








protection of the Assateague National Wildlife Refuge but owned by the 
Chincoteague Volunteer Fire Department and can be seen on the refuge ring 
road which is open from 3-5 p.m. daily. The refuge is also a haven to numer­
ous birds and waterfowl drawing birdwatchers from across the country. 

We all did find the Assateague Island and the famous Chincoteague ponies. 
For one couple, the ponies found them. DiAnna was snacking on a choco­

late bar when they pulled up on a pony along the road. Down goes the win­
dow for a closer look and in comes the pony's head following the chocolate 
scent. Can you believe they have such a keen sense of smell, especially for 
a candy bar? From the ring road, it's a short drive down to the ocean for a 
walk along the beach and then through the woods to the old Chincoteague 

lighthouse built in 1867. Seeing the lighthouse silhouetted against the 
sunset ended a memorable day. Back to the hotel to freshen up - Happy 
Hour is calling, followed by dinner and socializing with the troupe and 
making new acquaintances. 

It was great to have that extra hour of sleep but the local waterfowl were not 
on Daylight Saving Time. A flock of mallards (24 in all) were having their 
sunrise service just off our hotel room balcony. Since we're up, might as 
well get one last pass through the refuge where we watched several 
members of the fire department on horseback herd a group of ponies to a 
more suitable locale. A stop at the Nautical Museum rewarded some with 
a view of the LARGE Fresnel lens used in the original lighthouse back in 
the late 1800s. 

Time to head back to the National Capitol area. But, hey, half the fun is the 
travel especially in a BMW Managing to duck the yard sales only brought 
us quicker to the outlet mall in Queenstown, Maryland, and it was, yes, 
crowded. By that time it was lunchtime and when in the Kent Island area, 
one has to stop at Harris' Crab House at Kent Narrows for their delicious 
cream of crab soup and a couple crab cakes on the side. Then on home to 
watch the Redskins win one. Now ain't life just great!? 

All in all it was a great weekend and we all thank Steven and Florence for 
setting up and leading the tour. Thanks to Jim Hoffman for being the last 
vehicle to ensure none of us strayed. Jim, hope you get that 6-Series of yours 
on the road soon as we want to see it on the next trip. 




