranteed 5 day ship-
ment of all orders—you’ll be sure to
join our long list of satisfied customers.
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1000 Florida Ave., Dept. C27, Hagerstown, Maryland 21740 ;
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e We guarantee 100% satisfaction or
you may return your order for full
credit.

¢ We ship your order in 5 days or less.

e Our quality-controlled products can-
not be surpassed—anywhere,

Fill in the coupon and mail it today.
You’ll be delighted with your cards and
free catalog.

The Stationery House, Inc. (301) 739-4487
/1000 Florida Ave..Dept. C27, Hagerstown, Maryland 21740

] Please send me 500 business cards as shown above and
your free catalog. Enclosed is my check for $7.45 plus
$1.50 for postage and handling. I am also enclosing clear
copy for my cards on a separate sheet.

©1 | am not interested in business eards at this time but
please send me your free stationery catalog.

N.Y.. Md. add appropriate sales tax.
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available at Stephen Foster State Park
near Fargo, GA, and at the Suwannee
Canal near Folkston. A permit must be
obtained from the Okefenokee Swamp
National Wildlife Refuge headquarters
at Waycross, however, for all overnight
trips; and sometimes rescrvations are
booked up four to five months in ad-
vance.

No question about it, Okefenokee is
an enchanted, mysterious place filled
with subtle beauty. Here live more than
10,000 alligators, some of them grand-
daddies more than 15 feet long and
weighing 600 to 700 pounds. Bears and
bobcats roam the swamp. Otters play in
the deep, dark, bourbon-colored water.
The highly endangered Florida sandhill
crane nests here, as does the osprey,
the common egret, the snowy egret and
the white ibis. Eagles sometimes are
seen in the area, but none are known
to nest there.

The swamp is filled with legend, as
well as a rich and colorful history.
Shortly after the turn of the century,
2,000 men were working and living in
the Okefenokce. A steam locomotive
had penetrated the very heart of the
swamp to haul out cypress trees, some
as much as 900 years old. Just one of
these great giants sawed into more than
13,000 fect of lumber, enough to build
several houses.

Decp in the swamp on Billy’s Island
stood a lumbering town of 600 inhabi-
tants in the 1920s. There was a movie
house, church, school and hotel on the
islind which today lies vacant once
again, all of the houses having been
hauled away or burned after the last
of the cypress was cut and the people
moved away,

On the cast side of the swamp, the
Suwannee Canal, dug in the 1890s,
sneaks nearly 12 miles into the Okefen-
okee. The men who dug it dreamed of
draining the swamp, cutting off the
timber and developing an agricultural
boomland in the rich dried muck.
Fortunately for the Okefenokee and its
natural denizens, the canal became too
expensive, and the digging was stopped
before the swamp water started run-
ning out. Today the decp canal chan-
nel is overhung with moss-draped trees,
and largemouth bass, pickerel and
bream arc the only beneficiarics of the
folly.

Fifty years ago there was a duck-
hunting camp on Floyd’s Island which
flourished because the hunters could
bait the watery prairies with comn
hauled up the canal on barges and
carried across the island on a wooden
boardwalk. Today the old camp stands
empty under the huge spreading live
oaks, used only by occasional canoe
parties who seck haven when the
weather turns bad. The boarcdwalk has
rotted awav. The last shots were fired

















































































