Years before Patchogue ever heard about Dollar Days, Ocean Avenue was a white shell road from the

railroad tracks to the bay ..... The mud was so deep along by Ackerly's Music Store on Ocean Avenue tha
Lance Still s Team of “skinners” would get stuck. He would have to unload the groceries and roll them u
the store on the sidewalk by hand truck. There was a wooden shed over the sidewalk at the southwgt cor

water wheel .
There were 40 or more one and two horse stages on Ocean Avenue, all making a s
beach” was the main cry on Ginnochio's corner. Now two little jitney buses h

would be ordered off the beach. Now the usual girl’s
stockings her mother had to wear.
The baker wagon came down the street soon a oht i ripging a bell and the folks
would run out to get their supply of bread and‘rol
“Hen” Train, “Gil” Peterson, “Tom Let Roe”,

wagon and the kids would hang around till their mother. sopp meat to get the inevitable piece of
bologna . Boy, that was sweeter to us then any porterhouse as been since .

Tom and Ed Smith and Mr. Davis would d; , and Cad and his father, Sam Dare, from
Selden, with the first loads of watermedh, sold for 15 cents and a quarter each. No watermelon in May or

June then.
The big gang of colored brick-lg
paid by the thousand. Many a g to long at noon time to watch

that fascinating sight.
jdges e last four
cvwiols blacksmith

C last 35 years. So,
ogue. In 1900 there were not
gue s sole surviving black-
his family has been in the

7 autos parked within sight of
our blacksmiths; Dode Marvin, Tom

g in line on icy mornings to be “sharp
up one of our grocery wagon horses
usually towed three or four kids on their sleds be-
more likely will borrow dad’s Ford or Packard
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