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We arrive  at Edwards Boatyard in Middle River on March 20th and Henry òbacks her inó  and makes it look easy. I 

have to learn to do this! We are in the same slip as other years and it is home. They havenõt turned the water on 

here yet so we will stay in water conservation mode for awhile. We do have a watermaker on the boat  and we 

really should be using it! 

 

We immediately get into a project. Our boat had an office on 

it as the previous owner did some business from the boat. It 

has been a collection area for junk the entire three years we 

have lived aboard. It needs to made into a more efficient area 

so we have a plan to make it into a storage room. First Henry 

takes down part of the ceiling to add some lights. One of the 

4x8 pieces of masonite has 58 screws in it!!! Next up is to 

demolish the desk and òpatchó the floor. I clean and paint and 

we move Henryõs tool chest from under the TV in the saloon 

to the new storage room. This shifts the weight slightly on the 

boat but it is enough to stop us from listing to starboard 

(right) as we have done since we added more  battery weight 

over the winter. A two drawer file cabinet fits perfectly beside 

of the tool chest. Now we can add the desktop for a shelf on 

top of the toolbox and add a filler piece to the back of the top shelf to make it wider. Henry fabricates two drawers 

out of the desk drawers and we have ourselves a new storage area for about a hundred bucks! 

 

Henry has to travel a lot for work during the month of  April. Since it is early in the season it is just me and God in 

the marina at night. Now I am not a spooky person but after talking on the phone with Henry one night about 

11:45PM (he was in Chicago) I hear loud voices on the dock. So I peek out and see a guy (maybe two) on the boat 

right next to me. Hmmmmé.donõt think they are supposed to be on that boat. So after about 15 minutes I decide 

to call 911. I tell them it is not an emergency (yet) and they say they will send someone to the marina. Twenty 

minutes later I realize that the voices have stopped so I peek out to see a car leaving the marina at the same time a 

cop is pulling in. They pass, donõt stop, the cop shines a spotlight around and keeps on going! Oy vay...good thing it 

wasnõt an emergency. The next day I talk to the marina office and they inform me that it is a repossessed boat and 

that the owners are here to pick it up and take it to Florida. Sure enough they are on the boat the next couple of 

nights and I was actually happy to know someone else was here at night besides me and God. 

 

Now the wind has been blowing from the south and east and is pushing the Bay waters up against the western 

shore. Late afternoon on April 16th the water is just about even with the dock. Cindy is coming for a visit and she 

arrives as it is pouring down rain and the water is about four inches over the dock. I slog out to meet her with a pair 

of boots and Henry help us òupó onto the boat. The water keeps coming up and we see Billyõs (marina manager) skiff 

float off of its lift! Next to float free is a shrink wrapped jet ski! Time to call Billy. He lives close by and arrives at the 

marina pretty quickly. The outboard motor on the skiff has gotten stuck on the dock and the jet ski is snuggled up 
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against it so he recues both of them, gets them back onto their 

lifts, raises the lifts and goes home. We watch debris float up the 

creeké.a cooler, dock box, pieces of wood and a garden hose! 

And the water keeps getting higher. It is three or four inches 

from our power outlet so we consider shutting off our power. 

Remember the repo boat next to us? Well those guys have not 

been here all day. 

They left life jackets 

on the dock (they are 

gone) and two 

batteries which are 

now under water. They also left a hatch open and cushions 

loosely tucked behind a railing on the boat. The wind eventually 

blows one of the cushions into the water and it floats away. So 

much excitement in our dinky little boat yard! We love it! When 

it is all done the water crests at twenty nine inches over the dock 

and never did get to our power outleté.thank goodness. 

 

The last week of April we say good bye to Seven Tenths for a few 

days to go to our annual Mirage (our boat manufacturer) seminar 

in Gainesville, FL. We always learn something and enjoy being with other owners. Before we left we found 

out that we had a contract on our 33ft Crownline boat that we have been trying to sell since we bought 

Seven Tenths. However the Crownline had a mysterious leak and we didnõt hold out much hope for a final 

sale. But while we were in Florida we got the callé.they want to settle on Saturday and can we sign the 

papers and wire some money. Helloé..we are in Florida till Saturday! Fortunately our seminar ends early on 

Friday so we change our flight and come home that night. Now we can go to the bank on Saturday morning, 

take care of business and head to Kent Island to sign papers at Knot 10 Yacht Brokers office. As Henry says 

òDiamonds on the Wateró is no longer an asset or a liability. We had a lot of good years with her but we are 

happy that she is soldé..just like the house. Now we can really concentrate on that retirement goal. 

 

 

 

 



My daughter-in-law, Kimberly, texted us on Saturday, 

May 7th, to tell us her company, Howard Hughes Medi-

cal Institute, was participating in the Kinetic Sculpture 

Race. She didnõt know exactly where in Baltimore it was 

being held and since we had other plans we said we 

probably couldnõt make it to watch. So we head to BMC 

to a flea market and run into our winter dock neighbors 

who tell us the race is right next door at the Canton 

Waterfront Park! So we walk over and OMGood-

nessé.what a sight! Check it out 

www.kineticbaltimore.com The HHMI entry was òThe 

Lobe Trottersó, a brain with firing neurons and wacky 

humans. They won third place! It was a more fun way to spend a Saturday than running errands and scrub-

bing decks for sure. 

 

Our good friends, Judy and Gene, on Lo Que Se A, a GH37, arrive at 

Edwards in mid May. Their plans for the season have changed as cruis-

ing plans are made in Jell-O. They will be here for the summer. We are 

so glad to have them for dock neighbors since they are former dirt 

dwelling neighbors and part of the reason we purchased Seven Tenths. 

We are hoping they do not retire from boating before we can retire 

from our jobs and go cruising with them! 

 

So now we are getting Seven Tenths ready for the boating season. We have cleaned and painted and taken 

down the ghetto enclosure. Henry has a couple of projects started that will show up in future logs. We make 

a quick run out to do some light housekeeping (a pump out) and as I am tying the lines when we return my 

radio jumps off of my belt and right into the water! This is the radio that we use when we are backing Seven 

Tenths into our slip because Henry cannot see behind the boat. Grrr...these things arenõt cheap but we have 

to bite the bullet and buy another one because we plan to be a boat a lot this season and I will need it! 

 

Our first big raft up is in Eagle Cove on the Magothy River on Memorial Day Weekend. We are looking for-

ward to seeing all of our boating friends again. We are hoping for good weather but hey, we have had thir-

teen humans and one canine for a movie on a rainy weekend before.  We will have a great weekend no mat-

ter what and update you next time. 
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Remember, the world is seven tenths water. We should spend seven 

tenths of our time on it. 


