
What is the New York Harbor Storm-Surge Barrier? 
By Brian J. Pape, AIA

Well before Hurricane Sandy struck Met-
ropolitan New York in 2012, Mayor Mi-
chael Bloomberg authorized the New York 
City Panel on Climate Change in August 
2008, with funding from the Rockefeller 
Foundation, to investigate the city’s vulner-
ability to a variety of climate-induced risks 
including a major storm-surge event. The 
eight year risks to the New York metropol-
itan region also include wind and flooding 
damage from winter nor’easter storms that 
can be as serious as rarer hurricanes. 

In December 2012, the NYC Special 
Initiative for Rebuilding and Resiliency 
(SIRR) convened to address the creation 
of a more resilient New York City in the 
wake of Hurricane Sandy, with a long-
term focus on preparing for and protect-
ing against the impacts of climate change. 

As the largest storm ever recorded by the 
National Weather Service (at 1,100 miles 
in diameter), Sandy’s storm-surge impacts 
on New York and New Jersey were severe. 
Almost immediately, President Obama 
and his Secretary of HUD Shaun Donavan 
(from NYC) developed Rebuild by Design 
to conceive of flood-protection proposals. 

According to Wikipedia, The New 
York Harbor Storm Surge Barrier is a 
proposed barrier and floodgate system to 
protect the New York-New Jersey Harbor 
Estuary. It would consist of one barrier lo-
cated across the mouth of Lower New York 
Bay, between Sandy Hook (N.J.) and Rock-
away (N.Y.), and a second on the upper East 
River, to provide a ring of protection for 
most of the bi-state region. Through exten-
sive use of floodgates, both barriers would 

SEE PAGE 19

Cornelia St. Cafe
First installment from the 
collection The Whole World 
Passes Through: Stories from 
the Cornelia Street Café.

SEE PAGE 19

Culture and Cuisine
Our great local restaurants, theaters, 
live houses, bookstores, museums—
anything that involves culture—are 
the inspiration for this new section. 
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The Voice of the West Village

WestView News

Washington Square Park has 
always been a Mecca for young 
people but TikTok has expanded 
the community online.

TikTok at the Park

SEE PAGE 29

George Capsis is on a Mission to Bring a 
Hospital to Our West Village
By Roger and Anthony Paradiso 
George Capsis, the publisher of this pa-
per, is on a mission. He wants to see a 
modern hospital built to replace St. Vin-
cent’s Hospital, which was taken from this 
community on April 30, 2010. In its place 
came an emergency room run by North-
well Health, New York’s largest healthcare 
provider. Because it was an emergency fa-
cility only, it had no cath lab and no beds 
for admitting patients on a long-term 
basis. This has been an atrocity for the 
people of the West Village, Tribeca, and 
Chelsea. 

I asked George how many hospital beds 
there are on the entire Lower West Side of 
Manhattan. He said, “We looked at a chart 
that divided Manhattan into four quad-

rants and listed the number of beds in each 
quadrant. The number of beds in the West 
Village, and all of the Lower West Side of 
Manhattan, was seven. We did that before 
Northwell was created, though no one can 
yet locate those seven beds. So, when St. 
Vincent’s closed almost 12 years ago, there 
were no beds in this large, populous area of 
Manhattan.

George knew this was coming when 
he first heard of plans to shut down St. 
Vincent’s Hospital. He used WestView 
News as his bully pulpit, and railed 
against City Hall and the politicians who 
stood by and eventually let St. Vincent’s 
go in exchange for very expensive con-
dominiums. He appeared in my award-

continued on page 2

continued on page 6

GEORGE CAPSIS SPEAKS about St. Vincent’s in the film The Lost Village. Photo by Roger 
Paradiso.

MAP OF PROPOSED STORM SURGE BARRIER locations around New York Harbor. Image 
by Wikipedia.
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We Need a Hospital!
Dear George,
Good to see you’re still fighting the good 
fight. I refer, of course, to your front-page 
article in January’s WestView News … “Our 
Kids Need A Hospital.”

I have been hemming and hawing about 
the need for a hospital to serve Greenwich 
Village, the West Village and points south 
for over ten years, ever since St. Vincent’s 
was shut down to make way for the con-
struction of luxury condominiums. I had 
written to local, state and federal officials 
concerning the lack of a hospital for West-
siders like us, to no avail. It seems, as the 
saying goes, money talks. In this case, the 
real estate industry holds sway over the 
needs of the general community.

I like your approach in appealing to Ste-
ven Cohen’s deep pockets and how the lack 
of a hospital might adversely affect the lives 
of his young children. What Mr. Cohen 
doesn’t know is that there is no hospital on 
the West Side of Manhattan south of Tenth 
Avenue and 59th Street! And, as I can attest, 
Northwell Health’s “Stand Alone Emergen-
cy Department” at 13th Street and Seventh 
Avenue does not a hospital make. It would 
be wonderful if this billionaire were to lead 
an effort to put his charity dollars, (possibly 
along with Mr. Diller, Ms. Von Furstenberg 
and other like-minded billionaires) to good 
use by bringing a full-service hospital to our 
community where one is desperately needed. 
I, for one, would be willing to contribute to 
this cause; and I am not a billionaire!

Mr. Cohen could be the billionaire who, 
instead of offering other billionaires and 
celebrities ten minute roller-coaster rides 
to the stratosphere, would be able to leave 
a living legacy to celebrate both his success 
and generosity. How refreshing!

Siggy Raible
40-Year Greenwich Village Resident

Conspiracy Theories  
Full Blown

In the past few months WestView has be-
come the Mad Comics of the 9/11 con-
spiracy world with inspired eruditions from 
the thoughful minds of George Capsis, 
Brian Pape, Craig McKee and J. Taylor 
Basker regarding the plots that led to the 
total destruction of the World Trade Center 
on 9/11. Not just Buildings 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6 
and 7, but every single structure previously 
standing on the site. We have seen the cloak 
lifted on "controlled demolitions, multi-col-
ored clouds surrounding the towers on 9/10, 
strange men carrying heavy bags who never 
spoke to anyone, and went into locked hall-
ways and may have been involved in plant-
ing explosives that brought the buildings 
down." What could possess WestView in 
publishing such garbage? Why does George 
so badly want to join Barbara Honegger's 
Committee of Lawyers, Architects and 
Engineers to become a leading voice of the 
Conspiracy Theorists?

He or someone with a mind as thought-
ful and intelligent as his will have to an-
swer a host of relevant questions:  How 
did the bombers know when the hijacked 
airliners were going to crash into the North 
and South Towers with their cargo dump-
ing 20,000 gallons of highly flammable jet 
fuel? Who paid for the contracts for bomb 
placement? In which buildings were the 
bombs placed? When were they placed and 
over how long a period of time? 

It is time now. WestView cannot any lon-
ger hide behind paranoid and delusional 
innuendoes. Speak up conspirators or for-
ever hold your peace.

—Barry Benepe

Steve Jacobs 
Steve Jacobs and I went to Pratt’s School 

of architecture in the 1960’s. We did sev-
eral joint projects together One of the 
most memorable projects was one that we 
did for Sibyl Moholy-Nagy.  Sibyl was the 
wife of the painter László Moholy-Nagy 
and they were part of the famous Bauhaus 
school.  She felt our architectural train-
ing was lacking a cultural component so 
she started a series of seminars where she 
would assign Proy-ucts (projects), she had 
a strong German accent, to teams of stu-
dents.  Steve and I were paired together 
with another fellow who never showed up 
while we were working on our project, but 
he did show up for our presentation. We 
were good guys and were willing to give 
him a free ride.  We thought he would just 
sit quietly I the background while we pre-
sented our project.  Oh no!  He jumped in 
and started talking.  He totally did not un-
derstand what Sibyl wanted and with a few 
badly chosen words destroyed our project 
and our grades. 

So on Sibyl's next assignment Steve and 
I were determined to redeem ourselves.
The project was on “Art Nouveau.” Sibyl 
believed that Architects should be able 
to make architectural sketches. So Steve 
and I went to the library and made a large 
drawing of a famous Art Nouveau interior 
and then made many small sketches of 
details.  Then we built a large hinged box 
with lights and many switches.  W

e could illuminate a detail and also 
spotlight it’s location on our large interior 
drawing.  We hit a home run.  She really 
liked it and showed it other Pratt architects 
and even to an Austrian architect friend of 
hers who was not part of Pratt.   

 After graduation I was working for Jim 
Polshek and Sibyl came for a meeting with 
Polshek.  She saw me and told Jim, with 
her deep German accent said “He and his 
friend were some of my Best Schtu-dents 
(students)!” 

winning film, The Lost Village, and spoke 
eloquently about losing St. Vincent’s. “A 
hospital is not just beds, it is a medical 
community,” George said. We tend to 
forget the importance of a 24-hour hos-
pital to a community. In many cases it is 
a lifesaver, and also gives all neighbors 
peace of mind to know it is there. 

St. Vincent’s was the first hospital to take 
charge during the AIDs pandemic. “Since 

the hospital was known to be caring for 
AIDS patients, it began to lose its private 
patients who were fearful of becoming ex-
posed to it. Since the hospital never refused 
patients who could not pay, it plunged into 
bankruptcy. No real help came from the 
state, city, or Department of Health, and 
the church and the hospital were forced to 
close its doors in 2010.” 

He has been in talks with a Village ce-

lebrity about supervising a West Side Hos-
pital fundraising drive he will be launch-
ing in the near future. At the age of 94, 
George is determined to see a modern 
facility financed, and in the pipeline to be 
built somewhere near the old St. Vincent’s 
Hospital. This would be a great gift to his 
friends and neighbors in the West Village, 
as well as to all residents of Manhattan’s 
Lower West Side.

Hospital continued from page 1

Photo by Dusty Berke.
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They Also Serve Who 
Only Stand and Wait
WWII slogan from Great Britain and John Milton

By Alec Pruchnicki

Have you ever disagreed with something 
a politician has done and wished you were 
in a position to do something about it? Of 
course you have. Everyone has. But maybe 
the thought of running for congress, may-
or, governor, or president seemed a little 
impractical at the time? There is a way you 
can begin to get involved with politics at 
a basic grass roots level to try and get your 
voice heard. Join the New York County 
Democratic Committee. 

I’ve often advocated for people to join 
a political club, like the Village Indepen-
dent Democrats that I’m a member of, to 
address a wide range of issues in depth. 
But if that is more than you can do right 
now, there is a more basic grass-roots level 
of involvement. The County Committee 
of the Democratic Party is a non-paying 
volunteer organization. Its most impor-
tant function is to nominate candidates 
to run on the Democratic line in special 
elections, or sometimes general elections, 
when an elected official leaves office be-
fore the end of his/her term (e.g. resigna-
tion, removal from office, death, other). 

Usually, voters have several choices in 
primary elections for various offices on the 
city, state, and federal levels. The nomi-
nating process for these primaries includes 
signature collection, campaigning, and 
then voting on primary day. This usually 
takes several months. Once the primary is 
held, the winner becomes the Democratic 
Party nominee for the November general 
election. But sometimes, between primary 
day and the general election, something 
happens to the Democratic nominee so 
they can’t run and a last-minute replace-
ment must be put in. This is where the 
County Committee comes in. They meet 
and select a replacement nominee to be 
put on the ballot. One of the more famous 
examples of this was when Ted Weiss, 
the Democratic Party nominee for Con-
gress, died in 1992 and the New York 
County Democratic Committee met and 
nominated Jerry Nadler to take his place. 
Nadler won the general election and has 
been our representative since then.

In order to serve on the Democratic 
County Committee, a volunteer must be 
a registered Democrat (the Republicans 
might have their own version of this), be 
at least 18 years old, and live within the 

assembly district they are running in. For 
most of us in the West Village this would 
be the 66th Assembly District. The pro-
cess of becoming a Democratic County 
Committeeperson consists of collecting a 
small number of signatures from Demo-
crats living in your area, campaigning if 
you have an opponent (which rarely hap-
pens) and getting elected on primary day 
(which almost always happens). If you 
run with the endorsement of the Village 
Independent Democrats, the local Vil-
lage Democratic club, they will help you 
and make the whole process very simple. 
To run with support from the Village In-
dependent Democrats (VID) go to their 
website (Villagedemocrats.org), click on 
the Get Involved tab, then click on the 
Run for County Committee link, then 
click on the Sign Up to Run for County 
Committee link, then fill out the County 
Committee form and submit it.

 The County Committee usually has 
one or two organizing meetings every two 
years to introduce members to procedures 
and set the New York County Democratic 
Party rules for the upcoming two years. 
Often, elected officials address the gath-
ering. When a vacancy occurs, a special 
meeting is called. At this special meeting 
candidates give speeches and the County 
Committee votes to determine who the 
nominee of the Democratic Party will be. 
Once the nominee is determined, County 
Committee members can, at their discre-
tion, help get the nominee get elected. The 
local political clubs are good sources for 
learning how to petition and campaign if 
a County Committeeperson is interested. 

Recently, there has been some movement 
within the County Committee to expand 
its role in the party and outside, but this 
is still being worked on. Getting involved 
in the County Committee is as basic grass 
roots democracy as you will get in a city our 
size, so if you want to be involved in your 
community this is a great opportunity.

The deadline to volunteer to be on the 
County Committee has not yet been set 
by the NYS Legislature but it is best to 
start this process by the end of February. 
To learn more contact Tony Hoffmann 
at TonyHoffmann26@gmail.com or sign 
up to run with the Village Independent 
Democrats by going to their website, Vil-
lageDemocrats.org, and follow the steps 
outlined above. Welcome to the fight!

IF THIS PAPER MAKES YOU THINK
We will print your thoughts in the next issue

Send your letter to gcapsis@gmail.com 
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Mother of Mercy! Is This 
the End of Medicare?
By  Alec Pruchnicki, MD

The budget for Medicare is almost a tril-
lion dollars a year, and for decades the 
private sector has been trying to get more 
of this under its control so it can skim off 
considerable profits. A new scheme, Direct 
Contracting Entities (DCEs) has appeared 
and is a major threat to Medicare.

First, some history. The use of HMOs 
(Health Maintenance Organizations) to 
control costs of Medicare started during 
the Nixon administration, but the organiza-
tions were so unpopular that they were re-
branded to disguise them (first as Medicare 
Plus then Medicare Advantage). Up to the 
end of 2005 almost 90 percent of Medicare 
enrollees opted for “original” or “straight” 
Medicare. But in 2006, when Medicare Part 
D, which provided some drug coverage, was 
passed, it was entirely privatized and many 
people who picked Part D plans joined 
HMOs. Medicare itself was prohibited by 
law from offering its own plan or even es-
tablishing cost guidelines. Medicare Advan-
tage Plans grew until about 40 percent of 
Medicare recipients were in managed care 
plans. But, the 60 percent that weren’t pro-
vided a target for privatizers.

The Affordable Care Act established the 
Center for Medicare and Medicaid Innova-
tion (CMMI) to see if new models of care 
and payment could be found. To protect it 
from political attacks it was given some inde-
pendence and protection from congressional 
oversight. During the Trump administration, 
privatization advocates invented DCEs. In 
these plans, primary care physicians can sign 
up with a managed care organization and 
all of his/her patients automatically become 
enrolled in that plan without their prior ap-
proval or sometimes even their knowledge. 
They may be told by their doctors or by a 
mailing, joining the countless other solicita-
tions they get in the mail. Many won’t know 
what happened until the DCE starts denying 
medical coverage which is what HMOs do 
and which is why they are so unpopular. 

Why would a doctor sign on with a DCE? 

The majority of doctors are employed by doc-
tor’s groups, hospitals, universities or HMOs 
themselves, and won’t have a choice unless 
they want to quit their jobs. Also, the DCEs, 
and HMOs in general, usually give bonuses 
for doctors who keep costs low and penalties 
for those who don’t. So, a doctor who never 
challenges the plan’s restrictions, prior ap-
provals, lack of coverage, or other decrease of 
services can profit, and those who don’t can 
be hurt financially or by having to engage 
in time-consuming and often futile appeals. 
If many doctors, or their employers, sign up 
for these plans, it will be harder to find doc-
tors who accept original Medicare coverage 
for patients. The patients themselves can 
always leave their primary doctors and hunt 
around for others, as suggested by Liz Fowler, 
CMMI’s director, but that is also often easier 
said than done. And, that’s just the begin-
ning. Once the DCEs have an overwhelming 
share of the market, there is no telling what 
pressure they will impose on doctors or their 
employers. Once the DCEs have the power, 
they will use it to increase their profits and 
patients will suffer.

What can be done? Representatives 
Nadler and Maloney both support a let-
ter from the Congressional Progressive 
Caucus asking President Biden to kill this 
program, and contacting them to show ap-
proval of their positions might help. Indi-
viduals, older adult advocacy organizations, 
or political organizations can ask Senators 
Schumer and Gillibrand to oppose the pro-
gram. Perhaps a direct appeal to President 
Biden, who is pretty busy with other prob-
lems, can help. Physicians for a National 
Health Program (PNHP), a single payer 
advocacy group of which I am a member, is 
organizing doctors to oppose this. 

A decision on DCEs may be made in 
the next few months. The damage they 
will likely cause, like the damage to medi-
cal care by all HMOs, could be extensive. If 
they are allowed to proceed, the answer to 
the question in the title of this article will 
be “Yes, this is the end of Medicare, or at 
least Medicare as we know it.”

Red “W” Goes Out

The good news is that the annoying and dangerous large neon “W” on top of the W 
hotel in Hoboken has been dark all week. I have written about this atrocity previously, 
providing evidence of its damage to both humans and river life, and have been rejoic-
ing that my Hudson River view is not scarred this week by its assault on my retina and 
brain waves. And I celebrate that the ecosystem of the river has been freed from this 
invasive red light that damages the natural balance of the river. 

The bad news is that this is only temporary. The W sign is being repaired and will be 
returned to its perch atop the hotel, streaming interference to the biological clocks of 
both humans and fish who live and move in or along the Hudson River. I urge all to call 
the Hoboken City Council President Michael Russo, at 212-420-2000, and plead that 
the council responsibly mitigate or eliminate this hazardous eyesore, as NYC eliminated 
the large Travelers Insurance neon umbrella in lower Manhattan. You can also write to 
the council at Hoboken City Hall, 94 Washington Street, Hoboken, NJ 07030.

— Photo and text by J. Taylor Basker.

DR. ALEC PRUCHNICKI. Photo by Maggie Berkvist.
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290 West 11th Street, Apt 2D $699K
In Contract Over Asking/Multiple Bids! Buyers Are Back!

As a long time West Village resident and a Real Estate Broker 
with over 20 years of experience working with buyers and sellers, 
I’m proud to let my reviews speak for themselves!

Frank Veilson
Lic. as Francis H Veilson | Lic. Associate RE Broker
m 646.734.2314 | o 212.444.7863
frank.veilson@corcoran.com

Real estate agents affiliated with The Corcoran Group are independent contractor sales associates and are not 
employees of The Corcoran Group. Equal Housing Opportunity. The Corcoran Group is a licensed real estate 
broker located at 590 Madison Ave, NY, NY 10022. All information furnished regarding property for sale or rent 
or regarding financing is from sources deemed reliable, but Corcoran makes no warranty or representation 
as to the accuracy thereof. All property information is presented subject to errors, omissions, price changes, 
changed property conditions, and withdrawal of the property from the market, without notice. 

What you want is trust in a Real Estate  
Broker- someone looking out for the people 

involved and not just the deal, it’s a home  
after all. Frank is someone you can trust.

“
- S T E V E N  H A F T ,  E S Q

Member - Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences, Trustee Emeritus - 
Robert Redford’s Sundance Institute, Producer - Hocus Pocus,  

Dead Poets Society, Jakob the Liar.

Just Listed
9 Barrow Street, Apartment 6H

Noeline Cuker
Licensed Associate  
Real Estate Broker
NCuker@bhsusa.com
212-317-3678

Listing Price $639,000   ⁄   Maintenance $1,584   ⁄   WEB# 21360345

All information is from sources deemed reliable but is subject to errors, omissions, changes in price, prior sale or withdrawal without notice. No representation is 
made as to the accuracy of any description. All measurements and square footages are approximate and all information should be confirmed by customer. All 
rights to content, photographs and graphics reserved to Broker. Broker supports Fair Housing and Equal Housing Opportunities.

Village Diary:  

“Quiet!” She Shouted

By Pago Habitans*

Libraries are just about the only public 
spaces where complete quiet is the guid-
ing principle. Into those silent sanctuaries a 
congregation of New Yorkers retreats daily 
to research, read, write, think, dream, or 
simply get warm in cold weather and cool 
off in the summer. 

The West Village has easy access to 
two public libraries: Jefferson Market and 
Hudson Park. When the former closed for 
renovation I discovered the charms of the 
latter. Opened in 1906, it has a well-used 
feel about it, broken in by generations of 
Village residents and overseen by a staff of 
always helpful librarians. 

The other day I spotted my mystical 
friend Brother Ben sitting at a table near 
bookshelf sections marked Non-Fiction, 
Romance, and New Citizens. His compan-
ions were a woman wearing a bone-colored 
linen robe in the style of an eastern monas-
tic, and a bearded man sporting a dark blue 
pin-striped suit with a crimson cravat. Ben 
signaled for me to join them. 

 “Hattie and Thadu, this is my friend 
Pago.” Hattie smiled and bowed her head 
in greeting, while Thadu addressed me en-
thusiastically in a language I did not un-
derstand. He sounded like a general on 
horseback rallying his troops. 

I felt certain no one in the history of the 
Hudson Park Library had ever presumed 
to declaim so boldly, but when I looked 
around, the other patrons seemed not to 
have noticed. However, when I began, au-
dibly, to express my pleasure at meeting 
Hattie and Thadu, a commanding voice 
from across of the room shouted, “Quiet!” 

With great embarrassment I sank into a 
chair. Ben explained that Hattie and Tha-
du were old friends from the days when 
they lived together in a commune on Jane 
Street. Hattie had been a band singer at 
Cafe Society on Sheridan Square and Tha-

du had worked as a steward on the ocean 
liner Andrea Doria. 

I quickly calculated that Hattie and Thadu 
must be much older than they appeared to be. 
Cafe Society closed in 1948 and the Andrea 
Doria sank in 1956. I was puzzled and there-
fore speechless, which is not a bad thing in a 
library, as I had just been reminded.

Suddenly, precluding further conversa-
tion, Brother Ben and his friends were on 
their feet and heading for the door. Over 
his shoulder Ben cried, “We’re off!” Once 
again finding that no one seemed both-
ered by the outburst, I followed them out. 
We walked west on St. Luke’s Place past 
the recreation center swimming pools and 
James J. Walker Park. 

In high spirits, Brother Ben turned to 
Hattie and Thadu and asked, “Do you re-
member the song they used to sing in the 
streets and speakeasies when Jimmy Walk-
er was running for mayor?”

Hattie’s face lit up, Thadu cleared his 
throat, and the three of them sang out:

Our Jimmy’s the gent
Angel Gabriel meant
When he blew his gold horn
To announce one fine morn
That a lad had been born
Who was destined for fame.
Yes, it’s one and the same:
James J. Walker’s his name!
I stopped at the corner of Hudson Street 

and let them continue on without me. I 
was now more puzzled than before. Mayor 
Walker was in office from 1924 until 1932. 
As the trio disappeared from view I won-
dered exactly how old they might be. But 
then, I reminded myself, when it comes to 
free spirits like Brother Ben and his friends, 
conventional measures of time may not be 
all that relevant.

* “Village Resident,” otherwise known as T. 
P. Miller 

THE WEST VILLAGE HAS EASY ACCESS to two public libraries, one of which is the Hudson 
Park Library, above. Photo credit: Greenwich Village Society for Historic Preservation. 
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have largely open cross-sections during nor-
mal conditions to minimize environmental 
impacts on the estuary and port operations. 
The barrier system could also be extended 
eastward, filling in gaps between barrier is-
lands, to protect the various communities 
lining the south shore of Long Island. 

The barrier proposal was developed in 
the wake of Hurricane Sandy by the Met-
ropolitan NY-NJ-LI Storm Surge Work-
ing Group (SSWG), composed of promi-
nent entrepreneurs, civic leaders, social 
scientists, oceanographers, marine ecolo-
gists, meteorologists, engineers, architects, 
economists, attorneys, and media experts. 

A barrier with physical scales similar to 
the Hudson was constructed for St. Peters-
burg, Russia, while the impacts of the barrier 
for the relatively well-mixed Oosterschelde 
in the Netherlands have been studied exten-
sively and provide some guidance. 

Meanwhile, Rise to Resilience is a cam-
paign and coalition of residents, leaders in 
business, labor, community and justice volun-
teer organizations, scientists, environmental 
advocates, and design professionals collective-
ly calling on our federal, state, and local gov-
ernments to make building climate resilience 
an urgent priority in 2022 and beyond. The 
Rise to Resilience campaign is spearheaded 
by the Waterfront Alliance, and applauds full 
passage of the Water Resources Development 
Act of 2020 (WRDA) signed into law in De-
cember of 2020, with bipartisan support as 
part of the larger COVID-19 relief and ap-
propriations package.

The legislation authorizes $9.9 billion in 
federal funds for 46 U.S. Army Corps of 
Engineers (Corps) flood control, environ-
mental restoration, coastal protection, and 
other projects, said Paul Gallay of (Hudson) 
Riverkeeper. Priorities secured successfully 
in the bill include: reforms to Corps prin-
ciples and requirements to better incor-
porate considerations of climate change, 
environmental justice, and environmental 
impacts; $421 million for 621 acres of habi-
tat restoration through authorization of the 
Hudson-Raritan Estuary Comprehensive 
Restoration Plan; expanded authorization 
for the New York-New Jersey Harbor and 
Tributaries Study to better address sea level 
rise and engage communities, particularly 
those of color, tribes, and low-income com-
munities; direction for the Corps to revise 
existing planning guidance documents and 
regulations to consider sea level rise and in-
land flooding for all future flood mitigation 
projects, and to ensure that they are based on 
the best available peer-reviewed science and 
data; increased ability to coordinate across 
agencies and levels of government, includ-
ing the use of data developed by state and 
other agencies; provisions to increase the 
use of natural approaches to flood resilience. 
To address the problem of sea level rise, a 
storm-surge barrier system combined with 
coastline adjustments would form a two-
tiered strategy to protect the region.

Instead of a barrier system, the NYC SIRR 
report identified a plethora of local measures; 
they include local walls or barriers against 

storm surge on some sections of the coast, 
and smaller-scale projects to increase seawall 
heights or otherwise raise vulnerable coast-
lines as necessary. Because of the variety of 
governmental entities involved, as well as dif-
fering community reaction, there is a lack of 
coordination on goals and standards of storm 
protection among the various projects. As a 
result, these scattered efforts have proved to 
be more difficult to execute, as well as more 
expensive than was expected, and have raised 
doubt about how much of the shoreline will 
be protected in the end. 

If a barrier takes a long time to imple-
ment, so do local projects. Almost ten years 
since Sandy struck, local projects have yet 
to be completed and have experienced the 
same problems (costs, public resistance, etc.) 
that were attributed to the regional storm 
surge barrier approach. For example, a bar-
rier had been funded as part of an inner 
defensive ring for Lower Manhattan to be 
integrated into the Manhattan Waterfront 
Greenway. The 57-acre John V. Lindsay 
East River Park had an approved plan called 
the “Big U” to protect the adjacent public 
housing developments. The city is already 
building retaining walls around the housing 
projects and raising utility machine rooms 
to a higher level. 

After almost five years of planning and 
community involvement, however, the city 

reversed itself and unilaterally decided that 
the park, with over a thousand mature trees, 
the East River Greenway, and other expen-
sive amenities, had to be totally destroyed, 
depriving the community of their beloved 
recreation spaces for the next decade at least, 
judging by nearly every city project’s history. 
This certainly recalls an old trope—that 
we must destroy the park to save it. Now, 
the city has started destroying the precious 
mature trees there. The New York Times fea-
tured a special section on this on Friday De-
cember 3, 2021, written by Michael Kim-
melman, founder of Headway.

And once the newly reconstructed park 
is complete, sometime in the distant future, 
what happens to the neighboring shore-
lines that will be flooded in the next storm? 
It doesn’t make sense to take such drastic 
measures for so little benefit; it makes more 
sense to work on protecting all of Manhat-
tan’s shorelines at once.

Of course, no academic study would be 
complete without the conclusion that more 
study is needed. Thus, Dr. Philip Orton 
(Stevens Institute of Technology) and Dr. 
David Ralston (WHOI), in their Prelimi-
nary Evaluation of the Physical Influences 
of Storm Surge Barriers on the Hudson 
River Estuary, The Hudson River Founda-
tion and the NY/NJ Harbor & Estuary Pro-
gram recommend: 

•  Continue with 3D estuary modeling of 
estuary conditions and surge barrier-
induced changes. 

•  Continue to develop a more detailed set 
of parameters describing influences of 
barriers on estuaries. 

•  Find/fund studies of built barriers for 
similar estuaries—what did models pre-
dict and were they realized?

Lost in all this activity are the conclu-
sions of (Netherlands hydrologist) Dr. 
Aerts’ study—that because of the expecta-
tion of rising sea level and increased global 
warming, by 2040 the benefit/cost ratio of 
a regional barrier system will far exceed the 
ratio of the measures the city is now taking 
(see sidebar: “How Practical Would a Sea 
Barrier Be?” Benefit/cost ratios of previous 
barriers exceed 2/1, some at 10/1, and grow 
with each new flood avoided), a regional 
barrier may be needed soon, and planning 
for it should begin now.

Brian J. Pape is a LEED-AP “green” ar-
chitect consulting in private practice, serves 
on the Manhattan District 2 Community 
Board Landmarks Committee and Quality of 
Life Committee, is co-chair of the American 
Institute of Architects NY Design for Aging 
Committee, is a member of AIANY His-
toric Buildings Committee, and is a journalist 
who specializes in architecture subjects.

Barrier continued from page 1

THE 57-ACRE JOHN V. LINDSAY EAST RIVER PARK is being totally bulldozed and landfilled to a higher elevation. Credit: Wikipedia.

ADDITIONAL “TIDE GATE” and other barriers are proposed to be added north of the John V. Lindsay East River Park, at left, along the East 
River in Manhattan. Credit: Wikipedia.
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How Practical Would a Sea-Surge Barrier Be?
By Brian J. Pape, AIA

Wikipedia provides background informa-
tion about previous attempts at sea barriers.

The Thames Barrier is a retractable bar-
rier system that is designed to prevent 
the floodplain of most of Greater Lon-
don from being flooded by exceptionally 
high tides and storm surges moving up from 
the North Sea (#1 below). More modestly-
sized but still highly effective storm-surge 
barriers have been in operation for nearly 
half a century in three New England com-
munities. Examples below are the Stam-
ford Hurricane Protection Barrier in Stam-
ford, Conn. (#2); the Fox Point Hurricane 
Barrier in Providence, R.I. (#3); the New 
Bedford Harbor Hurricane Barrier in New 
Bedford, Mass. (#4). This article will also 
review other flood barrier systems. 

#1. The famous Thames Barrier work be-
gan at the site in 1974 and was completed 
on October 31, 1982. The barrier protects 
the heart of London from flood devasta-
tion and is typically deployed up to 12 
times per year. It is closed (raised) during 
high tide; at low tide it can be opened to 
restore the river’s flow toward the sea.

As of November 2021, there have been 
201 flood defense closures. The barrier has 
survived 15 boat collisions without seri-
ous damage. Recent analysis determined 
the working life of the barrier will last un-
til 2060–2070. The Greater London Au-
thority is currently studying proposals to 
strengthen its defenses. Released in 2005, 
a study by four academics contained a pro-
posal to supersede the Thames Barrier with 
a more ambitious 16 km-long (10 mi) bar-
rier across the Thames Estuary. 

#2. The Stamford Hurricane Barrier pro-
vides protection for about 600 acres, which 
include principal manufacturing plants, a 
portion of the main commercial district, 
and residential sections.

Stamford has been subject to heavy loss-
es from storm tidal flooding since 1635. 
The September 1938 hurricane resulted in 
losses of almost $6 million to the project 
area. In 1954 Hurricane Carol caused $3.4 
million in damage, $2.9 million of which 
could have been saved if a hurricane barrier 
had existed at that time. 

In 1938 the area was severely flooded 

by a hurricane that swept through south-
ern New England. Since then, barriers have 
been constructed in Stamford Harbor to 
prevent similar flooding. About 600 acres 
of downtown Stamford is now protected 
by a two-mile-long barrier system, built 
in 1969 by the Army Corps of Engineers, 
that helped prevent about $25 million in 
damage during the 2012 flood storm surge 
of Hurricane Sandy. Construction of this 
project started in May, 1965, and ended in 
January, 1969. The city operates and main-
tains the Stamford Hurricane Protection 
Barrier, with the exception of the naviga-
tion gates which are operated and main-
tained by the Corps. The project prevented 
$38.4 million of flood and coastal storm 
damages as of September 2011, while only 
costing $14.5 million to build.

Hours before Hurricane Sandy struck 
Stamford in 2012, the city’s 17-foot high 
movable barrier was closed to withstand the 
storm tide higher than 11 feet that struck 
western Long Island Sound (at some loca-
tions on the Sound the storm tide was even 
higher than the 11.5-foot tide measured at 
The Battery in New York City) and devas-
tating every waterfront community on the 
northwestern coast of the Sound—except 
Stamford. 

#3. The Fox Point Hurricane Barrier is a 
3,000-foot-long (910 mi) tidal flood barrier 
spanning the Providence River in Providence, 
Rhode Island. It was constructed between 
1960 and 1966 to protect the low-lying down-
town area of the city from damaging storm 
surges and floods associated with hurri-
canes and other major storm events.

In September 1938 the Great New 
England Hurricane slammed the coast of 
southern New England, killing 250 people 
and causing millions of dollars in damage. 
Downtown Providence was entirely sub-
merged under water, causing about $120 
million in damage. In 1954 the area was 
hit by Hurricane Carol, which produced an 
even higher storm surge of 14.4 feet above 
mean sea level, that resulted in over $41 
million in damage.

The Fox Point Hurricane Barrier is the 
first of its kind in the U.S., and consists of 
five main parts: river gates, rock and earthen 
dikes along each shore, vehicular gates along 
each shore, canal gates associated with the 
electric power station, and a pumping sta-

tion. The $16 million wall has not yet been 
subjected to a category 5 hurricane, but has 
successfully protected the city in every in-
stance since its construction. The savings 
has been estimated at several hundred mil-
lion dollars, and the project operates at a 
cost-benefit ratio of 2.21 to 1. 

#4. At the start of early America, the New 
Bedford Harbor provided European set-
tlers the basic essentials—water, food, 
travel—and more. The success of the ear-
liest communities depended on this river. 
The New Bedford Harbor Hurricane 
Barrier was built on the New Bedford 
coast, beginning in 1958. It consists of an 
arc of riprap and fill, approximately three 
kilometers long, surmounted by a service 
road. At the center of the marine structure 
is a control tower and a set of hydraulically 
operated doors that can be closed, when 
necessary, to shut out the surge of seawater 
that typically accompanies a major storm 
or hurricane. Taken as a whole, the barrier 
is the largest stone structure on the east 
coast of the United States.

THE NEW BEDFORD HURRICANE BARRIER, 
aerial view in open position.

The 20-foot high barrier continues 
onto land, where three large doors allow 
street traffic to pass through when the 
sea is calm. The longer segment contin-
ues along the New Bedford coast to just 
before Frederick Street. A discontinuous 
segment protects the top of Clark’s Cove 
in New Bedford, roughly, to the Dart-
mouth border. 

#5. The Saint Petersburg Flood Pre-
vention Facility Complex (dam) spans 
the Gulf of Finland, with the island of 
Kronstadt at its center. It extends 25.4 km 
(15.8 mi) and stands 8 m (26 ft) above sea 
level. It incorporates two large openings 
for shipping, which can be closed when 
floods threaten. Construction began in 
1979 but stalled during the Russian politi-
cal and economic upheavals of the 1990s; 
it resumed many years later and finally 
finished in 2011. Interestingly, the main 
benefit that most people cite is not flood 
control, but, rather, improved traffic flow, 
as the dam completes the Saint Petersburg 
Ring Road.

THE SAINT PETERSBURG FLOOD PREVEN-
TION FACILITY map (dam in dark lines). 

THE SAINT PETERSBURG FLOOD PREVEN-
TION FACILITY SHIPPING GATES, open 
position. 

#6. Others

THE DELTA WORKS BARRIER in the Neth-
erlands. 

Larger barrier systems, that protect more 
than a dozen major cities, include the Del-
ta Works that protects the south of the 
Netherlands, and the MOSE Project that 
protects Venice. New storm-surge barri-
ers on Lake Borgne and Lake Pontchar-
train are part of the protection provided for 
New Orleans after Hurricane Katrina.

The NY harbor sea wall is going to be 
much larger than any of these precedents, 
but the concept is well-established. In-
stead of piecemeal attempts to protect 
individual scattered properties, the idea 
of protecting an entire region is the only 
reasonable approach.

 
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 Quality of 
Life Committee, and is also co-chair of the 
American Institute of Architects NY Design 
for Aging Committee, a member of AIANY 
Historic Buildings Committee, and a journal-
ist specializing in architecture subjects.

THAMES BARRIER under construction. All 
photos: Wikipedia.

FOX POINT SURGE BARRIER, with bridge in 
background, in open position. 
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Notes From Away:  

Let the People Decide
By Tom Lamia

Worried about partisanship deadlocking 
the legislative process? Looking for a way 
to confront Trumpism with kryptonite? 
Say no more. In the finest of American tra-
ditions, when all roads to political action 
are firmly closed by a unified group allied 
around a single idea, single interest or sin-
gle individual and no amount of lobbying 
or debate within our system of representa-
tional democracy can move the roadblock 
to the side, the path of progress lies in di-
rect democracy. Direct democracy has been 
throughout our history a means of saving 
society at large from an entrenched and 
impermeable group allied around a special 
shared interest—in this case a cult dedi-
cated to preserving political power through 
lies and threats of violence.

 Direct democracy sidesteps the problem 
much in the way that a matador sidesteps the 
charging bull. In our present and particular 
case, sidestepping a closed door by removing 
the wall. Direct democracy is more democ-
racy through direct action; it is an alternative 
to representational democracy and has been 
around as long as government and politics, 
but has always been feared as too dangerous, 
too undisciplined, too unpredictable, for use 
as a base case for democracy and for good 
reason. The U.S. Constitution provides for a 
republican form of government with power 
shared among three branches, none of which 
qualifies as a pure democracy. It provides for 
filters between the people and government 
power. We have a representational govern-
ment through which power is given to repre-
sentatives of the people and not to the people 
directly.

Direct democracy exists at the state 
and local level where a direct vote of the 
people as a whole authorizes government 
action without intercession of an elected 
representative. Today there is on most state 
and local ballots one or more examples of 
direct democracy: approval of bond issues; 
constitutional amendments; changes in 
voting procedures. Partisan deadlocks that 
prevent decisions from being made within 
the rules and traditions of representative 
government present opportunities for by-
passing the deadlock by eliminating the 
partisanship attached to political parties by 

narrowing the focus to a single issue. 
Of course, it can get complicated, conten-

tious and costly, like most political issues. It 
is a last resort, a long shot rife with proce-
dural unknowns and lack of precedents to 
use as models.  Still, when all else seems to 
have failed, it can work. There is a long his-
tory of its use, a history that suggests it is 
anathema to corruption and catnip to frus-
trated petitioners for government action. It 
has never wholly displaced representative 
democracy in any state, but in New England 
the town meeting form of local government, 
direct democracy in its purest form, is the 
norm. In certain western states its popular-
ity as a means of addressing singular issues 
without intrusion by political parties or 
special interests provides a safety valve for 
frustrated taxpayers. In 1978 California’s 
Proposition 13, a citizens’ initiative, swept 
the board clean on property taxes and made 
Howard Jarvis a hero to homeowners who 
were being dispossessed by rising property 
taxes. That law remains in effect and now 
seems beyond the reach of legislative repeal 
or meaningful amendment.

A majority of U.S. states permit direct 
democracy today. Laws providing for legis-
lation or other action directly by the people 
are on the books, ready for getting the mes-
sage out and for action to be taken upon a 
successful vote of the people are available 
as a check on voter suppression laws. A 
limitation does exist; several of the states 
that have newly enacted or pending laws 
that would suppress the vote do not have 
existing laws that permit direct democracy 
(TX, GA, IA, KS), nor do other red states 
where voter suppression is or may become 
an issue (IN, KY, LA).  But other red or 
purple states do permit direct democracy 
(FL, AR, MT, AZ, OK, UT, NV). 

Every American state makes provision in 
its governing documents for some form of 
direct democracy—a way to put before the 
voters directly those measures, legislative 
and administrative, that are in cold stor-
age for lack of a path to passage by a state 
legislature. Laws can be repealed, passed or 
amended by referendum, elected represen-
tatives no longer faithful to the ideals that 
got them elected may be turned out of of-
fice by recall, new laws can be enacted and 

old ones amended through the initiative of 
voters. It can be done; it has been done. 

Direct democracy is not new. Thomas 
Jefferson, James Madison, Robert Lafol-
lette, Upton Sinclair, Arnold Schwar-
zenegger, among others, used some form of 
this venerable American tradition of initia-
tive, referendum, recall or repeal to bypass 
institutional rigidity and put justice into 
law through a direct vote of the people, a 
vote that avoids gerrymandering, partisan-
ship or the opposition of elected represen-
tatives wandering from their principles. 
Direct democracy cannot be primaried 
by an intimidating political bully, or by a 
corrupt cabal of entrenched power brokers 
kept well fed by campaign donations and 
skilled lobbyists.

This essay advocating direct democ-
racy comes from my concern that rational 
public debate in the present context of 
the divide between Trumpists and anti-
Trumpists cannot be resolved without ac-
cess by all to a common set of facts from 
accountable, trusted sources. That condi-
tion is not available today. No rational and 
sober discussion of the kind that could lead 
to a resolution can come without control of 

all news sources from the press and social 
media. Our history tells me that such con-
trol is unlikely. We do have a First Amend-
ment that protects news sources, though 
not absolutely, and we do have reputational 
limitations on identified sources and to a 
limited extent on the “platforms” that facil-
itate the worldwide dissemination of con-
tent at no cost to the unidentified source of 
the false and malevolent message. This is 
allowed because our liberal traditions per-
mit it as the cost of democracy. That would 
have some credence and some purpose if 
we were still living in an age where we 
could get at the publishers, if only to regu-
late them as their price for access to our 
citizens, residents and voters. As it is, we 
are in that proverbial role of the one who 
comes to a gunfight armed with a knife.  

This descent into information chaos 
is favored by the Trumpists, who are not 
above playing it for advantage. The anti-
Trumpists do their best to keep up. Direct 
democracy cannot control or avoid this 
information warping, but if it could deter 
voter suppression at the state level, our 
system might produce representatives less 
likely to join forces with the Trumpists. 

IT’S NICE TO BE NEEDED...
And we really need you—yes you—to work on a number of jobs like collecting the ads and letting our editor 

and accountant know about them and making sure we get paid.  We call this job the ad manager and without 
one the paper can't continue. You get paid 10% of every ad contract even if it runs for years (and many do).

Call me now and ask me questions 

212.924.5718  George

ROBERT M. LA FOLLETTE, an early advocate of direct democracy. Photo credit: Harris & 
Ewing Collection, Public domain, via Wikimedia Commons.
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WE’RE OPEN—FREE ON DEMAND DELIVERYStreet Scenes

By Jeff Hodges

In 1970 I dropped out of college and 
moved to San Francisco to perform with a 
guerilla theater group. 

Goddard College in Vermont, where 
my girlfriend was a student, underwrote 
this theatrical undertaking. The troupe 
had spent the previous semester rehears-
ing with yogic exercises, improvisation, 
group nudity, and countercultural indoc-
trination, all for college credit. And al-
though Goddard was footing the bill with 
student tuition, nobody seemed to mind if 
I tagged along.

My girlfriend and I rented an apartment 
in the Fillmore District, which, although 
it bordered on Haight Ashbury, was an-
other world entirely. In the first week we 
were there, my girlfriend flipped the bird 
to some guys who whistled at her and they 
chased her into our building. I got held up 
at gunpoint by a robber who demanded 
my “ID” and my cash. As I had neither of 
these, I handed him my library card, which 
he threw in my face. Nobody seemed to be 
wearing flowers in their hair.

Our performances—which we called 
infiltrations—were often overbearingly 
political and outlandishly obnoxious. We 
infiltrated a porno movie theater with 
flashlights and stood on our seats illumi-
nating our genitals, lecturing the audience 
about the importance of respecting each 
other’s bodies and that sex was not a com-
modity. Afterwards, we were approached 
by a couple of pornography producers who 
wanted to recruit us for their next film.

I openly shoplifted a book at the City 
Lights Bookstore in order to inspire a dia-
logue about art and profit. We were surprised 
by the reactions of the patrons and staff, the 
majority of them advocating on my behalf—
in part, I suppose, because the book I stole 
was Steal This Book by Abbie Hoffman.

We infiltrated the Bank of America at 
lunch hour and attacked the “Banker’s 
Heart,” a 200-ton black granite sculpture at 

the base of the bank’s headquarters. With a 
loudspeaker blaring Timothy Leary’s sug-
gestion that we “Resist actively, sabotage, 
jam the computer, hijack planes,” we threw 
bags of pig’s blood at the Heart and shook 
our bloody fists at the bankers, who pretty 
much kept on eating their sandwiches.

We posed as store clerks at Pier 1 Im-
ports, explaining to the customers how the 
bargains were made possible by slave labor 
in Indonesia; we read Executive Order 9066 
and Civilian Exclusion Order #5 in front 
of Japanese restaurants; we sold Viet Cong 
“body parts” at food festivals. But we really 
hit our stride after adapting Alfred Jarry’s 
Ubu Roi to include the bombing of Cam-
bodia. This turned out to be our big hit, 
but also our undoing. We started to gath-
er crowds, resulting in packed sidewalks, 
blocked traffic, heated discourse, and the 
attention of the police.  

Finally, in Sausalito, the cops brought 
down the curtain with nightsticks and hand-
cuffs when we refused to halt a performance. 
Shortly after that, Goddard pulled the plug 
and the troupe returned to Vermont. 

I stayed in San Francisco for a while longer, 
working as a bicycle messenger and publish-
ing a cheap literary magazine that I sold on 
the street. After a while I realized if I didn’t 
return to college soon I might never go back.

I came home and applied to NYU. I 
was informed that my college grades were 
too low for admission; but I was offered a 
chance for an interview. 

Incredibly, my interviewer yawned through 
the report of my theatrical adventures and 
fledgling publishing career; but he perked up 
when I mentioned I had worked at Macy’s 
under an assumed name. A mountaineer 
friend managed the Macys warehouse sale 
on weekends, and when he opted to go 
climbing I would take his nametag and run 
the show. The admissions office judged this 
to be a good indicator of academic potential; 
so, by September I was a student again, my 
theatrical career forever behind me on the 
streets of San Francisco.

“A celebratory collection!
Minichiello lets each subject’s spirit shine  

through in their own words, and lovers of New York  
history will find inspiration and insight in these  

profiles of West Village residents.”
—BookLife Reviews, Editor’s Pick

ON  
SALE 
NOW!

Available at  
Three Lives & Company 

238 West 10th Street, NYC Published by Woodwrit, Inc. Editions

“A delightful group  
portrait of the West  
Village as it has been  
and can be. These 
stories may make 
many others wish 
they could live and 
create in the Village 
as well!”
—Kirkus Reviews

CIVILIAN EXCLUSION ORDER #5. Photo Credit: Sam Kerson.
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The Myths and Legends of Alexander the Great

By Anastasia Kaliabakos 

Every summer I have to reorganize my 
bookshelves. Over the course of the school 
year I acquire a huge number of new texts; 
and it has become increasingly difficult to 
find space for all of them. Consequently, I 
have had to go through my old books and 
novels to see what I can donate to local 
thrift shops and churches in order to clear 
up some room. During one of these sum-
mer cleanings, I found one of my favor-
ite childhood books about Alexander the 
Great. I have vivid memories of reading this 
book while my dad drove me to elementary 
school. Even though I have always gotten 
carsick when reading in the car, I still pow-
ered through in this case because I was so 
enraptured by Alexander’s story. The illus-
trations in this book set my mind on fire, and 
I couldn’t help but daydream about images 
of Alexander the Great’s historic fight with 
the Persian Empire, his friendship with his 

reliable steed Bucephalus, and his ultimate 
mission to become the king of Asia. 

As a junior in college, I have had the op-
portunity to study a huge swath of topics. 
Furthermore, as a classics major specifically, 
I have been able to take courses on some of 
my favorite ancient Greek and Roman poets 
(Horace and Virgil, for example) and some of 
the most exciting figures from ancient times. 
This past semester, I was fortunate enough to 
take a class entirely devoted to the discussion 
of Alexander the Great. Although I already 
knew a lot about his life, this course revealed 
his lasting impact on literature, culture, and 
religion all over the world.

Alexander the III of ancient Macedon 
was born in the year 356 B.C. to King 
Phillip II of Macedon and Queen Olym-
pias, who was born in Epirus, Greece. Be-
cause he lived so long ago, many reliable 
sources that could tell us about his life 
have been lost. However, the 2nd century 
A.D. historian named Arrian wrote the 

Anabasis of Alexander, which is one of the 
most reliable sources we have to gain some 
insight into the world of Alexander. We 
do know for sure that he took the throne 
when he was just 20 years old, following 
the assassination of his father. He wasted 
no time in beginning a campaign to fight 
the Achaemenid (Persian) Empire, which 
was at the height of its power. Years be-
fore, the Persians had invaded mainland 
Greece, and Alexander wanted to do away 
with the threat they posed. Additionally, 
Alexander had the higher aspirations of 
becoming the king of all Asia. At that 
time, he could not have been certain of 
what Asia consisted of, but he knew that 
he at least wanted to conquer everything 
up to and including India. 

With the help of Macedonian and 
Greek soldiers, Alexander traversed some 
of the roughest terrain in the world to de-
feat the Persian Empire, which was led by 
the infamous King Darius III. One by one, 
Alexander overthrew the Persian leaders 
in every city and town he came across. He 
either established one of his own men to 
rule over these subjugated areas, or allowed 
a Persian to continue ruling—if they swore 
allegiance to him. Alexander also adopted 
several customs from the Persians, to make 
his ascent to power less harsh. Ultimately, 
his army succeeded in defeating the Persian 
Empire, and he soon moved on to conquer 
areas further east.

It would take volumes to delve into all 
the triumphs of Alexander, which is all the 
more impressive since he died at a very 
young age (32). His legacy, however, still 
remains relevant over 2,000 years since his 
death. First of all, he presided over one of 
the largest empires in history and is still to 
this day regarded as one of the most intel-
ligent and successful military leaders to 
have ever lived. His settlement of Greek 
colonists all over his empire led to a huge 
spread of Greek culture, which resulted in 
the start of the Hellenistic period, lasting 
from the time of Alexander to the begin-
ning of the Roman Empire. Greek became 
the common language of speaking and 
trade until the 15th century A.D.

Additionally, stories of Alexander the 
Great are featured not only in Greek 

texts, but in several languages. This tradi-
tion is called the Alexander Romance. A 
very popular text, The Greek Alexander 
Romance, suggests that Alexander was 
part divine, fathered by an Egyptian wiz-
ard named Nectanebo. Josephus, an ex-
tremely popular Romano-Jewish historian, 
also wrote about the legendary Alexander 
the Great. Alexander also appears in the 
Quran, Surah 18, as the protector of the 
gates guarding Gog and Magog, who will 
be released at the end of the world. He also 
appears in Syriac, Ethiopic, and Malay Al-
exander romances.

Alexander remains popular in today’s 
modern media, such as movies and TV 
shows. In Alexander (2004) actors Collin 
Farrell and Angelina Jolie relate his story 
to a modern audience. An anime called 
Reign: The Conqueror was released in the 
late ‘90s as a tribute to him as well. It is 
amazing how the legacy of one man can 
traverse endless countries, legends, and 
languages for thousands of years.

Although some people have trouble 
understanding why I would choose to be 
a classics major, the story of Alexander 
the Great proves that classics is a worth-
while field of study. It also shows that even 
though human history has been comprised 
of a plethora of different significant figures 
and cultures, so many of them are con-
nected. Aristotle, the tutor of Alexander, 
proposed a system of ethics that would 
be adopted by the church over a thousand 
years later; however, it would have been 
impossible for Christianity to spread the 
way it did had Alexander not paved the 
way for the Roman Empire, and later the 
Holy Roman Empire. It is very important 
to study the past because there is no doubt 
of it’s influence on cultures and media in 
ways that are still relevant today.

Anastasia (Stacey) Kaliabakos is a graduate 
of the Brearley School and, currently, a Dana 
Scholar majoring in classics and philosophy 
at the College of the Holy Cross. 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 West-
View News since 2018.

THIS DRAWING FROM THE MEDIEVAL PENIARTH 481 MANUSCRIPT shows Alexander the 
Great defeating the Indian king, Porus, in single combat before their armies.
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Managing Chronic Illness—Keeping Calm and Carrying On 

By Kieran Loughney

Lying on her back in deep snow, my partner 
Patti flung handfuls of the fresh powder into 
the air, letting the flakes land gently on her 
beaming face. She’d later tell a friend it was 
the best day she’d had in a year. To witness a 
joyful moment brighten the face of a loved 
one is a comforting affirmation of their 
well-being and happiness. To see someone 
with a chronic illness enjoy such an experi-
ence is to see hard-earned pleasure.

Millions of Americans face each day 
knowing that their medical conditions may 
never improve. Among the afflicted are 
those with autoimmune disease (AD). The 
immune system, meant to guard against 
bacteria and viruses, senses foreign invad-
ers and sends out cells to attack them. In 
patients with AD, the immune system 
mistakes joints, skin, tissue, even organs 
as foreign, releasing proteins which at-
tack healthy cells. One form of AD is type 
1 diabetes. Though my relative lives with 
that challenging illness I’ve learned lately 
there are other forms of AD, such as Lupus 
and Sjogren’s Syndrome, which also wreak 
havoc upon the body. 

On a recent trip out of town we woke to 
a surprise snowstorm. We marveled at its 
beauty and the energy we felt after frolicking 
in the fresh drifts. Patti has struggled with 
AD for more than a decade. Sjogren’s Syn-
drome transformed her life, the autonomic 
neuropathy causing, among other problems, 
unrelenting physical pain and nausea. See-
ing snowflakes melt on her smiling face had, 
for me, a special poignance. 

As her primary caregiver, I’ve watched 
Patti persevere as her physical state has 
deteriorated. It’s heartbreaking to see how 
much this illness has robbed from Patti. The 
disease diminished her eyesight, forcing an 
abrupt end to her magazine career. Patti 
excelled as an editor in chief with unshake-
able journalistic integrity. Once blessed with 
boundless energy, her sturdy work ethic 
nurtured from an early age, Patti now chafes 
at her diminished abilities, and misses her 
colleagues and the chance to continue their 
meaningful work. Her legacy of vital, hard-
hitting reportage includes early coverage 

of the Taliban’s oppression of girls in Af-
ghanistan, the Matthew Shepard hate crime 
murder, and breaking fashion barriers in 
Seventeen Magazine by including models of 
different body types and ethnicities. 

Together, Patti and I exist in a constant 
state of adjustment, as do the hundreds of 
thousands of others in the same position. 
Many have it much worse, as Patti is often 
quick to point out. In dozens of ways, from 
where we live, to being financially secure and 
mentally acute, we are very blessed. Even so, 
just one of the more troubling characteristics 
of Sjogren’s Syndrome is its unpredictabil-
ity. The disease can randomly attack various 
body parts. Patti presses on, though, remain-
ing as active as possible, managing her medi-
cal appointments, doing a little editing (most 
often of my work) and juggling finances. 

I spent a career helping people with a 
range of physical and mental challenges 
and became skilled at managing difficult 
situations. I now comprehend how emo-
tionally demanding it is when the person 
requiring help is one’s partner. I ponder 
the hardship Patti would face if I were ill 
myself. And I wonder what fresh hell may 
be in store as the disease persists. But I re-
fuse to give up hope while wrestling with 
worries. After all, this illness could go into 
remission, and advances in research could 
result in more effective treatment. I’m opti-
mistic by nature and know that if any effec-
tive treatment exists, her dedicated doctors 
will find it. My Irish tendency to find the 
humor in stressful situations helps relieve 
the tension. Though my jokes may not al-
ways land, I’ve managed to avoid taking 
anything too seriously and try to lighten 
the mood whenever possible. Patti and I 
find plenty to curse about too, of course, 
but while seeing the ridiculousness of our 
situation we often end up having a cathar-
tic laugh together. 

Patti recognized a little-used talent of 
mine early on, encouraging and inspiring 
me to write. We shared the small triumph of 
buying my first essay in print at a newsstand 
near our building. Before the pandemic, the 
city was our playground. We strolled city 
parks from Roosevelt Island to The Battery, 
were awed by the treasures from the Clois-

ters to the Met, and thrilled to dance at the 
Joyce and music at Lincoln Center. 

Though life in the COVID era has 
shrunken our world, we’re grateful to live 
in a diverse, creative and ever-evolving 
place—a city that never gives up. Through 
it all, Patti has been fiercely protective of 
me, taking a keen interest in my well-be-
ing and safety—and my happiness, often 
anticipating my needs before I do. I can’t 
imagine a more loyal and caring partner to 
share my life with during these uncertain 
times. 

That’s not to say that I don’t become dis-
couraged, annoyed and frustrated. We’ve en-
dured incalculable hours listening to canned 
music and robotic voices thanking us for our 
patience while waiting for medical staff to re-
spond to our phone calls. COVID has wors-
ened this. We’ve felt the insanity of managing 
a Kafkaesque insurance maze when seeking 
coverage for procedures, specialists, or medi-
cation. I’ve shared Patti’s anger when we’ve 
been forced to search for medication that is 
scarce and costly or not even available.

Patti fondly recalls the attention she re-
ceived as a patient at the defunct St. Vin-
cent’s Hospital. The staff came to know her 

well, joking with her about accumulating fre-
quent flyer points. Having a hospital in the 
neighborhood added a level of security. The 
need for this is urgent. With COVID long-
haulers, thousands more patients are being 
treated for chronic conditions. I’ve got my 
own health concerns, and I’m hopeful that 
recent news of a planned new hospital open-
ing in the West Village nearby pans out. 

I love Patti and am privileged to be her 
partner in this struggle. But there are mo-
ments when watching her bear so much 
suffering is gut-wrenching. Episodes when 
symptoms intensify and persist for weeks 
drive her to desperate, self-destructive 
thoughts. She knows I share her distress 
and encourages me to take a break. To re-
lax, I wander, usually with no set destina-
tion, among the brownstones, past al fresco 
dining and boutique windows on Bleecker 
Street, and beyond the joggers, tourists, 
and expansive views along Hudson River 
Park. I tune in to the vibrant pulse of life 
in the West Village. Sometimes I take a 
contemplative stroll through the Whitney. 
I encounter neighborhood friends who ask, 
“How is Patti?” and offer help and prayers. 

continued on page 18

AUTHOR KIERAN LOUGHNEY, chillaxing with partner, Patti. Photo credit: K. Loughney.
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Daily Harvest Takes Aim at Big Food 
By Max Goldberg

Rachel Drori, founder and CEO of frozen 
meal delivery service Daily Harvest, has 
had enough.

The long-time West Village resident is 
using her company’s growing influence— 
a Series D financing last November valued 
the brand at $1.1 billion—to call out the 
industrial food system’s detrimental impact 
on society.

As part of a new nationwide campaign 
called “Bite Me,” it launched light projec-
tions onto the U.S. Department of Agri-
culture headquarters in Washington, D.C., 
in addition to taking out full-page print 
advertisements in the New York Times and 
Los Angeles Times.

“Big Food doesn’t protect people or the 
planet,” the ad says. “But there is a solu-
tion. More sustainably sourced fruits and 
vegetables. What we eat and how we grow 
it can either keep fueling the climate and 
health crises or fix them. The seed to a sus-
tainable future begins with our food.”

Despite the fact that food systems cur-
rently account for one-third of manmade 
global greenhouse emissions, food and ag-
riculture were left off the top of the agenda 
at COP26 in Glasgow. 

While it’s clear that conventional food 
systems are fueling the climate crisis, re-

search shows that a global switch to regen-
erative organic agriculture has the poten-
tial to sequester more than 100% of annual 
manmade CO2 emissions. Unfortunately, 
less than 1% of U.S. farmland today is or-
ganic, and the transition from conventional 
to certified organic is costly and risky for 
farmers — inhibiting the number of them 
willing to make the jump.

“What we eat and how it’s grown 
are connected to human and planetary 
health. However, today’s conventional 

food system depends on synthetic pesti-
cides and fertilizers and is depleting our 
soil, polluting our water, and is harmful 
to our bodies and planet,” said Rachel 
Drori. “Since 2016, Daily Harvest has 
been making it easier for people to eat 
more whole, organic produce every day, 
and we’re working directly with farmers, 
seeking to give them market certainty as 
they make the leap to go organic and in-
vest in cover crops and biodiversity. But 
if we want to get serious about a health-

ier, more sustainable food system that’ll 
keep people and the planet healthy, we 
need everyone to do more. That starts 
with change at the highest levels of gov-
ernment and industry.”

However, Daily Harvest isn’t just wait-
ing for the government to take action. 

For years, it has been funding the transi-
tion to organic for many farmers, and last 
week, it formalized a new multi-year part-
nership with American Farmland Trust 
and California Certified Organic Farmers 
to support historically underserved farm-
ing communities in California. Together, 
all three organizations will work to improve 
farm viability in the region and expand the 
acreage of farmland, adopting organic and 
regenerative farming practices.

As governments in the EU and UK con-
tinue to make organic farming a priority, 
the U.S. is moving in the opposite direc-
tion, opting for more toxic pesticides and 
risky gene-editing technologies.

Fortunately, leadership from companies 
such as Daily Harvest are pushing for a 
more sustainable agricultural future.

But consumers must also do their part, 
by making more mindful choices at the 
supermarket and electing politicians into 
office who understand that regenerative 
organic agriculture is our most viable path 
forward.

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.

War Time: Joan’s story
Shanghai was occupied by the Japanese 
from 1942 to 1945. I was ten at the end. 
The years in between, I was protected by my 
youth and my parents. They, in turn, were 
saved from internment by my father’s long 
dead Danish father. He died in his forties 
in Amoy, where he was the keeper of the 
lighthouse, leaving Ah Fang, his tiny Chi-
nese wife, who, with her passel of children, 
somehow made their way to Shanghai and 
adulthood under the wing of Presbyterian 
missionaries. Everyone had Danish papers, 
a good Christian education and marketable 
skills as secretaries and accountants.

The war to us meant rationing of cer-
tain products and avoiding the occupiers 
as much as possible. I enjoyed sorting 
weevils out of rice, and shelling peanuts 
which were really plentiful and turned 
into jars peanut butter by Amah. Dashing 
into shelters with creepy old men when 
sirens sounded was not as much fun. Ex-

plosions and shootings in the street…this 
was a part of life.

My mother started to explore her inter-
ests in health. She had shocked our rela-
tives early by swaddling me as an infant, 
in blankets and leaving me out on the bal-
cony of our first home, the Embankment 
building on the Bund. “In the middle of 
winter! Can someone talk sense into the 
woman?” It didn’t help that I became big-
ger, sturdier and ruddier than all my cous-
ins. Now during wartime, her American 
psychiatrist was interned, as were some 
of her bridge partners, who had British 
papers. Between my father’s business con-
tacts, my mother’s network, and Hong’s 
country relatives, we managed to obtain 
some meat, vegetables and the nuts and 
seeds my mother believed were full of 
nutrition. My mother came to life dur-
ing this time. She put up dozens of jars 
of peanut butter mixed with blackstrap 
molasses, another easy to obtain food, and 
we took these to our British relatives in 
the Yu Yuen road concentration camp. 
These uncles and cousins were all from 
my mother’s side of the family. The pea-
nut molasses mix, which I really like to 
this very day, was considered by my moth-
er to be a complete food to complement 
the wretched rations the camp dwellers 
received. After the war, every one of my 
interned relatives claimed they hated, 

even rejected this super food. But they all 
survived, minus teeth, and suffering other 
forms of malnutrition.

At home, war meant that we all tight-
ened our belts. Our beautiful maroon 
Rover with its dove grey upholstery soon 
lay in parts on the garage floor, while our 
chauffeur, who always wanted to be a me-
chanic, played at reconstructing it. His 
maroon and dove grey uniform, matching 
cap and shiny leather boots were stored 
in his flat above the garage. Gone was his 
spit and polish appearance, as he worked 
on the floor in oil stained undershirt and 
shorts and a pair of flip flops. Our spa-
cious yard was divided in half, with one 
half turned into a victory garden. Our 
gardener composted our leftovers and 
produced amazing tomatoes and greens 
all year round. Our only casualty was Xiao 
Liu, who came home one day, collapsed 
and nearly died. The Japanese had or-
dered everyone to get shots against com-
mon infections, and once you got your 
jab, you got a certificate that you had to 
present when required. Many local men 
feared these shots would make them im-
potent….so…it was left to an entrepre-
neur like Liu to get multiple shots and to 
sell the certificates, until he collapsed in 
toxic shock. Liu survived, claiming some-
one had stolen his wad of cash while he 
was delirious.COUSIN SYLVIA AND JOAN.

DAILY HARVEST'S "BITE ME" CAMPAIGN launched light projections onto the U.S. Depart-
ment of Agriculture headquarters in Washington, D.C. Photo courtesy of Daily Harvest.
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Dina Andriotis, Chris Tsiamis, and Nikitas Andriotis (from left to right).
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  LOCAL STREETSCAPES

76 8th Ave. at 14th St.

 
 

From the outside, this could be seen as an-
other luxury condo project, since the large 
square picture windows are a favorite trend 
in luxury developments around the city. 
One Jackson Square is in fact the high-end 
apartment house abutting this development 
to the south (right) of this development, and 
they lost the use of some lot-line windows.

This corner site had been occupied by 
nondescript mixed use buildings of small 
scale, and zoning called for a commercial 
use. Black metal window frames and clear 
glass railings at terraces are the simple 
palette of materials, now almost fully en-
closed. The new 120’ tall structure will 
provide room for retail at street level, with 
30,000 SF of offices above, plus landscaped 
outdoor spaces. With its small footprint, 
natural daylight will penetrate deep within 
each floor.

The subway entrance is at its 14th Street 
base, and it is only one avenue from the ever 
popular Meatpacking district to the west.

Developer: 76 8th Av., LLC/  
Plus Development LLC
Architect: Gene Kaufman Architects            
      
Photo and text by Brian J Pape, AIA

THIS NEW 10-STORY COMMERCIAL BUILD-
ING on the SE corner of 14th St and 8th 
Av., is addressed as both 76 8th Av. and 
256 14th Street. 

Random Acts of Kindness
By Stuart Gelles

In these challenging times, perhaps the 
most powerful force in our world is the 
ability and choice for each and every one 
of us to perform random acts of kindness.

On a global level, the COVID pan-
demic—despite advances in science, 
medicine, and technology—resulted in 
mass disruption of life as the civilized 
world has known it. From workers dis-
placed, people locked down in their 
homes, to backlogs in the manufactur-
ing and distribution supply chains, the 
long-term economic effects are still not 
known. Suffice to say, the world is a dif-
ferent place now and all of us have been 
through a life-altering experience. In 
fact, the very nature of what it is to be 
a human has been deeply compromised 
as we have found ourselves isolated—
locked down with no human touch. The 
implications of this loss of connection 
with others could be catastrophic and, 
dare to say, long-term negative effects 
may alter social behavior for genera-
tions…unless we do something about this 
and take action now! 

 Ask yourself what our experience of 
life would be without connection—void 

of heartfelt intimacy, void of the feeling 
of touch...a hug from friends or relatives 
upon seeing them after a long absence, a 
passionate kiss between lovers or a warm 
approving kiss on the cheek from a mom 
or dad, brother or sister, relative or friend. 
It is SIMPLE…the deeply gratifying 
soulful and uniquely human experience of 
connection must be understood and hon-
ored, the positive effects of which could 
in fact create such a powerful force as to 
obliterate the negative force of a diseased 
planet on the inhabitants like you and 
me who find ourselves lost…in search of 
meaning again.

In the realm of physics, Newton’s first 
law states—and has been proven—that 
energy traveling in a direction, at its 
own speed, will continue on that course 
unless met by something of equal yet 
greater force that will propel it in an-
other direction.

Each of us has the G-d given gift to 
bring love, joy, peace and light to each 
person and situation we encounter. Time 
will tell how the history of this era will be 
written. A random act of kindness may be 
just the thing that enables our fellow man 
to turn from the darkness to the light…
and live and flourish yet again!
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No Show
By Keith Michael

“You still go out for birds in this weather?”
That’s the most frequent question I get asked in the 

winter. It’s a combination of disbelief that there are birds 
to be seen during sub-freezing temperatures, and a quizzi-
cal eyebrow that might imply, “Are you daft to intentional-
ly go out in the cold?” Or beyond daft, “And you enjoy it?” 
If I could, I would go out every day during the winter on 
extended birding excursions, and, yes indeed, I revel in it.

The hands-down avian celebrities at this time of year 
are Snowy Owls. Visiting our balmy clime from the Arctic 
Circle, they have everything: beauty, glamour, cunning, re-
silience, rarity, and that stalwart of fame, elusiveness. Driv-
en south during the winter from their northern home, they 
arrive here out of necessity rather than desire or migratory 
instinct. They are hungry. Our barrier beaches are most 
similar to their tundra homeland, and the distinct lack of 
people on those winter beaches adds to the allure. With 
only a few owls appearing each year, it does mean that one 
has to look for them.

Reports start to trickle in through the birding grapevines 
that an owl has arrived on the southern coast of Connecti-
cut, or on the north shore, then the south shore of Long 
Island. Most of the references are indirect. It’s contrary 
to birding ethics to reveal the exact location of where any 
owl might be found. The reports and photos one sees are 
frequently posted days after the owl might still be at that 
location so that it’s less likely that if you went there, you 
would see it. Their celebrity status means that paparazzi 
track them down and harass them for that too close “killer 
shot.” One hears of a Snowy Owl at Jamaica Bay Wild-
life Refuge in Queens surveying the terrain from atop the 
orange mesh barriers of the new salt marsh restoration, 
or then, perhaps the same owl was seen the next week far 
across Jamaica Bay, or even later, perched on a picnic table 
at the pinnacle of a mound at Shirley Chisholm State Park 
in Brooklyn.

One photo appeared at the end of December betraying 
an alert white owl on top of the unmistakable Thunderbolt 
rollercoaster at Coney Island! Then the friends’ emails and 
texts start pinging, “I spent all afternoon walking around 
Point Lookout looking for the owl that was reported, and 

when I got back to my car, I turned around and there it 
was on the roof of a building right by the parking lot.” Last 
February there was the famous Central Park Snowy Owl 
at the reservoir that for a few weeks gave Barry the Barred 
Owl competition for her star status, and several years ago, 
a handsome owl lingered on the railing of Hudson River 
Park in Chelsea. Ooh, I wish I had been there for that one. 
Beaches and grasslands near and far, or a park next door, 
are all potential destinations.

My recent schedule has been unconducive to the ex-
tended beachcombing required for the pursuit of my first 
Snowy Owl(s) for the winter. Nevertheless, Breezy Point 
in Queens called my name on a free day and I was, again, 
smitten. There are definite challenges involved in trav-
eling to the Gateway National Recreation Area at the 
western tip of Breezy Point—the very breezy point of 
the barrier island that extends east through Far Rocka-
way. (I can tell you the full rigmarole of getting there 
sometime when we meet on the street.) Naturally, a fierce 
winter storm was approaching so the surf was high and 
the wind chill was low. But I was heavily layered from 
head to toe, and frankly, leaning in to the occasional sting 
of sand on my face felt good. In my bundled and aero-
bic state, it seemed even more incongruous that bands of 
gulls can just be loafing on the beach or that miniature 
Sanderlings chasing then fleeing the frothing waves can 
be unfazed by the weather with their toothpick legs and 
scant millimeter of down to keep them warm. Similarly, 
those black and white winter harlequins, Buffleheads and 
Long-tailed Ducks, seem content alternatively surfing 
then diving through the crashing breakers. I am NOT 
inspired to go for a polar bear swim. I’ll just keep walking 
and looking for a Snowy Owl, thank you.

In the dunes, a bounding flock of Snow Buntings, an-
other winter-only species, touches down in the beach grass 
then wheels off and up out of sight like confetti. Forag-
ing through the seaweed and muscles clinging to the rocky 
jetty, a cluster of orange-legged Purple Sandpipers surprise 
me as they burst away from the explosion of a pummeling 
wave. Out swaying on a bright red navigation buoy are a 
trio of Double-crested Cormorants and a sulking Black-
backed Gull. A Red-throated Loon snorkels at its base 
then hiccoughs and dives under the water for a seafood 
lunch. The resilience of all these feisty birds is humbling.

Traipsing back through the deep sand of the access road 
while continuing to scan the dunes for a white bump that 
could morph into an owl, I finally resign myself that this 
has been one more outing without seeing “the bird.”

On my way home, a birding friend who had gone to 
Breezy Point as well (I must have just missed him) texted 
me that a local had flushed a Snowy Owl out of the dune 
and he’d gotten a photo.

Oh well, there’s always next weekend.

Visit keithmichaelnyc.com or follow @newyorkcitywild on 
Instagram.

NYC ICONS: A Snowy Owl at Breezy Point against the back-
drop of the Empire State Building (2013). Photo by Keith 
Michael.
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102 Charlton Street 
By Brian J Pape, AIA 

NYC Housing Connect announced the affordable hous-
ing lottery for 17 units at 102 Charlton Street, a 21-story 
residential building in Hudson Square, but applications 
closed on Jan. 4, 2022. 

Located just two short blocks from the 1 train Houston 
station, two short blocks from Hudson River Park and Pier 
40, and near bike and bus routes, this is the first new af-
fordable housing in the neighborhood in decades. 

The structure yields 61 residences, but 17 units are 
for residents at 40 to 130 percent of the area median in-
come (AMI), ranging in eligible income from $23,212 to 
$139,620. 

At 40 percent of the AMI, there are four studios with a 
monthly rent of $613 for incomes ranging from $23,212 to 
$38,200; two one-bedrooms with a monthly rent of $659 
for incomes ranging from $25,063 to $42,960; and one 
two-bedroom with a monthly rent of $801 for incomes 
ranging from $30,652 to $51,560, for a total of seven units. 

At 60 percent of the AMI, there are four studios with a 
monthly rent of $947 for incomes ranging from $34,663 to 
$57,300 and three one-bedrooms with a monthly rent of 
$1,017 for incomes ranging from $37,338 to $64,440, for 
a total of seven units. 

At 80 percent of the AMI, there are two studios with a 
monthly rent of $1,281 for incomes ranging from $46,115 
to $76,400. 

At 130 percent of the AMI, there is one one-bedroom 
with a monthly rent of $2,700 for incomes ranging from 
$92,572 to $139,620.

Competition for the units are fierce, due to the short-
age, but residents can sign up for the city’s lotteries at 
https://housingconnect.nyc.gov/PublicWeb/details/2447 
or https://housingconnect.nyc.gov/PublicWeb/about-us, 
or you can call 311 and ask for a Housing Ambassador 
near you.

Developer/owner: Lalezarian Properties
Architect: Ismael Leyva Architects
Photo Credit: NYC Housing Connect

HARDWARE STORES 
AND 

CONTRACTOR SERVICES:

YOUR AD HERE!

Call 
George

212.924.5718

Native Manhattanite and West Village resident  
for the past 42 years. 

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 

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

Brian J. Pape
AIA-LEED-AP, President
BRIANPAPE@MAC.COM

917-334-3293

130 BARROW ST.
NEW YORK, NY 10014

WESTVIEWNEWS.ORG
Architectural Editor

Brian J. Pape
Architect  & 

Consultant PC

  LOCAL STREETSCAPES

AFFORDABLE HOUSING offered at 102 Charlton .
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Get $100 free
 heating oil*

*$100 heating oil credit available for new automatic delivery customers only. Offer is delivered as an account 
credit and subject to credit approval. Additional terms and conditions apply. Cannot be combined with 
any other offer. Offer expires 3/31/22. Nassau Lic. No. H36006309. Suffolk Lic. Nos. 3134-P, 2901-RE. 
NYC Lic. No. 1314079. ©2021 Petro. P_21468

Call today! 888.735.5651
Heating Oil  /  HVAC Services

Switch to Petro Home Services to get better savings 
on heating costs, plus all of our best-in-class services:

• Reliable delivery in any weather
• Guaranteed supply – we never run out
• Live customer service 24/7
• SmartPay monthly budget plan
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Divorce for $499?
Making the decision to end a marriage is 
never easy. You’ve invested a part of your 
life in a relationship that just doesn’t work 
anymore. Once you’ve made up your mind 
that a divorce is the best answer for you and 
your spouse, We The People on West 14th 
Street can help make the process simple, 
fast and affordable.

They have been helping people with their 
Uncontested Divorces (as well as prepar-
ing Wills, Powers of Attorney, Health Care 
Proxies, Pre Nups, Bankruptcy Petitions, 
and Incorporating businesses (Inc./LLC’s) 
for over 16 years. Whether or not you have 
children and/or property to divide, if both 
parties are in agreement, We The People 
can prepare all the necessary paperwork and 
walk with you through the process. To gath-
er the necessary information needed for the 
court, they will give you a simple but com-
prehensive questionnaire to fill out. Their 
documents are usually prepared within 2-3 
business days and all you and your spouse 
need to do is sign them. Once signed, they 
will file everything with the court. No court 
appearance is required. It’s that simple!

 While they are not attorneys, all their 
document templates are reviewed by their 
resource attorney who also advises when the 
courts have updated any requirements.  Also, 
if you should have any legal questions about 
your Divorce that they can’t answer, you can 
speak directly to the resource attorney for free.

Why use We The People for your di-
vorce rather than an attorney? If it is an 
Uncontested Divorce where the parties 

both agree, they will be substantially less 
expensive, and their document preparation 
time is much faster than most attorneys. 

Why use We The People rather than an 
online service? We The People does not 
give you an instruction sheet to follow as 
most online services operate. They will walk 
you through each step of the process and are 
available at their storefront office or on the 
phone without an appointment during nor-
mal business hours. In addition, they are at 
the courts frequently, know the clerks and 
know when rules/ laws get changed as hap-
pens often in New York. 

They welcome people to come to their 
COVID safe office or call for free informa-
tion with no obligation. They are also able 
to complete your entire Divorce by email/ 
mail if you cannot make it to their office. 

The answer to the question in the head-
line is yes, We The People only charges 
$499 (plus $50 with kids or assets) to pre-
pare all the legal Divorce documents and 
walk you through the process. There are 
two additional court fees paid directly to the 
court that total $335. 

Why trust We The People with your Di-
vorce?  You can check out their Google/Yelp 
reviews but here is one that sums it up:

I had been separated for about 12 years 
from my husband and each and every time I 
attempted to get a divorce it was always too 
much money and just difficult. I went to We 
The People on 14th Street… and it  was a 
fast, inexpensive experience. Highly recom-
mend this company!

Trench to Trench:  
Our Present Mood 
By Russell Saray                               

I savored my steel-cut oatmeal and last sip of 
water before tightening my N95. We agreed 
our noses and mouths would stay sealed for 
our six-hour journey from door-to-door. It 
had been two years since we hugged, gath-
ered around the kitchen island and drank 
too much coffee with my Canadian family. 
Steve, my husband, couldn’t wait for Anne, 
my sister’s fresh home-baked cookies. Last 
year she sent a tin we devoured on Christ-
mas day, alone on 12th Street. Our self-
isolating pre-travel strategies detailed two 
weeks before became even more important 
as Omicron swept in like a bad draft. 

Despite the 5am nip in the air, the fresh 
air blowing from the open car service win-
dows felt good and safe. My mind flashed 
to the Sam Mendes film, 1917. Jump out 
of a safe trench, run and duck to avoid be-
ing blown up by the Germans and land in 
another trench unharmed. The car joined a 
long line at the Air Canada LGA terminal. 
My hand shook as I handed the gate agent 
my credit card, negative COVID test re-
sults and vaccination proof. I feared the ink 
would smudge on the fresh PCR results 
that had left us $400 poorer after a mara-
thon run around the city the day before, 
but they gave us the green light to travel.

We each carried the same gift; a person-
alized monogrammed candle and matches 
packed separately to avoid confiscation as 
“suspicious plastic explosives.” Steve’s soft-
sided bag flipped to the other side of the 
TSA conveyor belt, like a bad egg in a pack-
ing plant and joined the line of luggage to 
be inspected. Ahead of Steve, a large-framed 
TSA agent, his blue paper mask below his 
nose, began his inspection of the one pas-
senger ahead of Steve. He gestured to the 
Sammy Davis look-alike to step back. The 
ultimate David Copperfield performance 
unfolded; a 5lb. bag of apples, containers of 

vegetables, and the “Piece de resistance”—a 
fully cooked and dismembered turkey stored 
in three-quart size Tupperwares. “I hickory 
smoked it myself.” Wipe after wipe of ex-
plosive-checking cotton swabs littered the 
table. Steve shared a laugh with the stunned 
women beside him. Another TSA agent 
went right for Steve’s candle. “This smells 
just wonderful. Someone’s gonna be lucky.”

We descended three sets of escalators 
into a sea of waiting passengers. The new 
food courts woven through waiting areas 
overflowed with unmasked passengers de-
vouring breakfast. Hungry and thirsty, we 
couldn’t wait to get on board Air Canada 
with only vaccinated passengers allowed 
and triple filtered air.  

I teared up when Anne and my brother-in-
law Dave pulled up to the terminal. She jumped 
out and came for a big hug. Still masked, we air 
kissed. “You can take that off now.” 

Fresh coffee brewing filled the air. Dave 
and Steve eating cookies started lobbying fa-
miliar insults at each other. They laughed at 
their clever ripostes. Dave and Anne’s twins 
would be over soon with the grandkids. 

Open windows almost blew out the 
Christmas dinner candles. A curious Steve 
asked Dave if he had ever thought of smok-
ing the turkey. The LGA story made for 
belly aching laughs around the table. Our 
niece, Lianna smiled, “I wish we could stay 
like this. It doesn’t feel like a pandemic.”  

A text message popped up asking us to 
confirm our reserved, required COVID 
test appointment that would allow us to 
return to New York. We pulled up to a long 
line of clamoring people without time slots 
trying to get in.   

Our N95s felt snugger. Maybe it was all 
the cookies. Scenes of 1917 flashed again. 
We set out for our safe 12th Street trench, 
dodged the bullets and landed on time at 
LGA unscathed. 

ADV ERTORIAL

I know they’re sincere. They’ve shown us 
real support, checking in on Patti, running 
errands or helping her get to appointments 
when I cannot be available. Afterwards I’m 
uplifted, and feel that I’ve got more to offer. 

I left my hometown as a young man, 
following an impulse to be independent. 
I spent my young adulthood pursuing the 
ideal of living free of cares or commit-
ment. My experience with Patti has shown 
that I’m only as free as my body lets me 
be, and taught me to value what health 
and mobility I’m granted. I know, also, 
that Patti and I are part of a community 
in the West Village—surprising to those 
who don’t live in New York—that cares 
for one another and that, when one of us 
is struggling, is committed to helping. We 
live down the hall, or an elevator ride or 

short walk away from one another. The 
women upstairs can’t do enough, nor can 
our neighbor two doors away. This prox-
imity bonds us in a manner that would 
be less likely in a suburban setting. That 
shared concern among family, kind neigh-
bors, smart doctors and nurses—even the 
local pharmacist and staff—demonstrates 
the beauty of interdependence.

In the evening, before I begin cooking 
dinner, I tell Patti of our friends’ good 
wishes. I cue some music and hold Patti 
close and we comfort each other. Both 
of us tear up a little. We dance, as we of-
ten do—like the time recently, when we 
danced as Sarah Vaughn sang Come Rain 
or Come Shine. 

“…I’m with you always, I’m with you—
rain or shine.” Or snow.

Chronic Illness continued from page 11
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Stanley
By Robin Hirsch

From the collection, The Whole World Passes 
Through: Stories from the Cornelia Street Café

One night a man I knew as Stanley, tall, el-
egant, tanned, trim, dressed in an expensive 
sport coat and an open necked shirt, white-
haired, clean shaven, a former American ten-
nis champion, who now made his home in 
Kenya, remarked to me over our little espres-
so bar, “You know, there’s a place like this in 
Nairobi.  You never know who’s going to be 
there. You just know, when you walk in, that 
somebody’s going to be there. Someone you 
know from a former life, a different conti-
nent, another galaxy—a pal, an acquaintance, 
a lover, a movie star. Someone you know, or 
someone you knew, or someone you don’t 

know yet but you will, someone you may 
spend the night with, carousing, or the rest 
of your life. And you go away and you come 
back, a hundred times, a thousand times, and 
it’s always the same. But if you stick around, 
which maybe a handful of people do, sooner 
or later the whole world passes through.”

I told this story to my friend Howard 
once in London, and he said, “Oh, yes, I 
know that place.” 

Stanley would show up intermittently, 
passing through from Africa on his way 
to some Masters Tournament in Florida 
or Hawaii or Mexico or on Long Island. 
He invariably had on his arm a woman of 
a certain age, a different woman each time, 
not interchangeable by any means, but with 
certain attributes one had come to expect—
elegant, tanned, not so trim, expensively 
dressed, wonderfully coiffured, with just 
enough jewelry, perfume and joie-de-vivre 
to make the air around her moist with an-

ticipation. There was an ease and buoyancy 
about Stanley and his serial companions 
that was contagious. I always felt the café 
elevated by their presence. He may have 
been a gigolo, but he was a superb gigolo.

I haven’t seen Stanley in more than 
thirty years, but he could walk in tomor-
row, put an elbow on the bar, which is a 
real bar now, and say,  “So, Robin, how’s it 
been? Have you met my friend...?”  And 
he would turn his head and extend his 
arm and step discreetly aside, and over the 
bar would glide a gloved hand and a bare 
arm attached to a beautiful, if no longer 
youthful, shoulder, and above the shoulder 
would be a choker with a single large stone 
caught at the throat, and above the throat 
a handsome face of a certain age, and the 
face, unknown and yet somehow famil-
iar, would burst into a brilliant smile, and 
eyes of a certain age would look at me ap-
praisingly, and a voice aged in oak barrels, 

distilled with cigarette smoke and many 
complicated affairs of the heart, would 
murmur, “Finally. I’ve heard so much about 
you.” Or that’s what I imagine.

And Stanley would say, “You know, 
there’s a bar like this in Nairobi. If you stick 
around long enough, sooner or later...”

And his companion would look at me and 
take in the whole café and finish the sentence 
for him: “The whole world passes through.”

Robin Hirsch is a former Oxford, Fulbright, 
and English Speaking Union Scholar, 
who has acted, directed, taught, published 
and produced on both sides of the Atlantic; 
but the titles of which he is proudest were 
self-bestowed: Minister of Culture, Wine 
Czar, and Dean of Faculty at the Cornelia 
Street Café in Greenwich Village, which he 
owned and operated for more than 40 years, 
and which Mayor Ed Koch proclaimed “a 
culinary as well as a cultural landmark.”

Culture&Cuisine

RESTAURANT REVIEW 

Comfort Cuisine for Foodies—Silverspoon Café
These cold winter days have not been easy. 
Food has taken a front seat to the meaning of 
joy and togetherness for many of us. I still eat 
outdoors most of the time while at restaurants. 
However, it’s been too cold to sit outside lately. 
I’m a foodie, and, at times, cooking at home 
requires new experiential ideas to learn from 
and improvise upon. I’m always on the prowl 
for another source of inspiration. 

A Bar for Foodies sounded perfect when 
Caroline told me about Silver Spoon Cafè 
on West 14th Street near 7th Ave. The 
owners have written that phrase on their 
website homepage and it fits. Designed to 
provide easy, high-quality eating at home 
upon delivery or pick-up, the cafè also has 
a long bar facing 14th Street through large 
windows, outdoor tables and an indoor 
morning coffee area with pastries made by 
Silver Spoon, Lavazza espresso drinks, plus 
desserts, available all day. The interior is 
sparkling clean, sanitized, and airy with all 
selections easy to view and admire.

The Miso Salmon is perfectly tasty and 
tender, the rich Meatloaf made from both 
pork and beef with a Marinara sauce is ex-
cellent for lunch or dinner, and I love the 
southern spin of Shrimp & Grits, Collard 
Greens seasoned with smoked turkey, 3 Mac 
& Cheese (cheddar, gruyere and fontina) el-
egant Crabcakes, seared Foie Gras and other 

favorites on the menu. There are also Quinoa 
Kale Salad, Vegetable Stir Fried Farro (some 
of the vegan options they prepare), Arancini 
Di Riso and other side dishes to round things 
out. The lunch and dinner items vary and 
change seasonally. This is very far from fast 
food. The soothing, well-seasoned gourmet 
dishes are made with the highest quality in-
gredients, nothing is from the can including 
their broths that are made from scratch, an 
unusual combination of offerings with vari-
ous regional and ethnic influences. 

The price reflects this, providing satis-
fying meals at home without the fuss of 

shopping for gourmet food items during a 
pandemic or otherwise. You don’t have to 
wonder if anything has additives, too much 
salt or oil—it doesn’t. 

Occupying the same address that the pop-
ular Dirty Bird To Go did some years back, 
the chef and owners bow to that kitchen 
and offer their version of Dirty Bird Fried 
Chicken. Tender on the inside and crispy 
on the outside, I enjoyed it as much as ev-
erything else and look forward to returning 
for breakfast, more grits and, one evening, 
the boneless short ribs, slow braised in wine 
sauce. Peruse the menu, call, order online or 

fill out a catering inquiry for your private 
event at www.silverspoonnyc.com

You can also enter their Review Give-
away for a chance to win $500 if you eat at 
or order from Silverspoon Cafè and write 
an online review soon! The winner will be 
announced in early February.

SILVER SPOON CAFÈ

204 West 14th Street, New York, NY 10011
(646) 370-6588
info@silverspoonnyc.com
Monday - Friday: 8:00 am - 7:00 pm
Saturday: 10:00 am - 3:00 pm
Sunday: Closed

Hannah Reimann is a pro musician, author, 
and educator who has made films as an actor 
and director. She has concertized her multi-
genre shows as pianist, singer, and composer 
internationally including an Off-Broadway 
run of Both Sides Now: The Music of Joni 
Mitchell. She will be releasing an EP of 
original songs in 2022. Creator of The 
International Stretto Piano Festival in 2021, 
she also studied non-fiction writing at Sarah 
Lawrence College with arts critic Dale Harris 
(Connoisseur Magazine, Wall Street Journal, 
Opera News, etc.) and is delighted to work 
with WestView News to create Culture & 
Cuisine with like-minded colleagues.

DINNER AND LUNCH OFFERINGS at Silver Spoon Cafè. Photo by Chris Cardillo.

During this chilly New York winter, eating well and the arts provide some of our brightest moments. Our great local restaurants, theaters, live houses, 
bookstores, museums—anything that involves culture—are the inspiration for this column. We must hold together with like minds in these uncertain times. 
I’m excited to invite guest journalists to contribute each month to inform our readers about events, venues, cultural institutions, and eateries we care about, 

which need to be known and which may bring some light, smiles, more knowledge, and happy bellies to all, no matter what is in store for us on a global or local scale. I’m delighted that each month, 
we'll include one of Robin Hirsch's marvelous cafè stories which are assembled in the collection, The Whole World Passes Through, eponymous to the first story in this issue. 

By Hannah Reimann 
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RESTAURANT REVIEW

Eytan Sugarman’s White Horse Tavern
Passion for a Classic New York Landmark
By Hannah Reimann

A WHITE HORSE MEMORY

Some 70 years ago I met my wife-to-be at the 
UN. She was in charge of the guided tours, 
very beautiful and very sophisticated. 

As I talked to her I kept saying to myself, " 
This woman is out of your class".  

But, anyway, I asked, "Would you like to go 
to the movies tonight?” and she came back in-
stantly, "I have a date.” and I thought, “That 
is that. This is not a woman I will ever get to 
know.”

I went to the Village, to Washington Square 
Park that evening and I instantly saw a tall 
blond (my first love) who had left me heart-
broken to marry some guy in New Jersey, but 
her first words were,"I'm divorced.”

"Let's go to the White Horse,” was my re-
sponse and, as I walked my first love into the 
door of the tavern, I glanced down to see my 
wife-to-be who announced to her date, "Today 
I met the man I will marry…and there he is.” 
Three months later we were married.

-George Capsis

Like George’s path to his wife, Maggie, 
some of us have fond memories of The 
White Horse Tavern and unique experi-
ences there. The place attracts interesting 
people and occurrences. Its doors opened 
for the first time in 1880 and haven’t closed 
since. It is the second oldest, continuously 
run tavern in New York City, a landmark 
in our neighborhood, loved by generations.

The most recent incarnation of The 
Tavern, now owned by Eytan Sugarman, 
employs dozens of people, and has retained 
the original design and integrity of its front 

room including the long bar where Dylan 
Thomas, Bob Dylan, and other artists and 
writers congregated since the 1950s.

Caroline Benveniste and I tasted some 
of the most popular dishes with glasses of 
Rosso Italiano, a rich and complex 2015 
San Felo, Balla la Vecchia Merlot/Caber-
net Sauvignon from Tuscany.

Among an extensive menu of seafood, 
steak, a dozen appetizers for the table or 
bar and five desserts, are a lemon zest and 
horseradish-seasoned Yellowfin Tuna Tar-
tare, fresh, French Onion Soup made with 
a rich, homemade marrow broth, organic 
Bell and Evans Burnt Lemon Chicken, 
a mouth-watering Double Smash Beef 
Burger with cheese, Sweet Potato Fries 
with Smokey Ranch Sauce, and traditional, 
dense and creamy New York Cheese Cake. 
The menu also includes vegan items such 
as the Beyond Cheeseburger. Everything is 
delicious and well-prepared with conscien-
tious, knowledgeable servers checking in 
frequently on every diner’s satisfaction.

Eytan Sugarman is a native New Yorker 
who grew up on the Upper West Side with 
a knack and skill for collecting sports cards, 
comic books and other collectibles. As a 
young teen, he started selling his duplicate 
sports cards to other collectors and was 
soon earning $1000-2000 per week.

He eventually made enough income to 
rent his first apartment at age 16. At age 
18, he began bartending at the well-known 
P&G Bar and Cafe at 73rd and Amster-
dam (now defunct), accumulated more sav-
ings and, purchased his first bar soon after.

These experiences were followed by 22 
years of successful ventures: the nightclub, 
Suede (from 2001 to 2005), two branches 
of Southern Hospitality with Justin Tim-
berlake, Italian eatery Destino, Made in 
New York Pizza on the Upper West Side 
and the spectacular Hunt and Fish Club in 
Midtown. A new Made in New York Pizza 
will open in February two doors south of 
the White Horse Tavern.

Mr. Sugarman’s opportunity to rent the 
tavern was a fluke. He was on his way to 
see a space for a new downtown pizza par-
lor when his broker mentioned that The 
White Horse Tavern was for sale. That 
comment, heard in passing, combined with 
his native New York identity awakened the 
passion in him to own and renovate it. In 
addition to this, his father, Morris Jacob 
Sugarman, was a writer (Understanding 
Israel), and the prospect of honoring and 
improving a historic tavern where writers 
composed poetry and spent their down-
time inspired him.

Until Sugarman signed his 15-year lease, 
the owners of the building were always the 
only operators of the tavern. As the first 
person to ever pay rent to a landlord for the 
tavern in its history, he invested heavily in 

rebuilding the infrastructure of the space, 
including replacing old damaged floors 
with custom marble floors, broken wooden 
benches with cushioned banquettes which 
match the interior. The complete renova-
tion was a million-dollar investment which 
he willingly took on with respect for the 
original design, and with full responsibil-
ity for the needed improvements. The once 
drafty back rooms with uneven floors and 
dingy bathrooms are now fit for both high-
er-end crowds and local old-timers who 
still love the place. Sugarman worked with 
the New York Landmarks Preservation 
Commission so that none of the historic 
parts of the exterior were offended. The 
price and quality of the food went up. After 
all, the rent needs to be paid every month 
— Sugarman doesn’t own the building like 
all the previous tavern owners did. He has 
always conscientiously payed his staff and 
expenses for his businesses.

We are all aware of the controversy about 
outdoor dining sheds throughout the city 
during the time of COVID 19. However 
we debate, these structures were lifelines 
for restaurants to survive. Many didn’t 
make it and those that did allow us to have 
safer streets when walking home at night, 
a place to go for special events and easy 
take-out when there isn’t enough time to 
cook. Mr. Sugarman intentionally stops his 
outdoor bar traffic at 11 pm now out of re-
spect for local neighbors, and sacrifices an 
important hour of selling time to attempt 
to compromise and establish a healthy 
dialogue with the community. The indoor 
bar is usually quiet at 1 am on any given 
night, even though he is permitted by law 

to be open until 4 am. Other bars in the 
neighborhood are open until 4 am. Sugar-
man and his staff don’t foster a late night 
drinking crowd. 

In spite of this, he has been seen as a 
disruptor in the West Village by some, an 
attitude now worth re-evaluating. The tav-
ern would have inevitably been rented by 
another first tenant when ownership of the 
building changed hands. Alternatives to Mr. 
Sugarman’s tavern may not have been as 
successful or attractive as what we have now.

Having owned over a dozen eateries, 
Sugarman is known in other parts of the 
city as a staunch community member and 
supporter of many charity initiatives. He 
donated over 10,000 pizzas to frontline 
workers during the pandemic, bringing 
them much joy and nourishment, worked 
with the Board and former Chief of Police 
Esposito directly to contribute to the fun-
draisers for Widows and Orphans of police 
for 11 years, and holds fundraisers for the 
Police Benevolent Association of the City 
of New York at Hunt and Fish Club to this 
day. He also creates a Toys for Tots benefit 
every year at the White Horse.

Perhaps a routine spoken-word evening 
once a month on a slower night with re-
duced-price drinks and bar snacks in the 
back room would appease any disgruntled 
activists who miss the old Tavern.

It could begin with, “A good poem is a 
contribution to reality. The world is never the 
same once a good poem has been added to it. 
A good poem helps to change the shape of the 
universe, helps to extend everyone's knowledge 
of himself and the world around him.” 

—Dylan Thomas

Culture&Cuisine

EYTAN SUGARMAN outside the White Horse Tavern. Photo credit: White Horse Tavern.

DELECTABLE OFFERINGS FROM WHITE 
HORSE TAVERN. Photos courtesy of the 
White Horse Tavern team.
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RESTAURANT REVIEW & WINE TASTING 

Paint and Sip at Sogno Toscano 

Every Tuesday 6:30 - 8:30 pm
17 Perry Street, corner of Waverly Place

By Hannah Reimann

Sogno Toscano has had several successful 
Tuscan wine tastings at their lovely Cafè-
Market-Wine Bar this January. Its first 
weekly “Paint and Sip” event on January 
25th featured a beautiful model posing for 
over a dozen artists, boards and pencils in 
hand, sipping Chianti and other wines of 
choice. ST now offers around 37 different 
wines and cocktails including 29 by the 
glass—something for everyone. 

While focusing on the loins and angular 
face of Yeshe Cooley, Italian Pop gently fill-
ing the room from the sound system, the 
artists sketched over ten of Yeshes’s positions 
and expressions, feasting on schiaccate, wine 
and tiramisu. The seasonal schiaccate sand-
wich offering features shaved black truffles 
with Culatello di  Zibello. Translated liter-
ally as “little ass” in Italian, Culatello di Zi-
bello is smaller, funkier, often more complex 
and less well known than its famous salumi 
cousin, prosciutto di Parma—but it is also 

rarer, tastier and more highly prized. ST 
now offers vanilla and hazelnut gelato on its 
growing dessert menu, the latter sprinkled 
generously with freshly ground pistachio 
nuts, and has expanded its libations over the 
past two months, adding, most notably, ex-
cellent Super Tuscan wines.

Here are my assessments of that eve-
ning’s tastings from the ST wine cellar:

PINOT NERO PET NAT, WAY TENUTA BELVE-

DERE (NATURAL) 2019 (REGGIO EMILIA)

Delicate, light, the color of clear rubies, 
and satisfying with or without food. Un-
usually well-rounded for its year and type, 
this Pinot Nero is a fine opening on a win-
ter’s evening, complementing the cutlery 
board’s various choices of cheese or meat. 
Tasty and relaxing.

CHIANTI CLASSICO AZ AGRICOLA IL  

MANDORLO DOCG 2013

Very full and dry with low tanins, great depth 
of flavor, a warm and settling after taste of 
licorice and tart cherries for those who like 

a darker, bolder Chianti. This wine stands up 
to the fennel salami and Parmigiano Reggia-
no. It pairs well with meats and hearty pastas.

ASSIOLO CAMPO AL NOCE DOCG 2017

A Super Tuscan from Bolgheri, home town 
of the owners of Sogno Toscano, Brian 
Persico and Pietro Brembilla, this wine is 
amazing. Bright and dark at once, uplift-
ing and soothing, gentle and bold. Forgive 
me, but the fruit comparisons sometimes 
drive me nuts because they often read to 
me as more of a stretch of imagination 
than an accurate comparison of flavor—
and they cut short the feeling that a wine 
gives. I’m sure we all agree that different 
wines inspire different feelings. All said, 
this wine can make anyone feel wonderful. 
If I had to choose a conventional descrip-
tion, I would say that cassis, tabacco and 
sweet cherries ring some kind of bell in 
my culinary nerves, but I would rather re-
port that this wine is balanced, deliciously 
round and energizingly upbeat. I welcome 
drinking it, again—a most promising 
compliment. Like the Chianti, it stands 
up to the Pecorino with chili flakes and 
equally complements Stracchino smeared 

on crunchy taralli bites.

THE ENCORE OF THE EVENING WAS THE 

EXTRA BRUT CUVÉE PRESTIGE CA’ DEL 

BOSCO, FRANCIACORTA (LOMBARDY) 
Currently the most popular wine in Mi-
lan and now available in selected places in 
NYC, Sogno Toscano will pour it for you at 
the best price in town ($20 per glass or $95 
per bottle). This very floral and complex 
effervescent drink is in a class of its own, 
unrivaled in complexity with an unusual 
ability to pair well with appetizers, seafood 
entrees and dessert. I found it to be fresh 
and enticingly dry, not a fruity, girly bubbly 
at all, standing on its own as an aperitif and 
very enjoyable with the Caciotta cheese 
with truffles, Stracchino and Mortadella.

By all means, venture forth to the over 
2000 restaurants for which Sogno Toscano 
provides its high-quality provisions includ-
ing our local Morandi and St. Ambroeus for 
a full monty of expertly cooked appetizers, 
entrees and everything else. But you can also 
stop in at Perry and Waverly for a Cured 
Meat and Cheese Experience accompanied 
by one or several glasses of excellent vino like 
I did. I promise you won’t be disappointed.

Culture&Cuisine

COMPLETELY ENGROSSED IN DRAWING, WINE AND DELICIOUS FOOD, artists at Sogno 
Toscano at the Cafè-Market-Wine Bar's first Paint and Sip event on January 25. Photo 
credit: Hannah Reimann.
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Pasta restaurants and women-owned and run businesses are 
the themes this month. Bleecker Street continues to see lots of 
activity. 

Open
TOP OPENINGS
Silver Spoon NY
204 West 14th Street between 6th and 7th Avenues
A new concept in take-out has opened in the old Dirty Bird 
space. The owner, Gulzira Jumabekova, was in the hospital-
ity business in New York but moved to Scottsdale, Arizona 
for a year, where she ran a similar spot before returning to 
open Silver Spoon. The talented chef, Floyd Chattman had 
been with the restaurant group City Nights Hospitality at 
48 Lounge, a cocktail lounge and event venue in midtown 
before he joined the Silver Spoon team. He is from Califor-
nia, but his family has roots in the south, and that is reflected 
in some of the dishes, like cheese grits, biscuits and sausage 
gravy, and fried chicken. The eclectic food options are dis-
played on steam tables, and the menu changes from breakfast 
to lunch to dinner. All the food is made from scratch and is 
of very high quality. No plastic packaging is used, and the 
soda (Boylan’s) comes in glass bottles. To read more about the 
food, see Hannah Reimann’s review on page 19.

Ovenly
523 Hudson Street between Charles and West 10th Streets
This is the fifth location of the bakery chainlet, and its first 
Manhattan location. The bakery plays with sweet and salty 
combinations, such as the Salted Chocolate Chip which I tried 
and liked, but found not quite as good as the ones at Chip (I 
later found out it is a vegan cookie which could be the prob-
lem). The website describes the business as follows: “Founded 
and led by women. Focused on the future. And There’s Cake!” 
The bakery is known for its Brooklyn Blackout Cake, and I 
will definitely return to try the pistachio cardamom loaf. The 
Ovenly Cookbook is available for purchase at the shop. 

La Devozione Chelsea Market 
9th Avenue between 15th and 16th Streets
The newest restaurant to open at Chelsea Market is La De-
vozione which is owned by Pastificio Di Martino, a century-old 
pasta maker from Gragnano Italy. Over a hundred dried pasta 
shapes are available in the shop, along with advice on which 
to use for a particular recipe. Hand-made whimsical pottery 
is also available for purchase. A casual dining area called “La 
Tavola” features traditional pasta dishes, while the more experi-
mental “The Oval” pasta bar offers multi-course pasta tasting 
menus with innovative preparations. There is also a take-out 

counter for those who prefer their pastas to go. This is the first 
outpost of Pastificio Di Martino outside of Italy.  

Also Open
Maestro Pasta (102 MacDougal Street near Bleecker 
Street) is the restaurant’s second location (the first opened 
in FiDi in 2018). The menu allows you to mix and match 
pasta shapes and sauces, as well as other fillings and toppings. 
This restaurant has roots in Parma, in the Emilia Romagna 
region of Italy. The founder, Alessandro Morani, has worked 
with a team to build a patented pasta machine, producing 
traditional pasta in a non-traditional way. In November we 
reported that the beloved Tomoe Sushi had closed. The 
owners posted a note, saying, among other things: “Tomoe 
Sushi on 172 Thompson Street in NYC served many loyal 
customers from across the world for 39 years and is closed 
for good. it will NOT be passed onto anyone else.” While the 
old owners may not have sanctioned a reboot, ToMo21 Sushi 
(172 Thompson Street between Bleecker and West Houston 
Streets) is now open at that location with different owners but 
the same chef. The menu is also pretty much the same, and 
for now it is BYOB. Like many other businesses on Bleecker 
Street, Ring Concierge (400 Bleecker Street near West 11th 
Street) has chosen to open its first brick and mortar location 
here. The business was started in 2013 as an online bespoke 
wedding ring store, but now they feature two more affordable 
jewelry lines as well. They are committed to designing jewelry 
for women, by women. Player’s Café (241 Bleecker Street 
between Leroy and Carmine Streets) is a convenience store 
run by lotto.com which hopes to “de-stigmatize the lottery 
experience and educate a digitally savvy generation on the 

philanthropic causes that state lotteries support.” The shop 
sells lottery tickets, coffee, prepacked food and gifts. 

Closed
Kim’s Vogue Nails (491 6th Avenue between 12th and 
13th Street) is no longer in business. 

Temporarily Closed
Lesbian bar The Cubbyhole (West 12th Street) closed on 
1/11 for 4-8 weeks for “some much needed renovations.” 
Goorin Bros. (337 Bleecker Street) hat shop has a sign on 
the door that says: “This Location is temporarily closed 
until further notice, apologies.”

Coming Soon
FYS Gourmet Inc. (Feed Your Soul), a gourmet super-
market, will open in the old Gourmet Garage space (117 
7th Avenue South). Gourmet Garage closed in 2018 (but 
will be returning to the Village in the next few months in 
the old Mrs. Green’s space on Hudson Street). Medrite 
Urgent Care is coming to 403 Sixth Avenue near Green-
wich Avenue. The space was most recently a T-Mobile 
store. Madman Espresso & Bakery has signage up at 
332 Bleecker Street (between Christopher and West 10th 
Streets). Madman Espresso has been on University Place 
near East 10th Street for many years, and recently a stand-
alone Madman Bakery opened a few doors down. 

Moved/Other
Karma Nepal Crafts (266A Bleecker Street between 
Morton and Leroy Streets), a store which sells a variety 
of items such as clothing, jewelry, crystals and more by 
women artists from Nepal, Thailand, and India, has moved 
from 34 Carmine Street to Bleecker Street. Sadly, there 
were three break-ins at local restaurants in December and 
January: The Bus Stop Café and Móle, both on Hudson 
Street, had cash stolen from their registers, and The Mary 
Lane on Greenwich Street had a number of iPads and lap-
tops stolen. Poulet Sans Tete, the chicken take-out spot 
operating out of Left Bank was cited in New York Maga-
zine for their Health Salad, which the food critics found 
to be their new favorite. If you’ve enjoyed it and want to 
try making it at home, you can find the recipe, provided 
by Laurence Edelman, in the article. And finally, some sad 
news: if you were looking forward to having some $0.25 
Martinis at Anton’s, that won’t be possible. Anton’s was 
planning to offer this option at lunch, but according to 
a post on their Instagram account, an obscure NY State 
liquor law specifies that “special prices on liquor/wine can-
not be offered any lower than 50% of an establishment’s 
regular pricing,” so now the martinis will be priced at 
$9.00. But they are not going down without a fight. The 
post continues: “Wish us luck as we battle through a pend-
ing SLA case…just when we thought all the bureaucratic 
hurdles were behind us…”

There is so much activity that it’s hard to keep up. Please let 
us know if you see anything. We’d love to hear from you at 
wvnewsinout@gmail.com

by Caroline Benveniste
OUTand
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SOME OF THE WARM, SEASONAL WINTER OFFERINGS at 
Silver Spoon Cafè. Photo by Chris Cardillo.
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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
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FOOD 

A View from the Kitchen
By Isa Covo

We are already in the second month of 
this year, and because of the pandemic, we 
have hardly focused these past two years 
on the annual events that are flagged on 
our calendars.

February 14 is Valentine’s Day, and be-
cause it is a symbol of love, be it romantic, 
familial or friendly, it is also a time for an 
exchange of cards, flowers, chocolates, and 
other gifts. It is a happy, elegant, and en-
joyable time.

February is also Black History Month. 
In this continent, it is a history that dates 
from the day the first abducted Africans, 
those who survived a grueling and dead-
ly transport in ships from many nations, 
overloaded with human cargo, arrived.

Human exploitation, one of the faces of it 
being slavery, goes back thousands of years. 
Researchers estimate that on the American 
continent, it started in the15th century with 
a ship landing in Mexico. The practice soon 
expanded to the Southern and Northern 
colonized parts of the continent.

In the US, 1619 is recognized as the date 
the fist shipload of future slaves arrived in 
Jamestown, Virginia. However, slavery in the 
Northern territories started earlier. The 13th 
amendment to the Constitution abolishing 
slavery was signed in December 1865.

The abolition of slavery was, unfortu-
nately, followed by the execrable Jim Crow, 
or segregationist laws that were adopted by 
several states, especially the Southern ones. 
It took close to a century to abolish them, 
and restore civil rights to all citizens, with 
the Civil Rights Act of 1964 signed by 
then President Lyndon Johnson.

Martin Luther King Jr., the charismatic 
civil rights leader, whose birthday was cel-
ebrated this year on January 17, was assassi-
nated in Memphis on April 4, 1968. Deeply 
religious and passionate for his cause, he 
succeeded in rallying enthusiastic crowds 
composed of various faiths, races, social 
standings and education levels, especially 
among the younger generation. The road to 
this goal was not without sacrifice, as he and 
some others lost their lives in the process.

His “I Have a Dream” speech still reso-
nates, and you can find a link to it here: 
npr.org/2010/01/18/122701268/i-have-a-
dream-speech-in-its-entirety

When this speech was made almost 
fifty-nine years ago, certain problems en-
countered by the African American com-
munity already existed: one important 
complaint was police misconduct and bru-
tality. It may not be universal, but the fact 
that it still exists is unconscionable.

It would be a fantasy to think that we 
can love everybody, but we must stop this 
hate that creeps around us, where people, 
sometime neighbors, threaten anybody 
they want to. Our society must change, and 
honor Martin Luther King’s dream of an 
egalitarian society, where our affections and 

friendships will not be affected by the color 
of one’s skin, origin, gender or social status.

When you change a person, you change 
the world. When you help a person, you 
help the world.

Cream Almond Cakes 
A nice treat for a Valentine’s breakfast or tea, 
or for any day, any time

1 cup all-purpose flour
½ cup cake flour
¼ cup potato or corn starch
¼ cup almond flour
1 tablespoon baking powder
2 tablespoons granulated sugar
4 tablespoons chilled unsalted butter, cubed
2 large eggs
½ teaspoon vanilla extract
½ teaspoon orange extract
½ teaspoon almond extract
1/3 cup heavy cream
4 tablespoons of sliced almonds
Powdered sugar for dusting

1. In a large bowl add the flours, the bak-
ing powder and the granulated sugar and 
whisk the ingredients to mix thoroughly

2. Incorporate the butter into the flour us-
ing a pastry blender. The mixture should 
resemble coarse meal. 

3. In a separate bowl, beat the eggs with 
the cream and the extracts, then pour it 
into the bowl with butter-flour mixture, 
reserving a tablespoon to brush over the 
cakes before baking them. With your fin-
gertips, knead the dough until it becomes 
smooth and holds together. Roll into a 
ball and leave it in the bowl. Cover and 
refrigerate as you heat the oven to 400°.

4. Line baking sheet with parchment paper
5. Remove the dough from the bowl and 

place it on a flat surface. Flatten with 
your hands into an 8-inch circle.

6. With a biscuit cutter cut into 4- or 
6-inch circles. 

7. Brush each circle with the reserved egg-
cream mixture and distribute the sliced 
almonds over the cake and press them 
lightly on the surface to make them adhere

8. Bake the cakes in the middle of the oven 
until thoroughly cooked and golden on 
top, 15 to 20 minutes.

9. Cool on a rack for five minutes and dust 
the tops with powdered sugar.

Yield: 4 to 6 cakes

WEST VILLAGE
75 Greenwich Ave.

(at 7th Avenue)

GREENWICH VILLAGE
162 Bleecker Street

(Sullivan & Thompson)

GRAND CENTRAL
43rd & Lexington

(Marketplace)

BROOKLYN
68 35th Street
(Industry City)

CHELSEA MARKET
75 Ninth Avenue
(at 15th Street)

HUDSON YARDS
10th Ave. & 31st St.

(4th Floor)
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ART 

“Good Luck Spot” Artist Felix Morelo

By Kambiz Shekdar, Ph.D.

Chalk artist and muralist Felix Morelo creates public art-
works that directly engage with viewers, possibly more 
than the work of any other contemporary artist. Happy 
pedestrians veer over to step into his “Good Luck Spots,” 
drawn in chalk across city parks and sidewalks when Fe-
lix is in a good mood. When things go dark, Felix’s “Bad 
Luck Spots” can spark rage. “If I ever see you knelt on 
the ground doing your stupid chalk drawing bullshit, I’m 
kicking you in the face,” reads the first hate response he 
received for his Bad Luck Spots.

Felix started drawing chalk faces on the street in 2009. 
Prior to that he was painting and drawing faces of all 
shapes, sizes, and colors on traditional surfaces like paper, 
canvass, and wood panel. But he felt like his artwork was 
not being seen. “I had all this work and energy, and nobody 
was seeing it. I was getting no shows. I needed to find a 
way to put myself out there, like, ‘I’M HERE!’” 

Felix started painting chalk faces on city sidewalks, par-
ticularly in and around Washington Square Park and Union 
Square Park. They were like elaborate smiley faces with as 
much detail as is possible in the medium of chalk meets street. 
Sometimes, he would draw a trail of hundreds of faces, one 
after the other, that avid viewers would follow. One day, at 

the end of these trails, he began adding a “Good Luck Spot.”
Today, Felix’s Good Luck Spots have become iconic. 

Once unseen, in 2021 Felix received his first grant fund-
ing from City Artist Corps Grants to paint murals of his 
Good Luck Spots on donated walls throughout the city. In 
March, Felix will begin a partially funded residency in Truth 
or Consequences, New Mexico to paint a Good Luck Spot 
mural. His dream is to journey across the American land-
scape to paint more Good Luck Spot murals.

Felix’s faces captured my attention the moment I met 
their eyes, when I commissioned him to draw on the street 
outside ACME (restaurant) in connection with a private 
reception for my organization, Research Foundation to 
Cure AIDS, where a diversity of colorful faces and “Cure 
AIDS Spots” welcomed our delighted guests. As they ar-
rived, Felix kept on drawing faces. More than a few were 
charmed by his captivating work and personality. 

I get delighted every time I come across Felix’s work. 
And I start looking for him, “Is he still here? Maybe draw-
ing more just around the corner?” It’s always a treat to find 
him, and depending on the number and size of the Good 
Luck, Bad Luck, Kissing, Hugging, or Screaming Spots, I 
feel like we get a window into not only Felix’s current state 
of mind, but also the soul of the city and current times. 

Unlike any haters, although I might avoid his Bad Luck 
Spots, I feel they are just as important as the Good Luck 
Spots. In the age of Instagram, where whitewashing hap-
piness across our lives has become common, Felix’s work 
reflects both the negative and positive aspects of life, each 
of those sometimes unavoidable. 

Felix was born in New York City 50 years ago on De-
cember 14, 1971. If you have a wall or other public surface 
available for a mural by the artist, you can find him on 
Instagram @morelofelix and via his website at felixmorelo.
com/, where you can also find “Good Luck Spot” T-shirts 
and artwork for purchase, as well as a donation button if 
you’d like to help with his ongoing chalk art or upcoming 
residency.

For those who want to hear about Felix and his work 
first-hand, please join us for part interview, part discussion, 
and part show-and-tell at 3:00 p.m., Wednesday, February 
16, 2022 on my weekly livestream on LinkedIn Live at 
linkedin.com/in/kambiz-shekdar-51a52a34/.

Rockefeller University alumnus and biotech inventor Kam-
biz Shekdar, Ph.D., is the president of Research Foundation 
to Cure AIDS and the Science & LGBTQ editor at West-
View News.
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HUGGING SPOT by Felix Morelo captures the enduring  
need for human connection during the coronavirus  
pandemic. 

GOOD LUCK SPOT mural on East 12th Street and Avenue 
A, by Felix Morelo, commissioned by City Artist Corps 
Grants. 

GOOD LUCK SPOT & FACES by Felix Morelo, on sidewalk 
leading to Union Square Park. Photos: courtesy of 
 the artist.

NEED A JOB...NOW?
WestView urgently needs an ADVERTISING MANAGER

Call George 212.924.5718
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Maggie B’s Quick Clicks

Photos by Maggie Berkvist.

TO OUR NEW ARRIVALS ...

Welcome to the neighborhood!

Culture&Cuisine

BOOK REVIEW

Postmark Morocco 1963
Laureled Westbeth poet Edward Field (a “West Village Original”) has 
released more collected works of a long-forgotten gay author: Voyage to 
Destruction: The Moroccan Letters of Alfred Chester.

By D. Silverman

These letters were written during 1963-
65, when Chester had decamped Sullivan 
Street for adventure in Morocco after fate-
fully meeting Paul Bowles at a dinner par-
ty. Mostly addressed to Edward and other 
friends back in Greenwich Village, the 
letters are casual, descriptive, often bitchy, 
frequently funny, and cover everything 
from his domestic affairs—food, drugs, sex 
with his 20-year-old boyfriend (procured 
by Bowles upon arrival)—to vivid observa-
tions of Morocco, to literature. Did I men-
tion drugs?—he writes about the drugs he 
takes, gossips about the Beats, hippies, ex-
pats, Burroughs, both of the Bowleses and 
the sex he has. Also Norman Mailer, Salin-
ger, and Genet and sex and drugs.

Field’s prior Chester offerings are the 
short stories gathered in Head of a Sad An-
gel, literary essays in Looking for Genet, and 
The Man Who Would Marry Susan Sontag 
which provides biographical overview (hint: 
Chester is The Man). There’s also Cynthia 
Ozick’s essay, “Alfred Chester’s Wig.”

Chester’s fiction includes two stories in 
The New Yorker (available online): “A War 
on Salamis” (April 25, 1959), and “Beds 
and Boards” (March 10, 1962) set on Sulli-
van Street, and his experimental novel The 
Exquisite Corpse, composed in Tangier and 
discussed in the letters.

From Morocco, he corresponds about 
noteworthy people: primarily Paul and 
Jane Bowles, intermittently William Bur-
roughs, beat writer/editor Irving Rosen-

thal, and avant-garde publisher Ira Cohen, 
with cameos by Taylor Mead, Allen Gins-
berg, and Gore Vidal, walk-ons by Cecil 
Beaton, Edward Albee, May Swenson, and 
snide asides toward María Irene Fornés.

A morsel for Fornés fans—in her first 
play she based the character of Isidore (“an 
androgynous clown”) on Chester. Touché! 
(See letter, April 22, 1964)

The book also documents a tragicomic 
incident: through a scrim of kif smoke, we 
learn about a misguided attempt to out 
Paul Bowles (or extort money not to), re-
sulting in a death threat, escalating to may-
hem, and, like the plot of a well-crafted 
story presaging Chester’s eventual banish-
ment from the garden, years of wandering 
the globe and subsequent death by over-
dose in 1971, alone and virtually unknown.

A clutch of letters at the end make for 
painful reading—beseeching Bowles, they 
chart the final years of Chester’s life and 
ruination. His despondent cries to reclaim 
the idyll of his first stay in Morocco are 
palpable, pleading, and ultimately illusory. 
Perhaps all of us harbor some Proustian re-
membrance of a lost time and place that 
we’d long to return to, even as we recognize 
it no longer, if ever, existed—for Chester 
that yearning was unendurable.

Susan Sontag gets special mention, for 
she and Alfred Chester were inextricably 
intertwined in the years when her literary 
star waxed bright while his was flaming 
out. They shared friends and inspired ideas, 
traded barbs, fought together, occasionally 
lodged together, perhaps slept together, 
and probably loathed each other through 
envy and self-recognition.

While Alfred was getting buzzed and 
buggered in Tangier, Susan published Notes 
on “Camp,” her now-renowned first piece in 
his former stomping ground, Partisan Re-
view. (Afterwards, he hisses: “...What does 
Susan have to say about camp? I hate her.”) 

Sontag and Chester corresponded dur-
ing his Moroccan stay (she even visited 
him once, catastrophically), unfortunately 
none of their letters have been included; 
however, her name appears frequently 
among his dispatches to others, often in 
proximity to an expletive.

It’s hard to appreciate just how unique 
Chester’s voice, outrageous persona, War-
holian wig, and defiantly open sexuality 
were for an aspiring literary figure in the 
pre-Stonewall decade.

Alfred Chester embodied Camp.

VOYAGE TO DESTRUCTION:
The Moroccan Letters of Alfred Chester
Introduction by Edward Field
378 pages
Spuyten Duyvil Press. $25

VOYAGE TO DESTRUCTION: The Moroccan 
Letters of Alfred Chester. Introduction by 
Edward Field. Image courtesy of Spuyten 
Duyvil Press.
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THEATER     

Stella, Peter, and Me
By Robert Heide

After graduating from Irvington High School 
in New Jersey I attended a boy’s prep-school 
in West Orange to make up some points in 
order to go to Northwestern University in 
Evanston, Illinois, where I went to the School 
of Speech, enrolling there in the theater de-
partment run by Alvina Krause who had 
studied the method with the great master 
Constantine Stanislavski. Later, after acting in 
plays there including Tea and Sympathy where 
a mature woman attempts to save a student 
from his homosexual guilt and drudgery, Ro-
meo and Juliet and a G. B. Shaw play wherein 
I was able to articulate “what price salvation 
now Snobby Price?”, and hanging out on 
weekends in gay bars on Chicago’s legendary 
near north side, I followed my obsession with 
theater by coming back East to study with the 
famous and brilliant Group Theater actress 
and teacher Stella Adler. When I first met 
Stella she looked at me and said, “To be so 
young and in so much pain must be a terrible 
thing.” At the time I did not know or under-
stand what she was talking about; but Stella 
took me under her wing. After two years of 
intense study the great teacher who had also 
studied with Stanislavski himself, helped en-
roll me as an apprentice/actor at the Ameri-
can Shakespeare Festival and Academy in 
Stratford, Connecticut. It was the summer of 
1956 and I was excited to meet celebrated ac-
tors there like Katherine Hepburn and Fritz 
Weaver whom I also got to know later in New 
York City where I came to live (and still do) 
in Greenwich Village.

I hung out with the counter culture bohemia 
led by Allen Ginsberg and Jack Kerouac and 
other ‘official’ members of what was called the 
‘Beat Generation.’ I was also a friend of Andy 
Warhol and worked on movies with him at the 
Factory uptown. I began writing and direct-

ing my plays for the Caffe Cino on Cornelia 
Street like Moon and The Bed and Why Tuesday 
Never Has a Blue Monday for Ellen Stewart’s 
La Mama Theatre in the East Village. 

It was in Stella Adler’s class on the upper 
West Side of Manhattan that I first met Peter 
Bogdanovich who died in January this year at 
82 and had also been a student of Stella. Both 
Peter and I were selected by Adler to be ap-
prentices at Stratford, produced and directed 
that summer by John Houseman and we got 
to know each other as well as famed actors 
like John Emery, Mildred Dunnock, Kent 
Smith, Jacqueline Brooks, Nina Foch, and 
Jonathan Frid. Apprentices included Michael 
Lindsay-Hogg, the son of Geraldine Fitzger-
ald, Hollywood bound ‘blonde God’ Robert 
Morris and the old actor Whitford Kane who 
had played the gravedigger in Barrymore’s 
Hamlet. In King John that summer I was 
hoisted up with Kane and together we were 
deposited in the rafters. It was scary, and later 
that year, in December, Whitford Kane died 
and just a very few years after the summer of 
‘56 the actor Robert Morris, on the verge of 
stardom, suddenly died in Hollywood. There 
are other stories. At Stratford I shared a cot-
tage on Long Island Sound with Stanley Bell 
whose family lineage purportedly extended 
back eighteen generations to the Globe The-
ater at the time of Shakespeare. We were 
visited by Gladys Cooper, the famed British 
actress who stayed at the cottage for a time. 
One of the apprentices, Ted Otis, heir to the 
Otis Elevator Company found out she was 
there, and to draw attention to himself drove 
around and around the house, revving up the 
motor of his MG. Gladys kept saying, “Who 
is that boy skulking around our house?” Also, 
before the summer was over, apprentice Clar-
ence Burbage (aka Peter Burbage) declared 
himself to be Peter Burbage Bell and a relative 

of Stanley Bell and moved in forcing me to 
get a room next door in a larger house where 
Nina Foch was staying, which was fun anyway 
since she regaled me endlessly about her Hol-
lywood experiences. In 1958 Stanley Bell was 
appearing in Much Ado About Nothing with 
Katherine Hepburn in Washington DC and 
walked out in the middle of a scene. Three 
days later he leapt out of an eighth floor win-
dow at the Hotel Touraine in Boston, landing 
on the marquee and dying instantly. After a 
very slow restoration, which began in 2012, 
the Stratford Shakespeare Theater burned to 
the ground in 2019 to the dismay of many in 
the theater community. Two teenagers were 
charged with arson.    

Peter Bogdanovich who had lived in 
Manhattan for a while at 130 West 78th 
Street once was giving a film lecture at the 
New School which I attended. He talked 
about his prize winning Hollywood mov-
ies like The Last Picture Show, Paper Moon 
and What’s Up Doc? He referred to his ‘duds’ 
and the ups and downs of a career and his 
difficult relationships with actresses like 
Cybil Shepard, Barbara Streisand, Audrey 
Hepburn, Dorothy Stratten and her sister 
Louise Stratten whom he had married. 
Afterwards we chatted about our younger 

days at the Adler studio and our appren-
ticeships at Stratford where he had proved 
to be a very serious actor hoping to make it 
in the theater. We both really appreciated 
the music of the twenties and thirties which 
he had used so creatively in Paper Moon. 
Using that music again in 200l Peter made 
a movie that was set in the 1920s silent film 
era honoring Marion Davies and Charlie 
Chaplin, entitled The Cat’s Meow. Bog-
danovich, in making a film about Orson 
Welles, proved himself an adroit historian 
again as well as an accomplished filmmaker. 
Hearing that the legendary director Welles 
had become homeless, he invited him to 
live with him in his Hollywood mansion.

Robert Heide’s collected plays are published in 
Robert Heide 25 Plays (fastbookspress.com) and 
is available from the publisher Michael Smith 
and at Amazon. His play The Bed, made into 
a film by Andy Warhol in 1965 is featured in 
the Catalogue Raisonne of the Films of Andy 
Warhol Volume II 1963-1965 published in 
December of 2021 by the Whitney Museum 
available at the Whitney Museum book and 
gift shop and online. Read also Promise Un-
fulfilled, a biography of actor Robert Morris by 
Vernon Gravely.

STELLA ADLER WITH AUTHOR ROBERT HEIDE.  Actress Stella Adler taught acting at the 
prestigious Stella Adler Studio of Acting in New York and LA. Photo by John Gilman.

Vija Vetra Dances Into 100 By J. Taylor Basker

Escaping both the Nazis and the Soviets, 
Vija Vetra fled to Austria, and then be-
come a refugee in Australia. Born February 
6, 1922 in Riga, Latvia, her family did not 
want her to be a dancer. But running away 
from home at age 16 to an aunt in Austria, 
Vija secretly trained in classical ballet and 
modern dance. 

In Australia Vija became the epitome 
of Indian dance, where she had her own 
dance TV series, and performed in East/
West concerts around the world. She was 
received in India by Prime Minister Ne-
hru and Indira Ghandi, was the princi-
pal dancer in the musical “Kismet,” solo-
ist in a performance for Queen Elizabeth 
ll, and appeared in “Carmen” in London. 
In 1970 she remained in the US follow-
ing one of her tours, due to many offers to 
perform and teach. She received numer-
ous awards from the Latvian government 

after it gained independence from the So-
viet Union, and visited her native country 
annually, performing and teaching master 
classes there since 1990. 

Interrupted by the COVID pandemic, 
Vija’s last Latvian performance was in June 
2019, when she marked 76 years of per-
forming. At nearly age 97, she was likely 
the oldest performing dancer in the world. 
On February 6th she will enter her 100th 
year. She is featured in three documenta-
ries and two books and has been named 
a Westbeth icon; one Westbeth resident 
actually saw her perform in “Kismet” in 
Australia! She plans to return to Latvia as 
soon as possible. There are still posters and 
prepared PR waiting for her there. 

The young woman who survived, though 
nearly crushed to death on the last refugee 
train out of Austria, was a seed that escaped 
imprisonment and flowered into a dancer, 
choreographer, teacher and an inspiration. VIJA VETRA performing a classical South Indian Dance (left), and Vija today (right). Photo 

left by Jeremy Grayson, and photo right courtesy of Vija Vietra. 
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Style on the Street—Love Is In The Air

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.
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COMMUNITY 

Jane Jacobs Deserves A Statue 
By Michael Astor

With massive glass towers rising to crowd 
Manhattan's skyline and chain stores and 
bank branches littering every corner below, 
Greenwich Village stands out as an oasis 
in a sea of uniformity. But a slew of de-
velopment projects nibbling at the Village's 
edges are threatening the neighborhood's 
special character.

Rezoning plans are going ahead in Soho, 
Noho and Chinatown. Developers are de-
molishing sections of nine landmarked 
buildings on Ninth Avenue and 14th 
Street to make way for a luxury tower. The 
Landmarks Preservation Commission re-
cently approved plans to destroy a pair of 
170-year-old buildings within the Green-
wich Village Historic District. And it's not 
likely to end there. 

That's why it's a good time to look back 
at the last time Greenwich Village faced 
such an existential threat. It's also an excel-
lent time to remember Jane Jacobs (1916-
1996) and the lessons outlined in her 1961 
book, The Death and Life of American Cit-
ies—a seminal work that transformed the 
way people thought about cities.

Her vision looked a lot like the view from 
her second-story window just upstairs from 
a candy shop on 555 Hudson Street where 
she lived for over 20 years. She saw the easy 
socializing happening on the stoops and 

street corners around her as the key to the 
city's success. 

Jacobs' views put her in direct opposition 
to the dominant urban planning philoso-
phy of the day with its enthusiasm for Le 
Corbusier-style high rises and central plan-

ning. Her views also earned her the enmity 
of Robert Moses who wanted to run a road 
through Washington Square Park.

Jacobs seemed an unlikely firebrand, 
with her sneakers, thick-rimmed glasses 
and common sense bangs. Still, in 1961, 

Jacobs was part of a group of protesters 
who were removed from a City Planning 
Commission hearing by police. In 1968, 
she spearheaded opposition to Moses' 
Lower Manhattan Expressway that desig-
nated much of the West Village as a slum, 
slating it for demolition. This time her 
protest got her arrested. 

Jacobs argued that areas that were, in 
the 1950s and 1960s, being called slums 
were actually complex human ecosystems 
teeming with life. The sheer number of 
people on the street and the apartment's 
proximity to the ground helped keep the 
area safe. By contrast, the playgrounds and 
parks around the high-rise tower blocks 
put up to replace the slums were mostly 
deserted. People felt isolated by the large 
impersonal buildings. With little sense 
of ownership, they were often vandalized 
and quickly fell into disrepair. 

Jacobs believed economic diversity, a 
mix of buildings serving different func-
tions, low rises that let people interact 
with life on the street and shorter blocks 
all lead to better cities. It is a testament to 
Jacobs' vision that even as Greenwich Vil-
lage has evolved into one of the city's most 
expensive neighborhoods, it has managed 
to remain a vibrant community. Let's learn 
from Jacobs' vision and keep it this way.  

Michael Astor is a documentary filmmaker 
and member of the Jane Jacobs Statue 
Campaign.

THEATER  

From California to Broadway—an Update 
By Gordon Hughes

This is the second report I have made from 
the Bear Republic, California. 

Anyone who watched the Rose Parade, 
Rose Bowl Game or happened to watch 
horse racing on TVG, as my wife does, any 
of the NFL games emanating from South-
ern or for that matter Northern California 
knows what the weather is like. 75 and 
sunny. Little or no rain or smog for that 
matter. It’s the time of year when people 
in the Midwest break their plowshares over 
their knees and the old man says to his 
misses “Martha we’re heading to Califor-
nia”. Well not so fast Mister.

After I wrote my last column about my 
trip back home I received a phone call 
from an old friend. I had gone to grammar 
school with her.

Actually, K through 12. She is a delight. 
She went to USC to get her teaching de-
gree. She loves kids, is very smart, a re-
ally good writer and reads everything she 
can get her hands on. She pointed out to 
me, rather lectured me, on the Califor-
nia school system of which we had both 

been products. Those schools were amaz-
ing. Some of the very best in the coun-
try. Part of which had made the Golden 
State Golden. Today they are one of the 
central failures there. She quit teaching 
in the system for so many reasons I can’t 
even begin to cover. All I can say is what 
a loss, what a shame what a disappoint-
ment to the very future of the next gen-
eration of Californians. I could restate the 
issues we encountered last Fall when we 
visited but those of you who read my col-
umn know about those. There is however 
a new sport in Los Angeles. If you have 
watched the news on tv or even read the 
New York Times you are aware, but if you 
have somehow missed the story… Train 
robberies are back in vogue. Yes train rob-
bers are adding a new dimension to L.A.’s 
law and order problems. This is no small 
issue as the transportation of goods com-
ing into the city are being stolen off the 
trains while they are waiting on the tracks 
to be off loaded for delivery. Absolutely 
unbelievable and it is part of a major rise 
in crime in the city and surrounding area. 
Once again the state seems stymied. 

Governmental hands tied. Neither po-
litical party knows what to do. Meanwhile 
my wife and I did enjoy the incredible 
weather while visiting old pals; we did 
however have to alter our activities; no 
horseback riding due to homeless camp-
ing in the desert canyons. Same goes for 
hiking and even walking around the city 
of Palm Springs. So as I said before, it’s 
a great place to visit but I sure would not 
want to live there again. So now let’s leave 
the left coast and travel back to the right 
coast You may recall that I am a Broadway 
producer/investor. This has been a tough 
time for all New Yorkers so I don’t want 
to do a “woe is me.”  That said, Broad-
way has always been a focal point on so 
many levels to New York’s economy. Late 
November and early December brought 
re-openings on the The Great White 
Way. We were back in business. Then 
COVID came back with a vengeance and 
hit us hard. So as it stands now Diana The 
Musical has closed along with a number 
of other shows. Come from Away is run-
ning with some brief closures and doing 
well. Company is doing well even in the 

pandemic. Closures on Broadway have ac-
celerated over the past season due to, you 
know it, COVID. One of the stranger oc-
currences was a one-night closure of Com-
pany that had nothing to do with COVID 
but rather food poisoning. Patti LaPone 
came out to announce that the show was 
cancelled for that evening and why. What 
a trooper she is because she was one of 
three cast members who was affected by it. 
So, kind of a quick snapshot of the Great 
White Way is; shows that have reached 
the top of their attendance arc that would 
normally run for another month or so 
before slowly closing are doing so at a 
higher and faster rate than would be the 
usual show’s life. The old business mod-
els are not working in the current envi-
ronment, but there are many smart busi-
ness and creative people to work through 
these tough times. So is Broadway back? 
Sort of, when audiences feel comfortable 
enough to start coming back monthly, as 
in the past, rather than once a quarter, 
we will be back. See you at the theatre. 
As it stands today life has never been 
more unpredictable. Crystal ball anybody?

JANE JACOBS AT A 1961 PRESS CONFERENCE where she denounced Robert Moses's 
plans to run a road through Washington Square Park. Photo credit: United States Library of 
Congress / Wikimedia Commons.
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TikTokers Convene at Washington Square Park
By Sophia Astor

The park was mostly deserted one frigid 
day last January when TikTok creator 
Jonothon Lyons managed to slip in incog-
nito. Since the 40-year-old performance 
artist’s videos, or TikToks, from the park 
went viral a couple of years back, these 
moments of anonymity have become less 
frequent. 

And they don’t last long. The minute 
Lyons put on his rat mask and pink squishy 
tail, a crowd formed, as if from nowhere, 
cell phones in hand, to witness Lyons’ 
transformation into “Buddy the Rat.”

“There’s always a bunch of weird people 
here,” said Lyons, who has 3.1 million fol-
lowers on TikTok. “I fit in.”

Washington Square Park has always 
been a Mecca for young people but TikTok 
has expanded the community by bringing it 
online. The app is driven by a freakishly ac-
curate algorithm that keeps feeding view-
ers content that they like the longer they 
watch, making it a highly addictive experi-
ence and the social media app of choice for 
teenagers and twenty-somethings. 

And the park has become the backdrop 
of choice for many TikTok creators, who 
use the wildly popular social media app 
to create and share short videos featuring 
gags, stunts, songs and dances. The park is 
especially popular with TikTokers who like 
to approach strangers with quirky ques-
tions or prod people for details about their 
outfits. The app has transformed the park 
into a place to see and be seen.

Erick Ronaldo, 22, a TikToker known 
for his interview-style videos, said that the 
park makes it easy to find people who want 
to participate.

“I like going up to people who are en-
ergetic and friendly,” Ronaldo said about 

choosing who to interview. “It’s nice if 
they're hot, too.”

Cindy Ji, an 18-year-old college student 
who hangs out at Washington Square Park 
“on the regular,” and is often approached 
by TikTokers, says the phenomenon cuts 
both ways.

“It’s fun to meet new people, especially 
when they’re going out of their way to be 
fun and easy to talk to. I feel like I’m more a 
part of the community,” but, she added, the 
presence of social media means that young 
people now feel pressured to look their best 
when they come to the park. “I’m sure a lot 
of people look around wondering if they 
look good enough.”

Isabella Loeb-Lojko, an 18-year-old 
TikToker who has starred in videos with 
millions of views, agrees. 

“I can see how there is a sort of tension 
in the park. People can be kind of intimi-
dating,” she said. “But I do think TikTok 
has done some great things. People get in-
spired by the creativity of people at Wash-
ington Square Park. They wanna come and 
be part of it.”

That’s certainly the case with Brandon 
Ernesto Colleton, 19, better known as Bike 
Life Danger, and whose TikToks feature 
him performing daredevil bicycle stunts 
amid the crowds of college students, ven-
dors, tourists and general chaos that reigns 
in the park.

“I film here because it’s Washington 
Square Park,” Colleton said. “It’s cool, it’s 
live. Everyone wants to come here.”

JONOTHON LYONS POSING as his  
character "Buddy the Rat" in Washington 

Square Park. Photo by Sophia Astor.
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Mystery Illness on East 4th Street
By Les Jamieson

On November 15, 2021 I visited with Te-
resa Mazur in her apartment at 155 East 
4th Street which is owned by Village View 
Housing Corporation. She had called me 
to explain that she was suffering from sev-
eral symptoms that are typical for exposure 
to high levels of pulsed-modulated micro-
wave radiation (RF-EMR) that so many 
people around the country have been re-
porting. She was having trouble sleeping, 
fatigue, blurred vision, trouble concentrat-
ing, anxiety, and very high blood pressure. 
I could tell from the distress in her voice 
that she was in a desperate state of mind.

I arrived around 8:30 pm, since she felt 
evenings were the worst. I took measure-
ments with a meter that is calibrated by the 
Building Biology Institute to determine 
levels of radio frequency intensity. The fre-
quencies being measured are in the 4G to 
low and mid-band 5G range. The average 
exposure level considesred safe for sleeping 
areas is zero to 10.

I immediately saw that the levels were 
pulsating rapidly, with average readings 
in the 3,000 to 5,000 range, then going 
as high as 9,250 in the middle of Teresa’s 
bedroom area. I know from my own per-
sonal experience that RF-EMR readings 
approaching 100 can disrupt the ability 
to get nourishing sleep. To show contrast, 
I also took readings in the building el-
evator that was as low as .005 and in the 
lobby that was as low as 8.90. In other 
words, the RF-EMR in her bedroom is a 
minimum of 600,000 times higher than 
in the elevator!

Teresa showed me letters from doc-
tors noting her high blood pressure. She 
showed me five different pill bottles for 
blood pressure medications she’s on. She 
also showed me a letter from her primary 
care doctor asking the building manager to 
provide a different apartment for her. I also 
saw a letter from an engineer stating that 
several people have made complaints and 
that he detected a high level of microwave 
radiation in the building.

Teresa was definitely in a state of exaspera-
tion asking the question “How can I exist like 
this?” She feels she may wind up with a stroke 
and not survive. It doesn’t help that she only 
gets a few hours a sleep per night. She has 

tried sleeping in different locations and has 
resorted to sleeping on her kitchen floor.

Teresa escaped communism in Poland. 
She loved her life in New York City until 
this ordeal began. Being 77 years old and 
having a foreign accent, she doesn’t have a 
strong ability to appeal for help. I helped 
write a letter to her management and sup-
plied a 10-page document with photos 
and background details explaining what 
the meter readings mean in terms of the 
hazardous conditions Teresa has been liv-
ing in. Oddly, rather than making an ef-
fort to assist, management told her to go to 
the Department of Housing Preservation 
and Development (HPD). She then gave 
a copy to her NY City Council member, 

Carlina Rivera and NY State Assembly 
member, Harvey Epstein, in hopes of relief. 
The goal is to get the building manager to 
bring in an RF engineer to take readings, 
determine the source of the microwave ra-
diation, and provide recommendations on 
how to mitigate it. This would benefit ev-
eryone in the building.

I spoke to Teresa by phone on Monday, 
Dec. 6th to see how she was doing. I was 
taken aback when she told me that the 
night before she had to spend from 11 pm 
to 3 am in the building lobby.

In summary, I know Teresa’s experience 
is similar to what possibly thousands of 
people are experiencing throughout the 5 
boroughs. The levels of RF-EMR are lit-

erally millions of times higher than what 
is necessary for adequate cell phone re-
ception. Currently we’re literally without 
protection. A D.C. Appeals Court ruling 
on Aug. 13th revealed that the FCC, in its 
six-year process of evaluating whether its 
safety guidelines should be updated, failed 
to conduct a thorough evaluation of the 
scientific evidence expected of a federal 
agency in violation of federal law, calling 
its decision to not update its guidelines 
“arbitrary and capricious”. There is an ur-
gent need for policy makers from the lo-
cal to the federal level to take appropriate 
actions to protect the health and well-be-
ing of their constituents. For Teresa, and 
thousands like her it’s a matter of urgency.

DUE TO HIGH LEVELS of microwave radiation in her bedroom, Teresa Mazur has resorted to sleeping on her kitchen floor. Photo by Les 
Jamieson.
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On January 21st a three-judge panel of the U.S. 
Court of Appeals for the 2nd Circuit here in Manhat-
tan, the second highest court in the nation, heard oral 
arguments (audio at https://www.dropbox.com/s/
pck0q5p02mx94i0/Mick%20Harrison%20-%20
Oral%20Arguements%20-%202nd%20Circuit%20
-%201-21-22.mp4?dl=0) by the Lawyers’ Committee 
for 9/11 Inquiry (lcfor911.org) supporting 9/11 victims’ 
family members’ and Ground Zero responders’ statutory 
and First Amendment right to have the U.S. Attorney 
submit their Petition (https://www.lawyerscommit-
teefor9-11inquiry.org/lc-doj-first-amended-grand-jury-
petition/) and evidentiary exhibits documenting major 
crimes relating to the true cause of destruction of World 
Trade Center Towers 1, 2 and 7on Sept.11, 2001, to a 
Special Grand Jury.  The Petition’s evidentiary exhibits 
(https://www.lawyerscommitteefor9-11inquiry.org/
exhibits-index-grand-jury-petition/) include numerous 
first responder and WTC personnel eyewitness reports 
and compelling, converging lines of scientific evidence 
proving the destruction of the Twin Towers was due to 
pre-placed explosives and/or incendiaries. Plaintiffs-Ap-
pellants had asked the U.S. Attorney to submit their 
Petition to a federal Special Grand Jury so that it can 
exercise its independent judgment on that evidence and 
pursue further criminal investigation if warranted.  
    Arguing the case on behalf of Plaintiffs-Appellants 
was Attorney Mick Harrison, Executive Director of the 
Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 Inquiry, Inc., a 501C3 
non-profit organization dedicated to applying the law 
to promote full factual transparency and accountability 
for the events of 9/11.  Plaintiff-Appellants are Robert 
McIlvaine, father of Bobby McIlvaine who perished at 
the WTC on Sept. 11th; Christopher Gioia, Fire Chief, 
former Fire Commissioner of the Franklin Square and 
Munson Fire Department, and Ground Zero responder 
who lost close colleagues and friends on 9/11; Diana Het-
zel, the widow of Fire Fighter Thomas J. Hetzel of FDNY 

Ladder #13 who died at the WTC on 9/11; Michael J. 
O’Kelly, Fire Battalion Chief of the FDNY who, while 
responding at Ground Zero after the attacks, was exposed 
to toxic and caustic dust and fumes and was granted 
disability; Jeanne Evans, the sister of FDNY Firefighter 
Robert Evans who perished at the WTC on 9/11; Ar-
chitect Richard Gage, AIA, who has led an independent 
multi-year investigation of the actual causes of collapse 
of the WTC Towers and WTC 7 on 9/11; Architects & 
Engineers for 9/11 Truth, a nonprofit organization of 
architects, engineers, and others dedicated to forensic 
research and public education on the scientific evidence 
related to the destruction of the WTC Towers and WTC 
7; and the Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 Inquiry, Inc. 
    Despite a federal law mandating that a U.S. Attorney 
present any citizen report of a federal crime to a Special 
Grand Jury, and despite the U.S. Attorney for the 
Southern District of New York having agreed in writing 
over three years ago that he would comply with the law 
(https://www.lawyerscommitteefor9-11inquiry.org/7-
nov-2018-u-s-attorney-geoffrey-berman-will-comply-
with-18-usc-section-3332/), that office has refused to 
deliver the Plaintiffs-Appellants’ Petition to a Special 
Grand Jury based on the extraordinary claim that family 
members of World Trade Center victims and Ground 
Zero responders have no legal standing to seek a remedy 
for the Government’s obstruction of their statutory and 

First Amendment right to have their Petition delivered to 
the Grand Jury. The Government has further taken the 
shocking position — notwithstanding the clear manda-
tory language in the Special Grand Jury Statute and the 
Supreme Court decision in U.S. v. Williams that grand 
juries are the fourth citizens’ branch of the federal gov-
ernment co-equal with the Executive, Congress and the 
Courts — that the U.S. Attorney cannot be compelled 
under law to give a Special Grand Jury any evidence of 
any federal crime reported by any citizen.  Thus, in the 
view of the DoJ, if a U.S. Attorney or his or her superior, 
including the Attorney General or the President of the 
United States, wants to prevent a grand jury from receiv-
ing evidence of a crime, regardless of how egregious and 
regardless of whether that evidence comes from a citizen, 
the FBI or any other source, the grand jurors would never 
see that evidence.  If the DoJ prevails in this lawsuit, it 
would be able to withhold any citizen report of any crime 
and any supporting evidence from any federal grand jury 
in the nation.   
    The Lawyers’ Committee and the Plaintiffs-Appellants 
believe that this position of the U.S. Attorney is a danger-
ous one that usurps the constitutional duty of the grand 
jury to independently determine if there is probable cause 
that a crime has been committed, and opens the door to   
widespread abuse of prosecutorial powers that the grand 
jury was intended to preventl  

Second Circuit U.S. Court of Appeals Hears Historic Oral Argument on  
Behalf of 9/11 Victim Family Members and Ground Zero Responders 
By The Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 Inquiry

  “It is of paramount importance to get the full facts of 9/11 into a courtroom, and the 
due  diligence of the Lawyers Committee for 9/11 Inquiry in this effort cannot be over-
stated. The Grand Jury must see the WTC Petition and make its decision based solely on 
the merits of the evidence. The family members of those who died on 9/11, the survivors  
of the attacks and the American people deserve nothing less.”  —Christopher Gioia,  
Fire Chief and former Fire Commissioner, Franklin Square & Munson Fire Dept.

A six-year legal campaign against the National Institute 
of Standards and Technology (NIST) and the Federal 
Emergency Management Agency (FEMA) to obtain the 
data used by FEMA in preparing its Building Perfor-
mance Study on the collapse of World Trade Center 
(WTC) buildings on 9/11 and serious damage to nearby 
structures has culminated in a Court granting discov-
ery to Freedom of Information Act (FOIA) researcher 
David Cole.  Plaintiff Cole is represented in the case, 
David Cole v. May et al., by attorney Mick Harrison, 
Executive Director of the Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 
Inquiry, Inc. (LC) which has supported the litigation 
from the beginning.

    NIST and FEMA fought to dismiss Cole’s FOIA case, 
but on December 21st the U.S. District Court for the 
District of Columbia denied their motion for summary 
judgment, granting Cole discovery (depositions, doc-
ument requests and interrogatories) into why and how 
the agencies withheld key documents they knew to exist 
regarding the collapse of WTC buildings on Sept. 11th. 
    Cole submitted his FOIA request for records on the 
background and raw data FEMA used for its WTC 
Building Performance Study on May 20, 2011. Among 
the items requested were photographs, videos, audio 
files, field notes, memoranda, lab samples and lab results. 
Initially the agency claimed that it had no responsive 

records whatsoever. Later, it claimed it had sent all of its 
records to NIST without keeping any paper or electronic 
originals, or even copies. NIST and FEMA then delayed 
releasing any records for four years, after which Plaintiff 
Cole sued the agencies in November 2015. In April 2016 
they produced some documents but continued to with-
hold key responsive records known to exist, including               
a set of WTC-related drawings, CDs and a key video.   
    The Court’s decision granting discovery should enable 
Plaintiff Cole to uncover key 9/11 agency records that 
NIST and FEMA have refused to produce for so long.  If 
discovery reveals the records still exist, which they should, 
he will be able to ask the Court for an Order that they be 
provided to him. He will provide them to the public. 
    The Court’s full 41-page decision can be read on the 
Lawyers’ Committee website at https://www.lawyer-
scommitteefor9-11inquiry.org/breaking-news-from-the-
lawyers-committee/l   

Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 Inquiry Wins Historic  
Legal Victory in World Trade Center Records Case 

   “The Lawyer’s Committee is the only organization in the world dedicated to getting 
the explosive 9/11 World Trade Center evidence that Architects & Engineers for 9/11 
Truth have researched and assembled for over 15 years into the Courts. This historic and 
patriotic work absolutely must succeed.” —Richard Gage, AIA, Lawyers’ Committee Board 
Member and founder and former CEO of Architects & Engineers for 9/11 Truth 

By The Lawyers’ Committee for 9/11 Inquiry

Help The Lawyers’ Committee 
Now With Discovery and Legal 
Costs For These Historic Cases:   
www.lcfor911.org  
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