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Hog Hammock
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The sun is setting on Georgia’s shrimp industry. Their boats 
tethered to the dock, outriggers pointing to the sky in the ultimate 
gesture of surrender, shrimpers unable to compete with cheap 
imports and bankrupted by expensive fuel are turning their backs 
on the sea and hiring out to work on the hill. They are the last 
of the great swashbuckling seafarers, and we’ll miss them when 
they’re gone.

Fried chicken, served hot and crispy at Lula’s Kitchen. Hog 
Hammock may be a dying community, but the life that remains is 
oh so good. Still inhabited by descendants of the freedmen who 
settled the island after the Civil War, Hog Hammock maintains 
a cheerful countenance in the face of a grim prognosis. Hope 
lives here, a boundless hospitality toward a world that’s slowly 
forgetting this place. Go now, if you’re going.


