
1 Part 11-Happy New Year from Seven Tenths 

 

We are depressedé.our liveaboard friends have all headed south and we canõt go with them! I guess it is time to make the run to 

Baltimore Marine Center in the Canton area of the Inner Harbor for the winter. But before we go we host our annual Dub Bridge 

card party. We have three tables of four and a dogéand Cindy is here to keep the margaritas flowing. I think everyone has a good 

time as it is more of a social event than a card party. We almost had a little issue when it was about time for our guests to leave, 

however. The dock was under water! But 

within an hour it had gotten below the boards 

so no one got wet feet leaving the boat. And 

just before we take off our new mahogany 

table is installed! Almost done with this area 

nowé.just a couple of pieces of molding and 

some new pillows and we have a much larger 

dining area. 

 

 

 

On Sunday, November 8th, we head out with Cindy as our only òcrewó. It is a nice day and the three hour run is good. We do pass 

a couple of òsmalló ships along the way. We have been assigned a different slip at BMC than last year and it is down a long òalleyó 

with boats on either side. The captain maneuvers us into the slip and a liveaboard 

boat dog, a labradoodle named Rudder, hops on and takes a tour. He and his human 

live on our dock. Since we are on a busy corner this year and not at the end of a long 

dock we meet lots of our slip neighbors right away. It is a nice afternoon so Cindy 

and I have the final margarita for the season in the cockpit. But the nice weather is 

about to changeé.Henry is leaving for a business trip to Texas and a Norõeaster is 

coming! But Seven Tenths and I will survive just fine. 

 

November is busy with the Waterfowl Festival in Easton, a visit to the little grandson 

and Thanksgiving at Henryõs parentsõ house. After all, boating season is on hold for 

awhile. Henry is into projects as usual and I am starting the quest to have our settee become more comfortable. We promised 

ourselves we would òupgradeó a few things after the house and boat slip were both sold so we will do just that. Our friends, Gene 

and Judy, had a new enclosure made for their cockpit over the summer and they were going to throw away the old one. I 

requested that they give it to us instead and Judy said òWhat do you want that crappy thing for? The smiley face zippers donõt work 

and the isinglass is scratched and cloudyó. Well, I had a plan. We bought some track and Henry attached it to the ceiling in our 

cockpit. We slid the pieces of the enclosure on and find it is two inches too 

short top to bottom and about four inches around. Hmmmmé.we are 

pretty sure that there are some scrap pieces of shrink wrap in the dumpster 

at Edwards Boat Yard! So off we go on our scavenger hunt and voilaécome 

back with just the right size piece of shrink wrap to fill in the four inch gap. 

After a lot of shrink wrap tape, clear duct tape and a heat gun our ghetto 

enclosure was up! We love it! It keeps out the rain and the wind and warms 

up quite nicely when the sun shines on it. Thank you Gene and Judy!  

 

Those of us who canõt go any further south for the winter prepared for a big 

snowfall on December 19th. Our Dennig family Christmas was scheduled for 

the 20th on the Eastern Shore so we were skeptical that it would happen. 

BEFORE AFTER 
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Sure enough by time we got up that morning the piers were covered with a couple of inches of snow. Blizzard conditions followed 

and before it was over we had about fifteen inches of snow on the dock. Sunday morning dawned sunny as usual after a storm so 

Henry grabbed the snow shovel and got to work.   

Later we packed the Christmas gifts into back packs and headed out to our family Christmas on the Eastern Shore. BMC was 

beginning to work with a snowblower but we had to walk in a little trail through the snow that some other folks had blazed for us.  

  

Christmas Day we invite eleven friends and family to join us 

for our annual òSeafood Christmasó on Seven Tenths. 

Actually, it was a total of 13 humans and one granddog, 

Frances. The weather was cold, rainy and windy but the 

company was great and the seafood awesome! By the time we 

had walked the last of our guests back to their cars we were 

soakedé.one of the drawbacks to living aboard in the winter 

in Baltimore. Hopefully our guests will want to come back. 

 

New Yearõs Eve is also 

a crappy day but we have invited some of the liveaboard folks from our dock to watch the 

Inner Harbor fireworks from our boat. Cindy is here too! We have some drinks and some 

food and some great camaraderie getting to know our new friends. At midnight even though 

it was rainy and foggy the fireworks were launched. What a disappointment! Last year they 

were launched from three places including Ft. McHenry, Fells Point and the Inner Harbor 

and they appeared to be right in front of us. This year they were all down in the Inner 

Harbor and with the fog they were just an occasional glow in the sky. Oh wellé..The 

holidays are officially over so we can take down the lights that we put on the bow of the 

boat. They have rattled in the wind and driven us crazy.  

 

So now we will just count the days until springéI believe it is 59 days from now (March 20th).  Hopefully, then, we can get back to 

being a boat! Happy New Year to Everyone! 

 

Remember, the world is seven tenths water. We should 

spend seven tenths of our time on it. 


