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An anecdote, as defined by William Morris, editor of The American
Heritage Dictionary of the English Language, is a short account of some
interesting or humorous incident. Evergreen has been blessed with many
anecdotes to document.
The Anecdotes Page will contain anecdotes on any event or
incident which occurred in Evergreen or to Pelicans while in or away from
Evergreen. This is an excellent opportunity to take a few minutes and
document an incident which should be of interest to viewers. There are no
stipulations on length of an anecdote. Please email your anecdotes to
Ed@EvergreenLa.org.
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Cottonport Egg-Knocking: A Fifty Year Tradition
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Egg knocking in Cottonport is a fifty year tradition and is attended by
hundreds of people from all over the state.
Long-time egg knockers Pappy Juneau, John Jeansonne and Jack Roy
explain that the town’s tradition of “knocking” eggs at Easter-time began
about fifty years ago at a Cottonport Bar where hundreds of people watched
as contestants vied to see who had the “champion” eggs.
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They explain how these serious egg knockers go through several hundred
dozens of eggs during the season in their search for “champion” eggs.
Updates
Testing is done by knocking the eggs on your teeth for hardness, until you
narrow the eggs down to “about five dozen good eggs.” It started out betting
Anecdotes
Where Are They a beer on the strongest egg then it changed to cash. Not only the participants
bet, but the on lookers bet also. The bets are sometimes as small as $1 on an
Now?
egg and as large as $100 over one week-end.
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The search for the championship egg starts in February, going through 500600 dozens eggs to decide on the five or six dozen “champion” eggs.
Eggs get harder and harder to find with fewer people willing to raise
chickens theses days because, the cost to raise chickens is more than what
they get out of it. Better eggs are produced by chickens that are allowed to
roam at will, as opposed to those kept in cages and fed daily.
Egg knockers explain that chickens who are fed daily lay eggs more
frequently than the chickens who are left to roam about feeding themselves.
“They don’t lay that often, so more shell can build up on the egg.”
Although both guinea and chicken eggs are used for knocking, guinea eggs
are usually preferred by novices to the sport, because “nobody can really test
them.”
Egg knockers explained that since the guinea eggs can’t be tested, novice eggknockers can better compete with the more experienced egg-knocker.
Easter egg-knocking activities usually begin on the Friday before Easter,
winding down Sunday morning in an “official” contest, where cash prizes are
awarded for the winning eggs.
Juneau went on to Alexandria where he was on the Bill Day radio show with
his championship egg where he competed with other “champion eggs” and
ended up winning. He was the Grand Champion Egg-Knocker that year.

Submitted by Sharon Lemoine Juneau sharonl@kricket.net March 25, 2009 as
part of her efforts to promote “Knockin’ on the Bayou” Easter Festival
which is posted on the News Page.
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Peggy Brouillette – Wake and Funeral by Debbie Riche’ Molan
Published March 26, 2009

Many of us from the hospital attended the wake and funeral for our dear
friend, Peggy. Barring none, it was the most beautiful, well-planned (I know she
planned every detail) and heart-warming good-bye I have ever attended. The
wake was held at the CYO next to the church. I don't know if that was planned
due to space or for sentimental reasons.
Friends and relatives from far and wide were there - many people I had not seen in
many years. Many stories circulated about Peggy, some very touching and some
very funny. Dale, Beau and Doty were radiant and so very gracious.
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Following the recitation of the rosary and a brief "homily" by Dr. Lemoine,
Peggy's
Anecdotes
long-time friend, we moved to the church for Holy Mass. The choir Peggy and
Where Are They Dale sang in for years at St. Mary's and an all men's parish choir that Dale belongs
to sang and the rafters shook and then became still as the music and words
Now?
became like a whisper. I have chills thinking about it.
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Father Raj, St. Mary's priest for the past 7 years, offered beautiful words about
Peggy and his association with her; the only priest I have ever heard refer to a
deceased lay person as "holistic". He said that we knew her in one aspect of her
life, but he knew her from the spritual aspect. He called her a "holy woman".
Wow! And to think she was MY friend! Isn't that awesome.
When the priest had blessed the body and casket and prepared for departure from
the church, the choir sang "What a Wonderful World". As Father Raj turned to
lead the
procession out of the church, he was crying.
Then as we all walked out and the body was placed in the hearse, we stood and
watched as the hearse drove away to take this precious body to the crematoriam.
The cremains will be returned for burial in the mauseleom. Those of us who rode
together, drove by her house before we left Cottonport to go back to work, so we
could say a final good-by and enjoy another look at her beautiful yard that she so
loved and worked so diligently in.
I only hope that at least one time in my most recent friendship with Peggy (over
the past 10 years) that I was as good a friend to her as she was to me. I hope I
made her laugh as she has made me laugh, I hope I hugged her as tightly when she
was troubled as she hugged me when I was troubled, I hope I gave comfort when
she needed it as she gave me comfort when I needed comfort, I hope I was always
honest and sincere with her as she was always honest and sincere with me, I hope
I can become a holy woman as she was a holy woman, and I hope I can be with
her at the end of my journey on this earth.
I thank God for his gift of Peggy to me. And Pegoo, if you can read this, please
have a dance or two with my daddy and tell him I love him!
Pelican Footnote: Debbie Riche’ Molan (Mrs. Jim) is a 1964 EES graduate and a
1968 CHS graduate. Her Memories letters make for enjoyable reading. Debbie
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Hot Bed by Bert St. Romain
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Published March 14, 2009

I wanted to tell you that I was saddened to learn from your website that Bennie B.
Albritton had passed away. We were roommates while we were at SLI. Bennie B
was a Junior and I was a Freshman in the fall of '46. We shared a room on General
Mouton Street, two blocks from the main entrance to SLI. We rented a room in the
residence of Bruce and Mae Broussard.
The Broussards were a young, warm and loving couple who could not do enough
for us. They were like family. Now I must spend a little time and relay an incident
that almost caused the Broussard's house to burn down. "Miss Mae" had just
made white lace curtains for our only window in the room. They were beautiful.
One night in November, the weather turned cold. I was cold about midnight and
got up to light the space heater that was installed in front and below the window.
The lace curtains hung to the floor behind the heater. Although I was cold, my
roommate (an ex-Marine) was very warm.
Bennie B got up later to open the window about 1 inch. In about 2 minutes, a gust
of wind blew those beautiful lace curtains over the heater and the room lit up.
Bennie B jumped up, pulled the flaming curtains down, rod and all, covered the
flaming curtains with a blanket, opened the window and threw the whole flaming
bundle out of the window into the side yard. Our gracious landlords got up, made
coffee and cooked a real Cajun breakfast. Bruce said, "Mae, I told you that was a
stupid idea to hang curtains over a heater." Mae replied, "I never liked them
because they were made for a girl's room and not for men."
I didn't think that the incident was funny as I blamed myself for lighting the
heater. The Broussard's were blessed with a good humor that only Cajuns can
appreciate. The next night Bruce cooked a wild duck Cajun gumbo and from that
time on our bedroom was referred to as the "hot bed".
I thought that this incident may interest Bennie B's family and others who enjoyed
his big smile.
Warmest regards,
Bert
Pelican Footnote: Joseph “Bert” St. Romain was a member of the EHS Class of 1946.

Home

Community

Churches

News

Education

Reunions

http://evergreenla.org/Anecdotes/HotBed.htm[9/23/2020 3:43:41 PM]

Photos

Memories

Memorials

Donors

Sponsors

Subscribe

Contact Us

Evergreen LA Anecdotes

Bill Albritton
by

About Evergreen

Erik Braum
Main Street
Community

Published January 16, 2009

Churches

Everybody knew him

News
Education
Reunions
Photo Gallery
Memories
Memorials

As a man of truth and good
If he found you "in a bind"
He'd help you if he could
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Honesty – hard work pays
A man of times now past
Called "The good old days"
He could not be beat
In not too many ways
That was Bill Albritton
He could tell 'bout livin'
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Like not too many can
He'd see just who you are
If you're "a fake" – "a man"
He lived a very simple life
That always was his plan
That was Bill Albritton
You wouldn't try to fool
Or trick this gentle man
You couldn't sell him short
Or even think you can
He'd see right through
A no good cheater's plan
That was Bill Albritton
Folks in Evergreen say
Fishin' was his yearnin'
You'd often find him in his boat
Reel in hand a turnin"
His desire to "wet a hook"
Just kept on a burnin'
That was Bill Albritton
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When it came to catchin' fish
He just could not be beat
White perch – bass or bream
To watch him was a treat
He'd catch so many fish
He'd share with friends to eat
That was Bill Albritton
He had a way of livin'
A heart as good as gold
He loved his kids and Ruth
A tender soul I'm told
And one thing is for sure
He'd not be bought or sold
That was Bill Albritton
Every time you'd meet him
You'd know he made your day
You'd feel it deep within your soul
He'd make you feel that way
And when he had to leave
You'd wish that he could stay
http://evergreenla.org/Anecdotes/BillAlbritton.htm[9/23/2020 3:44:42 PM]
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That was Bill Albritton
Men that add a spark to life
Are very seldom found
He had – as the saying goes
"Both feet on the ground"
This world is just a better place
Because Bill was around
That was Bill Albritton
Yep – That was Bill Albritton

10/14/26 - 1/13/09

Dedicated to Bill Albritton
by
Erik B. Nelson
www.erikbraum.com
Pelican Footnote: Erik B. Nelson, a close friend of Ed Dugas, became a regular visitor to Evergreen and,
thus, a good friend of Bill and his family. In addition to writing the poem upon learning of Bill’s passing, he
also read it at the funeral service of Jan. 15, 2008.
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THE GUM TREE by Maurine Bordelon LaCour
Published January 4, 2009

                             

The year was 1974. My father and mother, Lannie and Ollie Bordelon,
decided to sell their home and farm in Bayou Rouge and move to Baton
Rouge. My two sisters, Carol and Mona and my brother, Yam, lived in the
area so it was an easy choice. As family was of utmost importance to my
parents, being near their grandchildren was a driving force in their
decision. My husband, Percy, and I lived in New Orleans but were also
considering a relocation to Baton Rouge. My sister, Joyce, and her
husband, Nels, lived in Seattle, Washington.
My parents settled in an area called Glen Oaks which was a nice
subdivision situated in the suburbs and on the northeast side of
downtown Baton Rouge. The tree lined streets and neat homes with
meticulous manicured lawns showed extreme pride of ownership. This
was going to be their new home. The house was situated on a large
corner lot with plenty of parking for the steady stream of visitors that
certainly would come. Daddy obtained his license and opened up a small
television repair shop. Mama started a garden almost immediately, this
time substituting flowers and trees for the vegetable patch she always
had. A neighbor gave Mama a small tree and she planted it, later finding
out it was just a gum tree. However, Mama found beauty in everything so
she watered the tree and allowed it to grow.
One day in early spring, she was sitting on their oversized patio, swinging
her grandson, Casey. He looked up with inquisitive eyes and asked" Maw
Maw, What kind of tree is that?” “Well, Casey, it is a gum tree” she gently
replied. Casey retorted “But, Maw Maw, then why doesn't it have gum on
it.?” Mama, trying hard to smother a laugh that was welling up in her
belly, explained "Casey, it just has not bloomed yet." Satisfied with her
explanation, Casey slid off her lap and scurried off to play. That
information was quickly catalogued in Mama’s witted mind to be used at a
later date.
Several weeks passed and Mama received a call that the grandchildren
were coming for a visit. She was prepared. Mama rushed into the guest
bedroom and reached into the top dresser drawer where she had secretly
hid her stash. Her right thumb nail quickly sliced open the cellophane
wrapper on the cartons of Juicy Fruit and Double Mint gum. She slipped
the single packages of gum into the bulging pockets of her housecoat, got
a step stool and a roll of crinkle ribbon, and then went outside to perform
her task. Slowly, and with the precision of an artist getting ready to paint a
masterpiece, she hung every package of gum. She carefully tied each of
them with a neat little bow so they covered the entire tree until it appeared
like nature's work at it's finest.
When the grandkids arrived, Mama, with a sheepish grin on her face, told
them" I have a surprise for you all, come and see. The tree has bloomed"
As they followed Mama outside, the grandchildren pushed each other to
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gain the most prominent view. Their eyes wide with amazement and in
whispered unison, they exclaimed "It did bloom". Mama slipped back into
the house with a satisfied smile on her face, leaving the grandchildren
squealing in glee and picking the fruit of the gum tree.
As the years slowly passed, the good times spent at Dad and Mom’s
home on Silverleaf Drive was quickly coming to an end. They began to
fear for their safety as nighttime brought disturbances and the sound of
police sirens became commonplace. It caused sleepless nights for our
parents; their peaceful existence was no longer. Real estate signs were
popping up everywhere. Different companies displayed signs with eye
catching logos and bright designs aimed at attracting the attention of
each and every passerby. Driving down the street, one would see a
multitude of different colors swaying in the breeze, like fairies dancing on
the tidy lawns. Call me, call me, they seemed to say.
As a family, my brother, sisters and I united to help them sell their house
and build another home where our aging parents would be able to spend
their sunset years in peace and tranquility. The saddest part of Daddy
and Mama moving was that it would be the end of the tree. The GUM
TREE would bear no more…....
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I REMEMBER THE GREATEST WOMAN THAT NEVER WAS  
Published November 10, 2008

Ollie Marie Barbin Bordelon was the most memorable woman
that never was.
Ollie never was voted Woman of the Year.
Ollie never was a novelist that topped the bestseller list.
Ollie never was involved in fighting for equal rights for women.
Ollie never was elected president of the PTA.
Ollie Bordelon will be remembered not for all the things she
never was…..
Instead, she will be remembered for the impact she left on
those around her; for all the things that as a person she was…..
My name is Maurine. I am Ollie Bordelon's daughter.
When I remember Mama, I think of these things:

Pelicans Websites

I can remember Mama standing outside in the back yard with a
hundred chickens flocking at her feet. Mama would have her
apron folded up ever so slightly to hold the corn to feed the
hungry chickens. Her eyes were rapidly scanning the flock so she could select the plumpest one for our
Sunday dinner.
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I can remember Mama going to the large garden planted twenty feet from the side entrance of our kitchen
door. There in neat little rows were tomatoes, cucumbers, bell peppers, squash, eggplants and butter beans.
Three fig trees lined the north side of the ample garden. Every morning Mama would get up at dawn and go
into the garden to pick vegetables for that day's meal.

Unforgettable
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I can remember Mama bending over a hot stove with large kettles of boiling vegetables or fig preserves,
perspiration pouring down her face. Jar after jar was filled with precision. After the lids sealed, each was
wiped and placed on the top of the cabinets, row after row, 72, 73, and 74. She would unselfishly prepare the
preserves to give to neighbors, friends and family. Mama not only gave from her abundance, she gave from
her needs. She was the “helping hand” for everyone, with a smile on her face, never complaining.
I can remember Mama working in the fields with her children right by her side, hoeing cotton or sweet
potatoes. Noon was always our big meal of the day so Mama would prepare a full meal with rice and gravy,
usually smothered chicken or round steak. Leaving the fields about 10:30 to go in and fix dinner for any hired
hands and ourselves. After our meal, everyone would rest for the afternoon's work, however, Mama would
spend her time mopping the kitchen floor or doing some other needed household chore.
I can remember Mama standing over the Speed Queen wringer type washer, lifting the wet heavy Levi blue
jeans that we all wore to work in the cotton fields. I was a constant companion of my Mama, always by her
side, holding those jeans, as she would pass them through the rollers. They would fall into the rinse water,
which was prepared in a galvanized #2 tub filled with well water tinted with Mrs. Smith's bluing. In the heat of
summer and the cold of winter, I spent hours in that outside washroom just listening, learning, and developing
into the person I was to become. My character was being molded by a kind and caring mother.
Images like these are what form an indelible mark in your life to make you the person you are to become.
You learn love, compassion, understanding and family unity. The first of these is love. Love begins the day
you are born. When you are Ollie Bordelon's daughter you know that you are loved. She does not tell you a
dozen times a day but you know it by the way she says your name. You know it by the way she strokes your
hair as you sit at her feet. You know it by the way she softly hugs you when you kiss her goodnight. You
know it by the twinkle in her eyes when she looks at you as you pass by her chair. You know...The seed is
planted and you learn how to love.
Love develops compassion. Without love there is no compassion. You have to feel with your heart.
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Compassion is so many things. Compassion is feeling a tear well up in your eyes when you see a small child
reach down and pick up a whimpering puppy. Compassion is when you feel another person's hurt more than
they do. Compassion is making a personal sacrifice to better the life of a friend. Compassion is taking time to
go to funerals and weddings and baby showers even when you don't feel like it. Compassion is taking a
Sunday afternoon to visit am old person in a nursing home. Compassion is cooking a hot meal to bring to a
family during a crisis. Compassion is this and so much more.
Next, understanding and respect is the core of what makes relationships work. It is very difficult to form a
solid relationship with another person without total commitment to nurture, to build trust and dignity, and to
honor that individual. Two different personalities trying to meld together require the comprehension that it
must be a give-give situation and that you value that person for who they are. Never judging but
understanding that it is not if you are right or wrong but how a person feels that count. You must be nonconfrontational and learn to express your feelings in a communicative manner.
Finally, we must analyze family ties, which are so important. People slip slowly through our lives like
shadows in the night, disappearing with the dawn of a new day as we form vague remembrances. Then as
years go by, we begin to form friendships with new acquaintances, and life goes on. However, family ties
bind us together to form an inseparable bond that can never be broken. That linkage is what we pass on to
our children and our children's children. As each generation passes, our heritage grows stronger, like a chain
that is lengthening with each new addition. Ollie was the strongest link to ever be added. She was.……...
Maurine Bordelon LaCour 11/10/08
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“GIMME A MOON PIE”
Published October 10, 2008

        By Maurine Bordelon LaCour
  The year was 1940, Lannie and Ollie Bordelon along with their four children, Joyce
(13), Philip (7), Carol, (2) and myself, Maurine (10), settled in the rural community of
Bayou Rouge. It was halfway between Evergreen and Goudeau. My parents operated
a small grocery store which proved to be a temptation for children that loved sweets.
Therefore, a fast and firm rule was set, only one treat a day. On school days, we were
given a nickel to spend at school recess. One autumn morning Yam, Philip’s
nickname, not having his nickel yet, frantically started searching for Daddy. Mr.
Mayhall, the school bus driver, was coming down the road, blowing the horn of his
bus. He always greeted us each morning with a frown on his face. He said the
Bordelon kids were the only pupils that came out of their house one at a time. Mr.
Mayhall was always waiting for us. Consequently, he started blowing his horn as
soon as he picked up Everett Hayes, which was a quarter of a mile from our home.
Evergreen High School was five miles away therefore, our parents, like many parents
in the community, did not bring their children to school if they missed the bus. It was
the bus driver’s duty to make sure the kids got to school since so many days were
missed during the harvest season. Not finding Daddy, Yam decided to get his own
nickel and ran to open the cash register in the store. Daddy had not opened the till
for the day. Panicking, Yam ran back to the house and to the bedroom. He could
hear the bus horn in the distance. Hurry….Hurry.. Quickly he rolled back the heavy
moss mattress just enough to reveal Daddy's overstuffed wallet which held all the
receipts from the previous day. Yam grabbed a bill from the wallet. He shoved it in
his pocket, allowing the mattress to fall back into place and ran to catch the bus to
go to school.
Evergreen High School. Our school was situated in the middle of town on several
acres on land. At recess, the principal, Mr. A. J. Smith,   allowed the entire school to
go into town to buy treats from the 3 small grocery stores which lined the north/west
side of the street. There was no red light in town. An occasional car would putter
down the main street so the high school students took responsibility for the younger
kids to ensure they would cross the street safely. That day as the recess bell rang,
Yam joined the other first and second graders as the group of students went into
town. Upon entering the store, Yam went to the counter, selected his bar of candy
and handed Mr. Robert the $5.00 bill he clutched in his tiny hand. Yam hungrily
grabbed his candy and started to walk out of the store. Suddenly, Mr. Robert's voice
boomed in the background "Wait a minute, son, here is your change." Yam’s mouth
dropped open when Mr. Robert handed him four bills and a handful of quarters and
nickels. All he knew to do was to accept it.
As Yam made his way back to the school grounds, he thought aloud "Oh, my God!
What am I going to do with all this money? I can't bring it home, Daddy will find out I
took it." The only solution his little mind could conceive was just to give it away.
Therefore, our young millionaire hurriedly and generously started handing out bills to
all his friends. Now he is down to just coins. Earl Juneau, who was a friend and
neighbor, graciously accepted 25 cents, the last of the newfound wealth, and quickly
returned to the store to make his purchase.
As Earl entered Mr. Ford’s store, the first thing to capture his attention was this
enormous plastic container of "MOON PIES". They were a flat cookie about the size
of a small saucer, very plain but pungently fragrant with spices of cinnamon and
nutmeg. The sides of the cookie were scalloped and resembled a large smiling face,
like the man in the moon, hence called moon pies. A sign draped over the top of the
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container showed the price of two for a penny. His choice was made. Earl proudly
ordered the whole amount of his share of the money for moon pies. He laid his shiny
quarter on the linoleum counter. To his utter amazement, Mr. Ford filled a huge
brown paper sack with 50 moon cookies. Earl could not believe how much he got for
his single coin. As Earl left the store, all the children seeing the abundance, started
to beg Earl for a moon pie. “Moon, Moon, Gimme a Moon Pie". Earl doled out a few
cookies, but his little mind quickly calculated the crowd was growing and his cookies
were dwindling fast, so he started shaking his head “no”. For once in his life he was
going to have enough .The more they chanted “Gimme a moon pie, gimme a moon
pie” the more Earl clutched his horde of cookies. It so impacted the kids that from
that day forward Earl Juneau was known as “Moon” and still carries that name today
even though this happened in 1947.
One of the other benefactors, Gene Bordelon, came from a large family of sixteen
kids. With his dollar bill, he decided he should use it to pay his monthly lunch charge
of eighty-five cents instead of squandering it away on frivolous treats. The teachers
were responsible for collecting these monies on the first day of the month. He went
to Mrs. Haydel and insisted on paying his lunch. Mrs. Haydel was a very stern second
grade teacher and immediately became suspicious. Times were hard, and most
families found it difficult to pay once a month and lunch monies were not due yet.
Upon repeated questioning, Gene finally admitted that Yam had given him the
money. Mrs. Haydell called Mr. Smith, our principal, and the investigation began. The
whole school was buzzing with excitement. Now to find out how much money was
doled out. OOPS! Yam, you been caught. A quick call to our home revealed that our
parents had no knowledge of Yam's little escapade. The money was quickly retrieved
by the principal, at least all of it except for fifty cents, which included twenty-five
cents worth of those delicious moon pies that Earl Juneau took home, Yam’s nickel
candy and four others that no one ever confessed to.
The moral of the story: If ever you get your hands caught in the cookie jar, make sure
you pull out a Moon Pie.
Today October 6,2008 my sisters, Joyce Bordelon Nelson, Carol Bordelon Cashio,
Mona Jean Bordelon Gaspard, our brother, Philip Ray Bordelon and myself, Maurine
Bordelon LaCour can sit for hours recounting these stories, laughing until we cry,
remembering our lives when we attended the school we loved so much,
Our Evergreen High School.
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Smoking Seagull on the Galveston Ferry by Ed Dugas
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While Galveston was being devasted by Ike this weekend, it reminded me
of better times on that beach.
As was the custom at Evergreen High School during the mid-late 1950s,
the Junior class raised funds to take the Juniors and Seniors on the
annual "Junior/Senior Trip." In my Junior year, Galveston was selected
for the late Spring 1957 trip. In those days, a ferry was used to reach
Galveston when traveling from the East.
While riding on the ferry, several of us were chatting outside the bus
with Mr. Elmer "Boulette" Riche', popular school bus driver and the driver
for this trip. There was excitement in that area of the ferry,
as several members of the EHS party were taking small pieces of bread
and tossing them in the air to feed the seagulls who hovered above the
ferry.
After obsErving the seagull feeding frenzy for some time, Boulette said,
"watch this" and flicked his lit cigarette in the air above the EHS students
who were feeding the seagulls. Needless to say the seagull
who snatched the cigarette in his beak was surprised to learn what he
thought was a piece of bread was a lit cigarette and his reaction was
equally surprising to the students below.
Pelican Footnote:  In 1958, the EHS juniors selected Gulf Hills Dude
Ranch in Ocean Springs, Ms for the Junior/Senior Trip.
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Hiding in Coat Rack Strategy by Billy Wright Hilleren
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I think you might appreciate my main memory of Mr. Smith. "Mrs. Wright", the name we
had to call Mother at school, put me outside of the classroom standing in the hall when I
misbehaved on this particular occasion in first grade. When I heard Mr. Smith coming down
the hall, I hid behind the coats hanging on the rack, thinking I could not be seen because I
could not see him. Of course, my legs were fully visible. He stopped right in front of me,
called me out from behind the coats, and asked why I was in the hall. When I told him, he
told me to go with him to his office. There in full sight on the wall was the paddle with all the
nails in it that we had heard he used on the boys. I was petrified. He sat me in the chair by
his desk and talked to me about improving my behavior. When I managed to speak, I
agreed to behave. He then gave me a sucker and told me to go back and ask Mrs. Wright if
I could return to her class. As I recall, that was the only time I was ever in Mr. Smith's office
and the last time I was punished by having to stand in the hall. Those were the good old
days!  
Pelican Footnote: Billy is the daughter of Barbara Wright (Mrs. Porter), who taught first
grade for 29 years at EHS/EES. Billy (Mrs. David) was a 1962 graduate of EES and a 1966
graduate of Bunkie High School. Practicing attorneys, she and David's law office is located
at Oakwold Plantation in Evergreen.
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Remembering Hurricane Audrey by Dr. John L. Smith
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Yes, I clearly remember Audrey, part of our roof came up and my father had to
get out in the storm and nail it down. I remember the tiles flying off the church
roof and watched Clay Wright's equipment shed blown down. We stayed in the
house the entire time. One could walk outdoors, except for the danger from flying
debris. We had no electricity for about three or four days, lots of trees down.
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We were lucky in Avoyelles compared to the lower parishes as you well know.
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Damages From Hurricane Audrey & Courageous Repair Job by Ed Dugas
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Late in the afternoon the day Hurricane Audrey hit the Bunkie/Evergreen
area, my two brother in laws, Bill Albritton and John Francois, and I went
to my home in Evergreen to repair the roof on our home. We left Bunkie in
a hard rain and with the wind blowing and gusting. On the way to
Evergreen, I did not see one utility pole on the side Hwy. 29 which was still
standing - each had been broken at different heights, but all the tops were
on the ground.
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When we got to my home, my mother was frightened and distraught over
the activities surrounding the hurricane. The corner of the roof in the
Subscribe
direction of my grandmother's home had been peeled back about half way
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the lower sheets of tin and rain was pouring into the back bedroom. I don't
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know how Bill and John completed the job without falling from the roof, but
Where Are They they straightened out the sheets of tin while on the roof, and nailed them
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back in place.
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My mother continued to thank them for weeks on end about their
courageous job of repairing the roof during such adverse and dangerous
conditions.
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Hot Time at the Bunkie Dairy Queen During Hurricane Audrey by Ed
Dugas
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When Hurricane Audrey hit Avoyelles, I had just finished my junior year of
high school and had a summer job at the Bunkie Dairy Queen. It was
owned by Dr. Guiffre' of Cottonport and managed by Clarence
Blanchard. Clarence hired me to pick up trash and told me he would later
work me in as a Dairy Queen soda jerk if I was a good worker. Several
people quit on my first day of work, so I was got promoted pretty fast (I
guess he figured if I did a good job with the trash, I could be taught how
to serve ice cream). I would phone Ruth and Jerry after each work shift
and tell them I was going to work another shift...they were in disbelief. I
had showed up to pick up trash around 6:30 for a 7:30 job and ended up
closing the place at 11:00. Clarence thought it was a pretty good first day
and I was a very happy camper when I left around midnight.
I worked the morning, afternoon, and night shifts that first day and really
enjoyed it. Shortly after my job at the Dairy Queen started, Hurricane
Audrey hit the Bunkie/Evergreen area while I was at work. Clarence came
by and told us that once power was lost we should get rid of everything
which needed refrigeration. We had a ball. I told my two outside cleanup boys to go tell their families and friends to "come on down" and let us
serve them. Although the weather was terrible, many people took us up
on the opportunity. Large dishes with mixtures of cherry, strawberry,
chocolate, pineapple, dressings, etc., were served up. While all this was
going on, Audrey got closer and about 7-8 people remained when things
got too bad for anyone to leave. After a while, our young helpers and
their friends needed the bathroom.  However, shortly before this
occurred, a fellow worker from Bunkie told me that the bathroom door
was locked and showed me where the key was hidden.
This anecdote gives credence to the saying, "You are only going to have
as much fun as you are willing to make for yourself."
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