
SOUNDSIDE LEARNING 
THIS WEEK ON CORE SOUND

Core Sound Waterfowl Museum & Heritage Center 

A
ug

us
t 2

1,
 2

02
3

Pages: 32

Grades: K-3 

1 CSWM&HC Education NewsletterStaci Davis Basden, Editor

Clem is an explorer, a 

collector, a protector of 

the seas! Treasure 

hunting on her beloved 

beach, she stumbles 

across Crab, whose claw 

is stuck in a plastic bag. 

Crab will be much safer 

and happier in the city 

with Clem, but doesn't he 

belong on the beach? A 

stunningly illustrated, 

timely tale of cleaning up 

our beaches, with the 

message that every small 

action helps.

Sound Reading

Material For You

and Your Child

Clem and Crab 
By Fiona Lumbers

COMING UP AT 

CORE SOUND…
➢ August 24: 806 Parlor Talk 

“Patrick’s Hill, Carteret 

County’s Only Lynching” by 

Geoffrey Adair, Historian   

@ 2 PM 

➢October 21: Annual Oyster 

Roast, 6 – 9 PM; Click 

below for tickets: 

OYSTER ROAST TICKETS

"I didn't have a dime in my pocket, so I ..."
No. 80 from The Education of an Island Boy, By Joel Hancock

There were several auto mechanics on the Island, some of them very good; Johnny 

“Boo” (Willis), “Blacky” (Louie Caffrey Willis), and Thomas Lee (Willis) to name just a 

few. But there was just one garage and full-service station, and that was what we 

called R. J.’s. R. J. Chadwick's little shop and store, just a stone's throw to the west 

of the intersection of the main highway and Ferry Dock Road, was the one place that 

had service bays, a hydraulic lift, a tire machine, and basic repair parts on hand. It 

was right smack dab in the middle of the Island, and it was where owners who could 

afford it, or didn't trust themselves to do the job, took their cars to get serviced, 

repaired, or just “worked-on.”

The number of vehicles on the Island mushroomed in the boom years that followed 

the end of World War II. There were “filling stations” at several points from Tommie 

Lewis's store at the east'ard to Claude's store at the west'ard. But gas, and maybe a 

quart of oil or a gallon of anti-freeze, was about all they had to offer in terms of 

service. R. J. and his parade of mechanics or helpers could do anything from 

changing a set of spark plugs to overhauling an engine. It was while doing the former 

that something occurred that has remained a part of the folklore of the Island ever 

since. 

R. J. reserved most of the difficult jobs for himself, but he usually relegated the more 

routine stuff to one of the several helpers that he employed over the years. One of 

those was a veteran of the war who had met and married a local girl and then made 

the Island his home; quite possibly because that had been part of the “pre-nuptial 

agreement” that almost all Island natives make with their future spouses. (Just ask 

my wife Susan.) 

The helper-mechanic had worked in an army motor-pool while on active duty, and he 

appeared to have had ample experience at all the standard service jobs. Such was 

the case when a local driver bought in his late-model sedan for a tune up. The car 

was driven around back, to the main service bay, and in short order the oil was 

changed, brakes were adjusted, and a new set of spark plugs was installed. But 

when the car's owner started it up to drive away, the engine was “missing” so badly 

that he was unable, and unwilling take his car out on the road. 

R. J. himself decided to check out the situation to find out what was causing the 

problem. After more than an hour of troubleshooting everything from the carburetor to 

the vacuum pumps he finally was able to pinpoint the issue as coming from the new 

set of spark plugs that had just been installed. Pulling them out one at a time, he 

found that each of them had an improper gauge; the miniscule distance between the 

tip and the base of the plug. When he asked his mechanic how such a mistake had 

happened, the young worker seemed a little dumbfounded himself. He had followed 

the standard procedure for setting the plugs; specifically, he had used a dime, a 

standard 10¢ piece, as the template for measuring the proper spacing. 

It was only after extensive questioning that the new mechanic volunteered that he 

had not adhered exactly to what was the accepted norm for measuring the gauge. “I 

knew you were supposed to use a dime to set the thing,” he admitted, “but I didn't 

have a dime in my pocket, so I used two nickels.”

https://www.coresound.com/oyster-roast/tickets


Stone Crabs
Stone crabs, Menippe sp., can be found in coastal 

and offshore waters ranging from our shores to 

Belize. They prefer habitats of sandy/muddy 

bottoms, rocky outcrops, and seagrass beds ranging 

from the shallow shoreline to offshore depths of up to 

200 feet.

The stone crab fishery is unique in that only the 

claws are harvested, and the crabs are returned to 

the water.  Whether the declawed crabs survive is 

dependent on the water temperature and how the 

claws are broken. How the crabs are handled by the 

fisherman before and after the claws are removed is 

also important.

A stone crab can only re-grow a claw if the 

diaphragm at the body/claw joint is left intact. The 

diaphragm functions as a seal to close the wound 

and stop the bleeding. If the claw is not broken 

correctly and the muscle tissue is pulled from the 

body, the crab will bleed to death. 

Once a stone crab loses a claw or another 

appendage, it takes several molts to fully 

regenerate.  Juvenile crabs (smaller than 20 mm) 

molt two or more times per year, so they can 

regenerate a lost appendage in just a few months. 

Adult crabs, however, typically molt once a year, 

adult females in the fall and adult males in the winter, 

consequently it takes a full year for an adult crab to 

regenerate a lost appendage.  For an adult crab, it 

takes approximately three years for a regenerated 

claw to grow to 95% of its original size. Large crabs 

of both sexes most likely never fully regenerate 

claws due to their relatively old age.
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Stone Crab Claws
With Melted Butter

photos from Mary Rose

•butter  

•large stone crab claws

•lemon cut into wedges  

Make sure claws are free of debris and dirt. Rinse them 

under cool running water, if necessary. Steam stone 

crab claws in a steamer over high heat for about 5 

minutes. Melt butter in a pan, then put it in a serving 

bowl. Crack the stone crab claws and enjoy with butter 

and lemon wedges.
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