
A STAR OVER LAKE .WACCAMAW 

by 

Louis D. Mitchell 

Geo1,ge Hosea Moore first saw the memorable star in the twilight 

of a clear autumn evening. As the earliest planetj.lmped into that North 

Carolina sky, an answering gleam was a bright red across the lake. It 

almosT appeared to be a star. Later on in the evening--Mr. Moore was 

encha�ted by the picture so much so that he stood there entranced-

myriads of other, whiter lights in a moonless sky competed for glory. 

They were all athrob in the great conclave of a vaulted heavens. In 

spite of the celestial beauty, there was something impressive, something 

very attractive to the young man's eye--something fascinating about the 

solitary earthly star across the lake. It was changeless, motionless, 

and ever red against the frivolous alterations of the heavens. Mr. 

Moore never tired of looking at it. In fact, it was the spell this 

particular night that broke the tendency to look upward on especially 

starry nights. 

A few days passed, but every evening Mr. Moore would find himself 

again down at the edge of the lake at dusk. It is one of those mysterious 

1 


































































































	2014-022_002
	2014-022_003

