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Picnic for our members, 
and a Victorian Christmas 
at the Kirwan House. We 
also plan to reach out in 
partnership to like-minded 
organizations who share an 
interest in the history and 
heritage of our County and 
our Island. 

We need ideas, passion, 
energy and teamwork to 
help make it work. If you 
appreciate our Kent Island 
heritage and would like to 
be part of our effort, 
consider volunteering for 
one of our committees on 
page 2. Or if you would 
like to share an idea, an old 
picture or an artifact, give 
me a call at 410-643-6452 
or email me at 
j ackbb@atlanticbb.net. 

Looking forward to a 
great year. 

The year was 1953.
The word was out in 
Baltimore that a 
pharmacist was needed 
on Kent Island to open a
drug store. 

A pharmacist was 
interested, but where in
God's name was Kent 
Island? 

A friend advised that 
it is on the Eastern Shore
of Maryland. Take a trip 
over the new 
Chesapeake Bay Bridge.
When you get to the 
other end, you will be on 
Kent Island. 

The pharmacists took
the trip, found Kent 
Island, looked around the
area and liked it. Finding 
no other drug store 
there, he decided that he
would open one. Soon 
afterward, native 
residents became his 
friends and were glad to
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have a local drug store.
Like all newcomers, 

he was branded a 
"chicken necker." Not an
unpopular weekender 
"chicken necker" whose 
crab lines get tangled 
with local watermen's trot
lines. Just a non-local 
newcomer. The 
pharmacist, to the best 
of his knowledge, never 
caught a hard crab in his
life. 

After a short time, the
"chicken necker" 
pharmacist became 
known as "Doc." Doc's
wife and children 
enjoyed living on Kent 
Island. Time took some 
of the older children from
Kent Island; two 
remained to make Kent
Island their home. 

Doc was an active
Kent Islander and an 
avid baseball fan. He 
spent many hours with
the young boys of little
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league age, teaching
them how to play 
baseball. Those were
happy days. 

Kent Island had no
musical band, so Doc, 
who played the clarinet
with more enthusiasm 
than style, organized the
Kent Island Band and 
enjoyed many hours 
playing with it. 

Today, the band has
many members and is 
requested to play for 
special occasions both 
on and off of Kent Island.

The children who 
moved away years ago 
come home with their 
families to visit Kent 
Island. It is a happy 
homecoming, like a 
festival. 

Kent Island became
home for the chicken­
necker newcomer a long 
time ago. .J

He calls himself the 
"Lucky Pharmacist." 


