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Happenings
The Making of Bicycle Thieves
 On May 23, David Johnson 
posted on the Next Door social 
media site for Historic Fell’s 
Point: “BIKE GANG THIEVES 
HERE NOW. Just interrupted 
a bike theft on Fell St. [at Ann 
St.] . . . Walked past two black 
kids, 13-year-old on bike and a 
10-year-old, hanging out near 
Charm City Yoga back entrance, 
by the bike rack. They asked me 
the time, told them. Walked on, 
looked back and they left. Walked 
back and found a bolt cutter in a 
blue bag they left behind. One 
bike on the rack would have been 
gone in a snip. Took the bolt cut-
ter home. Five minutes later went 
out, there were maybe 15 black 
kids on bikes. Oldest one (15?) 
said they needed their wrench 
back to fix their bikes. Took my 
iPhone out to shoot their video for 
police, stupidly said, “That’s not 
a wrench, it’s a bolt cutter.” They 
fled like the wind. Keep your eyes 
out for them. Anyone want a free 
bolt cutter?”
 The posting provoked at least 
two others describing encounters 
with bikers, and a questioner who 
wanted to know about any police 
involvement. Johnson replied: “I 
did call the police. They sent a 
car over. The officer said he had 
just seen the same kids around, 
knew who they were. He took the 
bolt cutter. I’m sure the police or 
firefighters can use it for good 
purposes. Sad to see all of this. 
I have heard people say there is 
a pipeline from the ghetto to the 
prisons designed to sweep young 
black men out of society and into 
the penal system for life. Sad 
to see it in action: Black teens 
instructing younger kids, 10, 11, 
12 how to be criminals instead of 
mentoring them to make some-
thing of themselves and improve 
their communities. This is a cycle 
we all have to work together to 
end.” 

Riding the Tide, Full-Time

Looking east on Aliceanna toward Boston St. and 
I95, drone catches rush hour in slow motion. Fleet 
St., a block north, is similar.

(Continued)

Photo by Lew Diuguid
Rich O’Connell at helm for 29 years.

Drone’s Eye View

At 5PM on a Wednesday, traffic from 
downtown and Harbor East/Harbor Point 
creeps east along Fleet St. to Fell’s Point.

After drone’s high-tech cavort over Broadway, 
photographer Dan Magus reins it in for a four-
point landing on market parking lot.                              

By Lew Diuguid 
 The multitude of civic groups in Fell’s Point has 
left one constituency out in the cold, and that’s fine 
by the de facto excluded—the boat people, those 
who choose to live alone, or occasionally in twos, 
on boats docked at marinas along the harbor here. 
House boats, yachts, sailboats, from sumptuous 
to spare, big and small. The Marina at Henderson’s 
Wharf ties up about 60 year-round live-aboards, 
mostly male, along its numerous finger piers, while 
another 100 put in parts of their year tethered to 
those docks.  At the far smaller Belts Yacht Club, 
adjacent along Fell St., are more than half a dozen 
boat people as well, and more at Captain James’ at 
the border with Canton. Each boater has a story, 
whether or not to tell, but certainly one theme is 
the most recurrent in accounting for this unusual 
lifestyle—a marriage breakup, with the house go-
ing to the wife and the boat to the husband. Even 
so, several women also live aboard. 
 The current champion boat person, surely, is 
Rich O’Connell, 84, who has lived his latest 29 years 
on a trim catamaran, the last five docked solely 
at Henderson’s. He is an artist, with a studio in 
Highlandtown, a professor emeritus, an ex-Marine 
who fought in South Korea, a proud father of two 
daughters, an ex-lacrosse coach and boxer. Now 
in declining health, he is about to come ashore, 
perhaps on Ann St. at Lemko House. The previous 
longevity title holder was also at Henderson’s, Earl 
Lanz. At 85, he had been there 20 years until last 
November when—in a rare, bizarre boat burning—
his 40-foot Chris-Craft was set afire by 

Traffic Woes Provoke Proposals 
 To help address this community’s search for 
a way out of its rush-hour traffic morass, Fleet St. 
photographer Dan Magus put his camera-bearing 
drone aloft last month for views of Aliceanna and 
Fleet Sts. clogged with cars heading east for Boston 
St., Interstate 95 and the Beltway. 
 In March, the city had announced that it would 
prohibit parking on eastbound Aliceanna 4-7PM, 
starting this month, to speed up the flow. The Com-
munity Organization and Residents’ Association 
led angry reaction of residents—saying it catered 
not to them but to commuters. This resulted in an 
abject rollback by the Transportation Department 
at a meeting it called March 30. The agency vowed 
another public month this month, but it is now 
scheduled for Thursday, July 16, 6:30PM, at the 
Admiral Fell Inn. But the social media have been 
heavy with suggestions on how to improve the traf-
fic without loss of already inadequate parking.
 At the May 27 Task Force meeting of commu-
nity group leaders, Andy Hall, also of Fleet St., pro-
posed what he described as a readily achievable 
commuter bus service to carry workers between 
Harbor East/Harbor Point jobs and a Park and 
Ride lot off Boston St. near I95--about 2.2 miles 
in 15 minutes. The approach caught the leaders’ 
attention and it resurfaced June 3 at the Residents’ 
meeting. Councilman Jim Kraft two months ago 
had termed the Aliceanna no-parking proposal 
“a done deal.” Now he told the meeting about the 
commuter bus proposal but said studies show that 
commuters, given the option of sitting in stalled 
traffic on a bus or alone in their cars, will choose 
the latter.
 Even so, most efforts to curtail commuter 
overflows do turn to varying sorts of mass transit. 
One notable aspect of Magus’s street scenes is the 
extent to which they show westbound lanes of 
Aliceanna and Fleet clog free in the evening rush. 
Of course, that situation is reversed in the morning 
commute. Whether traffic planners have in those 
counter flows the makings of a proposal accept-
able to residents is unknown since no follow-up 
meeting has occurred. This much more was clear 
about the flight of the drone on that clear May 
14 evening: with a flick of Dan’s wrist it could rise 
above mortals cornered by their cars, establishing 
in an instant a stable camera table 500 ft. above 
it all. 
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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.   

More BGE Trucks on Scene

Riding the Tide - cont. from front

 The same Baltimore Gas & Electric whose trans-
former caught fire under Thames St. in February--
leaving a coffin-sized hole in the brick sidewalk that 
is yet to be repaired—is now fielding calls from cus-
tomers whose gas appliances are being damaged by 
powder in the lines. Residents’ Association Secretary 
Kelly Navas-Migueloa sent this message: “If you have 
been experiencing issues with BGE gas service or if 
you have had to repair or replace hot water heat-
ers, furnaces or gas stoves due to debris in BGE gas 
delivery, please respond to this message with details 
of your issue/repair/replacement as well as your 
address and contact information to fprasecretary@
gmail.com. I will be compiling the list of residents to 
forward to Main Street Director Joy Giordano, who is 
working on the list of businesses and also working 
with the Baltimore Development Corp. on this.”

 Current days for trash pickup are Tues-
days 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.
   

Ann Alehouse Opposed
 The Residents’ Association 
voted 14-4 on June 3 to oppose 
a Pennsylvania-based Federal 
Alehouse chain’s application to 
install a 138-seat bar-restaurant 
on the Ann Street Wharf cul-de-
sac below Thames St. Opponents 
cited absence of parking except 
on nearby residential streets. The 
property is owned by Belts Corp. 
on Fell St.

Aging artist O’Connell in Highlandtown studio.                               

a flaming boat that had been put adrift. Homeless, 
Lanz went ashore and returned to his ex-wife.  
 O’Connell is hardly alone, either, tied up on a 
pier well down the wharf. He estimates an often-
fluctuating six to eight other boat people are there 
near him, riding the waves through the seasons. A 
few are fellow long-timers. Loners by inclination, 
they don’t socialize as much as they used to, he 
said. Twenty years ago, when Henderson’s Inn and 
Marina were young, “we boat dwellers were closer 
to the shore. On a warm evening we’d gather for a 
glass of wine.” He spent more time then, too, at the 
Cat’s Eye Pub on Thames St. He still stops in, and 
the waitress knows just what to serve, but it’s iced 
tea now, doctor’s orders. The now-closed Dead End 
Saloon on Fell St. was a favored site for his frequent 
one-sailor art shows. In his middle years afloat, he 
would sail down the Intracoastal Waterway in the 
spring, counterintuitive to the fall yachting crowd’s 
migration to warm seas in winter. About 20 years 
ago he made it all the way to Key West. “I was 
there six days. I almost didn’t recover,” he said, 
smiling wanly. “I never went back.”
 The winters here Rich has spent tethered to 
a pier, and tied by a cord to its electrical service. 
Small heaters keep the cabin comfortable, he said, 
unless the power goes off in a storm. “Then you just 
have to get under all the blankets.” Deep snows 
are particularly confining. “You try to go ashore 
but you’re not sure where the edges of the pier 
are. A slip and you’re in the river.”  Live-aboards’ 
major expense usually is slip rental, with those 
at Henderson’s about $6,000 year-round. Eileen 
Fahmeier, 30, a sailing instructor who lives on an 
all-wood 37-ft. single-mast cutter she is restoring, 
owns her slip at Belts. She said she bought it for 
$4,000 in 2009. Her musician boyfriend “refuses 
to live aboard, saying there’s not enough room for 
his instruments.”  Her parents live on a two-master 
catch at Henderson’s. 
 There is even a contractor, Paul Fulton, who 
operates his Fulton Contracting Co., 1001 Fell St.—
that’s the marina—from his boat. Recent family is-
sues have taken him ashore but in the meantime one 
of his workers is holding down the ship. Boatyards, 
of course, can be susceptible to streetscape petty 
crime, too. At the June 3 Residents’ meeting, Officer 
Larry Fasano noted an uptick in thefts aboard boats. 
Rich points out that the presence of overnighters 
helps fend off thieves who overcome pier fences. 
About five years ago he heard two post-midnight 
intruders near his boat, called the security guard 
then posted and helped put the pair ashore.
 The grizzled O’Connell grew up in Govans, 
attending Catholic schools “where the nuns beat 
me.” His mother was Lithuanian, his father Irish-
American and a colonel in WWII. Rich played la-
crosse at Loyola High School and coached football 
and lacrosse at Baltimore Junior College. He joined 
a Marine Reserve unit at Ft. McHenry and spent 
four years on active duty, one in South Korea in 

the 1950s war. He holds bachelors and masters 
degrees in fine arts from Maryland Institute. Mostly, 
he has taught: at Clifton Junior High, City College 
and BJC in Baltimore; and up the bay in Harford 
County, where he is professor emeritus at Harford 
Community College. 
 Life on the water can have its landlubber 
amenities. O’Connell usually has kept a dog or a 
cat aboard and has a car ashore, driving it to his 
studio-storehouse in the old Crown Cork & Seal 
factory in Highlandtown. Now mostly vacant, it 
mass-produced bottle caps half a century ago. Rich 
was part of the work crew there for a while. Now his 
industrial-sized studio, shared with a young female 
artist, is a mass of diplomas in bent frames, photos 
of his daughters in Virginia and Florida and paint-
ings of models whose memories still provoke a glint 
in his dimming eyes—perhaps more far-sighted 
now, in their way, than in a livelier past.

Corner Theater Goes ‘Unscripted’
 While the Corner’s season end-
ed last month, Baltimore Improv 
Group is offering “Unscripted, a 
Fully Improvised Two-Act Play 
Invented Every Night,” at the 
theater, 251 S. Ann St., Thurs, Fri, 
Sat, June 11-27 at 8; Sun. June 
21 at 2PM. $20, except Thurs. 
$15. Tickets and information: 
www.bigimprov.org.


