It's a warm wind, the west wind, full of birds’ cries;

I never hear the west wind-but tears are in my eyes,
For it comes irom the west lands, the old brows hills,
And April's in the west wind, and daffodils,
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UNDERSTANDING SMITH ISLAND Talk

i By Jennings Evans

Natlie Shilling Estes, an assistant professor of Linguistics
at Georgetown University in Washington D.C. has received a $20,000
study grant from the Maryland Historical Trust, to write, record,
and try to preserve as much of our island dialect as possible.

It seems that our language is now one of very few, that hasn't
changed for centuries. Now-a-days American children are being en-
couraged to learn proper english, and get rid of any accent or
brouge that educators deem inappropiate for todays society....

And now they're finding that most of the language that our fore-
fathers used, is rapidly disappearing from the American scene,

The reason that Smith Island language has not quite disappeared
is that we speak our own language. Our language was developed aere
through centuries of remoteness. Like it, or not; its the way,we've
communicated with one another in the most understandable dialect to
us. However, to people that have been taught to speak the polished
politically correct english of today, our island language may sound
like its from another .gliace, or another time, or another planet.

But it is an origional dialect, All islanders have contributed
to it in one way or another. Down through the years,we have used
words that we were most comfortable with. Words that were hard to
pronounce were not spoken very often in islanders conversations.

We used our own words, created or "coined" our own phrases, and
even talked backwards, mostly because it was fun to speak in a
manner that excluded most everyone but us. '

Smith Island dialect has never been defined, and will probably
never be, because its island grown. Its not the "Kings English."
Its Smith Island English, with.a tinge of southern dialect. What-
ever it is, its ours, and and some folks think it should be pre-
served for posterity. Actually, Smith Island's home grown way of

.Speaking will not completely disappear, untill the last islanders

are gone.

Listed below, is a collection of expréssions and sayings that most
islanders, (especially watermen)have used, and (no doubt) will be
used again, in islanders conversations.

" I ain't seen nothing like him in my life!" UNUAL PERSON

" What ails him?" . PUZZLING BEHAVIOR
" He ain't much!™ NOT VERY WELL

" He ain't all there!" LACKING THOUGHT

" I don't cut him much slack!" DON'T TRUST HIM

" He owes me a barrel of money!" HE'S IN DEBT TO ME
" I've got a great mind to tap him one!" "“SOCK HIM ONE"

" If he fools around with me,I'll beat the tar out of him!"-LICK HIM
" Heyl Your kid knocked ocut my "winder light!“——BROgE A WINDOW
" If I catch him, I'll beat the breath out of him---LICK HIM GOOD

“ If I was by him now, he'd know it!" FEEL HIS PRESENCE
" He ain't worth his salt!" NOT DEPENDABLE

" Nothing Don't sink in with him!" - . HE WONT”"T LISTEN
" You just as well talk to the Wind as Him!™ HE WON"T LISTEN

" He can sit up longer then a Lighthouse.... NIGHT OWL

" ....And lay as long as an Anchor!" LATE RISER

" He's just as afficted as"Job!" GETS ILL OFTEN
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SAYING
I Just heard the Champ!™
Its all over!"™
Keep it under your Hair Do!"
He's took down sick with the Flu!"
He'll"noculate yel!l"

OLD TIME SMITH ISLAND SAYINGS THAT ARE STILL SPOKEN TODAY

MEANING :
SURPRISING NEWS ¢ )
REACTION TO SURPRISING NEWS
DON'T TELL ANYOKE
CAUGHT THE FLU
GIVE IT TO YOU

Yea, I'm scared to death; I might catch it!_TIMID ABOUT THE FLU
You ought not get close to him; He's Loaded!HE'S VERY SICK

He ain't been right,since he fell overboard!GOT SICK FROM IT
Yea!He fell overboard,and nobody didn't know it!-NO ONE KNEW

He's lucky he weren't drown-ded!"
OTHER SAYINGS

It blowed so hard,it blowed the hair out mY

You Don't know the halfi"

DROWNED

ears!" VERY WINDY
REST OF THE STORY

I feel like I've been pulled through a key hole!™-- HAD A TOUGH TIME

Yea, I'm nearly 'bout dead now!"

Yea, You got in a "Cod"™ alright!"

You scared me to death!"™

He went out and caught a "jag" of oysters!"
Yea, He landed in here "Walled Out!"

REALLY EXHAUSTED
BAD PREDICAMENT
FRIGHTENED ME BAD .
BOAT LOAD
LOPSIDED BOAT

Yea, He must've "struck a little tump"of'’em!GOOD LICK

Somebody said, "They were Snucky Duckies!"®

WILD GROWN OYSTERS

It don't make no difference, he got paid for ‘em!" GOOD ENOUGH

"OFF THE CUFF" SAYINGS
He's so tight, he squeaks!”
He's older than dirt!"
I bet, he come over with the Pilgrims!"™
He's got the patience of"Job!"
He's got one of them "Stob Boats!"
He's got a"Gen-u-wine"Cinch!"™
It'1ll all come out in the Wash!"
He's got it on her, Ain't He?2"
He's got her on Buzz!"
Now, he's got her on"zZOOM!"
He's"High-Up"to buy a new boat!™
I wouldn't "“Bank" on it!"
Don't stand there and hold your breath!"
I'1l bet, he don't have neither cent!"
I was just gettin' right to say..... ceeeens
It ain't no telling!"
Somebody "span-cel-ed"on to my crab net!"”
I can't "peaze"it!"
I can't "faze!"™ it 1"
Its the "onliest" way to get to Tylerton!"
Where yvou been at?"
Come "Yere!"
Come "Yere" and git your money!"
Hold your Drawers onl!"
Make it snappy!"
I'm just as dirty as"Willie Bugs!"™
I'm weaker than a cat!"”
He's a Circus!™
I'm nearly gone!"
I'm at my wits end!"”
He's done been here and gone]"”
He'd talk to a spirit!"
He'd worry a Billy Goat!"

Meaning-
Meaning-

TOO THRIFTY

LONG TIMER

REAL LONG TIMER
PERSEVERANCE

STAYS IN THE HARBOR OFTEN
EASY JOB

IT WILL END WELL
VESSELS CRUISING SPEED
ALMOST FULL SPEED

FULL THROTTLE

ANXIOUS

BET

WAIT FOR IT TO HAPPEN
BROKE

ALMOST READY TO SPEAK UP
NO WAY OF KNOWING

TOOK ‘MY CRAB NET
LOOSEN IT

MOVE IT

ONLY WAY - BY BOAT
WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?
NOT ENTHUSED

POOR PERFORMANCE (SARCASM)
DON'T BE TOO IMPATIENT
HURRY UP

IMAGINARY CHACACTER

NOT FEELING STRONG

VERY ENTERTAINING

VERY TIRED

TOO TIRED TO THINK
WAS HERE AND LEFT
VERY TALKATIVE

VERY ANNOYING




COMMUNITY NOTES

THE EWELL VOLUNTEER FIRE DEPT. LAIDES AUXILIARY WOULD LIKE TO

THANK EVERY ONE THAT HELPED PREPARE FOR THE STEWED CHICKEN

DINNER AND THOSE WHO CAME QUT AND SUPPORTED IT. WE WOULD

| ALSO LIKE TO THANK MAXINE & BUNK EVANS CHARLIE & ALICE EVANS,
OTIS & CAROL TYLER AND STEVE EADES FOR THEIR DONATION FOR THE
CHICKENS, WHICH HELPED MAKE OUR DINNER A SUCCESS,

THE LADIES AUXILIARY WOULD LIKE TO THANK LAURA EVAN S FOR
TAKING CHARGE OF SKATING FOR THIS PAST WINTER, AND THANK MARY

LOUISE EVANS FOR COORDINATING THE EASTER PARTY FOR THE
CHILDREN.

|

‘ FIREMAN’S APPRECIATION DAY IS BEING HELD ON SUNDAY MAY 6TH. THE
FIREMEN WILL ALL BE ATTENDING THE EWELL UNITED METHODIST

\ CHURCH SERVICE BEGINNING AT 9:00 AM. THERE WILL ALSO BE AN OPEN

| HOUSE AT THE FIRE CO. BEGINNING AT 1:00 PM.. WE URGE EVERYONE TO
COME OUT TO SEE WHAT YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS HAVE GONE TOWARDS IN

’ THE PAST. THERE WILL ALSO BE A LIGHT BUFFET LUNCH.
t

WEDNESDAY MAY 9TH IS THE FIREMAN’S ASSOCIATION DINNER BEING
HELD AT THE REC. CENTER BEGINNING AT 6:30 P.M..

THE LADIES AUXILIARY WILL BE HAVING A CHICKEN SALAD BAKE SALE IN
FRONT OF THE EWELL CHURCH MAY 26TH BEGINNING AT 11:30 AM.

EVIE EVANS, DAUGHTER OF RUTHIE EVANS AND GRANDDAUGHTER
OF MR. & MRS. BUNK EVANS AND MR. AND MRS. CHELTON EVANS
GRADUATED FROM BARBIZON SCHOOL FOR MODELING ON APRIL 8, 2001,

EVIE HAS BEEN ATTENDING THE BARBIZON SCHOOL FOR MODELING
EVERY OTHER WEEKEND SINCE OCTOBER, 2000 AT WILMINGTON
DELAWARE.

EVIE’S MOM SAID “I LOVE EVIE VERY MUCH AND I AM SO PROUD OF
HER ACCOMPLISHMENTS FOR GRADUATING FROM THE BARBIZON SCHOOL

FOR MODELING”. Carol Tyler '

%
|

ITSA Olivin "Nicki" Marshall, a 1993 graduate of Crisfield
High School joined the Navy in June 2000. She graduated from
boot camp September 1st., and continued her school t .aining

N in Great Lakes, IL. On March 9th, she graduated fom IT"A"
Ischool as an Intelligence Systems Technician, and will be
|stationed in San Diego, CA. aboard the USS Comstock LSD 45,

PAan amphibian ship.

OFF ISLAND NEWSPAPER DELIVERY - ltis witha great sigh of relief that | welcome back to
the Island, Laureen Wajten, somatlwnbeghertotakemeNewspaperMailoutsmceagaln.
- Anyone who is missing copies, please let me know. Laureen's contribution to the newspaper
proved to be an invaluable assist to me, as itis very hard for one person to handle all aspects
of the paper. Please forgive the delays. T.S.M.




HERES MORE SMITH ISLAND WATERMEN SAYINGS

WORDS USED BY ISLAND WATERMEN

Compiled

A NOSETiieeeaoenase Gt e v esees s anec e .
Addled......... s ee et s esasaseenenan ta e
Pekid...iiiivereereeeenenoeeesensaacaas ..
Hain't..voeeeeeannn teseascnean tee et ennee
His-Sen .(.i.ivveececcances e e srenceaaa PR
HammoOCK e v s e neeenonensenrececanenssoneenens
Mess ...... ceceoens teesea s eesan teeacsass
Slick Ca'm ........ cecesttessaccsecrnecan
I FeCKOM ettt soosnoeanosaannoanancss ..
O0ld TimMeY eeeeeneoasccnsocanns Seseaaaana .
Breezin' Up weveeeeeceeoeenn teeeesecas .
Mommucked Up ...vvee.e. asasasssrrsrrannae
Lighter Knot ........ te s e ss st sanssaneaaa
Young'uns ........ ceeeea e ecacenancannnn
Face "N" Eyes ..... e s eseacacaca caaaaan
Airish .....cc.... csenaa teceacnesanean .
Sack Bag .seeeccasnsea feeceessesseseneennn
Smidgen ..... seessnas s ressasesanneea PP
Sump'en .....ccieeen.. ttesesesetsceccanaa
Over Yonder ....eeeeees tevenan asesesansa
Doast ..ceeeeenann terssssesanaes tvemesssen
Chunk .sceieeeveeena ceaeean s eeesaaa cewaas
Scud ieeveenecen casrana caseaa setrnenne .
Wharf Rats..... cesasaaa cereas csesrenenas
NO Countivneeereecnneenas s rsarssacsae cee
NOPE ciunvevececaaans s e e s seesenacnaa seeven
Stern Engine..ceeeeeencceeacan ceesceseas
Stobeeeeeacanas setescssssennas er et e enane
Diddle...... S e s st e r e s et st .o
GAPPINGeeeesseesstosassenenconnacsnsa P

Right Smart.........
Kofered.c.ieeeeeanaan .
Shackly.caieesassnas
DoggiesS.ceennnncnees
Hormel...veweeeeo “as
Purchase...... tenean
SWig.sewesea cesenaan
White Caps..... crvea
Landing...... ceenasa
Furkin'...... te e
BamboozZing..eseeaa..
Lickeiiieaeennnneann -
Choo ChoO..veeennnn.
Old Dickence..c.i.oue..
- OMUCK ettt canean
Your'n...iieeeeeanen
Duck Fit,.eoieeeennn.
Juberous....veeeeees
Crankyeeeeoeeon-. cene
Hairs Breath........

5Craggs v.eeeeasae. .

Snucky DuCKieS...ieirieeenncenennn

by Jennings Evans

MEANING OF THE WORD

Heavy Head Wind

Dumb Founded

Pale,or Looking Ill

Same as Ain't

Same as His

Small Farm with Fruit Trees
Enough Fish or Crabs for a meal
Calm Water

I suppose

0ld Fashioned

Wind beginning to pick up
Tore Up

Very Hard Wood

Young Children

Full Face

Chiily Wind

Burlap Bag

Tiny Piece

Something

A long distance Away

Dose of Medicine

To Throw

Sailing with a Fair Wind
Pecople that Hang Around Docks
No Good

No

Outboard Motor

A pole driven in Water
Young Crab Scraper (Rookie)
Yawning

A good Amount

Wood Planking Bulged Out
Loose Planking

Meat Franks

Spiced Ham

A Good Wrench Grip .

A Big Gulp of Whiskey

Wind Blown Sea's

Waters Edge

Keg for Salted Fish
Un-necessary Boat Trips
One Drag, using a Crab Scrape
Cracker Jacks

0ld Devil

Kiss

Yours

Temper Tantrum

Doubtfull

Unstable

Very Very Close

Wild Grown Oysters(with poor meats
Un-wanted Crab Scrapers




DID YOU EVER SEE A CRUCIFIXION? by  Ashley A. Maxwell, C.Min.

Did vou ever see a plaited crown of thorns
Sink its_bite into the head

From which trickles of blood flowed?

And did you ever see a body, sore,
Weary, after sleepless nights

Of vigilance and prayer,

In which flesh against the spirit fights,
Bend beneath the swinging cowskin whip,
Braided with pointed pieces of bone,

Or sharpened bits of iron;
Firmly set from head tip,
A nasty bite; nine tails in all;
Nine monstrous whips in one?

t

Each biting tail cuts deep its crack;

Every lash, nine stinging whips that mesh,
Yanking from the Savior’s back

Nine rows of minced, bleeding, flesh?
Did you ever see a crucifixion?

Can ycu even now see them,

Just ousside Jerusalem,

Take tiie hammer, nails, and wood,
A foul design planneq; nothing good,
Two posts to make their crucifix?  ~
Two posts for every man condemned,
A strange and cruel, deadly mix.
Two posts much taller than a man, |
Intent to execute their cruel plan .
On rough and rugged, heavy wood,
Forced to bear.the gruesome load,
The malefactors’ strength o’er-whelmed |
By soldiers constant goad.

Fitted, anchored, arms and legs,
Measured in their place for dealh s
Of hopeless canvicls none defend
Are spread and stretched;

No pity shown lo condemned ones,
Even though the culprit loudly begs,
And in anguish each one groans
And cries for pily to the end;

The mournful piea is not enough
To stop a ruthless caecation.

Did you ever see a crucifixion?

Now, then, see a Savior rudely lain

Upon the cross, {lat, on the ground,

The Lamb of God soon lo be slain,

Fcels the sharp spikc touch his palin,
Slipped between tight, clenched, fingers,
Anticipaling horrors still to come; .
Or was it through the wrist

As some hislorians insist?

For one brief momenl, hammer raised,
The execulioner lingers

To behold a face so calin,

But o the task lie must be swift .
Lest haply the condemned be praised.
The heavy mallet thunders down;

His friends and mother walch amazed,
Scarcely able sight Lo (rust,

To sec the spike wilh deadly thrust,
Miserably driven, decp, and sunken [ast
Through skin; through flesh, and bruising bone
Into wood; Jesus fell that e'er ‘lwas done,
And Oh! what misery, the untold hurt,

3

Such pain which shreds the human heart.
Before the red flow stains the dust,

The heavy hammer falls once more,
And thunders down again,

And then again as done before,

The deadly task accomplished

With excruciation pain,

Intense torture, supreme suffering,

Behold the Lamb of God, the Lamb for sinners slain

Did you ever see a crucifixion?

The giant cross now high, raised up,

With Messiah lifted and suspended

Between sky and earth, to drink his bitter cup
Two culprits beside, hanging, ’
One cursing, and one pleading,

Impaled, mailed, naked, riveted;

Thezfon of God stripped bare,

And-lifted up in shame

Before beholding eyes to inspect;

With blushing face, afraid to stare;

No loin-cloth as artists like to show in tespect
A man in whom there is no blame. ’
Closer, closer, closer; now twisting and then

turning;

Nearer where the pit is yawning,

The sunken socket, open, waiting;

Inch by inch; the standing cross nears the brink
Where it suddenly drops to sink,

Ar}d s.‘uddenly stops, hanging Jésus on his wounds
With jarring jolt tearing skin and flesh.

Feeling the weight of all his pounds;

Pulling down his [ungs to crush,
Pain shooting upward to hie ke

Seeking escape, alas instead!

The screaming pain is trapped inside,
The gentle Jesus Crucified.

As a Lamb to the slaughter led,
Who openenth not his mouth,

The Son of God is sacrificed.

Did you ever see a crucifixion?

With more pain now than one can bear,

The heavy body of our Lord must sink;
Braaking skin and stretching, tear,

Pulling wounded hands and feet;

Pulling, down, down, heavy down; until sunk,
His body cutting off his air. '

Choking, though his hurting lungs

Inhale, but cannot breathe

Sufficient oxygen to live;

His brain dizzy, his mind all foggad,

He can still forgive their wrongs.

Feeling faint, he pulls on tearing flesh.
Gasping for one precious breath,

He tries to keep his thoughts unclogged.
The angry crowd epon'him gnash:
"Physician heal thyself,” they chant,

Come down from the cross, show us now
That you really are the Son of God.
Continually they rant,

"He healed others but cannot save himself."
O sacred truth, but subtle lie!

He could not save himself and save the world;
He had the power, but chose to die.
Again the mocking crowd he heard
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To pull himself up, to endure;

Only once again to sink in gross torture,
Too much pain, asphyxiating pain-
Did you ever see a crucifixion? ~

As his fainting life departs

In view of stronger beating hearts,

The morning sun stung, shining, strong,
Riding through to mid-day sky;

It suddenly refused to shine;

Beholding Jesus, soon to die.

All day long, there Jesus hung,
Suffering for your cins, and mine;

In the last faint light of evening,

Where they watched him struggling,
Strangling, slowly chocking, slowly dying;
Holy drops of blood draining, emptying;
| The light of life within him dimming
Like the setting sun beyond him sliding

Into greying depths of space.

Behold the evening shadow: lengthening;
Death’s dark night approacaing.

Take one more glimpse; sze his face
Ere the gloomy, etheral enbrace,
Envelopes this most hely place.

The Lord of life receives death’s wounds,
And by death’s stripes new life abounds;
This accursed hill of calvary

Becomes transformed, supremely holy.
Did you ever see such contradiction?

As the day darkened, Jesus died.

Mary looked upon her son and cried;
Did you ever see a crucifixion?

x‘
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HOW_TO RECOGNIZE THE SIGNS OF AGING

YOU'RE UP AGAINST IT WHEN:

You sit in a rocking chair and can't get it going.

Your knee's buckle, but your belt won't.

Your back goes out, more than you do.

Everything hurts, and what doesn't hurt, doesn't work.

You feel like the night before, but you haven't been anywhere.
Your little black book contains only the names of doctor's.
A dripping faucet sends you fleeing to the bathroom.

You get winded, just tying your shoes.

You sink your teeth into a steak, and they stay there.

You need glasses to find your glasses.

Dialing long distance wears you out.

You remember today, that your wedding anniversary was last week.

The little grey haired lady you help across the street,is your wife.
Your children look middle aged.

Your pacemaker, triggers the garage door up, before your car gets to it
You have more hair on your comb, than you have on your head.

When it takes three people to get you off the mailboat.

The oysters you ate to spunk you up,now barely gives you strength
enough, to get up from the table.

The cop that pulls you over, looks too young to drive a car,

and tells you, "You have no business driving yours."

* Your pants keep falling underneath you're belly,

while your boxer shorts keep climbing up around your chest.

Ok R R % ok o o % ok ok % ¥ % Ok % %

»*

JOKE OF THE MONTH

Patient- Doctor, "If I quit smoking ,drinking,and
over-eating, Will I live longer?"

y Doctor - NO! "But it will seem like it!"

h_— — S



A Lot of Memories,
For a Littl Jey.

Friends, Achievements,
and Special Events will
all be collected for
you to remember.
Your own private
Yearbook will be
your window for
good memories of
times shared. Don’t
miss this wonderful
opportunity.

B _E N N N _§F §F § ¥ N § § N B § §F § §F - -
Yearbook Order Form - Orders Taken Over a Limited Time. Don’t Delay!
YES! Reserve for me Yearbook copylies) at only $ each.
NO. I do not want a Yearbook.

Here is our remittance in the amount of $

Student’'s Name Grade

Room Number Teacher's Name

Parent or Guardian

Make Checks Payable to School

Lithe in U.5.A.




APRIL BIRTHDAYS Telephone Jack Installation and Repair Service ]
968 -/55¢
2 - ANNIE ELIZABETH JONES . -
3 - MARIA MARSHALL Need a telephone jack installed, moved or serviced? Call me, Carl
4 - ELAINE BRADSHAW Tyler, today. - Service will be prompt and professional and
6 - BARRY BRUCE about 1/2 the price of the telephone company. [ also instal] and repair
9 . LECKY TYLER inside wiring at the same low price.
10 - AMBER SWANN
13 - DANIEL HARRISON . D A e _
14 - GRAYDEN MARSH JR. & & ORDER FORM
16 - GUY MARSHAF L % : EWELL ELEMENTARY. SCHOOL
17 - ‘ - YEARBOOK 1999-2000
JANE PARKS Yearbooks are $12.00 each. Maks check
19 - GREGORY EVANS _ payable to Ewell School, .
o ) , Flease 'add $3.00 shipping for Mail Orders.
20 - HANIE MARSHALL | NAME, : -
21 - BRYAN CORBIN Ams__
22 -SALLY TYLER CITY & STATE
24 - ELLA HARRISON ZIPCOPE __.______ QUANTITY_
26 - VIRGINIA SXI%I;S | SEND CHECK TO: EWELL scmpor T
29 - ESTHER E h C/O ALICE EVANS mmE Is-mngn RD.
SRUOH 1 MARSH & SON BOATYARD .
Fof It you weould tka torecaive  Cusiom Built Fibarelzss Roats —
] abrocure or place an order, FiDerzloss & Woodsn Hull Ragaic
call Zath, your new Aven : L
$ representatve for Rhocas - BUS: dig-f25-421¢
% Foint and Sweil LIZRT YASE, owner RI3: 419.365-1847

3141 ¥APSE RO, FAX: 410-983-16G57

HITH ISLAND, MO 218724 00725251
110-425-2050 T 2 1-500.223.28:2

eoPSe.  Lotmdlytes

"RASH PIcK-UP e AT
. . ] i a —_— o My .
5.00 / Week or $1.00 / Bag ff';}-:E,LVeH L 1de %% AF

t your trash by the road early ' @ |

8:30 AM - 11:30 AM @

® Haircuts .
® Perms. .
® Color .-

. ® Highlighting -

®-Nails ™

Watch for the big érecn trugk
Mon | Wed | Fri

Shelly 425-5700

Slazp an a friendly, rustic
island lccatad in the ,g'nidd!e,of the
Chesageake Bay “the Crabbing
o Capit.al of the Wadd.”-
410-425-2141

el




¢ “EASTER LILY

S

. , 1‘ 'l ‘. - - i i )
ALTAR ' M YECNARGARFBDS . LEAVES
AROMA = BLOSSOMSQREEP . LONG
BEAUTIFUL "' it )
OOMING SLIHCRUHCAACR PETALS
BLOOM _
LOSSOMS ATOLSTFIGGUO. I PLANT
c FRNEORMDPFR'TRN POINTED
CHURCH . ' hOTTED
DECORATE ' . OAWPMEORIAIAG SRETTY
EASTERLILY: |MLHHMITYANFTS SCENT
FLOWERS AP I GNUNSTTUE LG o
FRAGRANCE - - | )
FRAGRANT POTTEDRGATLZE SPRING
GIFTS SREWOLPFTNEEAN SYMBOL
BDSEVAELXOORT " TRUMPETS
Ea - WHITE
PETALSYMBOLSEP -—
LARGESHOWYEBD
—— )
‘Nne
. C_D/, 141 =
=Silernt, =
et e
=/
‘Shary Lfﬂ&iéf; & Lafgy Frizean
CuwvneEr-innkescsars
CHECK IT OUT!!!!!! e
gar 2l yszr
Stop by SMITH ISLAND OIL to <icars avaiatia BROOKE'S
: Tylarzon, -M0O 21828
see all the new items we have added. ‘3’.4-_‘ 0-2.25-35[4..1 -_ PROEE\SEP?;AND
. . Silentmu@shera.iataicem.02t  DAYS ARE PENDING UNTIL SCHOOL IS OUT.
Paints: bottom paint, topside paint, ) . ol 3o
THURSDAY'’S & FRIDAY’S
varnish, etc. PVC, CVPC & fittings. C;IXEN 2102\ ‘IY'IL'SL

Zincs for rudders and shafts. Galv.
nails, light bulbs, florescent bulbs,

dip nets, crab papers, white crab

bhoxes and more.

R

OPEN 12:00 TILL
YOU CAN CALL ANYTIME AND WE WILL DELIVER
WHATEVER NEEDED.

WE ARE NOW TAKING ORDERS FOR BEDDING
PLANTS, DIRT & MULCH OR WHATEVER
FLOWERING NEEDS YOU MAY HAVE.

WE HAVE:

CORN, STRAWBERRIES, ASPARAGUS, ONIONS,
RED SKIN POTATOES, STRING BEANS, TOMATOES
GREEN & YELLOW SQUASH, ORANGES AND
AMISH BEETS AND PRESERVES




