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less than eighteen months. “Twenty eight days
over and three days back,” Bobby says.
“Sometimes we wouldn’t even get off, we’'d just
reload and go, never come ashore.”

Wes made Private First Class 4 times and”
got busted down every time.” When he was
ready to muster out, “The guy at Fort Meade
come along and said reenlist, we’ll make you a
corporal. I said I get back across this bay and
get to my boat I'll be a captain.”

Bobby returned to carpentry. Wes became a
mason.

“We built everything down the Narrows at
one time,” says Wes. “I built almost all of
United Shellfish, Fisherman’s Inn. Bobby built
Annie’s. Bobby changed with the times. He
became a much better carpenter than the old
man was.”

Bobby says, “I built Annie’s, the Poseidon
Inn back then, for Earl Seward and stayed there
until I was eighty four. Forty years.”

Wes took to hunting and fishing as a kid.
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“Grandfather Thompson was Superintendent
of Sunday School at Kingsley Church in
Chester for 28 years. When I was a little boy he
wouldn’t let me go fishing unless I went to
church. Of course, I'm sitting in the front row.
Couldn’t wait for it to be over but I was going
to be there.”

With regards to hunting, Wes says, “Wasn’t
until the corn picker came around (in the
1930s), leaving all those stalks in the field,
that’s when we first started getting geese here.
There weren’t any deer either. First deer I ever

heard of, a fox hunter saw tracks down Kent =,

Point and we all jumped in pickup trucks and-
went down there just to look at the tracks.”

For years, Wes was an expert-level guide,
and still hunts and fishes for fun as often as
possible. Bobby builds found-lumber models
of Chesapeake Bay watercraft -bugeyes, buy
boats, box stern workboats and such - by eye.
“Takes me six months, a year,” he says. “The
skipjack I made, I just went down and looked

, at the one at Kent Narrows (the restored

skipjack the Anna Garvey at the Chesapeake
Exploration Center) and started making it.
When I feel good I can get one done pretty
quick.”

Its noon and the VFW’s serving lunch, so
it's time to wrap up our interview so the
Thompson brothers can go grab a bite to eat
and socialize a little. “Maybe chase a few ladies
around,” Wes laughs, boisterous and joyful.

Bobby chuckles.

His eyes smile with well-practiced mischief.
They say, “Don’t put it past us.”
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