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NED: The Double Quartet wild enie us an
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~n7n 70 THE PARK.

Lcaving the Campus

<~ 7 Charles, are the lunches a'l

SCENE 7.
Episodc 1.

MISS BENTON : [s overybna'y 1
_in the cars? : "y
MORGAN: Yoz, 25 Bembon. aver: thing is resdy.

1. C.: All aboaxd! All aboausd lor tuc Park! : |
HUGH: Carolyn, vou : < afe L (*. he'll get lost in the woods.
J.C.:Ye-a-h! you don’t i
already lost.

BELLE: I hope everyvhody has .
MANY VOICES: Good-byc! oo hye
going away)

RUTH: Boy, I wish I couk
CLAUDE: I sure do, ['ve never

L oae | thoe. Good-bye! Good-bye!
! (tood-bye! (Simmlate buz

1 o with them. Don’t you, Clande?
Leon to the Great Smokies.

e There Sopge———

Episode 2. Aur.sal at Nawfound_(}ap
MORGAN: Well, here’s where w» it off, is it _Miss Benton?
BENTON : This is NewZoutid withr, il the Smokies. '
CAROLYN: Wasn't liag svwee ciiinh? I wonder how high we are
~ow, Miss Benton?
BENTON: The gap here is sliciiiy over five thousand feet above
sea level, But wait till we vooon Meunt LecConte: that's nearly

6,600 feet high.

BELLE: Talk a'cut ¢'irabl
enough for me. That’: siply °°
HUGH: It couldn’t ke hoats =y
just aeross this van?

BENTON : Yes, that's Toapes.el.
DOT: Did you ser the ludir: Sgnaws as we came through the

Cherokir Reservaling !
J. C.: Yes, especi: |18 77 hi ¢
BELLE: Are wo withon #
Park now, Mr, Morgan?

: MORGAN: Indced we v
RUTH : Where docs thio vewd (o the deft lead {o, Miss Benton?
BENTON: That's tie t -1 1l to Clingman’s Dome—7 miles
out. It’s the hi‘kest p ol i iLis -vction, higher than Mount Le-
Conte. We'll take that <liive on tho niext trip to the Park,

J, C.: Fine! I'Il be yiz' {11 o

BENTON: Is everybod - sei v 'a {ravel? Remember, we've nine
miles out to LeConte anl mine mil=: baeck. Take your time. Don't
rush. We don’t want anyhod:- g.vivy out on the way, Boys, do you

: have the lunches?

** 1. +! The view from herc is good
- =1 Don’t you think so, Hugh?
Benton, is that Tennessce

11
il=3

. ¢ with a papoose on her back
.2t Smoky Mountains National

ee—ef—Theme Song

Entsoi2 3. Oa the Way Up

BETTY : Homes, what Joes that g soy?

HOMES: ““200 yards to ..ol Jur Poinl'”,

BETTY : Let’s ccc l-‘fk}:i ne; Lier s to see,

JACK : Come on, girs, I'il tc]p vou vp this'steep place. (tive re
yvour hand, Mavo.ret. (Pausc).

MISS MURPHY : Ohb, dil 1oi ¢vir sce such a view? Mountaina,
mountains, as far as the eyc can see! Alll covered with forests.
SUHACHNER: Al this covo " 1t jooks ke it’s a mile decp!
MISS M.: Folks, look at tlis jcak to our right. I wonder what
that is.

Jack: I don’t kuow, *1=5 “innhy, unless it is Mount Guyot ov
Clingman’s Dome, il "s 8o hizi. '
BETTY: And juzt think, atl [o¢ mrnntains bsore us are in North
Carolina. c :

HOMES: And I doubt serioualy that we can see one fourth of all
the North Cavoliia 1:ountios. Prmember, Virginia is three or
four hundred miles from here, and nearly every foot of that dis-
tance is mountainou..

BILLY: No wonder that peeplt come to these mountains by the
thousands to spend the smnmer.

SCHACHNER: Do you &) ki.ow R. F. Jarrett’s recent song, ‘‘The
Carolina Mountains’’?

SEVERAL VOICES: YP&, !O[’H sing it, (They sing about one stan-
za, being sudenly interrupted).

JANK: Oh, Look! Do you see that bawk sailing beneath us?
}F:IIZGARET: Oh, its baek shines like polished eopper. Wateh it
circle, »
SHOCK: Say, I don’t believe {hui’s a hawk. That looks like au

@ to o .o the woods to get I'o.-st.fYou ro

AN e ..

eagle to me. o
JANE: An eaglo! Let me have that fleld glass, HomeZ. (Pause). I

can’t see throuzh these gla< s, Slock, see if you can.
SHOCK: Yes, that’s an cacle, n bald eagfle. I saw ona onece in
Virginia, :
JANE: They say the bald ea2l> 15 2'most an extinet bird in Ameri-
ca. I certainly hope there ar: a few left in thig Park that wil.
be safe from the rifle of guiners. (Bird eall during conversiation,
also during pause). '
BILLY: Listen! Did you hear that bird® 4 4
(Voice hallooing in the distinee) .
J. MARVIN: They 're ealling us, We must be going.
BILLY: How much farther is ii to the top? |
HOMES: About six miles, ._
BILLY (Whistling): Whew ! and 1.y legs are nearly gone.
J. MARVIN: Say, there’s enc thine which interests me about these
mountains, (5 ' '
?E;l‘{'i\r'{: What's that, Marviny

: VIN: Geologists tell us the rchi
the oldest mountains in the w n-;-T.  the Appeiactamgrs. tueng
SHOCK: Well, boy, you ouoht to know, for you were here when
they were born. (Laughter) Come on, let’s cateh up with the erowd.

I 1"’:"

~————Tleme Song————
Episode 4. At Spring by the Trail

g

CAROLYN: Hey, you-all, huiry up, here’s a spring by the trail

;bltitrél; coldest water you ever tasted.
) AL VOICES: (From distanec) Claude: Comin
' . o' § 22

Ho?ra.y! for I'm Literally famished. . 3 ;:—-Imm
?Oé' \DV::I, biipry be! Water at last. Let me have a drink, please.

- U » bave a drink, Carolyn, how about ye
(Tlnkﬂ.ng of etps heard). ' Yo o, Dt
BELLE

¢ I eottainly was q;oughmﬁ_otyou, J. C,, to bring & eup

—————— e

b5 -
o

[ Jon with Bon, ;
ong with Fou. ‘
JOHNNY : Pl declare, it seems that Providence must hate

placed

this spring herc on purpose, o vefresh tired !ﬁkers. .
CAROLYN: Yes, I'm sure; Johnny; that Providence knew th.::;;n
May, 1936, & crowd from Cullowhee, N. C. would come g

i famished for a eold drink.
.?S?:}?Zgg' Now, Carolyn, you wonld he funny and make my per-
fectly nice speceh ridiculons: ‘
DOT: Say, you folks look aronnd you and tak
Have vou seen those great beds of ferns down
with moss all over them?

BELLE: Oh, these trilliums! Look at t
red, parple—al] colors. I never saw gsach variety. )
J. C.: And these trees! Thousands of them. What massive trunks!

there and the roeks

hem, won’t you!l White,

Sce the three big spruces down {here? and the twin poplars? I.

lika a poplar tree. L
DOT: Did you know. that Joyee Kilmer got his inspiration from 2

poplkr or tulip tree? ¢¢T think that T shal never gec a poem, loveiy

as a tree’”’ (Humming)

J. C.: Lot’s sing it, Dot. (Dot and Carolyn sing. Others hum).
NED: Say, you know that Joyee Kilmer was & soldier in the World
War. I vead somewhere the other day that the Government has
set aside 15,000 acres iu the Nantahala National Forest—almost 1
siht yonder—in honor of him. They say th's 15,000 aeres embrace
pundreds of large tulip trees. ‘

RUTH: Well, isn’t that appropriate?

HUGH : (Quoting) : ““ The groves were God’s first temples. Ere man
learned to hew the shaft or lay the architrave—"’

JOHNNY : Fellow citizens, I hear the e2ll of the wild. Before Hugh
gcts Loo poetie, let’s be trudging on toward LzConte.

IRENE: How much farther ig it? 2

OLAUDE: It’s four miles, my dear, or near it. Brace up; youll

make if.
IRENE: Well, vou may have to earry me, T didn’t know I couid

get so tired.

' Theme Song————
Episode 5 On the Summit

(Voice heasd yodoling in the distance)

MORGAN: Hf-}", eome on up. The view is simply glorious.

SHOCK: Well, this is the top. is it? It must be the top of the -

world. By George! Isn’t it great? Hurry up, you'll miss some of
this. It’s worth climhing a hundred miles to see. '
BILLY: Here, Shock, give me a hft—Uh!—and something to sit
on. I'll view the seenery when I get a few breaths and rest my feet.
JACK: Billy, have you tuckered out?

HOMES: Where’s Miss Benton? T te¢l] vou, she’z s good sport, to
undertake Likes like this. . ;
SITOCK : She seews to enjoy it ag much as any of us.
MARGARET: There she i3 now, Mr. Morgan, with the rest of
the party.

BETTY: Isn't it great, Margaret, that. the weather is so fine? We
can see for miles. Hardly a eloud.

J. MARVIN: Mr. Morzan, how high did Miss Benton say thi:
peak is? :

MORGAN : Regent surveys show it 1o he 6,503 feet.

J. MARVIN: What is that peak way across therc? It looks as
high as LeConte. ' '

MORGAN. Wait a minute; don’t ask me o many questions. Here,
Misg Benton, you are our burean of information. Tell Marvin what
that peak is to the southwest yonder.

BENTON : That’s Clingman’s Dere. It is forty-nine feet higher
that LeConie, and ten miles distant the way the bird flies.
JANE: O, T ean’t take it all in at onee. It’s so grand, so impresske
HOMES: Miss Benton, what is that range of mountains far away
to the southwest—yonder? ;

JENTON : That is the Blue Ridge, the castern member of the three

wrs)'el ranees which make up the Southern Appalachians. The

Jlue Ridwe exiends more than a thovsand miles, from Northera
(ieorgin to Pennsylvania. You know, of eourse that we are now in
the Smokies, the central parallel 1onge of the Appalachians, To
‘he weet are the Cumberlinds, Between those ranges are many
»ross ridges and interbocking mountains. Yonder to the east, for
‘nstanee, are the Balsam Mountains, tying the Blue Ridge and the
Smokies together. You recalk that some of you, in coming to Cul-
lowhee, passed througlg the Balsam Gap. A little farther to the
right, in the foregroun the Cowees. Farther to the west are
the Nantahalas. - A
JACK : Miss Benton, it looks as if we can see geveral river basins
from here, Tell us about them.

BENTON: Wel, we came down the Tuckaseigee River as we came
on this morning. You ean see the gorges through which it passes
yonder toward the Blue Ridge. At the Cherokee Indian Reserva-
tion we were coming up the Oconalufta. Fan to the right, some-
what behind - Clingman’s Domg, is the Nantahala River. To the

left, beyond the Balsamis, is the Pigeon River. Farther away, the

French Broad. Far off yonder—almost direetly south—in the moun-
tians of Macon County, the Little Tennessee River takes its rize
Now, turn and face the west. Here’s the Tennesses River basin.
All the North Carolina rivers mentioned are tributary to the
Tennessee. The Holston River to the right is also a tributary <f
phe Tennessee. 5

HOMES : I'I} declare, this is worth 2 month of claseroom teaching
in Geography.

BILLY : I should say it is. .

BENTON : Now, I suspeet you are ail hungry and ready for lunch.
I know I am. Just across this little depression, and beyond the

erest of that little eminance yonder, is a spring, We’ll eat our

luneh there.

JANE: 0. K., but let us take one more good look at this gorgeous
scenery before we leave.

BETTY: Look at the eolors in the ravines and gorges—lavender
and blue and purple.

HOMES: I never expected to see s> mueh beauty in one day.

————Theme Song————
Bpisode 6. Near Spring -

JOHNNY: Well, I féel refreshel after that luneh and rest,
IRENE: You know I feel perfectly rested. I'm not a bit tired.
CLAUDE: I hate to leave this apot. I’'m afraid I’ll never get to
eome baek.
JOHNNY : You bet your life I'm coming back, if I live.
RUTH: Isn’t it wonderful that the College arranges these trips
for us? We hardly realize how valusble these trips are in our edu-
cation, Don’t you think so, Mr. Morgan? ’
MORGAN: You know, I was thinking, while Miss Benton was
pointing out that vast mountain territory from the peak up
there, that Western Carolina Teachers College is the most fortun-
ately-located college in Ameries, Why, Cullowhee is right in the
conter bf all this natural beauty. Isn’t that an educational
challenge? T have often heard President Hunter speak
?‘f'ﬂ; Cullowhee’s_ -unjque situation—how does hé say it?
opene e::llg rys’f:te Teachers College in Ameriea right out in the
DOT: Yer, that's Mir. Hunter llright. '

: Look yonder at those ti ing i
west! The sun hag t]m.d_y begtin to mﬂm:m i tho

BELLE: That seene reminds me of JohtCharles MeNeill's
oo, You know he was ous Nesth Cordite-pook sabn e 1o

¢ a peek at nature. -

P :
|

does the poem go: \
“Hills, wrapped in grey, standing along the v,
Clouds, dimly-lighted, gathering slowly;
The star of Peace at watch above the crest;
~ Oh, holy! holy! holy!”’
HUGH: I think I know what the Psalmist meant whey 1, .
1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, whence comety, rm“: s._'u'-].
CAROLYN: You know, I have often thought how dipecs help',
ence with nature reveals the meaning of many a icce of |
which wonld otherwise remain obseure,
BENTON: Well, travelers, I hate to say it, but ii", ;. ..
getting off this mountain, if we don’t want dagkyc, . ™ v
in the Smokies. S Ak
SEVERAL VOICES:
SHOCK : Ready to travel!
CLAUDE: Well, we’ve aeen an eyefi/ll this day.
JOHNNY: Good-bye, old Mountain! l
SEVERAL: Good-bye, LeConite!

Theme Song

Episode 7. Back at Gap

texperi.

'T“'!‘:]T.!;gq

—

BENTON: Mr. Morgan, hag cverybody returned to the Gup: y,
don’t want to lose anybody. o

MORGAN: Yes, Miss Benton, I think il your bahes ar, .0 .
the woods, zafe and sound. o
IRENE: Well, I don’t know about being souud.
awfubiy tired.

BILLY : Mine are, too, Irene, but I wouldn't have missed 1t. ,;.,
tor anything 1 know. o
HOMES: Neithen would I, Billy. But a good bath, some i, .
aleohol and a szound night’s sleep, and sore feet and logs vy L
ancient history,

(Sound of car heard approaching)

HUGH: I wonder who that is?

J. C.: Why, it’s President Hunter @ud Dean Binld, (
MANY VOICES: Helgh! HI.'igh! Rah! Jeob! Bab! - Ui
spirit! Aren’t they good sports? cle,

DEAN: Well, you fdks secm to have pleuty of ile i you o
I thought some of you might be to carry Lowe, ‘
JACK: Billy and Irene came near eaving i, Deai Lind: b |
think they are afl right now.

BETTY: Pre-Bident H-unf.er, the view.c, up there are INAYV e Wi,
derful. Some of us were talking, a3 we came down ilic i1l o'
educational value of these trips. We've wondered if il Coilice
would find it possible to foster more trips like this— woic Jic.
trips in Botany, Geology and (cography, you Lkuow,
PREIDENT: Well, now, B(:tat}', you wouldn’t waut us to subsina
field trips for classroom work. I'm beginming to Lear that o
would prefer fun to real educative expericnces,

BETPY : No-o-0, President Hunter. But this sort ol expericuce s
part of a real cducation—surely it is,

CAROLYN: Yes, field trips make classioom lizlivetaa e
more. They make it richer.

PRESIDENT: Now, gins, you're donble-teaming ou . i
fair, But I’ll give in. I'm more convineed than ever that g
mindg do run in the same chaunel, Our Curmiculum Conittes bi-
been in session this atternooif. Ask Deau DBira what se faltd
about.

DEAN: The very thing we've been diseussivg war the matier o
a fuller enrichment of our curricula. Lverybody wants 1o
courses which will meet the challenge of our rural environmest.
Betty, you would make a good member of the Crvrievhwn Conui
tee. We are planning, as soon as feasible, to introduce more coury's
ag in Botany and Geography, and to add courses in Geology av
perhaps in Foresiry and Landscapiag. We: felt, too, that adiditie
courseg in Social Sciences—Rural Sociology, Economic i
ing fid'd trips and social surveys, should be introduesd, 1! nv
mediate plan now is, to give the whole educationsl offerin: o i
Summer School a special emphasis. We plan to stress fild 'rp
and many courses will have a strong out-of-door, rural-lif- e s
sis. We are engaging experts in Runel Life to help u- i ™
Summer School,

tUTH: Go-o-0d!

DEAN : But now I’ve got a real seerel (o i@l you, Do’ o
sited. Mrd Hunter, Mrs. Bird and Deeu Albright convcived 1
uotion that atlleast one or two-of yon myight he hungry aitor <ot
ing to LeConte. They’re now at the camping plaze dewn the
tain; and when President Hunter and T lef{ a Lew juinntes &
"ooked as if bacom, cges, weiners and Lot coflce wuiht oo

hy the time we get back.

MANY VOICES: Ray! Ray! Ray!— Hot dox!—Supps reads Lo
NED: (Calling from distance) : Just a nunute! Hold your s the
Come ovdr here and look at the colors us the cun seie & **
west. (Pause).

JANE: 0-0-h! Juat look!

MARGARET: It’s gloriouns!

ALL SINGING (Dorothy leading) : “Day is Dying in th Woe™

M}' fog ary

'

(As song dies away, ears start up)
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