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and gym for me is amplified because the rest
of the historic villa%e is mostly gone aside
from the Baptist Church. Sarepta is largely
identified today with a mere sign on the
highway, but once upon a time it was home
to several stores. Reading through some of
the history Carolyn shared with me, much
of it written by Jésse Yancy Jr., another of
Sarepta’s most famous sons, it noted that
many of the stores were built up in the front
so wagons could back up and load their
goods more easily. Sarepta had a photo
studio, two drug stores thras beect-- -}

a very good school that attracted students
from other areas. Many local families
hosted students in their homes so they could
attend Sarepta’s school.

A report from the old Calhoun Monitor
newspaper said a massive fire destroyed
most of the town in March of 1915. The fire
reportedly started in the big frame store-
house belonging to the Sarepta Mercantile
Company. i

I tried to imagine what downtown Sarep-
ta would have looked like in its prime. I've
never been able to truly envision it until
tourm% the old school grounds. It was a
marvelous trip into the past that makes the
present more entertaining.




