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791 Sunset School Rd., Alderson
304-646-3784

sunsetberryfarm.net

Book Your 
Outdoor 

Birthday Party
Birthday parties are 2 hours and include use of tent or canopies, 

up to 20 tables, up to 100 chairs & up to 6 picnic tables. 
No food or decorations are included, 

but you are welcome to bring your own.
You may choose to upgrade to a theme below for an additional fee:
Jump Pad • Chocolate Fountain (BYOF-fruit) • PYO strawberries

Strawberry Shortcake appearance • Paintball 500 paint balls

Great For Birthday Parties, reunions,
Graduation CeleBration, sPeCial events & More!



editor.from the

So for this month, we here at the Da-
yTripper thought it would be a great 
time to take a look back at the history 
of the Virginias’, as well as celebrate the 
creativity of the youth who will lead 
both states into the future!

We’ve got some great stuff to tell you 
about the 50th anniversary of the 26th 
Amendment to the United States Con-
stitution, and the great West Virginia 
Senator who fought for its passing over 
an entire career in public service. And 
we’ll tell you about some incredible 
milestones at Virginia Military Insti-
tute, one of the most celebrated educa-
tional institutions in the world!

For the art lovers, we’ve got a little 
poetry mixed in. And for the outdoor 

enthusiast, we’ve got you covered with 
fishing and boating regulations and 
guidelines straight from the West Vir-
ginia Division of Natural Resources. 

And something else you’ll find in 
this month’s edition of the DayTripper 
Magazine is something that I personal-
ly could not be more excited about…

DayTripper’s first short story contest!
So settle into your favorite easy chair, 

front porch swing, or spot by the wa-
ter! Summertime is here! Let’s cele-
brate our two great states, our nation’s 
birthday, and all the things that makes 
us so uniquely and wonderfully Amer-
ican!

- Matthew Young

July is upon us. And with that, comes the July is upon us. And with that, comes the 
celebration of our nation’s 145th birthday!celebration of our nation’s 145th birthday!



540-865-0350
hillcrestmansioninn.com

1100 McCormick Blvd

Clifton Forge, VA 24422

Engaged? Be in the know!

Have you heard of Micro Weddings with a High Tea? 
Hillcrest offers a luxuriance beyond anything else in our 
corner of Virginia! For your special and small guest list, 

consider your wedding event with our delicious High Tea 
and beautiful outdoor grounds or inside the 

historic mansion inn.

Know what you want, reserve Hillcrest 
Mansion Inn and be in the know!

daytrip.
inside

this

  VOL 1  ISSUE 3  JULY 2021

Boarding Pass

2021 Fishing, 
Boating,  Water 

Safety Guidelines

Virginia 
Military 

Institute

26th 
Amendment

The Center Whose 
Dunk Changed 

Basketball

The DayTripper 
Short Story 

Contest

Page 5

Page 7

Page 12

Page 14

Page 16

Page 25



And for those of you who have spent any time in the country, you know 
that there’s just something about those summertime nights that gets the ro-
mance burning like a campfire!

It is in that spirit of summertime romance that we turn our attention to a 
question sent to us from Bobby, a 27-year-old who comes to the Greenbrier 
Valley by way of Louisiana. 

Bobby says, “My girlfriend really enjoys being outdoors, but doesn’t really 
like being really far from things to do. (Like shopping and places to eat.) Our 
anniversary is in July. We’ll be dating for a year on the 10th. What’s a good 
local anniversary-date idea that’s outside, but not far from things to do, that 
we can do for less than $100?”

Well Bobby, you’re in luck! Right smack in the heart of the Greenbrier Val-
ley is the City of White Sulphur Springs, where you can find the best of both 
worlds!

Road Hog’s Barbeque offers the area’s best outdoor dining, complete with 
frequent live musical performances. As a matter of fact, just last month, An-
drew Adkins was on stage at Road Hog’s entertaining folks with his unique 
brand of roots music. 

Road Hog’s offers very affordable daily specials, and their menu features the 
very best barbeque in Appalachia!

Right next door to Road Hog’s is The Village Wine Shop, where you can 
find the perfect wine to accompany a romantic summertime evening spent 
under the stars. 

And right in between is Big Draft Brewing, one of White Sulphur Springs 
Main Street’s newest destinations! So there you go, Bobby! You’re $100 will 
go a long way towards celebrating your anniversary on a July evening in 
White Sulphur Springs!

We’ll see you next month! In the meantime, keep those questions coming! 
travel@dtripper.com

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  
www.LostWorldCaverns.com

OPEN DAiLy:
New years Day – March 1st 10 – 4 Sat & Sun only
March 1st – Mem. Day Weekend 10 - 5
Mem. Day Weekend – Labor Day 9 – 7
Labor Day – Thanksgiving 9 – 5
Thanksgiving – New years Day 10 – 4

Closed : Thanksgiving Day & Christmas Day

Enter a world of natural beauty

Lost World 
Caverns

LOST WOrLD CAVErNS  

QuiCk FACTS
•  Length:  11/4 miles  (2 km)
•  Depth:  235 feet  (72 m)
•  Temperature:  52° F  (11° C)
•  Main show cave:   

1000 x 300’  (305 x 91 m), 
ceiling height 120’  (36.5 m)

•  Stalagmites:  up to 80’  
(24 m) tall 

EXPLORE Lost World Caverns

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  
www.LostWorldCaverns.com

LLOST WORLOST WORLDD
CAVERNSCAVERNS

LLOST WORLOST WORLDD
CAVERNSCAVERNS

LOST WORLD
CAVERNS

WEST VIRGINIA’S

NATURAL HISTORY

MUSEUM
AND GIFT SHOP

The Lost World Caverns Visitor Center and Natural History Museum 

is open daily and includes a 3,500 sq. ft. gift shop featuring geodes, minerals, 

t-shirts and unique gifts. The museum features the largest collection of 

dinosaur fossils and replicas in West Virginia. Our visitor center accommodates 

large groups and includes bus and RV parking. A picnic area is also available.

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677 www.LostWorldCav-

erns.comOPEN DAiLy:

New years Day – March 1st 10 – 4 Sat & Sun only

March 1st – Mem. Day Weekend 10 - 5

Mem. Day Weekend – Labor Day  9 – 7

Labor Day – Thanksgiving 9 – 5

Thanksgiving – New years Day 10 – 4

Closed : Thanksgiving Day & Christmas Day

From I-64 Exit 169

Take 219 South into Lewisburg

Turn Right on Arbuckle Ln.

Turn Right on Court St.

Court St. becomes Fairview Rd.

Drive 1.5 miles to sign

Turn Left on Lost World Road

Arrive at Lost World Caverns

Enter a world of natural beauty below the scenic 

Greenbrier Valley. Descend 120 feet below the Earth’s surface into 

a vast wonderland of stalactites and stalagmites. Lost World 

Caverns is a truly magical place for both young and old. We 

offer self-guided tours so you can take your time to explore the 

cavern at your own pace. It will take you approximately an hour to 

complete your tour. A guide sheet is provided to tell you about the 

many different formations that make up this half mile journey. Just 

remember to stay on the trail. No matter what the temperature on 

the outside, the cave always remains a constant 52 degrees. A light 

jacket and good walking shoes are recommended.

You’ll see formations such as The Snowy Chandelier, a 30 ton 

compound stalactite presumed to be one of the nation’s largest. The 

Bridal Veil, a beautiful column of sparkling white calcite. The War 

Club, a 28 foot stalagmite made famous in 1971, on which Bob Addis 

set a Guinness World Record for stalagmite sitting. These are but a 

few of the formations you’ll see when you visit Lost World Caverns. 

Photography is allowed so bring your 

camera and take home more than just 

a memory. 

You can browse through our natural 

history museum and learn about the 

Tyrannosaurus Rex, Triceratops and the 

prehistoric cave bear whose remains 

were discovered in 1967 within  

the cavern.

We also offer gemstone mining, where 

you will enjoy the thrill of finding a 

variety of semi-precious gemstone, 

arrowheads, minerals, or ancient fossils the old fashioned way by 

using a screen in an authentic water sluice that are yours to keep.  

We have a large picnic area, so bring your lunch and enjoy the 

peaceful country view.

LOST WOrLD CAVErNS  

QuiCk FACTS

•   Length:  11/4 miles  (2 km)

•   Depth:  235 feet  (72 m)

•   Temperature:  52° F  (11° C)

•   Main show cave:   

1000 x 300’  (305 x 91 m), 

ceiling height 120’  (36.5 m)

•   Stalagmites:  up to 80’  

(24 m) tall 

EXPLORE Lost World Caverns

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

Wild Cave
Tours!

EXPLORE! o

Take time to 
explore at your 

own pace. It takes 
about an hour to 

complete your tour. 
No matter what 

the temperature is 
outside, the cave 
always remains a 

constant 52. A light 
jacket and good 

walking shoes are
recommended.

Our 3,500 sq. ft.
Gift Shop features 

geodes, minerals, t-shirts
 and unique gifts.

Our visitor center and
scenic picnic area 
accommodates
large groups.

Open Daily
304-645-6677

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

Lost World Caverns offers 
self-guided tours.

Looking for extreme 
adventure? Call ahead 
and schedule a Wild Cave 
Tour! Our expert guides 
will lead you on a 4 
hour trip through 
undeveloped parts of 
our cavern. No special 
equipment necessary, 
just your own clothes 
and boots. Explorers 10 
and older are welcome.

Andrew Adkins on stage at Road Hog’s.

WEB: dtripper.com

Published by ECENT CORPORATION
188 Foster Street, Lewisburg, WV 24901

Publisher: Scot Refsland, Ph.D.
publisher@wvdn.com

Managing Editor: Matthew Young
matthew@wvdn.com

Regional Director of Advertising: Susan Smith-Linton
susan@wvdn.com

Circulation Manager: Susan Wade
swade@wvdn.com

Greetings loyal readers!
Will Dearborn here, an this month, I have 

brought July with me! And you know what that 
means...hot days and spectacular sunsets!
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FIND YOUR ADVENTURE
Discover the New River Gorge -
our rivers, mountains, trails and

treetops are yours to explore
with family and friends.

Kids Raft

FREE

800.463.9873 | RAFTINGINFO.COM



Boating Education Requirements: 
Anglers using boats must obey boat-

ing laws. In West Virginia, anyone born 
on or after December 31, 1986 must suc-
cessfully complete a NASBLA-approved 
Boating Education Course before oper-
ating a motorboat. 

Contact a Natural Resources Police 
Officer for an available course near you. 
You can also take the online Boating Ed-
ucation Course available at wvdnr.gov. 
Click on boating under the Law Enforce-
ment heading.

Personal Floatation Device (PFD):
Most boating fatalities are the result of 

the boat capsizing or passengers falling 
overboard. Nearly 80% of those who died 
in boating accidents were NOT wearing 
PFD.

If you are fishing from a vessel, West 
Virginia law requires that you have a 
PFD (life jacket) that is in good condi-
tion, properly sized and readily available 
for each person on board. Any child un-
der the age of 13, including infants, must 
wear a PFD while the vessel is underway. 
Vessels 16 feet and over must have a 
throwable Type IV PFD ring or cushion 
on board that can be thrown to a person 
in the water in addition to the previ-
ously stated PFDs. Tygart and Stonewall 
Jackson lakes have a federal regulation 
requiring mandatory wearing of PFDs 
regardless of age on all vessels under 16 
feet, including kayaks and paddleboards.

Courtesy on the Boat Ramp:
 Boat ramp traffic jams can be prevent-

ed if everyone practices common courte-
sy at the ramp. Be sure you observe these 
simple courtesies:
• Prepare your vessel for launching or for 
the drive home well away from the ramp.
• Use at least two experienced people to 
launch and retrieve the vessel (one to 
drive the towing vehicle and one to op-
erate the vessel).
• Never block a ramp with an unattended 
vessel or vehicle.
• Move the vessel away from the launch 
lane immediately after removing it from 

the trailer. Return briefly to pick up the 
vehicle driver once he or she has parked 
the vehicle and is back at the ramp.
• When retrieving, do not pull your ves-
sel into a launch lane until the towing 
vehicle is at the ramp. The line is formed 
by vehicles with trailers, not by vessels 
in the water. Drop off the vehicle driver, 
and wait offshore and clear of the ramp 
until he or she arrives with the trailer.

Learn more about boating safety at 
www.register-ed.com or take an online 
course at wvdnr.gov.

Safe Boating Rules:
Boating accidents usually result from a 

collision with another boat or an object 
in the water such as rocks or pilings. A 
little boating knowledge, common sense 
and courtesy could prevent most acci-
dents.
• Don’t operate a boat under the influ-
ence of alcohol or drugs.
• Don’t overload the boat.
• Don’t sit on the edge of the boat.
• If you must stand up, do so carefully 
and away from the sides.
• Drive at a safe speed.
• Use navigation lights at night.
• Keep a lookout for other boats and fol-
low the rules of navigation.
• Always let someone know where you 
are going and when you plan to return.
• Don’t fish during a thunderstorm.

Every vessel or watercraft must carry 
the proper safety equipment. A vessel 
means every description of watercraft, 
other than a seaplane on the water, used 
or capable of being used as a means of 
transportation on water. Examples of wa-
tercraft include kayaks, canoes, inflatable 
pontoon boats and other vessels.

Check the weather conditions before 
you leave. Lightning, strong wind and 
high waves create hazardous conditions. 
If caught on a lake in a strong storm, 
put all fishing gear in the bottom of the 
boat, stay low in the boat and get off the 
water as soon as possible. In high waves, 
the best way to keep from capsizing is to 
steer the boat at a slight angle into the 

waves.
Alcohol and Drugs:
Operating a boat under the influence 

of alcohol or drugs creates the same risks 
and carries the same penalties as DUI. 
Intoxication affects your balance, which 
is already challenged by being in a boat. 
It also affects your coordination, vision 
and thinking ability. Alcohol also causes 
you to lose body heat faster should you 
fall into the water, increasing the risk of 
hypothermia. A blood alcohol concen-
tration of 0.08 or above qualifies as legal-
ly intoxicated. 

Commercial River Traffic:
While boating on the major rivers of 

West Virginia, always be alert for large 
commercial vessels. Large vessels al-
ways have the right-of-way because of 
long stopping distances and blind spots 
around them. Also, turbulent water 
around the large vessel could capsize a 
small boat easily.

Stay out of danger zones and restricted 
areas around locks and dams. 

Person in the Water:
Reach-Throw-Row-Go is a method of 

rescuing a person who is in trouble in 
the water. If the person is close to you, 
REACH out with a long object such as an 
oar or tree limb to pull the person into 
the boat or onto shore. 

If you can’t reach the person, then 
THROW them a life-saving device. If pos-
sible, it should be tied to the end of a line 
so you can pull the person to you. An in-
flatable ball or foam cooler can be used if 
the proper device is not available.

If there is nothing to throw, ROW a 
boat to the person in trouble. The per-
son should be pulled in over the stern or 
back, of the boat if possible to prevent 
the boat from tipping over. If the boat 
has a motor, it must be shut off before 
you get to the person in the water.

GO (swim) to the person ONLY as a last 
resort and only if you have had life-sav-
ing training. People who are drowning 
often panic and injure or drown some-
one trying to rescue them.

Safety with Fishing Equipment:
Hypothermia is a condition in which 

your body loses heat faster than it can 
produce it. Without treatment, your life 
is in danger. Exposure to the cold along 
with wind, wetness and exhaustion caus-
es hypothermia. A common misconcep-
tion is that the air or water temperature 
must be below freezing before you can 
become hypothermic. Actually, many 
cases of hypothermia develop in air tem-
peratures between 30 and 50 degrees. 
And because water takes away body heat 
25 times faster than air of the same tem-
perature, any water colder than 70 de-
grees can cause hypothermia.

Symptoms of hypothermia include un-
controllable shivering, fumbling hands, 
slow speech, confusion and exhaustion. 
To treat hypothermia, get the victim out 
of the cold, give warm drinks, keep the 
person awake, remove all wet clothing 
and get the victim into dry clothes.

Fishing in Cold Weather:
To stay warm, wear several layers of 

clothing. Air trapped between the layers 
serves as insulation. A wool hat prevents 
heat loss from your head. Fishing is dif-
ficult with most gloves, but lightweight 
rubber gloves, gloves without fingertips, 
and gloves that have a flap to expose your 
fingers allow greater manual dexterity.

Ice Fishing:
West Virginia doesn’t possess numer-

ous ice fishing opportunities and in some 
ways, that makes the sport a little riskier. 
Anglers may be tempted to venture out 
on a frozen lake or river before checking 
the thickness of the ice. Ice should be at 
least four inches thick before it is consid-
ered safe. Due to variations in ice thick-
ness on a waterbody, extreme caution 
should be exercised. 

Wading:
There are several rules you should fol-

low for safe wading.
• Wade with a fishing buddy.
• Wear your PFD.
• Find out whether the bottom is rocky 
or muddy.

West Virginia Division of Natural 
Resources 2021 Fishing, Boating 
and Water Safety Guidelines
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Travel With Hope
A Full Service Travel Agency

304.992.6080
travelwithhopeingram@gmail.com

Autumn Hope Ingram
Travel Agent

f   facebook.com/travelwithautumningram
travelwithhopeingram@gmail.com 

travelwithhopeingram.com

Florida Registration #35395
CST # 2001330-10

• Shuffle your feet or probe with a stick 
along the bottom to avoid holes.
• Study how swiftly the water is moving.
• Wear appropriate footwear (consider-
ing water temperature and bottom sub-
strate).

Reporting Procedures:
The record of the largest fish of each 

species legally taken with rod and reel by 
a licensed angler in West Virginia waters 
is maintained by the Division of Natural 
Resources. Certificates of accomplish-
ment are awarded for each record holder.

Anglers landing a potential state re-
cord fish should report the catch as soon 
as possible to the district fisheries biol-
ogist in the closest DNR district office. 
Please follow these guidelines to ensure 
accuracy of reporting.
• Name, address and telephone number 
of angler.

• Species of fish, where, when and how 
caught.
• Total length of fish measured from tip 
of snout to end of tail. Lay fish on top of 
ruler on a flat surface. Close the mouth 
of the fish and squeeze the tailfin lobes 
together. Do not measure along the cur-
vature of the fish’s body. 
• Fish must be weighed on a scale certified 
by the West Virginia Division of Labor.
• Signatures and telephone numbers of 
two persons who witnessed the length 
and weight measurements.
• A DNR fisheries biologist must verify 
the species, length and weight of the fish.
• A photograph of the fish is desirable.

If a DNR biologist is not immediately 
available, wrap the fish in plastic wrap 
and freeze it. Contact the local DNR bi-
ologist as soon as possible.

If you have ever imagined a place 
where you can explore all of your ad-
venture desires on the same day and in 
the same locale, the Pipestem Adventure 
Zone is the fulfillment of that dream. 

A day packed full of fun and adven-
tures awaits thrill-seekers at the Pipes-
tem Adventure Zone. Upon its opening 
in May, adventure enthusiasts flocked to 
West Virginia for this one-of-a-kind ad-
venture park where they indulged their 
desire to enjoy varied adventures includ-
ing skeet shooting, laser tag, remote con-
trolled cars on race tracks, 3D archery, 
axe throwing, drone flying, miniature 
golf, disc golf, and electric motor assisted 
bikes. 

West Virginia is known as a premier 
destination for family adventures such as 
kayaking, ziplining, and white water raft-
ing. With the opening of the Pipestem 
Adventure Zone, the area will add anoth-
er layer of adventure entertainment. Lo-
cated in Pipestem State Park near Princ-
eton, WV, the Adventure Zone provides 
numerous challenging sports activities 
that are rarely found all in one place. 

The Adventure Zone is designed to 
accommodate visitors of any skill level 
who would like a 1.5 hour sports experi-
ence or multiple sports adventures in the 
same day. Just park your car and choose 
to pay a la carte for activities (ranging 

from $6 to $40) or buy a 1-day pass ($84) 
to participate in up to 6 activities in one 
day. Most of the activities are scheduled 
at 1.5 hour intervals beginning at 9 a.m. 
Groups of 2 to 12 people can compete 
during each session before moving on to 
another activity. Equipment is provided 
for all activities. 

Pipestem State Park sits on 4,000 acres 
of West Virginia wilderness with stun-
ning mountain views of the Bluestone 
Gorge and activities for the whole fam-
ily to enjoy. In addition to the Pipestem 
Adventure Zone, visitors also take advan-
tage of other activities such as exhilarat-
ing zipline tours, a 9-hole par 3 and an 18-
hole champion golf courses, mountain 
bike excursions, horseback riding, nature 
center, and whitewater adventures from 
mild in innertubes and inflatable kayaks 
to wild in professionally guided rafts. 

Ample accommodations and ameni-
ties are available for vacationers to the 
region including 2 lodges (McKeever 
Lodge and Mountain Creek Lodge), 26 
cabins, and 82 campsites. During the day, 
participants can enjoy a break for lunch 
or dinner at 3 nearby restaurants. Ac-
tivities can be booked by calling 1-833- 
WV-Parks (1-833-987-2757) or visiting 
wvstateparks.com. Visit PipestemAdven-
tures.com for more information.

Pipestem
Adventure Zone

Open For The SeasonOpen For The Season

New River Gorge National Park and 
Preserve Superintendent Lizzie Watts an-
nounced today that summer operating 
hours will be in effect at park facilities 
starting June 12.  During this time, the 
Canyon Rim Visitor Center in Lansing 
will remain open seven days a week, from 
9:00 am to 5:00 pm. The Sandstone Visi-
tor Center will be open seven days a week 
from 9:00 am to 5:00 pm. The Grandview 
Visitor Center will open seven days a 
week from 12:00 pm to 5:00 pm, and the 
Thurmond Visitor Center will open sev-

en days a week from 10:00 am to 5:00 pm. 
All other park facilities are open for 

the summer including the campgrounds, 
parking lots, boat launches, and most 
roads and trails. The park is normally 
open 24 hours a day, although certain 
access roads or areas may be temporarily 
closed due to hazardous conditions such 
as flooding or storms. Long-term and 
most temporary closures are posted on 
the park’s webpage under “Alerts,” or at 
www.nps.gov/neri/ planyourvisit/condi-
tions.htm, or through social media plat-

New River Gorge
National Park And Preserve

Summer ScheduleSummer Schedule

PAGE 8    VOL 1  ISSUE 3  JuLY 2021   



www.wvcountryroad.com
wvcountryroad@gmail.com

204 RANDOLPH ST., WEST • LEWISBURG WV 24901
MOBILE (304)646.8287 OFFICE (304)647.2000

COUNTRY ROAD REALTY, LLCCOUNTRY ROAD REALTY, LLC
FARMS • HOMES • LANDS • RENTALS

EXPERIENCE - COMMITMENT - HARD WORK
ENTHUSIASM - INTEGRITY - RESULTS

Country Road Realty brings you:

Our agents have over 50 years of combined experience, and are committed to excellence. We 
listen to our clients to find out what they truly need. We always keep you up-to-date with information 
about your sale or purchase. We handle all of the details, from consultation to closing.

If you are looking to buy or sell in the Greenbrier Valley, put your trust in a company that has the 
experience and commitment to ensure that you reach your goals.

Broker/Owner
Liz Wickline OFFERED FOR SALE 

FOR THE 
FIRST TIME!

MLS#21-465
$865,000

This is a one of a kind property offering 15+ acres of 
prime land, the main house was run successfully for 
years as a B&B Inn.

PRIME LOCATION! 

Zoned Commercial and Residential

From Valley Forge to 
Flanders Field men fought

And bled to free all men from tyranny.
Their battle flags were flown 

and torn by shells
That lit the sky like July 

Fourth’s barrage
Of fiery fountains’ rising in the night.

Their wounded lay with 
glassy eyes from shock

While sounds of war 
defied both sides to stop

The carnage that all 
battles bring about.

From Iwo Jima’s beach to Anzio,
Our legacy of winning wars has grown

While forces fight and 
die to keep us free

By giving all they have for 
liberty.

forms such as Facebook, Instagram, and 
Twitter.  

Ranger guided walks and talks will also 
begin soon along with fun guided hikes, 
bike rides, paddleboard programs, and 
other outdoor activities offered as part 
of the popular “Get Active in the Park” 
series. Follow “Get Active in the Park” on 
social media for more information about 
these free activities. A calendar of park 
events is online at www.nps.gov/neri/ 
planyourvisit/programs.htm. 

“The park is especially busy this year,” 
said Watts. “Please plan ahead and if 
you’re hiking, make sure you have an 
alternate trail in mind should your first 

choice be too busy. Also, with the high-
er numbers of visitors we have using the 
park, helping us protect it by practicing 
Leave No Trace principles during your 
visit is extra important.”   

Watts also encouraged visiting during 
less busy times of the week and day and 
following all posted guidance, noting 
that ‘Responsible Recreation’ is especial-
ly important this year. The park contin-
ues to monitor local COVID counts via 
the CDC’s Data Tracker at CDC COVID 
Data Tracker. Consistent with CDC rec-
ommendations, people who are not fully 
vaccinated must wear masks indoors and 
in crowded outdoor spaces.

Stuart’s is situated between Route 63 and the Greenbrier River.
Opening in 

April 2005 as a 
restaurant cater-

ing to frankfurter fans seeking a place along 
the Greenbrier River to eat lunch or dinner, 
Stuart’s Smokehouse and Seafood has be-
come so much more.

Just over 16 years ago, owner Stuart 

Brugh considered it a “hot dog joint with 
class,” and that class level has been elevated 
exponentially.

Brugh incorporated a smoker custom 
built by Mule Tuf Smokers in Sikeston, Mis-
souri, and he utilizes meat-smoking tech-
niques from the award-winning Mule Tuf 
team.

BY THERESA FLERX

Stuart’s Smokehouse
Is A Seafood Destination



Let CRW Take You Where You Need to Go

Daily flights on American, United, 
Delta, and Spirit Airlines

For more information visit yeagerairport.com 
or follow us on Facebook, Twitter or Instagram

100 Airport Road - Suite 175 • Charleston, WV 25311
(304) 344-8033



Seafood items were also added to the 
menu, and are features for several days’ fare 
on the all-you-can-eat chalkboard.

Only the freshest products are served, 
which has encouraged diners from Beckley, 
Princeton, Oak Hill and beyond to consider 
the restaurant a seafood destination.

It’s location along the river makes it the 
perfect spot for water sports enthusiasts to 
drive by, or to pull out a kayak at Stuart’s 
boat launch, to stop for a meal after a day 
spent on the Greenbrier.

Also known as The Crab Man, Brugh, 

makes a weekly trip to Richmond, Virginia, 
to meet a Chesapeake Bay vendor to pick up 
blue crabs and oysters.

Unlike ingredients served at most restau-
rants that have been delivered days, weeks or 
months ahead, depending on storage meth-
ods, Stuart’s only offers the freshest foods.

“My oysters get here within 30 hours from 
coming out of the water,” explained Brugh.

Not only does The Crab Man make the 
best quality seafood available to his own 
restaurant, he delivers this Chesapeake Bay 
fare from Richmond to other Virginia loca-
tions and places in North Carolina. 

Try one of the regular menu items, or de-
pending on the day and your taste buds, fill 
up on an abundance of deliciousness offered 
through AUCE (all-you-can-eat) specials of 
Calabash shrimp, boneless wings or fried oys-
ters.

If the all-you-can-eat fried oysters are as 
good as the ones served with the fried sea-
food platter, they will be amazingly good. 
The entire crispy, flavorful seafood platter 
and ala carte servings of sweet coleslaw, side 
salad and baked beans were equally deli-
cious. 

Brugh said boneless wings are being of-
fered in lieu of bone-in chicken wings due to 
the lack of availability.

To overcome the high cost of bone-in 
wings, Stuart’s is experimenting with small 

chicken legs. 
Other items offered on the smokehouse’s 

regular menu are steamed blue crabs, crab 
legs, crawfish, mussels, ribeye steak, burgers, 
Big Nathans hot dogs and so much more. 

This wide variety of American-style food 
can be enjoyed inside or on the 2,400-square-
foot deck overlooking the river. This open-
air space allowed Stuart’s to not only remain 
in business during the COVID-19 pandemic, 
but to increase sales by 30%.

Implementing commonsense safety pre-
cautions, Brugh and his staff sought to make 
diners feel safe, thus encouraging them to 
continue with the dining out experience.

At the height of the pandemic, tables were 
set beyond the 6-foot mandate to 10 feet, 
plexiglass partitions remain between inside 
booths, and patrons are still requested to 
wear masks. Paper menus, plates and dispos-
able utensils are still used, and his consider-
ate staff remains vigilant about disinfecting 
surfaces.

Despite a notice on the door that asks for 
patience with service due to a temporary 
lack of employees, speed, quality and cour-
teousness is not lacking. However, employee 
shortages, supply chain issues and high costs 
have hindered businesses everywhere.

As with restaurants across the nation, Stu-
art’s is seeking to replenish its staff as people 
become vaccinated and begin to look for-

ward to enjoying a good meal out. 
“It’s been a struggle,” Brugh noted. 
This staffing problem caused Stuart’s to 

cancel the annual hot dog eating contest, but 
still extends the invitation for dancing and 
dinner, “Help us celebrate America’s Inde-
pendence Day on Sunday, July 4th, with local 
legends the Goodson Boys. Music starts at 5 
p.m. No reservations. First come-first served.” 

The restaurant is located along Route 63 
between Fort Spring and Alderson.

Join us for special events to enjoy the beauty of 
our wonderful starry sky and learn how we 

can help preserve the darkness.
July 3July 3- Starry Night Stories. Riverside Campground behind the check in station.
8:00 pm. 
June 9June 9- Star Walk. Riverside Campground behind the check in station. 
8:30 pm. 
July 10July 10- Bats - Heroes Of The Night. Riverside Campground. 7:30 pm.
July 23July 23- Moon Walk. Droop Mountain State Park. Easy hike to Briary Knob park 
office. 8:00 pm
July 24July 24- Moth Night.  Riverside Campground. 8:30 pm.

Contact info:
ssmpdawson2@gmail.com 
304-799-4766

Watoga State Park

DARK SKY EVENTS 2021

.
.

Stuart’s offers the freshest of 
seafood.

The Crab Man, aka Stuart 
Brugh, delivers crabs straight 
out of the Chesapeake Bay to 
his Alderson smokehouse and 
from Richmond, Virginia, to 
several locations in that state 

and North Carolina.



There is an expression that is very fa-
miliar to both graduates of VMI as well 
as those currently enrolled there, “VMI is 
a great place to be from, not a great place 
to be at.”

I first heard that saying from Landon 
Ray Allen, my son, following his enroll-
ment at VMI before women were per-
mitted to attend the all-male institution 
steeped with lore and tradition. As it 
turned out, Landon graduated in 2000, 
a member of the last all-male class to 
matriculate, but there were women at-
tending at the time, transfers from Tex-
as A&M who were approved to enroll 
during a trial period for the administra-
tion to learn what modifications would 
be necessary to accommodate female 
cadets.

During Alleghany High School’s grad-
uation ceremony in 1996, Landon was 
not there to walk across the stage to re-
ceive the high school diploma he had 
earned. Instead, he was in boot camp 
at Parris Island on his graduation day, 
and before attending VMI, he graduated 
from Parris Island’s U.S. Marine Corps 
Recruit Training, having been honored 
with a meritorious promotion to private 
first class.

The summer of 1996 is one that 
Landon will not likely forget. After grad-
uating from AHS and completing boot 
camp at Parris Island, Landon had only 
three days to rest before he entered 
VMI’s intimidating rat line. Housed on 
the fourth floor of the old barracks with 
other fourth classmen (first-year stu-
dents), Landon learned to conform to 
the regimen set by the upperclassmen 
who relished “working out” those rats 
who did not conform along with those 
who did.

All new cadets were required to adapt 
to the rigorous discipline meted out be-
fore the “breakout” that consisted of the 
upperclassmen playing “King of the Hill” 
by pushing mud-covered rats back down 
the slippery slope that was being sprayed 
with water. Landon learned that being 
a rat at VMI was tougher mentally than 
his boot camp experience at Parris Island 
where he faced more physical challenges 
than at VMI.

Beyond the shadow of Lt. Gener-
al Thomas Stonewall Jackson’s statue 
that stood in front of the barracks at 
that time, the parade ground stretched 
past classroom buildings, museums, 
an administration building and the su-
perintendent’s residency. There and ev-
erywhere else on the campus, rats were 
harassed daily by the upperclassmen for 
the slightest violation of the regimen cre-
ated for the rat line that required new 
cadets to eat, to walk, and to speak a spe-
cific way.

Halfway through Landon’s third class 
(sophomore) year, the U.S. Marine Corps 
Reserve cut Landon loose with the rank 
of lance corporal to become a midship-
man in VMI’s Navy ROTC program af-
ter he received a three-year Navy ROTC 
scholarship. During his first-class (senior) 
year, he was honored by being chosen as 
one of several cadets to retrace the foot-
steps of the VMI cadets who marched to 
fight in the Battle of New Market during 
the War Between the States. Upon his 
return from that one-way-80-plus-mile 
march that took several days, Landon 
showed me the backpack-strap-marks 
that had left their imprints on his bare-
back. 

There is a mural in the chapel at VMI 
that depicts the VMI Corps of Cadets 
fighting in the Battle of New Market 
where the field on which they fought 
under the command of General John C. 
Breckinridge came to be known as the 
“Field of Lost Shoes.” Rain had fallen 
for several days, and during the battle 
on May 15, 1864, several of the 250 ca-
dets who played an instrumental role in 
turning the tide of battle against General 
Franz Sigel’s Union forces by bravely as-
saulting the Union Army’s position, had 
lost their shoes during the battle. The as-
sault by the VMI Corps of Cadets forced 
General Sigel to order a retreat. Subse-
quently, General Sigel was relieved of 
his post just four days after issuing that 
order.

Moreover, ten of the VMI Corps of 
Cadets were killed in the battle, and 45 
others were wounded. Less than a month 
later on June 12, 1864, Major General Da-
vid Hunter, commander of the Union’s 

Army of Western Virginia, captured the 
small town of Lexington and shelled 
VMI. After Union soldiers sacked VMI’s 
library of its valuable books and records, 
Hunter ordered VMI to be burned, and 
only two buildings were left standing, re-
portedly due to a newborn infant being 
housed in one, the superintendent’s res-
idency. 

Not only was the sacking of VMI’s li-
brary not enough before it was torched, 
but nearby Washington College (now 
Washington & Lee University that was 
founded by funds from George Wash-
ington’s own estate) was threatened by 
Hunter’s men because some of VMI’s 
most valuable books were stored there.

As it turned out, members of the col-
lege’s board of trustees convinced the 
Union’s soldiers to refrain from burning 
that library too. However, before Hunt-
er led his army away from Lexington 
toward Lynchburg, VMI’s library had 
been burned along with VMI’s Gothic 
Revival Barracks, two residency build-
ings, and the mess hall. Hunter’s men 
had also removed VMI’s statue of George 
Washington. The statue was transport-
ed to Wheeling, West Virginia where it 
remained until after the war. VMI re-
opened in October of 1865, and the stat-
ue was returned in 1866. 

VMI’s Corps of Cadets had retreated 
from VMI due to Hunter’s raid that led 
to the capture of Lexington and burn-
ing of VMI, but VMI’s Corps of Cadets 
distinguished itself a second time by 
helping Jubal A. Early repulse Hunter’s 
forces near Lynchburg on June 14, two 
days following the burning of VMI. The 
VMI Corps of Cadets was then sent to 
Richmond to help defend the Confed-
erate capital where the VMI students re-
mained until being disbanded on April 
2, 1865 just prior to the evacuation of 
Richmond.

Known for producing such distin-
guished military leaders as George C. 
Marshall, a 1901 graduate, VMI became 
the first state-funded senior military col-
lege in the United States in 1839, and it is 
the oldest public senior military college. 
West Point, the oldest federally-funded 
military academy, had been established 

in New York 
in 1802, and 
Norwich Uni-
versity, a pri-
vately funded 
senior military 
college now lo-
cated in North-
field, Vermont, was founded in 1819, in 
Norwich, Vermont. Although VMI has 
many time-honored traditions, it has un-
dergone many changes, and as a result of 
the 1997 U.S. Supreme Court’s decision 
in the case of the United States v. Virgin-
ia, VMI became the last state-supported 
military academy to permit women to 
enroll as cadets.

After his four years at VMI, Landon 
served as an officer in the United States 
Marine Corps as a pilot of the F-18 
Hornet, serving two deployments to Ja-
pan with Marine Fighter Attack Squad-
ron 122 (the Crusaders then, now a 
F-35 squadron based in Yuma, Arizona 
known as the Flying Leathernecks) and 
one deployment to Afghanistan with 1st 
Battalion, 6th Marine Regiment as part 
of the 24th Marine Expeditionary Unit.

In the Helmand Province of Afghani-
stan, Landon served as a forward air-con-
troller, calling in 14 air strikes against 
the Taliban during the course of his sev-
en-month deployment. Before leaving 
the U.S. Marine Corps with the rank of 
captain, Landon served as a flight in-
structor in Navy Training Squadron Six 
(VT-6) at Whiting Field in Milton, Flori-
da, where he was awarded the Navy and 
Marine Corps Achievement Medal for 
his service while assigned to VT-6. He 
now flies for Southwest Airlines.

One needs only to visit the museums 
on VMI’s campus to realize that VMI has 
produced literally thousands of citizen 
soldiers who, like Landon, have answered 
their country’s call to service. Located in 
the basement beneath the VMI Chapel, 
the museum that was once named the 
Stonewall Jackson Museum features a 
display case that is dedicated to honor-
ing the many graduates who have won 
the medal-of-honor, our nation’s highest 
military award. It is a sobering sight to 
view and read about their acts of brav-
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Log off and summer on, but be prepared for the effects to be 
immediate and most certainly habit forming. 
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ery, some which they paid the ultimate 
sacrifice.

Since the last all-male class departed 
to seek their fortune, VMI has contin-
ued to weather the storms of the chang-
ing socio-political landscape. Recently, 
VMI has come under fire politically de-
spite the changes made to accommodate 
women cadets and the hiring of Cedric 
T. Wins, a 1985 graduate of VMI who is 
the first Black man to serve as VMI’s su-
perintendent. Wins is a retired U.S. Army 
major general who replaced retired Gen-
eral J.H. Binford Peay, III, who retired at 
80, just seven days after Governor Ralph 
S. Northam’s call for an independent 

investigation of VMI via his reaction to 
The Washington Post’s story that claims 
there is “rampant racism” at VMI, where 
Northam graduated in 1981.

Recently, the law firm of Barnes and 
Thornburg’s investigative team released 
a highly critical report concerning VMI’s 
reluctance to depart from its traditions 
and policies. The report, based in part on 
the survey VMI’s cadets completed, con-
cludes that the institute nurtures an on-
going culture of racism and bias toward 
women cadets. 

Many women cadets reported to the 
investigative team that they have been 
sexually assaulted but that they are reluc-

tant to report the incidents due to VMI’s 
administration that discourages the re-
porting of such assaults. Also, according 
to the investigative team, 50 percent of 
Black cadets noted in their responses to 
the survey that they believe that they are 
enduring racial slurs and unfair treat-
ment.

Despite the fact that VMI has removed 
General Thomas Stonewall Jackson’s 
statue that cadets were forced to salute 
in the past and the removal of his name 
from buildings, the political pressure 
from Richmond sparked by The Wash-
ington Post’s report has rocked the insti-
tute that has been negatively impacted 

by COVID-19 as well.
“Tradition,” the song from “Fiddler on 

the Roof,” sung by Tevye, the Jewish fa-
ther who grapples with persecution and 
racism while dealing with his daughters 
who are breaking with tradition, comes 
to mind. Wins’ challenge moving for-
ward remains for him to strike a pro-
ductive balance between tradition and 
progress.

Perhaps Superintendent Wins should 
take to heart the last two lines from “The 
Green Lantern,” a free verse poem, “I 
look back to where I’ve been/to deter-
mine better where I should be going.”

July 5 marks the 50th anniversary of 
President Richard M. Nixon’s historic 
signing of the 26th Amendment to the 
United States Constitution. With the 
stroke of the president’s pen, the voting 
age in America was lowered to 18, and 
millions of young people across the na-
tion became registered members of the 
body-politic. 

As explained on the official website 
of West Virginia Secretary of State Mac 
Warner, “West Virginia has a special 
place in the celebration, and continuing 
to exemplify the value of its legacy.”

It was, after all, a West Virginian who 
spearheaded the effort. 

The website continues, “The late West 
Virginia U.S. Senator Jennings Ran-
dolph of Harrison County believed if 
citizens were old enough to fight and 
die for their country, then they were old 
enough to vote for their leaders. He in-
troduced the 26th Amendment, which 
lowered the voting age from 21 a total 
of 11 times before Congress approved it 
in 1971 and sent it to the states for rati-
fication.

It took just 100 days for the necessary 
three-fourths of states to ratify, and on 
July 5, 1971, President Richard Nixon 
formally certified the 26th Amendment 
of the Constitution. With Nixon’s stroke 
of the pen, 11 million potential voters 
were added to the electorate. Half of 
these young voters cast their ballots in 
the 1972 presidential election.

Today, West Virginia continues to hon-
or the late U.S. Senator’s legacy with the 
Jennings Randolph Award, and by en-
couraging youthful engagement in our 

civic discourse. The WV Secretary of 
State presents The Jennings Randolph 
Award annually to high schools that 
register at least 85% of their eligible stu-
dents to vote, and instructs students on 
ways to participate in government.”

Timeline of the 26th Amendment to 
the United States Constitution
• November 11, 1942: President Frank-
lin Roosevelt reduced the military draft 
age from 21 to 18 in an effort to bolster 
troop support during World War II.
• February 1943: Then Congressman 
Jennings Randolph (D-WV), a native of 
Harrison County, proposed legislation 
reducing the voting age to 18 saying “If 
you’re old enough to fight and give your 
life for this country, then you are old 
enough to vote for its leaders.”
• November 4, 1958: Jennings Randolph 
(D-WV) elected to the United States Sen-
ate.
• May 1962: Senator Randolph re-in-
troduced legislation reducing the vot-
ing age to 18 in the form of the 26th 
Amendment.
• March 10, 1971: Nearly three decades 
after the draft age was reduced to 18 
years of age, the 26th Amendment pass-
es the U.S. Senate on a 94-0 vote.
• March 23, 1971: 26th Amendment pass-
es the U.S. House of Representatives on 
a 401-19 vote. Then the Amendment was 
sent to the states for ratification.
• April 28, 1971: The WV Legislature rati-
fied the 26th Amendment becoming the 
27th state to do so.
• July 1, 1971: North Carolina became 
the 38th state to ratify the 26th Amend-
ment, thus meeting the three-fourths 

requirement for the Amendment to 
become law. This was the fastest ratifica-
tion process for any US Constitutional 
Amendment to become law.
• July 5, 1971: President Richard Nix-
on officially signs the “Certificate of 
Amendment” announcing the passage 
and ratification of the 26th Amendment 
in a ceremony at the White House. With 
a stroke of his pen, 11 million new vot-
ers (ages 18-20) were granted the right 
to vote. Joseph Loyd, a young musician 
from Detroit, was one of three students 
selected to attend the signing ceremony. 
Loyd later moved to WV.
• February 11, 1972: Ella Mae Thomp-
son Haddix became the first 18-year 
old in America to register to vote. She 
registered in the office of the Randolph 
County Clerk and she was accompanied 
by U.S. Senator Jennings Randolph. She 
registered Republican.

The following is an article, which ap-
peared in the July 6, 1971 edition of The 
West Virginia Daily News:

IT’S OFFICIAL NOW: 18-YEAR-OLDS 
CAN VOTE

“The White House was filled with 
young people, the State Department 
loaned a desk of Thomas Jefferson’s for 
the occasion, and a two-paragraph state-
ment lowering the voting age to 18 was 
officially certified as the 26th Amend-
ment to the Constitution.

Although it wasn’t absolutely neces-
sary, President Nixon followed the cus-
tom of recent chief executives Monday 
in holding a White House ceremony in 
honor of the newest amendment.

In keeping with the Fourth of July 

holiday and the contents of the amend-
ment, he brought in a 500-voice youth 
choir from the Universal Academy of 
Music, Princeton, N.J. to sing “The Battle 
Hymn of the Republic.” 

As the youths stood on tiptoes to 
watch in the crowded East Room, Rob-
ert L. Kunzig, head of the General Ser-
vices Administration, signed the official 
certification on a mahogany desk said to 
have been used by Thomas Jefferson to 
draft portions of the Declaration of In-
dependence.

Then Nixon and three of the 18-year-
old choir members - Julianne Jones, 
Memphis, Tenn., Joseph Lloyd Jr., De-
troit, and Paul Larimer, Concord, Calif. 
signed as witnesses. 

Nixon, noting the choir members 
would leave today on a concert tour of 
Europe, warned them the fact they rep-
resented a wealthy and powerful nation 
would not make them popular abroad.

The President urged them to tell the 
Europeans that “America has never used 
its strength to take away freedom, only 
to preserve it.”

Additional information about Sen-
ator Jennings Randolph and the 26th 
Amendment is available by visiting the 
West Virginia Secretary of State’s web-
site: sos.wv.gov.

The 26th Amendment
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304-799-6445 - Call or Text!
Knapps Creek Trout Lodge, 1101 9th Ave, Marlinton, WV 24954

www.knappscreektroutlodge.com
Knapps Creek Trout Lodge offers a humble creekside retreat in the Mountains

 in West Virginia. We focus on providing the opportunity to reconnect friends & family, 
and experience nature & fly fishing, in comfort on the banks of the Creek.

Our Mission
Knapp’s Creek Trout Lodge offers superi-

or customer service and comfort along the 
banks of Knapp’s Creek and professional 
guided Fly Fishing trips and facilitating ex-
plorations including paddling, hiking, and 
biking. We aim to foster an appreciation 
for the outdoors, and an active lifestyle by 
tailoring to our guests’ needs to maximize 
positive shared experiences and value.

Off The Beaten Trail
Located 4 hours southwest of Washing-

ton, D.C., you’ll find southern hospitali-
ty and pristine wilderness closer than you 
think. With lush vegetation and moun-
tain-top overlooks along the way, it is well 
worth the drive.

We are not naive in thinking that our destination Lodge is an easy or convenient travel op-
tion. We are confident that when you arrive, embraced by the flora, fauna, and long-stand-
ing heritage of this mountain community, you will wish you could stay longer.  EOE



BY M. RAY ALLEN

The Center Whose Dunks 
Changed Basketball

The first time I saw Wilt Chamber-
lain dunk the basketball was in 1958 
when I was a junior at McDowell 
High School attending a Harlem Glo-
betrotters’ game in Prestonsburg High 
School’s fieldhouse in Prestonsburg, 
Kentucky

I sat in the bleachers and watched 
the 7’1” marvel soar through the air 
like no other basketball player I had 
seen.  In fact, he dunked the ball on 
each of his free throws by taking a 
couple of quick steps from the head of 
the key to the free throw stripe where 
he leaped high above the length of the 
free throw lane and slammed the ball 
through the cylinder. 

Chamberlain, known as “Wilt the 
Stilt,” is the reason the rules of basket-
ball no longer allow a player to break 
the plane of the free throw stripe.  Now 

the free throw shooter is restricted by 
an imaginary line extending from the 
free throw stripe to the ceiling that 
prevents the free throw shooter from 
crossing the free throw line without 
penalty until the basketball touches 
the rim.  Should that rule be broken, 
the opposing team is awarded the ball 
and the free throw nullified should 
the ball pass through the basket.

Voted the Most Outstanding Player 
of the NCAA Tournament in 1957 de-
spite playing for the runner-up team, 
the University of Kansas that lost in 
three overtime periods by a 54-53 
score to the University of North Car-
olina’s Tar Heels coached by Frank 
McGuire, Chamberlain shocked the 
college world of basketball by signing 
with the Harlem Globetrotters with-
out playing his senior year.

That was not the only basketball 
rule that was changed because of 
“Wilt the Stilt” who was unstop-
pable as a scorer under the basket.  
Perceiving his mastery of the dunk 
inside the free throw lane, the NBA 
basketball rules committee chose to 
widen the free throw lane from 12’ to 
16’ that took away that keyhole look 
that had existed for decades and re-
sulted in making it more difficult for 
players to post up near the basket.

The result of the rule change in-
creased the width of the free throw 
lane without changing the three-sec-
ond rule that prohibits offensive play-
ers from positioning themselves in 
the free throw lane for three consec-
utive seconds without suffering the 
penalty that awards the ball to the op-
posing team.

Consequently, the widening of the 
free throw lane, while keeping the 
three second violation intact, was 
intended to force Chamberlain and 
other “big men” away from the bas-
ket.  The free throw lane was first 
widened in 1951 from six feet to 12 
feet because of George Mikan, Jr., the 
first dominant big man who stood at 
6’10” and starred for the Minneapolis 
Lakers.
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NBA’s officials had seen enough 
to realize that no human could stop 
Chamberlain’s scoring near the bas-
ket.  Having earned the nickname, 
“The Big Dipper,” Chamberlain scored 
100 points on March 2, 1962, to break 
his own record of 78 set earlier during 
the season during which he averaged 
the highest number of points ever 
in the NBA, 50.4.  Consequently, the 
NBA took action to widen the free 
throw lane in 1964.

Prolific scorers in the NBA have 
come and gone.  Players possessing 
suburb talent such as Michael Jordan, 
Kobe Bryant, Allen Iverson, Larry 
Bird, Magic Johnson, Kareem Ab-
dul-Jabbar, Elgin Baylor, Oscar Rob-
ertson, Charles Barkley, Rick Barry, 
Shaquille O’Neal, Jerry West and a 
host of others have all fallen far short 
of scoring 100 points in a single game 
or averaging 50.4 points per game in a 
season.  Only the late Kobe Bryant of 
the Los Angeles Lakers broke the 80 
points in a single game mark by scor-
ing 81 against the Toronto Raptors on 
January 22, 2006 to become the sec-
ond player to do so in NBA history, 44 
years after Chamberlain’s remarkable 
feat of ripping the nets by scoring 100.

Active players who are top scorers 
in the NBA such as LeBron James, 
Tim Hardaway, Stephen Curry, James 
Harden, and Kevin Durant have not 
come close to breaking Chamberlain’s 
record of 100 points set on March 2, 
1962, at the Hershey Sports Arena as 
the Philadelphia Warriors triumphed 
over the New York Knicks 169-147, an 
impressive point total for each team 
in the era before the three-point bas-
ket.

Chamberlain had a career average 
in the NBA of only 51.1 percent made 
as a free throw shooter (the one weak-
ness in his game), but out of the 100 
points he scored against the Knicks, 28 
were from the free throw stripe where 
he hit 28 of his 32, a truly amazing 
accomplishment for one who had re-
lied on dunking his free throws early 
in his career with the Harlem Globe-
trotters.

Perhaps a comparison of stats for all 
“big men” who have graced the court 
as NBA players will serve to shine the 
spotlight on “The Big Dipper.”  Al-
though there have been many taller 
players in the NBA than Chamber-
lain,” he has by far out shined them 
all.  

A comparison of NBA stats for each 

player’s first seven seasons reveals 
that only Chamberlain averaged 30 
points or more although Michael 
Jordan managed to average 30 points 
or more for eight seasons during his 
entire career to tie Chamberlain’s 
30.1 career scoring average, still tops 
in the NBA.  By comparison, Kareem 
Abdul-Jabbar, who stood at 7’4” and 
is considered as one of the greatest 
NBA centers, posted a 30-point-plus 
scoring average only four times 
during his first seven seasons.

Little did I know as I sat in the field-
house at Prestonsburg High School 
in 1958 watching “Wilt the Stilt” daz-
zle the crowd that basketball would 
become such an influential part of 
my life with my first head basketball 
coaching position coming in 1963 at 
Lewis County High School in Vance-
burg, Kentucky.  There my Lewis 
County Lions won the consolidated 
school’s first 62nd District Tourna-
ment championship in 1964, by de-
feating three teams that had beaten 
our Lions during the first half of the 
regular season.

Nor did I dream that I would one 
day coach a freshmen basketball 
team that finished the season 20-0 for 
the late Lute Olson in his basketball 
program at Marina High School in 
Huntington Beach, California, where 
the varsity, junior varsity, A-team, 
B-team and my freshmen team posted 
a combined record of 126-6 in 1968.  
Olson went on to coach the Universi-
ty of Arizona’s Wildcats to the NCAA 
National Championship in 1997, and 
he has been inducted into the College 
Basketball Hall of Fame as has Coach 
John Wooden, the only coach in PAC-
10 history to coach his teams to more 
victories than Olson.

After moving from California to 
Clifton Forge, Virginia, in 1978, as 
varsity basketball coach at Allegha-
ny County High School, I ended my 
varsity coaching career in 1981 after 
our Colts became Blue Ridge Dis-
trict champions for the first time in 
the school’s history by winning the 
district tournament held at Washing-
ton& Lee University.  

Still, the magnificence of Chamber-
lain soaring high and dunking his free 
throws in 1958 lives on in memory 
these 63 years later, the same num-
ber of years that the greatest basket-
ball player of all time, in my opinion, 
lived till he passed away from heart 
failure in Bel Air, California, in 1999.

D. P. Dean Construction, LLC
Custom Built Post Frames

Cabins •  Lodges  •  Garages •  Municipal Buildings •  Equine Facilities

CLIFTON FORGE, VA  •   540.908.8759 

VOL 1  ISSUE 3  JuLY 2021   PAGE 17



IVYIVY  TERRACETERRACE

SPONSORED BY:

CARNEGIE HALL’S OUTDOOR 
SUMMER CONCERT SERIES

2021 Schedule*
June 24 Carpenter Ants
July 8 Richard Hefner
July 22 Kevin Smith
Aug. 5 Deni Bonet
Aug. 12 Andrew Adkins 
Aug. 26 Steel Pterodactyl
Sept. 9 Seldom Free
Sept. 23 Jack Grace Band
Oct. 7 TBD
Start time: 7:00 p.m.
End time:  8:30 p.m.

*Concerts may be canceled due 
to inclement weather. Follow 
and Like Carnegie Hall’s Face-
book page for updates and 
more information!

CARNEGIE HALL
611 Church Street, Lewisburg, WV

www.carnegiehallwv.org

West Virginia
Music Hall
Of Fame
Moves To New Location

Nostalgia For Cicadas

The West Virginia Music Hall of Fame 
(WVMHoF) has moved its satellite ex-
hibit items from Carnegie Hall’s Muse-
um Gallery back to its Charleston, WV 
home. The Hall of Fame is expanding 
its museum space located in the former 
Books-A-Million store on the second 
floor of the Charleston Town Center. 

Carnegie Hall will use the space, the 
Museum Gallery, for a new exhibit, as 
well as a rental space. “Our partnership 
with the WVMHOF was a fun and ex-
citing experience and we learned much 
about the rich history of West Virginia’s 
contribution to the world of music and 
entertainment,” states Carnegie Hall Ar-

tistic Director Allan Sizemore.
“However,” he adds, “the pandemic 

has forced a re-evaluation of our com-
mitments moving forward and we 
have reached a mutual decision to end 
our partnership. We want to thank the 
WVMHOF for their commitment to 
bringing the rich history of WV music to 
the consciousness of the public and for 
letting Carnegie Hall play a part in their 
efforts.”

Carnegie Hall WV is a nonprofit orga-
nization supported by individual contri-
butions, grants, and fundraising efforts 
such as TOOT and The Carnegie Hall 
Gala. The Hall is located at 611 Church 
Street, Lewisburg, WV. Call (304) 645-
7917 or visit www.carnegiehallwv.org for 
more information.

Outside beyond the stretch of window’s light,Outside beyond the stretch of window’s light,
This night has sutured leaves on limbs of treesThis night has sutured leaves on limbs of trees

Where darkness claims the woods for its domain.Where darkness claims the woods for its domain.
There fireflies strive to navigate that mazeThere fireflies strive to navigate that maze

So silent while cicadas wait their turnSo silent while cicadas wait their turn
To form their chorus round our house again.To form their chorus round our house again.

At nearly eighty now, I may not hearAt nearly eighty now, I may not hear
Them sing to me again as they first did,Them sing to me again as they first did,

But I sit here and climb that hill once moreBut I sit here and climb that hill once more
Where I first saw their husks on oaken bark Where I first saw their husks on oaken bark 
Devoid of songs they sang all summer long. Devoid of songs they sang all summer long. 
Now silence here without one whippoorwillNow silence here without one whippoorwill

Reminds me soon I’ll rest upon that hill.Reminds me soon I’ll rest upon that hill.

BY M. RAY ALLEN 



HEADLINER: Philadelphia based band,  STEAL YOUR PEACH
LOCAL FAVORITES: Chad Nickell & The Loose Change
FOOD VENDOR: Lex Mex Tacos
BREWS: Devil’s Backbone, Blue Mountain Brewery, Basic City, and Bold Rock Cider 
VENDORS: Various Artists and Tie Dye vendors on-site. 
WHERE: The Farm at Glen Haven, Clifton Forge, VA
WHEN: Friday, July 16th
GATES: Open at 6pm. All ages, 12 & under- FREE!
TICKETS: $25 - Buy in advance! Visit: TheFarmatGlenHaven.Com or Eventbrite

Join us on The Farm for a 4:20 vibed power show under the stars with Grateful Dead and Allman 
Brothers mashup, "Steal Your Peach!" Bring a blanket, or a lawn chair and kick back in the fresh air 

where you can socially distance and enjoy the show. We missed live music too,
 and we can't wait to jam out with you this July!

Tickets available online, all ages show. 

Looking for more information on getting your medical card? 
What better place than at the upcoming 4:20 vibed STEAL YOUR PEACH, concert Friday, July 16th! 

Nurse Practitioner, Rikki McConnell, of The Hybrid Clinic, will be joining us on The Farm and setting folks up! 
She takes the schwag part out of the process, gets you certified and even files the paperwork. The only thing 

you have to do when leave the show is wait on your card to arrive in the mail! Easy-peasy. 
Tickets $25 in advance. All ages show. Gates @ 6pm.





304- 872-7332 
45 Winery Rd, 

Summersville, WV 26651

Welcome to the 
Kirkwood Winery,

located in the heart of 
the mountains of 

West Virginia. 
We’re sure you’ll enjoy 
the rich mountain tra-
dition that flavors our 
award winning wines. 
Visit: kirkwood-wine.com

It is with great pride and excitement 
that The DayTripper: Virginias’ Magazine 
announces our first Short Story Contest! 
The contest for July will be open to those 
from 13 to 17-years-old. 

The contest is as follows:
Read the first half of the story printed 

on the following pages, and write an end-
ing based upon the characters and situa-
tions introduced. That’s it! 

Please, nothing inappropriate! This is 
a literary contest for minors, and all sub-
missions should be intended for reading 
by that age group. 

Other than that, you are limited only 

by your own creativity!
Submissions will be reviewed by the 

DayTripper editorial team, and our fa-
vorites will be printed in the September 
issue!

Oh, and one more thing...the story 
needs a title!

All entries must be received by July 31, 
2021.

We look forward to reading your sub-
missions.

Have fun, and good luck!
And P.S...if you’re over 18, don’t worry. 

Your turn is coming up next month!

The DayTripper Short 
Story Contest

JACK had seen it all clear as day. The 
release was smooth and precise. The tar-
get, at least 100 yards away, could easily 
have been double that distance. Robin’s 
arrow sailed true and unwavering, and 
struck it’s target with deadly accuracy. 
A hush came over the crowd; followed 
by a gasp...and then a roar! The Sheriff 
remained stone faced, but Sir Guy was 
visibly enraged. It was an impossible 
shot, one that no ordinary man could 
make. But Robin Hood was no ordinary 
man, and make it he did! The roar grew 
louder, and Sir Guy’s anger grew right 
along with it. The Sheriff, however, his 
face betrayed nothing. But behind those 
cold and devious eyes, Nottingham was 
forming a plan. The rest of Robin’s Merry 
Men didn’t notice the Sheriff. They were 
too busy celebrating with the crowd. But 
Jack noticed. He saw the calculated ha-
tred his eyes held, and a shiver ran down 
his spine. Jack had seen it all...clear as 
day. 

This was all in Jack’s mind, of course. 
He was so lost in his own fantasy that 
he failed to notice his sister approach-
ing from the sidewalk. A sudden gust of 
wind snapped him back to reality. Star-
tled, Jack’s eyes darted up to see his sister 
standing over him, holding his book in 

her hands. 
“What are you doing, butthead?” she 

asked. “Mom and Dad are gonna’ be 
home soon, and you’re out here laying 
in the grass like a weirdo.” 

Jack sat up, snatching his book back 
from his sister. 

“I was reading,” Jack replied. “And 
don’t call me a weirdo.”

Jack got to his feet and followed his 
older sister into the house.

“You are a weirdo!” she sneered. “Who 
lays in the front yard and reads? Why 
can’t you, like, I don’t know, sit in a chair 
and read like a normal person?” 

“I like laying in the grass. It’s like being 
in the forest.” 

Jack’s sister shook her head with an-
noyance as she closed the front door be-
hind them. 

“You’re not a weirdo...you’re a freak!”
“Why are you being so mean to me to-

day?” Jack asked. “What did I do to you?”
“Go...go do your homework,” she said, 

rolling her eyes.
“I did it on the bus. But you’d already 

know that if you had gotten home an 
hour ago like Mom told you. You know, 
to watch me! Remember?”

“Well, I was busy.”
“You’re always busy now!” Jack was 

trying to hold back angry tears. “Ever 
since Kevin! Ooh, your boyfriends’ so im-
portant!”

“Shut up, Jack!” she snapped. “Weir-
do!” 

“I told you not to call me that!” Jack 
shouted. “Do you even know what Kev-
in’s brother did today? He stole my proj-
ect outta’ my backpack! And when I told 
the teacher, him and his friends took 
turns punching me in the stomach!” Jack 
couldn’t hold the angry tears any longer. 
“Do you even care?” 

For the first time that day, she looked 
her brother in the eyes. She could see the 
hurt staring back at her, and she began 
tearing up, as well. 

“Just go in your room, Jack. Wait for 
Mom and Dad to get home.” 

……….
MEGAN stood waiting by Kevin’s lock-

er, her hand still throbbing from punch-
ing the metal door. She was so angry 
she could scream. And when Kevin got 
there, she probably would. It might have 
been a different school, but it was a small 
town, and word traveled fast. She knew 
all about what Corey and his friends had 
done to her brother, and she was furious! 

“Hey!” Kevin’s voice was as cheerful as 
ever.

“Don’t you ‘hey’ me!” Megan’s voice 
was not cheerful. “You know what hap-
pened today? What your brother and his 
friends did?”

Kevin shrugged his shoulders as he 
opened his locker. 

“Yeah, I heard,” he said. “Kid’s stuff, you 
know? Boys fight sometimes. It’s whatev-
er.”

Megan felt herself getting angrier by 
the second, and Kevin’s nonchalant atti-
tude certainly wasn’t helping the matter. 
Kid’s stuff? Boys fight sometimes? Was 
he for real?

“It’s whatever...that’s what you have to 
say about it?” Megan’s voice was begin-
ning to tremble. “My brother worked 
really hard on that project! You know, 
the one your brother stole from him 
and smashed! Not to mention how his 
friends beat him up for telling his teach-
er! And you say it’s whatever? Are you 
serious right now?”

Kevin turned to Megan, putting both 
of his hands on her shoulders. He forced 
a little smile. 

“Listen, they’re ten years-old. Ten-year-
old boys are weirdos’. Sometimes they’re 
freaks.” Kevin’s smile grew wider, and he 
shrugged his shoulders again. “And hey, 
I’m not gettin’ mad at you that he ratted 

And So It Begins...And So It Begins...
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Corey out to the teacher. That was super 
lame, but I let it go.”

“What?” Megan could feel her eye 
twitch. “Kevin, take your hands off me!”

“Calm down, would ‘ya? I told you I’m 
not mad!” Kevin squeezed her shoulder a 
little bit tighter. “Like I said...it’s just kid’s 
stuff.” 

Kevin was on his butt on the floor 
before he even saw Megan throw the 
punch. 

“I guess girls fight sometimes, too!” 
she said, with a sarcastic hiss. “And you’re 
right...now it’s whatever!”

“Megan!”
Megan turned to see Mrs. Callaghan, 

her English teacher, walking briskly to-
wards her.

“I, uh…” she stuttered. 
“Principal’s office...now!”
 ……….
 “YOUNG lady, this is, without a doubt, 

the most irresponsible thing you’ve ever 
done!” Her mother was livid. “You broke 
that boy’s nose! We’re probably going to 
be sued by his parents! What were you 
thinking?”

“Mom…”
Megan tried to speak, but her mother 

instantly cut her back off.
“You weren’t thinking, that’s the prob-

lem!” Her mother shook her head, not 
knowing what else to say. The frustration 
and disappointment had gotten the bet-
ter of her. “Just go to your room, Megan.

We’ll deal with this later.”
“But Mom…” Megan tried to say. She 

was immediately cut off again. This time, 
by her father.

“Megan, you heard your mother.” Her 
father’s voice was even and steady; a stark 
contrast to her mother’s. “Just go to your 
room before you make it any worse.”

She hesitated for a second, then fol-
lowed her parent’s direction. Although 
she didn’t really see how this could be 
any worse. Inside of a single day, Megan 
had been suspended from school, got-
ten in a ton of trouble with her parents, 
broken up with her boyfriend, (and bro-
ken his nose) and was probably getting 
sued. How could things possibly get any 
worse?

Megan stomped down the hallway, 
slamming the bedroom door behind her. 
She flopped down, face first, on the bed...
and began to cry.

“Gotta’ admire that punch, though,” 
her father said, knowing better than to 
look at his wife when he said it. “You re-
ally think she busted that kid’s nose for 
no reason?” This time he did look at her. 
“That sound like Megan to you? And 

why has Jack been hiding in his room 
all day?” 

“I don’t know,” she said. “None of this 
seems right.” She let out a deep sigh. 
“But we’ll figure it out later. Right now 
dinner isn’t going to cook itself.”

“Okay,” he replied. “ I’ll be in my 
shop...got some more tests to run.”

His wife smirked.
“Gonna’ go bury your face in the ve-

locipterometer, are you?”
“If you mean the Veltriptometer, 

yes...I’m gonna’ ‘bury my face’ in it. That 
dinner that doesn’t cook itself, doesn’t 
pay for itself, either.”

This time her smirk was a full-on 
smile.

“Just teasing you, hun. Think you’re 
getting close?”

He shrugged.
“Yeah, I do. At least I think so.” It was 

his turn to smirk. “But I’ve thought that 
for a month now, and I’m not getting 
any closer. And I can’t see the universi-
ty letting this go too much longer. I’m 
spending a lot of their money. It’s either 
going to work, or it’s not, but it has to do 
one or the other pretty soon.”

“Well, if anybody can figure it out, it’s 
you.”

Now his smirk matched her smile.
“Thank you, Dear! Knew there was a 

reason I married you!”
 ……….
 JACK knocked very gently on Megan’s 

bedroom door. After a few seconds. He 
knocked louder. 

“What?”
“Can I come in?” He asked.
“No,” she said. “Go away.”
Jack hesitated briefly, then opened the 

door and entered Megan’s room. She 
turned to face him, her eyes still puffy 
from crying. 

“I said go away!”
“I know,” Jack replied, as he shut the 

door behind him. “I heard you.” 
Jack sat down at the foot of Megan’s 

bed. She continued staring at him. 
“Then why are you in my room?”
He looked at the floor.
“To say I’m sorry you got in trouble...

and to thank you for sticking up for me,” 
he said.

Her puffy eyes showed the tiniest hint 
of a smile.

“What makes you think I was sticking 
up for you, butthead?” 

She playfully tossed a pillow at him. 
Jack caught it and smiled back at his 
sister. They had always been close, Even 
with the nearly five-year difference in 
age, they were two peas in a pod. (Or ei-

ther thick as thieves, or partners in crime, 
depending on the mood their mother 
was in.) Jack had always thought of Me-
gan as his best friend, even if she was his 
annoying older sister. 

“You shouldn’t be in trouble for this,” 
he told her. “It’s not your fault.” 

“Yeah well, I hit Kevin.” Megan brushed 
her hair behind her ear. “You know how 
Mom feels about that. I hit somebody. It 
doesn’t matter why.” 

Jack nodded solemnly, but then an 
idea lit up behind his eyes.

“So, then let’s go talk to Dad. He’ll un-
derstand.”

Megan sat up, smiling ear to ear. She 
put her arm around her brother. 

“You know something, butthead,” she 
said, with a bit of hopefulness in her 
voice. “You’re pretty smart sometimes.” 

 ……….
 THEIR father’s “lab” was a repurposed 

shed in the backyard. He had insulated 
the walls, floor, and ceiling for sound 
and against the weather. He had also run 
enough power to the building to run a 
nuclear submarine. What had once been 
a shed was now a state-of-the-art research 
facility. 

Megan knocked loudly enough to be 

heard over whatever equipment might 
be running inside. (Megan and Jack both 
knew well enough to never just walk into 
the lab without knocking. Their father 
could be working on literally anything, 
and neither of them wanted to end up 
with a third arm, or suddenly twelve-feet 
tall.) Seconds past with no answer. Jack 
just shrugged. 

“Knock again, I guess.”
Megan nodded, and raised her hand 

to do so just as the door opened. Instinc-
tively, her father flinched back from the 
sight of his daughter’s fist near to his face, 
and raised his hands. 

“Woah...easy!” He said. “You already 
broke one guy’s nose today. I surrender.”

 Immediately, Megan lowered her 
hand. 

“Sorry, I didn’t think you heard us 
knocking.” Her voice sounded small. 
“Can we talk?”

Her father looked at her, then to Jack. 
He raised an eyebrow.

“All three of us?” He asked.
“Yeah,” Jack replied. “All three of us.” 
He nodded and opened the door wider 

for his children to enter. 
“Come on in. Pull up a box, or...some-

thing, I guess.” He quickly surveyed the 
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lab, recognizing the amount of very sen-
sitive equipment surrounding them. “Or, 
actually, maybe don’t do that. Maybe let’s 
just stand.” Jack’s eyes were drawn to the 
work table in the center of the room, and 
he took several steps towards it. His fa-
ther couldn’t help but admire his son’s 
curiosity. “That’s the new project...the 
Veltriptometer. Or, at least it will be if I 
can ever get it to work.”

“What does it do?” Jack asked.
“It speeds things up...makes them go 

faster,” his father replied. “Kind of like, 
almost makes things go from where they 
are right now, to a fixed point, you know, 
later.” He put his hands up almost as if he 
were reaching for the right words. “It’s a 
little tough to explain, really.” 

“So it’s a time machine?” 
There was noticeable excitement in 

Jack’s voice, but his father let out a little 
laugh. 

“No Jack,” he said. “If I built a time ma-
chine, I think we’d be living in a slightly 
bigger house. If you really want to know, 
it’ll be used to help satellites transition 
through the Earth’s atmosphere, and 
hopefully, maintain a more rapid orbit. 
In theory, this would allow it to capture 
images from further back in spacetime.” 

“So, it is a time machine,” Jack said. His 
father laughed again, this time a little 

louder. 
“Hey guys,” Megan interrupted, clear-

ly uninterested by the talk of time ma-
chines. “Can we talk about what hap-
pened today?” 

Her father nodded, instantly switch-
ing gears in his mind. He looked at his 
daughter’s face. It was clear she had been 
crying. In her near-fifteen years of life, he 
had seen Megan cry countless times. But 
it was still something he was never able 
to get used to. 

“Talk,” he said. “I’m listening. Why did 
you punch your boyfriend in the face?”

“Can I go first?” Jack asked.
“I’d really like to hear what Megan has 

to say for herself first if you don’t mind.” 
Jack raised his arms in protest.
“But Dad!”
His father’s head snapped around to 

face him. 
“Jack,” he said, with his voice slightly 

raised. “Enough! Let your sister talk!”
Jack flailed his arms wildly, inching 

closer and closer to the Veltriptometer. 
“But if you just let me explain what 

happened…”
“Jack, no!”
His father moved quickly towards the 

work table but was too late. Jack’s left 
arm smacked into the Veltriptometer, 
sending it flying through the air. The 

three of them watched in horror as the 
device crashed to the floor. 

“I’m...I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to!”
Jack was nearly in tears. He had never 

seen his father’s face look so angry be-
fore in his life. 

“What did you do, Jack?” There was an 
awkward silence. Finally, his father spoke 
again. “You and Megan go back in the 
house.”

No one moved. They remained as stat-
ues, frozen in place. Jack with tears in his 
eyes, Megan’s hands covering her mouth, 
and their father...staring down at the bro-
ken remains of what should have been a 
revolutionary piece of technology.

All three together in a moment they so 
desperately wanted back. 

None of them noticed the sparks at 
first. They were all too stunned by what 
had just occurred. However, the smoke 
that followed caught everyone’s atten-
tion. But by then it was too late...the reac-
tion had already begun. Their father in-
stantly knew what was happening...what 
was about to happen! The now damaged 
Veltriptomoeter was activating! And like 
the hero-soldier in an old Army movie, 
he threw himself on top of the device 
and waited for the worst. Unfortunately, 
he didn’t have to wait very long…

……….

JACK had seen it all clear as day. But if 
it wasn’t through his own eyes, he never 
would have believed it. The grass felt cool 
and damp against the back of his neck, 
but the trees above him were engulfed 
in flames. And that thing in the sky, that 
thing that was flying and screeching, and 
breathing fire...Jack knew exactly what it 
was! That thing that couldn’t possibly be 
was unmistakably a dragon! He tried to 
shake clear the grogginess he still felt in 
his head. This was a dream...had to be. 
His Dad’s lab must have exploded. The 
velometbopidee thingy blew up, and Jack 
got knocked unconscious. He was dream-
ing...or something. This wasn’t real. The 
only problem with this theory is that 
there was clearly a fire-breathing dragon 
flying around in the sky above him. That 
could also be explained away as a dream 
pretty easily. But Jack could feel the heat 
of the flames on his skin, and that was 
more solid proof than a pinch. So he laid 
there, in the grass, in the forest, looking 
up at this thing that couldn’t possibly be, 
and he took it all in. Jack had seen it all...
clear as day. 

“Boy! Boy!” The voice got louder, and 
closer. “BOY!”

Jack got first to his knees, and then to 
his feet. He spun around; scanning the 
forest with his eyes, and preparing him-



self for whatever was coming towards 
him...or so he thought. What approached 
was like something out of a storybook. It 
was a man...sort of. Small, maybe three-
feet tall, with long orange hair and a 
nose like a banana. 

“What are you?” Jack asked, unable to 
hide the fear in his voice.“Do ya’ not see 
what’s flyin’ above ya’, Boy? That there be 
a dragoon! And he means to cook ya’!”

The tiny man was deceptively fast and 
was dragging Jack through the forest 
before he even realized what was hap-
pening. He was also extremely strong, 
and Jack felt himself being pulled to the 
ground, behind a giant rock. He looked 
at his would-be savior with disbelieving 
eyes, and repeated his question.

“What are you?” This time his fear was 
a bit more under control.

“Watsa’ matter wit’ ya’, Boy?” The tiny 
man asked. “Are ya’ tryin’ ta’ be dragoon 
roast?”

Jack’s mind was racing; trying to make 
sense of what was going on. The only 
thing he knew for sure so far was that he 
definitely wasn’t dreaming. This was too 
much for even his imagination to create!

“Are you a leprechaun?” Jack asked, 
hardly believing that he had even asked 
that question. 

A puzzled look came over the tiny 
man’s face, and his banana-nose wrin-
kled slightly.

“What’s a leperkan? Ima’ brigoon...a 
forest-dweller. Names’ Kale.” His puzzled 
expression began to give way to under-
standing. “Yer’ nay’ from this place, are ya’ 
Boy?” 

Jack shook his head.
“No,” he said. “I’m from a place very far 

from here. At least, I think I am. A place 
called...Rhode Island.”

“Rhode Island,” Kale repeated. “Never 
heard the like of it. It be a Kingdom, it 
be?”

Jack’s mind was still racing, but he was 
beginning to focus. 

“Yes, yes it’s a Kingdom...an Island 
Kingdom!”  

“Aye,” Kale replied. “And what be yer’ 
name?”

Jack thought for a second.
“Jack...Prince Jack,” he said. “From the 

Kingdom of Rhode Island.”
Kale threw back his shoulders to stand 

as tall and straight as possible, and ex-
tended his open hand to Jack. 

“Well Prince Jack,” Kale said, in his 
most official sounding voice. “Tis’ me 
most happiest pleasure ta’ be acquain-
tanced wit’ ya’.” 

“Uh, yeah.” Jack shook Kale’s hand as 

he spoke. “Nice to meet you. But just 
Jack is, you know, good. You don’t have 
to call me Prince.”

The puzzled look returned, and Kale’s 
banana nose crinkled slightly once again. 

“Prince Jack, err...just Jack. May I be 
knowin’ how ya’ come ta’ be bein’ on yer’ 
back in the middle of Dungerie Forest?”

Jack opened his mouth to speak, but 
had no idea what he was going to say. 
How could he tell this tiny leprechaun 
man how he’d gotten here when he didn’t 
know himself? He was just in the lab 
with Megan and his father. There were 
some sparks, and some smoke. And that 
was it! He didn’t remember an explosion, 
or anything! He was there, and then he 
was here; alone on his back in the mid-
dle of the forest...Dungerie Forest! Now 
he was Prince Jack from the Kingdom of 
Rhode Island, and he was talking to a for-
est-dwelling brigoon named Kale, while 
they were hiding from the fire-breathing 
dragon flying around above their heads. 

There was a loud crack somewhere 
off to the left. Jack turned to see a large 
tree branch give way under the heat of 
the flames. The dragon was moving clos-
er to the rock they were hiding behind, 
and Kale let out a small yelp. Jack looked 
up towards the sky. The dragon had spot-
ted them! He could feel his fear begin 
to grow as the dragon swooped around 
in circles overhead. Then suddenly, the 
dragon seemed to freeze in midair. The 
beast tucked its wings in tight to its body, 
and dove straight towards them!

 ……….
THE release was smooth and precise. 

The dragon, at least 100 yards away, could 
easily have been double that distance. 
Prince Connor’s arrow sailed true and 
unwavering, and struck the dragon with 
deadly accuracy. The beast bucked hard 
against the pain. It reached back around 
with its long snout, trying to grab the ar-
row with its teeth. It reminded Jack of a 
dog attempting to bite the fleas from its 
fur. A second arrow struck inches from 
the first. As Prince Connor prepared to 
fire a third arrow, he locked eyes with the 
dragon. The beast let out a final screech 
of anger and frustration before flying off. 

Jack looked over Prince Connor, un-
sure of what to say. The Prince was clad in 
silver armor with a purple tunic and rid-
ing a white horse. He was a young man of 
no more than sixteen. There were ten or 
twelve more men on horseback behind 
Connor, all wearing similar armor. Jack 
guessed that they were probably knights. 
In return, Prince Connor stared intent-
ly at Jack, not knowing what to make 

of him. Dressed in his blue jeans, white 
sneakers, and black hooded sweatshirt, 
Jack was a much more unfamiliar sight 
in Dungerie Forest than the brigoon he 
stood beside. 

Kale went down on one knee, but the 
tiny man was so short it was hardly no-
ticeable. He bowed his head.

“You’re highness, we thanks ya’ fer’ 
savin’ us!” Kale’s voice trembled ev-
er-so-slightly. “That there dragoon was 
sure ta’ be cookin’ us! Names’ Kale.” 
Something clicked in Kale’s mind and he 
shot a quick glance towards Jack. “Ahh…” 
he stammered. “I be beggin’ of yer’ par-
don, Jack! Prince Jack...err, just Jack. Me’ 
respect I didn’t a’ show ya’ proper! Gotta’ 
be admittin’ the dragoon had me a might 
twisted. But it’s gone away now, so let me 
be recontifyin’ me introducterations!” 

Jack looked back down at Kale, and 
nodded.

“It’s okay,” he said. “You know, no wor-
ries. You can stand up.”

“Prince Jack?”
The familiar voice caused Jack to snap 

his head around. He was suddenly ecstat-
ic at the sight of his sister climbing down 
from the back of Prince Connor’s horse. 

“Megan!” Jack’s voice was filled with 
surprise and happiness. “Man, am I glad 
to see you!” He threw a quick glance back 
at Kale. “This is my sister!” 

Kale immediately dropped back down 
on his knees, bowing his head once more. 

“Ya’ must be the Princess then, ya’ 
must!” Kale exclaimed. “Princess Megan! 
Err, jus’ Megan, if ya’ be preferrin’.” 

All eyes were on Megan as she walked 
towards her brother. She looked at him 
with a very confused expression on her 
face. In that moment, she hoped that 
Jack could read her mind. Silently, she 
was desperately asking him what was go-
ing on, and where their father was. 

“Oh yeah, that’s me. Princess Megan.” 
She thought for a brief moment. “And 
yeah, I prefer that. Princess Megan is 
good.” 

Jack rushed to his sister, and hugged 
her just about as tight as he ever had. 

“Is dad with you?” He asked. 
Megan shook her head, indicating that 

their father was, in fact, not with her. 
Jack’s face showed a little bit of disap-
pointment. He buried his face into Me-
gan’s neck as she squeezed him tighter. 
While the siblings embraced, Prince Con-
nor climbed down from his horse and 
approached them. 

“Prince Jack,” Connor said as he stuck 
out his hand. “I am Connor, Prince of 
the Third Realm, in the Kingdom of the 

Realm of Three. And these fine men are 
the Knights of the Realm...what’s left of 
them, anyway.” 

Jack nodded to the knights as he shook 
Connor’s hand. 

“Hi.” The older boy made Jack nervous. 
He did his best to hide it. “Just Jack’s 
good.”

“Very well, just Jack. You may call me 
Connor.” The Prince then turned his at-
tention to Megan. “And you, my lady, 
you must accept my apologies. I was not 
aware of your royal standing.” 

Connor offered a small, bow, and Me-
gan shrugged her shoulders. 

“It’s cool,” she replied. “No biggie.” I 
didn’t know I was a Princess, either, she 
thought to herself. 

Kale stood back up and timidly turned 
towards Prince Connor. 

“If it be pleasin’ ya’, yer highness,” he 
said, with his official voice returning. 
“The Prince and Princess be comin’ from 
the Kingdom of Rhode Island. It be an is-
land Kingdom, it be...very far from here.” 

“An island Kingdom,” Connor repeat-
ed. “Well, that explains your strange 
clothing.” Connor looked back at Megan, 
suddenly slightly red-faced. “I must apol-
ogize again, my lady. That was rude of 
me. Our clothing must seem strange to 
you, as well.” 

“No,” Megan began, her cheeks also 
beginning to color. “You look...very nice.”

Megan and Connor shared a momen-
tary gaze. Jack didn’t notice. But his 
nerves had calmed down a bit, so he 
started talking to the Prince again. 

“Kale saved me from the...the dragon.” 
Jack still couldn’t believe what had just 
happened; what was still happening. 
“You know, before you saved us both. 
He said this is Dungerie Forest? In the...
Third Realm?” 

Connor broke his gaze with Megan, 
and looked at Kale with skepticism on 
his face. 

“Is that so?” Connor asked. There was 
a hint of a snicker in his voice. “A very 
rare act for a brigoon.” Conner caught a 
quick glimpse of Megan from the corner 
of his eye. There was something in her 
stare that made him suddenly embar-
rassed by his comments. This brigoon 
had simply tried to help. There was no 
reason for Connor to speak meanly to 
him. “Rare, but truly brave. Kale is it? 
Well Kale, you are a hero to both Prince 
Jack, and the Realm. I am in your debt.” 
Prince Connor offered Kale a small bow, 
then turned back towards Jack. “Yes, Jack. 
This is Dungerie Forest.” He turned from 
Jack to Megan. “How did you both come 
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to be here?” 
Jack again opened his mouth to speak, 

but still had no idea what to say. My dad’s 
satellite time machine malfunctioned 
didn’t really seem like the best explana-
tion. He looked at his sister, but there was 
no help in her eyes. Jack racked his brain, 
quickly remembering as many books as 
he could in an attempt to answer Prince 
Connor’s question. 

“Our, uh, Kingdom was attacked by...
an evil sorcerer!” Jack said, as Megan’s 
eyes grew as large as plates. “Our dad, the 
King, sent us away so we’d be safe.”

“I see,” Connor responded, completely 
accepting everything Jack had said. “How 
did your King send you here...so far from 
your Kingdom? Was it magic?”

Jack nodded eagerly.
“Yes! That’s it, it was magic!” Jack was 

excited by how easily his story was be-
lieved. “Our King, he’s, ahh, well, he’s a 
sorcerer, too. But he’s a good sorcerer! 
And he used his magic to send us here...
to be safe.” 

“Well Jack, it seems we have much in 
common.” Connor bent down and picked 
up a charred piece of bark that had fall-
en from a burning tree. “Sadly, I know 
of the sorcerer who attacked your King-
dom. I believe he is the same sorcerer 
we are at war with. The First and Second 
Realms have already fallen to his army. 
The Third Realm is all that remains of 
the Realm of Three.” Connor motioned 
towards his knights. “And we are all that 
remains of it.”

“Just you guys against a whole army?” 
Megan asked with concern in her voice. 

“Unfortunately yes, Princess Megan,” 
Connor replied. “The war has been long, 
and the sorcerer’s army is fierce. The 
Realm’s knights have fought bravely...
and well. They defended against many 
attacks. But once the sorcerer unleashed 
his dragon, the other Realms were un-
able to withstand the onslaught. Prince 
Farraday and Princess Nareen were lost.” 

“I’m so sorry!” Megan said. “Were you 
close with them?”

“I did not know Farraday well,” Con-
nor replied. There was a sudden sadness 
in his voice. “Nareen and I were...yes, we 
were close.”

“She was special to you.” It wasn’t a 
question. Megan was stating a fact. In-
stinctively, she took Connor’s hand in 
her own. 

“We were betrothed,” he said. “Nareen 
was my intended. She was to be my wife.”

Megan felt her eyes begin to moisten. 
“Oh Connor, that’s awful!”
Connor shrugged, as if to say it’s no 

big deal. But his voice betrayed his emo-
tions. 

“It would have been years before we 
wed.” Connor thought for a second. 
“This is the way of war.”

Megan squeezed his hand, and he 
squeezed back. 

“You’re highness...” Kale sounded tim-
id, almost as though he was afraid to 
speak. His official voice had apparently 
left him. “I be beggin’ yer’ pardon again. 
But yer’ father, King Roven, he be a sor-
cerer, he be! Can a’ he use the good mag-
ic as well ta’ be defeatin’ the sorcerer and 
his dragoon?”

Connor shook his head from side to 
side. 

“My father is old, and weary from the 
war.” The sadness remained in Connor’s 
voice. “He no longer has the strength 
to fight. Without help, I fear it won’t 
be long before the Third Realm falls, as 
well.”

“We can help!”
Jack blurted it out so fast that Megan 

hardly registered what he had said. She 
did a double-take, and then shot her 
brother a harsh look. 

“Your help would be greatly appreci-
ated, Prince Jack,” Connor said. “But I 
don’t know what more can be done.”

 “Well, I don’t know.” Jack thought, 
but nothing immediately came to mind. 
However, he remained optimistic. “But 
I’m sure we can come up with some-
thing.” 

Connor smiled.
“Alright then,” he said. “Let us head 

back to Doornam Castle, and we will 
discuss your plan.” Connor looked again 
towards Kale. “We wish you well, brave 
brigoon!”

“Um,” Jack started. “Could he come 
with us? I think he can help. And he’s 
my...my friend.”

Connor nodded.
“Very well, come then! You may join 

our war efforts! Another brave man will 
be of use.”

Kale’s face lit up with joy. Connor was 
hopeful. Jack was excited. Megan, on the 
other hand, was neither. 

……….
THE dragon glided towards Rothway 

Castle in the First Realm. The beast was 
still angry, and the pain of Prince Con-
nor’s arrows coursed through its body 
without mercy. As it touched down on 
the roof of the castle, the transformation 
began. It started with the feet. Then it ran 
up the beast’s legs, its body, its shoulders, 
and, lastly, its head. The transformation 
lasted mere seconds. But what had once 

been a snarling, fire-breathing dragon 
was now a beautiful young woman. 

Nareen looked at the arrows protrud-
ing from her torso. Tentatively, she took 
one in her hand and began to pull. The 
arrow refused to release its hold on her 
skin, and the pain ran like fire in every 
direction. She immediately dropped to 
her knees and began to sob. But it was 
not the pain that had brought the tears. 
Nareen wept for what had become of her 
Kingdom...and what had become of her. 
The sorcerer turned her into a monster 
and forced her to destroy all that she 
loved. 

The sound of the sorcerer’s approach-
ing footsteps made Nareen raise her 
head. She would not cower in shame 
or fear. Or pain, for that matter. Nareen 
hardened her eyes through the tears and 
stared daggers at the man who had tak-
en her life from her. The man she had 
once trusted...the man whom she knew 
now to be pure evil. As he looked at the 
arrows sticking out of her, something re-
sembling concern crossed his face.

“Oh, dear! We can’t have that,” he said, 
raising his hand. “Nosh pa-taket.” As he 
spoke the words, the arrows were pulled 
from Nareen’s body by some unseen 

force and disappeared. “Better?” 
“I’ll not thank you,” she said. There 

was undeniable hatred in her voice. “You 
might as well put the arrows back. It’d be 
a better fate than this.” 

The sorcerer lowered his head, looking 
almost sad, himself. 

“Oh my sweet Nareen, this brings me 
no more happiness than it does you.” The 
sorcerer’s voice had a softness to it that 
made Nareen’s skin crawl. His attempt 
to seem caring somehow made him even 
more despicable. “The Third Realm has 
been a struggle, and Prince Connor has 
proven himself more cunning than I 
gave him credit for.” Nareen flinched at 
the mention of Connor’s name, and the 
sorcerer took notice. The concern left 
his voice. “But don’t worry. King Roven 
is far too old and tired to fight me. The 
Knights of The Realm have been reduced 
to a mere handful of weary men in bro-
ken armor.” His face twisted into a hid-
eous smile. “Our victory is close at hand, 
and Prince Connor will soon be dead. 
Then we shall rule the Realm of Three 
as King and Queen, and all will be as it 
should.” The smile vanished from the 
sorcerer’s face, and he looked coldly into 
Nareen’s eyes. “Prince Connor’s death 
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will break the spell. Once he has been 
slain, you will be returned, and able to 
leave this castle as you are.”

“I will never be your Queen!” Nareen 
said through gritted teeth.

“Oh, I think you will.” The sorcerer’s 
smile returned. “Once Prince Connor is 
dead, what other choice will you have?” 
He let out a short laugh, then turned 
to walk away. Suddenly, something 
occurred to him. He stopped without 
looking back. “Tell me, my sweet Na-
reen. How did you come to lose the bat-
tle, and return in such a...compromised 
state?”

Nareen lowered her head again, not 
wanting to look at him. 

“There was a stranger,” she said. “His 
arrival was unexpected. It distracted 
me.”

The sorcerer turned back, his eyebrow 
raised with curiosity. 

“A stranger?” He asked. “Tell me about 
him. Where did he come from?”

Nareen shook her head, but did not 
look up. 

“I don’t know. He appeared from thin 

air. One moment he wasn’t there, and 
the next moment he was. I chased him, 
but he fled with a brigoon. As I searched 
the forest for them, the Knights of The 
Realm came upon me. I did not notice 
them.” Finally, she raised her head to 
look at the sorcerer. “It was Connor’s ar-
rows which pierced me.”

“Magic!” the sorcerer exclaimed. “This 
stranger emerged from nothing...it 
must be magic! There is no other expla-
nation! But from where? Only powerful 
magic is capable of transportation!” At 
last, the sorcerer turned to face Nareen 
once more, the hideous smile still twist-
ing his lips. “We will find this stranger, 
and I will take the magic from him and 
add it to my own. I will use it to crush 
what’s left of Prince Connor’s forces! 
Once this new power is mine, there is 
nothing that can stop me! As I said...we 
shall rule the Realm of Three as King 
and Queen!”                                                                                                                                       

 ……….
MEGAN paced nervously around the 

big room. It took her a while to accept 
that this wasn’t all a dream, and she 

was having a tough time not showing 
just how afraid she really was. Where 
were they? How did they get here? And 
where was their father? This was all 
her butthead little brother’s fault! If he 
hadn’t knocked that stupid thing off her 
dad’s work table, none of this would be 
happening. No, forget that! If he hadn’t 
barged into her room after she told him 
to go away, they would still be safe at 
home. Yes, this was definitely his fault. 
But Megan didn’t have time to be mad 
at him right now. She was too busy be-
ing scared. 

“I wanna’ go home, Jack!” she said. 
“We can’t fight a dragon!” 

“I have a plan,” Jack replied, sounding 
a little less than confident. 

“Oh yeah?” Megan asked. “Well, I had 
plans, too. I was supposed to go shop-
ping with Melissa on Saturday, and then 
Kevin was taking me to the movies! But 
I’m pretty sure I’m grounded for the rest 
of my life, and I broke Kevin’s nose, so I 
don’t think any of our plans are gonna’ 
work out!”  

“No, I have a plan to fight the drag-

on, and get back home!” Jack still didn’t 
sound very confident, but he was doing 
a better job hiding his fear than his sis-
ter. “And these people need our help. 
They saved us, remember? We can’t just 
let them die!”

“WE’RE GOING TO DIE, JACK!” 
Megan was almost yelling, and in 

tears. Jack looked right at her, and made 
his voice as calm and steady as possible. 

“We’re not going to die, Megan,” he 
told her. “I promise.”

“And what about dad?” she asked, low-
ering her voice. 

Jack shook his head.
“I don’t know, but I don’t think he’s 

here. If he was, he woulda’ come and 
found us by now. I think he got sent 
someplace else.”

Somewhere inside, Megan knew that 
was true. But she didn’t want to admit it. 
It was a little bit embarrassing that her 
ten-year-old brother was making more 
sense than her...and acting braver. She 
looked back at him, and wiped the tears 
from her face. 

“Okay, butthead. So what’s your plan?”
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John Henry Days Car 
Show Returns

E v e n 
t h o u g h 
the John 

Henry Days festival was sadly canceled 
this year due to pandemic concerns, there 
is some good news. One of the events that 
have become synonymous with John Hen-
ry Days is the annual car show. The com-
mittee recently announced that the car 
show will take place this July.

The John Henry Days Car Show 2021 
will take place on Sunday, July 11. Regis-
tration will begin at 9 a.m. and last until 
2:30 p.m. when judging will begin. The fee 
to register is $15. Once judging has com-
pleted, trophies will be awarded at 3 p.m. 
The grand prize is $250. There are also Top 
40 and Specialty trophies to be awarded.

With the festival being completely 
absent in 2020, like most events, it is re-
freshing for some things to be returning 
in 2021. Hopefully, the small town of Tal-
cott will see a return of the entire festival 
in 2022.

The story of John Henry is one that is in-
credibly important to the residents of Tal-
cott, West Virginia. It tells of a strong man 
who was willing to take on a machine to 
prove a human could do more. Not only 
did he challenge the machine, according 
to legend, he also beat it in a steel-driving 
race, an incredible feat. 

In addition to preparing for the car 
show, the John Henry Days Committee 
will hold their regular meeting at 7 p.m. 
on Thursday, June 17 at the John Henry 
Museum in Talcott. 

A staple in the small community, the 
museum is open to the public most week-
ends displaying historical items relating to 
the railroad and the story of John Henry, 
The Steel Driving Man. 

For more information on the John Hen-
ry Days Car Show or the committee meet-
ing, reach out via the official John Henry 
Days Facebook page. Information about 
when the museum is closed is also avail-
able on the Facebook page.

BY REBECCA STALNAKER



Featured on Featured on 
Road Trip Masters  Road Trip Masters  

  800-877-4749 Lewisburg, W

V

304-536-0333304-536-0333
 135 Bicycle Lane

Caldwell, WV 24925

Serving the 
Serving the 

Greenbrier River 

Greenbrier River 

TrailTrail

Vacation Rentals &

Vacation Rentals &

Bicycle Rentals/Shuttles

Bicycle Rentals/Shuttles

 Free Spirit Adventures Free Spirit Adventures



SPECIAL SIGNATURES!  As part of our limited edition collectable 
series of 12 issues, some or all original signatures may appear 
below. If you’re edition has a SERIAL NUMBER, it’s even more 
valuable as only a certain number are serialized. If you’re missing 
a signature or a serial number, please see our website http://dtrip-
per.com on how you can collect them all!

daytripper

finalist

Did you win?

Fun

numbers COLLECTORS EDITION

SE
RI
AL

COLLECT ALL 12 MONTHLY EDITIONS!  We’re running several 
surprises and giveaways throughout the year, so be sure to 
collect all 12! If you miss an edition or start collecting late, no 
worries! Just go to our website for information and ways you can 
participate and complete your collection.

Are you a cryptocurrency investor and or a Non Fungible 
Token (NFT) collector? Great! We are offering a limited 
number of DayTripper NFT versions on the OpenSea NFT 
Marketplace! For a limited time only, when you purchase 
the NFT version of this issue, you can receive the associ-
ated version also as a physical copy. We will have Serial 
numbered NFT’s, signed NFT’s and a very rare Artist Proof. 
Please go to http://dtripper.com/nft for information. Nothing 
contained in this publication should be construed as invest-
ment advice.

Check the back cover of your JUNE 2021 
Day Tripper magazine. Look for the serial 
number on the back. Then:
1. Check the listed numbers on the right. If 
your number is one of the numbers drawn, 
you’re a finalist! 
2. Send us an email with a photo of your se-
rial number, along with your name, address 
and phone number, BY JULY 15, 2021. We 
will reach out to all winners.

Which prize did I win? The numbers drawn 
first have a higher priority. If the individual’s 
number is the highest priority on the list, 
they win one of the corresponding prizes 
first and second place. But they must claim 
the prize before JULY 15, or their prize goes 
to the next number in order. 

Send your email to: winner@dtripper.com
or call 304.645.1206. 

Scot Refsland, Ph.D. Publisher

Matthew Young, Managing Editor

Advertiser #1

Advertiser #2

Advertiser #3

CRYPTO NFT COLLECTORS 

WINNERS FROM JUNE EDITION

SPECIAL SIGNATURES!  As part of our limited edition collectable 
series of 12 issues, some or all original signatures may appear 
below. If you’re missing a signature, please see our website 
http://dtripper.com on how you can collect them all!

$1,500
windaytripper

Staff

COLLECTORS EDITION

HOW TO ENTER

IN CASH AND PRIZES

SE
RI

AL

COLLECT ALL 12 MONTHLY EDITIONS!  We’re running several 
surprises and giveaways throughout the year, so be sure to 
collect all 12! If you miss an edition or start collecting late, no 
worries! Just go to our website for information and ways you 
can participate and complete your collection.

Grand Prize 
$500.00

Second Prize
Golf for two & 2 Nights stay at 
Pipestem Resort & State Park

Third Prize
2 Tickets to Bald Knob on 

Cass Senic Railroad
Fourth Prize

1 Night Stay Pine Haven Cabins
Fifth Prize

Burning Rock Trail Passes

1) Check your copy below. Does it have a serial num-
ber? If it does, you’re automatically in the drawing! All 
you have to do is hang on to your copy and keep it safe! 
Don’t send it to us. Then check inside the June 2021 Day-
Tripper. If your serial number is listed, you’ve won! Serial 
Numbered copies have a 1,000 Multipler Entry.

2) No Serial Number on your copy? No worries! You can 
clip and send the original serial number section below 
to us and we’ll enter you into the drawing. UNSERIALED 
copies have 100 Multiplier Entry.  

BONUS! Is your copy serialed AND signed by the staff 
above? It’s your lucky day! If you have two original signa-
tures, you’ll get a 10,000 Multiplier Entry. If you have ALL 
original signatures, it’s worth a 100,000 Multiplier entry!

DAYTRIPPER MAY 21 PROMOTION OFFICIAL RULES: NO PURCHASE OR PAYMENT NECESSARY. A PURCHASE OR PAYMENT WILL NOT INCREASE YOUR 
CHANCE OF WINNING. PROMOTION IS OPEN TO LEGAL RESIDENTS OF THE 50 UNITED STATES, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA, 18 YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER 
AT TIME OF ENTRY. VOID IN PUERTO RICO AND WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW.  PROMOTION VALID FROM 1 MAY 2021 to MAY 30 2021. EMPLOYEES, CON-
TRACTORS AND EMPLOYEES OF ECENT CORPORATION ARE NOT ELIGIBLE TO PARTICIPATE.  EACH INDIVIDUAL ENTRY WILL BE MULTIPLIED BY THE 
ASSOCIATED MULTIPLIER AND RESULTING ENTRIES WILL ENTERED INTO THE DRAWING. GO TO HTTP://DTRIPPER.COM FOR FULL RULES AND DETAILS.

Are you a cryptocurrency investor and or a Non Fungible Token (NFT) collector? Great! We are offering a limited number 
of DayTripper May 2021 edition NFT versions on the OpenSea NFT Marketplace! For a limited time only, when you pur-
chase the NFT version of this issue, you can receive the associated version also as a physical copy. We will have Serial 
numbered NFT’s, signed NFT’s and a very rare Artist Proof. Please go to http://dtripper.com/nft for information. Nothing 
contained in this publication should be construed as investment advice.

GO TO www.dtripper.com/collectables 
for COMPLETE PROMOTION information

OR REACH OUT: hello@dtripper.com

ENTRY FORM (ONLY WITHOUT A SERIAL NUMBER)
NAME
EMAIL
PHONE

Scot Refsland, Ph.D. Publisher

Matthew Young, Managing Editor

Susan Smith-Linton, VP of Advertising

Theresa Flerx

Aaron Coleman

Ashley Dixon

Autumn Shelton

Jedediah-Jed Smith

Justin Fox 

Rebecca Stalnaker

Sandra Holmes

Savannah Moyer

Stephanie Walkup

Susan Wade

Bonus Signature #1

Bonus Signature #2

CRYPTO NFT COLLECTORS EDITION

Send your entry to DAYTRIPPER, ECENT CORPORATION, PO Box 471, 
Lewisburg, WV 24901. Questions?  hello@dtripper.com

HIMNEY
CORNER CAFE

One Side

One Side

Two Side

$3
The Fat Wich......$13
6oz. Burger with Bacon, Grilled Onion, 
BBQ Sauce, Mac N Cheese, Chili, 
American Cheese and Jalapenos

Inferno Burger......$11
6oz. Burger with Bacon, BBQ Sauce, 
Reaper Seasoning, Blue Cheese Crumbles 
and Jalapenos w/ Hot Sauce

Steakhouse Burger......$11
6oz. Burger with Bacon, A.1. Sauce, Grilled 
Green Peppers and Onions w/ Provolone Cheese

The Western......$12
6oz. Burger topped w/ Pulled Pork BBQ, 
Cheese, Grilled Onions and Jalapenos

Applewood 
Pulled Pork...$10
Our Signature Smoked Pork w/ 
Grilled Onions, Jalapenos and 
House BBQ Sauce

Steak Sandwich......$12
Rib Eye Steak Topped w/ Grilled Onions 
and Peppers, Provolone Cheese and Mayo

The Daytona......$11
BBQ Grilled Chicken w/ Bacon, Grilled Onions 
and Colby Jack

Hot Orange Chicken......$12
Grilled Chicken w/ Bacon, Oranges, Grilled Onions, Jalapenos, 
Provolone, Lemon Zest Spring Mix and Garlic Mayo

Smoked Guda Chicken......$12
Grilled Chicken, Bacon, Gouda Cheese, 
Grilled Onion and Garlic Mayo

WV Fried Bologna......$8
Fried Thick Cut Bologna, American Cheese, 
Mustard, Lettuce, Tomato and Mayo

Dicks Crispy Buffalo......$11
Crispy Fried Chicken w/ our Scratch 
Buffalo Sauce, Lettuce, Tomato and Ranch

The Mountain......$10
6oz. Burger topped w/ Mustard, Onion, 
Pickle, Lettuce, Tomato and Mayonnaise

Rib Platter Half Rack/Full Rack
$15/$21
Tender Cherrywood Smoked Ribs 
Seasoned to Perfection. Our House BBQ  
on or on the side.
Pulled Pork BBQ Platter...$13
8oz. of our Signature Apple Wood 
Smoked Pulled Pork. Special Brown 
Sugar Seasoning & BBQ Sauce
Smothered BBQ Chicken...$14
6oz. Chicken Breast Topped w/ Bacon, 
Grilled Onions, House BBQ Sauce and 
Colby Jack Cheese
Rib Eye Steak
8oz. 10oz. 12oz. Rib Eye Steak at Market Price

El Toro......$12
6oz. Burger topped w/ 
Pico Mexican Cheese, 
Sour Cream, Shredded 
Lettuce, and Jalapenos

Chicken, Beef, or Pork

Smoked 
or Fried

6/12 /24
$9/$14/$24

Slap Yo Mamma Hot Dogs...$7
2 Hot Dogs w/ Home Made Chili
,Slaw, Mustard and Onion

www.wvcountryroad.com
wvcountryroad@gmail.com

204 RANDOLPH ST., WEST • LEWISBURG WV 24901
MOBILE (304)646.8287 OFFICE (304)647.2000

COUNTRY ROAD REALTY, LLCCOUNTRY ROAD REALTY, LLC
FARMS • HOMES • LANDS • RENTALS

EXPERIENCE - COMMITMENT - HARD WORK
ENTHUSIASM - INTEGRITY - RESULTS

Country Road Realty brings you:

Our agents have over 50 years of combined experience, and are committed to excellence. We 
listen to our clients to find out what they truly need. We always keep you up-to-date with information 
about your sale or purchase. We handle all of the details, from consultation to closing.

If you are looking to buy or sell in the Greenbrier Valley, put your trust in a company that has the 
experience and commitment to ensure that you reach your goals.

Broker/Owner
Liz Wickline OFFER FOR SALE 

FOR 
THE FIRST TIME! OFFER FOR $865,000

This is a one of a kind property offering 15+ acres of 
prime land, the main house was run successfully for 
years as a B&B Inn.

PRIME LOCATION! 

COMMERCIAL/RESIDENTIAL ZONE!

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  
www.LostWorldCaverns.com

OPEN DAiLy:
New years Day – March 1st 10 – 4 Sat & Sun only
March 1st – Mem. Day Weekend 10 - 5
Mem. Day Weekend – Labor Day 9 – 7
Labor Day – Thanksgiving 9 – 5
Thanksgiving – New years Day 10 – 4

Closed : Thanksgiving Day & Christmas Day

Enter a world of natural beauty

Lost World 
Caverns

LOST WOrLD CAVErNS  

QuiCk FACTS
•  Length:  11/4 miles  (2 km)
•  Depth:  235 feet  (72 m)
•  Temperature:  52° F  (11° C)
•  Main show cave:   

1000 x 300’  (305 x 91 m), 
ceiling height 120’  (36.5 m)

•  Stalagmites:  up to 80’  
(24 m) tall 

EXPLORE Lost World Caverns

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  
www.LostWorldCaverns.com

LLOST WORLOST WORLDD
CAVERNSCAVERNS

LLOST WORLOST WORLDD
CAVERNSCAVERNS

LOST WORLD
CAVERNS

WEST VIRGINIA’S

NATURAL HISTORY

MUSEUM
AND GIFT SHOP

The Lost World Caverns Visitor Center and Natural History Museum 

is open daily and includes a 3,500 sq. ft. gift shop featuring geodes, minerals, 

t-shirts and unique gifts. The museum features the largest collection of 

dinosaur fossils and replicas in West Virginia. Our visitor center accommodates 

large groups and includes bus and RV parking. A picnic area is also available.

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677 www.LostWorldCav-

erns.comOPEN DAiLy:

New years Day – March 1st 10 – 4 Sat & Sun only

March 1st – Mem. Day Weekend 10 - 5

Mem. Day Weekend – Labor Day  9 – 7

Labor Day – Thanksgiving 9 – 5

Thanksgiving – New years Day 10 – 4

Closed : Thanksgiving Day & Christmas Day

From I-64 Exit 169

Take 219 South into Lewisburg

Turn Right on Arbuckle Ln.

Turn Right on Court St.

Court St. becomes Fairview Rd.

Drive 1.5 miles to sign

Turn Left on Lost World Road

Arrive at Lost World Caverns

Enter a world of natural beauty below the scenic 

Greenbrier Valley. Descend 120 feet below the Earth’s surface into 

a vast wonderland of stalactites and stalagmites. Lost World 

Caverns is a truly magical place for both young and old. We 

offer self-guided tours so you can take your time to explore the 

cavern at your own pace. It will take you approximately an hour to 

complete your tour. A guide sheet is provided to tell you about the 

many different formations that make up this half mile journey. Just 

remember to stay on the trail. No matter what the temperature on 

the outside, the cave always remains a constant 52 degrees. A light 

jacket and good walking shoes are recommended.

You’ll see formations such as The Snowy Chandelier, a 30 ton 

compound stalactite presumed to be one of the nation’s largest. The 

Bridal Veil, a beautiful column of sparkling white calcite. The War 

Club, a 28 foot stalagmite made famous in 1971, on which Bob Addis 

set a Guinness World Record for stalagmite sitting. These are but a 

few of the formations you’ll see when you visit Lost World Caverns. 

Photography is allowed so bring your 

camera and take home more than just 

a memory. 

You can browse through our natural 

history museum and learn about the 

Tyrannosaurus Rex, Triceratops and the 

prehistoric cave bear whose remains 

were discovered in 1967 within  

the cavern.

We also offer gemstone mining, where 

you will enjoy the thrill of finding a 

variety of semi-precious gemstone, 

arrowheads, minerals, or ancient fossils the old fashioned way by 

using a screen in an authentic water sluice that are yours to keep.  

We have a large picnic area, so bring your lunch and enjoy the 

peaceful country view.

LOST WOrLD CAVErNS  

QuiCk FACTS

•   Length:  11/4 miles  (2 km)

•   Depth:  235 feet  (72 m)

•   Temperature:  52° F  (11° C)

•   Main show cave:   

1000 x 300’  (305 x 91 m), 

ceiling height 120’  (36.5 m)

•   Stalagmites:  up to 80’  

(24 m) tall 

EXPLORE Lost World Caverns

866-228-3778 or 304-645-6677  

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

Wild Cave
Tours!

EXPLORE! o

Take time to 
explore at your 

own pace. It takes 
about an hour to 

complete your tour. 
No matter what 

the temperature is 
outside, the cave 
always remains a 

constant 52. A light 
jacket and good 

walking shoes are
recommended.

Our 3,500 sq. ft.
Gift Shop features 

geodes, minerals, t-shirts
 and unique gifts.

Our visitor center and
scenic picnic area 
accommodates
large groups.

Open Daily
304-645-6677

www.LostWorldCaverns.com

Lost World Caverns offers 
self-guided tours.

Looking for extreme 
adventure? Call ahead 
and schedule a Wild Cave 
Tour! Our expert guides 
will lead you on a 4 
hour trip through 
undeveloped parts of 
our cavern. No special 
equipment necessary, 
just your own clothes 
and boots. Explorers 10 
and older are welcome.

Mountain Quest Inn and Retreat Center
(Located in Frost on Route 92)

www.mountainquestinn.com |  304-799-7267

There’s freedom in the air!

COVID Careful

Find New Summertime TraditionFind New Summertime Tradition

In Summersville,WVIn Summersville,WV
Centrally located in the mountains of West 
Virginia, Summersville offers endless 
opportunities for fun-filled days enjoying beauty, 
adventure, history and relaxation.  The city is the 
home of the state’s largest lake, Summersville 
Lake, which is a beautiful clear water lake 
stretching over 60 miles of shoreline and 2800 
acres of water.  Water temperatures are warm 
and visibility is 20-45 feet.  Come on over... it is 
almost heaven!

Start planning your adventure
www.summersvillecvb.com 
304.872.3722
Pictured> Long Point Overlook, Summersville Lake

Camp . Swim . Climb . Kayak . Raft

Celebrate Appalachian Culture and join us for the culinary 
event of the 82nd Annual Feast of the Ramson. 
Location: Richwood, Saturday, May 15, 2021
To pre-purchase contact the Richwood Chamber at 
304.846.6790 or email rwdchamber@frontier.com

Let CRW Take You Where You Need to Go

Daily flights on American, United, 
Delta, and Spirit Airlines

For more information visit yeagerairport.com 
or follow us on Facebook, Twitter or Instagram

100 Airport Road - Suite 175 • Charleston, WV 25311
(304) 344-8033

HEADLINER: Philadelphia based band,  STEAL YOUR PEACH
LOCAL FAVORITES: Chad Nickell & The Loose Change
FOOD VENDOR: Lex Mex Tacos
BREWS: Devil’s Backbone, Blue Mountain Brewery, Basic City, and Bold Rock Cider 
VENDORS: Various Artists and Tie Dye vendors on-site. 
WHERE: The Farm at Glen Haven, Clifton Forge, VA
WHEN: Friday, July 16th
GATES: Open at 6pm. All ages, 12 & under- FREE!
TICKETS: $25 - Buy in advance! Visit: TheFarmatGlenHaven.Com or Eventbrite

Join us on The Farm for a 4:20 vibed power show under the stars with Grateful Dead and Allman 
Brothers mashup, "Steal Your Peach!" Bring a blanket, or a lawn chair and kick back in the fresh air 

where you can socially distance and enjoy the show. We missed live music too,
 and we can't wait to jam out with you this July!

Tickets available online, all ages show. 
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BEST OF THE VIRGINIAS

THE New River Gorge NATIONAL PARK

America’s 
Newest 
Oldest

MAY 2021

  VOL 1  ISSUE 1  MAY 2021

Play

PREMIER
ISSUE

1,000

Ground

COLLECTORS EDITION

WIN

Reliving The Storied 
History Of The Virginias

Why The Greenbrier 
Valley Is The Music 
Industry’s Best Kept

ENDURANCE
Alleghany highlands TRIATHLON

TRANQUILITYmeetsmeets

CASH & PRIZES 
 DETAILS INSIDE

The Battle Of Lewisburg

$

SECRET

7 23314 78333 8

DAYTRIPPER MAGAZINE

6256
2093
2174
7053
3103
6723
1548
8679
923
5162
8069
9511
4128
9199
8614
791
6340
8777
6647
6821

8262
5652
5906
9222
3602
1084
5514
9862
1818
1333
1100
1563
7641
1853
1982
698
1007
1799
1179
1279

9446
6933
5722
3025
823
95
891
7992
4296
6588
4149
613
3302
2313
4441
2448
2628
8994
9065
3521

8768
5033
4229
39
1714
5784
3064
5034
5170
2187
2507
2952
3564
635
7554
1506
5831
1917
6073
8736

746
5273
1
328
5884
8371
7370
3358
6130
2527
7241
8463
3457
695
2172
160
2063
5126
7068
2424

Grand Prize 
$400.00

Second Prize
2 Tickets to Durbin Rocket 

on Cass Scenic Railroad

From the

Family!
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