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“The schools were three in number; churches abounded.   From memory 
alone I can identify seven and everybody I knew went to church. (The only 
exception were people we thought of as the toughs-poolroom sharks, we 
called them.)  Social life was centered around the churches.  Church picnics, 
usually held on the riverbank, were an opportunity to gorge on fried chicken, 
potato salad, and apple pie.  The men pitched horseshoes, the women knitted 
and talked, the youngsters fished, and everyone recovered from the meal.” 


