
Notes and Perspectives from Away: 

Summer in Maine
By Tom Lamia

In a sweeping gesture of nature 
(and with a mass exodus from cit-
ies) summer comes to Maine. It 
brings euphoria, like the last day 
of school in fifth grade: There 
is no limit to tomorrow and no 
interest in yesterday. One day in 
early June, it is cold, wet, gray, 
and generally miserable (as it 
mostly has been since the previ-
ous October), when suddenly 
there is sun, dry air, warmth (“My 
God, it must be 70 today.”) with 
possibilities beyond reckoning: 
The beach! The mountains! The 

fire pit barbecue!
For those of us who have spent 

the fall, winter, and spring in in-
creasing anticipation of this mo-
ment, the joy has no limit. As the 
Maine license plate plainly pro-
claims, this is “Vacationland.” That 
first warm day has sent a subliminal 
message to countless non-Mainers 
(“Summer People”) who are on the 
road immediately, in cars, SUVs, 
and trucks, many towing boat trail-
ers or driving vehicles piled high 
with camping equipment. The 
good news has also reached a va-
riety of animal and vegetable life 

We Get a Concert Hall
By George Capsis

Oh wow! In the 15 years I have been 
producing WestView, we have never 
received such heartfelt support for an 
idea we proposed as we have for con-
verting the now locked St. Veronica’s 
Church into a concert hall for classi-
cal music—including a plea from a 
locked-out parishioner.

We sent an elaborate proposal (in-
serted below) to Cardinal Timothy M. 
Dolan, the Archbishop of New York 
but, unfortunately, he never read it. It 
must have gone to some assistant who 
thought we were parishioners trying to 
keep St. Veronica’s open. With numer-
ous church closings in recent years (be-
tween 2014 and 2015, the number of 
parishes decreased by 20%), she drafted 
a version of the form letter typically sent 
to parishioners, to the effect of: “You 
don’t have enough people feeding the 
collection box to keep it open, sorry.”

I called back to try and explain to 
Kathleen, the Cardinal’s secretary, 
that he had answered the wrong let-
ter. Flustered, she asked me to call 
Eileen Mulcahy, who might help. 
However, Eileen just began to repeat 
the catechism of: “We don’t have mon-
ey to keep churches open.” I got a bit 
steamed and asked if we might rent 
or buy St. Veronica’s and she offered 
me the contact information of Ed 
Newman (I was saved).

“So Ed,” I began, “George Navarro 
said you were very helpful in getting 
him a lease in St. Veronica’s basement 
for his Flamenco dance studio.” “Send 
me the proposal,” he replied. We sent it 
to him and, this time, I know he will 
read it because his job is to rent and 
sell dead churches—and they have so 
many, so many...

So, we must rent, with an option 
to buy, St. Veronica’s if we want to 

turn it into the Carnegie Hall of the 
West Village.

I think this is a very nice idea. I 
mean, we have lost so much—so many 
famous restaurants and cafés, so much 
that made the Village ‘The Village.’ 
Now we have a chance to buy this 
mini cathedral and turn it into a con-
cert hall that seniors can visit for free.

The West Village has acquired a 
few new billionaires recently and I 
am hoping that one of them reads this 
article, writes out a check, and sends it 
to 69 Charles Street.

His Eminence 
Cardinal Timothy M. Dolan

The Roman Catholic  
Archdiocese of New York
1011 First Avenue, 
New York, NY 10022

July 21, 2017

Your Holy Eminence, 
“The thought of never being able 
to walk into that beautiful church 
again is heartbreaking.”

Memories live in locked church-
es. Our young, Catholic, educated 
intern recently arrived at the locked 
doors of St. Veronica’s Church. 
Knowing that a church is never 
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7th Avenue South
Keith Michael 
crafts this month’s 
bird-watching 
experience in the 
style of Edgar  
    Allen Poe’s  
         The Raven.

          SEE PAGE 10

Allyn Freeman proposes 
renaming 7th Avenue 
South in honor of the 
West Village crusader, 
Jane Jacobs.

SEE PAGE 12

 

Elizabeth Street Garden
Jeannine Kiely summarizes the politi-
cal debate surrounding the future of the 
Elizabeth Street Garden.

SEE PAGE 18

continued on page 6continued on page 5

Bureaucrats Should Not 
Practice Medicine
By George Capsis

I have macular degeneration in 
my right eye and became aware 
that my eyesight was getting 
worse. I started to condition my-
self to accept it as one of the pen-
alties of old age but my eye doctor 
said, “No, you have a bit of debris 
from the insertion of an artificial 
lens and you need to go to the la-
ser doctor who put it in and get it 
removed.”

Oh wow! The appointment 
was about six weeks away and the 
eyesight got worse; I tried cover-
ing up the left eye to confirm if 
I could see better with only the 
right one. I finally cabbed up to 
40th Street and waited 30 min-
utes in an ice-box cold waiting 
room while I watched on a screen 

the very operation I had—the 
slicing open of the eye to remove 
the defective lens and the inser-
tion of the new one—ugh.

At last, they escorted me into 
the chair. I then waited and wait-
ed. “Did the doc go to lunch?” I 
asked an assistant. “No, he is with 
another patient.” But, what the 
hell, I was in his office, in THE 
chair, and my vision would be 
corrected in minutes.

“Let’s take a look,” the doc-
tor finally offered and swung his 
examination apparatus in place. 
“Yes, I see it. I will set up a meet-
ing for you to remove it.”

I found myself blurting out, 
“Another meeting? No, I want 
you to take it out now!” and 
viewed a startled doctor with a 

continued on page 7

Quoth the Raven

CHURCH FOR SALE: Cardinal Timothy M. Dolan confirmed that St. 
Veronica’s Church, with less than 100 parishioners, was permanently 
closed to services. WestView endorses a plan to rent or purchase St. 
Veronica’s and convert it into a concert hall. Photo by Maggie Berkvist.
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Remembering 
Kevin Charles Berger

Kevin Charles Berger, of Needham, Mas-
sachusetts, passed away on July 8, 2017. He 
was a resident of the West Village for over 
35 years. His love for the neighborhood and 
the City could be witnessed in the enthusi-
asm he showed when guiding visiting friends 
and family through the City streets. Kevin 
had a passion for jazz and was often seen 
with loved ones at local spots such as the Vil-

lage Vanguard and Blue Note. He was also a 
longtime member of the Film Forum, where 
he enjoyed many independent films.

Kevin appreciated a good glass of wine 
or a Bloody Mary with EXTRA celery. He 
also supported many local eateries—Mo-
randi and Extra Virgin were among his 
favorites. Kevin often said that he disliked 
traveling because everything you could 
possibly need is right here in New York 
City. He will be missed throughout the 

Village, but the adoration he had for the 
City will live on in other New Yorkers.

—Justine Kinaj 

Arthur Z. Schwartz Re-
Elected as District Leader

With petitioning completed on July 13th, 
only one candidate filed for Male Demo-
cratic District Leader for Greenwich Vil-

WestViews
Correspondence, Commentary, CorrectionsCorrespondence, Commentary, Corrections

WestView
Published by WestView, Inc.
by and for the residents of the  

West Village.

Publisher 
Executive Editor 

George Capsis

Managing Editor 
Andreea Ioana Pantor

Associate Editor 
Andrew Buemi

Design & Production Manager 
Kim Plosia

Advertising Manager & Designer  
Stephanie Phelan

Photo Editor 
Darielle Smolian

Traffic Manager  
Liza Whiting

Photographer 
Maggie Berkvist

Comptroller 
Jolanta Meckauskaite 

Architecture Editor 
Brian Pape

Film, Media and Music Editor 
Jim Fouratt

Food Editor 
David Porat

Distribution Manager 
Timothy Jambeck

Regular Contributors
Barry Benepe, Caroline Benveniste, Charles 
Caruso, Jim Fouratt, John Gilman, Mark 
M. Green, Robert Heide, Thomas Lamia, 
Keith Michael, Michael D. Minichiello, 
Clive I. Morrick, Brian J. Pape, Joy Pape, 
David Porat, Alec Pruchnicki, Christina 
Raccuia, Catherine Revland, Joseph Salas, 
Martica Sawin, Donna Schaper, Arthur Z. 
Schwartz, Gary Tomei, Joseph Turco, Esq., 
Robert Widmann 

We endeavor to publish all letters received, 
including those with which we disagree.

The opinions put forth by contributors  
to WestView do not necessarily reflect the 

views of the publisher or editor.
WestView welcomes your correspondence, 

comments, and corrections:
www.westviewnews.org

Contact Us
(212) 924-5718

gcapsis@gmail.com

MIA SAYS: Nothing is more eloquent than 
sad, pleading eyes asking for your lap and a 
pat. Photo by Andreea Ioana Pantor. continued on page 3

Oh Wow,  
People Like the Paper!

One of my familiar laments was, “Nobody 
ever sends us a compliment.” That was the case 
until we tested our popularity by publishing a 
return coupon asking: “Should We End West-
View?” Below is a sample of the comments we 
stirred. (It is not too late to add yours to the 
September issue.)

—George Capsis

Love the paper! Should have contributed 
sooner! (This individual donated $200.00 
for those who can’t afford to subscribe.)

No, don’t end it…Your paper is well-writ-
ten and stands up for people’s rights so 
keep going. Thank you!

WestView News continues to bring immea-
surable happiness to my brother. Thank you.

Hi, I’ve always loved your paper so it’s time 
I finally subscribed. Send the tears and the 
new issue here, please. And keep up the 
good, dignified work! (This letter refers to 
the return coupon in the June 2017 issue en-
titled “Bring Tears to George’s Eyes.”)

14th Street Closing
Dear Editors:
In order to see the draft concept plan re-
leased by the Metropolitan Transporta-
tion Authority (MTA) and the New York 
City Department of Transportation (NYC 
DOT), visit mta.info, scroll down to ‘L 
Canarsie Tunnel Reconstruction,’ and click 
on ‘View community presentation.’

The impact, not only on 14th Street, will 
be significant when the L Train shuts down. 
Residents and businesses on adjacent blocks, 
on both sides of 14th Street from river to 
river, will be severely affected by increased 
traffic. It’s imperative that individuals, block 
associations, community groups, and small 
business owners contact the MTA with 
their input; you can leave your comment on 
the website. Contact all of your elected of-

ficials and tell them what you think of this 
plan. Buckle up, Villagers, it’s going to be a 
bumpy ride! So take action.

 —Noreen Shipman 
Member, Washington Place Block Association

Continuing the Fight 
Against Illegal Fliers

Dear Mr. Capsis:
On Saturday, July 15th, while removing one 
of the numerous ads defacing lamp posts at 
the four corners of 8th Avenue and 28th 
Street, I was approached by an individual 
claiming that I had no business preventing 
someone from advertising. This individual 
took my picture on his phone “to put it on 
Facebook,” insulted me, and wished me 
cancer for good measure.

I remember that you once mentioned 
in WestView the name and address of a 
City employee in charge of fighting this 
urban plague. I would be thankful if you 
could give me his/her contact information. 
I would send that employee some of my 
City finds.

 —Michelle R.

Dear Michelle:
George Capsis forwarded me your letter in 
order to provide some insight on this topic.

The precise language of Title 10-119 of 
the NYC Sanitation Code spells out the 
rules in detail, as well as the fines levied 
when someone is caught posting illegal fli-
ers. Occasionally, someone will approach 
me, and others, engaging in “flier ripping.” 
However, I simply explain that it is indeed 
illegal to post on public street furniture. In 
fact, I more often get accolades from others 
thanking me for being involved. Just yes-
terday ( July 24th), I observed someone at 
the corner of 7th Avenue and West 14th 
Street removing the ‘Man With A Van’ fli-
ers from the area. I approached him and 
we had a brief discussion of our common 
interest and volunteer efforts.

The previous NYC Department of 
Sanitation (DSNY) Commissioner, John 
Doherty, wrote in his column in, I believe, 

September 2013: “Please help us remove all 
illegal postings. They create an unsightly 
mess. Such fliering renders the streetscape 
hideous and sends a message of chaos and 
lawlessness.”

The head of DSNY’s Enforcement Unit 
is Christopher Klingler. His mailing ad-
dress is: 1824 Shore Parkway, Brooklyn 
NY, 11214; and his direct phone number 
is: (718) 714-2741.

You can also report illegal postings 
through 311, but the Illegal Postings Unit 
is grossly understaffed. It may take two 
to three weeks before they are able to act. 
Hence, I, and many others, will continue to 
rip the postings down.

—Ben Benson

A Phoenix Rises

This letter represents the overwhelmingly 
kind and supportive feedback Eileen Millan 
received following her July article in West-
View, “Second Act.”

Hi Eileen,
Nice article. I had no idea what you went 
through. You have risen from the ashes, 
like a phoenix! Keep on creating. May you 
keep having success in your second career 
(or maybe it’s really your first).

—Anne Stanner

Correction: July 2017
In “The Times Reads WestView,” published 
in the July 2017 issue of WestView, former 
Mayor Mike Bloomberg’s paramour is Di-
ana Taylor, not Ann Taylor.

Correction: May 2017

In “Royal Lineage in the West Village,” 
published in the May 2017 issue of West-
View, Antonia Maxwell’s grandmother, M. 
Antonia—the Archduchess of Austria, the 
Princess of Tuscany, and the Princess of 
Bologna—was pictured on the far right of 
the front row, not the far left, in the ac-
companying photograph.

BRIEFLY NOTED
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lage: Arthur Z. Schwartz, longtime West-
View contributor, civil rights lawyer, and 
anti-establishment Democratic Party activ-
ist.  Schwartz was first elected in 1995, and 
also served on the New York State Demo-
cratic Committee from 2006 to 2013.

—WestView News

The Alumni of Caffe Cino

Every year on April 2nd, a group of peo-
ple known as the ‘Cino Alumni’ gather 
at the Cornelia Street Café. The original 
Caffe Cino—the birthplace of ‘Off-Off-
Broadway’—was located at 31 Cornelia 
Street from 1958 to 1968 (it later became 
Po Restaurant, which also recently closed). 
The Cino Alumni gather to commemorate 
the passing of founder Joe Cino in 1967.

The accompanying photo, taken in 2009, 
includes John Gilman (front-center) and 
David Starkweather (behind him). David, 
a playwright who lived for decades on West 
11th Street and wrote many plays for Caffe 
Cino—including So Who’s Afraid of Edward 
Albee; The Love Pickle; The Family Joke; and 
You May Go Home Again—sadly, died at 
the age of 82 on May 25th.

Next to David is the actress Mari-Claire 
Charba and the author Robert Heide (right-
rear). Pictured in the front is Robert Dah-
dah, the original director of Dames at Sea at 
Caffe Cino and one of the biggest hits there. 
Robert died at age 89 on February 6th.

A Cino alumnus not pictured is William 
M. Hoffman, who passed away on April 
29th at the age of 78, leaving behind his 
beloved husband, William Russell Taylor II. 
Billy, as we all called him, wrote the play As 
Is in 1985, the first Broadway production to 
focus on AIDS. It won an Obie Award and 
the Drama Desk Award for Outstanding 
New Play. He also wrote the libretto for The 
Ghosts of Versailles (supposedly based on his 
experiences at Caffe Cino) with composer 
John Corigliano, which premiered at the 
Metropolitan Opera in 1991.

Billy’s other plays include Cornbury: The 
Queen’s Governor, about Edward Hyde, Lord 
Cornbury, the reputedly cross-dressing colo-
nial governor of New York in the early 1700s 
(revived in 2009); A Book of Etiquette; Spring 
Play; and The Children’s Crusade. At Caffe 
Cino, his plays included: Thank You, Miss 
Victoria; Saturday Night at the Movies; Good-
night, I Love You; A Quick Nut Bread to Make 
Your Mouth Water; Luna; and many others. 

In more recent, unsettling news for the 
Cornelia Street Café, owner and host Robin 
Hirsch recently spoke to me about the land-
lord problems the Café is now facing.

With a monthly rent of about $30,000 
and the landlord sending eviction notices 
if a check is not received before the fifth 
of each month, the heat is on. The brutal 
fact is that a rent increase is imminent, 
and with that, the threat of closure. The 
café just celebrated its 40th anniversary 
with a performance street gala hoping to 
raise money.

The New York Times has reported on the 
dilemma now facing Hirsch and other own-
ers. With the closing of Po after 24 years 
and another restaurant, Home, on the one-
block-long Cornelia Street, it looks like the 
blight of empty storefronts is continuing. It 
seems that the time has come again to raise 
the issue of commercial rent control in City 
government—and soon. (See Brian J. Pape’s 
article on this topic, on page 21.)

— John Gilman

Reflecting on NYCHA
I recently watched a show called “History 
of China” and it ended with images of how 
China is doing today. The show included 
a shot of several beaming Chinese people 
who said that they pay no rent and that 
food is free. That is the ultimate form of 
socialism that Dr. Lenora Fulani would 
like to see happen in the U.S.

And, sure, it is our responsibility and moral 
duty to keep each other alive and well. If you 
are born unable to take care of yourself be-
cause of physical, educational, or social im-
pairments, it is our collective duty to help.

If the New York City Housing Authority 
(NYCHA) sells its parking lots to a develop-
er so that he can build some affordable apart-
ments, and maybe even a few market rate 
apartments, there is no way in hell that third 
generation NYCHA dwellers will be able to 
afford the so-called affordable apartments.

No, we need Chinese socialism and here 
is the proof: They are the second-largest 
economy in the world and they just bought 

the Waldorf Astoria. In a few years, they 
will become the number-one economy.

The answer to the problems of NYCHA 
dwellers is to learn Chinese and wait—
just wait.

—George Capsis

Temporary Closing of  
Gourmet Garage

Gourmet Garage, located at 117 7th Av-
enue South  (between West 10th and 
Christopher Streets), has announced a 
mid-August temporary closing. The build-
ing owner needs to install columns to rein-
force the building in order to add addition-
al floors for new residential apartments. 
(The accompanying rendering illustrates 
the design proposal by Cruzen Samton 
Architects.) The New York Sports Club on 
the second floor closed earlier in July. The 
plan is for a six-week closing of the grocery 
space. Gourmet Garage employees report 
that they are being placed at other chain 
locations during the disruption. WestView 
will continue to report on developments at 
this, and other sites, in the West Village as 
they occur. (See Brian J. Pape’s article on 
this topic, on page 4.) 

—Barbara Chacour

Ruth Berk Turns 94!
On August 20th, Ruth Berk, who has lived 
at 95 Christopher Street since 1959, will 
turn 94.  Ruth was recently released from a 
stay at Riverside Nursing Home, where she 
recovered from a fall. Her daughter, Jessica, 

is planning a party for the occasion at a local 
restaurant. With the help of District Leader 
Arthur Z. Schwartz, the Berks recently ne-
gotiated a $500,000 payment in return for 
leaving their apartment by October 2018.

—WestView News

Bernal-Gonzalez Landlord 
Backs Off Threat to Evict

Humberto Bernal-Gonzalez, who has lived 
in his 88 Horatio Street apartment since 
1959, was threatened with eviction by his 
landlord back in April. District Leader Ar-
thur Z. Schwartz jumped in to defend him 
and showed the landlord that the allegations 
against the 87-year-old tenant were baseless. 
As of July 1, 2017, the landlord confirmed 
that it would back off and that Mr. Bernal-
Gonzalez could live his life without worry. 
He is now planning a trip to his native Cuba, 
from which he emigrated in 1959.

—WestView News

Briefly Noted continued from page 2

CINO ALUMNI: Each April, a group of people 
gather at the Cornelia Street Café to com-
memorate the passing of founder Joe Cino 
in 1967. Photo by Robin Hirsch, proprietor of 
the Cornelia Street Café.

Do You Like The Paper?
WE WANT TO PRINT YOUR FEEDBACK. 

Please rate the following on a scale of 1 to 10:
____ Monthly Events Calendar  ____ In and Out
____ Reel Deal   ____ Bird Column by Keith Michael
 ____ Here is my $12.00 subscription. 
____ Here is my donation to the West Village Fund to bring back a hospital.
What I like about the paper_______________________________________
____________________________________________________________

You may find this ballot online by visiting: westviewnews.org

NEW CONSTRUCTION ABOVE GOURMET GARAGE: The rendering above illustrates a 
design proposal incorporating two stories of new, residential apartments above Gour-
met Garage. Image courtesy of Cruzen Samton Architects.

NO TO PRIVATIZATION: Over 250 New York 
City Housing Authority (NYCHA) residents, 
as well as tenant association leaders and 
supporters from an array of community-
based organizations throughout the City, 
marched in Harlem on Saturday, July 24th 
to protest the privatization of NYCHA. The 
Committee for Independent Community 
Action (CICA), led by Dr. Lenora Fulani, 
organized the march as part of its ongoing 
two-year campaign to mobilize opposi-
tion to the privatization plan. Text by Sarah 
Lyons. Photo by Cathy L. Stewart.
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A Stroll Around the Neighborhood: 

Construction and Development Sites
By Brian J. Pape, AIA

You know that you are in a popular neighbor-
hood when there seems to be construction on 
every block. This stroll covers one small area of 
the West Village. Let’s start along West Street, 
just south of the condo at 1 Morton Square.

Ian Schrager and his development part-
ners tapped Herzog+de Meuron plus S9 
Architects to design the unusual, curved, 
concrete condo building at 160 Leroy 
Street. The 12-story, 56-unit structure is 
now topped off and closed in, all the way 
up to the mechanical room and bulkheads 
on the roof, adding a few more levels above 
the residences.

The $100 million air-rights-development-
transfer from Pier 40 to St. John’s Terminal 

on West Street seems quiet for now while 
COOKFOX Architects works on design de-
tails for a major new building there.

Back on Leroy Street, 601 Washington 
Street will soon be a new nine-story, (only) 
eight-unit apartment building designed by 
BKSK Architects for Charles Dunne, the 
developer. You may recall the former La 
Frieda meatlocker-turned-art gallery at 
this location, stretching from Washington 
to Greenwich Streets.

At the other corner of Leroy and Green-
wich Streets, on a former parking lot, Proper-
ty Markets Group (PMG) developers hired 
Workshop/ADP Architecture to design a 
10-story, 12-unit apartment block with five 
townhouses adjacent to it. Foundations have 
been set for the buildings, and steel structural 
members are sprouting above grade.

A half-block over, at 627-631 Green-
wich Street, is a 10-story loft (industrial) 
building from 1911 being converted to res-
idential use with a two-story addition on 
top, plus two levels of mechanical towers, 
by the 90 Morton Owner LLC developer.

On the other corner of Greenwich and 
Morton Streets is another old loft building 
that the NYC School Construction Author-
ity is converting into a seven-story I.S. 323 
school, which includes a wing on Barrow 
Street and a playground on the corner. There 
were construction delays reported when part 
of the existing steel framework was found to 
be inadequate and had to be reinforced. The 
entire building is wrapped in white plastic so 
facade work can be done; it glows warmly at 
night from the lights inside.

The Church of St. Luke in the Fields 
owns the entire block from Barrow and 
Greenwich Streets to Christopher and 
Hudson Streets, and is wrapping up a major 
development project there. A new 12-story, 
33-unit condo called ‘100 Barrow’ has been 
built by Toll Brothers, with Barry Rice Ar-
chitects, under a long-term land lease that 
includes the four townhouses on Barrow 
Street that were gut renovated. The spotty 
brick and gold-tone metal tower has begun 
sales at $2 million to over $13 million per 
unit. Next to it, at 657 Greenwich Street, 
the expanded St. Luke’s School classroom 
building has had its scaffolding removed, 

revealing a two-story addition on top of the 
old two stories. It appears that the mixture 
of red brick and painted metal panels was 
meant to tie the old and new together, but 
the metal panels should have been carried 
down to the old building materials, instead 

of allowing the clash of infill brick.
Nearby, the work at 144-150 Barrow 

Street by William Gottlieb Real Estate 
and Morris Adjmi Architects will see the 
historic exterior facade restoration of the 
Keller Hotel, which is planned to begin 
shortly. It has already been approved by 
the Landmarks Preservation Commis-
sion. Demolition of the townhouse at 176 
Christopher Street and the garage at 144 
Barrow Street will allow the construction 
of a new six-story hotel addition, with the 
lobby entrance on Christopher Street.

The same Gottlieb/Morris Adjmi team 
is working on two other redevelopment 
sites, 156-162 Perry Street and 540-544 
Hudson Street. The Perry Street location 
also borders on Charles Lane, one of only a 
few alleyways in Manhattan, and has been 
declared a Brownfield site. After demoli-
tion of the old warehouses and remedia-
tion, they plan a six-story, 18-unit condo 
building. 540 Hudson Street is a trapezoi-
dal corner site of an old gas station, so it 
may have contamination problems too; 
this is where Caribe trucks are parked. A 
seven-story, 26-unit residential building 
with storefront retail has been announced 
for this site.

The Shepherd condo at 275 West 10th 
Street, an 1897 warehouse converted years 
ago, is going through a gut renovation, 
adding new lobby and roof deck space for 
its 38 units.

I hope that you enjoyed this tour, and 
will use it as a guide to what is happening 
in your neighborhood.

Comic Gets to Keep Apartment
By Arthur Z. Schwartz

For 40 years, David 
Heenan, who lives 
on West 8th Street, 
near 6th Avenue, has 
entertained people 
all over the world 
with his comedy rou-
tines. For 10 years, he 
was the house emcee 
at Dangerfield’s, and 
at NYC Improvisa-
tion. Heenan worked 
with Seinfeld, Chris 
Rock, and many 

more. Then, for the next 20 years, he 
worked on cruise ships all over the world.

All the while, Heenan lived in a one-
bedroom apartment on West 8th Street. 
He had a short marriage and a son, who 
was disabled. Heenan was successful and 
bought his ex-wife and son a house in 
New Jersey, which was a better location for 
his son. However, he stayed on West 8th 

Street, drinking coffee every morning at 
Peet’s, a nearby coffee shop.

Lo and behold, after 40 years in his apart-
ment, the landlord wrote to Heenan, stating 
that he had “discovered” that he had a house 
in New Jersey, and asserted that he “really” 
lived there.  The landlord told Heenan that 
his rent-stabilized lease would not be re-
newed when July 1st rolled around.

Heenan went to the offices of the Ad-
vocates for Justice, told me his story, and 
brought proof of his ongoing life on West 
8th Street.  I wrote to the landlord on June 
14th and stated that “any effort to termi-
nate David Heenan’s tenancy will be vigor-
ously opposed.”

July 1st arrived, and guess what? A new 
two-year lease came in the mail!

Another senior has been saved from 
losing his rent-controlled apartment. The 
patrons of Peet’s can continue to listen to 
Heenan’s morning routine.

Arthur Z. Schwartz is the Male Democratic 
District Leader for Greenwich Village.

Bleecker Street in the 1950s
By Naomi Sager

You didn’t have to speak Italian but it 
helped. The open-cart Italian vendors 
had their fruits and vegetables (very fresh, 
picked early that morning, or the day be-
fore) on display in wooden crates stacked 
on pallets tilted toward the sidewalk. It was 
okay to just point, pack the produce in your 
bag, pay, and move along.

The market stretched from Jones Street 
to Cornelia Street (or you might say from 
Ottomanelli’s butcher shop to Murray’s 
Cheese) on the north side of the street. By 
11:00 a.m., most of “the good stuff ” was 
gone, so you had to be there early (say, by 
9:30 a.m., which is early by the Greenwich 
Village standards of the time).

At the end of the block, at Bleecker and 
Cornelia Streets, if you turned the corner, 
there was just one cart, with boxes of card-
board and a man standing there who could 
have been on stage. He had an endearingly 
kind, sad face. We called him‘The Sad Man’ 
and tried to buy from him even if some of his 
goods were not as fresh as others.

At that corner was the small store, Mur-
ray’s Cheese, where you could find Murray 
behind the counter selling the best-chosen, 
highest-quality French and Italian chees-
es at half the price of the most exclusive 
uptown specialty store. Murray, a silent, 
somewhat portly man, was far from the 
image you might have of a cheese connois-
seur. He did not chat with customers; he 
hardly spoke. But you could tell from the 
quality and selection that Murray knew his 
cheese. How and when had he acquired 
this knowledge?

One day, when there were no other cus-
tomers in the shop, I dared to ask him 
about it. Had he been in Europe? Yes, he 
said. He had fought in Spain. Spain? Wow! 
The Spanish Civil War—The People’s Re-
public versus Franco’s Fascists (1936-1939). 
He had been an American volunteer in the 
Abraham Lincoln Brigade. I was speechless. 
And then we had a conversation, though 
never another one. From then on it was 
only cheese. But, what a lesson! Who knows 
what personal history, thoughts, and convic-
tions lie behind the faces you see every day.

A NEW ADDITION TO THE NEIGHBORHOOD: 
Pictured above is the unusual curved, con-
crete façade at 160 Leroy Street, designed 
by Herzog+De Meuron and S9 Architects. 
Photo by Brian J. Pape.

100 BARROW: Toll Brothers and Barry Rice 
Architects have collaborated on a new build-
ing which includes four townhouses that 
were gut renovated. Photo by Brian J. Pape.

COMIC TO REMAIN 
IN APARTMENT: 
David Heenan, pic-
tured above, will be 
able to remain in his 
rent-controlled West 
Village apartment. 
Photo courtesy of 
Arthur Z. Schwartz.
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Group is a licensed real estate broker located at 660 Madison Ave, NY, NY 10065.

Representing buyers, sellers, investors, and landlords in Greenwich Village, 

West Village, Chelsea, and other parts all over Manhattan and Brooklyn

Charles furnished townhouse duplex for $9995/mo - AVAIL 

West 11th Street studio $3025 - AVAIL  

2 Horatio Street 1 bed - SOLD

Transactions

Scotty Elyanow
Lic. Associate RE Broker

Longtime West Village Broker and Resident 

917.678.6010  |  sde@corcoran.com
www.westvillagebroker.com

scottyely

“LOVE THY NEIGHBOR--
SUPPORT YOUR MOM AND POP 

WEST VILLAGE BUSINESSES”

 Bank Street Townhouse Triplex - RENTED

West 11th Street Townhouse - RENTED

80 Charles Street 1 bed - RENTED

425 Park Avenue South 3d - IN CONTRACT

56 Jane St 1 bed 2 baths - SOLD

114 Mercer SoHo huge loft - SOLD

2 Horatio Street 1 bed - SOLD

114 Mercer SoHo huge loft - SOLD

that has spent the cold months under cover 
preparing for this moment: midges and gnats 
(“no-see-ums”); black flies and deer flies (both 
blood suckers); ticks (deer, dog, wood, black, 
and brown varieties); mosquitos; and toxic 
plant life (nettles, poison ivy). Against this 
army of attackers and new varieties for which 
there is no defense as yet (e.g., the brown-
tailed moth caterpillar this year), protection, 
usually chemical, is in demand. I speak here 
of sunscreens, insecticides, protective sprays, 
nettings, emollients, and such, products that 
promise much but deliver little.

Okay, that is the good news and the bad 
news. But how does life change on the 
streets, in the stores, on the water, and in 
the family as Mainers and Summer Peo-
ple alike seek excitement, romance, and 
the back-to-nature freedom of summer in 
Maine? Answer: fairs and festivals. There 

is a summer fair or festival someplace in 
Maine for everyone and everything.

Festivals: The biggest and best known 
of these is the Maine Lobster Festival in 
nearby Rockland. The event has been 
celebrated annually since 1947. Maine’s 
economy owes a lot to the civic leaders of 
Rockland who sponsor the festival and to 
over 1,000 volunteers who stage the fun. 
From the start, the tourism and lobster in-
dustries have boomed in a symbiotic rela-
tionship where everyone seems to benefit. 
This year’s 70th iteration will be held from 
August 2nd through August 6th and will 
draw 40,000 to 50,000 people to the lob-
ster eating, parades, concerts, competitive 
events (the ‘Crate Race’) and rides. The 
festival may have topped out around 2003 
when attendance was 80,000 and Gourmet 
Magazine sent David Foster Wallace to 

cover it. Being Wallace, the writer reported 
his experience as one of ethical and physi-
cal outrage (bad smells, rude tourists, ques-
tionable lobster presentation) and generally 
savaged the festival in the piece “Consider 
the Lobster,” that ran in the August 2004 
issue. The festival has yet to recover.

Agricultural Fairs: There are no days 
from July through September when there 
is not an active agricultural fair in Maine. I 
have been to the Union Fair in Union sev-
eral times. It is held in late August on the 
fairgrounds opposite Union Farm Equip-
ment, where I get my tractor parts, acces-
sories, insect-fighting advice, and Maine 
dialect training. These are simple, home-
spun events and well worth the time. Not 
so many tourists, though.

Local Product Festivals: These, too, are 
active every day from July through August. 

Pick your product and go see it celebrated: 
potatoes, strawberries, arts, crafts, oysters, 
Celtic culture, music (separate festivals for 
every genre), clams, dogs, cars, tractors, 
logging, antiques, blueberries, boats, air-
craft, apples, beer, bread, lobster rolls, films, 
and—well, really there is no end.

We want you to come. You are welcome! 
Help us celebrate our people, our products, 
our culture, and anything at all that might 
draw a crowd during the Maine summer 
when people are looking for something 
to do, especially when it rains. Then, after 
you have fully inhaled all of what makes 
Maine great in the summer, we want you to 
go home so our unique, rocky, windswept, 
and frigid home can fully recover for the 
next summer season. This is the continuing 
symbiotic and benign relationship between 
tourism and Maine.

Summer in Maine continued from page 1

ARTHUR Z. SCHWARTZ ON THE RADIO—WEEKLY. 

Arthur Z. Schwartz, WestView contributing writer and Village activist, 
has been invited to produce his own radio show, every Monday, 

from 5:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m. on WBAI, 99.5 FM. 
His show, “Dreaming the Dream,” will air for the first time on 

Monday, July 17th. Email your suggestions about guest and topic ideas 
to Arthur at aschwartz@wbai.org.

PEMAQUID BEACH AT MID-SUMMER: This beautiful coastal setting illustrates why the Maine 
license plate proudly proclaims, “This is Vacationland.” Photo by Susan Lamia.
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Diller Island: 
The Continuing Saga
By Michael Gruen

Opinions vary as to whether Pier 55 (a.k.a. 
Diller Island) is a desirable project. Does it 
benefit the public, and if so, do the benefits 
outweigh the harms? Many of us at The 
City Club of New York (City Club) have 
strong, negative feelings about the design 
and location of Pier 55.

However, something different has mo-
tivated the City Club to become involved 
as an organization. Primarily, we have ob-
jected to processes that cut corners, mini-
mize public participation, brush aside envi-
ronmental impacts (e.g., interference with 
views and recreational boating), and fail to 
provide full transparency. Although these 
concerns may sound abstract, they are ac-
tually essential for creating a project that is 
truly responsive to the public interest.

The City Club has also objected to fi-
nancial and operating provisions that could 
impair public access to the site by, for ex-
ample, barring access during private fund-
raising affairs, or charging access fees for 
performances at a level which would pre-
clude much of the public from attending. 
We have also objected to financial arrange-
ments that give the Hudson River Park 
Trust (Park Trust) insufficient assurance 
that it will actually receive more than the 
annual $1.00 rent provided for in the lease.

Ultimately, our concern about process was 
vindicated by the decision of the Manhat-
tan Federal District Court in March 2017, 

which voided the Army Corps of Engi-
neers’ (Corps) permit for construction. The 
Court did this on process grounds. It ruled 
that the Corps had failed to recognize that 
the entire water area of the Hudson River 
Park (Park) is designated by the State as an 
“estuarine sanctuary”—an area intended to 
be managed primarily for the protection of 
fish and wildlife, and other conservation 
purposes. The Court ruled that the Corps, 
consequently, did not recognize that the 
water area of the Park is a “special aquatic 
site” under the Clean Water Act. This sta-
tus requires exceptional effort to avoid per-
mitting the project in the water if land sites 
are available (even though the design may 
have to change).

Following the March decision, the Park 
Trust quickly changed the construction 
method to avoid the Clean Water Act, and 
the Corps issued a revised permit. We believe 
that this approach to evading the high sensi-
tivity to environmental damage contemplat-
ed by the site’s status as part of an “estuarine 
sanctuary” and “special aquatic site” will again 
fail. But that is yet to be confirmed.

Michael Gruen is the President of The City 
Club of New York—an independent non-
profit devoted to civic advocacy. Its members 
have advocated for New Yorkers on various 
issues including preventing the construction 
of a shopping mall in Flushing Meadows 
Corona Park and downsizing the up-zoning 
of East Midtown.

Stop the Closure of 
Beth Israel by August 11th 
OR WE WILL SUE
By Arthur Z. Schwartz

The following is a copy of a letter sent to 
Howard Zucker, Commissioner of the New 
York State Department of Health, threaten-
ing suit over the closure of Beth Israel Hospi-
tal. (Note: The content of the letter has been 
slightly edited.)
_________

Howard Zucker
Commissioner
New York State Department of Health
Corning Tower
Empire State Plaza
Albany, New York 12237

Re: Closure of Beth Israel Hospital

Dear Commissioner Zucker:

This office represents a number of indi-
viduals and community organizations that 
reside in the geographical area which Mt. 
Sinai-Beth Israel Hospital services.

As you are aware, in May 2016, Mt. 
Sinai Hospital, which had purchased the 
800-bed Beth Israel with the promise to 
not shut it down, announced that it would 
be developing plans to close most of the 
existing hospital. Since then, it has an-
nounced plans to close all but the existing 
mental health facilities; to build a small, 
70-bed hospital with an emergency room 
a few blocks from its existing facility; and 
to expand its various outpatient offerings 
in the area.

As part of its plan, Mt. Sinai-Beth 
Israel has filed piecemeal Certificate 
of Need (CON) applications with the 
NYS Department of Health (DOH), 
addressed to various departments and 
services, all of which have already been 
eliminated. These include closure of the 
pediatric intensive care unit; elimination 
of 42 maternity beds, 14 neonatal con-
tinuing care beds, and 17 neonatal inter-
mediate care beds; closure of the adult 
cardiac surgery unit; and elimination 
of all pediatric intensive care unit beds. 
Many of these CON applications were 
filed in late 2016. Their status on the 
DOH website was recently “pending.” On 
July 28th, that status changed to “Told to 
Contact Area Office.” We have received 
“off-the-record” information that these 
CONs have been approved and that an-
other nine (9) CON applications are on 
their way.

By piecemealing its CON applications, 
Mt. Sinai-Beth Israel, with the clear con-
currence of the DOH, has sidestepped 
all public process, even the limited public 
process that your Department provides 

through the Public Health and Health 
Planning Council. And your staff, with-
out any meaningful study or public input, 
has openly already adopted a position 
that the impact of Beth Israel’s closure 
will have no negative impact on Lower 
Manhattan, even though, in the past year, 
more than 25% of all Lower Manhattan 
admissions were at Beth Israel and 90,000 
people visited the Beth Israel Emergency 
Room during that year.

After considerable study, it is our posi-
tion that your Department, by allowing 
Beth Israel to close in the manner it has, 
and Beth Israel itself, as the recipient of 
millions of dollars in public funds, has vio-
lated the State Environmental Quality Re-
view Act (SEQRA). The closure of Beth 
Israel is a Type I action under 6 CRR-NY 
617.4(b)(6)(v) and (b)(10)—it involves 
a facility with more than 240,000 square 
feet of gross floor area, and it is contigu-
ous to publicly owned or operated parkland 
(Stuyvesant Park).

It appears to us that Mt. Sinai-Beth 
Israel has tried to get around SEQRA by 
submitting the CONs piecemeal, attempt-
ing segmented review. But segmented 
review cannot be used to get around SE-
QRA. Teich v. Buchheit, 221 A.D.2d 452 (2d 
Dept. 1995).

Not only has DOH entertained Mt. 
Sinai’s dodge of SEQRA, it has released 
an “analysis” without any formal study or 
public input, asserting that all of the ser-
vices provided at Beth Israel pre-shutdown 
will be absorbed, without a problem, by the 
new 70-bed mini-hospital, or other facili-
ties in Manhattan.

Our purpose in writing is to demand 
that, on or before August 11, 2017, your 
department advise Mt. Sinai-Beth Israel 
that it may not proceed any further with 
its plan until a full review under SEQRA 
is accomplished, and that your staff with-
draw, publicly, its June 8, 2017 “analysis.”

We look forward to working together 
on the improvement of health care services 
in Lower Manhattan. Just like we all were 
opposed to the “Skinny Repeal” of Obam-
acare, we should all be working to avoid the 
thinning of healthcare services in Lower 
Manhattan.

     
Very truly yours,
Arthur Z. Schwartz

cc:  Richard Zahnleuter,  
General Counsel 
Governor Andrew Cuomo 
Mayor Bill de Blasio 
Manhattan Borough President  
Gale Brewer 
Public Advocate Letitia James

closed, she tugged anxiously at the unyield-
ing door. “The church is closed,” offered Nan, 
who had just drafted an article for WestView 
News on the shrinking New York City Cath-
olic community. A woman had been poised 
to sit in the century-old church and open her 
inner self to release the sadness of her broth-
er’s death that week.

“My brother told me about this church,” 
she said. “He was walking by and saw the 
name ‘St. Veronica.’ That is the name of our 
grandmother, so he went in and sat. Thinking 
of her…he began to cry uncontrollably—he 
never did that before. I wanted to come here 
and think about them both.”

In 15 years of publishing WestView News 
for 33,000 West Villagers, our newspaper 
has never received so many extraordinarily 
poignant and enthusiastic letters. Each let-
ter earnestly endorses a community request 
that St. Veronica’s Church be opened for 
the performance of sacred and secular clas-
sical music. I have included some excerpts 
from those letters by members of the com-
munity who support this initiative.

“This is a wonderful idea to allow St. Ve-
ronica’s to be used as concert space.”

The creator and first conductor of the 
world-famous Orchestra of St. Luke’s, 

Michael Feldman, has offered his exper-
tise and leadership to launch ‘Music at St. 
Veronica’s—St. Veronica’s Orchestra.’ In 
the 1970s, I obtained the initial funding to 
create the Orchestra of St. Luke’s. Today, 
through The West Village Fund, I offer 
to provide the seed charitable support to 
fund the inaugural ‘Music at St. Veronica’s’ 
performance. Our team presents a formal 
proposal for your esteemed consideration 
on behalf of the Archdiocese of New York.

“The idea of opening this building to the 
community for music is absolutely brilliant.”

Your Eminence, St. Veronica’s need not 
close. It can keep its doors open by becom-
ing a place to hear sacred and secular clas-
sical music and even continue services. It 
only needs your permission. We value your 
consideration.

Your Eminence, we wish to print your 
acceptance in the August issue of WestView 
News.

Respectfully Yours,
George Capsis, Founder
WestView News & The West Village Fund
cc.  Monsignor Gregory Mustaciuolo, 

Chancellor 
cc.  Mr. William Whiston,  

Chief Financial Officer

St. Veronica's continued from page 1
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Dina Andriotis, Chris Tsiamis, and Nikitas Andriotis (from left to right).
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The How, When, Where of Joan McAllister
By Nan Victoria Munger

“If I was a mayor,” wrote seven-year-old Sh-
emarc, “all the homeless people would have 
a place to live.” In 2008, Joan McAllister 
created an anthology of poetry and artwork 
by homeless children in New York City, and 
Shemarc was one of the children featured. 
The anthology complemented a monthly 
publication Joan had created 21 years ear-
lier: How…When…Where, a newsletter for 
homeless families in New York City.

Born and raised in Los Angeles, Joan 
graduated from Stanford University in 
1951 with a degree in journalism. After 
college, she worked for the United Press in 
Los Angeles for a year and then travelled 
around Europe with her mother. When 
they returned to the United States in 1952, 
Joan’s mother dropped her off in New 
York. “I was vaguely aware that I looked 
like a foreigner because it was winter and I 
was in California cottons,” says Joan.

Unintimidated by the City, Joan began 
working at Newsweek, where she ascended 
the corporate ladder from “mail boy,” to 
clip desk, and then to researcher. There, her 
upward path was stymied, not by inability, 
but by gender. “It took me a couple years to 
figure out I was not going to go anywhere,” 
says Joan. “Girls stopped at researchers.” 
Deciding she had better “get someplace 
with a future,” Joan switched to televi-
sion. She got a job at NBC, where she felt 
she “was on equal footing with every male 
there.” She became a writer immediately.

Though Joan eventually married and re-
tired to raise her children, her work as a writ-
er was far from finished. Once her children 
were grown, she started volunteering. At the 
time, Joan says, “the issue of family homeless-
ness was just working its way to the surface 
of public consciousness.” Joan mentioned to 
a friend that she thought homeless children 
would benefit from a baseball team, and was 

surprised to learn that a team already existed. 
“She said this stuff is all here, they just didn’t 
know about it and maybe I should figure out 
a way to let them know.” Joan smiles. “And I 
said ah, I can do that. And we started a news-
letter for homeless families.”

Joan visited shelters, talked to families, and 
created the newsletter listing services and of-
fering advice on finding a job, healthcare, and 
facing other challenges. When the first issue 
was complete, Joan personally delivered it to 
hotels and shelters. Since that first issue in 
1987, the newsletter has come out monthly.

At the end of 2016, control over the news-
letter was transferred to Picture the Home-
less, a rights organization with which Joan 
had been working for decades. “[It was] a 
natural evolution because they are them-
selves connected to the families,” Joan says. 
She is happy with the transition. “More and 
more it seemed to me that I was not spend-
ing as much time in the shelters keeping in 
touch with the people I was writing about,” 
she says. “It takes a lot of time. I’m almost 
out of steam.” As if in agreement, one of her 
dogs plops himself down for a nap.

Today, Joan lives on Charles Street in 
the Village with her two dogs. In Joan’s of-
fice hang many letters of recognition for her 
work. “Joan McAllister’s efforts have bridged 
the gap and empowered thousands of parents 
over the last twenty years to help themselves 
cope with challenging conditions,” reads a 
2007 proclamation from the Office of the 
Public Advocate for the City of New York.

“Joan has devoted her life to trying to 
make the world a better place,” says Joan’s 
niece, Jennifer Wade. Looking back on her 
life, Joan says she regrets only “that I didn’t 
inherit a million dollars.” Her niece laughs. 
“So that what, you could give it away?”

“Yeah!” says Joan. “It’d be fun! I would 
spread it out among all the people who 
have done good things to make other peo-
ple happy.”

TEE
IT UP
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private lessons and golf schools
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212.336.6400       
chelseapiers.com/golf
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look of surprise and guilt as he said, “But 
I wont get paid.”

I did not know what he was referring 
to but found myself saying, “I don’t care, 
I’ll pay—let’s do it.” Shamefaced, he de-
murred, “No, no, I’ll do it.” The laser ma-
chine went blat blat blat and, in 10 seconds, 
the debris was gone.

“What is this all about?” I asked West-
View contributor Dr. Alec Pruchnicki and 
he explained: If in a single visit a doctor 
completes two procedures, he gets paid 50% 
per procedure. If he does three, he gets 25%.

I asked our brilliant Stanford intern, 
Nan Victoria Munger, to do some research 
on the topic. Although it gets a little tech-
nical, the bottom line is that a Medicare 
ruling very stupidly allows the doctor to get 
paid less if he does multiple procedures. So, 
some doctors space out procedures in order 
to obtain the full fees. For me, that would 
have meant living a few more weeks with a 
very bad eye and taking three hours to cab 

up again for 10 seconds in the chair. Now 
you KNOW this has to be wrong.

This is what Nan discovered:
In the 1980s, a Harvard study found that 

having multiple procedures performed in the 
same visit reduced physician work by roughly 
50%. Probably as a result of this study, in 
1992, Medicare introduced the Medicare 
Physician Fee Schedule (MPFS) and the 
Multiple Procedure Payment Reduction 
(MPPR) “with the rationale that there are 
savings associated with multiple procedures 
performed during a single encounter.”

MPPR means that Medicare pays less 
for the second, third, etc. procedures done 
in the same visit (except endoscopies). The 
rationale is primarily this: Every procedure 
includes pre-procedure and post-procedure 
work. When multiple procedures are done 
on the same day, Medicare says that the 
pre-procedure and post-procedure work 
often overlap between the two procedures. 
They feel that they would be overpaying if 
they paid the full cost of both procedures.

Bureaucrats continued from page 1
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District 1 Council Contenders Wrangle 
on Development
By Nan Victoria Munger

If politics is “war without bloodshed,” then 
the race for District 1 City Council is pure 
politics. Eight-year incumbent Margaret 
Chin is opposed in the Democratic pri-
mary by Aaron Foldenauer, Christopher 
Marte, and Dashia Imperiale, who suggest 
that she is too pro-development. (Accord-
ing to a Common Cause New York report, 
the Real Estate Board Political Action 
Committee (PAC) spent $230,968 pro-
moting Chin’s 2014 re-election.)

At a July 18th debate, candidates shout-
ed, interrupted one another, and hurled 
invectives. Foldenauer and Imperiale ac-
cused Chin of allowing the construction 
of mega-tall buildings and condemned her 
for supporting the development of senior 
housing on the Elizabeth Street Garden 
site. Marte was less aggressive, but also 
voiced his determination for change. Chin 
defended her incumbency and expressed 
her wish to continue working on behalf of 
seniors and affordable housing.

The election will take place on Septem-
ber 12th. Here is an overview of the candi-
dates’ backgrounds and positions.

AARON FOLDENAUER
Aaron Foldenauer moved to New York 
City from Virginia in 2005, and has lived 
in Lower Manhattan ever since. Although 
he was raised Republican, the election of 
Donald Trump was “the last straw” for 
him. He is now a Democrat. Frustrated 
with “the incompetence in government at 
the local level,” he officially became a can-
didate for City Council in December 2016. 
A former attorney specializing in intel-
lectual property, he feels that his familiar-
ity with the law and skills in negotiation 
would benefit the City Council.

Foldenauer exhibited his determination 
to “continue using…legal skills to fight for 
the people” when he registered a federal 
complaint against Mayor de Blasio and 
Council Member Margaret Chin. Outside 
a town hall meeting on June 21st, police 
confiscated the political literature of those 
entering the venue. Inside, workers distrib-
uted fliers with information about Chin’s 
accomplishments. According to Foldenau-
er, that classifies as viewpoint discrimina-
tion, a violation of the First Amendment. 
(Paul Leonard, Chin’s chief of staff, re-
sponds that the decision was made by the 
New York Police Department, and that 
Chin was unaware of it.)

Foldenauer’s top priorities include: improv-
ing the school system, reforming criminal jus-
tice, and upgrading infrastructure to make the 
City more accessible for seniors. He also wants 
to enhance storm resiliency and make the City 
more environmentally conscious.

“I’m not here running for office to try to kiss 

up to anyone. I’m trying to make real change 
happen,” says Foldenauer. For more informa-
tion, visit: Foldenauerforcitycouncil.com/.

CHRISTOPHER MARTE
The son of immigrants from the Domini-
can Republic, Christopher Marte was born 
and raised on the Lower East Side. Marte’s 
mother was a sweatshop worker, and his fa-
ther owned a bodega which was eventually 
forced to close because of rent hikes. Marte 
says that the neighborhood in which he 
grew up is becoming “an unlivable place 
for the people who built the community.” 
Frustrated by the City Council’s failure to 
prevent displacement, Marte declared his 
candidacy in November 2016.

Marte’s top priorities include passing 
the Small Business Jobs and Survival Act 
(SBJSA), creating height restrictions on 
buildings by implementing the Chinatown 
Working Group Plan, and increasing com-
munity engagement. “[Chin] hasn’t been in 
a community board meeting in almost two 
years…and she waited to host a town hall 
until an election year,” he says. “When you 
can’t do your basic responsibility, which 
is community engagement, why should 
you have another four years?” (Chin hosts 
weekly office hours for constituents and 
visits community boards, an approach she 
feels is more effective than town halls.)

Marte speaks fluent Spanish and conver-
sational Mandarin. His experience includes 
working for Defy Ventures, a nonprofit 
that helps previously incarcerated indi-
viduals, and managing retirement funds for 
IBM. At IBM, he constantly asked himself 
what would be best for his clients, which 
he feels prepared him well for considering 
the needs of District 1 constituents. Marte 
is also a volunteer at the Elizabeth Street 
Garden, and has been a leading advocate in 
the campaign to save it. For more informa-
tion, visit: martenyc.com/.

DASHIA IMPERIALE
An award-winning independent filmmaker 
and longtime housing activist, Dashia Im-
periale was born and raised in District 1. As 
President of the Tenant Association at the 
Grand Street Guild, she secured an exten-
sion of income-based affordable housing 
for a second 40-year term, a feat she says 
no other tenant association had ever accom-
plished without the help of a lawyer or ten-
ant advocate association. Imperiale says that 
negotiating with the City on housing issues 
has demonstrated that it prioritizes money 
over constituents. Aspiring to change the 
City’s focus, she announced her candidacy 
in March 2017. “My whole thing is people 
first,” she says. “Because I think that profit 
is good, but not at the expense of people.”

Imperiale has been infuriated by Chin’s 
leadership. She says that Chin “made it 

easy for developers to buy air rights and 
have their buildings taller,” causing rent 
increases that hurt small businesses and 
renters. Imperiale has referred to Chin as 
a “developer’s doormat,” and blames Chin 
for the planned construction of five mega-
towers on the East River. (Chin says that 
these buildings are “not a done deal” and 
that her office is working to fight them.) 
“[Chin] says she’s gonna fight and all she 
does is fold,” says Imperiale. “It’s hard for 
me to comprehend how the woman is able 
to sit in a chair without a backbone.”

Imperiale’s priorities include creating 
height restrictions by implementing the 
Chinatown Working Group Plan, pass-
ing the SBJSA, and fighting for diversity 
in schools. For more information, visit: ny-
warriors4Imperiale.com/.

MARGARET CHIN (INCUMBENT)
Margaret Chin emigrated from Hong Kong 
at age nine and grew up in Chinatown. She 
says that her biggest successes as District 1 
Council Member have been the preserva-
tion and construction of affordable housing. 
She is also proud of her work as chair of the 
Committee on Aging: This year, the Depart-
ment of the Aging secured a $22.89 million 

increase in permanent annual funding. If re-
elected, Chin would continue her focus on 
affordable housing and senior housing. “Now 
I’m more experienced,” she says. “There are 
more tools that I could utilize to really help 
create more affordable housing.”

Chin has been criticized for her determi-
nation to build senior housing on the Eliza-
beth Street Garden site, but she stands by 
her decision. “Over 200,000 seniors are on 
waiting lists for senior housing,” she says. 
“There is such a great need.” Those who 
defend the garden often point to alternative 
locations, and Chin responds that she would 
like to build on those places as well. She also 
feels that the Garden is exclusive. “I grew 
up in the neighborhood,” says Chin, “[and 
the Garden] was never that public.” Chin’s 
plan includes a small garden “not based on 
volunteers coming to unlock the padlocks.”

Chin has repeatedly defended herself 
against attacks from opponents. “They just 
throw everything at me,” Chin says, shak-
ing her head. “The bottom line, it’s up to 
the voter. And I hope that they will con-
tinue to support me because they know the 
good work that I have done.”

For more information, visit: marga-
retchin.nyc/.
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Quoth the Raven: Homage to 
Edgar Allan Poe’s The Raven
By Keith Michael

In the dark, alarm clocks ring-a-ling, Millie’s tags upon her jingling,
Interrupt my pulling clothes on, as she’s likely thinking, sore,
“Hey, it’s way too early morning. You just woke me without warning.
I dreamt marrow bones were warming, asked for, yapping, something more.
Let me go back happ’ly napping, oh, so sound upon the floor—
 Sprawled out on the bedroom floor.”

This, since last week (though eyes bleary), my routine’s been (not so dreary),
After hearing tips about—a Raven pair—I’d not ignored:
“Washington, near Westbeth, early! If seen once, they’d come back, surely!”
Studied field guides that night thoroughly, set two clocks for waking, sure;
Dreamt anon of seeing Ravens—Ravens on tomorrow’s tour,
 Ravens on the next day’s tour!

That day started dark and dreary; Sparrows, though, were loud and cheery.
‘Fore the dawn, that August morning, solo, I slipped out the door.
Songs of Robin, Blue Jay, Starling, high above the streets were quarrelling.
Mockingbirds were shameless, borrowing; Mourning Doves mourned o’er and o’er.
Circling ‘round were flocking pigeons, wing beats for this avian score—
 Common birds, and nothing more.

Perry, ‘leventh, Bank, Bethune Streets—thus began my dawn caprice, yes!
Passing Bank, the sky was streaking; pink through waning clouds did bore.
Mid-block. Stopping, listening, straining. Just familiar sounds. Hope’s waning.
Next at Bethune, sunrise gaining, waiting on the corner for:
Wedge-shaped tails, black-ragged throats, rough-croaking voices—these, not more—
 Merely these and nothing more.

Dawn dog walkers asked, “Where’s Millie?” (In these streets she’s known—no, really.)
“I confess that she’s still napping, curled against the foyer door.”
One dear friend (not seen in years) out at that hour, smiling, nears,
“Where’s your dog: a Corgi—big ears? Names escape me,” she implores.
“Too, too long it’s been, assured, her name was Grace Leigh (not Lenore),
 One more Corgi I adored.”

Scanning cornice lines and towers, rows of scaffold, ivy bowers,
Standing, listening, looking, waiting: This I’m up so early for?
Trees still dripped from mid-night’s shower. Streetlights blinked off at that hour.
Was that croaking from a tower? Could it be? How ‘bout once more?
Was it just a window opening? (Wishful thinking at the fore?)
 Or the wind and nothing more?

From the damp backyards of Bank Street, there it was, no doubt, a repeat:
One voice, rasping, scraping; then a second rasped right back—for sure!
Next, as told me: Oh, so dimly, up around the Westbeth chimney,
One black gainly bird soared nimbly, and soon after, one bird more.
Wedge-shaped tails and croakings clinched it: Huginn, Muninn—birds of yore?
 Ravens! Couldn’t have asked for more.

With my camera I was rushing, as that pair with wingtips brushing
Circled once then soared right o’er. “Damn,” down Washington I swore,
Still though, smiling, laughing, (puffing). Hundredth Village Bird (not bluffing)!
Hubris? No. Not bird list fluffing; not just wishing as before.
I had seen them clearly, nearly, merely walked out my front door—
 Out my door and little more.

Then at Charles, just one lone Raven, silhouette like image graven,
On The Memphis’ tow’r he perched. Ha! (Not upon the pallid bust of Pallas ‘bove that 
chamber door.)
Snapping, snapping with my camera, for to catch that wry ephemera,
Might that bird have perched (etcetera) ‘bove a brownstone’s lofty door?
But, alas, that Raven neither perched above a brownstone’s door,
 Nor upon yon tow’r—no more.

Now, this morning: Rising early. Today, Ravens, once more, surely!
Still, this morning: Millie’s napping, once again sprawled on the floor.
Tie my shoes. Don hat and jacket. Keys in pocket. Backpack—pack it.
Tiptoe ‘round with little racket. Millie snores, then rouses for:
Stretching, standing, bowing, shaking; waiting by the foyer door—
 Waiting to bound out the door.

Out we go, out through the hallway, out past elevator, doorways,
Out to cobblestones’ worn pathways, Millie rounds her blocks once more.
All this week I’ve gone out hunting. All this week I’ve come back wanting.
Looking, listening—still’s not daunting: “To see Ravens!” I wish for,
Lest my sighting of those Ravens be not once, but more and more,
 Not just once and nevermore.

Over 25 Years of Experience –  
Family Owned

Fully Licensed and Insured

New York, New Jersey  
and Pennsylvania

5 Star Rating Thumbtack  
and Home Advisors

Servicing ALL types of Roofing

Quality of Work – Reliability – Pricing – Honesty

Additional Services Including:
Windows • Gutters • Siding • Painting • Demolition • Concrete     
  

Verified Reviews from West Village Satisfied Customers:

201-598-8890 / 732-791-6500 
JCSROOFERS@GMAIL.COM

TRULY A FIVE STAR JOB: Jason and his crew did an excellent job replacing the roof of 
my Greenwich Village brownstone. They were completely professional and did the job 
exactly as described in the price quote. They were careful, friendly, and left my house 
in perfect shape. Thank you JCS Roofing. — Annette d. on November 2, 2016

ROOF REPAIR OR MAINTENANCE: Our roof required replacement and we found that 
JCS was not only the best price over the other contractors, but they were fast and 
considerate during the repair. Jason is a friendly person, honest and you can always 
reach him by phone.We are in the West Village and would recommend them to  
anyone needing any work on their home for any reason.—Sandra J. August 2016

JUST ONE LONE RAVEN: A Common Raven is pictured above in the West Village (hopefully) 
quoting Ever- not Nevermore. Photo by Keith Michael.
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Tribute to Segovia

By Catherine Revland

I had the pleasure of hearing Andres Sego-
via perform in 1977, when he was 84 years 
old. Although I was sitting toward the back 
of the concert hall, I heard every note he 
played. “How does he do that?” I thought, 
“this little old man?” Not by playing loud, 
I have learned. 

The acoustic guitar is a quiet instrument 
by nature, and banging away at it may in-
crease volume but the sound won’t be mu-
sical. Segovia developed a new technique 
of plucking the strings with the fingernails 
as well as the fingertips, which increases 
volume while producing those rich, warm, 
sonorous tones I love so much. Achieving 
volume as well as beauty of tone—without 
force—is one of the many contrary aspects 
of studying the classical guitar.

When I started taking lessons from Hel-
en Bates (the smiling woman in white in 
the accompanying photo), I spent years un-
learning a lifetime of bad habits—left-hand 
fingers that flung themselves off the strings, 
hysterically lost in space (still a problem); 
right-hand fingers so rigid they could barely 
move. It took many years before I learned 
how to play fast. How? By practicing slow. 
And soft. Another dichotomy.

When tension invades the body, the muse 
departs, which brings me to another classi-
cal guitar conundrum—performance anxi-
ety. Legend has it that Julian Bream always 
wore red socks when he performed to ward 
off the terror of playing before an audience. 
Why is it so scary, even for the best of play-
ers? I started taking piano lessons at eight 
and never feared recitals—just marched up to 
the piano like a little soldier, played my piece, 
and sat down. Maybe the difference is that 
pianists benefit from sitting behind a verita-

ble fortress, in profile to an audience they can 
choose to ignore. The guitarist, however, ssits 
full-face before the audience, embracing an 
instrument that is pressed close to the heart. 
I feel insecure even as I write.

But what is the point of a lifetime of prac-
ticing music if it’s not shared? For many years, 
Helen has put on yearly recitals in her West 
Village apartment (crowded but cozy affairs) 
and encourages her students to take part in 
the performance classes she holds prior to 
each recital. “Thorough knowledge of a piece 
is essential, but it’s not enough,” she says. The 
only way to overcome performance anxiety 
is to—oh no—perform. At these classes, we 
discover hidden trouble spots, listen to sug-
gestions, and most importantly, learn to get 
over ourselves and let the music in. Then, 
when the fateful day arrives, Segovia’s com-
ment about performing is my guide: “I have 
to be present at every note I play.”

It’s been 30 years since the death of the 
man who elevated the acoustic guitar to re-
spectable “high art,” and there’s been some 
revisionist thinking of late about his place 
in music history. One famous former stu-
dent complained that the master was too 
conservative, snobbish about some South 
American composers who weren’t classi-
cal enough for him. But others vehemently 
disagree, pointing out Segovia’s efforts to 
promote New World music. One defend-
er brings up a Star Trek episode in which 
Data plays poker with Isaac Newton, Ste-
ven Hawking, and Albert Einstein. Hawk-
ing tells a joke about relativity using jargon 
unfamiliar to Newton, who doesn’t get the 
punchline. “Don’t patronize me, sirs,” he 
says. “I invented physics.” Such is the hom-
age I would like to pay the inventor of the 
classical guitar. As he said, every note mat-
ters. I feel the same way about words.

LEARNING SEGOVIA’S GUITAR TECHNIQUES: Instructor Helen Bates is pictured above (in 
white) surrounded by students after a recital in her West Village apartment. 
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Get to Know Your Neighbors – 
There are Heroes Among Us

By Ede Rothaus

Next month marks the 50th anniversary of 
my living on Morton Street. So, I decided to 
try to get to know some of the people I have 
passed on the block or while climbing the 
stairs in my building. Recently, I sat down 
for the first time with my neighbor, Phyl-
lis Jenkins, in a shady corner of St. Luke’s 
Garden and we started to chat.

Born in the Williamsbridge section of 
the Bronx, Phyllis attended Evander Childs 
High School. Due to a family crisis, she was 
forced to leave home and lived with, and 
then married, a close friend with whom she 
had two children. The family initially lived 
in Flushing and then moved back to the 
Bronx. 1949 found her divorced at age 19, 
working full-time as a nurse’s aide and living 
in the “projects” of Upper Manhattan.

Recognized for her abilities by a senior 
nurse, she was encouraged “not to waste her 
time as an aide” and to go for training to be-
come a Licensed Practical Nurse (LPN). 
While working at Wyckoff Heights Hospital, 
another nurse told her that “she was wasting 
her time” being an LPN, and that she should 
train to become a Registered Nurse (RN).

During the following three years, while 
studying and doing her rotations to become 
an RN, she worked at the LIU Brooklyn 
Campus, Elmhurst Hospital, Willow-
brook, and Wards Island. It was during her 
last rotation at Wards Island (Manhattan 
State Hospital) that she knew she wanted 
to work in psychiatry.

In 1960, with her children fully grown, 
Phyllis found an apartment on Morton 
Street. Living in the Village, she “felt good 
and validated.” 

In 1970, a casual glance at an advertise-
ment in the New York Times—for an NYU 
Graduate School-sponsored group to study 
African culture in Ghana—would change 
her life. She applied and won a scholarship 
that paid for half of the $1,500 tuition. Af-
ter nine weeks of studying at the University 
of Ghana at Accra and Kumasi, she knew 
she wanted to work in Africa.

Upon returning to New York, Phyl-
lis was invited to work with her graduate 
school advisor, then the Dean of the new-
ly-formed Lehman College of Nursing. 
Together, they created the Baccalaureate 
Program in Nursing at Lehman.

While searching for students to enroll in 
the new nursing program, Phyllis visited 
every high school in New York City; she 
focused on reaching out to disadvantaged 
people who wanted a nursing education. 
Through the Search for Education, Eleva-
tion, and Knowledge (SEEK) Program and 
others like it, students were offered finan-
cial and psychological support, tutoring, and 
other services that enabled them to success-
fully receive their degrees and certifications.

Also in 1970, and again noticing an ad-
vertisement (this time for the Peace Corps), 
Phyllis became the first black woman to 
serve as the Medical Officer for the Peace 
Corps in West Africa (Sierra Leone). She 
worked there for two and a half years, re-
turned to the U.S., and in less than a year, 
was back in Africa (Swaziland).

For six years and with an international 
team from Norway, Jamaica, Lesotho, Tan-
zania, and the U.S., Phyllis helped found 
the Swaziland Institute for Health Scienc-
es. There, she taught Psychiatry and Physi-
cal Assessment. During those years, there 
were no Swazi male nurses, as local tradi-
tions prohibited men from dealing with 
dead people and childbirth. The first male 
Swazi midwife was trained under Phyllis’ 
guidance, and set an important precedent 
for that part of Africa.

Phyllis then returned to teaching in New 
York and focused on the problems of the 
mentally challenged. She was also an early 
activist and caregiver during the HIV/AIDS 
epidemic, providing medications and coun-
seling. She worked at the original LGBT 
Center on 6th Avenue and marched (“and 
floated”) in the annual Gay Pride Parade.

In 2007, Jenkins received a Lifetime 
Achievement Award from NYU. Today, 
Phyllis remains an active member of St. 
Luke’s Church and lives with her great 
grandson, Robert White, and his cat. 

Recently, her nursing license was set to 
expire. At nearly 87 years of age, she con-
sidered not renewing it. But she ultimately 
sent in her papers and a check. After all, 
she is a first responder—and she’s ready.

Down with the South! 
(Seventh Avenue South)
By Allyn Freeman

Joyce Carol Oates once wrote, “She stayed in a 
loft on Vandam Street, below Houston; they’d 
met, for drinks, in a restaurant on Seventh Av-
enue.” Hoo-hah! No, they did not walk blocks 
uptown to find one of the few dining places 
north of West 14th Street on Seventh Avenue. 
Oates’ fictional character enjoyed cocktails at 
one of the restaurants closer to Vandam Street 
on Seventh Avenue South!

Oates became an unknowing literary casu-
alty of the street nomenclature blight of the 
West Village, the “South”—that unwanted, 
useless, and unclear extension of Seventh Av-

enue. And, it’s time to bid farewell forever to 
this hundred-year-old, perplexing addition. 
It’s time to rename the short thoroughfare 
after a deserving, former Village resident.

The story begins in 1905 with a measure 
passed to construct an IRT subway line on 
the west side, from West 42nd Street to 
South Ferry. The cut-and-cover method of 
subway construction mandated the connec-
tion of Seventh Avenue, which terminated 
then at Greenwich Avenue, to hook up with 

Varick Street at Carmine Street. 
Map A illustrates the West Village in 

1911 when Seventh Avenue ended at West 
11th Street. This map also displays the cross-
street buildings intact on West 11th, Perry, 
Charles, West 10th, Christopher, Grove, and 
Barrow Streets. Through eminent domain, 
the subterranean subway and the above-
ground roadway would demolish all of these 
buildings, and also eliminate the Bedford 
Methodist Church, a landmark since 1840.

By 1916, as seen in Map B, the subway 
line’s removal of cross-street buildings in-
dicated a newly carved out wide road head-
ing downtown. This map specifically indi-

cates that this short strip would be called 
the ‘Seventh Avenue Extension.’ But plan-
ners soon realized that retaining the name 
‘Seventh Avenue’ would require renumber-
ing every building from the avenue’s down-
town section beginning at Carmine Street 
to its uptown terminus at West 155th 
Street. Every shop, restaurant, and residen-
tial and commercial building on Seventh 
Avenue would need to be adjusted, along 

continued on page 13

A LIFETIME DEVOTED TO HELPING OTH-
ERS: Phyllis Jenkins poses in front of an 
Oak Leaf Hydrangea planted by her good 
fried, Daniel, in St. Luke’s Garden. Photo by 
Ede Rothaus.

BEFORE: Map A (above) illustrates the West Village in 1911 when Seventh Avenue South end-
ed at 11th Street.  AFTER: By 1916, Map B (below) illustrates how the subway line’s removal 
of cross-street buildings indicated a newly carved-out wide road heading downtown. Photos 
courtesy of The New York Public Library Digital Collections (Publisher, G.W. Bromley and Co.).
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Air Bird 
& Birth
By Mary Alice Kellogg

The cooing of Mourning Doves was the 
sound of my childhood, spent in the desert 
Southwest. I called them ‘Morning Doves,’ 
as their sound was not mournful to me, but 
sweet music.

Moving to New York four decades ago, I 
missed that. But, as I adjusted to the City 
symphony, I found that my world contained 
more than the noise of sirens, stomping feet 
overhead, and the ravings of the local psy-
chotic. I heard birds. The unpretty chirps of 
cardinals, sparrow songs, and the dominant 
pigeon coos that never sounded as sweet as 
the doves’ coos. “I hear birds in the morn-
ing,” I’d tell friends who didn’t live here. I 
wondered if they believed me.

And then: I began to hear Mourning 
Dove music close by, waking often thinking 
that I’d see cactus and palo verde instead of 
the corralled trees of neighbors’ gardens. 
Through trials—divorce, the death of my 
father, godmother, mother—hearing these 
sounds gave me comfort. 

Last July, for the first time, the doves 
came closer. Twigs were placed on the 
ledge between the air conditioner and the 
wall outside my bedroom window. Flashes 
of honey brown feathers and the unique 
whirring sound doves make in flight oc-
cupied a few short days. Then they moved 
in, sitting on, what I learned were the nor-
mal, two tiny eggs. What I assumed was 
the mom sat for hours, her Paul Newman-
blue ringed eyes always staring at me when 
I opened the opposite window to water my 
potted herb garden. She didn’t budge. Nor 
did dad, who took over nesting duties half 
of the time. There was a heat wave and I 
worried about turning on the air condition-
er to disturb them. “Just turn on the AC 
and let the doves make the decision,” said a 
wise friend. I did. They stayed. Two decid-
edly unattractive grey fledglings emerged, 
growing more honey brown, beautiful, and 
large by the day. So quickly, in fact, that 
one day they were gone. Without a thank 

you note. Nonetheless, I felt proud. 
This past June, another dove pair ar-

rived (evidently word of beak had spread). 
Same miraculous result—the sound of coo-
ing as one mate relieved the other became 
my morning soundtrack. My cat—alarmed 
that there were creatures on the other side 
of the air conditioner accordion barrier the 
first time—became uninterested, a real New 
Yorker. I thought I was through with dove-
raising for the year, until, in early July, yet 
another pair arrived to lay eggs and snuggle 
in. The fledglings grew with abandon un-
til one day one flew away. The other was 
more reticent, until, during a rainstorm, the 
mother and sibling arrived on the air condi-
tioner and, finally, the holdout left too.

I don’t know if the June and July mom 
was the same one (perhaps the harlot of 
the dove community?) or simply part of 
the dove nest rental network. I don’t judge. 
The nest is empty now, but last week an-
other came to scout and sit. If I were still 
living in the desert, I would have no clue 
where the doves nested, how they raised 
their young. But doves, like New Yorkers, 
live their lives in close quarters. For me, be-
ing an Air Bird & Birth landlady is simply 
a close-up miracle.

A Mediterranean Nisi  
(Greek for “Island”) 

Home-cooked Mediterranean classics  
of the Aegean Sea. 

Beautifully prepared by  
award-winning chef Nikola Karvela.

Enjoy the warm family spirit and gracious staff  
which make Nisi a must-visit.

302 Bleecker Street  
(212) 727-7463

Nisi Estiatorio
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with the numbering on City maps.
The final naming decision, by 1918, was 

to stick the ‘South’ suffix onto Seventh Av-
enue to create a newly named, autonomous 
street with a distinct set of numbers. Thus, 
the two avenues would share a correspond-
ing numbering system that consists, for ex-
ample, of 178 Seventh Avenue and also 178 
Seventh Avenue South, home to the Vil-
lage Vanguard. Today, Seventh Avenue be-
low West 14th Street and Seventh Avenue 
South also share the same 10014 zip code, 
adding another layer of needless confusion 
to residents, visitors, and post offices.

It’s time to replace Seventh Avenue 

South with a new name to honor a for-
mer resident who helped preserve much of 
Greenwich Village. That person is Jane Ja-
cobs. She led the fight against Robert Mo-
ses’ two upsetting projects to extend Fifth 
Avenue through Washington Square Park, 
and to build an elevated, Lower Manhattan 
Expressway that would have destroyed large 
swaths of Chinatown and Little Italy. The 
newly named Jane Jacobs Avenue/Street/
Boulevard could keep the current number-
ing system. Only the street signs and mail-
ing address street names would need to be 
changed—a small price to pay for clarity.

In the future, maybe people might say, 
“Let’s meet at Charles and Jacobs.”

Seventh Ave. continued from page 12

A STARTER FAMILY HOME IN THE WEST 
VILLAGE: Mourning Doves find some real 
estate—next to an air conditioning unit—to 
raise their offspring. Photo by Mary Alice 
Kellogg.
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The Play That Goes Wrong – 
A Gut-Busting Broadway Laugh Riot

By Robert Heide

When I first arrived at the historic Lyceum Theatre for 
a Thursday evening performance, I headed straight to 
the box office to pick up my tickets. There, I was greeted 
by an attractive, smiling lady who, after a few minutes of 
searching and grumbling, told me that she had nothing, 
anywhere under my name. Upset, I glared at her protest-
ing, “These were put aside by the producers via the press 
people who had told me they would be here.” “Well, come 
back in 15 minutes. We’ll see,” she shouted with annoy-
ance. Returning after 15 minutes, when the curtain was 
about to go up, I again asked about the tickets. “What do 
you think?” she asked. “I don’t know,” I answered in pro-
test. “Well here they are…” she replied grinning. “Enjoy 
the show. I found them on the floor.”

While being led to my close-up orchestra seat on the 
aisle by an usher who handed me the Playbill (with the 
title printed off-kilter), I noted that there was no curtain 
and that actors were rushing about onstage while stage-
hands hammered away at the set-up. From an audience 
member seated next to me, I later learned that this pre-set 
activity had been going on for half an hour. There was also 
a lot of screaming and yelling about some kind of distur-
bance that may or may not have occurred. In a box seat 
usually reserved for high-paying customers, a sound and 
lighting booth was set up in which a burly, boisterous man 
sat chomping away on a giant hero sandwich; he was also 
glaring and making faces at the audience below.

Finally, following all of the tumult and confusion on-
stage, the play ostensibly began. The premise of the whole 
production is that a provincial, amateur English acting 
troupe is attempting to put on a play called The Murder 
at Haversham Manor. The actors were in costume and in 
place on the elaborate country manor house set. A charac-
ter named Charlie has been murdered but, for some rea-

son, he keeps sitting up and then back down on the settee. 
This is a shtick spoof mystery play, which deliberately uti-
lizes tomfoolery to create mayhem, as in a lunatic asylum. 
Never mind. It is all in great fun, as in a Laurel and Hardy, 
Charlie Chaplin, or Buster Keaton slapstick film.

Right away, floorboards collapse or spring up, knocking 
out one of the principal actors. At one point, the murdered 
man suddenly decides to get up and walk out the door. 
When the lead actress is rendered unconscious by the 
same slamming door, one of the stagehands quickly dons 
a wig and the star’s costume and steps into the role despite 
not knowing the lines. The set is like a monster character 
itself with ceilings collapsing and walls falling down. The 
12 performers do an amazing job of being in just the right 
place at just the right time amidst the chaos. This is comic 
ensemble acting at its best.

Murder suspects are lined up by an Inspector Carter 
who is listed in the cast of Murder at Haversham Manor 
as Chris Bean but is actually Henry Shields—one of the 
writers of the The Play that Goes Wrong. He is also listed 
in the spoof program as the director, designer, box office 
manager, press, and PR contact, voice and dialect coach, 
fight choreographer, and dramaturg. Needless to say, the 
end of this madcap who-done-it is a big surprise.

In real life, during the intermission, everyone rushes to 
the men’s or lady’s room, including myself. There, amidst 
the urinals, toilets, sinks, and hand-drying blowers, the 
leading lady rushes through in her bright red 1920s cos-
tume shouting, “Sorry, but this is the quickest way to get 
backstage.” At this point, I came to realize that my mix-up 
at the box office was part of The Play that Goes Wrong; the 
lady there was a cast member. Oh, and at the end of the 
second act, there is a complete collapse of the set, a marvel 
of ingenuity and stagecraft engineering. The play won the 
Laurence Olivier Award in 2015 for Best New Comedy 
before coming to Broadway. Leaving the Lyceum, I no-
ticed a billboard with pictures of the cast members. One of 
the photos was of Leonardo DiCaprio—yes, his name was 
printed underneath and, no, he was not in the play.

What a great night. The Play that Goes Wrong is just 
right. I would not have missed it for anything except may-
be a ticket to see Bette Midler in Hello Dolly.
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From Hollywood to the West Village:

A Homeric Journey
By Gordon T. Hughes, Jr.

This article was born on a Monday morning when I met 
George Capsis in his wonderful backyard. And what a de-
light it was. After getting acquainted, George said, “You need 
to write a story for my paper.” That was quickly followed by, 
“and I don’t pay.” I was hooked by George’s charm, wit, and 
knowledge of the Village. So here goes.

I have produced and invested in Broadway plays and mu-
sicals for the past seven years. I have lived in the West Vil-
lage for the past 18 years. I started in show biz at an early 
age in Hollywood. The apple does not fall far from the tree, 
as my dad taught me how to stick a line even then.

Dad, upon graduating college, came to NYC to make his 
mark on Broadway. He lived in the Village, but I’m not sure 
where. Times where tough and he took a job where he could. 
So, he landed at a little theatre in Des Moines, Iowa. Small 
theaters are where new plays are worked out before hitting 
the Great White Way. The norm is to hire the high school 
drama coach, and in those days, local radio talent. Dad hired 
a local sportscaster by the name of Ronald Reagan, who he 
called “Dutch.” They became fast friends until Dutch got a 
big break and went to Hollywood to make B movies.

Dad got his first big break by going to Chicago to work as 
a radio director at NBC. As a matter of fact, Dad was the first 
director to receive a national on-air credit. Dad’s second big 
break came in 1940 when he was tapped by CBS to move to 
Hollywood to direct some major radio shows, with talent like 
Doris Day, Frank Sinatra, and Gene Autry, among others.

I have had four careers in my lifetime. The first was 
as a child actor in radio and early television. However, I 
learned that acting was not for me, as I just could not re-
member my lines; I was better behind the camera. I grad-
uated from California State University and got a job as a 
page at CBS Television City. My first real job was at CBS 
News working for Charles Kuralt. After that, I worked as 
a production assistant on a magazine show.

It was then that I decided my life goal, which was to 
run a television station. By 1986, I became Vice President 
of CBS O&O’s Marketing Division and Station Manager 
at WCAU-TV in Philadelphia. In 1990, I was called to 
NYC to run the Marketing Division. This was an impor-
tant step as it prepared me for my third career, beyond 
television—one that depended on sales, marketing, skilled 
management, and even Washington links.

The company was American Business Press—a B2B trade 
association magazine, which I led for 16 years while living 
in the West Village. Volkswagen vans with peace signs on 
them were all the rage. Fedora on West 4th Street was run 
by Fedora, and Ye Waverly Inn’s hamburgers were under 
$6.00. I could go on about the good old days but anyone 
who reads WestView already knows.

This job allowed me the creativity to make use of West 
Village haunts for parties and presentations with the likes of 
David Bell, Jay Schulberg, Ed McCabe, Nina DiSesa, and 
Burt Manning, all members of the Chumley Society—the 

continued on page 16

COMIC ENSEMBLE ACTING AT ITS BEST: Pictured above, 
from left to right, are Jonathan Dayer, Greg Tannahill (on the 
chaise lounge), Henry Lewis, Dave Hearn, and in the red 
dress, Charlie Russell. Photo by Jeremy Daniel.
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Remembering a Sculptor, and a Father’s Life in the Shadows 
By Barbara Riddle

As a born-and-bred “childhood survivor” 
of Greenwich Village in the 1950s, often 
engulfed in an almost-paralyzing nostalgia, 
I am drawn to any book title that promises 
revealing anecdotes or a new take on life in 
any Village subculture from the 1900s to 
the present. (A personal favorite is Anatole 
Broyard’s Kafka Was the Rage.)

Thus, a few years ago, I picked up the 
imposing tome by James McCourt, Queer 
Street: Rise and Fall of an American Culture, 
1947-1985. I was working at the time on 
some short pieces about growing up be-
tween two households—one apartment 
on Perry Street and one on Washington 
Place—as I attended P.S. 41 and then P.S. 3. 
I was the child of divorced free spirits who 
could not imagine life anywhere other than 
the Village and vowed to keep me there as 
a pupil in the superb public school system.

As an adult, examining tiny details of my 
somewhat unconventional upbringing, I was 
beginning to suspect that my father, an Okla-
homa-born transplant to New York City in 
the 1940s, might have had deeply-suppressed 
doubts about his sexuality. All those trips we 
took to Fire Island every Labor Day weekend, 
his handmade buffalo-hide Fred Braun san-
dals, swimming in the Olympic-sized pool at 
the Hotel Shelton in Midtown (which was 

apparently a favorite meeting place for Ten-
nessee Williams and his pals), the Broadway 
musicals: Did they all add up to something 
that would explain his depression and suicide 
in 1963, when I was 19, almost exactly six 
years before the Stonewall Riots? 

The activism that ensued from those 
“riots” would change the dynamics of gay 
life in America forever. McCourt, in Queer 
Street, chronicles the myriad clues and 

rituals that helped gay men navigate and 
even enjoy the risky pre-Stonewall culture. 
Leafing through his book, I came across a 
page entitled, “A Sample Free-Association 
Queer Syllabus.” Skimming the names, I 
recognized so many from the coffee tables 
and bookshelves of both my parents. They 
became the standard by which I measured 
true literature, true talent: Colette, D.H. 
Lawrence, Federico Garcia Lorca, Virginia 

Woolf, Hart Crane, Eudora Welty, Gerard 
Philipe, Emily Dickinson, Walt Whitman, 
Anthony Perkins, Tennessee Williams, 
Marlon Brando, Truman Capote...to cite 
only a few. These were all sacred names to 
me, first glimpsed at age 10 or 11, or ad-
mired in French films like Dangerous Liai-
sons. (Gerard, how I worshipped you.)

But what did it mean?
And then the name Walter Rotan surfaced 

in my buzzing brain. He was a sculptor who 
lived in a Bing and Bing co-op (named af-
ter the prominent early 20th century apart-
ment developers) with a green awning and 
a doorman, just down the block from the 
little park that now boasts a memorial to the 
Stonewall Riots.  My father would take me 
to visit Rotan in his 1920s apartment with 
cast-iron railings. Inside, a little set of steps 
led down into the main living area, featur-
ing several plinths on which sleek black 
gazelles or nymphs posed or gazed placidly 
into the distance. I seem to remember that 
salted peanuts, ginger ale, quiet conversa-
tion, and whiskey were involved, shared 
between my father and Rotan. Was it real? 
I bravely typed ‘Walter Rotan’ into Google, 
and, sure enough, he was real, but he had 
recently died.

Walter Rotan (1912-2001) was born in 
Baltimore, considered an “American Modern-

continued on page 22

IT LOOKED FAMILIAR: The sculpture Young 
Gazelle with Grapes by Walter Rotan 
(bronze, circa 1931), reminds the author 
of visiting Rotan with her father during her 
youth. Photo courtesy of artnet.com.

COULD HE HAVE HAD A DIFFERENT LIFE? 
The author's father, Robert Riddle, is 
pictured above on Fire Island in the early 
1940s. Photo courtesy of Barbara Riddle.
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by Caroline Benveniste
OUTand

IN 

Summer is always a slow time for openings, 
with only three this month. A number of places 
closed or will close temporarily (or so we’ve 
been informed) and one scandalous closing has 
been in the news. Fortunately, a couple of ice 
cream pop-ups have opened for the summer, 
joining the growing list of established spots 
and making the West Village a great ice cream 
destination.

Open

Kubeh (464 6th Avenue, near West 11th 
Street): Melanie Shurka, chef and co-
owner of Kubeh (with her husband), was 
born into a family with Israeli and Persian 
roots and grew up eating kubeh, a type of 
Middle Eastern dumpling with a shell made 
of semolina, bulgur, or rice and a filling of 
meat or vegetables. Kubeh has a long geo-
graphic reach (covering Syria, Iraq, Israel, 
Jordan, Lebanon, Kurdistan, and more) 
and different names (it also goes by ‘kib-
beh,’ ‘kubba,’and ‘kokeba,’). Finally, it can 
be fried, baked, or boiled. This restaurant, 
which occupies the former Charlie Mom 
space, focuses on the boiled variety, served 
in a broth. However, the night we visited 
there was also kibbeh, a fried version with 
a beef filling as a special. We tried a variety 
of kubeh (there are five to choose from and 
four broth options), and my favorite was the 
Syrian lamb which had lamb in the filling as 
well as ground into the shell. Melanie honed 
her kubeh-making skills during a stay in Is-
rael and has added her own flourishes to the 
traditional preparations. The delicious, veg-
etable-focused appetizers and spreads are 
made for sharing and come with addictive 
warm pita. For dessert, unusual ice cream 
flavors include turkish coffee and saffron.

Pineapple Express (Chelsea Market, 75 
9th Avenue): This new stand in Chelsea 
Market sells dairy-free soft serve, which 
customers have likened to Dole Whip.

Icelandic Fish & Chips (28 7th Avenue 
South, between Morton and Leroy 
Streets): The first New York City location 
of the original Iceland-based outfit has 
recently opened in the space that housed 
the short-lived vegan restaurant Clean 
Table. The menu comprises a selection of 
fresh fish flown in direct from Icelandic 
waters (fried in a spelt batter and offered 
unadorned on a lonely plate) in addition to 
sides ranging from fried potatoes to a va-
riety of salads, and an impressive wine list. 
The space is unique and bright, with typi-
cal Nordic design features.

Closed
The last restaurant to close in the Croman-
owned building at the corner of Christopher 
and Bedford Streets is Karahi Indian Cui-
sine (118 Christopher Street). It follows 
the closures of Lima’s Taste and Pho Sure. 
When I spoke to the owner months ago, he 
had been trying to get out of his lease but was 
having difficulty getting Croman to approve 
someone to take it over. The sad building’s 
only remaining commercial tenant is a nail 
salon. The West Village and all other loca-
tions of Bar Works (47 7th Avenue South, 
at Morton Street), the co-working space that 
offered both work areas and a bar, are closed 
after it was revealed that it was just a Ponzi 
scheme masterminded by Renwick Haddow, 
a British citizen who was already in trouble 
with the law in Britain for cheating investors 
there. For this reason, he hid his involve-
ment in Bar Works, but it later came to light 
and he is now charged by the Securities and 
Exchange Commission (SEC) and federal 
prosecutors with stealing over $37 million 
from investors. A number of civil cases filed 
by the unhappy investors are pending as well. 
Haddow’s whereabouts are not known at this 
time. Finally, French Roast (78 West 11th 
Street, at 6th Avenue) abruptly closed on 
July 25th. A few months ago, they had re-
vamped the menu and the space and extend-
ed the hours of operation. It is surprising that 
they are gone given that they usually looked 
pretty busy. They will certainly be missed by 
their many regulars. 

Temporarily Closing
99 Bank Street (99 Bank Street, between 
Greenwich and Hudson Streets): We had 
been receiving reports of an empty restau-
rant during mealtimes, and after walking 
by and peering in, it looked to me like the 
furniture was gone and the china packed 
up. A call to the restaurant confirmed that 
it was not open, and that the future was un-
certain. This is the second blow to a build-
ing that was once the envy of all co-ops in 

the Village; the restaurant and Mrs. Green’s 
(in the front) paid so much in rent that 
the shareholders barely paid any mainte-
nance. Gourmet Garage (117 7th Avenue 
South, between West 10th and Christo-
pher Streets) is celebrating its 25th anni-
versary, and in August, will be closing for a 
few months while the landlord adds three 
floors to the building. Delivery will still be 
available during the closure. In WestView’s 
Drink Pink book review last month, we ex-
horted everyone to go to Piora (430 Hud-
son Street, between Leroy and Morton 
Streets) to meet the author and sommelier, 
Victoria James, and get some wine advice 
from her. Now, we learn that the chef at Pi-
ora left the restaurant to move to the West 
Coast, and that Piora will be closed during 
the summer. In the interim, you can still see 
Victoria James at the recently opened Cote 
(16 West 22nd Street, near 5th Avenue), a 
Korean steakhouse from the owner of Piora.

Coming Soon
An eagle-eyed reader noticed a sign in the 
window of the old Recette space (328 West 
12th Street, at Greenwich Street) that indi-
cates that a branch of the Italian wine bar 
Bar Veloce hopes to open there. They are 
currently in the process of applying for a li-
quor license and recently held a “meet and 
greet” with neighbors. The little Marc Ja-
cobs space (298 West 4th Street, at Bank 
Street) has signage indicating that Gorjana, 
a California-based jewelry store, will be the 
new tenant there. The Greenwich Gallery 
Frame Shop, which lost its least at 462 6th 
Avenue (near West 11th Street) and then 
moved to a location on 3rd Avenue, is com-
ing back to the neighborhood. Construction 
is ongoing at 109 West 10th Street (between 
6th and Greenwich Avenues) where Stolle 
operated for a short while.

Renamed/Expanded/ 
Other 
The CVS in Sheridan Square, at 75 Chris-
topher Street, has expanded into the space 
that was formerly occupied by Chai Lait. 
At the beginning of the year, we reported 
that Akashi (14 Christopher Street, at Gay 
Street), the omakase restaurant downstairs 
from Dominique Bistro was closed due to 
a fire after only three months in operation. 
Akashi was supposed to reopen after re-
pairs were made, but instead, the space has 
finally re-opened as Omakase Room by 
Tatsu (named after Tatsuya Sekiguchi who 
was previously at Sushi Yasuda). The new 
restaurant is still part of The Group, a res-
taurant organization that runs three other 
restaurants in the Village (Olio e Piú, Dom-
inique Bistro, and Boucherie). The prices 
at the new spot are lower than at the pre-
vious incarnation. Chipotle has not made 
many changes to its menu since launching 
in 1993, but that will perhaps change with 
the opening of Chipotle Next Kitchen (504 
6th Avenue, at West 13th Street). The 
company will use this location (which used 
to be just a normal Chipotle) to test new 
potential menu items as well as new tech-
nologies. The most-anticipated addition 

is queso, now offered at the Next Kitchen. 
However, Eater’s Robert Sietsema was not 
impressed, saying “Chipotle’s queso is nota-
bly bland, with virtually no heat or discern-
ible chile flavor despite that it’s flecked red 
and green.” If you like items from the regu-
lar Chipotle menu, don’t come here as they 
most likely won’t be available. For a while 
there were two Gallo Nero Italian restau-
rants on 7th Avenue South, but the more 
northern location at 95 7th Avenue South, 
near Sheridan Square, became a Mexican 
restaurant, Taqueria Mez-A a while ago. 
Now, the remaining Gallo Nero (1 7th Av-
enue South, near Carmine Street) has also 
morphed into a Mexican restaurant, El Gal-
lo de Oro. The ownership of the restaurants 
has not changed. In early 2015, DNAInfo 
and others reported that Alex Borgognone 
(of Sushi Nakazawa and Chumley’s fame) 
would open a non-sushi Japanese restaurant 
at 55 Grove Street (between 7th Avenue 
South and Bleecker Street). Over two years 
later, the spot has instead become Little 
Owl – The Townhouse, a catering space by 
the Little Owl folks who, in addition to the 
original Little Owl, also operate Little Owl 
– The Venue, Market Table, and The Clam.

Pop-Up Ice Cream 
In the summer, one’s thoughts inevitably turn 
to ice cream. Luckily, there are additional op-
tions in the area during the warmer months. 
Dominique Ansel Kitchen (137 7th Av-
enue South, near Charles Street) features 
two soft-serve flavors, sold at the take-out 
window to the right of the bakery. I was not 
tempted by the signature burrata, however, 
the cold brew sounded and tasted amazing. 
According to Grub Street, it was only sup-
posed to be there for June and then replaced 
by a peach ice cream in July, but in mid-July it 
was still available. Mah-Ze-Dahr (28 Green-
wich Avenue, near West 10th Street) has 
also added soft-serve to its offerings. The fla-
vors are vanilla and chocolate or a twist, but 
the reason to come are the unusual toppings 
like candied hazelnuts and mini meringues.

All photos by Justin Matthews.

real Chumley’s not to be confused with to-
day’s knock off.

Now, on to career number four, and perhaps 
my final act, Broadway. My business partners 
and I formed a Limited Liability Company 
and were producers in La Bête, Time Stands Still, 
and Disenchanted. We invested in Ghetto Klown, 
Stick Fly, and others. Then I went out on my 
own. My first musical investment was Peter and 
The Starcatcher, the tour, then An American in 
Paris, and currently Come From Away.

Now, here I am in the West Village liv-
ing my dream. Despite the changes, I can 
still go to the Village Vanguard, the Vil-
lage Apothecary, and of course, the Corner 
Bistro and my favorite coffee spot, Cafe 
Panino Mucho Gusto, where you will see 
me and regulars like Claude-Noëlle.

I wish I knew where Dad had lived. It 
may have been in my building, as it was 
constructed in 1853.

Homeric continued from page 14



August 2017  WestView News  17www.westviewnews.org

Dedicated to ensuring aging in place

with comfort, dignity & quality care.

Your family is our family.

Alliance Homecare is a private home health care agency 
offering comprehensive services in

New York City, Long Island, Westchester and Rockland.

Does your
loved one need help

at home?

• Recovering from surgery
• Assisting with mobility
• Bathing and getting dressed
• Providing companionship
• Preparing meals and grocery shopping
• Getting to appointments, events and
    family functions

Private Duty Nursing • Home Health Aides • Companions

Professional Care Management • Physical Therapy • Nutritional Counseling

Rehab to Home

Home of the Grandma RuleSM

Mary A. Vetri 
Licensed Associate 
Real Estate Broker 
mvetri@bhsusa.com
917-969-0048

•   A proud Greenwich Village neighbor; 
born and raised in Brooklyn

•  24+ years as a Real Estate professional in the Village

•  BHS 2015 and 2013 Manhattan Rental Broker of the Year

•  Full service Residential Real Estate Broker

All information is from sources deemed reliable but is subject to errors, omissions, changes in price, prior sale or withdrawal 
without notice.  All rights to content, photographs and graphics reserved to Broker. Equal Housing Opportunity Broker.

Housing a Legend: 
Alice Mackler’s Residency

By Katie Lee

Since 1909, Greenwich House Pottery has 
fostered some of the most prominent art-
ists in New York City, from Jackson Pol-
lock to Ghada Amer. Today, it houses the 
brilliant Alice Mackler.

Mackler’s recent work, such as her 2013 
solo exhibition, has been hailed as “nearly 
perfect” by the likes of Art F City due to its 
combination of sharp political commentary, 
playfulness, and unmistakable individual-
ity. The work includes an array of delight-
fully lumpy, vibrant figures portraying the 
many forms of the female figure, encour-
aging viewers to re-think their conceptions 
through perception. Indeed, what makes 
Mackler’s work so remarkable is that she 
mobilizes the compelling visual qualities of 
her work to prod at the viewers’ expectations 
of femininity, gallery art, and aesthetics.

One of the most notable attributes of 
Mackler’s work is her abundant confidence. 
In an interview reflecting on her growth 
over the decades, she stated, “I feel more 
comfortable with my work now, and I know 
that I am doing my best work.”

Mackler also gives young artists the 
same advice she gives herself, “Keep work-
ing, and tell yourself that you are a better 
artist than anyone else,” a sentiment that 
has proven to be effective and powerful. 
Mackler knows her uncanny ability and 
abandons reservation. In this way, Mackler 
compounds her feminist assertions on the 
female body by introducing the intersec-
tion of seniority with pride. Art in America 
critic Eric Sutphin writes, “[t]he unself-
conscious, subtly bawdy figures convey the 
sense that the aging body is not only beau-

tiful, but also sexual.” This erotic energy is 
enhanced, rather than inhibited, by age.

Despite her recent success in ceramics, 
Mackler actually had her beginnings in 
painting. Her early work has been com-
pared to the likes of Matisse, as she uses 
large swathes of vibrant color and curving 
forms to represent women.

Expanding the media open to artists and 
enabling the evolution of a diverse artistic 
career is the primary goal of Greenwich 
House Pottery Residency, a project-based 
residency program open to established art-
ists not currently working in clay. Residents 
chosen by Greenwich House Pottery receive 
access to ample resources from the organi-
zation. The facilities include professional 
equipment and materials—including some 
of the only gas kilns in the New York area—
unlimited clay, stock materials, and a cov-
eted studio space. The residency culminates 
in exhibitions at the Jane Hartsook Gallery.

For artists already experienced in clay, 
Greenwich House Pottery offers its Fel-
lowship Program. Fellows are required 
to have a sustained and lasting involve-
ment in ceramics and are integrated into 
the Greenwich House Pottery community 
through studio visits, informal discussions, 
and frequent attendance.

From July 21st to August 18th, the work 
of recent Greenwich House Pottery Resi-
dents and Fellows, including Mackler, will 
be on display in the Jane Hartsook Gallery. 
The exhibition provides an opportunity for 
the public to appreciate the work created 
by Greenwich House’s Residents and Fel-
lows while also cultivating excitement sur-
rounding what Mackler will create before 
her residency’s end.

“NEARLY PERFECT” WORK: Alice Mackler (pictured above) works on pieces for her upcom-
ing exhibition at the Jane Hartsook Gallery in a designated studio space at Greenwich 
House Pottery. Photo by Adam Welch.
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Why Destroy the Elizabeth Street Garden  
When a Vacant Lot Will Provide More Housing?

By Jeannine Kiely

The City wants to destroy a park used by 
thousands of downtown residents and visi-
tors in order to build a small number of af-
fordable housing units.

The Elizabeth Street Garden, which 
hosts hundreds of free community events, 
including movie nights, yoga, children’s 
crafts and story time, and an annual Har-
vest Festival, is a neighborhood melting pot. 
Senior citizens, families, children, young 
adults, new residents, and old-timers flock 
to this magnificent green oasis, consistently 
ranked as one of the top 10 most beautiful 
parks in the City. The postage stamp-sized 
garden is part of the only area in Downtown 
Manhattan that the NYC Department of 
Parks & Recreation (NYC Parks) identifies 
as “underserved” by open space. Little Italy 
and SoHo have only three square feet of 
park space per person (the size of a subway 
seat!) compared to the City planning goal of 
109 square feet per person.

The initiative to save the garden is sup-
ported by Community Board 2 (CB2), 18 
parks and community organizations, for-
mer NYC Parks Commissioner Adrian 
Benepe, and nearly every local elected of-
ficial, including: Representative Jerrold 
Nadler; State Senators Daniel Squadron 
and Brad Hoylman; Assembly Members 

Yuh-Line Niou and Deborah Glick; NYC 
Comptroller Scott Stringer; Public Advo-
cate Letitia James; and District Leaders 
Paul Newell and Vittoria Fariello.

Only District 1 Council Member Mar-
garet Chin wants to develop housing on 
the Elizabeth Street Garden, even though 
CB2 has identified an alternative City-
owned site at 388 Hudson Street that will 
provide up to five times as much senior af-
fordable housing.

WHY?

Chin has dug in her heels to develop the 
garden, pushing a secret deal she made 
without any public review or discussion, 
and without even contacting CB2, which 
is where the garden is located.

Chin stubbornly refuses to consider al-
ternatives even though CB2 held four pub-
lic hearings where overwhelming support 
was expressed for saving the garden. She 
continues to ignore her constituents who 
have written nearly 5,700 letters in support 
of saving the garden.

This calls into question Chin’s real com-
mitment to affordable housing. She says 
that the alternative site is not in her district 
but the preference given to local residents 
for 50% of affordable housing units is de-
termined by community board, not council 
district, boundaries. Therefore, Chin’s con-

stituents would have a greater chance of 
getting an affordable unit if more housing 
were built at 388 Hudson Street.

Chin has failed to protect her commu-
nity. She dropped the ball on Rivington 
House, allowing the largest nursing home 
in her district to be flipped for luxury hous-
ing; she also killed landmark designations 
on the Bowery. Meanwhile, five super tall 
skyscrapers are being built on the Lower 
East Side, some without a single unit of af-
fordable housing. Chin feigns disgust but 
did nothing to tighten zoning restrictions 
during her eight years in office.

THE ALTERNATIVE SITE AT 388 HUDSON 

STREET

388 Hudson Street is a viable site for af-
fordable housing. The City-owned site is 
currently a vacant, gravel-filled, 25,000- 
square-foot lot. In 2015, CB2 held a public 
hearing and passed a resolution in sup-
port of building affordable housing here 
“only if ” the Elizabeth Street Garden is 
preserved in its entirety as a public park. 
The 388 Hudson Street site would be de-
veloped as both housing and public open 
space, with housing built on the Clarkson 
Street side to comply with the NYC De-
partment of Environmental Protection’s 
need for a permanent easement on the 
Houston Street side.

THE MAYOR?

Mayor de Blasio recently announced a 
win-win park and housing deal in Chelsea. 
He allocated $4.3 million for a new park on 
West 20th Street and will build 234 units of 
affordable housing on a larger City-owned 
site two miles north. He says that this is 
good planning and good governance, and 
many agree. But, instead of doing the same 
thing in CB2, the Mayor does not want to 
override Chin. This is pure politics!

PLANNING VS. POLITICS

In a New York Magazine article dated 
September 24, 2015, Chin said that a park 
is like a “living room” where neighbors 
“talk to their friends because they don’t 
have space in their own home.” But Chin 
would rather save face than save open 
space and build more affordable housing 
at the same time.

Elizabeth Street Garden supporters call 
on Council Member Chin to prioritize 
planning over politics and work with her 
constituents to save the Elizabeth Street 
Garden in its entirety as a NYC park, and to 
build senior housing at 388 Hudson Street.

Jeannine Kiely is President of Friends of 
Elizabeth Street Garden. (Kiely is also a 
member of Community Board 2 but is not 
writing on behalf of CB2.)

It is curious how heated the arguments have become: To leave the oddly-shaped Elizabeth Street Garden alone or to build senior apartments on top of it. That we need senior housing 
cannot be argued but that we need a park where seniors can sit in the summer sun is also true. Seniors get less and less mobile (I know) so walking one or two blocks to another park is 
more than an ordeal—it is impossible. We will not solve the problem of providing senior housing by building 25 more apartments. All we will have done is provide a place where 50 seniors 
can sit and watch TV. Let them sit in the sun and watch the children. Nothing is more heartwarming to a senior than the laughter of children—leave the park. Text by George Capsis. 
Photo by Aaron Booher, Friends of Elizabeth Street Garden.

WestView is looking for a graphic designer—call George at 212-924-5718!
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Kill the Zombie Park Already Part III: 

The Hidden Problem
By Alec Pruchnicki

When I started writing about the Elizabeth 
Street Garden last year, I made about a doz-
en trips there and to the surrounding parks, 
playgrounds, and gardens and became aware 
of an aspect of this controversy that has been 
unmentioned: race. This year, to confirm or 
refute my suspicions, I completed a very un-

official survey of these places.
Over the last few months, I’ve made five 

or six visits to the Elizabeth Street Garden 
and to the surrounding parks (Petrosino 
Square, the DeSalvio Playground, the Liz 
Christy Garden, First Park, and Sara D. 
Roosevelt Park, north of Grand Street, in-
cluding the M’Finda Kalunga Garden). By 
simple observation, I noted who at that site 
appeared White, Black, Hispanic, or Asian. 
I also counted children and elderly/dis-
abled persons (anyone with a cane, walker, 
or wheelchair). The visits were made on 
clear Sundays and Saturdays from 3:00 p.m. 
to 5:00 p.m., with one on Saturday from 
12:00 p.m. to 2:00 p.m. and one on Friday 
from 5:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m. (The Elizabeth 
Street Garden and Liz Christy Garden were 
both closed during that Friday.) I observed 
over 2,000 individuals in all.

In the Elizabeth Street Garden, I count-
ed a total of 178 Whites (82%), 7 Blacks 
(3%), 6 Hispanics (3%), and 27 Asians 
(12%). There were 14 children (6%) of 
various races, and only 1 elderly person 
(0.5%).  By contrast, the combined num-
bers for the other parks were 884 Whites 
(47%), 336 Blacks (18%), 313 Hispanics 
(17%), and 332 Asians (18%), with 223 
children (12%) and 14 elderly/disabled 
people (0.8%). Petrosino Square had 73% 
White clientele and the Liz Christy Gar-
den had 74% White clientele; the others 
had higher minority numbers.

Then, to compare this apparent imbal-
ance to the neighborhoods they served, I 
juxtaposed my findings against the racial 
makeup of the surrounding area, as deter-
mined by the 2000 U.S. Census (maps.nyc.
gov/census/). Manhattan Census Tract 43, 

in which the Elizabeth Street Garden is lo-
cated, (Bowery to Broadway, Spring Street 
to Houston Street) was 60% White, 2% 
Black, 13% Hispanic, and 25% Asian (oth-
er groups and rounding errors account for 
the missing 3%). The surrounding tracts, 
with numbers unadjusted for population, 
average 55% Whites, 4% Blacks, 12% His-
panics, and 27% Asians.

Within the limits of this observational 
study and the 17-year-old census numbers, 
it appears that the Elizabeth Street Garden 
serves a clientele which is disproportionally 
White when compared to other neighbor-
hood parks or the immediate or extended 
neighborhood in which it lies.

Is this due to racism, prejudice, or inten-
tional discrimination?  No. The Elizabeth 
Street Garden is understandably designed 
to be attractive and high-end, keeping with 
Allan Reiver’s Elizabeth Gallery business 
interests, and that is exactly what it has 
achieved. But, when you aim for high-
income customers you attract a dispropor-
tionately White population, given the U.S. 
economic system.

So what? Business interests and even 
parkland can’t be expected to appeal to a 
completely diverse population all the time. 
So, why is this a problem?

First, there is a housing crisis in this City. 
The lottery selection process is much more 
likely to produce beneficiaries who reflect 
the demographics of Little Italy and the 
City as a whole than the present individu-
als who enjoy the luxury of the Elizabeth 
Street Garden. Second, if housing is killed 
on this site, what message does this send to 
the rest of the City? Since the administra-
tion of Mayor John Lindsay, communities 
in the outer boroughs have complained that 
Manhattanites, who are often more affluent, 
organized, and White, have received better 
treatment from the City government than 
the poorer, less politically-connected minor-
ity communities throughout the City. This 
actually could foster feelings of targeted dis-
crimination, even if it is unintentional.

Build housing on Elizabeth Street already.
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   Local Park Demographics
 NUMBER OF PEOPLE OBSERVED/PERCENTAGES

 Elizabeth St. Other Parks* Census Eight
 Garden   Tract 43 Other Tracts**

     White 178 (82%) 884 (47%) 2490 (60%) 55%
     Black       7 (3%) 336 (18%)     78 (2%) 4%
     Hispanic       6 (3%) 313 (17%)   553 (13%) 12%
     Asian   27 (12%) 332 (18%) 1037 (25%) 27%
     Elderly/Disabled    1 (0.5%)  14 (0.8%)
     Children     14 (6%) 223 (12%)

        * Other Parks: Petrosino Square, DeSalvio Playground, Liz Christy Garden, First Park, Sara D. Roosevelt  
Park north of Grand Street (including M'Finda Kalunga Garden)

     **Eight Other Tracts: West Village, East Village, NoHo, Lower East Side, Chinatown, South Little Italy, SoHo
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Kathy Chamberlain’s 
Jane Welsh Carlyle and Her Victorian World
By Anne Olshansky 

During the 1840s, Jane Welsh Carlyle led a 
stimulating and privileged life. As the wife 
of the greatly admired but tormented and 
self-absorbed author Thomas Carlyle, Jane 
associated with London’s literary elite—sur-
rounded by writers, artists, intellectuals, and 
revolutionaries during a period of social and 
political change. Many of the frequent visitors 
to her home are still well-known—Dickens, 
Emerson, Tennyson, and Chopin, to name a 
few. These illustrious men had great respect 
for Jane’s intellect and some considered her 
more brilliant than Thomas. However, pre-
vailing attitudes toward women caused them, 
at times, to be uncomfortable with Jane as an 
intellectual equal. One evening, while Thom-
as was out, Tennyson visited. To reduce his 
anxiety about her “womanness,” Jane offered 
pipes, tobacco, and brandy. It worked.

With all that she had to be grateful for, 
Jane despaired. She was conflicted and de-
pressed for most of her life. Victorian restric-
tions on women’s rights and behavior were 
experienced by many women as suffocation 
of their souls. Code books instructed respect-
able middle-class and upper-class brides as 
to their social obligations and duties, and 

that a married woman “must necessarily be 
[her husband’s] inferior.” They encouraged 
women to be “unobtrusive, quiet, willing to 
bend to all circumstances.” Jane’s circum-
stances included the humiliating acceptance 
of her husband’s “platonic” romantic affair, 
accompanying him on extended trips to his 
paramour’s country estate, and bending gra-
ciously as the two engaged in their platonic 
relating in Jane’s presence. Also expected was 
the quiet acceptance of laws. One stated that 
a husband, upon marriage, became the legal 
owner of his wife’s property and any income 
she may earn. As divorce required a private 
act of Parliament and was costly, a woman 
was unlikely to obtain one unless the husband 
initiated it—after which, she would be broke, 
scandalized, and unable to find respectable 
work. Without support from friends or rela-
tives, the remaining options were prostitu-
tion, the workhouse, or the poorhouse. Most 
concluded it was best to be obedient.

But constant subjugation and restraint 
stifled self-realization and creativity, affect-
ing physical and psychological health: Many 
middle-class and upper-class women suf-
fered from depression, chronic illness, even 
invalidism. Periodically, Jane spent months 
in bed. Her health would improve, however, 

when she was allowed to express herself and 
feel fully human. Traveling alone made her 
feel self-reliant and independent.

Jane wanted to work, to be useful. Al-
though she assisted women in need with 
finding governess and servant positions, 
free of charge, Jane yearned for greater 
fulfillment—a mission.

There was one avenue available to Jane 
which could provide unlimited self-expres-
sion and freedom—letter writing. People 
wrote regularly and letters were taken very 
seriously—by some, as art. Jane wrote al-
most daily throughout her life. Author 
Kathy Chamberlain’s biography introduces 
us to Jane’s world via the many letters she 
wrote and received, and thorough research 
of the period. The letters provide a vivid, 
intimate, and detailed account of Victorian 
life. Most interesting, however, is the dis-
cussion of personal circumstances, acquain-
tances, and European politics and culture.

Jane became known for her brilliant letters. 
She wrote with great speed—metaphors, al-
lusions, references, quotations. Some letters 
employed imagery; some were dream-like; 
others were similar to one-scene, plays with 
friends and family as characters; some of-
fered sexual gossip and information about 

lovers and jealousies. As it was customary 
to pass around letters of interest, Jane devel-
oped a reputation among many readers she 
didn’t know personally. Some suspected she 
was the author of Jane Eyre and other novels 
published pseudonymously.

Although Jane also wrote fiction, parody, 
poetry, and memoirs, she never showed 
these to others. Many who admired her tal-
ent, including her patriarchal husband at 
times, encouraged Jane to write for publica-
tion. She considered doing so, fretted about 
it continually, but always held back. Cham-
berlain suggests that a lifetime of indoctrina-
tion against “egotistical display in a woman” 
and “pervasive cultural belief that assertion 
in a woman [was] unnatural” caused Jane 
to be torn between respect for tradition and 
ambition; she was too uncomfortable with 
becoming her own person. Yet, London was 
filled with liberal-minded thinkers, and Jane 
knew of a growing number of women, some 
famous, who had published and earned their 
own money.

We don’t learn why Jane was not influ-
enced by these women to write profession-
ally, but she never published during her life. 
She remained ambivalent, and spent years 
writing brilliant letters in her parlor.

Glimpse of Success: Complicated by Feelings
By Janet Capron

A review of my debut memoir, Blue Mon-
ey, appeared in the July 14th issue of Shelf 
Awareness, a well-regarded online news-
letter about books and the book industry 
(shelf-awareness.com).

“Capron writes with the fearless, experien-
tial drive of a Beat poet, though her images 
are more controlled and precise than the sub-
ject matter would suggest. There’s an enormous 
amount of clarity here.” —Scott Neuffer

Neuffer’s review is brilliant but, weirdly, 
the possible recognition this review could 
generate has unsettled me. I’m not sure 
why. All I know is that I had a similar reac-
tion when I met with my great agent for 
the first time in her office at Janklow & 
Nesbit (she is also a West Village neigh-
bor, as it happens). Afterward, I walked 
down Park Avenue, oblivious to the pain in 
three-inch high-heeled boots, feeling like 
someone had just slapped me. I was out of 
it. I marched into The Waldorf Astoria, 
of all places, and directly over to the old-
time Peacock Alley (how like me, to revert 
to scenes of my childhood and seek out a 
wonderfully staid and complacent retreat 
for the well-heeled).

I proceeded to tell the pretty hostess that 
I had just been signed by one of the best 
agents at one of the best literary agencies, 
and that I was trying to get my bearings. 

She was strangely both sympathetic and 
congratulatory, as if customers routinely 
shared their unexpected successes. It prob-
ably would have been more appropriate for 
her to politely distance herself from what 
was obviously someone in the middle of a 
psychotic break. 

A few months later, my agent sold Blue 
Money to Unnamed Press, an enterprising 
young publishing house, which has paved 
the way for a lot of the positive buzz (the 
other champion being none other than 
WestView News).

The point I want to make here is that, 
after the initial meeting with my agent, I 
felt anxious and uncomfortable for about a 
month. The only analogy I’ve been able to 
come up with is when deep-sea divers are 
brought up too fast and get the bends. I 
had been laboring in obscurity for a long 
time. All of a sudden, my little hidey-hole 
of cozy obscurity was exposed. The literary 
agent had told me that she thought Blue 

Money belonged on the front page of The 
New York Times “Book Review” and every-
where else. In that moment, I was cata-
pulted out of quiet and familiar despair and 
stripped of my sackcloth of bitterness—it 
caught me off guard.

Blue Money launched on June 20th. 
Since then, great things have happened, 
including a wonderful article about the 
book in the July issue of WestView News by 
Andrew Buemi (“Janet Capron: Uptown 
Girl Turned Prostitute in Blue Money”). 
But I’ve been waiting for the first bonafide 
review of the book (as opposed to an ar-
ticle), because a well-placed review by an 
established, published writer could pos-
sibly mean that the book is on its way to 
becoming “critically acclaimed.”

Once again, I discover that, when the 
stakes are high, I am struck with anxiety—
not the unalloyed joy you would think I 
would be experiencing. Here’s what I’ve 
concluded: Familiar, cozy obscurity be-
comes the status quo and ensures a strange 
comfort, as in, “Freedom’s just another word 
for nothing left to lose.” When a dream 
starts to come true, adjustments must be 
made—the blues are no longer prescribed. 
I dare to enter another realm, another real-
ity, for how long I can’t say. In fact, unlike 
when I was living in cozy obscurity, I have 
less control over the outcome than ever be-
fore. A fancy problem to be sure!

Janet Capron 
Interview on WBAI 
Tune into the “Cat Radio Café” 

on WBAI on Monday, August 7th
 at 2:00 p.m. to hear 

Janet Capron’s live interview 
with Janet Coleman Dozer 

(another West Villager)!

New York Times Best-Selling 
Author Loves Blue Money
Caroline Leavitt, a New York Times best-
selling author, read Blue Money two week-
ends ago and right away, on Monday, July 
24th, published an interview with the au-
thor, Janet Capron, on her influential blog, 
carolineleavittville.com.

Leavitt led off with, “Come on, who 
doesn’t want to read about NYC in the 
1970s, when it was the most dangerous city 
in the world? Janet Capron is here to talk 
about it and her ‘mostly true’ account of the 
downtown scene—and her place in it—in 
the ever-fabulous Blue Money.”

Leavitt shared the link on Facebook 
and offered, “I’m telling you, this book is 
a classic already. It’s THAT good.” She 
continued with, “…I am so, so thrilled to 
have [ Janet Capron] here. Really, you want 
to buy six copies of [Blue Money] because 
every page is a memory that’s startling, 
shocking, and yeah—amazing, too.”

Leavitt posed great questions in her inter-
view with Capron, including, “What do you 
miss most about that time?” to which Cap-
ron responded, “I miss the counter-culture 
just about every day. I miss the fighting in the 
streets. I miss that last clarion call—the mu-
sic especially—before 1984 descended on all 
of us.” Leavitt even used Maggie Berkvist’s 
WestView photo of Capron standing in the 
window of the Corner Bistro—and gave  
Berkvist a credit. That’s how it all works!

—Andreea Ioana Pantor
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Vermeer Senior Chess Club:  
Promoting Health, 
Community, and Plenty of Fun
By Nina Leto Mayleas

If it’s Wednesday at 4:00 p.m., the Vermeer 
Senior Chess Club is about to meet. Chess-
boards are lined up, and members take their 
seats for an interactive chess lecture and 
demonstration, followed by their own com-
petitive games. Chess, the game of kings, is 
inspirational, fun, and a bright highlight of 
the week for an appreciative group of men 
and women in their 70s, 80s and 90s!

Studies show that to ward off or slow 
cognitive decline as one ages, making 
heathy lifestyle choices is critical, as is 
keeping one’s brain active. Chess has been 
keeping millions of human brains active for 
more than 14 centuries.

Each week, the Vermeer Senior Chess 
Club looks forward to an exciting new 
technique to sharpen its skills. Moreover, 
students enjoy the colorful, centuries-old 
history, and important matches from the 
rich literature of this preeminent intellec-
tual pastime. At the end of each slate of 
12 sessions, the members play a lively quiz 
game incorporating some of the techniques 
and reinforcing each student’s learning.

The chess sessions are conducted by 
Douglas Bellizzi, a chess master and for-

mer President of the prestigious Manhat-
tan and Marshall Chess Clubs. Marianna 
Bellizzi, the only woman to serve as Presi-
dent of the Marshall Chess Club, also con-
tributes her considerable chess experience 
to the lessons and guided play. Doug and 
Marianna volunteer their time enabling 
the chess adventures at the Vermeer at no 
cost to the members.

The Vermeer Co-Op (77 7th Avenue, 
between 14th and 15th Streets) with 353 
apartments, is home to young profession-
als, families, and many vital seniors. (I, as 
a Board Member, established the Senior 
Committee three years ago.) The Commit-
tee provides an interactive forum and con-
nects people with “buddies” to assist with 
shopping, accompany neighbors to doctor 
appointments, and most of all, to have fun. 
The seniors have enjoyed meetings featur-
ing full English tea parties, the fall cider 
and doughnuts, a knitting group, and the 
Chess Club.

The fifth installment of chess education 
sessions begins on October 4th at 4:00 p.m. 
There is some space for new players and, 
no matter if you’re a novice or experienced, 
we welcome you. Kindly leave a note for 
the Chess Club at the front desk.

Bring Back Commercial Rent Control?
By Brian J. Pape, AIA

Bring back? Until recently, I never knew it 
had existed. All we hear is how high rents 
and taxes are devastating the mom-and-
pop retail communities. Even our State 
Senator, Brad Hoylman, recently published 
a report entitled “Bleaker on Bleecker” on 
his website. The survey found 18.44% 
storefronts vacant on West Bleecker Street 
(26 vacant of 141 surveyed). Of course, this 
is happening throughout New York City, 
not just in the Village. 

“ You know you have a problem when 
Starbucks can’t pay the rent.” —Mayor Bill 
de Blasio on WNYC (March 31, 2017).

We must go back to the Second World 
War to track down commercial rent con-
trol in New York City. In 1945, respond-
ing to skyrocketing rents and eviction 
rates, the New York State legislature 
enacted a law that limited evictions and 
codified rent increases. Landlords could 
not raise rents by more than 15% above 
1943 or 1944 rent levels if it would lead 
to a profit of more than 8%. The law was 
challenged repeatedly in the courts, and 
the New York State legislature allowed it 
to expire in 1963.

Also in 1963, when the City was ap-
proaching the State’s statutory limit on 

property tax rates and needed a creative 
way to generate revenue, leases below 96th 
Street became subject to New York City’s 
Commercial Rent Tax (CRT)—3.9% on 
base annual rents of $250,000 or more, 
paid to the landlord.

The Small Business Jobs Survival Act 
(SBJSA) was first introduced in the New 
York City Council by Ruth Messinger 
in 1984, and has been around in some 
form since then. The bill would grant 
commercial tenants the right to a mini-
mum 10-year lease, the right to lease 
renewal, and the right to equal negotia-
tion terms when renewing. It would also 
provide binding third-party arbitration 
and restrict landlords from passing prop-
erty taxes onto business owners. Former 
Council Member Gale Brewer, now the 
Manhattan Borough President, champi-
oned that act, as well as restrictions on 
chain retail, in her Upper West Side area 
in 2012.

Similar proposals have existed in the 
City Council for decades, but the power 
of real estate is as strong in the City as it 
is upstate, if not stronger. The President 
of the Real Estate Board, Steven Spinola, 
called the bill an “unconstitutional intru-
sion” on property owners.

While legislation akin to the SBJSA 

may not exist in any other part of the U.S., 
something quite similar exists in the U.K. 
The Landlord and Tenant Act of 1954 
established the right of tenants to renew 
their leases, with landlords able to regain 
their property in certain circumstances. As 
in the SBJSA, a landlord and tenant can 
agree on the rent in their new lease or turn 
to an arbitrator or court to set a new rent.

There are three differences between the 
U.K.’s policy and the SBJSA. First, the 
British law allows landlords and tenants 
to agree on a contract in which tenants 
sign away their right to lease renewal. 
Second, there is no required length of the 
lease. Third, when the court decides on a 
new rent, it looks only at one factor—the 
comparable market rents in the surround-
ing area. 

This could be a disadvantage to the 
landlord, whose operating costs and 
mortgage costs would not be taken into 
account. “I’m pretty sure at the time of 
introduction there would have been a big 
outcry from landlords but now it’s accept-
ed as normal practice,” said Tom Entwis-
tle on citylimits.org; he is a British blog-
ger and landlord who has written about 
real estate issues in Britain for years. (His 
website is landlordzone.co.uk.) Entwistle 
doesn’t feel that such policy discourages 

business development because businesses 
will usually invest more in their improve-
ment, not less, when they have stability. 
Ultimately, “who operates where in big 
cities comes down to economic forces,” 
but the bill does help protect mom-and-
pop stores that have “built up a valuable 
business over years in a locale...” added 
Entwistle. 

The more common small business bills 
that do exist in New York City are like the 
resources offered by the City and State 
economic development agencies: They 
seek to provide clarity with forms, regu-
lations, and other bureaucratic nuances 
related to opening and operating a small 
business.

De Blasio’s Department of Small Busi-
ness Services (SBS) is spending about $27 
million to streamline and defuse the regu-
latory process. With the New York City 
Department of Consumer Affairs, SBS 
has rolled out initiatives aimed at provid-
ing pro bono legal services to small busi-
nesses in lease negotiations.

All agree that the New York City Coun-
cil had “home rule”: Only the State could 
institute residential rent control, but the 
City had a right to regulate commercial 
contracts, and this should be reconsidered 
at present.
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Calvert Vaux and Frank Lloyd Wright: 

Two Architects, One Vision

By Barry Benepe

Art is a form of searching where artists sometimes inde-
pendently reach a common form or truth. I found this to be 
the case with Calvert Vaux and Frank Lloyd Wright who 
were two generations apart. Vaux was brought over from 
England by his mentor, and later his partner, the horticul-
turist Andrew Jackson Downing. Vaux is best known for 
his design of Central Park and many other major parks in 
partnership with Frederick Law Olmsted in New York City. 
Ninety years later, Wright prepared his first drawings for 
the monumental spiraling Guggenheim Museum facing 
that park. Vaux and Wright also developed distinct yet sim-
ilar approaches to the design of private country residences.

In Villages and Cottages, published by Harper & Broth-
ers in 1864, Vaux wrote: 

“Good architecture of some kind must spring up in any so-
ciety where there is a love of truth and nature...Every sect 
agrees that there can be but one Creator, therefore all our cre-
ated organs, sensations, and capacities must emanate from this 
fountain-head.”

Vaux then explores the form of a domestic dwelling and 
how it relates to the land and its occupants. He thinks like 
a landscape architect:

“The great charm in the forms of natural landscape lies in 
its well-balanced irregularity...that makes the stirring, un-
conventional, free-spirited man so much more interesting...the 
design has to be adapted to the location, and not the location 
to the design.”

Vaux also thinks like a painter:
“The colors should be carefully varied, often cheerful and 

light...every rural building requires four tints.”

Architecture for Calvert Vaux became an all-embracing 
religion, a deep embodiment of universal values that shape 
our lives:

“If excellent architecture can give innocent pleasure, it is cer-
tainly worth having, and all Americans ought to have it with 
as little delay as possible.”

One of his most outstanding houses was designed and 
built in a Gothic vernacular for William E. Warren in New-
burgh, New York. It is sited along Montgomery Street on a 
stone-terraced embankment overlooking the Hudson River. 
It has a broad veranda embracing the view, with bold deco-
rative verge boards along the protruding edges of the slate 
roof. The painted brick walls contain numerous projecting 
porches, bay windows, and hooded windows and doors.

Similarly, Frank Lloyd Wright wrote the following in 
the March 1908 issue of The Architectural Record:

“There should be as many kinds (styles) of houses as there are 
kinds (styles) of people...A building should appear to grow easily 
from its site and be shaped to harmonize with its surroundings...
Colors require the same conventionalizing process to make them 
fit to live with that natural forms do; so go to the woods and 
fields for color schemes...Buildings like people must first be sincere, 
must be true and then withal as gracious and lovable as may be.”

Like Vaux’s Warren House in Newburgh, Wright’s design 
for Mrs. S. L. Dana, completed in 1904 in Springfield, Illi-
nois, breaks with the conventional box of more classical sym-
metrical houses. The Dana house is shaded by broadly pro-
jecting roofs over complex multi-axis projecting wings with 
complex openings and voids. Wright of course, during that 
time, moved to a broader horizontal motif. His work can be 
reviewed at the Museum of Modern Art show, Frank Lloyd 
Wright at 150: Unpacking the Archive, through October 1st.

ist,” and was the winner of many awards; his work was housed 
in numerous permanent collections. One piece, entitled Young 
Gazelle with Grapes, seemed to be his most famous sculpture. 

It looked familiar. And Rotan, all my instincts now told 
me, was, of course, gay.

On Sunday nights, after visiting with Rotan, my father 
and I would often walk to Fedora’s on West 4th Street, 
and enjoy their home-style ravioli, preceded by gener-
ous shrimp cocktails. To me at age 10 or 12, it was just 
a friendly restaurant with delicious Italian food. When I 
visited in 2004 with my husband, eager to show him a 
remaining jewel from my youth, we were the only hetero-
sexual couple in the place.

All the other customers were elderly men, nattily dressed 
in well-worn suits, fussed over by the eponymous Fedora. 

The walls were plastered with signed, glossy black-and-
white photos of drag queens. The food was exactly the 
same. Only my awareness had changed.

My heart felt pierced by a thousand arrows.
WestView readers: What do you think? Did my father miss 

out by a few years on what could have been a whole new life? 
Does anyone miss the subversive and unique nature of 

underground  “queer culture” the way McCourt seems 
to….just a little bit?

Greenwich Village native Barbara Riddle is a frequent 
contributor to WestView News. Segments of her memoir can 
be found at talesfromagreenwichvillagegirlhood.blogspot.
com. Her novel set in the 1960s, The Girl Pretending to Read 
Rilke, is available online at girlpretending.com. You may 
contact Barbara at barbarariddledvorak@gmail.com.

Sculptor continued from page 15

W.E. WARREN HOUSE (1857): Located in Newburgh, New 
York, this house was designed by Calvert Vaux at a cost of 
$11,967.60. Photo courtesy of Calvert Vaux, Architect and 
Planner by William Alex (Ink Inc, New York: 1994).

SUSAN LAWRENCE DANA HOUSE (1904): Located in 
Springfield, Illinois, this house was designed by Frank 
Lloyd Wright. Photo courtesy of Frank Lloyd Wright,  
Architect (Museum of Modern Art: 1994).
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Caruso’s Quips
By Charles Caruso

Everyone laughs at the boss’ jokes.___

The term ‘summer reading’ is absurd. You should read all year long.___

Nothing serious over the phone. Face to face only.___

When you stay at a hotel you’re sleeping on a bed  
that a perfect stranger slept on the day before.___

If a woman has something beautiful she’ll make sure you see it, one way or another.___

An old watch neglected in a drawer for years leaps to life at the touch of a finger.___

Like the torrents of spring, the happiest years all rush away.___

Garments that we’ve worn comfortably all day become  
impossibly heavy the moment we get home.___

An epigram is a distilled novel.

Senior Summer Safety Tips
By Joy Pape, FNP-C CDE CILC

Take summer seriously. The season can be 
hot and hazardous to your health. Here are 
some tips for you to stay safe during the 
summer months.

Avoid getting overheated. As you age, 
your internal cooling system doesn’t work 
as well as it used to. You may not even feel 
hot, but you could be overheated. Symp-
toms include feeling dizzy or lightheaded, 
muscle cramps, confusion and clammy 
skin. Clammy skin is moist and may even 
feel cool. It’s your body’s way of compen-
sating for the heat.

Overheating can be deadly serious. Check 
the forecast before going out. If it’s a hot day 
(more than 90 degrees) take extra precautions 
by staying inside where it’s cooler. If you ab-
solutely must go out, wear light and light-col-
ored clothes, bring a cool non-alcoholic drink 
(preferably water), and stay in the shade as 
much as possible. Don’t go it alone.

If you do overheat, and you are in the sun, 
get out of the sun and into the shade. El-
evate your feet. Even though you may not 
feel thirsty, drink some cool water. Avoid 
ice water which is not as quickly absorbed. 
Pour cool water on your wrists and feet. 
When you start to feel better, get up slowly 
and move to a cool, shady area.

Don’t burn. Protect your skin and feet 
to prevent sunburns, which can be painful 
and cause skin cancer. Hot pavement or 
sand can be dangerous. Also, as we age, our 
nerves can be affected. We may not feel the 
heat, and when it comes to the bottom of 
your feet, you may not feel anything at all, 
especially if you have diabetes.

Use sun protection for your skin. Ap-
ply sunscreen with a Sun Protection Factor 

(SPF) of 30 to 50. It should be the broad 
spectrum variety, which protects against 
both UVA and UVB rays, and waterproof. 
It is important to reapply it at least every 
two hours. Wear a big sunhat and sunglass-
es for extra protection for your head (scalp, 
skin, and eyes).

Protect your feet. Wear protective shoes 
that fit well. Shoes can prevent you from 
burning the bottom of your feet and step-
ping on something such as glass, a rock, or 
even a bug, all of which can cause prob-
lems. If you are walking or running more, 
even well-fitting shoes can rub a blister at 
the top of the back of your shoe. Paper ad-
hesive tape has been shown to prevent that.

Stay physically active. A few sayings are 
catching our attention: “Exercise is the best 
medicine” and “Exercise can cover a multi-
tude of sins.” In other words, exercise is good 
for you! As we age, we lose muscle. Keep 
and build muscle by engaging in strength-
training activities. Your heart is a muscle and 
being active can help prevent heart disease, 
falls, and more. Falls happen more often, 
and can be more dangerous, as we get older. 
Exercise can help you prevent or recover 
from a fall from a curb, ladder, or wherever 
you may be. When it’s hot out, you may not 
want to go outside for your regular activity. 
But don’t forget that you can be active and 
exercise in the privacy of your own home.

And…don’t forget to enjoy the summer!

Joy Pape is an internationally known board 
certified Family Nurse Practitioner, author, 
writer, and presenter. She believes that every 
person is an individual and deserves person-
alized medical, integrative care and hope for 
a healthy and full life. She can be reached at 
(212) 933-1756 or joypape@mac.com.
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Edward R. Enderlin, ‘Mayor of Perry Street,’ Dies

By Paul Critchlow

Edward R. Enderlin, who considered the 
streets of the West Village his true home 
for the past three decades, died on June 
17th. Mr. Enderlin, who was 64, had suf-
fered from heart and pulmonary condi-
tions and passed away at The Lee (133 Pitt 
Street, near East Houston Street)—the 
subsidized housing facility where he had 
resided for several years. 

Known as ‘Ed’ or ‘Eddie’ to the many 
neighborhood residents who knew him, 
Mr. Enderlin most regularly frequented 
the corner of West 4th and Perry Streets. 
In his later years, even in a wheelchair, he 
cut a striking figure with his chiseled face, 
unruly ponytail, rust-colored beard, and 
eclectic manner of dress. He loved to regale 
passersby with colorful stories of his past 
as a Texas oil field construction mogul, a 
minor-level organized crime figure in Mi-

ami, or his time in the U.S. Marine Corps.
Mr. Enderlin liked to call himself the 

‘Mayor of Perry Street’ or, in more expan-
sive moments, the ‘Mayor of the West Vil-
lage.’ His favorite haunt was on West 4th 
Street near the doorstep of Sam’s Deli; lo-
cal proprietors and customers alike often 
engaged with him in good-natured banter.

Although homeless for more than 25 
years, Mr. Enderlin did not lack industry. 
He made his living scavenging discarded 
home furnishings, electronic items, and 
books, and selling them to the secondhand 
thrift shops that once dotted the West 
Village. He performed odd jobs, paint-
ing, hauling, or even housesitting for some 
families. And, of course, he had a well-re-
hearsed litany of needs with which he so-
licited personal donations.

Mr. Enderlin also became a local celebri-
ty. Film students at NYU often interviewed 
him or featured him as a character in their 
work. One prominent photographer includ-
ed his portrait in a series called Old Masters, 
which hung in the Brooklyn Museum of 
Art. And, for a time, he became a side at-
traction for tourists visiting the “Sex and the 
City” steps on Perry Street. For $1.00, he 
told them, they could take his picture, and 

for $2.00, he added, he’d get out of the way.
Born in Cuero, Texas, he was the first of 

five children born to an Air Force mechanic 
and his young bride from New Jersey. Mr. 
Enderlin told friends that he had rebelled 
early against all forms of authority, complet-
ing only one year of high school. He lived 
variously on Long Island and then the New 
Jersey shore, where he married, divorced, 
and fathered two children. Estranged from 
family, he bounced around the South in a 
series of odd jobs, one of which led him to 
New York in the early 1980s.

He immediately took to the “quiet streets 
and tolerant people” of the West Village, 
he said, and considered it home.

Gentrification, he had said, dried up the 
vintage goods business; the influx of affluent 
new residents proved less generous than the 
old ones being forced out. Several years ago, 
he finally accepted admission into govern-
ment-subsidized housing at The Lee, oper-
ated by the nonprofit Breaking Ground.

A memorial service will be held on Sep-
tember 7th at 2:00 p.m. at The Lee. Mr. 
Enderlin’s remains will be interred at the 
Calverton National Cemetery, in Calverton, 
Long Island.

AN INDUSTRIOUS SPIRIT: Although homeless for more than 25 years, Ed Enderlin scav-
enged and sold discarded goods in the West Village. He is pictured above on West 4th 
Street in the fall of 2016. Photo by Paul Critchlow.
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HAVE YOU 
HEARD? 

Jim Fouratt’s

AUGUST 2017

Good news: Once again, the Village, like in old times, is 
ground zero in the NYC battle against the Trump admin-
istration and its attempt to repeal the Affordable Care Act. 
Rise and Resist (RAR), a grassroots,  direct action politi-
cal group, meets every Tuesday night at The Church of 
the Village (201 West 13th Street, at 7th Avenue) from 
7:00 p.m. to 9:00 p.m. and is open to all. RAR organizes 
through affinity groups with a common interest. These 
circles bring actions to the main meeting and ask for en-
dorsement. RAR has been very active in the streets here 
in NYC and in D.C. The topics that people are circling 
about include: Health care is a right, Steve Bannon, and 
The Independent Democratic Conference (IDC)—a 
group of rogue State democrat senators who have aligned 
with the GOP to block the passage in the NYS Senate of 
bills passed by the NYS Assembly. They cast the deciding 
vote that stopped the passage of a single-payer health in-
surance plan in NYS. Please join me in attending the RAR 
meetings.  For more information, visit: RiseandResist.org.

Corey Johnson is my City council member. He ran as 
an HIV-positive candidate. He won. Before being elected, 
Johnson depended on Medicaid for his health care. As 
an elected official in NYC he now has health care cover-
age. Johnson knows well that many people like himself,  
those who are HIV-positive and others, including indi-
viduals with a medical disability will, under the proposed 
TRUMPCARE, lose their health benefits if passed. So, 
Johnson went to D.C., joined 375 other citizens with pre-
existing conditions, and sat in at senators’ offices. Johnson 
blocked  the entrance to Senator Mitch McConnell’s of-
fice. He repeatedly shouted, “My name is Corey Johnson. I 
am gay. I am sober and clean. I am HIV-positive. I have a 
pre-existing health condition. I have health insurance to-
day, but I stand with all those who have a pre-existing con-
dition on Medicare and Medicaid.” He continued, “These 
people will lose their health insurance if this TRUMP-
CARE passes.” Johnson was arrested, handcuffed, and 
sent to a D.C. jail. Here is a copy of the live stream of his 
arrest: http://bit.ly/2u2VjZ8. Please watch. 

Quite frankly, I am proud of Corey Johnson. And yes, 
I do wonder where State Assembly Member Deborah 
Glick, the out lesbian and women’s health advocate, and 
State Senator Brad Hoylman, a gay father, were. Neither 
have been seen in D.C. adding their bodies and prestige 
to the demonstrators trying to stop the repeal of the Af-
fordable Care Act. Seniors like me need health benefits. 
Why are they not publicly supporting the call for a federal  
single-payer health care system (Medicaid for all)?

I recently accompanied GAYS AGAINST GUNS 
(GAG), an inclusive group formed after the PULSE  gun 
massacre to stand up to the NRA and call for sensible gun 
control, to our first action at a GUN SHOW in Philadel-
phia. There were 13 of us and we had decided that it would 
be a silent, educational action. We chose to highlight do-
mestic violence and guns: Hate causes anger. Anger in ac-
tion can kill. Putting guns in the hands of angry people, 
including domestic partners, causes people to be killed. 
We had learned that, two weeks prior, in Philadelphia, 
there had been five cases of domestic violence involving 
guns. We chose to silently confront the public going in and 
out of the show with our iconic, silent figures shrouded 
in all white. These “Human Beings” were holding cards 
identifying a woman killed by a gun. While it was tense 
confronting the gun show organizers at a federal armory, 

we knew that we had a right under the Constitution to 
demonstrate on federal property. After  90 minutes, we 
packed up and left. As we were leaving, three police cars 
entered the parking lot. GAG meets every other Thursday 
at the LGBT Community Center (208 West 13th Street, 
at between 7th and Greenwich Avenues). For more infor-
mation, visit: Gaysaganstguns.net.

I have also followed up on the Rudin Park questions. 
While the signage at the entrance to the park says that it is 
private property with a street address name, it has been dif-
ficult to establish who has authority and responsibility over 
the park  or  confirm its actual name. The AIDS group has 
finally completed its installation of the AIDS memorial and 
placed ‘AIDS MEMORIAL’ on the wall that surounds the 
actual structure. The NYC Department of Parks & Recre-
ation (NYC Parks) website identifies it by that name and 
says it was given to the City by the Rudin Coporation. I 
have tried to confirm that the property, including the land, 
was given over to the City. I believe that had been stipulated 
in the City documents, giving a further height variance for 
the construction of what are called by many residents the 
‘Blood Condos’ or the ‘Ghost Condos.’ 

NYC Parks speaks of community input into the design 
of the park but there was little public input. What did hap-
pen was that a few NYC Parks committee meetings were 
sparsely attended by the public and dominated by the repre-
sentatives of Rudin. I attended and came away feeling that 
the generic design could have been plopped anywhere in 
America and had no significance relative to where it actually 
stood. The Greenwich Village Society for Historic Preser-
vation also had little input, based on my understanding.  

The variance permission agreement, as I understood it, 
(Community Board 2 (CB2), could not find a copy of it) was 
to include a maintenance fund of no less than $200,000 from 
the Rudins. I, and others, were concerned for a number of 
reasons.  11th Street’s Evette Yenta told me that she worried 
because if they did not give the land to the City, they could 
take it back at anytime and build on it. I am hoping that State 
Senator Hoylman can answer these questions for us. 

Meanwhile, people are happy to have somewhere to sit 
outside. LuLu tells me that the park has now been invaded 
by Amazon Prime delivery bike people. She is concerned 
because they take over a section of the park and leave their 
debris and trash all over that area. The park sometimes 
goes days without being cleaned. There also appears to be 
no security in the park as was agreed to by the Rudins. 
Dogs relieve themselves on the small patches of green 
where people lie out and children play. (The ‘No Dogs Al-
lowed’ signs are ignored.)

One Saturday morning, I did see a truck pull up with 
a maintenance crew. I asked if they were NYC Park em-
ployees and the supervisor said, “No, we are a private com-

pany.” It is also hard to tell if the drug dealing has stopped 
because the Amazon delivery people have taken over the 
same area. LuLu insists that it still goes on, however, I 
can’t confirm it. Already, there are broken benches unre-
paired and people stretched over the stationary benches 
sleeping. To be continued…

The NYC Campaign Finance Act seems to be working 
if one is to judge by the number of candidates who showed 
up at a three-district candidates debate sponsored  by the 
New York Progressive Action Network (NYPAN) and the 
504 Democratic Club. All were Democrats running in the 
primary  for City Council Districts 1, 3, and 4. The packed 
room was filled with members of the public and candi-
dates—21 candidates in all. The most surprising candidate 
was in District 3: Mary Silver, a mother and experienced 
tenant and school organizer. Silver was, for me, the most 
effective of all the first-time candidates present. She effec-
tively defined why she was running and what she hoped to 
accomplish. I will watch this race. District 4 has a wealth 
of articulate candidates including Marti Speranza who has 
worked in City government. In District 1, incumbent Mar-
garet Chinn was attacked viciously by the three other can-
didates. One refused to even say her name and kept angrily 
pointing at Chin yelling “Her!” What was most evident was 
that her three opponents seemed to have no idea how the 
City Council actually works. They blamed her for things 
that she really did not have the power to change. 

Most disappointing was the VID-endorsed candidate 
Christopher Marte, a biracial candidate who speaks Man-
darin, (Note: Cantonese is predominantly spoken in Chi-
natown). I won’t go into the specifics of the nastiness here, 
but I will say that no one brought up Chin’s approval of the 
NYU expansion plan. It had been widely rumored that she 
had yielded to the threats from former City Council Speak-
er Christine Quinn. Chin did extract from former Mayor 
Bloomberg a plot of City-owned land on Spring Street 
for senior housing in return for her approval of the NYU 
expansion plan. Oddly, no one brought up the building of 
senior housing on City-owned land that the rich women of 
SoHo had squatted on and built a garden, and which elected 
officials endorsed. It has been a red-hot issue for the last 
18 months. Imagine if the poor, black moms within nearby 
public housing had done the same thing!

That’s all the space I have for this issue. But, I will leave 
you with one question I hope you will answer for me: What 
is your definition of ‘transgender?’ The term is used often 
but does not seem to have a fixed meaning. Email me your 
definitions at: villagebird.on.the.wire@gmail.com. Your 
name will be held in confidence and will only be used with 
your permission. Please keep on chattering.

villagebird.on.the.wire@gmail.com

CHATTER ON THE PARTY LINE: Author Jim Fouratt discusses the latest updates regarding healthcare reform, gun control, 
parks, and local politics. Photo courtesy of Liza Bear.


