
By Lew Diuguid
 The hyper-localized internet social network 
Nextdoor has been exchanging messages among 
residents of Historic Fell’s Point as well as Fells 
Prospect for at least three months now, on predict-
able topics from parking to street grime and petty 
crime. The pace gradually picked up, along with 
pleas via e-mail from the disembodied administra-
tor for new participants to put the total past 500. 
But no cellphone-seizing issue had arisen truly 
to catch the collective attention—until Morgan 
Stanley workers Megan Hein and Andrew Jacobs 
lost their pup Graley on Feb.15. Fell’s Point could 
relate to that. 
 By the next morning a relative had posted a 
mug shot of the yellow Lab/boxer on Nextdoor. 
The beloved Graley had slipped her harness out-
side Megan’s residence at Bond and Fleet Sts. and 
headed north. The owners’ relatives rallied and 
cell-phoners peppered the message board. “Keep 
returning to the city dog pounds,” said an old 
hand. “Don’t run toward her” if you find her, said 
another. Someone recommended a service with a 
sniffer dog. Over the next 2 very cold days, Search 
Dog followed a meandering trail—accompanied 
in the ether by bulletins on Nextdoor: best wishes 
and more advice from readers, triggering THANK 
messages. The trail led almost 2 miles to Clifton 
Park, a notorious refuge of dogs off the leash or 
never on one. The family fanned out by foot and 
car, with a sympathetic police patrolman extend-
ing the evening searches into dark. A cold snow 
turned the trail hot, providing paw prints surely 
the pup’s. Megan’s later Facebook account:  
 “My uncle had taken his truck up through the 
field and found her little hideout in the woods – he 
heard her before he saw her when she stepped 
on a branch or something. This is what probably 
caused her to leave her little cove and start moving 
around on the golf course. As I pulled up in my car 
next to the [Clifton] Mansion on the golf course 
grounds, I saw her. . . . I made eye contact and im-
mediately fell to the ground and tried to act like I 
was hurt or something. I was watching her face to 
see if I would need to get back up again to follow 
her, but when she started seeing me she slowly 
got a little closer. I could see the realization in her 
face. Once I knew she knew, I started quietly say-
ing, ‘Baby, Graley, come here.’ As soon as she was 
sure, after a few seconds, she hurried over to me 
and crawled straight into my lap. . . . I bear-hugged 
her out of relief and also to make sure she couldn’t 
get away again. . . .
 “I cannot possibly thank all of you personally 
because of the volume in which you all have cared, 
but I will try. We are forever 
indebted and grateful. I 
hope that Graley is able to 
meet each and every one 
of you as we walk about 
enjoying Fell’s Point and 
Baltimore. Thank you again; 
myself, Andrew, my family 
and Graley are all here for 
you if you should ever need 
something in the future. 
I would very much enjoy 
keeping in touch with you 
and toasting to Graley’s safe 
return.”
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Plank Visit Livens Rec Pier 
The pipe-burst-
ing weather of 
ear ly March 
offered a brief 
semi-respite 
on March 4 so 
that Under Ar-
mour President 
Kevin Plank 
c o u l d  h o s t 
Mayor Stepha-
nie Rawlings-
Blake, officials 
and commu-

nity leaders for a “groundbreaking” 
on the cold concrete just inside the 
arch of the 100-year-old Recre-
ation Pier that he vows to transform 
into a 128-unit luxury hotel by late 
next year. Usually these affairs 
are delayed by the late arrival of 
the mayor, well after 11AM, but 
the trim ex-Terrapin football player 
Plank and his brother Scott showed 
up even later--as guests clustered 
around space heaters on the site of 
an eventual restaurant with a view 
of Tide Point across the harbor. 
 Plank, 41, said he was inspired 
to restore Rec Pier by seeing it 
vacant and forlorn from his head-
quarter office there. He thanked 
collaborators in the effort, including 
the Maryland Historical Trust for 
restoration credits and vowed that 
Sagamore Development Co. “will 
be fundamentally anchored in the 
community.” 
 The Planks, mayor and Bill Cole 
of BDC then turned shovels of 
fast land in a trough and the party 
turned to first-class crab cakes, 
shrimp, salmon sprigs and hot cof-
fee. Sporty in a hardhat and quilted 
jacket for the cold, he said, “We 
need the weather,” alluding to the 
fortune he has gathered selling a 
hot line of sporting wear. Sagamore 
is reported to be purchasing the ex-
Celie’s B&B across (Continued)

Boom! Outage Shuts Block
By Maria Cavacos
Fell’s Pointer Cartoonist

Graley come home.  
Photo by A. Jacobs

(Continued)

 Recently settled into an apartment above the 
Art Gallery at 1716 Thames St., I KNEW it would be 
exciting, very different from my quiet little house 
tucked into Portugal St. a few blocks away. I’d 

hear laughter, see 
parades, and watch 
Rec Pier’s transfor-
mation first-hand— 
but EXPLOSIONS and 
EVACUATION I didn’t 
expect!
  On Feb. 22, the 
night of manhole 
madness, I heard the 
first explosion, ran 
downstairs, looked 
out the door of the 
g a l l e r y  a n d  s aw 
5-foot flames com-
ing from the access 
to the underground 
power grid a few feet 
away. Its cover, too, 
had blown that many 
feet in the air. The 
Gallery staff person 
was on the phone to 
911, taking a photo 
and getting ready to 
leave at 6PM after a 

snowy, bitterly cold day.
  Suddenly the street was filled with fire engines. 
The power had blown out and people were told to 
leave all the taverns, restaurants and shops. Some 
of the evicted were taking selfies and shots of the 
firemen moving around in the blue haze belching 
from the manhole. About 20 minutes later, I was 
still in the doorway. A firefighter said, “You need to 
get outside NOW!”
 I grabbed my dog Sienna by the leash, my keys 
and a sweater. We went outside, found a chair (see 
cartoon) and thought, “We’ll sit here till it’s over!” 
Not so. A half-hour later, another firefighter said, 
“You’re EVACUATED. We’ll be here a 
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 The Fell’s Pointer is published 
monthly by volunteers of Fell’s 
Point Citizens on Patrol, Inc. 
Questions, input and participation 
in patrols and this newsletter are 
welcome. E-mail info@fpcop.com. 
Online www.fpcop.com. Write P.O. 
Box 6137, Baltimore, MD 21231.

thanks!
  The all-voluntary Fell’s Pointer 
thanks its four sustaining sponsors, 
One-Eyed Mike’s Tavern, 708 S. 
Bond St., 410.327.0445; Duda’s 
Tavern, Thames and Bond Sts., 
410.276.9719; Howie B Properties, 
commercial and residential real es-
tate in Fell’s Point and throughout 
Baltimore, 410.375.4200; and Jim-
my’s Restaurant, 801 S.Broadway, 
410.327.3273.   
 Design and layout are contrib-
uted by Tina Fleming Warren of 
warrencommunications@comcast.
net. Additional graphics support 
byJacquie Greff, TonalVision.com.

Editor Lew Diuguid

Trash and Recycling  
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.   

For Visitors, Historic Signs

Boom! Outage - cont. from front

Plank Visit Livens Rec Pier - Cont. from front

NextDoor - cont. from front

By Designer Charles F. Norton, C&D Design 
 The Preservation Society installed new sea-
worthy signage at the 1724 Thames St. Visitor 
Center on Feb. 27, dedicating it as the Lucretia 
B. (Billings) Fisher Visitor Center. Funds were pro-
vided in part by the family of Ms. Fisher. She was 
the first president of the Society, formed in 1967 
to fight off an Interstate highway that could have 
destroyed Fell’s Point. She died in 2012. The new 
signage comes during a year-long commemora-
tion of the 250th Anniversary of the Robert Long 
House, Baltimore’s oldest urban residence, now 
the headquarters of the Society at 812 Souh Ann 
St. just around the corner.
 Last September, the Society celebrated dedi-
cation of the Visitor Center, an 1850s horse-drawn 
trolley barn. It now welcomes tourists, is a gift shop, 
sells books about Fell’s Point maritime history and 
stages exhibits and educational programs. The 
new placard above the entry is based on designs 
for quarter boards, which have a long history in 
the age of sail. Often following the retirement of 
a sea captain a quarter board similar to those on 
the bow of his ship would be carved to hang on 
the outside of his home.  
 Also new is 20-foot-long “THE 
PRESERVATION SOCIETY” sign above 
the roof line. Both signs were re-
searched and submitted by Society staff member 
Ellen von Karajan to the Maryland Historic Trust, 
then approved by the City’s Commission on Histori-
cal and Architectural Preservation. Another source 

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

 The first in a series of free 250th 
anniversary lectures sponsored 
by the Society will be given by Dr. 
Edward C. Papenfuse Jr., former 
State Archivist, on “Economic 
Development in 18th Century 
Fell’s Point” at the Visitor Center 
on Thursday, March 26 at 7PM. 
A walking tour from the center led 
by Papenfuse and cosponsored 
by Baltimore Heritage will be on 
Sunday, March 29 at 3PM, titled 
“Fell’s Point as Boomtown.”  The 
$15 tickets for the tour are avail-
able at www. BaltimoreHeritage.
org/Tours. Information on future 
free lectures and tours is available 
at www.PreservationSociety.com.

Thames St. for offices.
 Just east of Rec Pier, on Ann St. Wharf, where 
long-running Bonaparte’s Bakery abruptly closed 
in early February, partners in another local enter-
prise announced that they will open new bakery 
on the site this spring. The baker-in-waiting, Ital-
ian Sal Mazzela, said it will be European instead 
of French, with more emphasis on sandwiches. 
The owners are Chris Novashinsky and Noah 
Dan, who operate Patango Gelato on Broadway 
Square and 4 other regional shops. There is to be 
no liquor but Mazzela said it is hoped that those 
wanting wine with their meal will buy a bottle at 
Vino next door and bring it along.
 Also on the low-slung, 5-building Wharf, Pa. 
restaurateurs Jud Goodman and Corey Fogarty 
proposed at the Feb. 25 Task Force meeting to 
open a 100-seat Federal Ale House restaurant 
in a deceptively large space formerly containing 
Hopkins offices. The two have a pair of Ale Houses 
in Pa. that include live music, but they vowed not 
to include it here because of the site’s proximity 
to residences. The assembled community group 
leaders noted the lack of parking on the narrow, 
dead-end wharf and absence of public lots nearby. 
Another pointed out that the five-shop block would 
then have three liquor licenses. The team agreed 
to return in April with more complete plans. 

Free Lecture by Papenfuse 
March 26; Walking Tour Later 

Photo by Lew Diuguid
Preservation Society dresses up Visitor Center.

 The running account of Graley—a name the 
couple made up because it sounded good--set me 
to reminiscing about past examples of this city’s 
fascination with its dogs. During WWII I lived in the 
West Baltimore neighborhood of Walbrook and was 
just learning to read the sports pages, abetted by 
the fact that Sports Editor Roger Pippen of The Bal-
timore News-Post and American lived just around 
the corner. One summer he thrilled our little gang by 
rounding us up in his Packard and taking us to the 
press box for my first (minor league) Orioles game. 
Pippen liked the horses, too, and wasn’t above a 
wager. He also was a soft touch for neighbors with 
lost pets—tacking a notice and phone number at 
the foot of his columns. This evolved over the years 
into an opening phrase that he evoked whenever 
he had a sure thing, be it a fledgling or a ball team: 
“You can bet all the lost dogs in Walbrook. . . .”  

while!”
  A young woman who had visited the gallery 
a week before came up and offered use of her cell 
phone. I called friends on Lombard St. and they 
offered their place for the night. I went to my car 
on semi-flooded Ann St. Five men tried to get it out 
of the ice, but it wouldn’t move. I was in sandals, 
unable to walk up there. The same young woman 
came running in the haze, hailed a cab and told 
the driver she needed to get me and the pup to 
Lombard because we had been evacuated. She 
only had $2. I had NO money on me. The blessed 
driver said, “Hop in!” and off we went to Thom and 
Jimmy’s home. Jimmy made me dinner.
  The next morning at 8, Thom drove me to the 
Gallery and I stayed there, tending the door all day 
for BG&E crews, whose fleet of trucks had replaced 
the fire engines, and who needed access to the Gal-
lery basement. At 11:45PM they were able to get our 
power back on. I closed up the Gallery, gave the BG&E 
fellows a bag of chocolates, since of course I couldn’t 
make them hot chocolate, went to bed and awoke 
the next morning in my toasty room with a view.
 Baltimore Gas & Electric spokesman Aaron Koos 
gathered this account of what happened:
 “On the afternoon of Feb. 22, BGE crews re-
sponded to a reported fire in a manhole at 1714 
Thames St. The fire damaged underground electric 
cables and equipment serving area customers. 
Initially, electric service was interrupted to 200 
customers before BGE crews were able to restore 
service that night to all but 49. The remaining 
customers without power were located mainly on 
Thames St. Crews worked throughout Feb. 23 until 
the final customer was back in service at 12:50AM. 
Two new underground electric transformers 
and multiple sections of new electric cable were 
installed.  The probable cause was a damaged 
section of underground cable. The new cable and 
transformers are expected to reduce likelihood of 
a repeat event and will support future growth. BGE 
has installed equipment to monitor the electric 
demand in the area and will evaluate whether any 
additional work is required. “

of funding was the Facade Improvement program 
of Main Street Fell’s Point. 


