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JUST GO

Photo courtesy of MICHAEL BLANCHARD PHOTOGRAPHY

Join the Boston Tea Party Museum for a daily re-enactment of dumping tea in the Boston Harbor, especially on the ofﬁcial date annually on Dec. 16.

Taking spur-of-the-moment escapes to Massachusetts
By PEGGY NEWLAND

W
Correspondent

e know New England has colorful
leaves and beautiful
autumn vistas that
bring loads of visitors to our valleys
and mountains. We try to predict the perfect weekend for getaways. But sometimes, it makes sense to just go, spur of
the moment, to locales less buzzing with
crowds, welcoming to impromptu stays.
The Downeaster train takes me directly into the heart of Boston, and with
the sun out and fall temperatures in
the mid-seventies, I take a walk around
town. Heading over to Lovejoy Wharf,
I ﬁnd a bike/hike trail that meanders toward the North End shoreline. Grabbing
a slice of pizza, I watch a Bocce ball
tournament at Langone Park. Boston
Harbor is ﬁlled with sailboats and pleasure craft, and I decide it makes sense
to join the nautical ﬂow.
I ﬁnd the checkerboard taxi sign
and wait on Battery Wharf. Within ﬁve
minutes, I have a BHC Water Taxi, hop
aboard and am part of the harbor now. A
couple from Ohio is already aboard and
the taxi driver tells me they won’t get off.
Everyone laughs as we bob past Boston
Sailing Center and over to Long Wharf.
“Sunset cruises there,” the taxi driver
says when we stop at Rowes Wharf. He
points to yachts but none of us get off.
Next we head across the channel
toward Fan Pier Park and wave at the
walkers strolling along the continuation
of Harbor Walk trails. Outdoor cafes are
open as we dock for one moment near the
Institute of Contemporary Art/Boston and
a couple rushes from a table to grab the
taxi. From Sweden, they tell us they’re
heading to the Boston Tea Party Museum.
“I’ll take you to the ships,” the driver says.
Heading into the channel, we pass under bridges and come to the ﬂoating history museum. Antique ships, reenactors
dressed as Patriots, chests of tea ready to
be dumped? I jump off the taxi with the
Swedes and climb straight into history.
A full-immersion museum, we tour the
Eleanor – an authentic restored tea ship –
with the help of the Sons and Daughters
of Liberty. It is Dec. 16, 1773, and we are
soon conspiring against the British for
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LEFT: A recent re-enactment of dumping tea in the Boston Harbor.
Courtesy photos

ABOVE: The Newes from America pub, on Martha’s Vineyard.
BELOW: The Northern Lights sunset cruise ship in Boston.
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Dinette set fills space for informal dining, gatherings
CHRIS GRAHAM
Chris’ Mailbag

In many homes, the dining room, typically adjacent to the living room, is
now used more for company or special occasions. For
daily meals, homes may
have a space adjacent to
the kitchen called a dinette
or breakfast nook.

In the Middle Ages,
upper-class families dined
in a large multifunction
room called the great
hall, but eventually also
took their daily meals in a
smaller area.
Anyone hoping to be
seated at this dinette set

might want to respond to
this Mailbag offer.

Family affair
“I have a dinette set
available to someone who
needs it,” writes Shirley
D., of Nashua (LTR 2,661).
“The oval-shaped table

has a wood-grained Formica top and measures 42
inches by 60 inches, which
includes an 18-inch leaf.
There are four upholstered
chairs that swivel and
have wheels. A truck is
probably necessary for
transport.

“Thank you for all you
do.”
Anne Fishel, co-founder
of The Family Dinner Project and author of “Home
for Dinner,” says, “The
most important thing you
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Use of speakerphone makes caller want to clam up
DEAR ABBY: When I call my
brother or sister, I expect
my call to be private, just
between the two of us.
However, halfway through
the call, other people in the
household join the conversation or I’ll hear pots and
pans rattling. I consider
this to be very rude.
I realize in this era of
technology a speakerphone
is a convenience, but I feel
the caller should be told
upfront that he or she is on
speakerphone rather than
realize during the call that
others have been listening.
Am I overly sensitive,
or do you think the caller
should be told they’re on
speaker and who will be
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unjust taxes. One hour in duration, with a meeting house
rev-up and a storming of
the ships – this is a museum
to revisit for the annual reenactment on Dec. 16.
After dumping tea, I take
a short walk back to the
yachts. I meet up with my
husband, and we decide
on a sunset cruise aboard
the Northern Lights. It’s
a beauty of a ship. With a
mahogany bar and blue and
red accents, we ﬁnd a bench
on the open bow. Boston is
magical at sunset. The sky
changes from deep purple
and pink as we view the lit
cityscape, the graceful lines
of the Zakim bridge, the
spires of North Church, and
ﬁnally the expanse of the
USS Constitution. We wait
for cannon ﬁre, courtesy of
the U.S. Navy, to announce
the sunset, and the boats
alongside us honk with
excitement.
We eat at Ocean Prime
that evening. Located in
the Seaport District, it’s all
wooden accents, chocolate
banquettes and low lamplight. Our waiter describes
the carefully crafted menu
as if reciting a perfect
poem. We start with lump
crab cake and then choose
sea scallop with parmesan
risotto, English peas and
a luscious swordﬁsh with
pancetta and blistered

suggest the person call you
back when you can talk
privately.
DEAR ABBY: I retired two
years ago at 71. Prior to
retirement, I gave money
family members from
DEAR ABBY to
every paycheck. I didn’t
save a dime.
listening in? Just a little
I am now losing my
privacy, please?
home and in worse shape
– Kathy in South Carolina than they were when I gave
them my money. I learned
my lesson too late. Perhaps
DEAR KATHY: You are not
my predicament will help
overly sensitive. However,
others.
because you know your
Since retirement, I have
siblings are in the habit
had two surgeries with
of doing this, you should
minimal help from anyask at the beginning of
one I helped. Doctor bills
the phone call if you are
being put on speaker. If the are piling up. If I had just
answer is yes, you can then saved as much as I gave

IF YOU GO
BHC WATER TAXIS: www.
bostonharborcruises.
com.
CLASSIC HARBOR LINE:
www.boston-sailing.
com. Ask for the sunset
cruise. 1-617-951-2460.
BOSTON TEA PARTY SHIPS AND
MUSEUM: www.boston
teapartyship.com. 306
Congress St.
OCEAN PRIME: www.oceantomatoes. We end with a
chocolate peanut butter pie
that is elegantly decadent.
The next day, we continue our impromptu
theme and cruise down
to Martha’s Vineyard for
the day. No trafﬁc on the
Bourne Bridge, no trafﬁc
at the ferry terminal, so we
wheel ourselves and bikes
immediately on the ferry
and have a private deck for
morning coffee. Sailboats
grab the breezes and we
ignore the storm clouds in
the distance.
Deciding to bike around
the island is a great plan.
We pass through Vineyard
Haven toward the uncrowded roads and farmlands of
West Tisbury. We want to
see clay cliffs of Aquinnah
and we make it 20 miles before the wind picks up and
the rain hammers down. We
head to the bike trails and
hoof it over to Edgartown,
where we ﬁnd a bar with a
ﬁreplace and an acoustic

prime.com. 140 Seaport
Blvd., Boston, Mass.
KELLEY HOUSE AND THE
NEWES FROM AMERICA:
www.kelley-house.com.
23 Kelley St., Martha’s
Vineyard.
THE MOD SPA AND YOGA ON
THE VINE: www.themod
spa.com. 243 Edgartown/
Vineyard Haven Road,
Martha’s Vineyard.
musician playing James
Taylor tunes. The Newes
from America Pub doesn’t
care if we are drenched
bike riders; they even give
us wooden nickels with our
beer. We eat bangers and
mash and a ﬂounder dinner,
and we think we’ve found
heaven when they bring us
warm chocolate brownies
and whipped cream.
“You staying over?” the
bartender asks. “There is
vacancy this time of year.”
We take him up on the
suggestion and stay at Kelley House, right next door.
Historic and right on the
harbor, we wheel our bicycles right inside to a cozy
room and call it a night.
The next morning, with
rain still pounding down, I
ﬁnd the local Mod Spa and
Yoga on the Vine and make
my morning weather-free.
Namaste to fall spur-ofthe-moment getaways and
the best massage on the
Vineyard with Sebastian.

away, I’d have enough to
to be spent as the saver
save my home. Take care
wishes.
of yourself ﬁrst.
DEAR ABBY: My son has an
– Money matters older neighbor who often
looks after his daughter,
who is 8 months old. This
DEAR MONEY MATTERS: I
neighbor has no children or
am sorry your generosgrandchildren of her own.
ity has landed you in so
She buys my granddaughmuch trouble. I am printter clothes, shoes, toys and,
ing your letter because
most recently, a high chair.
it proves the truth of the
The problem is, she
adage “charity begins at
keeps all of these things at
home.” Everyone should
begin putting aside money her house and doesn’t share
these gifts with my son and
toward retirement as
soon as they get their ﬁrst his wife. They don’t have a
lot of clothes for the baby
job, and continue for as
or a high chair. Do you
long as they are working.
think this is appropriate,
Whatever money is left
after paying expenses and or am I out of line to think
it isn’t?
saving for retirement is
considered discretionary,
– Unsure in Kentucky
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can do with your kids? Eat
dinner with them. Dinner
may be the one time of
the day when a parent and
child can share a positive experience – a meal,
a joke or a story – and
these small moments can
gain momentum to create
stronger connections away
from the table.”
If you would like to
connect with Shirley,
email her at sdutton_871@
comcast.net.

Seeking wool strips
“Once again, I am
looking for wool for rug
hooking to be used for
the rug-making classes
I teach to the elderly in
assisted-living facilities,
cancer patients and people
with disabilities,” says
Sandy L., of Hudson (LTR
3,139). “I will gladly take
small or large pieces. Also,
I’m looking for cutters,
frames, and hooks.
“I ﬁrst wrote to the
Mailbag in the summer of
2014 and received a generous donation of wool, as
well as dyes and supplies.
With a number of classes
ongoing, I’m hoping some
of your readers may be
able to help me again.”

Creating rugs, mats and
wall hangings by pulling lengths of wool cloth
through a woven fabric
using a crochet-type hook
with a wooden handle is
known as hooking, not to
be confused with latchhooking, which calls for
pre-cut yarn.
Note: The phone
number published in the
Mailbag last Sunday was
incorrect. The correct
number where Sandy can
be reached is 521-5451.

‘Discreet’ offer
“A friend of mine has
10 packages of 16 Prevail
adult diapers, size medium, to give away,” says
Nancy M., of Nashua (LTR
713). “That’s 160 in all.
“Thanks so much for
your wonderful column that helps so many
people.”
A one-digit phone number error can cause communication frustration for
a person trying to reach
another, as well as confusion for the party at the
wrong number. The correct number for Nancy’s
friend, named Sandy, is
465-7892.
Maybe I could blame
my keyboard – hey, those
numbers are really close
together.

Update
Wendy D., of Nashua

DEAR UNSURE: If someone
buys clothes and shoes
for a toddler, common
sense dictates they should
be kept where the child
is dressed in the morning – presumably at home.
(A supply of diapers and
wipes should be on hand
wherever the little one is.)
However, because lugging
a high chair and toys back
and forth could create a
problem, I see no reason
why they shouldn’t remain
at the caregiver’s house.
Dear Abby is written by Abigail
Van Buren, also known as Jeanne
Phillips, and was founded by her
mother, Pauline Phillips. Write Dear
Abby at DearAbby.com or P.O. Box
69440, Los Angeles, CA 90069.

(LTR 2,103), a single mom
commuting to her job in
Hudson on a bicycle who
is seeking a four-door Jeep
or a pickup truck before
winter, writes, “No calls
yet on a vehicle (Chris’
Mailbag, Sept. 25). The
only reason I asked for
this type of vehicle is
because I started a little
landscape company and it
would be easier for me to
buy tools and pick up more
work during the summer.
However, at this point I’ll
take anything that has no
mechanical issues and appreciate it greatly.
“Riding my bike the
other day in 39-degree
temperatures was really cold. My son is in the
Army, and a vehicle for
him to use when he comes
home would be a godsend,
as well. Also, due to my job,
I am not allowed to take
calls. The best time for
anyone to call would be in
the evening at 921-7302.”
I’ll be keeping my
ﬁngers crossed for Wendy,
as well!
Contact Chris’ Mailbag by emailing
christine.graham33@gmail.com or
sending mail to Chris’ Mailbag c/o
The Telegraph, 17 Executive Drive,
Hudson, NH 03051. Include full
name and complete address, along
with telephone number or email
address for publication, if applicable. Items eligible for publication
are for donation, trade or barter
only; requests of items for sale or
purchase will not be included.

Saturday, October 22, 2016
Race begins at 9am
YMCA of Greater Nashua

In its 40th year, The Santa Fund Run is a 5K and 10K race that helps kick off
the donation/gift giving collection for The Santa Fund. All net proceeds from this
race will beneﬁt the Santa Fund, which is in its 55th year of helping those less
fortunate in Greater Nashua during the holidays.
Starting at the YMCA of Greater Nashua, the race is both a 5K and 10K
will take runners onto the trails in Mine Falls Park, in Nashua. It is generally
a ﬂat course with gorgeous views of ponds, canals, the Nashua River and
foliage.

Register at
www.runreg.com/the-telegraph-santa-fund-run
Thank You to our sponsors!

Contact Sheree Sevigny at 603.594.6417
for information and to place YOUR ad!

