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Homeless Encampments
By Alan Cohen

Greenwich Village is experiencing an explo-
sion of homelessness and homeless encamp-
ments that surpasses anything longtime res-
idents can recall. It is part of the chaos that 
has descended on this neighborhood, which 
includes stabbings, muggings, a shooting, 
and closed streets that house nightly par-
ties which cause strewn garbage. Residents 
face difficulties when trying to navigate into 
their buildings past the drunken partiers. 
Restaurant sheds block traffic, sanitation 
and emergency vehicles, and have caused an 
exploding rat population. These and other 
grievances are signs of what the sociologist 
Robert Merton referred to as “anomie” or 
chaotic normlessness.

But this article will focus on the home-
less and their encampments.

Two days ago, while walking on Sixth 
Avenue from Washington Place to Eighth 

Street, I was struck by not only the pres-
ence of homeless people begging for (or 
sometimes demanding) money, but also 
by a number of encampments of homeless 
people, complete with beds, other furniture, 
and dirty laundry spread out on the side-
walk, making it dicey to navigate through 
or past them. One man had his pants down 
around his ankles while he was defecating 
on the sidewalk. There were people shoot-
ing up what I assume to be heroin. These 
encampments were on both sides of the 
street of both blocks where I was walking.

I called the Sixth Police Precinct to report 
the situation and was told that there was 
nothing the police were empowered (i.e. al-
lowed) to do: I should call 311. When I did 
that I was told I should call the police pre-
cinct. I explained my conversation with the 
police, and filed a report. Soon after receiv-
ing notification that the report was officially 

Open Restaurants: Assault on Quality of Life
By Brian J Pape, AIA, LEED-AP

Once upon a time, city residents worked 
with their city government to protect the 
quality of life for all: noise ordinances were 
developed to limit the volume and hours 
of loud crowds, loud music, and loud work 
sites; restaurants were required to limit 
sound pollution with closed windows and 
doors if there was inside music; sidewalks 
were required to be swept or washed regu-
larly, and curbsides got regular twice-week-
ly street-cleaning with machines that scrub 
gutters; sidewalks were generally reserved 
for pedestrians, with more  accommoda-
tions for people with disabilities. Where 
sidewalk cafes were possible, community 
boards like ours (CB2) followed careful 
guidelines to preserve the pedestrian right-
of-way, prohibit piped music, and require 
that furniture be cleared off the sidewalk 
nightly for cleaning.

In March 2020, all that changed with 
the COVID pandemic. To provide some 
measure of street life after businesses were 
required to close, outdoor services were al-
lowed on an emergency basis. This was a 
life-line for some businesses, but not enough 
for many others, as customers stayed home 
or moved to more rural areas. What oc-
curred during these past 15 months was dif-
ficult for all, on various levels.

To make room for “social distancing,” 
sidewalks, plazas, and entire streets were 
blocked off for seating and limited traffic. 
Parking spaces were turned over to nearby 
hospitality businesses for their private use 
with structures, previously illegal, built on 
public property. Now, vermin and refuse 
find hiding spots under and around these 
structures, as no street cleaning can occur. 
All the loud activity once confined to in-
teriors, including loud music, though still 

AT ONE OF THE FIRST IN-PERSON MEETINGS OF COMMUNITY BOARD 2 (CB2) in July, 
Village residents came out in droves to provide their testimonies and hear the DCP and 
DOT present the city-proposed zoning changes and rule changes for restaurants and 
bars. City reps didn’t seem to know how bad circumstances have become for residents. 
Photo: Brian J Pape, AIA. continued on page 6

continued on page 31
A HOMELESS PERSON either passed out or sleeping (left), and belongings strewn on the 
sidewalk (right). Photos by Alan Cohen.

WestView contributors Robert 
Heide and John Gilman take us on 
a summer tour of the Jersey shore.
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My Day Playing on the West 
4th St. Basketball Court

Dear Westview News Editor,
I was happy to read about the West 4th 
Street basketball court in the July issue. The 
editor of WestView News told me many years 
ago about the history of those courts. They 
were put there by local politician Carmine 
DeSapio to provide recreation for the youth 
of the neighborhood, who at the time of 
their installation were mostly of Italian de-
scent. Interestingly that is how basketball 
was born circa 1880s in the USA back in 
Springfield, Massachusetts by Dr. Nai-
smith. The youth of that area had been in 
the habit of rough indoor play during the 
winter months in their YMCA. Dr. Nai-
smith invented the game to provide a rigor-
ous indoor activity that had rules and would 
replace the dangerous rough housing by the 
youth of his day.  Basketball took off and be-
came popular all over the country especially 
in cities. Like most city kids, I grew up play-
ing basketball before any other sport and 
playing it as often as I could. Eventually I 
would go on to become a starter on my high 
school basketball team, which reached the 
ACIS championship. Up to this point, my 
additional basketball play was at the PS41 
courts, Horatio Street courts, and occasion-
ally at the full-length basketball courts in 
Stuyvesant town. I had walked by the West 
4th courts to go to McDonald’s when I had 

a coupon to get two Big Macs for the price 
of one, but I had not attempted to get into a 
game at those courts. As the July WestView 
article explained, by this time the courts 
were occupied continuously by high-caliber 
basketball players who were well into their 
twenties. One year later, the day after I got 
back to NYC in May of 1981 after complet-
ing my freshman year at Tulane University, 
I decided I was strong enough physically 
and skill wise to get into a game at West 4th 
Street. I was now a physically fit and pow-
erful 6’0 210 lb eighteen year old. It was a 
Tuesday and I figured if I got to the courts 
before 10:30AM, it wouldn’t be that crowd-
ed and my chances of getting into a game 
would be good. When I arrived, a five on 
five game was going on and two sets of five 
man teams were waiting to play the win-
ner of that game and then the game after 
that. Games lasted about 20-25 minutes. I 
claimed “next” after those two games. I was 
wearing my Dallas Cowboys #11 jersey, 
which was for the then current quarter-
back Danny White. Other players arrived 
and I told them I needed four more players. 
My teammates naturally called me Danny 
White. We went on to win our first game 
(my teammates were all strong players). We 
then won our second game. By this time, the 
park had filled up with many sets of teams 
waiting to get their chance to challenge the 
current winning team and many spectators 

had gathered outside the fence to watch the 
action. We lost game three but I had done 
what had I set out to do which was to play 
in a full court game at the West 4th Street 
court (I actually played in three games and 
won two of them). 

—Danny White (Doric Capsis)
 

The  Pandemic is Not Over

I just listened to Michael Moore’s latest 
podcast, in which he discussed the dire 
threat of the Delta variant of COVID-19, 
which is wreaking havoc among unvacci-
nated people; in fact, the existence of large 
numbers of unvaccinated people is what 
encourages the development of variant 
mutations in the first place.  The stats are 
alarming; we are heading to a crisis again.

Simply put, anti-vaxxers are actively 
spreading misinformation on vaccines, and 
this misinformation is killing people. Get 
vaccinated and wear a mask.  The pandemic is 
not over. Death rates are rising again. Protect 
yourself and others by getting both shots, and 
wear a mask. The unvaccinated are spreading 
the Delta variant and endangering us all, but 
themselves first and foremost.

Please read the article written by Mike’s 
interviewee, a Dr. Hortez. https://www.
nature.com/articles/d41586-021-01084-x

—Carol Yost

SPECTATORS LINE THE FENCES EVERY DAY and weekends to watch both pick-up games, and tournaments played in “The Cage” as the 
historic West 4th Street Courts are affectionally known.  Pictured: Members of the Faith All Stars  (in red) and the Brooklyn Stompers play 
during the Kenny Graham’s West 4th Street Pro-Classic Tournament.  Photo by Bob Cooley.



August 2021  WestView News  3www.westviewnews.org

Governors Island
By Melinda Holm

A delightful eight minute ferry ride from 
Battery Park is Governors Island, a car free 
nirvana, an oasis in the heart of New York 
Harbor preserved by the US Army and 
then the coast guard until the 1990’s when 
President Clinton gave the island to New 
York for $1. There is something about a 
peaceful natural environment that creates 
pure relaxation and contentment. Going 
down the eastern side, it’s a marvel how 
close Brooklyn is. At the tip of the Island, 
New Yorkers spread out under the trees en-
joying their picnics. Climbing the hills on 
the southern end of the island, the happy 
cries of children running free, the satisfied 
hum of people, the bird song, the amazing 
smell, the perfume in the air of our local 
New York natural habitat brings to mind 

a story Pete Seeger told about the Dutch 
saying that miles before they ever saw land 
when they first came 500 years ago, they 
could smell it from the perfume in the air.

The hills are 70 feet high with stunning 
views of the Statue of Liberty with New Jer-
sey as a backdrop, Ellis Island right next to 
it, Downtown Manhattan, the bridges go-
ing to Brooklyn, the Verrazano bridge going 
to Staten Island. It’s a sight to behold in the 
heart of the New York City harbor.

Regrettably, Margaret Chin, City Coun-
cil district 1, successfully changed the 
zoning of the southern part of Governors 
Island to allow for commercial develop-
ment: high rise buildings with heights up 
to 225 feet and no limit yet to how many 
million square feet will be built. It is an 
unfortunate City Council protocol that all 

will usually support plans put forth by in-
dividual city council members for projects 
in their own district. In May, a majority of 
the New York City Council voted to sup-
port the rezoning. On July 22, the Gover-
nors Island Trust, (appointed by Mayor de 
Blasio) invited developers on a “Center for 
Climate Solutions Request for Expressions 
of Interest” tour.

The stand-alone building on the left side 
is a rendition of the proposed climate so-
lution center. The image is from the Met-
ro Area Governors Island Coalition, or 
M.A.G.I.C., a group dedicated and work-
ing to protect the island. There is a lot of 
information on their website.

WestView readers, please speak up, we 
need to protect the island for us, the people 
of New York.

COMPARE THE PLAN (top) to the island 
today (bottom). Photos by M.A.G.I.C (top), 
Melinda Holm (bottom).

CB2 Discusses Washington Square Park
By Brian J Pape, AIA, LEED-AP

Washington Square Park (WSP) and 
Community Board 2 (CB2) meetings are 
manifestations of the agora, literally mean-
ing “gathering place” or “assembly”, the 
central public space in ancient Greek city-
states meant to accommodate the social 
and political order of the public.

Established as a public park in 1827, in 
1958, a public hearing was held to discuss 
the roadway around the Washington Arch 
and through the park. Busloads of protest-
ers, including Eleanor Roosevelt, a resi-
dent of 29 Washington Square Park West, 
crowded into City Hall to support Mrs. 
Shirley Hayes, to eventually ban all vehicu-
lar traffic from the park, as it remains today.

Community Board 2 invited various 
parties to discuss Washington Square Park 
(WSP) at a joint meeting of the Parks and 
Waterfront Committee and Human Ser-
vices Committee on July 21. CB2 Chair 
Jeannine Kiely and several other board 
members also attended.

CB2 organizers were forewarned that 
protesters planned to disrupt the meeting, 
and they did. It started in an orderly fash-
ion, introduced by the chair of the Parks 
Committee, Rich Caccappolo, outlining 
the agenda, and noting that all those from 
the public who wished to speak would get 
that opportunity, at two minutes each, since 
about 45 persons signed up to speak.

The Parks Department supervisor of 
Washington Square Park, Will Morrison, 
was introduced to emphasize the need for a 
balanced approach to enforcement of park 
rules. He spoke of the dedicated park em-
ployees and Conservancy staff who make the 
park so enjoyable to use. For example, Debra 
Hopkins, better known to the community as 
“Miss Debbie” is the NYC Parks Playground 
Associate/Youth Activities Coordinator for 

Washington Square Park, and recently re-
ceived an Appreciation Day recognition.

He noted that the park recently hired or 
coordinated with social service agencies to 

provide in-person outreach services to park 
users, and two representatives from social 
services groups spoke about their work 
with Washington Square Park. Sarah Paine 
of Outreach Collaboration said they pro-
vide psychological services and minister to 
the homeless. Shiante Owens of the LES 
Alliance spoke of their free vaccination 
outreach as well as other social services. It 
was later noted that these services are avail-
able 24/7, with call-in numbers.

Captain Stephen Spataro of the NYPD 
6th Precinct then spoke at length of the his-
tory and background of police involvement 
in Washington Square Park enforcement 
during recent months. In the period prior to 
NYPD involvement recently, there had been 
a 300% rise in the number of 911 calls there, 
and a 415% increase in assaults and robber-
ies. These cases have decreased dramatically 
since NYPD got involved, he stated. 

The disruptions began as Captain Spataro 
was speaking, as people from the audience 
began shouting questions and comments, 
despite Mr. Caccappolo’s reminders that they 
would all have a chance to speak in turn.

Amplified music has gotten totally out 
of control, with high-volume, ear-split-
ting amplifiers, trumpets, tubas, drums 
and singing, that impact both visitors and 
neighbors to the parks living within 3 
blocks of the park, according to testimony 
from neighbors. One of the first speak-
ers from the public, Bill Warren, 69, said 
“There’s been plenty of irrational stuff go-
ing on. I’d like to think I’m being reason-
able; I think most of us would like to be 
reasonable.” His words were soon drowned 
out by the protesters.

David “Shaman” Ortiz, 28, who credited 
himself with starting the recent wave of 
parties and unlicensed boxing matches in 
the park, and fellow members of the “Be 
Outside Crew” ran up to a table where of-

ficials sat and yelled in their faces. That 
provoked an unusual response from Geor-
gia Silvera Seamans, on the CB2 commit-
tee, stating “I just found what you did to be 
very intimidating, coming straight at me; 
I did not appreciate that and I thought it 
was incredibly rude and intimidating and 
I just wanted you to know that.” It didn’t 
stop repeated affronts.

By the end of the meeting, scheduled 
due to the necessary closing of the public 
school cafeteria, several points had been 
made for possible further consideration. 
To enforce a noise nuisance rule, the en-
forcement personnel need accurate, mobile 
meters that give immediate readings. The 
current ban on all amplified or electronic 
music might be modified to fit the noise 
levels at a certain distance from the source. 
There needs to be a more consistent en-
forcement of the endangerment caused by 
wheeled vehicles, from skateboards to mo-
peds. Is there room for a skateboard park in 
or near WSP? Will the drug problem out-
reach efforts be enough to make the park 
safe for mothers and children?

These weighty issues need to be shared 
with authorities, including:

NYC Parks Commissioner Mitchell 
Silver, Manhattan Borough Parks Com-
missioner William Castro, and New York 
City Councilmember for this area Marga-
ret Chin.

Watch this space for further news.

Brian J. Pape is a LEED-AP “green” architect 
consulting in private practice. He serves on 
the Manhattan District 2 Community Board 
Landmarks Committee and Quality of Life 
Committee, and is also co-chair of the Ameri-
can Institute of Architects NY Design for Aging 
Committee, a member of the AIANY Historic 
Buildings Committee, and a journalist special-
izing in architecture subjects.

THE PARKS DEPARTMENT SUPERVISOR 
of Washington Square Park, Will Morrison, 
spoke at the CB2 meeting of the dedicated 
park employees and Conservancy staff who 
make the park so enjoyable to use, and em-
phasized the need for a balanced approach 
to enforcement of park rules. Credit: Brian 
J. Pape, AIA. 
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City Planners Become Enemies of Historic Preservation
By Brian J Pape, AIA, LEED-AP

Never before have we witnessed such a cal-
lous attitude about historic preservation 
exhibited by city officials and department 
heads. Mayor de Blasio’s Department of 
City Planning (DCP) is on the warpath 
against historic districts—proposing re-
zoning that strips the historic districts of 
protections, and substituting open de-
velopment measures that are designed to 
destroy the character of these important 
neighborhoods. The city’s SoHo/NoHo 
Neighborhood Plan seeks to establish a 
new special district to modernize the area’s 
zoning, according to the DCP website. 

Why are historic neighborhoods impor-
tant to New York? The city that does not 
respect the special character of its cultural as-
sets is doomed to be a place where “there is 
no ‘there’ there.” (We could have lost Grand 
Central Terminal and gotten another Madi-
son Square Garden tunnel in midtown.) 
Many of us look for special historic places 
when we travel; should we not also respect 
those special places in our own city? We 
know that people come here to soak in the 
special character of our historic districts, and, 
yes, people come to see new developments 
too; but we can have both, and we need both. 

Zoning is a legal mechanism that can be 
used to save or to destroy. Historic districts 
are special zones that are set aside to pre-
serve the special historic character of cer-
tain areas. SoHo/NoHo has world-wide 
appeal for its historic character, generating 
millions of dollars from tourists.

Historic districts protect only four per-
cent of the total number of buildings in 
New York City. So why is the Department 
of City Planning targeting these districts as 
“opportunity zones” for dense new develop-
ment? That is what they are proposing, first 

for the Soho-NoHo neighborhoods, and 
then for all other low density (read “histor-
ic”) districts, like Greenwich Village. This is 
a fight for the survival of our special places. 

This is not a fight for affordable hous-
ing, or the city would be mandating low-
income housing for the neighborhood. 
Although DCP and assertions of lobbyists 
like Open New York claim the contrary, re-
zoning will not achieve equity, diversity or 
low-income housing. What it will achieve 
is high-rise development, large-scale com-
mercial and retail use, and market rate 
housing, all of which the city already has 
plenty. Fear-mongering and disrespect in 
public discourse will not change that.

Sylvia Li, a senior planner at the Depart-

ment of City Planning, told a recent CB2 
(the local community board) meeting that 
the alternative zoning plan “encourages 
people to engage in magical thinking that 
is not rooted in reality… We think that 
[Community Alternative Zoning Plan] is 
not a plan that is motivated by a genuine 
concern for displacement…or…to intro-
duce more housing affordability.” In fact, 
the DCP has a miserable track record of 
predicting displacement and affordability 
due to rezoning proposals. Disregarding 
community input has compounded the 
faults in their proposals.

SOHO-NOHO rezoning documents 
are filled with inaccuracies about residen-
tial displacement, MIH rules, and upzon-

ing incentives to demolish affordable hous-
ing units. In its 16,000 pages, or even its 
76 page “Executive Summary,” there are no 
redeeming features. Quality of life issues 
including congestion, open space, or parks 
are ignored, whereas retail, eating, and 
mixed commercial/market-rate residential 
uses are given free rein. 

Andrew Berman, executive director 
of Village Preservation, spoke about the 
Community Alternative Zoning Plan, sup-
ported by numerous community groups, 
which calls for affordable housing to be 
built on surface parking lots and sites cur-
rently occupied by one-to-three-story 
commercial buildings without residents, 

THIS AREA OF SOHO has new buildings that respect the historic height and massing of many older buildings with cast iron facades. The 
city’s plan does not protect the existence or character of the historic district. Credit: Brian J Pape, AIA.

Landmarks Committee Concerns re: Proposed Soho Noho Rezoning –  
Report from a discussion by the CB2 Manhattan Landmarks Committee.

It is the Committee’s opinion that the 
proposed rezoning, if approved, will re-
sult in inevitable and irrevocable harm to 
the NYCHDs (New York City Historic 
Districts) within CB2, will permanently 
weaken the LPC, and will provide a mod-
el for destruction of Historic Districts 
(HDs) citywide.

 There is a massive disconnect between 
proposal’s strongly expressed goal of pri-
oritizing the preservation of neighborhood 
character and the reality that the plan si-
multaneously puts forth which advocates 
a degree of up-zoning that could only do 
otherwise. This, combined with the pro-
posal’s lack of a structure to bridge this 
gap and create accountable mechanisms 
to mitigate and prevent the harm that the 
proposal will create, is of grave concern. 
The LPC is already an overtaxed and 
understaffed Agency and the passing of 

this proposal will weaken it further.   The 
LPC was not designed to absorb the mas-
sive burden of preserving the character of 
a HD up-zoned on this scale (the high-
est density allowable in the State of New 
York). This problem is compounded when 
factoring in pressure of other city agen-
cies involved in the Plan’s implementa-
tion and the inevitable efforts of the real 
estate industry and other groups who have 
an interest along these lines, to potentially 
maximize use of newly allowable FAR by 
means of demolition rather than modifica-
tion and adaptive reuse.

 Other concerns include the impact of 
this proposal on areas within CB2 but 
outside the designated Historic Districts 
including Bowery, parts of South Village, 
SoHo, Little Italy/Chinatown, as well as 
sites designated as State and National 
Registers Historic Places that are not un-

der LPCs purview. The plan itself refer-
ences the potential harm to these sites:

“The Proposed Actions would result 
in direct significant adverse impacts due 
to the demolition of buildings within the 
State and National Registers of Historic 
Places (S/NR)-listed portion of the SoHo 
Historic District, the Bowery Historic 
District (S/NR-listed), and the China-
town and Little Italy Historic District (S/
NR-listed). In addition, significant adverse 
indirect contextual impacts could occur as 
a result of the addition of new buildings on 
projected and potential development sites 
that could adversely affect the setting and 
context of the Bowery Historic District 
as well as the Samuel Tredwell Skidmore 
House (S/NR-listed, NYCL) and the Old 
Merchant’s House (NHL, S/NR-listed, 
NYCL, NYCL Interior).”(21-2)

 This is the first instance of regulations 

that will inevitably lead to a pronounced 
negative impact on historic districts and 
will, in the intention of the proposal, be 
precedent for similar changes in other 
historic districts.

 Opposition to this plan from a Land-
marks point of view should not be mistaken 
for categorical opposition to development. 
There is a false paradigm being promoted 
that equates being pro-preservation with 
being anti-affordable housing. We un-
equivocally support initiatives for greater 
affordable housing within CB2, and know 
that there are more equitable and reliable 
paths to achieve this than the one that is 
before us now.

 We believe that most of the goals of 
the plan can be accomplished in a more 
environmentally respectful way, without 
risking the “death by a thousand cuts” to 
Soho/Noho that this plan would create. 

continued on page 8
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It’s Not NIMBY, It’s BANANA
By Alec Pruchnicki, MD

There has been lots of opposition to vari-
ous development projects in lower Man-
hattan over the years, and opponents are 
often described as taking a NIMBY (Not 
In My Backyard) position. As these con-
troversies have accumulated, I think there 
is a better description: BANANA (Build 
Absolutely Nothing Anywhere Near Any-
thing or Anybody). This isn’t to say that 
every opponent of one project opposes all 
of them, but the total effect is BANANA. 
At a recent public hearing, a spokesperson 
for the city accused opponents of not sup-
porting affordable housing. She must have 
hit a nerve because there were howls of 
protests and demands for her resignation. 
The truth hurts.

The hottest controversy now is the re-
zoning of SoHo, to allow for taller build-
ings with the provision that affordable 
housing be included. A common tactic of 
opponents is to think up alternatives. It’s 
the easiest thing to do, especially when you 
don’t have to do the hard work of putting 
alternatives, including funding, into place. 

The most detailed alternative proposal 
for SoHo was developed by Village Pres-
ervation (formerly the Greenwich Village 
Society for Historic Preservation). This or-
ganization has produced some spectacular-
ly successful and beneficial proposals. It is 
responsible for getting much of Greenwich 
Village south of Washington Square Park, 
the far West Village near where I live, and 
the Meatpacking District declared histori-
cal areas with significant protections. 

The city wants SoHo up-zoning to cre-
ate affordable housing in one of the richest 
and least diverse neighborhoods in Man-
hattan, along with the West Village and 
Tribeca. Opponents have labelled this a 
myth and said that SoHo really is diverse 
(WestView News, April, 2021, “SoHo-No-
Ho Rezoning Could Be Applied to The 
West Village” and July, 2021, “Stop the 
SoHo/NoHo Rezoning Debacle”). 

Lack of diversity does not mean that ev-
ery human being that lives within a neigh-
borhood is a rich white person; it means 
that the area is significantly less diverse 
than the city is as a whole, or as its sur-
rounding areas are. If you don’t realize that 
these gentrified West Side neighborhoods 
are less diverse than surrounding areas then 
just walk east or south through Little Italy, 
Chinatown, and the Lower East Side and 
look around. If that doesn’t convince you, 
look at the NYC website for SoHo rezon-
ing demographics and you will see that 
the neighborhood is 77.5 percent white 
compared to 48 percent of all of Manhat-
tan. (Internet search NYC SOHO rezon-
ing, which will take you to “SoHo/NoHo 
Neighborhood Plan: Overview - DCP at 
www1.nyc.gov. Then scroll down to De-
mographics and Socioeconomics for lots of 
data.) The diversity argument is so wrong 
that “delusional” is one of the mildest criti-

cisms. “Intentionally misleading” might 
be a little more accurate. Also, there is no 
NYCHA housing in any of these neigh-
borhoods, unlike in almost every other area 
in Manhattan.

The alternative proposal has a few good 
points that would be easy to implement or 
at least negotiate. It asks that some housing 
be reserved for artists, as is done at West-
beth. It proposes a 10,000 square foot limit 
on commercial sites, instead of the limit-
less square footage proposal now in place. 
But instead of negotiating a compromise, 
it suggests scuttling the entire re-zoning. 
It puts forth that developers are eager for 
commercial development in a city with lots 
of COVID-related empty space. 

The most unrealistic/delusional/mis-
leading aspect of the alternative plan has 
to do with money. Several times it advo-
cates for smaller-sized affordable, or even 
low income, development made possible by 
subsidies. What subsidies? Money coming 
from Washington will probably all go to 
NYCHA or other needy housing, and not 
to rich SoHo. How could any elected of-
ficial justify scarce money going to SOHO 
when there is a viable alternative? The vi-
able alternative is the private real estate 
industry. There should be public money 
for all the housing we desperately need, 
but there isn’t. That’s just the reality. Right 
now, at this moment in history, for a va-
riety of reasons, the private sector has the 
money; and to think or suggest that sud-
den massive sources of cash will otherwise 
appear is just wrong, or intentionally mis-
leading. 

How do you get the real estate indus-
try involved? All they are interested in is 
profits, and big ones. So, if that is all they 
want, give it to them. There is one asset 
that SoHo has, which is location. People 
want to live in Manhattan, especially in 
gentrified areas, and developers are more 
than happy to accommodate them. Large 
developments, sometimes with new zon-
ing, could bring in large profits, even with 
20-30 percent of apartments at affordable 
rates. This is what the industry is demand-
ing at every opportunity. It shouldn’t be 
that way, but it is, and the city, preserva-
tionists, community groups, etc. don’t have 
the power to force it to do otherwise. 

Another criticism is that allowing some 
of these high-rises to be built could elimi-
nate rent-regulated apartments that al-
ready exist and cause a loss of affordable 
housing. The figure of 600 new apartments 
within the area is mentioned frequently, 
but there are some other details that are not 
mentioned. In the New York Daily News, 
opponents of the re-zoning quote the 600 
figure (May 3, 2021, Giron and Kahn, “A 
Rezoning Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing”) but 
they also mention that there are about 100 
buildings to which this applies, although 
the city website says that there are 188 
buildings involved. That means that there 
would be about three to six apartments per 

building, depending on which statistics you 
believe. Allowing a building of 100 units, 
with 20-30 affordable apartments is an in-
crease, not a decrease. We can get the af-
fordable housing we want and need along 
with the market rate, luxury, and “super” 
luxury apartments we don’t want. (I don’t 
know how the preservationists distinguish 
between describing an apartment as luxury 
versus “super” luxury, but if it demonizes 
rich folks then I guess it’s ok.)

Giron and Kahn also mention that most 
of these old buildings are four-seven-floor 
walk-ups and lofts. Let’s look at these 
buildings that preservationists want to 
save. Although many have beautiful exte-
riors that give SoHo some of its charm, a 
great number of these are pre-war, and I’m 
talking WWI not WWII. Buildings, like 
people, develop more problems, not few-
er, as they get older. As problems arise, a 
developer has the options of massive gut/
rehab, individual violation repairs, hiring 
more lawyers to fight the fines, and nu-
merous other tricks. What is the plumbing 
like? Lead, iron, copper? What is the wir-
ing like? Is it good enough for air condi-
tioning and the myriad electronic devices 
we now use? Is it energy-efficient or does it 
leak heat like a sieve?

Many people in SoHo are young; but 
what happens to those who are old or age in 

place and become old? I work in an assisted 
living facility where we have had residents 
who previously lived in SoHo, Little Italy, 
and the West Village. They were happy in 
their old apartments but had to move out 
because a non-elevator building can be a 
prison for an older person. Bad knees, hips, 
or backs, strokes, vision loss, cardiac and 
pulmonary fragility, and even just plain 
deconditioning, can trap an elderly person 
in an apartment, leading to further medi-
cal and even psychological deterioration. 
Maybe some of these old buildings should 
be torn down and replaced with modern, 
up to code, age-friendly ones. And if the 
building is a mix of affordable, market rate, 
and “super” luxury apartments, that might 
be the guarantee of a good level of services. 
I also have confidence that creative archi-
tects can either preserve the SoHo type 
external facade of a building (although 
maybe without the fire escapes) or have a 
new design consistent with surrounding 
buildings. Preservationists or BANANA 
opponents should spend less time thinking 
about buildings and more time thinking 
about the people who live in them.

Almost everything the real estate in-
dustry does has financial benefits in mind. 
What about the financial issues with BA-
NANA opponents? About half of the resi-

continued on page 15

Call for  
9/11 Photography

By J. Taylor Basker

Westbeth Artists Residence will be 
commemorating the 20th anniversary 
of 9/11 by showing the film Aftermath: 
9/11 and New York Artists, produced by 
J. Taylor Basker and Ernie Mortuzans.  
Salvador Peter Tomas, 101 year old 
Westbeth resident, had the initial idea 
as he was next to the WTC when it oc-
curred.  Other residents watched it from 
the roof of Westbeth.  This film inter-
views Westbeth artists about their expe-
riences of 9/11 and the impact this event 
had on their work and careers.  Photo-

graphs of 9/11 will be exhibited digitally 
during the event and photographers are 
invited to submit files of their work.  It 
will take place in the Westbeth Com-
munity Room, on Saturday, 9/11, 7-10 
PM.  Photos will be shown at 7 PM, a 
screening of the film at 8 PM then fol-
lowed by a discussion with artists in film 
and audience.  Entrance is at 155 Bank 
Street, through the courtyard.  Photog-
raphers interested in showing their work 
please contact Jacqui Taylor Basker at 
artspr@gmail.com.  Admission is free. 

Photos from the film “Aftermath.” 
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technically prohibited, was now loosed on 
the streets from noon till way past midnight 
under the windows and bedrooms of des-
perate residents. Many residents reported to 
the police, 311, the health department, and 
the sanitation department, to no avail. The 
problems continued.

As indoor seating has now returned to 
restaurants and bars, and the city begins 
to return to “normal,” one might hope that 
consideration of quality of life circumstances 
would also return. But power brokers have 
other ideas—let’s keep the filthy circus at-
mosphere going, let’s throw public safety out 
the window and keep those shacks on our 
streets, blocking fire department and first-
responder trucks. If residents complain pub-
licly about lack of street cleaning, just pour 
harsh chemicals on the sidewalks, right? No 
room on sidewalks for pedestrians? Oh, the 
city will enforce the clearances, even more 
than we did during the pandemic, they have 
said at public hearings, since we’ll hire many 
more compliance staff. Noise keeping you 
up until 2:00 or 3:00 in the morning? That’s 

your problem, not the city’s, sorry.
Mayor de Blasio’s Department of City 

Planning's (DCP) solution for these prob-
lems is to propose eliminating the zon-
ing that regulates what activities are in our 
neighborhoods, and that the emergency 
“open restaurants” become permanent. In-
stead of allowing the community boards to 
participate in determining how and where 
outdoor activities will occur, the city De-
partment of Transportation (DOT) will 
now be put in charge of our quality of life. 
How carefully has that been administered 
by DOT in the past, residents ask?

How did we arrive at this conflict without 
any community input? In a June 9th blog, 
Stuart Waldman wrote that the New York 
City Hospitality Alliance—its board of di-
rectors dominated by corporate-run restau-
rant groups, big-name restaurants financed 
by LLCs with deep-pocketed investors, and 
corporations that supply the hospitality in-
dustry—fought to limit restaurant workers’ 
right to sue, paid sick leave, two weeks paid 
vacation, and the $15 an hour minimum 
wage. The head of the alliance is Andrew 

Rigie, who, in May of last year, co-wrote 
an op-ed with City Council Speaker Corey 
Johnson entitled “Reopen New York restau-
rants with a European café sensibility.” Ri-
gie was the chief witness at a city council 
hearing about a bill, written with the in-
put of the Hospitality Alliance, that would 
mandate the creation of a permanent Open 
Restaurants program. Two weeks later, the 
bill passed 46 to two.

At a CB2 hearing in July, DCP and DOT 
presented their plans (also on their websites 
at nyc.gov.) The outrage of residents in at-
tendance was palpable and expressed re-
peatedly, especially regarding the failure of 
the city’s presentation to acknowledge any 
residents’ complaints or offer any solution 
to the vermin or trash problems, as if they 
didn’t exist. A building on Bleecker Street 
was destroyed by fire, and the fire depart-
ment complained of the difficulty of work-
ing around the street shacks. One resident 
reported that her fire insurance carrier can-
celed her policy due to the unsafe street con-
ditions caused by street shacks.

Nearly 100 percent of speakers in atten-

dance argued passionately against the pro-
posed plan. They demanded a “sunset date” 
to end the emergency provisions, not ap-
proval of permanent status. Other long-time 
residents noted that in historic districts, all 
owners wanting even little changes must 
apply for certificates of appropriateness. But 
the street shacks seem to have skipped that 
step. Why?

DCP and DOT representatives all asked 
for feedback and claimed they want to learn 
from past mistakes. Their presentations 
show that they have not done so. Now, will 
they actually listen to the community to 
learn and apply lessons?

Brian J. Pape is a LEED-AP “green” archi-
tect consulting in private practice. He serves 
on the Manhattan District 2 Community 
Board Landmarks Committee and Qual-
ity of Life Committee, and is also co-chair 
of the American Institute of Architects NY 
Design for Aging Committee, a member 
of the AIANY Historic Buildings Committee, 
and a journalist specializing in architecture 
subjects.

“GIVE AN INCH; TAKE A MILE.” Existing and proposed public pathway regulations require that at least eight feet or half the sidewalk width must be clear. A three-feet serving aisle must 
be provided in addition to that eight-feet width. Obviously, from these few examples in the Village (above), no one is following the rules, or enforcing them. Note that on most of these 
sidewalks, after subtracting the three-feet serving aisle, light poles, planters, and hydrants, only one to two feet of clear path is left (if people don’t congregate in that space, which they 
often do). Photos by Brian J Pape, AIA.

Restaurants continued from page 1
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A West Villager Travels Uptown 
By Gordon Hughes

For the past 22 years I have lived a wonderful 
life in the relaxed pace of the West Village. 
If you are a reader of WestView News you 
may have stumbled upon my “Travels 
With Charlie” style column.

I love reporting on the unique aspects of 
our Village. I do travel north of 14th Street 
to the Theatre District where I work, but 
for the most part south of 14th is my briar 
patch. Oh, there is the odd trip to Brook-
lyn now and again. For all practical pur-
poses the Village is my preferred lifestyle; 
the lifestyle I really love. During COVID I 
was sequestered at my farm for more than 
a year. Well, I came into the city last week 
and stayed in mid-town as a visitor rather 
than staying in my co-op on Bleecker. 
I thought I should prepare for my visit by 
first getting a visa, second by getting immu-
nizations, and also a street map, etc., as I 
ventured north into foreign territory. I was 
assaulted by the remarkable differences in 
our island’s decibel levels. In my co-op I 
sleep with my windows wide open. I hear 
a lone dog every now and then and sleep 
like a baby. Yes the sounds of the north are 
very different. Let me start with the sirens; 

police sirens, ambulances sirens, fire truck 
sirens and others that I cannot define but 
are constant.

In addition to the sirens the north has 
a cacophony of car horns. Have you ever 
considered the variety of automotive 
horns? Well there are bass tones from truck 
horns, flute-like smart car horns, bike 
horns, the bleating horns of NYC’s official 
cars. Then there are the Con Ed horns and 
east river boat horns: tugboat horns, barge 
horns, cruise-boat horns and I can’t forget 
the warning bells of vehicles backing up. 

That brings me to construction. Yikes, 
buildings being torn down, buildings going 
up and yes the church bells. There seems to 
be a church on every corner. By noon I was 
close to losing my mind because as you know, 
each of those bells ring 12 times. Oh yes, jack 
hammers seem to be everywhere. Then there 
is the yelling. The only good thing about that 
is the variety of languages. Well I kind of feel 
about midtown and the north of Manhattan 
the way John Snow felt about going north of 
the wall in Game of Thrones. So it is back to 
the West Village for me where the loudest 
thing I hear at night is the click of my door 
security lock as I go to bed.

Paris or Shanty Town?
By George Capsis

Just a few feet from where I am keying this 
at 69 Charles Street, a very young Sinclair 
Lewis and his roommate (brother of poet 
Stephen Vincent Benét) would walk to the 
exit door on many Sunday mornings on 
their way to the outdoor cafe at the famed 
historic Brevoort Hotel at 11th Street and 
Fifth Avenue. Legend has it that, to save 
money, they would combine breakfast and 
lunch, which Lewis, in a flash of creativity, 
named “brunch.”

When New York City planners con-
figured building lots and streets in 1811, 
they only allowed for narrow pedestrian 
sidewalks. They did not plan for the ac-
commodation of outdoor street cafés 
like those in Paris. I can only remember 
two such cafés in Manhattan during my 
youth—one was the at the Brevoort and 
the other at a hotel facing Central Park on 
West 59th Street. 

Cosmopolitan Mayor John V. Lindsay 
passed legislation encouraging outdoor 
cafés, but, unfortunately, we only had the 
narrow sidewalks our city planners had 
left us with. Currently, we have restaurant 
shacks, made of various materials, occu-
pying the spaces that parked cars used to. 
They were placed there to help restaurants 
that were forced to close during the more 
restrictive period of the pandemic. Now 
that the restaurants have been allowed to 
reopen, the big question is, “Should we 
make this permanent?” 

As COVID-19 wanes, should the shacks 

go too? Brian Pape, our architectural edi-
tor, reported that so intense is the feeling 
against them that, for the first time, he 
heard indecorous language at the commu-
nity board meeting. 

But how attractive are the tens of thou-
sands of parked cars that form permanent 
walls of steel around every street? Living 
in the city requires compromise—there is 

only the question of which compromises 
you want and can afford to make. 

When Central Park was created, rich 
people ringed it with dwellings and rode 
their carriages in it. Now, should we take 
back the miles and miles of street space, on 
which the thousands and thousands of cars 
are parked, and convert it for different hu-
man uses?

People go to Paris and spend a good 
amount of their time sitting in outdoor 
cafés watching people walk by. And West 
Village tourists do the same; our new out-
door cafés are well-constructed shacks 
(wrapped in plastic or not).

Yes, let us have outdoor dining where we 
have had cars parked— but no shacks that 
invite graffiti.

NEIL ALLEN AND LAURA DEMARCO enjoy brunch at Le Gigot on Cornelia Street, where the restaurant currently has Parisian-style sidewalk 
seating, but at this time has not opted to set up a shelter in the street. Weighing the pros and cons of long-term plans to allow restaurants 
to keep outdoor shelters has been a cultural flashpoint recently in the Village and the city as a whole. Photo by Bob Cooley.
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Beth Israel Hospital Staying Open— 
What Should It Look Like?
By Arthur Z. Schwartz

The fight to save Beth Israel Hospital—
which has now been won—is about to en-
ter a new phase: the decision about what 
services will remain and what services will 
be brought back to the hospital now that 
downsizing has ended.

My own position on this issue was shaped 
by the hospital’s role in keeping me alive. 
In November, 2016 George Capsis wrote a 
piece in WestView reporting on a meeting he 
attended about the planned closure of Beth 
Israel Hospital by its new parent, Mt. Sinai 
Hospital, and he asked me to write a follow-
up for the February, 2017 issue. On January 
31st of 2017, I woke up and knew that I was 
having a heart attack. I went to Northwell 
Health and they stuck me in an ambulance 
and took me to, of all places, Beth Israel. 
I’d grabbed my laptop on the way out of 
my house, and blogged about almost dy-
ing. That afternoon, George showed up at 
the hospital with Maggie Berkvist (the best 
photographer in NYC) to take a photo for 
my story (and to see how I was). George 
told all the nurses in the ICU (where I was 
the only patient) that I was an activist law-
yer and could save the hospital if they gave 
me the inside scoop. The next day I wrote 
the following for WestView, which waited 
for my input before going to the printer:

“It has been two days since I was wheeled 
in here (Beth Israel), thinking that I was 
about to die. However, I didn’t die. Instead, 
I found myself in a wonderful place, with 
awakened memories of my last stay here 29 
years ago when my son Jacob was born.

The doctors have been outstanding. The 
cath lab folks and the emergency room 
technicians saved my life by doing their 
jobs with precision. I have been in the car-
diac intensive care unit the whole time; and 
after a visit from George Capsis, they all 
wanted to talk.

The cath unit is a proud group. They are 
the first line in saving the lives of people 
with heart attacks and those at risk of heart 
attacks. The surgeons and equipment are 
top of the line. The nurses have 20 to 30 
years of experience.

Last May 26th, Mount Sinai’s President 
Kenneth Davis said that the hospital was 
“transforming, not closing,” and that “no-
body was closing the doors, taking away the 

keys, and telling everyone who is employed 
here that they are [no longer] employed, 
[or] telling patients to find another place.” 
He repeated that “This is not a closure,” 
but the nurses have told me otherwise.

Other than stent surgery, which is non-
invasive, heart surgery no longer takes place 
at Beth Israel. So, if someone arrives in an 
ambulance and the ER determines that a 
bypass is needed, the patient returns to the 
ambulance and gets sent to Mount Sinai at 
East 99th Street. The nurses said that whole 
floors are closed down, and that nothing 
at Beth Israel is being “transformed.” Staff 
members are leaving in droves since Mount 
Sinai’s plans aren’t clear.

Perhaps the most important thing I have 
learned is that there is a constant need for 
200-300 beds and that the plan for a 70-bed 
hospital is a joke. Also, Beth Israel takes ev-
eryone—insurance and no insurance. The 
nurses all believe that if Beth Israel closes, 
Northwell Lenox Health in the West Vil-
lage will send people to Bellevue, which is 
an overcrowded city hospital, or Lenox Hill 
on East 77th Street. One nurse said that, in 
my case, the extra time traveling to Lenox 
Hill could have cost me my life.”

Armed with the information the nurses 
gave me, I began to track, in detail, the way 
Beth Israel was being incrementally shut 
down: heart surgery, then pediatric surgery, 
then maternity and neo-natal care. I brought 
the issue to the attention of the recently 

founded Progressive Action of Lower Man-
hattan (PALM), and that group held a town 
hall meeting at Local 32BJ, attended by 250 
people. From that meeting, the Coalition to 
Save Beth Israel was formed. The Coalition 
set up a table in front of the hospital and 
collected thousands of signatures. I worked 
with then Public Advocate Tish James to 
track the process and we both wrote to State 
Health Commissioner Howard Zucker, 
warning of litigation if the shutdown was 
approved. Of course, he ignored us.

In December, 2017 a lawsuit was filed by 
PALM. Little did we know, but that law-
suit froze the shutdown plans in its tracks. 
The litigation went on until March, 2020, 
one week before the COVID-19 lockdown 
across New York, with Judge Shlomo Ha-
gler ruling that the heart surgery unit had 
been improperly closed. 

In February, 2020, a few weeks earlier, the 
NY State Health Department had given pre-
liminary approval to the new 70-bed hospital 
that Mt. Sinai wanted to build. I’d threatened 
to sue again, and Mt. Sinai’s lawyers asked me 
to wait because they weren’t ready to submit 
final plans. A few weeks later, COVID hit 
and the Javits Center became an emergency 
hospital. Penny Mintz (the Coalition chair-
person) and I stood in front of Beth Israel on 
March 19, 2020 and demanded that the 400 
beds which were sitting unused be opened. 
Mt. Sinai had little choice, and said OK.

Fast forward to 2021. With the COVID 

pandemic having demonstrated the need 
for a full-service hospital with hundreds of 
beds, Mt. Sinai announced its decision to 
keep the hospital open on June 15th. Details 
are still to be worked out, and we, the resi-
dents that the hospital is supposed to serve, 
need to have a genuine say in its rebuilding. 

Right now, the hospital has over 600 li-
censed beds, and during the height of the 
2020 COVID crisis in NYC, 400 COVID 
patients were hospitalized in those beds. 
Those numbers are way down (thankfully), 
but the hospital services which remain can-
not be considered as a baseline about what 
can or should be preserved. Why?

In 2017 Mt. Sinai shut down just about 
everything other than the general surgery 
unit at Beth Israel, and even that unit was 
hardly what it had been, as doctors fled to 
other jobs. Heart surgery, pediatric surgery, 
and maternity and neo-natal care were 
closed. Almost no physicians sent patients 
to Beth Israel for anything; most admis-
sions came through the ever-active emer-
gency room. A revitalized Beth Israel must 
have a revitalized staff.

It goes beyond saying that maternity ser-
vices must be brought back. Right now, the 
only hospital in Manhattan south of 30th 
Street where a woman can have a child is 
at Presbyterian Downtown, south of the 
Brooklyn Bridge. For heart-saving proce-
dures other than a stent, again you either 
go to Downtown Presbyterian, NYU-Lan-
gone on 32nd Street and First Avenue, or 
Lenox Hill at East 77th Street. Pediatric 
surgery? Same answer. Those services also 
need to come back.

Is more needed? Yes. Next month I will 
feature an interview with Mark Levine (our 
next Manhattan Borough President, who 
currently chairs the New York City Coun-
cil Committee on Health) and Carlina 
Rivera (chair of the New York City Coun-
cil’s Committee on Hospitals) to pick their 
brains. Meanwhile, write to WestView News 
and tell us what you think is needed to pro-
tect our health at a revived Beth Israel. 

Arthur Z. Schwartz* is the Greenwich 
Village District Leader and president of Ad-
vocates for Justice, a public interest law firm 
that brought the lawsuit Progressive Action 
of Lower Manhattan v. Zucker.

and for mandates that as many of the new 
units as possible be affordable. It’s actually 
the city that does not care about displace-
ment in trying to ram through the devel-
oper-coveted rezoning, Berman said.

The current city rezoning proposal con-
tains so much language that is in direct op-
position to what the community demanded 
at the public meetings, is so flawed, so det-

rimental to the goals of preservation of af-
fordable housing or quality of life for resi-
dents, contrary to the preservation of the 
historic character of important neighbor-
hoods, so lacking a mechanism for more 
diverse populations. The only logical re-
sponse is to vote it down and adopt a more 
incremental process to remedy the preser-
vation, housing, and quality of life issues. 

The processes of the Draft Environmen-

tal Impact Statement, the borough presi-
dent’s review, the City Planning Com-
mission’s vote, the city council review, the 
mayoral review, and approval letter have 
not yet begun. 

Council members Margaret Chin and 
Carlina Rivera, in a joint statement about 
the DCP rezoning, say, “Affordable inclu-
sionary housing shouldn’t be an option—it 
should be the only option. We care very 

strongly about…preserving the affordable 
housing that already exists. DCP has not 
addressed real issues raised by sincere hous-
ing and community advocates.” Commu-
nity Board 2 has also prepared a resolution 
that similarly addresses these shortcom-
ings, as well as other failures of the DCP 
rezoning proposal. No good can come of 
allowing the city’s proposal to be approved, 
not even affordable housing.

City Planners continued from page 4

ARTHUR SCHWARTZ in Beth Israel Hospital, recovering from a 2017 heart attack. Photo by 
Maggie Berkvist.
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The Return of Trump 
Before Trump

By Tom Lamia

The personally acknowledged precursor to Donald 
Trump has announced his candidacy for Governor in 
Maine’s 2022 election. Maine’s Constitution limits 
its governors to two consecutive terms. Paul LePage 
was Maine’s Governor from 2011 to 2019, serving two 
consecutive terms. LePage’s announcement was not 
unexpected. LePage is a well-known and much reviled 
politician and personality who has been more or less 
quietly waiting for another chance to impose his angry 
and mean-spirited style of governance since his second 
term ended. LePage has demonstrated a prior inability 
to work with the tools of government, including the 
Maine legislature and other elected State executives, 
and regularly attacked individuals and institutions in 
crude and vicious language while Governor. He now 
seeks the trust and votes of a new group of voters.  Is 
there a chance that he might succeed? What could be 
his influence on other Trump-like candidates else-
where?

LePage did not foreclose the possibility of a third, 
non-consecutive, term when leaving office in 2019. He 
has been publicly discussing a 2022 run since early 2020, 
but several of his statements and actions since 2019 
suggest a lack of serious intent. Like Trump, however, 
LePage has a long history of doing and saying what-
ever comes to mind and then backtracking while blam-
ing others for his failures to follow through—the blame 
often accompanied by personal insults. While Gover-
nor he bought a residence in Boothbay where he said 
he intended to live once out of office, but then moved 
to Florida and sold the Boothbay house, reportedly to 
avoid paying Maine income and property taxes. These 
actions might suggest to loyal Mainers that his commit-
ment to the State was less than it should be from one 
who seeks to gain their support. 

In 2020 he returned to Maine and now lives in Edge-
comb, a mostly rural area on the eastern bank of the 
Sheepscot River, upriver from Boothbay. While he was 
Governor, Ann LePage, his wife, worked as a server at 
McSeagulls, a popular bar and restaurant in Boothbay 
Harbor. Ann LePage is once again working as a server 
at McSeagulls, I am told, but now has been joined by 

husband Paul who accepted a job there as a bartender; 
a somewhat odd move for a former two term Governor 
seeking the Republican nomination for Governor in the 
2022 election. 

When Donald Trump was running for President 
in 2016, LePage described himself as ”Trump before 
Trump.”  His record in office makes a convincing case 
for that characterization. If anything, LePage’s record 
is even more controversial and offensive to polite so-
ciety than Trump’s. He will have to run on that record, 
of course, but that will not be a handicap in my view. 
Judging from the Trump 2020 yard signs, house ban-
ners and bumper stickers, and the aggressively blatant 
in your face anti-liberal, anti-privilege activities that are 
often seen hereabouts, LePage‘s dedication to Trump 
and Trumpism will be to his advantage among Maine 
Republicans in 2022. 

What does this say about the rest of the country? Not 
much, perhaps, about New York City or the West Vil-
lage, but a lot about local and congressional races in red 
states and rural districts. There are no racial politics in 
Maine; if there were, LePage would not have a political 
career. He is notorious for having attributed 90+ percent 
of drug crimes in Maine to Blacks and Hispanics from 
New York and Connecticut who come to Maine to sell 
their drugs and impregnate white women—words not 
likely to win Black and Hispanic votes. The actual per-
centage of Blacks and Hispanics among Maine’s drug 
runners is in the neighborhood of 15%.

LePage was born in Lewiston, one of 18 children, and 
raised himself hustling on the streets, using his survival 
instincts, willingness to work hard and what appears 
to be a seething ambition to succeed at any cost. He 
shined shoes, charmed people and used that charm to 
get an education and learn how to get a message across 
in newspapers and business consulting. Apart from the 
rough language and the bullying behavior, LePage’s his-
tory has more than a little appeal. 

He may have burned too many bridges while Gover-
nor and being linked by his own statements to Trump 
could be more weight than he can now carry, but I am 
not sure of that. While Governor he fought savagely 
with Democrat Attorney General Janet Mills, his suc-
cessor as Governor and his almost certain opponent 
in 2022. If he can show a more reasonable, thoughtful 
side in doing battle with Mills he could prevail. He 
will have no challenger for the Republican nomination 
and he does have a few administrative and legislative 
successes from those eight years as Governor to offer 
as red meat to the Republican base. I expect that his 
campaign will be well financed by money from within 
and without the state.

On the positive side, Governor Janet Mills has got-
ten her legislative programs made law, brought Medic-
aid to the state, protected Maine’s core industries and, 
most importantly, has supervised a COVID preven-
tion and treatment program that has put up the third 
best record among all U.S. states. Many Maine voters 
will wonder how a LePage administration would have 
performed and are unlikely to ignore the impact that 
his anti-science, anti-government attitude would have 
had. His allegiance to Trump will be noted and will 
not be helpful among independent voters, a significant 
constituency in Maine.

Charles Summers
Licensed Associate Real Estate Broker
charles.summers@compass.com
M: 917.376.1648

Is now the time 
to sell your home?
Is now the time 
to grab a great pad?

Charles Summers is a real estate associate broker affiliated with Compass. 
Compass is a licensed real estate broker and abides by Equal Housing Opportunity laws. 

Find an agent with decades of downtown 
experience and hundreds of satisfied 
buyers, sellers, investors, and renters.  

Call Charlie Summers, 
proud West Village resident since 1985.

PAUL AND ANN LEPAGE, Maine’s once and possibly  
future Governor and First Lady. Photo credit: Paul  
LePage 2022.
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Kaldis on Kaldis:
Aristodimos Kaldis (1899-1979) Painter and Activist

By Guy Kaldis

My father came to the USA from the crumbling Ottoman 
Empire in 1917 at the age of 17 to escape a domineering 
mother and a family that thrust him into managing the fami-
ly shipping business in the eastern Mediterranean. He hated 
what he described as the material or physical world and pre-
ferred to involve himself in the metaphysical aspects of life.  
My parents met in 1933 at the home of Stefane Bour-
geois, a writer who worked under Laurie Eglinton as edi-
tor of ArtNews in Brooklyn Heights, and his wife, Marie 
Therese, who was a dancer and adoptive daughter of Isado-

ra Duncan. Marie Therese was Greek and knew my father.  
Willem de Kooning was an early friend to both my parents. He 
ran the lanternslide projector when my father lectured on The 
Keys to Modern Art in rented lecture rooms at Carnegie Hall.  
In the winter of 1940 my mother and I left New York and 
Kaldis for her to take the job as assistant to the then Direc-
tor of the Albright-Knox Gallery in Buffalo. Looking back 
many years later it became obvious that my mother’s leaving 
Kaldis enabled him to concentrate on painting full time. He 
was a very productive figurative painter, taking Matisse sub-
jects and putting his own stamp on them. One painting in 
the late fall of 1940, in a one-man show at the Artists Gal-
lery, stood out to Dr Albert Barnes of the Barnes Founda-
tion, who purchased it for $100, commenting in a letter that 
the work, A Negro Looks at Modern Art, now called Absorbing 
Art, was of great value in his aesthetic judgment.

In 1973 and 1975 Kaldis won two John Simon Guggen-
heim Fellowships in Art, the second of which he described 
as “painting America” and the principal result of which 
resulted in Kaldis painting a 6 x 8-foot map of the USA 
entitled Etude of the USA.

Collectors of Kaldis’ work include Charlotte Feng Ford 
(a seen in Architectural Digest, May 1992). In 1984 the 
Artists’ Choice Museum mounted a retrospective of Kal-
dis’s work on West Broadway. Kouros Gallery included his 
work in a major exhibition in the fall of 1983 and managed 
to get a painting entitled Penteli given to the Guggenheim 
Museum. Sid Deutsch followed showing Kaldis’ work on 
57th Street and then Lori Bookstein showed his work on 
East 78th Street, 57th Street, and in Chelsea. One major 
collector, Henry Justin, bought twenty paintings in 1999 
and has included them in his Center for Figurative Paint-

ing (also on artnet.com), where a few were exhibited for 
three months and are now available for view by appoint-
ment. Significant works are on display in Washington DC 
at the Hirshhorn Museum (of the Smithsonian Institu-
tion) and in Austin TX at the Blanton Museum of Art 
(endowed by the author James Michener) of the Univer-
sity of Texas.

A collection of over twenty works by Kaldis is on exhibi-
tion throughout this month of August at Revelation Gallery 
(224 Waverly Place) here in the West Village. The Gallery 
is open from 11am to 3pm Monday through Thursday, and 
also hosts many evening events. You can learn more at the 
gallery’s website, www.stjvny.org.

COVID Handed New York City a Golden 
Biotechnology Opportunity
By Kambiz Shekdar, Ph.D.

We’ve all heard how COVID has emptied office towers, 
how CEOs are struggling to bring employees back to the 
office, and how reluctant employees are holding on to 
their new stay-at-home routines and/or greener pastures 
in states with more space, breathable air, and lower costs 
of living. Times change; and from CEOs to new hires, we 
may have to change with them. But new developments 
may also provide opportunities to build back New York 
City better, at least when it comes to biotechnology. 

It may sound jarring to think about more lab space in 
the city, with ongoing investigations into the possibility 
that a lab leak resulted in the COVID pandemic. We have 
also seen how lack of community engagement has created 
so much distrust around the COVID vaccines. Science 
cannot progress if we leave our communities behind, but 
if we take safety and citizens’ concerns seriously, and with 
the highest level of transparency, progress can be made.

From The Rockefeller University and Memorial Sloan 
Kettering Cancer Center on the Upper East Side to Co-
lumbia University Medical Center on the Upper West 
Side, along with New York University Medical Center 
downtown, to name a few, our city already has some of the 
world’s leading research institutions. However, we have al-
ways lagged in the biotech sector, losing start-ups and their 
economies to New Jersey, Boston, the San Francisco Bay 
Area, and Southern California which compete for them.

 In October, 2020 a New York Times article, “In a Bat-
tered New York Office Market, Life Science Is Flourish-
ing,” reported that laboratory space is increasing in the 
city. In fact, it is filling up faster than it can be put up. 
Could it be that the potential glut in office space in the 
city could be solved by transforming some of it into ad-
ditional biotech space? 

With creative thinking and by working together with 
leaders in biotechnology, real estate, and the community, 
the incoming mayor and the new city council may have 
an unprecedented opportunity to reimagine and rebuild 
the city’s economy, as one that plays catch-up to one that 
leads the world in biotechnology instead. 

Not every building in the city was constructed for ac-
commodating biotechnology. Research lab space requires 
buildings with big bones—high ceilings and, ideally, 
room to grow. Perhaps, for some of the largest buildings 
with multiple tenants, each of which is currently leas-
ing several floors not completely occupied, incentives 
can be made available to landlords and tenants alike to 
encourage them to consolidate their office spaces on to 
only certain floors, effectively pooling open spaces into 
entire floors that could then be outfitted for biotech use. 
Financing the build-out of biotech space is something 
the city already knows how to do thanks to buildout of 
the Alexandria Center for Life Science led by the Part-
nership Fund for New York City. Many companies would 

stand in line to fill, and rent, the newly available space. 
Also, biotech space rents for a premium compared to 
regular office rates. 

Even more ideal would be if the city would help to 
foster and create the world’s first state of the art biotech 
research hub for nonprofit research foundations. To my 
knowledge, such a biotech hub does not yet exist any-
where in the world; but if we build a magnet to attract all 
the best charitable research foundations worldwide, the 
available data, demand, and available trends suggest that 
they will come! 

The lack of equitable global access to COVID vaccines 
shined a spotlight on how our global healthcare system 
is broken, especially when it comes to breakthrough bio-
tech innovations. By developing and reserving some of 
the city’s excess space specifically for nonprofit research 
organizations, New York City may well act as the world’s 
capital city by helping to accelerate the development of a 
more equitable healthcare environment.

As goes the motto of The Rockefeller University, “Scientia 
pro bono humani generis.” Science for the good of humankind.

 
Rockefeller University alumnus and biotech inventor Kambiz 
Shekdar, Ph.D., is the president of Research Foundation to 
Cure AIDS and LGBTQ editor at WestView News. To sup-
port RFTCA, go to https://rftca.org/.

ARISTODIMOS KALDIS, above, was a very productive 
figurative painter, taking Matisse subjects and putting his 
own stamp on them.

KALDIS, being painted by artist Elaine de Kooning. Photos 
courtesy of Guy Kaldis.
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New York City Fast-Food  
Employers Beware:  
Just-Cause Needed for Firing
By Samuel Dobre, Esq. and Paige Carey

Effective as of July 5, 2021, New York City 
fast food employers may only discharge 
employees for just-cause. This new law ef-
fectively chips away at the American tradi-
tion of at-will employment. 

What type of employers and employees 
are impacted?

An employee engaging in customer 
service, cooking, food or drink prepara-
tion, delivery, security, stocking supplies 
or equipment, cleaning or routine mainte-
nance at a fast-food establishment in ex-
change for an hourly rate of pay falls within 
the scope of this ordinance. 

To qualify as a fast-food employer, an es-
tablishment must:

• primarily serve food or drink items; 
• utilize a model where patrons order or 

select items and pay before eating and 
such items may be consumed on the 
premises, taken out or delivered to the 
customer’s location; 

• offer limited service; 
• exist as part of a chain, which requires 

that the establishment is a member of 
a set of establishments sharing com-
mon brand or characterized by stan-
dardized options for décor, marketing, 
packaging, products and services; and 

• qualify as either: (a) an integrated enter-
prise that owns or operates 30 or more 
such establishments in the aggregate 
nationally; or (b) an establishment oper-
ated pursuant to a franchise where the 
franchisor and franchisees combined 
own or operate 30 or more such estab-
lishments in the aggregate nationally. 

ORDINANCE OVERVIEW: Under the NYC 
ordinance, an employer may only discharge 
at-will—or for any reason without expla-
nation—for up to the first 30 days after an 
employee is hired. After this time frame, 
just-cause discharge is required. 

Just-cause discharge requires that an em-
ployee either: (1) fail to satisfactorily per-
form job duties; or (2) engage in demonstra-
bly and materially harmful misconduct to 
the employer’s legitimate business interest. 
Only when either of these actions are met, 
and progressive discipline is utilized, can 
an employer cease an employee’s employ-
ment. The City ordinance defines discharge 
to include cessation of employment in the 
form of termination, constructive discharge, 
indefinite suspension and/or reduction in 
hours. Upon any of these discharge actions, 
an employer must supply the employee with 
a written explanation outlining the precise 
reason(s) for the just-cause termination.

In order to properly engage in progressive 
discipline under the ordinance, an employer 
must supply a disciplinary system with a 
graduated level of responses to an employ-
ee’s unsatisfactory job performance. The 
system must implicate a range of disciplin-
ary measures that correspond with the se-
verity of an employee’s frequency and degree 
of failure. Immediate termination may occur 
under this system if an employee displays 
sufficiently egregious failure or misconduct 
constituting just-cause. When utilizing pro-
gressive discipline, an employer cannot rely 
on discipline issued more than one year be-
fore a just cause termination. 

The following five factors will assist in 
determining whether a fast-food employee 
was subjected to an act of discharge with-
out just-cause: 

• if the employee knew or should have 
known of the employer’s policy, rule or 
practice;  

• if the employer provided relevant and 
adequate training to the employee; 

• if the employer’s policy, rule or prac-
tice was reasonable and applied con-
sistently;

• the employer undertook a fair and ob-
jective investigation; and 

• the employee violated the policy, rule 
or practice or committed the miscon-
duct that is the basis for progressive 
discipline or discharge.

The employer bears the burden of prov-
ing just cause discharge by a preponderance 
of non-hearsay evidence. Enforcement of 
these mandates begins on September 3, 
2021. Violating the just cause ordinance 
could result in payment of compensatory 
damages and other relief required to make 
an injured employee whole. 

IMPACT ON NYC BUSINESS OWNERS:  The 
upshot for New York City business owners 
is that this ordinance will thicken the bar-
rier to employment in the New York City 
fast-food sector. Fast-food employers may 
increasingly filter candidates out of their 
hiring pools. Consequently, service indus-
try workers returning to New York City 
after the pandemic may find difficulty ob-
taining jobs in the fast-food sector due to 
increased hiring standards.

For fast-food franchise owners, it is impor-
tant to note that this ordinance will increase 
worker security. Under this ordinance, em-
ployees hired in the fast-food sector may gain 
bargaining power for better pay and working 
conditions. Fast-food establishments will 
also find themselves under a more scrutinous 
microscope when it comes to workplace dis-

crimination and retaliation. While this shift 
will likely increase the number of lawsuits 
filed against fast-food employers, it may also 
decrease the high rate of turnover in fast-
food establishments. 

FUTURE FORECAST: This City ordinance 
is a scaled version of broader reforms for 
which the Service Employees International 
Union is lobbying. Given New York City’s 
recent increase in minimum wage and la-
bor protections, it is possible that just-cause 
employment measures will spread across the 
New York City service industry as a whole. 
All employers should keep a pulse on the is-
sue of just-cause and seek experienced legal 
guidance to become familiar with the best 
practices of just-cause discharge.  

Please contact Bond, Schoeneck & King’s 
labor and employment attorneys if you 
have any questions or would like additional 
information regarding the potential scope 
of exposure, mitigation, and/or other legal 
developments arising in employment law.  

With one of the largest labor and employment law practices 
in the Northeast, Bond offers familiarity with workplace 

issues, practical solutions and strategic litigation defense. 
We represent management, exclusively, in organizations 
of all types and sizes. Count on Bond to maximize your 

benefits and minimize your risk.

ALBANY  BUFFALO  GARDEN CITY  NEW YORK CITY  ROCHESTER  SARATOGA SPRINGS  SYRACUSE  UTICA
600 Third Avenue - 22nd Floor, New York, NY 10016 • 646.253.2300 • BSK.COM
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130 BARROW ST.
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Hourly Handyman Services
Professional Painting Projects
Electrical & Carpentry Work

MICHAEL RUSSO, PROPRIETOR 
 917.476.4146 • info@porterstable.com

Serving the West Village for 11 Years

• •
70 GREENWICH AVE. • WEST VILLAGE • NYC

Native Manhattanite and West Village resident  
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Licensed in Real Estate for the past 21. 
Board Certified New York Residential Specialist (NYRS®).  

Here to help you and yours find your next perch or move on 
whether in New York or elsewhere, when the time comes again. 

Alexander de Bordes  
917-640-3707   

alexander.debordes@compass.com 
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Selma 1965: An Alliance of Greeks and 
African Americans for Civil Rights
By Anastasia Kaliabakos

There is no doubt that the past few years have rocked the 
United States of America and its citizens. A global pan-
demic, economic uncertainty, and campaigns for justice 
have lately been inescapable topics at the dinner table for 
most Americans. Sometimes, the way that the world looks 
today may be discouraging to those who think that the 
gaps that have become so apparent in our society can never 
be bridged. However, it is always important to hold on 
to faith and hope, keeping in mind that acts of kindness 
and love are not as infrequent as mainstream media outlets 
would lead you to believe.

The plight of immigrants has been a hot topic in the 
United States for many years, but it is certainly not a new 
phenomenon. Many groups of people, upon coming to 
America, were not always treated with open arms; how-
ever, the choice they made was based upon necessity to 
flee oppression in their own native countries much of the 
time. Greek immigrants were a substantial group coming 
into the U.S. in the early 20th century, as they were fleeing 
the cruelty of the Ottoman Empire. Although Greece was 
a free country after their war for independence in the early 
1800’s, their suffering was ongoing even nearly a century 
later. Many Greeks were still displaced within the Otto-
man Empire in a subservient state to the Turks in many 
regions.

An example of a Greek man who sought to overcome 
injustice not just for himself, but for other minority groups 
was Archbishop Iakovos. Born Demetrios Kouzoukis on 
the island of Imvros in Turkey in 1911, he would go on to 
be an extremely influential religious figure. Early in life, he 
left his home to follow his Orthodox faith, becoming an 
ordained deacon in 1934. Five years later, he was invited 
to serve as Archdeacon to Archbishop Athenagoras, and 
soon after was ordained a priest in Lowell, Massachusetts. 
In 1945, he achieved what very few people—and much 
less immigrants-—could: he earned a Master of Sacred 
Theology Degree from Harvard University, one of the 
most esteemed universities in the United States. Then, 
in 1959, he succeeded Archbishop Michael as primate of 
the Greek Orthodox Archdiocese of America, serving in 
this position for nearly 40 years. His journey from being a 
young boy in occupied Turkish territory to becoming one 
of the most influential Orthodox figures in the world is 
inspiring and moving, to say the least.

Archbishop Iakovos’ legacy is not only limited to his en-
deavors in the faith—in fact, he was extremely involved in 
the fight for racial justice. Greek Americans had actually 
long been allies to those facing bigotry, as demonstrated by 
the formation of AHEPA, the American Hellenic Educa-
tional Progressive Association, in 1922, an organization 
which stands for civil rights and against discrimination. 
Iakovos in particular is commonly regarded as one of the 
most iconic Greek Orthodox figures of interracial solidar-
ity, and his actions continue to shape Greek Orthodox ac-
tivism even today. 

In 1965, Reverend Dr. Martin Luther King Jr, renowned 
for his activism during the Civil Rights movement, led a 
march in Selma, Alabama. This demonstration was not just a 
turning point in American history (contributing to the pas-
sage of the Voting Rights Act in particular), but it was also 
a significant moment for Greek Americans standing against 
racism in the U.S. Archbishop Iakovos knew what it was 
like to experience oppression (albeit of a different type) and 
wholeheartedly and vocally supported Dr. King along with 
other activists during the Civil Rights movement. He was 
the only church leader of the time to walk with Dr. King and 

other protesters during the famous march in Selma, rallying 
with them against segregation and supporting their desire to 
vote. It is important to note that this type of action was quite 
uncommon for a man of Iakovos’ stature—although we can 
clearly see in 2021 that what he did was undoubtedly right 
and just, many at the time did not think that was so. He re-
ceived threats, was called a traitor and un-Christian, and was 
told he should be ashamed of himself. 

However, Archbishop Iakovos was a true ally to the 
Black American community and never backed down in 
the face of criticism. Iakovos himself said, “I came to the 
United States from Turkey where I was a third category 
citizen, so when Martin Luther King Jr. had his walk at 
the courthouse of Selma, Alabama, I decided to join him 
because this is my time to take revenge against all those 
who oppress people.” He thought it was his duty from 
God to always stand for civil and human rights as long 
as he lived. 

Upon Iakovos’ death in 2005, Coretta Scott King, Dr. 
Martin Luther King’s wife, said: “At a time when many of 
the nation’s most prominent clergy were silent, Archbishop 
Iakovos courageously supported our Freedom Movement, 
and marched alongside my husband, and he continued to 
support the nonviolent movement against poverty, racism 
and violence throughout his life.” In our current times of 
division, it is important to remember what is right and what 
is wrong. Even when faced with relentless criticism, it is 
paramount to never back down and forsake your values for 
an easier path. Let Archbishop Iakovos be an example of 
how to be a good and decent ally.

ARCHBISHOP IAKOVOS walks alongside Dr. Martin Luther 
King Jr. and other protesters to support their fight for racial 
justice and equal rights in Selma, Alabama. 
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ADVERTISE IN 
WESTVIEW NEWS

Imagine your ad on these pages,  
reaching residents throughout the West Village. 

The best deal in town: Your first ad free!  
Then 3 months at 10% off! 

Contact our advertising manager:
Dana Costantino  917-693-4234  
advertise@westviewnews.org

See westviewnews.org/rates for details.

BikeThief 
Strikes Again

By Brian J Pape, AIA, LEED-AP

On a clear Wednesday afternoon, outside 
my apartment, I locked my ebike with a U-
bolt lock. When I came back out a little 
while later, it was all gone—lock, stock, 
and battery. It’s happened to me before, 
and to many other people in the city. What 
can we do to save our bikes?

Previously, I probably wouldn’t even file 
a police report, since chances are the bike 
was immediately taken out of the city, or 
even out of the state. This time, however, I 
resolved to take action! 

I began to check around, looking for any 
security cameras that may have recorded 
the event. As it turned out, a nearby camera 
captured a good view of the thief walking up 
the sidewalk, approaching the bike, hesitat-
ing as he checked out the scene, then taking 
a tool out of his backpack, cutting the lock, 
grabbing the bike and riding off with it. 

That is exceptional evidence for the 
police, and it was the motivation to file a 
police report at the 6th Precinct station. 
Perhaps the bike is long gone, but maybe 
the thief is still casing the neighborhood 
for other victims. You never know.

I also researched the best security locks 
available for bikes. I found that Kryptonite by 
Schlage made U-bolt locks that come with 
a $4,000 warranty for loss due to cutting or 
disabling their lock on your bike; for $90, that 

seems to be a good investment. My local Wa-
terfront Bike Shop had them in stock. 

I love riding bikes too much to give up. 
Thanks to our publisher for lending me a 
spare bike until the new bike I ordered is de-
livered, I have something to get around on. 

Last year, I made the switch to pedal-
assist ebikes, and I love the versatility of 
riding without power to get exercise, then 
using the power-assist for long rides, dif-
ficult hills, or when I am in a special hurry. 
Ebikes are in great demand, as are tradi-
tional bikes of all varieties. That demand 
makes them tempting targets for the un-
scrupulous among us. Long ago, I was told 
that locks keep honest people honest, but 
that a determined thief can manipulate al-
most any lock. Nevertheless, we can make 
it much harder for the crooks to succeed. I 
decided to do my small part to thwart their 
efforts, and I encourage readers to choose 
the most secure locks they can find.

Brian J. Pape is a LEED-AP “green” archi-
tect consulting in private practice. He serves 
on the Manhattan District 2 Community 
Board Landmarks Committee and Qual-
ity of Life Committee, and is also co-chair 
of the American Institute of Architects NY 
Design for Aging Committee, a member 
of the AIANY Historic Buildings Commit-
tee, and a journalist specializing in architec-
ture subjects.

THIS THIEF BRAZENLY TOOK ONLY MOMENTS TO STEAL MY BIKE. If you recognize him, 
call the 6th Precinct at 212-741-4811. Credit (from security camera): Brian J. Pape, AIA. 

290 West 11th Street, Apt 2D $699K
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The Untouchable Billionaire Slumlord - Part 2
By Deborah Privitello

The tragic building collapse in Florida 
prompted us to speak out. My family re-
mains homeless, forced to vacate for years 
from the conditions in our apartment—liv-
ing in fear, during a pandemic, silenced 
by our billionaire landlord Francis Green-
berger, CEO and founder of Time Equities, 
Inc. His powerful influence has enabled his 
ongoing cover-up of the truth, which is that 
his two adjoining 100+ year-old-buildings 
on East 50th Street (that he converted to 
condos years ago but still manages) have 
been decaying from neglect the entire time. 

We are the tenants of the ground floor 
duplex. There have been enumerable struc-
tural collapses, constant flooding under 
the foundation, roof leaks, cracks in ar-
chaic corroded pipes, proliferation of toxic 
mold, and vacate orders. 

Greenberger’s influence to use the courts 
and politicians to circumvent the law is un-
conscionable! He houses Governor Cuomo’s 
office and the city’s Empire State Develop-
ment Corp. in his building at 633 Third 
Avenue. Cuomo benefits from reduced rent, 
and received large campaign contributions 
from Greenberger, as did Attorney General 
James, even though she won the election 
in 2018 by promising to punish landlords 
who were using the courts to harm tenants 
by constructively evicting them. Neither of 
these elected officials, nor any others, have 
done a thing to stop Greenberger’s criminal 
harassment and abuse. There have been no 
investigations, and he was never placed on 

the “Worst Landlords” list.
Greenberger’s empire was built by de-

stabilizing buildings and dislodging rent-
regulated tenants. We are the last non-evict 
rent-stabilized tenants in the buildings he 
managed to close on just four days after 
9/11. We lived there in peace, for years, be-
fore his ownership. 

Greenberger’s modus operandi is to use 
the courts to harass and obscure the truth 
about harming us (his tenants, the victims). 
He litigates relentlessly, and fraudulently 
blames us for his failure to maintain the 
buildings. He uses unlicensed workers who 
cover up deadly conditions that threaten 
our health and safety and that of the other 
residents. His property manager continues 

to commit criminal harassment, colluding 
with his insurance company attorneys, liti-
gating lies to frame us, and concealing evi-
dence  for years that the buildings are leak-
ing and ceilings are collapsing from above.

No courts or agencies have put a stop to 
Greenberger’s cruel charade of attributing 
blame to our family in the ground floor 
apartment on the bottom of the building. 
How can years of ceiling collapses, water 
raining into light fixtures, floors sagging 
and sinking, toxic mold, and water infil-
trating the foundation be allowed? 

His lawyers, experts, and agents lie to 
the courts, commit perjury in documents, 
falsify permits, self-certify their own viola-
tions, and tamper with vacate orders.

 My beautiful husband was subjected to 
daily criminal harassment and toxic condi-
tions, losing his life and tormented until 
his last breath by Greenberger’s persecu-
tion and Greenberger’s lawyers and agents 
since the 2001 purchase. He had to go to 
court pro se and plead to protect his family 
from the lethal conditions and harassment 
while Greenberger’s lawyers continued to 
blame and frame us. (Greenberger’s friend 
and  attorney, notorious landlord lawyer 
Joseph Burden, was suspended by the New 
York State Appellate Division for commit-
ting fraud, but reinstated on a technicality.) 
Greenberger immediately came after our 
family, a mom and three little kids, on the 
day my husband passed away. He even had 
a hidden surveillance camera installed into 
the light fixture that faced only our private 
entrance in order to spy on us. Also, on the 
day my husband died, while wading in an-
other flooding from the building’s waste 
line (full of fecal matter erupting into our 
home), the property manager sent a process 
server (instead of a plumber) to serve us with 
court papers against my deceased husband. 

This is the real Francis Greenberger, a 
philanthropist for others, heartlessly and 
mercilessly causing my children and me, 
a widow, irrevocable trauma for no reason 
other than that we have been in his way of 
reaping profits all these years as the last re-
maining tenants of his only rent-stabilized 
apartment! We can never get back my be-
loved husband or all the time robbed from 
20 years of harassment.

PHOTOS OF OUR FAMILY WITH MICHAEL'S ASHES.  Photo credit: Deborah Privitello.

The West Bank Meets the West Village

By J. Taylor Basker

Westbeth Artists Housing is located at 
the convergence of West and Bank Streets 
on the west bank of Manhattan. Here, 
technology provides an opportunity for 
direct communication between the West 
Bank and the West Village west bank. A 

weekly program on Saturdays at 3:00 p.m., 
Zoom Palestine, is conducted from West-
beth, connecting those in the West Bank 
and Gaza to the West Village and others 
around the world. Administered from my 
Westbeth studio, both on Zoom and Face-
book Live, artists, poets, journalists, film 
makers, lawyers, and activists meet.

One of our programs hosted Frank Ro-
mano, a lawyer who helped with a legal 
brief to convince the ICC (International 
Criminal Court) it had jurisdiction over 
the Israeli-Palestinian conflict; Frank will 
soon submit another legal brief to the ICC 
accusing Israeli and American officials of 
war crimes against Palestinians. 

Another guest was Mosab Abu Toha 
from Gaza, who read his poetry and dis-
cussed his life as a writer and owner of the 
only English-language bookstore in Gaza, 
while bombs falling in the background 
were witnessed through his window. 

Recently, journalist Karmel Khaled, 
speaking from Hebron, discussed the in-
creased dangers for Palestinian journalists. 
In addition to Israeli military harassment, 

arrests, tear gassing, destruction of equip-
ment, torture and even death, journalists 
have endured similar treatment from the 
Palestinian Authority during the recent pro-
tests about the death of the anti-corruption 
activist Nizar Banat in the West Bank. 

Zoom Palestine also includes discussion 
of art, music, films, and the tradition of po-
etry, especially in the work of Mahmoud 
Darwish, as voices of protest for Palestin-
ians. The first meeting of each month is a 
poetry slam. In September it will feature the 
new book Screaming Olives by Palestinian-
American poet Farid Bitar, who will also 
read at Westbeth as he has done several 
times. The date and time will be announced. 

Zoomers can participate from countries in 
addition to Palestine and the U.S.—those in-
clude Lebanon, Jordan, Egypt, India, as well 
as countries in Europe. The English writer 
and editor Naomi Foyle helps organize ses-
sions. We have anti-occupation, pro-peace 
Israelis contributing. However, we were once 
viciously “Zoom-bombed” by anonymous 
Israelis whose language and sentiments were 
disruptive and saddening. We were rescued 

by the expertise of Thomas Cox, of Brook-
lyn for Peace, whose members join regularly; 
several participants are members of Jewish 
Voice for Peace. Zoom Palestine provides 
an opportunity for diversity in opinion and 
insightful discussions. People can connect 
through its Facebook page where YouTube 
videos of the sessions are uploaded. When I 
travel to Jordan this fall, sessions will be from 
Amman, Jerusalem, and Palestine—then 
back to the west bank in the West Village. 

JACQUI TAYLOR BASKER HOSTING THE 
ZOOM PALESTINE program from her West-
beth studio, with virtual background paint-
ing of Jerusalem by Ishan Bandak. Photo by 
J. Taylor Basker.

KARMEL KHALED, JOURNALIST FROM 
HEBRON, Palestine being interviewed on the 
Zoom Palestine program. Photo by J. Taylor 
Basker.
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Where Healing Continues...

dents in SoHo own their homes, according 
to the NYC website. What are their oppo-
sitions based on? A home is a major invest-
ment for most people, and SoHo residents 
are no exception. Years ago, opposition to 
low-income housing (especially racially 
integrated) would sometimes elicit intense 
fear in people who worried about the value 
of their homes decreasing. Both red-lining 
and blockbusting were used to increase this 
fear. SoHo residents are a pretty educated 
group, so I would hope that they don’t be-
lieve these discredited beliefs (or if they do, 
they’re not stupid enough to admit it in 
public). Although race and income effects 
on prices might not apply any more, there 
is a principle that does—the law of sup-
ply and demand. As long as there are more 
people who want to live in Manhattan than 
housing will accommodate, prices will be 
pushed up. The outrageous prices our tiny 
apartments can command are maintained. 
We can’t benefit from this unless we move 
out of our areas or maybe get some type 
of reverse mortgages, but the potential is 
there. Any building in a neighborhood, at 
whatever price level that relieves the un-
dersupply of housing, will weaken this ar-
tificially inflated market. SoHo residents, 
developers, housing advocates, and city 
planners all understand this. Whether it is 
a significant factor in BANANA level op-
position is hard to know, but it is unlikely 
to be of zero significance to every single 
opponent.

Although this essay has focused on 
what appears to be NIMBY opposi-
tion in SoHo and BANANA opposition 
throughout lower Manhattan, the Village 
Preservation’s alternative proposal and 
others by opponents illustrate why that 
frustrated city official accused all of them 
of not supporting affordable housing. The 
SoHo plan has been criticized for de-
pending on real estate financing instead 
of industry-free government subsidies. 
But the Green Haven housing proposed 
for part of the Elizabeth Street Garden is 
entirely city-financed and, yet has elicited 
virulent opposition, court action, and a 
primary challenge to Margaret Chin years 
ago. The SoHo plan does not guarantee 
that developers will actually take the fi-
nancial deals and produce any affordable 
housing. But the massive financially lu-
crative condos plan proposed for the Two 
Bridges area projects about 700 affordable 
units along with the 2,100 market rate 
and luxury ones. Nevertheless, there was 
significant opposition to that. The SoHo 
plan is attacked for possibly producing in-

centives to destroy present rent stabilized 
and affordable housing, yet two sites in 
that project, along with one proposed for 
250 Water Street near the South Street 
Seaport, have been rejected even though 
they are parking lots. There are probably 
other projects I’ve missed, but you get the 
idea. Many of these evoke intense oppo-
sitions, and taken together they produce 
the BANANA effect and the accusations 
against preservationists. 

Meanwhile, what happens to people 
who need housing and are waiting for 
these projects and the proposed but non-
existent alternatives? 50,000-60,000 peo-
ple are in shelters (although Covid has 
warped the situation at present). What 
about those with mental health condi-
tions or substance abuse problems who 
need supportive, and not just affordable, 
housing? The SoHo plan and the others 
attempt to address these problems but are 
immediately met with opposition. This 
happens in Manhattan in particular. I’m 
not sure about the other boroughs, but if 
you read the Daily News you will often see 
announcements for affordable and low-
income housing being fairly distributed 
by lottery throughout the outer boroughs. 
I don’t think I’ve ever seen similar adds in 
the New York Times. Although Manhat-
tan is the most densely populated county 
in the country (followed, respectively, by 
Brooklyn, the Bronx, Queens, and San 
Francisco), people want to live here. And, 
no, we don’t worry that it might be under 
water a century from now.

There is one solution to this entire Man-
hattan housing situation that I consider 
to be unacceptably cold-blooded: forget 
diversity in Manhattan; let the rich white 
gentrifiers and others who can afford it 
continue to move in, and the less fortunate 
slowly get pushed to the outer boroughs 
or way uptown. Let the gentrification of 
the West Side neighborhoods slowly move 
east, building by building, block by block, 
as is already happening in Little Italy. My 
experience with housing for low-income 
individuals makes me believe that this vi-
sion can, and should, be avoided. But that 
will only occur if we are flexible and willing 
to accept at least some degree of change. 

The author O. Henry, who moved to 
NYC to write, and who died here, once 
said, “It’ll be a great place, if they ever fin-
ish it.” New York, and most of its neigh-
borhoods, is not finished. Let’s not freeze 
it in place or put it under glass in a futile 
attempt to avoid reality. Let’s keep working 
on it. Rezone SoHo. 

NIMBY continued from page 5
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Edward Albee, the Cherry Lane Theatre,  
and the Origins of the Modern Play

By Bruce Poli

Greenwich Village is world-renowned as 
an origin of American cultural and po-
litical arts and ideas. We represent this 
in our WestView News publication, an 
eclectic feature-driven content and design 
community newspaper that holds our at-
tention from the first page to the last: a 
rare and exemplary gold standard in local 
media.

Assessing historic Village influence, 
I can think of three or four themes that 
represent decades of contributions to our 
world; civil rights, written and performing 
arts, politics, and education come to mind.

As for music, Dylan, Seeger, Guthrie, 
Coltrane, Bird, Miles Davis, Aaron Cope-
land, Hendrix, Janis, Peter, Paul and Mary, 
and even Neil Diamond have been resi-
dents or frequent visitors who shaped the 
music world of the ’60s and ’70s.

In theatre, we look historically to Eugene 
O’Neill and Tennessee Williams. However, 
modern drama is a different story.

Who’s Afraid of Virginia Woolf?, first per-
formed on Broadway in 1962, is perhaps 
the most riveting, intimate universally ac-
claimed conversation in theatre and film 
history. And its creator Edward Albee 
(1928-2016), a lifelong Villager, was the 

leading spokesperson and champion for 
modern theatre. He was a heralded play-
wright of a dozen well-known dramas and 
the recipient of Pulitzer Prizes for A Deli-
cate Balance (1966).

After Who’s Afraid’s success, he used the 
SoHo Playhouse in the South Village to 
create a more intimate space. Realizing 
that the future of theater was in jeopardy, 
without incubator space for emerging 
writers to experiment with form, style, and 
content, he used his own funds from the 
profits of his success to produce the works 
of other playwrights.

Beginning in the 1950s, Albee wrote and 
directed some of the most celebrated plays 
of our times. And his often companion 
theatre, the Cherry Lane, will forever be 
associated with him in our minds.

The Zoo Story, a one-act play about two 
men who meet on a Central Park bench, 
was his debut, and premiered in West 
Berlin (alongside a Samuel Beckett play) 
in 1959. It was performed in Greenwich 
Village the following year, helping to start 
the movement to produce plays off-Broad-
way. Significantly, The Sandbox, a one-act 
drama, was produced off-Broadway at the 
Cherry Lane Theatre in February 1962 in 
repertory with other Albee plays in a The-
atre of the Absurd series.

The Cherry Lane, the world’s oldest con-
tinuously running off-Broadway theatre, 
which presents classic plays and develops 
new work, has had its own accolades over 
the decades. Constructed as a farm silo in 
1817, it also served as a brewery, tobacco 
warehouse, and box factory before Ev-
elyn Vaughn, William S. Rainey, Reginald 
Travers and Edna St. Vincent Millay con-
verted the structure into the theater they 
christened the Cherry Lane Playhouse.

Since its opening on March 24th, 1924 
with Richard Fresnell’s Saturday Night, nu-
merous other plays have been performed, 
and many a well-known name has ap-
peared on the marquis: Barbra Streisand, 
Judith Ivey, Bruce Willis, Gary Sinise, 
John Malkovich, James Earl Jones, Cicely 
Tyson, Colin Quinn, Jesse Eisenberg, Van-
essa Redgrave, and Kim Stanley.

A succession of major American plays 
were produced at the theater, by writers in-
cluding F. Scott Fitzgerald, John Dos Pas-
sos, and Elmer Rice in the 1920s; Eugene 
O’Neill, Seán O’Casey, Clifford Odets, W. 
H. Auden, Gertrude Stein, Luigi Piran-
dello, and William Saroyan in the 1940s; 
Samuel Beckett, Pablo Picasso, T. S. Eliot, 

Jean Anouilh, and Tennessee Williams in 
the 1950s; Harold Pinter, LeRoi Jones, 
Eugène Ionesco, Terrence McNally, Lan-
ford Wilson, and Lorraine Hansberry, as 
well as Edward Albee staging a large num-
ber of his plays in the 1960s; Sam Shepard, 
Joe Orton and David Mamet in the 1970s 
and 1980s.

Beckett’s Happy Days had its world pre-
miere at the Cherry Lane, directed by Alan 
Schneider, on September 17, 1961.

Kim Hunter, actress in the original 1951 
film A Streetcar Named Desire with Marlon 
Brando, lived in the townhouse above the 
Cherry Lane and is honored with a historic 
plaque on the facade. 

The theater sits in the most beloved cul-
de-sac in New York City, at the bend in 
Commerce Street towards Barrow Street.

Edward Albee and the Cherry Lane rep-
resent the height of progressive theatrical 
development in America, once again at-
tributed to our Greenwich Village.

We often overlook the great resources 
at our feet, here in the Village where, it 
has so often been said, “America happens 
first.” How fortunate we are to hold such 
a great legacy.

GREENWICH VILLAGE LEGENDS
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EDWARD ALBEE, above, was a lifelong villager and leading spokesperson and champion 
for modern theatre. Photo credit: Wikipedia (CC0 1.0).
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Super Hero XII: 

Which is Worse/Better:  
An Israeli Kibbutz or  
a New York City  
Co-operative?
By Robert Kroll

Being a co-op superintendent is not all 
glory, glamour, and pride. Much of the 
time, when the super is not busy mak-
ing his residents’ lives infinitely better by 
eliminating as many of the daily annoy-
ances of modern living in an ante-bellum 
tenement as possible, he is cogitating. He, 
she, or they have time to ponder such fun-
damental questions as: why do cooperative 
apartments even exist?

So, this week, as I was contemplating 
the nature of cooperative housing and its 
inmates, it suddenly struck me that I was 
managing a tiny institution more akin to a 
kibbutz than an apartment building. 

I don’t claim any expertise regarding the 
Israeli collective farm movement, but I’ve 
visited some kibbutzim and talked to their 
inhabitants. I was moved to do some re-
search and reading. Here’s what I learned…

The first kibbutz, Degania in Umm Juni, 
was formed on October 28, 1910. It was 
simply explained: “A cooperative com-
munity without exploiters or exploited—
a commune.” The first Jewish hippies? 
The first housing cooperative in New York 
City, then called a “home club,” was estab-
lished in 1876. The idea didn’t catch on 
here until 1918, when a group of Finnish 
builders and artisans built the first co-ops 
according to the Rochdale Cooperative 
Principles, an English innovation from 
1844, that provided “democratic control 
and shared profits, open membership, 
trading done on a cash basis, regular audits, 
and continuing education.” Like Israel’s 
kibbutzim, the co-op movement evolved in 
the 1920s and continues today. The owners 
of cooperative shares managed to survive 
the Great Depression because they had 
paid off their mortgage loans prior to the 
1929 stock market crash. Today, more than 
half of all U.S. housing cooperatives are in 
New York City.

Under Israeli law a kibbutz is an orga-
nization for settlement which maintains 
a collective society of members organized 
on the basis of joint ownership of assets. 
Its aims are self-employment, equality, and 
cooperation in all areas of production, con-
sumption, and education. 

The kibbutz is a creature of Zionism 
and socialism in a land where there was 

no State (pre-statehood Israel). Housing 
cooperatives are creatures of unionism, so-
cialism, and more recently, cronyism. 

Kibbutzim started from a set of uto-
pian principles—equality between people, 
in their rights and in consumption; free-
dom of the individual from material wor-
ries; democracy: no managers and no 
underlings, the abolition of all hierarchy 
and rank—so says the International Com-
munes Desk in Tel Aviv, Israel. Same for 
the co-ops in New York.

Kibbutzim are places where they used to 
teach “from each according to their ability 
and to each according to their needs.” To 
this day, cooperatives teach from each ac-
cording to their shares, square footage, and 
the number of flights they climb to their 
apartment, to each according to their pro-
prietary lease and how squeaky their wheel. 

Kibbutzim evolved from of a system of 
state-supported collective farms to a more 
diversified capitalist system with separate 
ownership of the means of production and 
individual property rights.

Cooperatives evolved from collective 
ownership of parts of a greater whole into 
groups of the millionaire’s club dedicated 
to operating co-ops on principles akin 
to the running of hedge funds or invest-
ment banks. Many co-opers have inflated 
estimations of their managerial capabili-
ties, and they don’t hesitate to voice their 
opinion.

Here is how various groups view the kib-
butzim, according to Saadia Gelb, Almost 
One Hundred Years of Togetherness (Kibbutz 
Kfar Blum):

To sociologists, we huddle together for  
security. 
To psychologists, we are interesting variants. 
To Marxist socialists (if any remain),  
we are irrelevant deviants. 
To democratic socialists (if any remain),  
we are the pathfinders to the future. 
To historians, we are a passing phase. 
To reporters, we’re good copy. 
To tourists, we’re a stop on a guided tour.
Here is how various groups view the  
residents of co-op apartments:
To Democrats, we offer a reliable vote on 
election day.
To Republicans, we are a hotbed of liberalism.

To sociologists, we huddle together because  
we have made a sizable investment in  
co-op shares.
To psychologists, we are interesting variants.
To bankers, we are an extra-terrestrial breed 
of real estate and a risky investment.
To historians, we are in for the long haul—
like the cockroach.
To midwesterners, we are saps willing to pay 
$1,000 per square foot for tiny urban war-
rens with little or no open space on our land.
To westerners, we are the last remnants of 
parents’ immigrant dreams
To each other, we are our nemesis, our com-
batants, the lunatics upstairs or downstairs 
who make our lives a living hell.

Kibbutzniks tend to be Israelis. They 
don’t like outsiders, non-Jews, or tourists. 

Co-operators tend to be native New York-
ers. They don’t like newbies, midwestern-
ers, or tourists.

Kibbutzniks tend to be argumentative, 
opinionated, stubborn, and hardworking. 
Co-operators tend to be argumentative, 
opinionated, stubborn, and work hard for 
their living. Those who are not hardwork-
ing  are trust-funders. 

Kibbutzim morphed from a primarily 
agricultural purpose to a more industrial 
and non-collectivized approach. Coopera-
tive housing was built on land that was pre-
viously agricultural in nature. It is difficult 
to say which of these arrangements is bet-
ter, or whether they are even comparable. 
But there are striking similarities in the 
way they fight with each other that makes 
them interesting. And democratic.

Dina Andriotis, Chris Tsiamis, and Nikitas Andriotis (from left to right).
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All photos by Maggie Berkvist.

Maggie B’s Quick Clicks
COME SATURDAY MORNING... 

with all its special pleasures:

Be they a family outing...

Relaxing in the square...

A special visitor at the bank...

Or nature's bounty at the market...

Enjoy!

Over There

By Keith Michael

This is my tenth August article for West-
View, and the first one written from out of 
the West Village.

The end of the “Millie Years” has made it 
possible again for David and I to travel to-
gether, away from NYC, for longer than a 
weekend (someone always stayed with Millie 
while we were gone.) After a lapse of twelve 
years, we went to our favorite place: The 
Netherlands. For eight days, we’re in the envi-
rons of the medieval city of Deventer, east of 
the more expected destination of Amsterdam. 
What a festival this is of stunning step-gabled 
houses, local seafood, frites, cheese, beer, 
windmills, rivers, canals, bridges, bicycles, 
gardens, flowers, and the greenest green ev-
erywhere, and, of course, birds!

 One of my joys of traveling is seeing new 
birds. I confess that I do feel guilty about desert-
ing the West Village avian residents and their 
summer travails, but not THAT guilty. And it’s 
still strange to pack, and pull the door closed 
behind me without the last sight of home be-
ing Millie’s plaintive corgi eyes staring back, 
“Hey, where’re ya going without me?” Birding 
in a new place is filled with, uh, ruffled feath-
ers. Just walking out of the hotel presents fresh 
challenges of sights and sounds. Yes, some of 
their city birds are the same as ours—pigeons, 
“European” House Sparrows, and “European” 
Starlings—because ours came from over here. 
I always wonder whether they too speak differ-
ent languages. But then a gull flies overhead, 
and suddenly the questions begin, “What is 
the common gull here? What is it most likely 
to be?” It is probably a Herring Gull, which is 
the same as our medium-sized, gray-winged 
gull, but maybe it’s a Common Gull, which 
would be a rarity for us. A black crow-like bird 
flies from one picturesque chimney to another, 
but it isn’t “saying” anything. Consulting my 
field guide, was it a Carrion Crow, a Rook, a 
Chough (unlikely) or a Raven (probably not?) 
What are the tell-tale signs? At home I’d know. 
And I won’t chastise myself for not remember-
ing the Dutch names for all of these birds, or 
for not pronouncing them correctly!

The walls of backyard gardens seem to be 
overflowing with the songs of new birds. Walk-
ing on Perry Street, I play the (easy) game with 
myself of naming every bird I hear. Rarely do 
I forfeit my turn by admitting, “I don’t know.” 

But here, I can’t even deal the cards to get a 
hand in the game. Is that repetitive call a Chiff-
chaff, named for its repetitive call? What is that 
warbling song with the two endnotes? Some-
one who knows would immediately call it out, 
“Oh, that’s a...” Now that “crow” from on top 
of the chimney is summoning his friends, but I 
don’t know that call either so it’s no help.

Walking through The Brink, the main 
square, I hear a Blackbird in a tree who seems 
to have trained with our Catbirds or Mock-
ingbirds for their repertoire of bawdy songs, 
and an entertaining clamour of small, gray-
naped crows called Jackdaws are hobnobbing 
to and fro across the cobblestones, many of 
them with demanding youngsters stepping 
on their shadows. A frenzy of scythe-winged 
Swifts screams by overhead while a massive, 
chicken-sized Woodpigeon whistles in at my 
feet to snag a frite from the street. First of 
all, I think, “How could someone NOT have 
finished those delicious, double-fried fries?” 
Then, my hand remembers, holding a phan-
tom leash, that Millie would have pulled me 
toward them for a snack.

While taking a break in the shadow of the 
13th century St. Nicholas church, a few avian 
mysteries become clearer. I hear that warbling 
song again and follow it to the top of an ex-
travagantly flowering Catalpa Tree. A Euro-
pean Goldfinch is concertizing there. Ah ha. 
I recognize this bird’s flashy red face, and yel-
low, black, and white wings from a presumed 
escapee that I saw once in Central Park, but I 
never heard one sing before. Next, on the top 
of a wall across the street, the obvious capers 
of a Pied Wagtail snag my attention. This bird 
is well-named for its stylish black and white 
feather patterns, and its tireless habit of bob-
bing its tail. Finally, a wee Robin “Redbreast,” 
of nursery rhyme fame and the namesake of 
our American Robin, is working the edges of 
the shrubbery. That’s three new, named birds 
for the trip in as many minutes.

It’s time for an afternoon beer with the 
gothic Great Church of St. Lebuïnus, and 
people watching, as the view before getting 
ready for dinner.

Hey, West Village birds, save up some sto-
ries for me. I look forward to hearing from 
you when I get back.

Visit www.keithmichaelnyc.com or follow @
newyorkcitywild on Instagram.

A WEE ROBIN “REDBREAST” from way out of town. Photo by Keith Michael.
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This month we continued to see an accelerat-
ing pace of openings, and only a few closings. 
According to some of the owners, lower rents 
allowed them to open in this area, something 
that would have been impossible before the 
pandemic. In May, The New York Times 
quoted a broker from Douglas Elliman Com-
mercial who said that rents on Bleecker Street 
were about half of what they had been at their 
peak in 2016.

Openings 
TOP OPENINGS
Sogno Toscano (17 Perry Street at 7th 
Avenue South) is a café, wine bar and mar-
ket from a wholesaler of Tuscan products. 
In the last year or so, the company made 
a pandemic pivot and went from selling 
mainly to restaurants to selling directly 
to customers via their website. Now they 
have opened a retail store to showcase their 
products (such as olive oils, pastas, cheeses, 
salumi, and more). They are currently serv-
ing espresso, pastries and a light menu of 
cold dishes, and will start pouring wine in 
mid-August. 

Les Trois Chevaux (283 West 12th Street 
at West 4th Street). Angie Mar has opened 
her first solo project next door to the Bea-
trice Inn where she was co-owner starting 
in 2016, when she purchased it from Gray-
don Carter. Beatrice Inn was modeled on 
a traditional New York chophouse, but the 
new restaurant takes its inspiration from 
French cuisine. Diners must order a $185 
three course prix-fixe menu, and jackets are 
required for men. 

Also Open
Another wine bar has opened in the West 
Village this month: Temperance Wine 
Bar (40 Carmine Street, between Bleecker 
and Bedford Streets) took over the space 
where Carma Asian Tapas used to be. The 
new spot has a large list of wines by the 
glass, including lesser-known wines from 
countries like Cyprus and Lebanon.  Ac-
cording to The Commercial Observer, Tem-
perance Wine Bar signed a 10-year lease 
with an asking rent of $90 per square foot. 
Saint Theo’s (340 Bleecker Street, be-
tween West 10th and Christopher Streets) 
is the latest addition to Grand Tour Hos-
pitality’s portfolio, opening in the old Ma-
natus space. Grand Tour also operates 
American Bar and and is involved with the 
soon to re-open Café Clover. According 
to their website, their mission “is to create 

modern-day dining institutions that exude 
clubbiness without purposeful exclusivity, 
that showcase intellectual and referential 
design without pretension, and that tell 
an inspired and thoughtful culinary story 
while showing respect for the simplicity of 
quality ingredients.” The menu is described 
as Coastal Italian, and includes Cicchetti 
(Venetian-style small appetizers meant 
to be consumed with a drink) and lots of 
seafood. Nat’s on Bank (51 Bank Street 
at West 4th Street) opened where cham-
pagne bar The Riddler briefly existed. Nat 
is Natalie Freihon who was a co-owner of 
the Fat Radish, a British vegetable-for-
ward restaurant on the Lower East Side 
which closed last August. The menu here 
is seafood-heavy, and the cheerful outdoor 
dining set-up on West 4th Street abuts 
St. Tropez and Café Cluny to the north 
making a mini restaurant row which will 
no doubt draw ire from some neighbors. 
If, like many during the pandemic, you’ve 
been drinking more and are looking to 
scale back, Boisson West Village (330 
Bleecker Street near Christopher Street) 
might be a good option for you. While the 

store looks like a liquor store, everything 
inside is non-alcoholic. The website ex-
plains: “Quenching a curious thirst to bal-
ance mind and body, Boisson was born out 
of a love of mixology and a shared necessity 
of well-being.” Just up the street, Julietta 
Gelato Café (335 Bleecker Street between 
Christopher and West 10th Streets) has 
replaced Gran Gelato, and serves colorful 
gelatos and espresso drinks.  

Closed
Village Den (225 West 12th Street at 
Greenwich Avenue), which “re-opened” 
in November 2018, has a sign on the door 
announcing that they are now closed. The 
new incarnation was nothing like the be-
loved diner that had inhabited the space for 
years: rather, it had morphed into a health-
conscious café fronted by TV star Antoni 
Porowski of “Queer Eye for the Straight 
Guy” fame. In their note, they also thank 
their customers for helping them provide 
10,000 meals to frontline workers at the 
height of the pandemic.  The slice shop 
Slice Pizza (100 West 14th Street at 6th 
Avenue) has quietly shuttered. 

Coming Soon
We are trading one Italian import for an-
other: gelato shop Grom closed all its New 
York stores, and now its former Bleecker 

Street location (233 Bleecker Street at Car-
mine Street) will be home to Venchi, an 
Italian chocolate shop. The first Venchi to 
open in New York is located near Union 
Square, and it boasts a chocolate waterfall. 
Before their chocolates were available here, 
I always made a point to stop at their store 
in Rome near the Pantheon and stock up on 
Cremino and Gianduiotti, both made with 
Piedmontese hazelnuts. The large space 
that housed Russian restaurant Onegin has 
been empty since February of 2019. Now, a 
banner in the window announces the arrival 
of Orangetheory Fitness, a gym which of-
fers high intensity interval training workout 
classes. Flip Sigi moved from 525 Hudson 
Street (between West 10th and Charles 
Streets) to its present location on 7th Av-
enue South in December, and now their old 
space is slated to become a restaurant called 
Bird Dog which will serve “Italian with a 
Southern Drawl” Their Instagram shows 
pasta dishes, southern dishes (ribs, fried 
chicken), and even middle eastern dishes. 
Executive Chef Brian Cartenuto is a Flor-
ida native who is also the executive chef at 
nearby While We Were Young and operates 
a couple of restaurants in Florida. 

We love to hear from you! Please keep the 
tips coming. Email us at wvnewsinout@
gmail.com

by Caroline Benveniste
OUTand

IN 

LES TROIS CHEVAUX. Photo by Caroline Benveniste.

SOGNO TOSCANO. Photo by Caroline Benveniste.
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A View From the Kitchen
By Isa Covo

To paraphrase the Bard, this is the Sum-
mer of our Discontent. The way things are 
going, it may extend into the fall, and even 
the winter.

Last winter the situation was dangerous, 
and we all expected things to resolve them-
selves by early summer, as most of the adult 
population would be vaccinated by then, 
and the warmer weather would slow the 
spread. Then the tables turned: not only 
did half of the eligible population refuse 
to be vaccinated, but new COVID vari-
ants made their appearance, each one more 
contagious than the previous one. Now the 
more virulent Delta variant is the most 
prevalent and is spreading quickly among 
the unvaccinated, and even sometimes 
among those who are vaccinated. Thank-
fully, these instances of “breakthrough in-
fections” are rare, and usually cause milder 
symptoms. But who knows if Epsilon, fast-
er, stronger and more deadly is not lurking 
around the corner.

Then there are the wildfires in the 
Northwest part of the country, destroy-
ing property and land. And because of the 
drought, combatting them becomes even 
harder and more dangerous.

Then there are the shootings, all around 
the country, with many of the victims being 
innocent bystanders and even children, as 
the bullets continue to fly.

It is also a time where hate, racism, and 
bigotry create an environment of fear and 
suspicion, which initiated and encouraged 
the insurrection on January 6. That day the 
capitol police acted valiantly, and all those 
who took great risks protecting the law-
makers should be honored. That of course 
does not excuse those in law enforcement 
who abuse their power to act violently and 
without restraint.

Some things are beyond our control, 
but we can also make great changes in our 
world and it behooves us to do what we can 
to help create a just and healthy society.

Start by protecting the vote.

Avocado and Crab Salad

This is a wonderful recipe that can be 
served as an appetizer, as part of a buffet or 
at a luncheon, especially in the summer. A 
dry white wine or a light cooled red makes 
a wonderful accompaniment.                                                         

INGREDIENTS

4 oz lump crab meat
1 large ripe avocado
3 tablespoons mayonnaise
2 tablespoons lime juice
½ teaspoon grated lime zest
1 clove of garlic, minced
1 tablespoon chopped parsley
1 tablespoon minced chives
½ teaspoon Worcestershire sauce
Pepper 
Sea salt if needed
Lettuce leaves to line the plates 

DIRECTIONS

• Drain, if necessary, and wipe the crab 
meat with a paper or kitchen towel to 
remove some of the moisture.

• Cube the avocado and mix gently with 
the crab meat.

• Mix the mayonnaise, (preferably 
homemade with lemon) with the 
lime juice, the lemon zest, the garlic, 
the minced herbs, the Worcestershire 
sauce and the pepper. Taste for salt.

• Transfer the avocado-crab mixture to 
a salad bowl and fold in the mayon-
naise dressing.

• Pass the bowl around or serve the sal-
ad on chilled plates lined with lettuce 
leaves

Yield: 6 servings

MONDAY THRU SATURDAY 10 AM-7 PM 
SUNDAY 11 AM-5 PM 

Maximum of four people  
allowed in the store at one time

Masks Required
212-242-5351

Photo by Isa Covo.
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LIFETALK WITH ROBERTA RUSSELL

The Future of Humanity and 
Psychedelics
By Roberta Russell

Humanity is racing toward a future of mass 
extinctions, escalating heath-crises, climate-
induced disruptions to society, human over-
population and over consumption. 

 E.O. Wilson, an entomologist and author 
of The Social Conquest of Earth and winner of 
the Pulitzer Prize, talks about the adaptive 
concept of euosociality. This state is defined 
by cooperative brood care, overlapping gen-
erations and division of labor into reproduc-
tive and non-reproductive groups. The sur-
vival of the group is more important than the 
individual. This state exists in certain insects. 
Partly because they cooperate, they have sur-
vived for millions of years longer than human 
beings. Consequently, there are many more 
ants surviving in the world today than people, 
even measured by weight!

We are in a more precarious position 
than most people realize. Even though we 
are besieged by unprecedented heat waves, 
torrents of rain and droughts, and a spread-
ing, mutating plague of COVID-19, most 
of us live in our own little worlds, our atten-
tion consumed by daily chores and rituals, 
paying the bills, jobs, child-care, the rituals 
of family birthdays, and the ebb and flow of 
perceived slights and affirmations. All the 
while, we have only a dim, nagging aware-
ness of the world around us disintegrating.

Psychoactive plants and fungi have been 
used to change our consciousness for as long 
as there have been cultures. To accomplish 
the extreme changes that are necessary to 
arrest our path of insidious mass destruc-
tion, we need to transmute our dim, passive 
awareness into an active and cohesive effort 
to stop the destruction and heal the world. 

How can we raise consciousness to do that?
Not coincidentally, perhaps, there is now 

a dramatic rise in the use, aceptance and 
legality of mind-altering plants. According 
to Michael Pollan, author of This is Your 
Mind on Plants, 2021 (number five this 
week on Amazon charts), voters have leapt 
ahead of politicians and see the potential 
of certain illicit drugs as powerful tools for 
healing and raising consciousness.

In Oregon 59 percent of voters supported 
decriminalization of small quantities of all 
drugs, even heroine and cocaine, as well as 
legalization of psilocybin therapy. Licens-
ing of growers of so-called magic mush-
rooms is in the works with a plan to train 
facilitators to administer them in 2023.

A new drug reform movement called 
Decriminalize Nature has persuaded some 
local governments including Washington 
DC to make plant medicines legal, includ-
ing psilocybin, ayahuasca, iboga and the 
cactuses that produce mescaline.

In California the State Senate recently 
passed a bill that would legalize the “social 
sharing” of psychedelics, including LSD 
and MDMA a.k.a. Ecstasy.

Decriminalizing these powerful com-
pounds may be the first step in figuring 
out how to safely weave their transforma-
tive power into our society. Formerly illicit, 
cannabis is now legal in 18 states.

An unexpected visit from the savvy, fa-
vorite grandson of my recently departed 
friend, opened my eyes to the vastly in-
creased presence of consciousness altering 
drugs commonly used today. Many of these 
are legal or on the path to becoming pre-
scription drugs. 

There is the commonly reported, but still 
illegal increased awareness born of micro-dos-
ing of LSD or mushrooms, without the more 
dramatic effects of a full dose. CBD gummies 
and Marijuana by prescription and without for 
depression or pain are also on the rise. 

The use of psychoactive drugs with 
high-minded intentions, not just escape, 
can put us on a more earth-conscious path 
that spreads rapidly through companions 
and our online presence. Whatever it takes, 
be it serious thought, meditation, or even 
consciousness-raising plants, to survive in 
the long run, we must learn and adjust. 

This week I am going to look for an all-
electric car that can go 400 miles without 
refueling. If you would like to share what 
you are doing, please do (russellk100@
gmail.com). In unity there is strength.

Roberta Russell is the author of R.D. Laing 
& Me: Lessons in Love with R.D. Laing, 
(Hillgarth Press, 1992), Report on Effec-
tive Psychotherapy: Legislative Testimony 
(Hillgarth Press, 1981, 1994), and Report on 
Permanent Weight Loss (Columbia Academic 
Commons, 2017). She has also been a contrib-
utor to various international magazines and 
journals including: Psychologie Heute (Ger-
many), Japan Times (Japan), The Psychologist 
(U.K.), Human Potential Magazine (U.K.), 
Changes (U.K.), Clinical Psychology Forum 
(U.K.), Psychoanalytic Studies (U.K.), and 
Bottom Line (USA). Occasionally, Roberta 
hosts a New York City cable television show, 
called Lifetalk, which has featured interviews 
with movers and shakers in controversial areas 
of psychology, weight loss, nutrition, medicine, 
the environment, and population growth. 

ROBERTA RUSSELL. Photo: Cheryl Eisen.

Sleep
Abstracted from  
A Scientists View of Almost Everything  
By Mark M Green 

When you or any animal sleeps there’s no 
doubt of the increased danger from ene-
mies or predators. Sleep means vulnerabil-
ity. Sleep also means less time to get things 
done. So why sleep?

What is sleep? For a wide range of ani-
mals, from human beings down to worms 
and insects, sleep is subject to a circadian 
rhythm. Circadian comes from the Latin, 
circa for around and diem for day and de-
scribes the changes in living organisms as 
the day progresses. We become tired in the 
night and awake with the sun. This is our 
rhythm and imposed on this rhythm is sleep 
homeostasis, which is the term biologists 
use to describe the requirement for a certain 
amount of sleep—approximately 12 hours 
for a fruit fly, eight hours for adult humans, 
rats 14 hours, elephants about three hours. 

There are some ideas about these differ-
ences but science offers no certain answers. 
Sleep homeostasis is connected to what is 
called sleep debt. If you don’t get enough 
sleep at night, then you need to make it up 
to feel okay. But just sleeping your usual nor-
mal amount the next night is not enough.

What do we know? The invention of a 
machine, the electroencephalograph (EEG) 
was critically important in understanding 
that sleep is an entirely different state from 
waking and that there are different stages 
of sleep, those in which there is rapid eye 
movement (REM) and not (NREM). The 
brains of mammals give off very weak elec-
trical signals, detected by the EEG machine, 
which are characterized by wave patterns. 
With these kinds of measurement scientists 
can determine that we pass through various 
stages of sleep. While the NREM sleep is 
signaled in the EEG machine by slow regu-
lar wave patterns, the EEG machine shows 
that the electrical signal of REM sleep is 
similar to being awake. Dreams occur dur-
ing REM sleep, which is thought to account 
for the wake-like electrical signals although 
other biological mechanisms during REM 
sleep keep us from acting physically on these 
dreams, which our sleeping partners might 
be grateful for.

I don’t know about the dreams of a 
fruit fly but we and fruit flies share many 
similarities. Like us, caffeine and amphet-
amines keep flies awake; younger ones sleep 
most—elderly sleep least; antihistamines 
put them to sleep. When scientists found 

they could alter a gene in these flies and in 
mice as well, which substantially removed 
the need for sleep they immediately figured 
that we probably have a similar gene. But 
don’t run to your gene removal specialist 
so quickly—the sleepless flies had half the 
lifespan of their sacked out brethren. 

Medical science shows that not sleeping is 
unhealthy for humans as well, and in a seri-
ous way. Rats are biologically like us in many 
ways, but need more sleep than we do; when 
deprived of sleep for two weeks, they deterio-
rate and die. Studies on rats show that genes 
involved in building connections between 
neurons in the brain are turned on only dur-
ing sleep, causing one scientist to write that 
“sleep takes parts of the nervous system of-
fline for maintenance.” Research on zebra 
fish and roundworms shows that certain 
body parts are constructed during sleep sup-
porting this maintenance hypothesis.

There seems to be a connection between 
sleep and memory. Experiments show that 
people better remember something by tak-
ing a nap after learning. There’s evidence that 
during sleep better connections are made 
between short term and long term memory. 
A sleep researcher at Boston University pub-
lished the results of an experiment in which 
a group of rats that were taught how to avoid 
a mild electrical shock spent far more time in 
REM sleep than a group of rats that were not 
taught how to avoid the same shock.

Finally, much is being learned about the 
connection between our body’s chemistry 
and sleep. Prolonged wakefulness increases 
the amount of adenosine in the body, which 
then makes us feel sleepy. Adenosine is an 
important component of our energy yielding 
mechanisms, which are harder at work when 
we are awake. Science finds it significant that 
the chemical structures of adenosine and caf-
feine are similar enough that some biochemi-
cal sites can accept caffeine, which then block 
the action of adenosine: this is thought to be 
the reason for the effect of caffeine. And fi-
nally there is melatonin, which is produced 
only when we sleep, and only when it is dark, 
a chemical that is thought to be responsible 
for keeping us healthy in several important 
ways. Add to the chemistry insight into sleep, 
recent research demonstrating that sleep, 
specifically NREM sleep, activates the glym-
phatic system in the brain, which removes 
debris formed in the brain’s activities when 
awake.  Some of this debris appears to be 
associated with the formation of misfolded 
proteins contributing to dementia increas-
ingly associated with aging.  

Sleep, according to Shakespeare: “Balm 
of hurt minds, great nature’s second 
course,” continues to be an unfolding mys-
tery to science. 
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Dr. Nicola Mertsaris: 
A Greek Immigrant’s Journey to His  
American Dream
By Anastasia Kaliabakos

Everyone is familiar with the phrase 
“American Dream,” but what does it really 
mean? Is it a white picket fence in a subur-
ban town? A brick house with a formidable 
garden? A stable office job, providing for a 
wife and two children (one boy, one girl) 
and a golden retriever?

The American Dream is sometimes 
glorified by those who haven’t lived it, but 
that doesn’t mean it isn’t special or real. I 
am fortunate enough to be able to know 
someone who has fully lived the American 
Dream and who, in fact, represents it in ev-
ery possible way.

My grandpa, Pappou Nico, was born in 
Athens, Greece to the neighborhood butch-
er in 1933. Growing up in a time of war, 
famine, and instability, life was anything but 
easy for him and his family. Of course, there 
are stories he tells me about his childhood 
in Greece that make me long to experience 
what he did—climbing fig trees with his 
friends, journeying to cold water springs in 

the mountains, experiencing the hustle and 
bustle of Athens. But there’s also the reality 
that not everything was perfect. In order to 
achieve his dreams, my pappou had to leave 
his homeland to study abroad in Italy.

Initially, he was set on becoming an en-
gineer; however, upon realizing that he 
did not have a passion for it, he decided to 
become a doctor. It was in medical school, 
the University of Modena, where he met 
my grandmother, my late Yiayia Evange-
lia. He was taken by this strong, confident, 
and beautiful woman who also came from 
Greece to pursue her dreams—an especial-
ly amazing situation, because in the 1950s, 
not many women were traveling to differ-
ent countries to become doctors. Eventual-
ly, they got married, and moved to Switzer-
land to pursue their careers. While there, 
they worked in a tuberculosis sanitarium, 
treating countless patients with the disease. 

Not long afterwards, my grandparents 
decided to move to America, a place they 
considered a glorious land of opportunity. 

My mother was born soon after they moved 
here, followed by my uncle, who was born 
with severe cerebral palsy. Because my uncle 
was, and is, unable to walk, speak clearly, 
or perform many tasks that seem ordinary 
to most people, my grandparents decided 
that my yiayia should stay home to care for 
him and my mom. She dedicated her whole 
life to his success, helping him through law 
school and supporting both her children 
(and later, me) until the day she died.

My pappou immediately began looking for 
work when he came to America. He could 
not simply get a job as a doctor right away, 
since he was moving from a different country. 
Having almost no knowledge of English, he 
threw himself into working and providing for 
his family. Initially, he performed surgical re-
search on animals, and, after an arduous few 
years of acquiring all his American certifica-
tions, began working as an Obstetrician-Gy-
necologist. I have heard many stories, both 
from my pappou and from my mom, about 
how he would just constantly be working. He 
worked endless hours at the King’s County 
Emergency Department, and, overcoming 
many obstacles, he eventually achieved his 
dream of also opening his own practice. He 
was committed to all his patients, and never 
let anyone down. He would make many sac-
rifices to be there for a patient during difficult 
times—he even continued to deliver babies 
when he broke his leg and was on crutches. 
By the time he finally decided to retire, his 
private practice had made him a legend in the 
Greek community of New York City, and the 

respect he had garnered at Downstate Uni-
versity earned him the position of Assistant 
Clinical Professor, a role he utilized to train 
and shape the trajectories of hundreds of 
medical school students. Over his six-decade 
career, he cared for thousands of patients, 
saved many women’s lives, and delivered 
hundreds of babies. He even went to court 
on countless occasions to be an advocate for 
women who were victims of rape and abuse. 

When I was young, I thought I wanted 
to be a doctor, like my pappou. As I have 
gotten older, I’ve developed passions for 
subjects in the humanities, and science 
and medicine have become less interest-
ing to me. But, through my own academic 
journey and over my 19 years of life, I have 
realized an important lesson—I don’t want 
to be a doctor like my pappou, I just want 
to be like my pappou.

Although I grew up with the privilege of 
being born an American citizen, I also grew 
up as a witness to an immigrant’s struggle to 
achieve the American Dream. The idea of the 
“American Dream” means something differ-
ent to everyone—what does it mean to you?

Anastasia (Stacey) Kaliabakos is a gradu-
ate of the Brearley School and is currently a 
Dana Scholar at the College of the Holy Cross 
majoring in Classics and Philosophy. She is a 
features editor for Holy Cross’ newspaper, The 
Spire, associate editor of the Parnassus Classical 
Journal, and an avid matcha latte consumer. 
Anastasia has contributed to The WestView 
News since 2018.

DR. MERTSARIS on the grounds of the University of Modena, c. 1958. Photo courtesy of 
the Mertsaris family.
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Surviving My Childhood
By Jeff Hodges

My daughter often tells our friends she is 
glad she survived my childhood.

We spent our workweeks in Manhattan 
and our weekends upstate, which meant 
that by kindergarten my daughter could 
hail a taxi and pick up a snake.  She often 
juxtaposed her locales—I once overheard 
her instructing some hunters sitting around 
the woodstove in the Farm Supply Store on 
how to spot a drag queen from afar.

When she was still a babe in arms I would 
lug her up the rocky ridge behind our house 
to watch the winter sunsets. Other times I’d 
carry her through the woods like an oversize 
football, where she quickly learned to fend 
off the branches with her tiny arms.

One autumn afternoon we were sitting 
by a river watching the trout bulldozing 
through the shallows in a spawning fren-
zy—always a remarkable sight to behold.  
After watching for a while, my daughter 
turned to me and said: “OK, Dad—let’s 
shop!” and she positioned us on opposite 
sides of a forked tree so I could purchase 
imaginary Wheaties, Kleenex and Hershey 
Bars from my pre-school proprietor.

A fearsome event occurred one sunny 
morning when we were walking up our dirt 

road and I saw a grapevine hanging within 
easy reach.

“Look!” I said, “This is what you do with 
a grapevine!” and began my swinging demo, 
only to end up on my back as a horrible 
splintering and crashing came from the up-
per canopy.  We rolled off the road as a ton 

of rotten lumber landed within a few feet of 
us.  Amid the rising dust she treated me to 
a torrent of expletives she must have previ-
ously overheard from her mother. 

When she was five we’d go canoeing in a 
nearby swamp and she would say “Dad—let’s 
pretend we’re lost and we need to figure out 

how to survive” and we would concoct various 
hunting and gathering scenarios and wild food 
menus—an exercise my wife insisted was a 
subconscious reaction to a very real possibility.

Once a nesting swan with an unhappy and 
threatening demeanor accosted us in a nar-
row stretch of water.  With typical bombast 
I said “Stand up and whack her with your 
paddle if she gives us any trouble” and shot us 
through the watery Thermopylae. I’ll never 
forget my diminutive daughter holding her 
paddle over the darting beak of the swan nor 
will I ever lose sight of what could have been 
a long series of plastic surgeries.

The only time I ever saw her in full retreat 
occurred when we set out with her best friend 
to observe a beaver.  We walked through the 
frozen wetland on the chance of observing 
this reclusive mammal, and when we came 
upon his lodge, I said he was probably inside.  

“What do you think he’s doing in there?” 
they asked.

“Just watching TV,” I replied.
For reasons best illuminated by Carl Jung 

or Maxwell Perkins, this sent both of them 
shrieking back to the car.  Even now, neither 
can really explain why the image of a bea-
ver basking in the blue glow of his televi-
sion screen put the natural world into such 
a terrifying tailspin.

WHAT'S ON TV in the beaver lodge? Photo by Jeff Hodges.

Joan’s Shanghai
By Joan Klyhn

Joan’s Shanghai is a memoir of a childhood in 
Shanghai in the ‘30’s and ’40s of the 20th cen-
tury. I am primarily writing it for myself, ex-
tending it to my friends, and now to the many 
people who have shown themselves fascinated 
with this period in the past.

The Mink Coat: Joan’s story
My mother’s mink coat was a very big deal. 
It was an expensive anniversary gift from 
my father; full length, luxurious and lined in 
satin. In the lining, dozens or maybe hun-
dreds of mink tails were sewn in, in semi-

circles. Was it to prove how many minks 
died for my mother’s pleasure? I never 
found out, but I recall creeping into her 
closet when she was out, and wrapping my-
self in the coat, and playing with the tails 
and imagining I was tobogganing through 
the Arctic wrapped in fur. But this is not my 
story; it’s about how the coat happened to 
be in my aunt’s apartment when my mother 
absolutely had to have it and sent my ever-
patient father out to retrieve it.

As he tells it: “I was halfway home and 
just forgot about the blasted curfew when 
the sirens went off. The streets emptied 
out and there I was, hauling the huge coat, 

when suddenly the Japanese military ap-
peared all around me. They weren’t jok-
ing; they had their bayonets out, they were 
yelling…I thought I was a goner, when 
suddenly their commandant appeared. You 

won’t believe this!” I clung onto my Dad’s 
knees. He had just come through the gar-
den gate, and had dropped onto the steps 
to the house.

“What! What!” My mother had snatched 
up her coat off the ground, “What, Hans?” 
Dad started laughing, “The commandant 
was Ogawa! He was all dressed up in mili-
tary gear; he looked ridiculous.”

Mr. Ogawa had been one of my father’s 
closest business acquaintances pre-war, also 
a drinking partner. They had even gone 
to Japan together to climb Mount Fuji. 
He and Ogawa had wanted to turn back 
halfway but it was impossible. An impen-
etrable human chain, behind and in front, 
forced them to slog to the summit to meet 
daybreak. This experience was shared often 
with friends over whiskeys at the Club.

“Hans, what the hell are you doing out 
here?” Ogawa exclaimed “You could be 
killed.” My Dad replied “I had to go and 
get Di’s coat. She had to have it; you know 
what she’s like!” Ogawa had to agree. He 
took Dad roughly by the arm, and shouted 
to the militia that he would take care of the 
situation, grabbed the coat and marched 
my father the three or four blocks to our 
house. “Don’t ever try anything like this, 
Hans. I can’t pull this off again.” Dad said 
he had to appear to be shoved or punched 
before being thrust through the door. “I 
really miss those evenings at the Cercle 
Francais with Ogawa and the other fel-
lows” my Dad mused. The Cercle was the 
only Western club open to Eurasians and 
Asians before the War.

A JAPANESE COMMANDANT from Virtual 
Shanghai.

DAD HIKING IN JAPAN. Photos courtesy of  Joan Klyhn.
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Lesbian Shannon Whittington
CEO Whittington Consulting
she/her

Take an ice bath together!
Add some champagne and rose petals.

https://www.linkedin.com/in/shannonwhittington/ 

Gay Nathanael Holley
Creative
he/him

I would just be very conscious of shade. 
Actual shade. No need to physically be in 
the sun on bright days. It’s totally fine to 
observe summer festivities from afar.

https://nateholley.com/podcast 

Bisexual Melanie Pagan Merritt
Member of Gay 
Officers Action League
she/her

My tip for being romantic when it’s 98 
degrees out is stay home in the AC in 
bed talking, cuddling, selfcare etc. until 
sunset. Then hit the town if you make it out of bed.

@New_Nichol

Trans Genn Herley
Executive Director 
TransNewYork
she/her/hers

Put an ice cube in your lips and cool your 
partner’s body down!

linkedin.com/in/dr-gennifer-herley-phd-8aa954b6/ 

Queer / Questioning 
Query the Queer Fairy 
Man on the Town
this/that/the other thing

Move slowly with a swish, a little swag-
ger, and a sensuous sway. No rushing... 
everything I touch, every gesture,  
each interaction, is soft and seductive. 
98 degrees of decreased, yet focused, energy. 

https://galinskycoaching.com/

Plus & HIV+ Brady Cudmore
Singer/songwriter/entertainer
he/him
Whether you’re romancing yourself with 
some self-love, or are looking for something 
special with a special someone, plan a mini-
staycation. I myself love biking, and love the 
water, so I recommend purchasing an in-
flatable boat, picking up a plethora of foods for you and yours to enjoy, 
packing everything up and biking on a trail leading to a local river. Don’t 
forget to bring tons of drinking water and sunscreen (safety first!) and 
get ready for a beautiful day in nature by the water.

@thisisbradyjames

LGBTQ+ MONTHLY Q&A 
BY RESEARCH FOUNDATION TO CURE AIDS PRESIDENT KAMBIZ SHEKDAR, PH.D.

      Follow us on Instagram @OpinionatedQ, @westviewnews & @RFTcureaids

OpinionatedQ: 
“Give Us a Tip; How Can You Be Romantic  

When It’s 98F Degrees Out?
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Catch and Release: Chapter 8 | 8th Street Wine Cellar
By Karen Rempel 

Dear readers, if you missed Chapter 7, it’s 
online at westviewnews.org. I’m taking you 
back to a dating story from 2015, when I 
was in my first flush of being madly in love 
with New York City. Thanks to everyone 
who wrote to George and asked him to 
print Catch and Release again.

I felt high on life the day after meeting 
Harvard on the F train. As I gazed around 
my studio apartment, the orange glow of 
the walls matched my mood. My third-
floor windows were just above the tops of 
the trees on West 9th Street, where there 
was a constant flow of pedestrians and yel-
low cabs. I felt electrified by the creative 
vibe of the city, and loved the feeling that 
life was happening on the street below at 
all hours of the day and night.

I had jumped on this apartment the first 
time I browsed Airbnb in Vancouver and 
saw the juicy orange walls covered with art-
work. It was a large studio in a brownstone, 
with a narrow yellow kitchen, blue bath, and 
eggplant hallway. The kitchen looked out on 
an airwell, and I could see the dinner parties 
hosted by residents in the next brownstone. 

This always gave me a thrill—peeking into 
other peoples’ lives. And best of all, my dear 
landlord had created a large walk-in closet 
to accommodate all of my shoes. 

I was on a sixs-month sojourn from Van-
couver, testing the city to see if I could man-
age to make a living here before jumping in 
with a full-on commitment to move. I came 
with three 50-pound suitcases, absolutely 
loaded with shoes. When I came through 
the airport in Montreal, the US customs in-
spector asked, “Why do you have so many 
shoes?” I said, “All of my shoes want to visit 
New York!” Evidently this was a good rea-
son, and he waved me through.

Here I was, staying in this amazing 
apartment in the Village, surrounded by 
artwork that previous residents had cre-
ated, inspired to create my own art and 
to write like crazy. I was working for my 
Canadian Poo Distribution client on a 
lengthy project, making decent money. I 
was taking a humor writing class and writ-
ing some rather bold erotic comedy about 
romantic adventures I’d had in Vancouver.

So I wasn’t exactly sitting around waiting 
for the phone to ring, but I was curious about 
what would happen next with the man I’d 

met on the subway platform. Throughout the 
day, my gaze landed on the square of choco-
late Harvard gave me. That evening, the do-
nor was on the other end of the cell.

“Hi, I’ve been thinking about you,” he said.
“What were you thinking?” I asked with 

a dirty laugh.
“Why don’t you meet me for a glass of 

wine, and I’ll tell you in fine detail,” Har-
vard said.

“Hmm, intriguing. OK, I have plans 
tonight, but how about tomorrow?” I sug-
gested.

“Are you Canadian?” he asked.
“What gave me away?” I replied.
“It’s the about,” he said. 
“Oot and aboot, you mean?” I said, exag-

gerating the Scottish lilt.
“That’s it,” he agreed. “Cute!”
“Gosh.”
“Can’t wait to hear more of your accent. 

How about the 8th Street Wine Cellar, to-
morrow at 8?”

“Perfect!”
The next evening I bounced along West 8th 

Street in a pink, teal, and cream plaid miniskirt, 
pink sweater, faux leopard jacket, and Charles 
Jourdan pink satin, sequined shoes with two-

inch kitten heels. Harvard wasn’t that tall, so I 
was underplaying my stature. 

He was waiting for me at the wine bar, 
a few steps below street level. I took in 
the scene. Candles flickered on the row of 
tables built for two. Sleek, black-clad musi-
cians and hedge-fund managers filled the 
barstools, candlelight sparkled on the rows 
of bottles and glasses behind the bar, and 
the noise was about 100 decibels. Harvard 
had changed into a navy suit jacket for the 
occasion, over a pale blue shirt unbuttoned 
at the collar. I couldn’t see his bottom half 
until he rose to greet me. Dark jeans. I 
liked his boho-yuppie look.

“Hi!” we said in unison. This was before 
hi turned into hey. We semi-hugged over 
the table, and I sat down with my back 
to the room. Awkward! Doesn’t he know 
he should sit with his back to the room? 
Prudence hissed. Whatever! I hissed back. 
He obviously didn’t know how to make the 
transition from sitting where he could see 
me enter the room to giving me the win-
dow seat. Minor. 

Karen’s 
Quirky 
Style
By Karen Rempel

Summer is here and it’s time to put on 
your coolest whites and head for the 
mountains, forests, lakes, and beaches. If 
you can’t get away, the Jefferson Market 
Garden has never looked more lush. Stop 
in for a refreshing dose of oxygen, peram-
bulate to view the rainbow flowers tucked 
into every corner, and visit the koi fish in 
the charming pond, complete with water 
lillies and papyrus.

In late June, I went to the Catskills for 
the first time. I booked a personal retreat at 
Menla, a Buddhist-inspired retreat center 
associated with Tibet House on West 15th 
Street. I hiked on solitary paths through 
the forest, and discovered a hidden sacred 
Buddha altar in a majestic ring of trees in 
the woods. It was truly magical and awe-
inspiring. I laid down my burdens there, 
and emerged from the forest feeling light 
and free. Two butterflies danced at the 
edge of the trees, celebrating the joy of 
summer with me. I completed my sojourn 
with their unique Tibetan KuNye healing 
massage, to let the final remnants of stress 
and old patterns melt away.

I was delighted upon my return to the 
city to rediscover the Jefferson Market 

Garden, a true urban oasis. This magical 
spot in the city is run almost entirely by 
volunteers, but each inch is breathtaking 
and seems like nature just emerged fully 
formed from Gaea’s body. This used to 
be the site of a farmer’s market, and then 
an ornate Victorian courthouse (char-
acterized by the New York Times after 
it opened in 1877 as “a jewel in a pig’s 
snout”), which is now our beloved Jef-
ferson Market Library. Some of you old-
timers may recall that a women’s prison 
was also on the site. Built in 1931, the 
house of detention was a raucous meet-

ing place. At all hours, friends and fam-
ily of the incarcerated women gathered 
under the windows to shout conversation 
and catch up on news with the inmates. 
It was demolished in 1973, after 42 years 
of use. I inquired and was informed that 
the library is scheduled to reopen in late 
September 2021 after renovations inter-
rupted by the pandemic are complete. 

When next you visit Jefferson Market 
Garden, read the plaque affixed to the 
fence for more fascinating details about 
the history of this triangle between 6th 
Avenue, West 10th Street, and Green-

wich Avenue. I just discovered that Steve 
and Miranda from Sex and the City wed 
in Jefferson Market Garden. Yet another 
reason to hold it close to our hearts!

For more fun Philip Maier photos, go to 
karensquirkystyle.nyc.

STYLE NOTES

BUDDHIST-INSPIRED SILKY CHELSEA 

BLUE SUN TUNIC with psychedelic pat-
terns in orange, yellow, red, and turquoise, 
designed by Johnny Was. Tibet House’s 
Menla Retreat & Spa, Catskills, NY.
SUMMER’S BEST WHITE CROPPED 

JEANS. Ann Taylor Loft. New from  
Goodwill. 7 West 14th Street.
SKYLAR WHITE RIBBED COTTON TANK 

WITH LACE TRIM.  Brandy Melville. 61 
Fifth Avenue.
YELLOW AND BLACK HONEYCOMBED 

RUBBER STRAPPY SANDALS. Jimmy 
Choo sample sale, 123 West 18th Street, 
invitation only.
BIJOUX-BOUGIE PEARLS, BLACK DIA-

MONDS, AMETHYSTS, AND TURQUOISES. 

Mademoiselle Mirabelle. 330 Bleecker 
Street (now closed, but Mirabelle Bou-
tique is still open uptown, 1310 Madison 
Avenue).
RAINBOW EYE WHITE BEADED PHONE 

PURSE. Mademoiselle Mirabelle.
FRAGRANCE: Salt eau de parfum. A 
creamy, beachy salty scent by Ellis Brook-
lyn. Blue Mercury. 404 Sixth Avenue.

“The cure for anything is salt water:  
sweat, tears or the sea.” 

—Isak Dinesen (Karen Blixen)

To read this month’s chapter of Catch  
and Release, go to westviewnews.org.

WEST VILLAGE MODEL KAREN REMPEL frolics like a forest sprite in Jefferson Market 
Garden. Photo by Philip Maier.
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Style on the Street: Smile bright in summertime whites

Photos by Dusty Berke and Karilyn Prisco.Follow us on Instagram @styleonthestreet_WestViewNews
Submit your favorite neighborhood fashion looks for a chance to be featured.

AUSTEN                 TAMMY                                              CHELS & BREEZY              MARICELIS    

GABI                 EMORY                J. MUESER             VERONICA

PINK OLIVE
30 Charles St
“Mermaid Keychain” 
Polished enamel with glossy finish
pinkolive.com

BUCK MASON
329 Bleecker St
“Island Short” 
Baltic/Natural Tiki Print
buckmason.com

GORJANA
298 West 4th St
“Blair Gem Bracelet” 
Natural agate & green stone
gorjana.com

REISS
309-313 Bleecker St
“Joe”
Linen blend playsuit green
reiss.com

Local Finds. Local Love.
Support some of our favorite West Village shops and designers.

 Curated by Karilyn Prisco
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A Happy Heart Story, Featuring 
Non-Profit, Harboring Hearts

By Dana Jean Costantino

For the last several years I have had the 
great pleasure of being on the Junior Board 
of a New York based non-profit called Har-
boring Hearts. They pride themselves on 
providing the best care and help for heart 
patients and their families. As many of us 
celebrate coming out of the pandemic, I felt 
the pull now more than ever to focus on 
the heart. Not just for the physical aspects 
of what we think of when we think of the 
organ, the heart, but also for the mental 
and emotional aspects that come with the 
word, “heart”. Our hearts and the hearts of 
others are so important. This lovely inter-
view is with Nikkya Hargrove, one of the 
key members of the Harboring Hearts staff. 
Here she helps us understand what Harbor-
ing Hearts is all about and the best ways to 
get involved. We also have the pleasure of 
learning about a heart transplant success 
story. Thank you for reading on and please 
get involved if you can. Healthy hearts lead 
to a healthy community and we could all use 
community, now and forever. Be well NYC! 

Can you share the origins of the organi-
zation and how many years it’s been in ex-
istence as well as any plans for the future? 
Harboring Hearts was founded in 2009 by 
Michelle Javian and Yuki Kotani. Their fa-
thers were awaiting heart transplants at 
NewYork-Presbyterian Hospital when they 
met. We continue to support and celebrate the 
heart journeys of our patients and their fami-
lies through our financial and emotional sup-
port by providing critical resources.

What NYC hospitals is Harboring 
Hearts currently affiliated with?
The Mount-Sinai Hospital, NYU Langone, 
Westchester Medical Center, NewYork-Pres-
bytarian/Columbia, NewYork Presbytarian/
Morgan Stanley Children’s Hospital, NewY-
ork-Presbytarian/Weill Cornell, North Shore 
University Hospital, Montefiore Hospital

What is one of the biggest challenges in 
running a non-profit in current times?

One of the biggest challenges we are facing, 
like so many other nonprofits, is working to 
diversify our funding streams. The pandemic 
changed the lives of every person in some way, 
and a small nonprofit like ours, was no dif-
ferent. Prior to pandemic, we ran events in 
hospitals which were led by our volunteers as 
well as various volunteer events. Given CO-
VID-19, and the necessary safety precautions 
hospitals need to take, we have paused our 
events until things open up again.

Can you share some of the ways in which 
people local to NYC can get involved 
with the organization? 
One big way people can get involved is to fol-
low us on social media. We are on Instagram, 
LinkedIn and Facebook. Another way, is to 
provide meals, transportation, and/or hous-
ing assistance to a cardiac surgery patient and 
their family in need. 

PATIENT STORY:

In 1998, Deborah was diagnosed with car-
diomyopathy, a heart disease that causes 
the heart muscle to work harder to send 
blood to the rest of the body. In 2006, Deb-
orah was diagnosed with Atrial fibrillation 
(Afib), which causes the heart to beat rap-
idly and causes poor blood flow. In 2019, 
Deborah was diagnosed with congestive 
heart failure (CHF), a heart condition that 
means the heart does not pump blood as 
well as it should. Deborah’s prognosis was 
not good, diagnosed with stage 4 CHF, 
and allergic to the two medications that 
could help her symptoms, her doctors ad-
vised that she get a left ventricular assist 
device (LVAD) placed, which is a mechan-
ical pump implanted in the heart to help 
it pump. As she waited for her LVAD sur-
gery, her doctors informed her that another 
option for her could be a heart transplant. 
In February 2021, listed for a new heart. 
Deborah waited one month for her new 
heart, which she received in March 2021.

Instagram: @citydoorways 

Contact: Nikkya Hargrove at nikkya@
harboringhearts.org 

Restore Fairness
By Alec Pruchnicki

One of the possible reasons American 
politics is so polarized is that supporters 
of both sides never hear the opinions, ar-
guments, and “facts” from the other side. 
There used to be a partial solution to this 
called the fairness doctrine. It required that 
TV broadcasters address issues important 
to the public and that they present both 
sides. Up to the 1980s it was common for 
TV networks to present editorials on is-
sues, and eventually someone from the op-
posing side would come on and present a 
brief rebuttal. That tradition is gone.

It was during the Reagan administra-
tion that the format began to disappear. 
The FCC determined that it was unfair to 
broadcasters to tell them what to present. 
In 1987, the rule establishing the fairness 
doctrine was changed, and in 2011, dur-
ing Obama’s presidency, it was eliminated 
entirely, along with a purge of about 80 
out of date regulations. Over the years, at-
tempts by Democrats to reinstate the rule, 
and by Republicans to ban it permanently, 
have failed to get through Congress; it 
stands as an administrative decision by the 
FCC—although there have been some 
Supreme Court decisions over the years 
concerning it.

Conservatives, and some liberals, have 
said that telling broadcasters what they 
must say is an infringement on their free 
speech rights. But, the airwaves do not 
belong to the broadcasters who hold the 
temporary licenses; they belong to the 
public, according to long-lasting tradition 
and court decisions. This was affirmed in 

the 1969 Supreme Court Red Lion Broad-
casting v. FCC case that covered personal 
attacks, but also stated that the FCC had 
jurisdiction on issues of this type. The 
public, the owners of the airwaves, can set 
guidelines for the broadcasters. 

The weakening and elimination of the 
doctrine, except for “equal time,” which ap-
plies to candidates running for office and 
still exists, has been cited as allowing for the 
emergence of the late Rush Limbaugh and 
Fox News, where one side can be promul-
gated without any consideration of fairness 
and balance. The original purpose of the 
doctrine was to serve the public with infor-
mation, but this is often no longer the case.

To reinstate the doctrine, it is not neces-
sary to go through Congress. The FCC can 
reinstate and enforce it if the will is there. 
Forcing broadcasters on differing sides of 
the political spectrum to present all posi-
tions on an issue will serve the public (the 
airwaves owners), in a more fair and bal-
anced manner than the present partisan 
polarized atmosphere does.

Those who are against reinstatement 
of the fairness doctrine will fight and go 
to the Republican-dominated Supreme 
Court to prevent it. Those in favor will 
stress previous court decisions, and pos-
sibly international treaties, that supported 
the government’s obligation to serve the 
public (to “…promote the general wel-
fare”). More opinions reaching the entire 
public’s consciousness will enable more 
intelligent decisions to be made on public 
issues. To discern truth, a wider freedom of 
expression might be needed in a country 
that is trying to remain a democracy.

NEED A JOB...NOW?
WestView urgently needs some key people

AD MANAGER
to respond to requests from potential 
advertisers and to sell ads.

GO FUND ME MANAGER
to design and manage a campaign.

EDITORS
to review contributor copy.

Call George 
212.924.5718
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The Digital Revolution and the End of the 
World as We Knew It
By Roger Paradiso

You know you’re in another world when 
you call the 800 number for a product you 
have and get the following recorded mes-
sage: “Hello and thank you for calling. 
Your call is very important to us.” Really? 
How come you can’t answer the phone if it 
is that important?

The recorded voice continues to instruct: 
press one if you have a question about 
a purchase, press two if you have a ques-
tion about this and that. The final blow is 
“Please hold on. Our [virtual] representa-
tive will help you.” 

Now, you can’t even answer the phone 
without getting a virtual secretary. A vir-
tual secretary? There goes another job to 
robots.

Here is my list of the most disruptive of-
fenses caused by the digital revolution:

PIRATES. BOTTOM OF FORM

Have you heard about “pirates?” They don’t 
roam the open seas stealing treasures any-
more; instead, they loot your booty while 
sitting in their rooms with banks of com-
puters. Piracy has been going on since the 
days of Captain Kidd. But with the digital 
age and the internet, it really took off in 
the mid- 1990s. Yes, even your identity and 
copyright are being threatened now.

Artists and consumers have to fight off 
pirates thanks to the vulnerabilities created 
by the digital age. It is so much easier to 
steal nowadays. You don’t believe me? Ruth 
Vitale, of CreativeFuture, who has spent 
much of her career fighting for artists’ 
rights in the digital age, wrote the follow-
ing for a story in her monthly magazine. 
“We can all agree that stealing a car or a 
computer constitutes a crime—but steal-
ing a movie? Well, as TorrentFreak put it 
earlier this year, they believe that a creative 
whose work is being pirated is presented 
with an ‘opportunity’.”

How could that be? Ruth reports that 
TorrentFreak stated that “research repeat-
edly shows” that the people who watch pi-
rated content “are consumers too,” and that 
these consumers—who reportedly visited 
pirate sites 130 billion times in 2020—
have “commercial value” as a group “whose 
data can be used to target ads to.”

We have now brought up a generation of 
virtual pirates who think that it is their right 
to steal a film, or anything, on a computer. 

DIGITAL IS BETTER 

What is this digital revolution costing us 
while we pace faster on the treadmill like 
the rats of the previous generations? It’s no 
longer a rat race. It’s a reality show of you 
racing way faster than those crazed rats. So, 
the rich guys make money faster—is that it? 

Digital is better? Not always. “No won-
der that, by 2022, the U.S. film and televi-

sion industry—which supports 2.6 million 
jobs across all 50 states—is expected to 
lose more than $11.6 billion per year to pi-
racy. And no wonder that the U.S. Cham-
ber of Commerce reports that such losses 
are costing the overall economy at least 
$29.2 billion annually and at least 230,000 
jobs” (Ruth Vitale).

When we went to VHS tape for movies, 
the studios were ecstatic about the cheaper 
way of distribution. Films could now be 
brought into the homes of their custom-
ers. But the pirates would steal and copy 
the VHS tapes. Remember those guys who 
would bring a VHS camera into a theater 
and blatantly steal the film by videotaping 
it and then going out and selling it on the 
street? A problem was that the quality was 
poor to very poor, as tape degrades quickly. 
So we invented easier and easier ways to 
steal. We invented CDs, then DVDs, and 
now streaming.

SOCIAL MEDIA

Facebook is really about connecting the 
world. It’s about family and love. When 
I first heard that PR jabberwocky in the 
early 21st century, I told my son, nephews, 
and nieces not to put anything personal on 
social media, like pictures of yourself and 
your family and, well, you know the drill. 
Did they listen? No. They made Zucker-
berg and the other guys and gals filthy rich. 
Now that I am using social media, my son, 
nephews, and nieces are telling me to get 
off it; it’s nothing but a marketing scam. 

Do I listen? 
People are worried about chips being 

implanted and controlling their lives. It’s 
already been done if you carry a cell phone 
with you. “They” can track you and can 
hack all your information.

THE STOCK MARKET ECONOMY

When the market goes up and down, we 
listen to people who say “Don’t panic.” 
I’m panicking. My portfolio increases by 
five percent, just above inflation. The one 
percent guys who tell you not to panic, 
somehow, make two zillion times what you 
make. It’s called wealth inequality now.

According to Professor Anthony Grono-
wicz, “The money from the tax cuts for the 
rich did not go into improving the econo-
my for the majority of Americans, but into 
the pockets of the rich who then invested it 
in the stock market, which explains why it 
is so high.” This makes me ask myself why 
we have a stock market. So the wealthy 
can accumulate wealth, right? Is there any 
other reason?

AUTOMATED CHECKOUT COUNTERS

Don’t fall for them. If you do, you will be 
causing the loss of many jobs for checkout 
people. And, at the same time, transferring 
problems and the packing to you. I mean—
who wants to look up the cost of an avo-
cado? Who wants to bag their groceries? 
Why don’t they just send us to the fields 
where we’ll pick the crops ourselves?

This is a clever deceit—to cause people to 

lose people jobs to robots. Even if there is 
only one checkout counter open, with a hu-
man operating it and bagging, do not cross 
the line and go to the robot checkout line. 

COPYRIGHT LAWS

Village artists unite! They are trying to 
ignore copyright laws and not pay artists 
in certain countries. Do not buy anything 
from those countries. 

I will let Ruth Vitale and her Creative-
Future staff have the final words: “Cur-
rently, the biggest threat to the creative 
communities is posed by large tech com-
panies like Facebook and Google who turn 
a blind eye to the rampant piracy on their 
platforms. Though these companies have 
created robust content moderation tools 
to help police their platforms—like You-
Tube’s Content ID and Facebook’s Rights 
Manager—they only offer these tools to a 
small fraction of rightsholders. The inde-
pendent creatives without access to these 
tools are left to track down each individual 
case of infringement on their own free time, 
and then fill out a cumbersome “notice and 
takedown” form to have it removed. These 
platforms should come to the table with 
copyright owners and discuss how they can 
expand access to their content protection 
tools. Our communities need these tools 
now more than ever.” 

Stay tuned to next month’s WestView issue, 
when I will discuss how our digital world 
makes our lives easier. LOL.

THE DIGITAL DIVIDE: While mobile technology puts a world of information at our fingertips, it can increase our social isolation as we spend 
more time glued to our screens, and less time connecting face to face.  Photo by Bob Cooley. 
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Summertime in August at the Jersey Shore
By Robert Heide with John Gilman

During the 1940s War years I was a wee tot who 
spent every summer in nearby Olympic Park, 
New Jersey’s greatest amusement park, which 
opened in 1840 and sadly closed in 1965. My 
father enjoyed the beer garden there sitting at a 
table and listening to Joe Basile’s brass band and 
a coloratura soprano named Bubbles Ricardo, a 
former trapeze artist and member of ‘The Fly-
ing Ricardo’s’ singing wartime songs like When 
the Lights Go On Again All Over the World. 
There was an outdoor swimming pool which 
was heralded the world’s largest, an amazing 
fun house and Penny Arcade and what was 
also called ‘the World’s most beautiful merry-go-
round as well as a weekly circus. I found myself, 
then called Little Bobby, hanging out there with 
other neighborhood kids, practically every day in 
July and August. Our house on Franklin Terrace 
in Irvington was only two blocks from the park. 
Later summers found me down at the Great 
New Jersey shore. My older brother Walter who 
was an Army Air Force tail-gunner during the 
War and flew over Hitler’s Germany later mar-
ried and moved to California where he raised 
a big family. One day my father Louis and my 
mother Olga came into the living room and an-
nounced that they had bought two bungalows, 
oddly enough, on Franklin Avenue in Seaside 
Heights. After that my sister Evelyn, who was 
fifteen years my senior spent time in Seaside 
with her gal pal Mary Bray. Both worked at the 
Prudential Insurance Company in downtown 
Newark. Mary bought a bungalow in South 
Seaside Park and Evelyn herself married and 
with her husband Pete moved to the shore and 
raised a family as well.

- WW II Memory by RH. 
 

As time went on right up to the present, I 
have continued taking Jersey shore beach 
trips with my partner John Gilman. Often 
after we have crossed the Manasquan River 
we stop to fuel up at the Beach Shack (732-
600-0789) in Point Pleasant, at the south 
end of the boardwalk at 216 Ocean Avenue. 
My niece Gail Coulter runs this gastronom-
ic delight right on the beach and it is not to 
be missed. During the season it is open from 
7 AM to 3 PM and the fare is delicious—
from waffles and shakes to veggies and 
bagels to egg platters with sausage or pork 
roll to clam chowder to avocado and egg on 
toast and practically anything else you can 
think of. For many years we drove to the 
shore in our 1954 Pink Plymouth Belvedere 
convertible but now we go the easy way, 
by train—from Penn Station in New York 
the North Jersey Coast line of New Jersey 
Transit departs practically every hour. The 
trains go the short distance through the Jer-
sey Meadowlands west to Newark, and then 
head south to the shore towns all the way to 
Bay Head where the trains turn around and 
go back up to New York. From Bay Head, 
where we often stay at my other niece Carol 
Tooker’s house ideally situated between 
the Ocean and Twilight Lake (actually the 
beginning of the great Barnegat Bay) to 

points south, you need to drive, or be driven, 
down the peninsula (Barnegat Bay on one 
side, the Atlantic on the other) past the 
enormous beach houses in Mantoloking—
Katharine Hepburn and Richard Nixon 
stayed there, at different times and places of 
course—and on south to the humble seaside 
bungalow towns like Lavallette—They love 
a lot in Lavallette we always sing. Finally we 
get to the place we consider to be the most 
amazing out-of-this-world Jersey shore 
beach town, Seaside Heights. This has a 
boardwalk and two amusement park piers 
jutting into the Ocean. Everything in Sea-
side is a sight and a delight from the wide 
white-sand beaches to the boardwalk games 
of chance, ice-cream, T-Shirt and candy 
stores, to grass-green-haired Jersey boys 
to Jersey girls with surprise spray-on swirl 
super-high upswept hair-do’s to the not-to-
be-missed world famous pizza at Maruca’s. 
A short distance south of Seaside is Island 
Beach State Park that ends at the Barnegat 
Inlet. This spot, an untouched peninsula 
10 miles long with a single two-lane road 
running down the center, is one of New 
Jersey’s greatest treasures populated only by 
Ospreys, dune fox, fish of all kinds on both 
sides, turtles and even Pelicans. Beyond, 
going south along New Jersey’s 127 mile 
length past Tuckerton, Absecon, Atlantic 
City and Margate the home of Lucy the El-
ephant—pictured, on the cover of our Jer-
sey guidebook O’ New Jersey, to Ocean City, 
summer home of Grace Kelly when she was 
a girl and down to the jumping off point in 
Cape May for the Monarch butterfly migra-
tion to Central and South America. 

Cape May is easily a three-hour ride from 
Manhattan. But much closer, and just as 
wonderful, is Asbury Park and Ocean Grove. 
These towns, distinctly different, share their 
train station and are only about an hour and a 
half from New York. Asbury Park is an enter-
tainment Mecca, home of the famed Stone 
Pony where Bruce Springsteen got his start, 
the nautically decorated Paramount Theater, 
Convention Hall, the former Howard John-
son’s and the Wonder Bar which features the 
grinning face of Tillie, a Jersey shore mascot. 
Overnight accommodations can be found at 
many places including the historic Berkeley-
Carteret Hotel, built in 1925, and the gay, 
campy Empress Hotel which includes a 
swimming pool and several lounges and bars 
that feature male strip routines. Judy Gar-
land stayed at both of these hotels when she 
performed at the nearby Garden State Arts 
Center, and famously failed to pay the bills for 
herself and her entourage. Cookman Avenue, 
Asbury’s main street, has shops and restau-
rants, some right on Wesley Lake, which is 
spanned by two bridges to Ocean Grove and 
at the boardwalk on the ocean, the copper 
clad Art Nouveau merry-go-round building. 
Nothing could be further from Asbury than 
its southern neighbor right next door, Ocean 
Grove. This amazing place was founded by 
the Methodists as a summer camp meeting 

resort in 1869 and today it seems that it is in 
a time bubble from its Victorian era past. In 
the center of the mile square town is a 5,000 
seat wooden auditorium where the Camp 
Meeting Association gives concerts and Sun-
day sermons. At the end of the auditorium 
events a giant light bulb lit American flag ap-
pears blinking on and off in front of the mas-
sive organ. Spreading out from the building, 
which has a huge lighted cross on the roof 
donated in 1980 by Woody Allen when he 
made his movie Stardust Memories there, are 
114 canvas tents raised on wooden platforms 
and attached at the back to shacks which 
contain kitchen and bathroom facilities. Peo-
ple, mostly good Methodists, rent them for 
the season. The town features over a dozen 
or more hotels and bed and breakfasts, at 
reasonable rates for simple, comfortable and 
convenient-to-the-beach rooms.  Most pro-
vide breakfast fare and access to shared eating 
space as well as family rooms for television 
watching. One of the best places to stay is 
The House by the Sea, 14 Ocean Avenue. 
This is a reasonably priced 18-room hotel 
built in 1928 with three porches facing the 
ocean. Call Linda Bedoya at (732) 774-4771 
for reservations. Ocean Grove has a wonder-
ful outdoor ice cream parlor named Days and 
many more places to dine and shop, includ-
ing a bakery and a bible store. Just inland in 
Jack Nicholson’s hometown, Neptune, Pete 
and Elda’s Tavern and Carmen’s Pizzeria is 
known far and wide for its Jersey-famous 
cracker thin pizza. 

A recent driving trip with our friend, pho-
tographer Timothy Bissell, took us from 
Brooklyn where we had a brief meeting with 

a Mickey Mouse collector, across the Verraz-
ano Bridge, across all of Staten Island, across 
the Outerbridge Crossing to New Jersey and 
then south to the Edison Bridge across the 
Raritan River. Getting off the road at Keypo-
rt on the Raritan Bay, we stopped for a fried 
fish dinner at the Keyport Fisheries. This was 
unbelievably delicious and fortified us for the 
road ahead. From Keyport we went up and 
down the hills of Atlantic Highlands and 
burst into full view of the sea crossing anoth-
er bridge over the Navesink and Shrewsbury 
Rivers both of which empty into the Raritan 
Bay. To our left was Sandy Hook State Park, 
a former military fort. In the pre-Pandemic 
days a ferry left from lower Manhattan early 
in the morning taking people to the State 
Park for the day, and picking them up in the 
evening. To the best of our knowledge this 
has not been resumed. The road from here 
passes the upscale shore community of Rum-
son, where Bruce Springsteen lives—Bruce, 
with wife Patti Scialfa, opened his big bucks 
Return to Broadway engagement in June, the 
first Broadway show since COVID-19 shut 
down live entertainment in March, 2020, at 
the St. James Theater, on stage through Au-
gust to September 4.

We drove on through the invigorating sea 
air to Sea Bright where New York meteo-
rologists like Sam Champion and Jeff Smith 
report on the Atlantic storms, often stand-
ing in the flooded town in water up to their 
knees, the wind blowing their hats off and on 
to Long Branch, where Robert’s Aunt Emma 
once saw a beached whale, past the landmark 
Windmill Hot Dog building, past Deal, an-
other posh Seaside town where the aforemen-
tioned Bruce used to live in an oceanfront 
mansion, and landing in Asbury Park, where 
Bruce made his first important career steps 
with the E Street Band at the Stone Pony. We 
visited the boardwalk, grabbed a slice from 
Maruca’s pizza stand (the Seaside Heights 
Maruca Twins have opened an outpost here) 
and drove around to the entrance to Ocean 
Grove. We finished our day sitting on the 
pier, catching the cool breeze and watching 
the stars coming out, finally returning up the 
Parkway to the City of New York where we 
started. On the ride back we sang some of the 
stanzas from John Pizzarelli’s song, I Like Jer-
sey Best. In a Jersey summer place it all adds up 
to a lyric from the song Jersey Girl written by 
Tom Waits and made famous by the boy from 
Freehold—Bruce Springsteen—

Tonight I’m gonna’ take that ride 
across the river to the Jersey side
Take my baby to the Carnival 
and I’ll take her on all the rides
‘Cause down the shore everything’s all right
You and your baby on a Saturday night.

Jersey aficionados Robert Heide and John Gil-
man have co-authored a new 3rd Edition of 
O’ New Jersey—Eateries, Daytripping, Back 
roads, Funky Adventures (published by St. 
Martin’s Griffin, NY), as well as Backroads of 
New Jersey (MBI Publishing, Minneapolis), 

LUCY, THE MARGATE ELEPHANT graces the 
cover of the new 3rd Edition of O' New Jer-
sey by Robert Heide and John Gilman. Photo 
courtesy the authors.
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REVIEW: 
Ferrara’s Film The Projectionist, on Nicolas 
Nicolaou, Owner of Cinema Village

By Anthony Paradiso

“I don’t believe in [using] tricks to get people in the the-
ater,” Nicolaou said. “[I believe in] good projection, a com-
fortable place, a nice theater to watch a movie in—that’s 
what people like.”

Those are the words of Nicolas Nicolaou, who owns 
Cinema Village on East 12th Street in Greenwich Village. 
It is one of the last neighborhood movie theaters left in the 
Village. According to its website, the theater has operated 

for 58 years, and to celebrate its reopening, Abel Ferrara, 
the director of the film The Projectionist, has helped Cin-
ema Village re-open with a bang!

One of the great ways Ferrara has helped Nick reopen 
Cinema Village is by directing a documentary that tells 
the story behind the theater’s dedicated owner. Another 
is, Ferrara traveled with his camera crew to Cyprus and 
filmed Nicolaou in his hometown.

Nick and his family moved to Queens, New York when 
he was 12 years old. From the moment he set foot in 

America, he was attracted to the movie business, and 
began working in movie theaters when he was 15. One 
of his first jobs was at a theater on East 59th Street in 
Manhattan. 

The Projectionist hits a somber note when Nicolaou de-
scribes his mother passing away. She died in 1983 and left 
him $27,000. Walking the streets of his hometown in Cy-
prus, Nick describes how his mother’s parting gift made 
him determined to make it in life. He says, “It’s not about 
the money; it’s about the people who give it to you out of 
their hard work and love.” Many years after the death of 
his mother, Nick provided the funding for a playground to 
be built in Cyprus and named it after her.

Things get even more interesting when the film shows 
Nick fight for his three neighborhood theaters in Brook-
lyn, Queens, and The Village. In 2015, he almost had to 
shut down the Cinemart in Forest Hills, Queens; he was 
willing to give up ownership to a big company, as long as it 
remained a movie theater. The big company refused.

Doing everything he could to keep his beloved neigh-
borhood theater in business, Nick stood for 12 hours a day 
at the box office where he would greet customers. Even-
tually, everyone in the neighborhood started going to the 
theater and it survived. 

Then, some luck came Nick’s way. 21st Century FOX 
announced they would start giving neighborhood theaters 
“first-run” for their biggest movies, because they didn’t 
want to see “any more movie theaters close.”

The Projectionist is about a man who cares about his 
community and wants to continue the tradition of mov-
ie-going for future generations. After understanding the 
blood, sweat, and tears that Nick put into all three of the 
theaters he owns, I want to start going to neighborhood 
theaters more often. The owner of Cinema Village offered 
the following as to why he wants to preserve the movie-
going ritual for future generations: “I don’t want every-
thing to become mass-produced. There’s something about 
running a small movie theater. Most of the [directors] we 
play here would never get their movies shown at a movie 
theater and I think that’s wrong.”

Homeless Enncampments continued from page 1

filed, I received another notice stating that the case was 
closed and referred to the DHS (Department of Homeless 
Services—more on this later). I also wrote a letter to Corey 
Johnson’s office; I received no response.

I posted a couple of photos and this story to the Next-
door list and was surprised by the outpouring of responses. 
Hundreds of people expressed how upset they were by 
these conditions—both for the residents of the neighbor-
hood and for the homeless. They also expressed their frus-
tration with the lack of response from elected officials, the 
police, and the well-funded efforts to combat homeless-
ness (that seem not only to have failed to improve the situ-
ation, but have also been unable to prevent its tremendous 
increase). Some shared that their 311 reports were closed 
summarily, and that they’d witnessed people from DHS 
offering housing to some homeless people who turned 
them down. One reported that a DHS worker was stabbed 
by a homeless person. 

These homeless people are not a monolithic group. 
They include mentally ill (psychotic) people (yes, I can 

diagnose because I am a psychotherapist), drug addicts, 
criminals, and people who are victimized by larger forces. 
The hundreds of those writing in response to my post-
ing were largely not attacking the homeless as people, but 
expressing fear and disgust about the conditions that re-
sult from their being allowed to take up residence on our 
sidewalks. One man spoke about the distress of having to 
walk through these encampments with his four-year-old 
and two-year-old children. Some spoke of having been ac-
costed and threatened. Others expressed disgust at having 
to walk on sidewalks filled with human feces. All expressed 
feelings of hopelessness about these circumstances being 
addressed by elected officials. But after receiving no re-
sponse from Corey Johnson’s office, I wrote to two com-
munity board members—who also did not respond.

There has been a horrible pandemic which has affected us 
all. But there has also been a lack of ensuring the basic needs 
that a community has for order and safety, which allows peo-
ple to go about their lives and allows commerce and tourism 
to thrive. Our experience is that our elected officials have not 

only failed to provide for these basic needs, but have actively 
interfered with the police establishing some baseline order.

In the late 1980s, when the city was experiencing a crack 
epidemic and high crime rates (resulting in people leav-
ing the city for the safer suburbs, businesses leaving, and 
property values plummeting), a local policeman told me he 
had stopped arresting people because the Dinkins admin-
istration ordered the immediate release of anyone brought 
in. This week I was told the same thing by a policeman. 
Residents in this neighborhood are feeling disregarded and 
frustrated with the lack of social order. People who choose 
to live in Greenwich Village tend to be “liberals” who enjoy 
the vibrancy and “out-of-the-box-ness” of the Village, with 
its long history of artistic and political expressiveness. But 
they want to live in an area that is safe, where they don’t have 
to fear going out with their children, where they don’t have 
to walk past people shooting up or defecating on sidewalks. 
We need some response from those who make the laws, and 
who enforce the laws—not to be oppressive, but to establish 
a baseline where the community can thrive.

CINEMA VILLAGE OWNER Nick Nicolaou (left) Michelle Yoon, (director Abel Ferrara’s archivist and programmer at Cinema 
Village), and Joe Delia (composer of Ferrara’s films for over 20 years) stand in the newly re-opened Cinema Village shortly 
before the doors open for a screening of The Projectionist, a film by Ferrara, based on Nicolaou’s life in the industry.  Photo 
by Bob Cooley.



Go Fund  
The Little Old Lady  

On The Fifth Floor...
       

I got a call from a little old lady in a fifth floor walk-up who was very annoyed with me. 

"I did not get my paper this month," she snapped.

She was referring of course to WestView News which is dropped off absolutely free on her building's doorstep every month 

(she wanted us to carry a copy over right away).

If you have, for the better part of your lifetime, been getting your news from a newspaper, you miss it when it is gone  

and climbing down five flights and finding a newsstand and paying $3.00 is not something you want to do—physically  

or pocketbook-wise.

And then 18 years ago came a free WestView News sitting in her lobby.

"What a nice paper—all about the Village—and it is free."

But of course somebody has to pay the staff and the printer. 

But the Pandemic has just about killed our advertising.

Of course we would like one of our local billionaires moving into the new towering mansion on Perry Street to fund it but it 

seems he would rather buy the Mets baseball team.

So we are asking you to buy a copy for that little old lady on the 5th floor...

(and we have a lot of little old ladies)

(and Tim our distribution manager reminded me that the libraries are open and we need to print 600 additional copies).

If you own a restaurant or shop and have gathered the courage to open again you might take out an ad to let people know.

So then if you, like our little old lady, would like to see WestView News next month you have a couple of choices below.

My name is  (first)________________________________(last)____________________________________________________

Address________________________________________________________________________________________________

Email __________________________________________Telephone Number________________________________________

❏ Here is my contribution so the Little Old Lady gets her paper every month $ ____________________________________

❏ Give me a 1 year subscription $24.00.     ❏ Give me a $48.00 subscription for 2 years.

❏ I may want to take out an ad. Call George at 212-924-5718.

Make check payable to WestView Inc. and mail to Peter White, Subscription Manager, 108 Perry Street, Apt 4A, New York, NY 10014
You may also subscribe online by visiting westviewnews.org and clicking SUBSCRIBE.


