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You know you're in the Keys when...
The only shoes you own are
different varieties of flip
flops.
You have driven at least one
Keys Cruiser.
You're constantly passed by
vehicles with out of state
license tags.
There are only 3 levels of
sobriety: sober (morning),
stoned (afternoon) and
smashed (anytime).
You've gone through crib
death (an all-nighter at the
Caribbean Club), and though
you swear you won't again, it
just keeps happening.
Your land is worth more
than your house.

Rest in Peace, Rick White

Someone asks, "Where is
Iz-luh-more-a-day?"
Every bartender knows you
and what you drink.

You only put on sun block
when you are on a boat
because otherwise you are
always in the shade.
You know everyone everywhere you go and you've
known them for 3 generations.
You and your grocery store
cashier are on a first name
basis.
You party with your car
salesman, doctor and housekeeper at the same place.
In order for it to be bad
weather, it's got to be a
hurricane at category 3 or
higher.
In some way or another your
income depends on tourism.
You can get anywhere by
boat but you have to drive
an hour to get to a mall.

Want to
win this car?

LIFETIME TRANSFERABLE WARRANTY ON AMS ALUMINUM ROOF-OVER

1964 Ford Galaxy 500 XL 2-door Hardtop , only 10,055 miles!
$100 for each raffle ticket. Limited to 500 tickets . Drawing to be held on
St. Patrick's Day. Go to the VFW in Key Largo at 102255 Overseas Hwy for tickets.

Facebook

from Jane Wasmund

I am trying to make friends
outside of Facebook while
applying the same principles.
Therefore, every day I walk
down the street and tell
passers-by what I have eaten,
how I feel at the moment, what I
have done the night before,
what I will do later and with
whom.
I show them pictures of my

Specializing in Prefab/Manufactured/Mobile Home and RVs. Patented Engineered Roof.

family, my dog and of me
gardening, taking things apart in
the garage, watering the lawn,
standing in front of landmarks,
driving around town, having
lunch and doing what anybody
and everybody does every day.
I also listen to their conversations, give them the "thumbs up"
and tell them I like them.
And it works just like Facebook!
I already have four people
following me: two police officers,
a private investigator and a
psychiatrist.

