
 As this month’s newsletter was going to press 
on Thursday, Sept. 11, residents gathered in the 
Square at 5:30PM for the 12th annual presentation 
of the Fell’s Point 9-11 Selfless Community Service 
Award, this year to Joanne Masapust, president of 
the Fell’s Point Community Organization. In addi-
tion, Assistant Town Crier Michael Lisicky honored 
with special Lifetime Awards Vince Peranio and 
Delores Deluxe, creators of the House Tour show-
stopper Palace on Dallas, and Romaine Stec Somer-
ville, who dedicated much of her career in historic 
protection to the Preservation Society here.
 Baltimore-born Joanne has lived on Register 
Street since 1979. Her focus for the past few months 
has been on Broadway-corridor liquor issues.  

She has commented 
that the 500 block of 
South Broadway is lit-
erally “exploding” with 
plans for expansions of 
licenses from Bristol Li-
quor, Latin Palace, The 
Ritz. “It is my opinion 
that if Joanne had not 
provided such effective 
leadership, we Fell’s 
Pointers would be in 
the same situation that 
Canton residents now 
find themselves,” said 

Nancy Caudill of FPCO, who nominated Masapust. 
A sociology graduate of Towson State University, 
Masapust was a probation officer until retirement 
from the city in 2002: “I recall saying to Nancy that 
if I could work the juvenile delinquents of Baltimore 
city and their cranky parents, I could certainly deal 
with my friends and neighbors in Fell’s Point.”  
 Peranio and Deluxe have brought movie-mak-
ing to the Point and the Point to movie audiences, 
particularly those of director John Waters. Jacquie 
Greff of The Fell’s Pointer, a past 9/11 honoree, and 
her husband Craig of Tonal Vision on Lancaster 
St., interviewed Vince about his early years here. 
He came in quest of the cheap housing that ac-
companied the condemnation phase of the road 
fight. Recalling his start in movies here, in 1969:  
“It was Dreamland Productions. ‘Multiple Maniacs’ 
is really the first film I worked on, and a great deal of 
it was shot in Fell’s Point. John asked me to build a 
giant lobster.  And this lobster had two people and 
it raped Divine. And my brother and I were inside 
the lobster, moving the arms; I mean claws. . . .” 
 The theatricality that Peranio and Deluxe instilled 
in their movie work carried over into their assimila-
tion of five alley houses on Dallas that as the Palace 
brings back repeaters down through the years of the 
Historic House Tours. This and hosting of fund-raisers 
have helped sustain the Preservation Society.
 Somerville, the other Emeritus Lifetime Awardee, 
also is closely associated with the Preservation So-
ciety, where she was executive director for seven 
tears. She led, with the Maryland Historical Society, 
the creation 10 years ago of the Fell’s Point Maritime 
Museum. Much acclaimed but with limited atten-
dance, it failed after two years in what is now the 
Visitor Center on Thames St. She lives in Bolton Hill.
 The awards were conceived by the senior 
Towne Crier, the Rev. Jack Trautwein, in the year 
following the destruction of the World Trade 
Center in 2001. Nominations are welcomed from 
all residents and past recipients vote for winners. 
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Happenings
Latin Palace Double-Locked

FPCO’s Masapust Honored

 The Latin Palace received an-
other two-month liquor license 
suspension last month following 
closure July 31 by the Board of 
Liquor License Commissioners 
for earlier infractions. The earlier 
shutdown runs through Sept. 28 
and the board declared, without ex-
planation, that the new penalty is to 
run concurrently on the quasi-club 
at 509 S. Broadway. The unusual 
club status is the result of difficul-
ties with neighbors and the board 
going back decades. The Palace 
seeks relief from those restrictions, 
but is compounding them.
 Operator Jose Ribadeneira’s 
recent troubles include setting up 
a separate business operating on 
the second floor under the same 
liquor license; sealing a fire exit 
of the rambling structure, ignor-
ing a neighbor’s efforts to reduce 
late-hour noise, and staging a 
prize fight after being warned by 
a board inspector not to do so. 
Ribadeneira’s latest difficulty is 
that the building owner has put 
it up for sale. The operator, in an 
interview with The Guide, ascribed 
neighbors’ complaints to racism. 

Duda’s Pub Paraphernalia Sale
 Duda’s is having the tavern’s 
equivalent of a yard sale, plus a 
first-ever brunch, on Saturday, 
Sept. 27, 9AM to noon on the 
barroom floor at 1600 Thames St. 
Keeper John Flury Jr. said the sale 
includes memorabilia—from tap 
handles to mugs and signage—
that has collected over 65 years in 
the upstairs rooms that once rented 
to sailors. The objective: “to make 
a little money” and clear space for 
a future shop. 

H&S Storekeeper Dies at 95  
 Liberty Tsakalos, 95, who was 
a major member of the Greek 
families that founded H&S Bakery, 
operating its retail store on Fleet 
St., died Aug. 26 in her Harbor East 
home, reported Jacques Kelly in 
the Aug. 27 Sun. She was born in 
Constantinople but came early to 
Baltimore and graduated from Pat-
terson Park High School in 1939. 

Visitor Center Dedication
 On Tuesday, Sept. 16, 6-8PM, The Preservation 
Society invites the neighborhood to dedicate its 
Visitor Center at 1724 Thames St. as the Lucretia 
B. Fisher Visitor Center, honoring Lu’s passion for 
Fell’s Point. She was instrumental in formation of 
the Society in 1967, was its first president and one 
of the Defenders, also known as the “Road Fight-
ers. She was one of the 20 plaintiffs in the suit 
filed against the City and the State Highway Com-
mission’s planned extension of I-95 through Fell’s 
Point. This group led the effort to have Fell’s Point 
and Federal Hill listed on the National Register of 
Historic Places, which precluded federal highway 
funding and saved the waterfront communities. 
 The Society is awaiting approval from the 
Maryland Historical Trust Easement Committee 
to hang a quarter board with Lu’s name on the 
ex-horse-car trolley barn that is the Visitor Center. 
Quarter boards with gold-leafed V-carved lettering 
were placed on many 18th and 19th century ships 
and hung on the homes of retired captains.
 Dedication attendees can look in on an exhibit 
in progress, “The Women of Fell’s Point, a Story to 
be Told,” which focuses on Mary Leeke Dashiell, 
wife of sea captain, 1812 militia man and privateer 
Capt. Henry Dashiell. During the War of 1812 his 
ship was captured by a British privateer in Europe. 
A letter he sent her addressed to the family home 
at 700 S. Broadway will be on display along with 
her wedding slippers, the marriage certificate and 
miniature portraits of the two.
  Also available will be a new grant-funded New 
Orientation Film “Fell’s Point, Prize of the Chesa-
peake.” Aiming at youngsters, it tells of Fell’s Point’s 
shipbuilding, schooners and privateers. The film 
includes footage shot on the Pride of Baltimore ll 
and inside the Society’s Robert Long House--which 
becomes 250 years old in 2015. Young and old can 
build their own boat in the new Children’s’ Boat 
Building Station. 
 Also, an exhibit and sale of works by Peter 
William Gray is the first major display of his recent 
work in America in 10 years, and a first for Baltimore 
and Fell’s Point. Gray usually exhibits in Europe and 
the East. He has lent his portrait of Mother Mary E. 
Lange and “The Woman of Ireland” to the Women 
of Fell’s Point Exhibit. Lange fled Haiti during the 
slave revolts there, first set foot on American soil in 
Fell’s Point, and educated young black women with 
the help of Sulpician priest Father James Joubert. 
They founded an order of African-American nuns, 
the Oblate Sisters of Providence. Gray continues an 
active career in world service and here. The exhibit 
and sale will continue to Dec. 31.  

Joanne Masapust
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Editor Lew Diuguid

Trash and Recycling  
 Current days for trash pickup 
are Tuesdays and for recycling are 
Thursdays. Residents are limited to 
setting out three 32-gallon cans of 
waste between 6PM on Mondays 
and 6AM on Tuesdays.

Schedules

PRINTER AD

Antique Dealers’ Association: Call 
410.675.4776.

Community Organization:  Second 
Tuesdays at 606 South Ann St., 
443.791.1717.

Main Street: info@fellspointmain-
street.org or 410.675.8900.

Residents’ Association: First 
Wednesdays, 7PM, Bertha’s.

Neighborhood Meetings

Douglass Place: Third Tuesday of 
each month at Bertha’s, dlh411@
gmail.com.

Preservation Society: 410.675.6750 
ext.16 or preservationsociety.com.   

By Jennifer Multihopp
Former Gazette Editor

Gazette
1979-87

Part II

Artist/musician John Beam was cartoonist for the broadsheet. This drawing was several saloons wider in the February 1987 original. Beam still lives on Lancaster St.

 In 1977, several Fells Point residents got together 
to start a community newspaper – The Gazette, four 
pages monthly and distributed through the neigh-
borhood, with ads but essentially free of charge. For 
a decade, The Gazette made an effort to reflect those 
tumultuous times – the expressway threat, displace-
ment of residents, urban renewal, the struggle to 
preserve historic buildings, the fall of neighborhood 
institutions, and the stresses of living in Baltimore’s 
new entertainment zone were stories worth tell-
ing.
 Aware that we were living through the pro-
found transformation of our neighborhood, the 
initial editor Michael Tiranoff and I conducted a 
series of interviews with long-time residents. In 
retrospect, I feel that recording and preserving 
their words is a major legacy of The Gazette:
 June 1978
 The Dreamland side-wheel steamer made 
the run from the foot of Broadway to Chesapeake 
Beach, 55 miles down the Bay, from 1909 to ‘25. 
The three-hour round trip cost 50 cents. Many 
moonlight cruises were enjoyed by Helen Chris-
topher and her sister. She recalled that each time 
they went her mother, who knew the captain very 
well, admonished him to make certain that her 
girls stayed on the dance floor and away from the 
top deck, which had “a reputation.” According to 
Helen, “On the return trip a mild hysteria set in as 
the electric sign on Recreation Pier became visible, 
meaning that there were only one or two dances 
left. Sometimes it felt like the whole boat was rock-
ing from all the dancing.” Broadway trolleys would 
wait for passengers.
October 1978
 Tiranoff interviewed Paul Watkins of Deick-
man’s Stable: “The Broadway Market used to be 
called the Point Market. That market would extend 
from Thames St. to Fleet but these market men with 
their horses and wagons, they even went up past 
Fleet Street to set up their wares. “I believe you got 
more wholesome food at that time because around 
in this neighborhood in the summertime, every-
thing would be from nearby. I mean, how far can 
you take a team of horses overnight anyhow?”
February 1979
 Michael interviewed the owner of Santo Mis-
otti’s Quality Fruit and Produce stand in the Broad-
way Market. “I was practically raised in this market 
up until 1942. My parents came in this market, I 
say, about 1910. They came here from Italy and I 
was born there. There was Cermak and Sons down 
there, a butcher. Used to have a man here on the 
corner selling butter and eggs, Mr. Gardner was his 
name, and that farmer over there, Mr. Voltz. Well, of 
course, you got Mr. Winterstein over there and the 
Hoffmeisters over here with the horseradish, and 
Eddie Milanicz with his Polish sausage. Gee, there 

were so many of them . . .bakery stalls, food stalls, 
butcher stalls, all kinds of variety in the market. And 
oh, the market used to be so crowded. You had to 
fight your way through the aisles.”
April 1979
 Marie Pabst Zalk, a lifelong resident of S. Bond St. 
and early opponent of the I-83 Expressway: “A dollar 
went far in those days. I remember when my brother 
and I would go down to Brown’s Wharf and purchase a 
bag of green coffee beans from the coffee boats. They 
were in burlap bags and unloading them, sometimes 
they would break. And that’s how those fellows who 
were unloading made their extra money. They would 
sell you a whole burlap bag of green coffee beans for 
maybe a quarter . . . .  We brought it home and my 
mother roasted them in our big kitchen oven. 
 “The people didn’t want [the expressway]. I 
took a house-to-house survey and the majority of 
people didn’t want to leave their homes. But they 
bribed them. They gave them that five thousand-
dollar bonus, and . . . some thought it was like 
five million. Well, some never had seen that much 
money. No, they were poor people working in the 
packing houses, skinning tomatoes and shucking 
oysters and the money they bought their homes 
with, they really worked for. They didn’t realize, 
when they had to go away and buy another home, 
that five thousand wasn’t anything.” Ms. Zalk was 
tireless in her efforts to fight the Expressway and 
save her home and those of her neighbors. A major 
section of this interview recounts her confrontation 
with ex-mayor Tommy D’Alesandro III, who called 
himself “Mr. Expressway.” I certainly have enjoyed 
rereading that. She testified at so many hearings.
May 1979
 I interviewed Jeri Haas, who grew up on Al-
iceanna St: “When we were very small, there was 
a blacksmith across from Deickman’s horse stable 
on Aliceanna. You could always hear him ham-
mering on the shoes. He closed shop one day and 
from then on the horses went to the blacksmith on 
Regester Street. But the stable remained and the 
hucksters would come every morning and load 
the wagons with vegetables and fruit and hitch 
the horses. They didn’t come back again until late 
afternoon, and occasionally one would come in at 
a fast trot after dark. There was always the echoing 
clop, clop of horses’ hooves on cobblestones and 
the rumbling of light wagons on Aliceanna St.”
July 1979
 Joe Poodles, Thames Street Pool Hall: “I can re-
member when they used to have wrestling matches 
at St. Stanislaus Church Hall when I was around ten or 
eleven. The Great Stanislaus Zbyszko wrestled Stran-
gler Lewis there. Now, that was really something. 
Most of us kids had to sneak in. We didn’t have the 
money to pay to see it. We all knew our way around 
the place and we knew where to put a ladder up to 
the window and get in. That was around 1920.”
NEXT:  A tugboater and more.


