
Recovering mooring anchors

In 2004, the city of miami (not deserving capital letters) decided to close the free anchorage 
outside Dinner Key Marina. This anchorage had been in use since the earliest settlers arrived 
in Miami. The underwater land was finally donated to the city of miami by the State of Florida 
with the express condition that the land never be conveyed or leased to any private person, 
firm or corporation for any private use, nor grant any license or permit to any private person. 
Of course that did not stop the city from evicting anchorage boats and then placing permanent 
mooring structures to lease to private persons.  (see image of deed below). Anchorage 
residents attempted to block the plan (see attached complaint), but without substantial 
financial and legal support all was lost.

So in the spring of 2009, Troubadour was moved to the mooring field at Crandon Park Marina. 
The site was more protected but there was no guarantee about the mooring integrity. Worse, 
there was no dinghy dock and the dinghies had to be carried to a rack. Troubadour stayed at 
Crandon until she was sold in 2014.  Meanwhile, the Troubadour's mooring anchors were still 
in the bottom of the Dinner Key anchorage. Even though outside of the area designated to 
become a mooring field, the contractor was cleaning the bottom throughout. Rather than allow 
the anchors to be collected for scrap or sold off by the contractor, Daphne and I motored 
Troubadour and her dinghy to the anchorage to pickup the two 120 pound fisherman anchors. 
These anchors were well buried, so we shortened the chains to Troubadour's bow and let the 
waves break them loose. The sheet winches easily lifted each anchor high enough over the 
water that we could wrestle them into the dinghy. With both anchors in the dinghy, I began to 
add the chain and swivels, but the second chain was enough to bring water through the 
dinghy's centerboard slot. So it remained on deck while we returned to Crandon Park.  

After picking up the mooring, I removed the one chain, got in the dinghy, rowed ashore and 
muscled the two anchors to the shore. Another trip for Daphne and the chains made for 
enough rowing for the day. Together we put the anchors into the station wagon and drove 
back to Micanopy Ave where they still reside in the back garden.
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