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Owned and operated by Bootscrape Entertainment, LLC. 
Script written by Eric Chase April 2018 
 
TIMELINE (try as best as possible to aim for these points) 
 
12:30 – 1:15 Arrive at White Horse 
1:30 Begin at White Horse 
2:15 Leave White Horse 
2:45 Arrive at Kettle 
3:30 Leave Kettle 
4:10 Arrive at Marie’s 
4:30 End of tour 
 

INTRODUCTION 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
Hello. My name is ______ and this is ______, and we’d like to welcome you to the 
Greenwich Village Literary Pub Crawl. We will be your GUIDES into the literary and 
alcoholic history of the village. Before we begin, I’d like to mention that we’ll be visiting 
three bars this afternoon, and, while we are a pub-crawl, drinking is not required, 
(although we will get funnier should you decide to) and we respectfully request 
that you please be responsible – especially if you’re driving. 
 
GUIDE 2: 
Greeting and thank you everyone for choosing to spend your afternoon with us today. 
We’d love to begin with a toast by possibly the original bohemian writer of New York City: 
 
 

KEY: 
 
Names   à Underlined 
Quotes   à Bold 
Works    à Italics 
Optional à Red 
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NYC Populations 
 

1626: 270 
1638: 400  
(Boston: 1000) 
1776: 20,000 
1800: 60-70,000 
1850: 700,000 
1890: 1.5 million 
1900: 3.5 million 
1930: 7 million 
1950: 7.9 million 
1980: 7 million 
2000: 8 million 

Filled with mingled cream and amber 
I shall drain that glass again 
Such hilarious visions clamber 
Through the chambers of my brain 
Quaintest thoughts and queerest fancies 
Come to life and fade away 
What care I how life advances 
I am drinking Ale today 
  -Edgar Allan Poe  
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
Today we’re going to go to three of the most historic bars in the city, this being the first, 
The White Horse Tavern. One thing all of these bars have in common is that among their 
many patrons over the years have been a number of famous writers. Also, while we’re 
going from one bar to the next, we’ll be walking along streets and passing sites that are 
rich with history, and we’ll be sure to point out some of the things to see and tell you the 
stories behind them. 
 
We’ve found that everything runs the smoothest if you head straight for the bar as soon as 
we get there (assuming that you want a drink) and in the meantime, we’ll find a relatively 
quiet spot to meet. When everyone is ready, we’ll give you some history of the 
establishment, tell you about the writers who drank there and give you a sample of their 
work as well. 
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
One thing you may have learned over time is that the more times you tell a 
story, the bigger the “fish” gets, so to speak. As stories become legend, legend 
becomes embellished. Often in the midst of our research we’ll find various 
contradicting dates, or phrasings or what have you. Many of the stories come 
from the writers themselves, and drunken writers have a strong tendency to 
“embellish” their own histories.  
 
Critic Mary McCarthy once said of village playwright Lillian Hellman, “every 
word she writes is a lie, including ‘and’ and ‘the’.” Anais Nin, a regular 
here at the White Horse, was known for keeping a “Box of Lies” to help keep 
here stories straight between here several husbands. We have done relatively 
extensive research and wherever possible have tried to clear up any myths. 
But we still will find many variations of these stories and will share the several 
different versions, or certainly the most interesting. 
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GUIDE 1: 
 
Much of our script also comes from people on the tour that have shared their own 
knowledge, research, or experience, so we encourage you to chime in if you know 
something, if you were “there,” if you ARE the writer we’re talking about….give us a heads 
up. And if you should have any questions at any time, feel free to ask either _____ or 
myself, preferably ______, and we’ll try to answer. If we don’t know (and it happens once 
in awhile) we’ll probably just make it up. No, but seriously if you are dying to know or if you 
are writing a paper or novel on any of our topics we will do our best to find an answer for 
you. I just wouldn’t recommend quoting a GUIDE from a pub-crawl in your research. 
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
That being said, we’ve found that the best way to really kick off is to give you a brief history 
of the neighborhood itself, how it got developed and eventually became the Village we 
know of today. For two centuries it‘s been the center of the United States’ artistic 
community, in literature in particular. Edgar Allen Poe READ “The Raven” at a club in 
Greenwich Village, Thomas Paine, who wrote “Common Sense,” lived in a house that 
we’re going to pass, Lorraine Hansberry, Dawn Powell, F. Scott Fitzgerald, Diane 
DiPrima, Sylvia Plath, Edna St. Vincent Millay, Dalton Trumbo, Louisa May  Ernest 
Hemmingway, Herman Melville, James Fennimore Cooper, Mark Twain; Willa Cather 
wrote Oh! Pioneers here, e.e. Cummings, Jack Kerouac, JD Salinger, Edith Wharton,  
James Baldwin,  John Steinbeck, Henry James, the list is just stunning. They say the 
shorter list is writers and artists who didn’t live here, and that list is: Emily Dickinson. 
 
 It is suggested that between 1920 and 1925 50 percent of all literature written in this 
country was written in Greenwich Village. As one historian put it, Greenwich Village was 
the only place where Edgar Allen Poe could score drugs in the 1840’s and Henry James 
could stroll past grazing cows in the 1890’s.  
 
 
GUIDE 1:   *VILLAGE HISTORY* 
 
Greenwich Village was the epicenter of not only of artistic movements, but also political 
and social movements. There was a sexual revolution here in the late 1800’s and early 
1900’s, long before the hippies gave it a shot. In fact, sleeping around has so common in 
fact, that some folks decided to “rebel against the norm” and maintain monogamous 
relationships. Women like Emma Goldman, Henrietta Rodman, and Margaret Sanger 
were all Village figureheads espousing everything from equal rights, free love, and political 
anarchy. Max Eastman and “The Masses” periodical rooted much of the early socialist 
movements, as well as helping promote the labor unions that busted up the sweatshops 
that were becoming all too well known in the village and the city.  
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GUIDE 2: 
*SECESSION* 

 
Greenwich Village twice attempted to secede from the nation. Both attempts failed, 

you are currently standing on US soil. One of these, was “organized” by Ellis O. Jones, a 
playwright and bohemian who felt that an hour spent in Greenwich Village was never an 
hour wasted, and felt that the freedoms known here should be known by all. He gathered a 
certain amount of support and announced that the revolution for the Free Republic of 
Washington Square would happen on December 13th, 1918 in Central Park (a larger park 
to accommodate the large crowds). Perhaps if it had been warm and sunny history would 
be different, but it turned out cold, rainy and miserable, and most of the “supporters” were 
too hung over from the party beforehand to show up on those conditions. Only Ellis O 
Jones and a handful of supporters showed up, plus over 300 NY Police who took it very 
seriously. We’d like to think he took his inspiration from a “revolution” a year earlier in 
1917, by poet Gertrude Drick. 

 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 

Nothing strike fear in the hearts of men like a poet led revolution. Has anyone 
heard of Gertrude Drick [no one will have heard of her]. Not surprised. Despite that fact 
that she has been called a poet by numerous history books about the Village, we have yet 
to find a single poem by her. She was well known in the village, partially for her famed 
spells of melancholy. In fact she even printed black bordered calling cards with the word 
“WOE” printed on them. When asked for an explanation she said “Because Woe is me.” 
One night a drunk Drick saw an iron door on the side of the arch and tugged on it 
repeatedly until it came open, climbed up to the top, looked around and said “this would be 
a great place for a revolution.” On the January 23rd she, Marcel Duchamp and several 
actors from the Provincetown Playhouse decorated the arch in red balloons and 
streamers, etc climbed to the top of the arch, where Drick read the Declaration of 
Independence (apparently just the word Whereas repeated several times), the group fired 
off cap pistols and then partied until dawn. It’s even been claimed that decades later city 
workers were cleaning the Arch and found empty champagne bottles still kicking around. 
 
 
 
 
  



 

 

 

5 

McSorley's- 1854 (Disputed) 
  Orig. Owner came to NYC in 1855 
  Women allowed 1970's 
  Claim's longest continually run bar 
 

Pete's Tavern- 1864 (Disputed) 
  (In 1864 it was Portman Hotel) 
  (In 1899 Became Healy’s, and 
  Healy’s Flower Shop during Proh.) 
  (In 1932 Became Pete’s Tavern) 
 

White Horse Tavern- 1880 
  (Possibly built 1812) 
  (Possibly a bar in 1815) 
  (Middle room added 1960, back 
room 1980?) 
 

Ear Bar- Built 1817 
  Established ?? 
  Formerly "The Green Door" 
 

Fraunces Tavern-1907 
  Orig. “Queens Head Tavern” in 
  1762,  burned in 1900 fire,  
  reconstructed to be similar to orig. 
 

Bridge Café- Built 1794 

WHITE HORSE TAVERN 
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
The White Horse Tavern was established in 1880 by the Wright 
family and it is the SECOND oldest bar in the city. The first oldest 
bar is McSorley’s on 7th Street and 3rd Avenue. We need to 
stipulate this, these are the oldest bars that have been the same 
name, the same business, and in the same location. These may 
not be the oldest buildings that contain bars. Almost from its 
inception, the White Horse was mainly a hangout for 
longshoreman and others who worked west of here on the river, 
but eventually became a draw for the starving artist crowd, 
especially in the 1950’s. In the 50s this was a familiar hang out of 
Andy Warhol and also of Hunter S. Thompson, who wrote in his 
book The Rum Diaries;  
 
GUIDE 2: 
“I spent a lot of time drinking at the White Horse Tavern, 
but I never felt like I fit in because I was the only one who 
wore a tie.” 
 
 
Some of you may know the Clancy Brothers; they were also regulars in the 50s and would 
often perform here, sometimes singing along with Mary Travers of Peter, Paul and Mary. 
In fact, at one of their performances, a talent scout from the Ed Sullivan show also 
happened to be in the bar and that’s how they were discovered. Apparently they were only 
supposed to play one song for 5 minutes, but they were getting such a great response that 
they were able to play 2 more songs for a total of 15 minutes, and they became a 
household name, at least until now.  
 
The White Horse was quite a hotspot for writers, and many others including Anais Nin, 
James Baldwin, and Norman Mailer were known to toss back quite a few drinks right here, 
as well as many of the Beats. Kerouac used to get so drunk that he talks about seeing 
“Jack Go Home” scrawled on the bathroom wall. In the 70s, before they were famous, the 
original Saturday Night Live not-ready-for-prime-time players were here often: John 
Belushi, Dan Akroyd and Bill Murray. Of course the most famous regular of The White 
Horse was Dylan Thomas. 
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Dylan Thomas (Welsh) 
Oct 27th,  1914 – Nov 9th, 1953 
 

The bartender claimed he 
couldn’t have served Dylan half 
what was claimed. Technically 
he went back to the WH the next 
morning (Nov. 4th) for a few 
beers to feel better, didn’t work. 
Went to the hospital on the 5th. 
 

When Caitlin, his wife arrived 
from Wales, apparently she 
exclaimed “Is the bloody man 
dead or alive?” but on seeing 
him hurled herself on his body. 
 

Death Rumors 
-Some rumors claim he was 
mugged 
-Some claim it was malpractice, 
morphine injections for delirium 
tremens 
-Some that he drank himself to 
death. 
 
Facts (as we know them) 
-He had a history of breathing a 
chest problems, used an inhaler 
much of his life.  
-Immediate cause of death was 
swelling of the brain 
-Doctors found bronchitis, and 
pneumonia, which is the 
probable cause. 
-There was a build around the 
brain of fluids caused by alcohol 
poisoning. 

DYLAN THOMAS 
 
GUIDE 1: 
Dylan Thomas once said of himself: 
 
 "I hold a beast, an angel, and a madman in me, and my 
inquiry is as to their working, and my problem is their 
subjugation and victory, downthrow and upheaval, and my 
effort is their self expression." 
  
GUIDE 2: 
That’s an eloquent way of saying “I hear voices, lots and lots of 
voices.” 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
Thomas’s professional life was made of ups and downs: he would make quite a bit of 
money selling his work and touring it and then he would drink it right back down. He did 
several tours of America; Some would flock to hear him read his poetry. He had almost a 
rock star status for a short time. When he hit New York City, The White Horse Tavern was 
usually his first stop – probably because he was 
comfortable with the crowd of working men. It was also the last stop of his life. 
 
 Dylan Thomas was quite a drinker; his breakfast often consisted of a handful of 
barbiturates followed by a couple of eggs in a tumbler of brandy. 
He once boasted that he was the drunkest man in the world. 
There are stories of him staggering to the bathroom, and if he 
found it occupied, he would just relieve himself right there on the 
floor. But that was 50 years ago, so no need to watch your step. 
There’s a story of him when the war broke, for fear of getting 
conscripted into the military drank heavily the night before his 
medical review and showed up pale, blotchy and sweaty and was 
excused from service.  
 
 On November 3, 1953, on his fourth tour of the US and 
only a few days after he turned 39, a very drunk Dylan Thomas 
left the White Horse Tavern and returned to the Chelsea Hotel, 
where he announced to Liz Reitell, the woman he was having an 
affair with; “18 straight whiskeys; a record methinks.” He then 
collapsed, struggled to remain awake, tried a couple “hair of the 
dog beers” at the White Horse the next morning, was later taken 
to St. Vincent’s Hospital, where he died a few days later. 
According to his death certificate, he died of an “Insult to the 
Brain.” His liver was apparently in surprisingly good condition, 
although it was later assumed that chronic alcohol poisoning was the cause of death. It 
was also said that Dylan Thomas died of being Dylan Thomas. 
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GUIDE 2: 
 
 It may also interest you to know that lots of people believe that this pub is haunted. 
Many psychics have been in and claim that Dylan Thomas’ spirit still lingers. There are 
tales of cigarette smoke in rooms that no one could have been in, and one night when the 
porter was here alone, he apparently found a glass on Dylan’s favorite table though it had 
been clear just minutes before. 
 Dylan Thomas wrote many great poems, but his most famous is probably the 
legendary “Do Not Go Gentle Into That Good Night” which he wrote when his father was 
dying. 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
DO NOT GO GENTLE INTO THAT GOOD NIGHT  
 
Do not go gentle into that good night, 
Old age should burn and rave at close of day;  
Rage, rage against the dying of the light. 
 
Though wise men at their end know dark is right,  
Because their words had forked no lightning they 
Do not go gentle into that good night. 
 
Good men, the last wave by, crying how bright  
Their frail deeds might have danced in a green bay, 
Rage, rage against the dying of the light. 
 
Wild men who caught and sang the sun in flight, 
And learn, too late, they grieved it on its way, 
Do not go gentle into that good night. 
 
Grave men, near death, who see with blinding sight,  
Blind eyes could blaze like meteors and be gay, 
Rage, rage against the dying of the light. 
 
And you, my father, there on the sad height, 
Curse, bless me now with your fierce tears, I pray. 
Do not go gentle into that good night. 
Rage, rage against the dying of the light. 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
So that concludes the first stop. Now we shall begin the actual crawling part of our 
pub-crawl. Crawling is optional; you may walk upright if you choose. [Point out the 
restrooms] The staff here do ask that you settle your tabs before we leave, and we’ll meet 
right outside at the corner. 



 

 

 

8 

BET. WHITE HORSE & KETTLE OF FISH 
 
LOCATION: 106 Perry Street 
 
GUIDE 1: 
We’re stopping here because 106 both has a literary and alcoholic history, which makes it 
a perfect stop for us. At one point Henry Miller lived here with his wife June, and he writes 
about it in his Rosy Crucifixion Trilogy. He was running a speakeasy in the basement of 
the building, which was actually a very common form of speakeasy. We have images of 
the glamorous clubs (which did exist especially in Times Square and Mid town) but often 
they were someone’s basement and a box of wine.  
 
Miller was not good with money, so his wife opened up a back room with private 
entertainment for men, and we’re talking about the older of professions. They had what we 
call an open marriage or soon to be divorced. 
 
Additionally the author Dawn Powell lived here. She’s still fairly unknown, but she was 
very prolific and respected in the village, sometimes referred to as the grandmother of 
Greenwich village. When she passed away her books fell out of print until here diaries 
were published in the late 90’s. They are apparently a great insight into post war NYC and 
Village life and revived an interest in her again. Her books are now published and they are 
wonderful, snarky, tongue and cheek books making fun of all the different types of 
characters you’ll meet in the city. Highly recommend reading some Dawn Powell. 
 
We’ll also pass one of a couple homes H.P. Lovecraft. He didn’t care for New York. He 
was a bit of a troubled man, very xenophobic and racist, but damn he wrote some amazing 
horror. You may not know the name, but you’ve probably seen things that are directly 
based or heavily influenced by his work. He’s considered the godfather of the horror 
genre. 
 
LOCATION: 79 CHARLES ST.  
 
GUIDE 2: ***OPTIONAL IF TIME ALLOWS 

 *ARCHITECTURE/ROW HOUSES* 
 
This is a great example of the difference between a Row House and a Brownstone, as the 
tow are often confuse. A Brownstone is a Row House, but a Row House is not a 
Brownstone. Brownstones have brown stone from tip to toe. Some row houses have a 
brownstone lower level, but the rest of the face is brick. This street has multiple examples 
of row house styles. There are examples here of Greek Revival Style Row Houses, 
(1830-1850’s) Federalist Row Houses (1800-1835), and Italianate Style Row Houses 
(1840’s-1870’s) This area was originally the estate of Sir Peter Warren, later owned by 
Abraham Van Nest, and when all these buildings were built this was called Van Nest Place 
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Harold Crane  
b. 1899 
d. 1932 
 

Influenced by Walt 
Whitman and T.S. Eliot. 
 

Good friends with e. e. 
Cummings. 
 

It is said Tennessee 
Williams always carried 
a collection of Crane’s 
poetry wherever he 
went. 

GUIDE 2:   *HART CRANE HOUSE* 
 
This is one of several locations for the poet Hart Crane. He was lost to history for a time, 
but lately his contributions to the world of poetry have begun to be acknowledged more. In 
his day he was very well respected, both for his poetry and his lifestyle. He was friends 
with both e. e. Cummings and Eugene O’Neill as well as the bohemian poet Maxwell 
Bodenheim. He was also a heavy drinker and struggled with happiness and sexuality so 
much that he was referred to as “The Roaring Boy of the Village.” It was said there were 
three distinct phases to his drinking. It would begin with warm affection, turn to a brilliant 
monologue, and end with broken furniture. 
 
THE HIVE 
By Hart Crane 
Upon the chasm-walls of my bleeding heart 
Humanity pecks, claws, sobs and climbs; 
Up the inside, and over every part 
Of the hive of the world that is my heart. 
 
And of all the sowing, and all the tear-tendering, 
And reaping, have mercy and love issued forth. 
Mercy, white milk, and honey, gold love- 
And I watch, and say, “These the anguish are worth.” 
 
GUIDE 1 
 
Just down the street you also have one of the homes of Sinclair Lewis in the village. He 
lived her before he became quite famous for It Can’t Happen Hear, a book about a 
politician who runs on a “Return to former glory” and an anti immigration platform that gets 
elected and becomes a facsist dictator. He also  Elmer Gantry, Babbit, and Arrowsmith, 
and Love in an Elevator. (No he didn’t).  
 
** OPTIONAL IF TIME ALLOWS**  PATCHIN PLACE, W 10TH ST. AND 6TH AVE 
 
GUIDE 2:   *PATCHIN PLACE* 
 
Looking at Patchin Place is glimpsing back in to the past of Greenwich Village. The Village 
used to be very hilly, with unique landscapes, and so lots of little alley’s like these were 
formed, many of which are lost now but some still exist. Before these buildings were put 
up, it was part of Sir Peter Warren’s farm. In 1799 he sold it to Samuel Milligan, another 
developer in the Village, who later passed it on to son in law Aaron Patchin. These 
buildings date back to around 1849. Patchin Place also currently has New York City’s last 
functioning gas lamp (it is now electrified of course, but is the only one of its kind left, 
dating back to the gas light era).  It was originally built as housing for the working class, 
mainly waiters at the Brevoort Hotel. 

It was the home of many wonderful writers: e.e. Cummings, Theodore Dreiser, 
Djuna Barnes, and John Reed, now forgotten but was quite influential, not only with his 
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writings, but his social commentary: he was a prominent figure in The Masses magazine, 
and many of the social reforms we mentioned at the White Horse. Apparently Djuna 
Barnes was a bit of a hermit, often times never leaving her house; so much so that e. e. 
Cummings would often check up on here by leaning out his window and shouting, “Are 
you still alive Djuna?” If he heard grumbling and banging he knew she was okay. 
Sometimes referred to as “Therapy Row” as its idyllic feel has attracted 15 therapists who 
have offices here now 
 
GUIDE 1:   *JEFFERSON MARKET* 
 
Across the street are the Jefferson Market Library and the Jefferson Market Greening. 
Originally there was a wooded fire tower there in 1833. The current building was built 
around 1874. It was a courthouse until 1945. There used to be a market here, which was 
later replaced in 1927 with a women’s House of Detention. There are stories that is was a 
fairly rough prison, and some residents say prisoners would often hand notes out the 
windows to passersby to give messages to loved ones. One notable prisoner was actress 
Mae West. In 1926 she wrote and starred in a play called “SEX” that ended with an 
obscenity trial and her being arrested. She was bailed out but eventually the play was 
ruled obscene and she served 10 days in prison. In 1974 the prison was replaced with the 
park. There were plans to demolish the courthouse, but the public outcry was such that it 
became the library instead 
 
 
LOCATION: 12 GAY STREET 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
12 Gay street dates back to 1827: another example of the Federalist style has had many 
illustrious owners and residents: Mayor Jimmy Walker, a notoriously corrupt mayor. 
Walker had an addiction to Broadway showgirls, and he bought the place to house his 
mistresses. He had a long affair with actress Betty Compton who he housed here. 
Eventually they got married and lived happily ever after, until his addiction got the better of 
him and he cheated on her with other show girls.  
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
Another artistic resident was Frank Parris, the creator of Howdy Doody. Parris actually ran 
a little puppet theatre in the basement for neighborhood children, decades before that 
became creepy. The house and this street are also known for being haunted. Frank Parris 
reportedly saw three ghosts. Supposedly Edith Birney, a 25 year old showgirl jumped off 
of the roof of 10 Gay street and has been hanging out ever since. Second, a man wearing 
a black cape, vest and top hat, who disappeared every time his dog rushed him. Third, he 
was convinced that a chef had died here because he reported the smell of violets and 
frying onions when no one else was in the house. Only a ghost…. 
 
There’s also rumors that the basement used to be a speakeasy, and sometimes late at 
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Edgar Allen Poe 
Jan. 19th, 1809- 
Oct. 7th, 1849 
 

Married Virginia Clemm 
(cousin, 13 years of age) 
who died Jan. 30th, 1847 
 

Died age 40 in Baltimore,  
delirious, incoherent, 
wearing clothes not his. 
Cause of death still 
mystery-rabies, alcohol 
poisoning, drugs, 
tuberculosis…. 
 

The Raven- 1845 

night you can hear the ghostly revelers. I remind people it’s Greenwich Village and it’s 
probably just normal revelers. 
 
***The street is NOT named for Sydney Howard Gay, a strong abolitionist and editor of the 
New York Tribune during the Civil War. as there are some records that state this street 
was named Gay Street before Sydney Gay’s arrival to New York. He would often hide run 
away slaves in the press room. Somewhere is allegedly a stop on the Underground 
Railroad.  
 
 
 
LOCATION: NORTHERN DISPENSARY WAVERLY AND WAVERLY 
 
 
GUIDE 2 
 
If you notice the street sign you will note that we are on the corner of 
Waverly Place and Waverly Place, hence our two sides on one street. 
On the third side, Grove Street and Christopher Street co-exist for just ½ 
a block, thus one side on two streets. 

This landmark was built as a clinic for the poor in 1831, with a 
third floor added in 1854. LEGEND HAS IT The dispensary's 
best-known patient was Edgar Allen Poe; treated for a head cold in 
1837-- they could be fatal in those days. We’re not sure if that’s true, but 
we do know that he attended a salon down the street at 116 Waverly 
where The Raven was read aloud in completion for the very first time, 
and also that he lived just a few doors down with his wife. His 13 year 
old first cousin wife. 

 
GUIDE 1: 
 
They met at a Frank Parris puppet show. 

 
GUIDE 2: 
 

In 1960 it became a dental clinic, which in 1986 refused to treat a patient who was 
HIV-positive. He sued and bankrupted the clinic. The building was for awhile at least a 
hostel for the disabled, but appears to be unused currently.  
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The Stone Wall 
 
1930 may have opened 
as Bonnie’s Stone Wall, 
referencing an 
autobiography of Marc 
Casal called The Stone 
Wall, an early book 
depicting lesbian love.  
The assumption is that 
the title alludes to the 
memoire as a coded 
message that lesbians 
were welcome there. 

 
LOCATION: THE STONEWALL TAVERN  
(Possibly save this if you end here) 
 
GUIDE 1:  *STONEWALL TAVERN RIOTS* 
 
The Stonewall Inn at 51 Christopher Street opened in 1920, in street level space that was 
created by joining two former stables built around 1840. Popular at first for weddings, by 
the late 1960's the crowd was male and mostly gay. 
 

The Stonewall was a second home to those who were considered 
too outrageous to be allowed entry to the strait-laced jazz club two doors 
down. Perhaps it was the full moon, but what started as a routine police 
raid on June 28, 1969 ended in a full-scale riot which marked the 
beginning of the gay rights movement. Things got so nasty that the cops 
actually barricaded themselves inside the bar.  

 
There are variations as to the hows and where’s that things got 

started. Allegedly 2000 protesters and 400 police clashed here the first 
night. Eventually the crowd dispersed, but returned again the following 
evening. A few days later around 1000 or so rioters came back and for a 
third night there were demonstrations, although mostly in property 
damage.  

 
 
The event is commemorated every year in New York’s Gay Pride Parade. 

Apparently in Gay Pride Parade’s throughout the world there are often floats to 
commemorate the Stonewall Riots. The celebration taking place that night at the 
Stonewall was a tribute to Judy Garland who had died a few days earlier, on June 22nd.  
 
 
 
 
Additional note: the puppies have been drugged. 
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KETTLE OF FISH 
The Toast: 
Here’s to lying, cheating, stealing, and drinking. 
When you lie, lie to save a friend. 
When you cheat, cheat death. 
When you steal, steal the heart of another, 
And when you drink, think of me. 
 

LION’S HEAD History 
HOST 2: 
 
The Lion’s Head was run by Judy and Wes Joice from 1966 to 1993 and was the city’s 
premier watering hole for editors, reporters, columnists, copyreaders and photographers 
from the city’s mainstream newspapers and the weekly Village Voice, whose office was 
right next door for part of that time. It was a place where journalists celebrated going-away 
and birthday parties, deaths and Pulitzer Prizes. It really was an epic bar for the 
neighborhood. 
 

 The crowd here included famous names from the worlds of literature, politics, 
music, and art. Lanford Wilson was a regular here. He often would be seen scribbling 
down notes and scenes for his different plays. One source says that he may have written 
an entire scene on bar napkins here during one night of revelry. We’re still unsure of which 
play. Jessica Lange reportedly worked as a waitress here, James Baldwin, Norman 
Mailer, Frank McCourt, Lou Reed, Bob Dylan, and Pete Hamill, one of the biggest patrons 
of the bar. In his book "A Drinking Life,” Hamill wrote this about the Lion’s Head: 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
I don’t think many New York bars ever had such a glorious mixture of 
newspapermen, painters, musicians, seamen, ex-communists, priests and nuns, 
athletes, stockbrokers, politicians and folksingers, bound together in the leveling 
democracy of drink. 
 
 
The old Lion's Head, like Chumley’s, also had book covers on the wall in honor of the 
authors who were regulars there.  A TV reporter named John Miller remembered that he 
was jealous of the book covers on the wall; they were all by newspaper reporters..  Miller 
allegedly was working on a book or a memoir, and asked Wes if he would put a cover of 
Miller’s book on that wall when he wrote it. Wes replied:  
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
"John, you are a television reporter.  If you even read a book, I'll put its cover up 
there." 
 
 



 

 

 

14 

Frank McCourt was a regular hear, and always felt a little embarrassed as he was a 
teacher surround by lots of great writers. But he loved the bar and when it closed down he 
wrote this: 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 

[My home away from home was The Lion’s Head bar on Christopher street] 
It was a great gathering place for writers and poets and journalists. Norman Mailer 
would come in; in the early years, Bob Dylan; the Clancy Brothers; Pete Hamill; 
Lanford Wilson, the playwright; and Amiri Baraka, the poet, whose name used to 
be LeRoi Jones. 

Bobby Kennedy went in there one night, and before he came they went into 
the men's room and erased all the graffiti. There was wonderful graffiti, and they 
erased it all because they wanted to look respectable for Bobby. One piece of 
graffiti was one that I'll never forget. It said, "My mother made me a homosexual," 
and under it was scrawled, "If I get her wool, will she make me one, too?" 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
LeRoi Jones is one of several major Beat writers that often gets forgotten. Most attention 
goes to Burroughs, Ginsberg and Kerouac, who were certainly very prolific and the center 
of the movement. Jones became heavily involved after reading the poem Howl by Allen 
Ginsberg. He wrote a letter to Ginsberg on a piece of toilet paper saying “Are you for 
Real?” [not an exact quote] to which Ginsberg of course replied Yes and then helped set 
Jones up. Jones ran several literary and social publications, zines if you will, and through 
his participation became quite close with Poet Diane DiPrima, who also frequented these 
bars. 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
DiPrima was once asked how difficult it was for her to break into the male dominated Beat 
movement as a woman to which she replied “I wasn’t a woman. I was a beatnik.” She and 
Jones ended up running the Floating Bear, a popular and powerful literary journal, and 
anti-establishment journal that ended up getting shut down by the FBI. They also 
eventually had an affair for a period in time which culminated in a child together. Here’s a 
couple quick examples of their poetry.  
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GUIDE 2: 
Preface to a Twenty Volume Suicide Note  
 
Lately, I've become accustomed to the way 
The ground opens up and envelopes me 
Each time I go out to walk the dog. 
Or the broad edged silly music the wind 
Makes when I run for a bus... 
 
Things have come to that. 
 
And now, each night I count the stars. 
And each night I get the same number. 
And when they will not come to be counted, 
I count the holes they leave. 
 
Nobody sings anymore. 
 
And then last night I tiptoed up 
To my daughter's room and heard her 
Talking to someone, and when I opened 
The door, there was no one there... 
Only she on her knees, peeking into 
 

Her own clasped hands 
 
GUIDE 1: 
Song for Baby-O BY DIANE DI-PRIMA 
 
Sweetheart 
when you break thru 
you'll find 
a poet here 
not quite what one would choose. 
 
I won't promise 
you'll never go hungry 
or that you won't be sad 
on this gutted 
breaking 
globe 
 
but I can show you 
baby 
enough to love 
to break your heart 
forever 
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GUIDE 2:  *KINKY FRIEDMAN/MONKEY’S PAW* 
 
There is another literary bar that resided here, ever so briefly. Inspired by none other than 
Kinky Friedman. Kinky Friedman is a singer, writer, humorist and politician. His early 
career included his band “Kinky Friedman and the Texas Jew boys” until he went solo. His 
hit song “They Don’t Make Jews like Jesus Anymore” gives you a very clear idea of who 
the man was. He ran for governor of Texas numerous times. 
 
 During the 80’s he spent some time writing dime store detective novels about himself as a 
detective in Greenwich Village. His character would solve most mysteries by bar hopping 
and asking questions of the drunken regulars. The books aren’t great, but they are a fun 
read for us as he pretty much name drops all the great writer pubs and historic pubs in the 
hood, the White Horse, Chumley’s, Corner Bistro, and on and on. There is only one 
fictional bar in his books. Basically he was so good at describing the scene and the types 
of people that would frequent each club so well that the owner’s of the Lion’s Head said he 
couldn’t mention them, as apparently there was a fair amount of drug use and drug sales 
that may or may not have gone on here and in the bathrooms. So Kinky made up a bar 
called the Monkey’s Paw. When the Lion’s Head closed, some new owners opened up a 
place here and made Kinky’s bar a reality, albeit a short lived reality. 
 
 
GUIDE 1:    *KETTLE OF FISH* 
 
The Kettle of Fish took over the location in the mid 1990’s, and that in itself is a story. The 
Kettle was originally on MacDougal Street, that neon lit bar sign is from the original 
location. There’s a famous picture of Kerouac standing underneath it wearing Khakis. 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
Gap used that picture in ads back in the late 90’s, when they were using dead celebrities 
to sell their Khakis. 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
The current owner, Patrick had started working on the MacDougal Street location in the 
1980’s. He had come by bus to visit for a long weekend, with $40 in his pocket. He looked 
around and realized he needed to be in NYC and never left. He couched surfed for weeks 
until he started working at the Kettle. The bar moved to 3rd Street for awhile, then the 
owners sold Patrick the name and closed doors on that location. Patrick walked up and 
down Manhattan, looking for potential locations to open up the Kettle. He called the 
owners of this building and said “No disrespect to the Monkey’s Paw, but if they ever leave 
and you need a renter I hope you’ll consider me.” They said “hold please,” came back a 
few minutes later and said “The city just put a padlock on the door this morning, can you 
come look this afternoon?”  
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GUIDE 2: 
 
The Macdougal location was a big Beat hangout It is the location of 2 famous “Beat 
Beatings.”  
 

There was the legendary fight between Andy Warhol and Bob Dylan, over a 
woman: Edie Sedgwick. And when you think of these two “Bruisers” going at it, you can 
imagine the carnage that ensued. However there are two versions of this alleged fight. 
One is that it actually came to blows. The other, more likely version, is that there was a 
squinty eyed glare, returned with a squinty eyed glare and then one of them stormed out of 
the bar.  
 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 

Jack Kerouac once got in a much more brutal fight at the Kettle: right under that 
neon lit sign in the corner.. We mentioned Kerouac tended to alienate the people around 
him when he got drunk. This particular day he decided. Apparently Kerouac’s head was 
repeatedly bounced off the curb of the sidewalk while Corso kept shouting “My God, stop, 
you’ll kill him.” 
 
 

Jack Kerouac’s On the Road was the quintessential expression of Beat yearning, 
and really is credited with bringing the “Beat Movement” to light. He wrote a number of 
free-flowing autobiographical books that he carried around with him, unpublished, for 
years. On the Road was seven years old before it finally was published and it made him an 
overnight sensation. Most people have heard of On the Road, half of them have read it, 
half of them liked it. Regardless of that, the literary impact was so  phenomenal fellow Beat 
author William Burroughs said  
 
“After 1957 On the Road sold a trillion Levi’s and a million espresso coffee 
machines, and also sent countless kids on the road.”  
 
Kerouac boasted that he spent seven years on the road and only needed 3 weeks to write 
the book. In interview with him Steve Allen replied, he’d rather spend 3 weeks on the road 
and seven year writing the book. The three week boast prompted Truman Capote to 
sneer “That isn’t writing, it’s typing.”  
 
To get a sense of his “typing style” There’s a very famous passage in the book where Jack 
describes Dean at a job parking cars. 
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GUIDE 2: 
 
Dean was wearing a real Western business suit for his big trip back to 
Denver; he’d finished his first fling in New York. I say fling, but he only 
worked like a dog in parking lots. The most fantastic parking-lot attendant 
in the world, he can back a car 40 miles an hour into a tight squeeze and 
stop at a wall, jump out, race among fenders, leap into another car, circle it 
fifty miles an hour in a narrow space, back swiftly into a tight spot, hump, 
snap the car with the emergency so that you see it bounce as he flies out; 
then clear to the ticket shack, sprinting like a track star, hand a ticket, leap 
into a newly arrived car before the owner’s half out, leap literally under him 
as he steps out, start the car with the door flapping, and roar off to the next 
available spot, arc, pop in, brake, out, run; working like that without pause 
eight hours a night, evening rush hours and after-theatre rush hours, in 
greasy wino pants with a frayed fur-lined jacket and beat shoes that 
flap……… And this was really the way that my whole road experience 
began, and the things that were to come are too fantastic not to tell. 
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
Well, we should finish up and begin our last leg of the tour. These are the second best 
bathrooms on our tour, so if you are on the fence, I might suggest you go now. We’re going 
to check in with the next bar, the bartender opens up early for us, but we need to check in 
as we head over. We’ll meet you outside on the street. 
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Aaron Burr 
Feb 6th, 1756 – 
Sep. 14th, 1836 
 

Revolutionary War Hero. 
Vice President to Thomas 
Jefferson, 1801-1805. 
 

Alexander Hamilton 
Jan. 11, 1755 - 
July 12th, 1804 
 

Often believe Hamilton 
intentionally misfired, 
however there were well 
known procedures in place 
to do this which Hamilton 
did not follow. Had he done 
so, perhaps Burr would have 
followed suit. 

BETWEEN KETTLE AND MARIE’S 
 
** OPTIONAL**  LOCATION: VILLAGE CIGARS  
 
GUIDE 1: 
In the 1910s, the city was expanded its mass transit lines: IRT subway line. Using eminent 
domain: officials tore down an apartment building owned by the estate of a man named 
David Hess. Apparently they were very accurate with their surveying, because a small 
triangle of land was left over. Seeing the mistake, the city officials wanted the Hess family 
to donate it so they could extend the sidewalk. The Hess family, annoyed at the loss of 
their building, decided to be less than cooperative. The Estate fought it out in court and 
won the right to preserve their little plot. They put the plaque here as a bit of a snub to the 
city. In 1938, however, they sold it to the Village Cigar owners for $1000, at $2 per square 
foot. 

LOCATION: 11 THRU 17 COMMERCE STREET 

GUIDE 2: 
Here is a lesson in some of the more misleading qualities of some of the plaques you may 
come across in your travels. The plaque above 17 Commerce Street reads “Aaron Burr 
House 1802” Well, it’s kind of true. Aaron Burr did live here in 1802, but 
this isn’t the house. The house was built in 1830. It is the plot of land. 
Aaron Burr is best known in history for killing long time political rival 
Alexander Hamilton in a duel on July 11th, 1804.  
 
GUIDE 1: 
Burr remained the only Vice President to shoot someone while in office 
until Dick Cheney broke that 200 year streak more recently. 
 
Number 11 Commerce Street has a plaque that is stooped in mystery 
deeper than even we originally knew. The plaque says “Irving House, 
formally the home of Washington Irving Jr.” If you take a casual glance 
on the internet you will find several sites that mention the house really 
belonged to his sister, and not he, but that this is where he wrote 
“Legend of Sleepy Hollow.” Washington IRVING wrote Legend of 
Sleepy Hollow. There are claims that WI, Jr is his nephew, but these 
are unsubstantiated. The new mystery is who is WI, Jr and what did he 
do that was so plaque worthy? 
 
The joke is the plaque in the middle. A house sandwiched between two famous buildings 
gets an identity crisis I guess. 
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Pulitzer Prize Note: 
 

The first women to receive 
a Pulitzer Prize were 
Laura E. Richards and 
Maude Howe Elliot for the 
biography of Julia Ward 
Howe in 1917, the very 
first year of Pulitzer prizes. 
1918  Sara Teasdale and 
1919 Margaret Widdemer 
received special citations, 
not Pulitzers. 1920 no 
woman won a Pulitzer 
prize,  Edith Wharton won 
in 1921, and Willa Cather 
and Millay won in 1923. 

Edna St. Vincent Millay 
Feb. 22nd, 1892 – 
Oct. 19th, 1950 
 

Born in Rockland, Maine 
 

Acted quite a bit with the 
Provincetown Players 
Epitomized Greenwich 
Village artistic figure. 
Found dead on her stairs, 
she’d sat down to rest. 
 

LOCATION: CORNER OF BEDFORD AND COMMERCE 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
And if you notice this house on the corner, #77, you’ll see that it has a barn style roof. That 
style of roof is called Dutch style. Now if you’ll recall, the Dutch bought the island of 
Manhattan from the Native Americans in 1626. So this house, which is obviously Dutch, is 
one of the oldest in Greenwich Village. It doesn’t look it because it’s never been land 
marked, but the foundation and infrastructure date back to 1799 
 

The Building next to it,  #75 1/2, is the narrowest building in the village. It’s 9 and 
1/2 feet wide and used to be an alley, but when you look at how much rent costs in the 
Village, it’s understandable that someone turned it into an apartment. The building has 
been there since 1873. It runs approximately 30 feet deep. 
 
GUIDE 2:  *EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY* 

 
It also was once the home of a very notable poet...Edna St. 

Vincent Millay. Vincent, as she insisted on being called, got her first 
recognition in 1912 at the age of 20. She entered her poem “Renascence” 
into a poetry contest and, though she didn’t win first prize, her poem was 
awarded 4th place and published in a journal. The first place winner was 
poet Orrick Johns for Second Avenue.  

When Johns saw the publication he wrote: “When the book 
arrived I realized that it was an unmerited award. The outstanding 
poem was Renascence…the award was as much an embarrassment 
as a triumph.” He refused to attend the dinner to receive his award.  
While most of the vermillion plaques are accurate this is not. It says this is 
where Millay WROTE Ballad of Harp Weaver. She had written it before 
moving here. This is where she lived when she first held her Pulitzer Prize. 

 
When she moved here she was already famous, and is probably 

the writer who was the most influential of all we speak of here in the 
village. In 1921, she published A Few Figs from Thistles, in which she 
described female sexuality in such a way that gained her quite a bit of 
attention. She put forth the idea that a woman has every right to sexual 
pleasure and no obligation to fidelity. She also had a number of passages 
that were distinctly lesbian in nature. She was a master of the sonnet and 
often they are confused with Shakespeare’s.  
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GUIDE 1: 
 
And you as well must die, belovèd dust,  
And all your beauty stand you in no stead;  
This flawless, vital hand, this perfect head,  
This body of flame and steel, before the gust  
Of Death, or under his autumnal frost,  
Shall be as any leaf, be no less dead  
Than the first leaf that fell,this wonder fled,  
Altered, estranged, disintegrated, lost.  
Nor shall my love avail you in your hour.  
In spite of all my love, you will arise  
Upon that day and wander down the air  
Obscurely as the unattended flower,  
It mattering not how beautiful you were,  
Or how belovèd above all else that dies.  
 
 
 
**OPTIONAL** LOCATION: CORNER OF BEDFORD AND COMMERCE 
 
HOST 2: 
 
If you look to your right, you’ll see the red awning of the Cherry Lane Theatre. The building 
was originally built in 1836 as a brewery  tobacco warehouse and a box factory. It replaced 
an old farm silo that had been built in 1817.  
In 1924, Edna St. Vincent Millay and a group of theatre artists commissioned Cleon 
Throckmorton, a famous scenic designer, to convert the space into The Cherry Lane 
Playhouse. It considered the oldest, continuously running Off Broadway playhouse in the 
city. Such great playwrights as Eugene Ionesco, Samuel Beckett, Edward Albee, Eugene 
O’Neill, David Mamet, Sam Shepard, Harold Pinter and Lanford Wilson and have had their 
work done there. It’s still functioning today. 
 
 
 
**OPTIONAL** CORNER OF CHERRY LANE AND BARROW ST. 
 
HOST 1:   *TWIN SISTERS’ HOUSE* 
 
These two houses are known as the Twin Sisters. The legend goes that an old sailor had 
two twin daughters whom were always feuding. In an effort to end this fighting he build 
these two identical homes, with a common garden where they could come together to end 
their differences. It is a beautiful legend, unfortunately it’s not true. This house was 
actually built in 1831 by milkman Peter Huyler. How his children got along remains a 
mystery. The roofs were added in the 1870. 
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HOST 2:   *50 COMMERCE ST* 
 
Now an upscale restaurant, this building was a known hangout of writers and other 
seedier characters. At one time it was the Blue Mill Tavern, and also as Grange Hall a 
hangout for playwright Eugene O’Neill, and also for Julius and Ethel Rosenberg, the 
couple accused of spying for the Soviet Union, and later executed for their crime. Also, 
Dawn Powell was a regular here. 
 
 
LOCATION: 86 BEDFORD STREET 
 
GUIDE 1:   *CHUMLEY’S* 
 
86 Bedford St. was the location of Chumley’s Speakeasy. We mentioned before about all 
the exits and the 400 book jackets. They purported that all 400 of those were actually 
written in that bar. There were a few exceptions, like The New Testament for one. They 
claim that approximately 40 some odd Pulitzer and Nobel prizes were written in this bar. 
Some quick notable stories:  
 
 

Orson Wells was a regular while he was in NYC and allegedly started his work on 
Citizen Kane here. He would often sleep here and apparently, when he finally left town, 
also left an outstanding bar tab of $1500 - and that was when a beer cost a nickel. That 
comes out to 30,000 beers.  
 

F. Scott Fitzgerald and his wife Zelda had their wedding reception in Chumley’s. 
Zelda’s family was Southern Aristocracy, and they weren’t too pleased that their daughter 
was marrying a writer, an Irishman, a drunk, and a Yankee. There are rumors that they 
consummated their marriage here that night, but more research claims that really 
Fitzgerald consummated a different relationship here one night. 

 
In 1968, at the table in the front corner, which is the only table that gets natural 

light, Robert Kennedy sat and wrote his presidential platform. The story goes he was 
convinced to run at the Lion’s Head Bar and then came here to write his platform.   

Millay was a regular and it was said she’d often have too many gin and tonics and 
would be eagerly walked home by her friends, as her romantic life was well known and 
best summed up with: 
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O. Henry’s real name: 
William Sydney Porter 
Sept. 11, 1862 – June 5th, 1910 
 

Wrote a humorous weekly called 
The Rolling Stone 1894-1895 
 

Spent time in Ohio Penitentiary 
Wrote over 400 Short Stories 
Wrote Gift of the Magi at Healy’s 
(Pete’s Tavern) 

GUIDE 2: 
 
THURSDAY 
And if I loved you Wednesday, 
Well, what is that to you? 
I do not love you Thursday — 
So much is true. 
 
And why you come complaining 
Is more than I can see. 
I loved you Wednesday,-yes -but what 
Is that to me? 
 
Steinbeck was also a regular here, and he was a big supporter of the theater, adapting 
several of his books into plays, and we’d like to share with you a quick clip from his 
adaptation of his play Of Mice and Men.  
 
 
LOCATION: GROVE COURT 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
We took this little side path because we wanted to show you 
Grove Court. Constructed between 1848 and 1852, this used 
to be called “Mixed Ale Alley.” It was a series of apartments 
that housed many of the employees of the bars, restaurants 
and hotels in town. At that time, it was not fashionable to live 
in buildings that didn’t face directly onto the street, so this was 
essentially lower middle-income housing. When the folks 
living here got out of work, they would bring jugs of whatever 
alcohol they could steal from their place of employment and 
mix them into a large container that everyone would partake 
of. Apparently, it was quite a party spot. Also, this was the setting for O. Henry's story "The 
Last Leaf" about an ailing young woman and a failing artist. Many of the beams used to 
build the housing units are older than the building itself, having been taken from 
decommissioned ships from the Hudson. 
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Richard Nathaniel Wright 
Sep 4th, 1908- Nov 28th, 1960 
 

Native Son-1940 
Black Boy-1945 

“Twin Peaks” 102 Bedford 
Built 1835, renovated 1925 
 
May 21st, 1926 building 
dedicated 
Actress Mabel Normand 
stood on one gable and 
shattered a bottle of 
Champagne over the peak. 
 
Princess Amelie 
Troubetskoy  (an American 
novelist who married a 
Russian prince) burned 
acorns in a charcoal brazier 
in honor of the Greek God 
Pan 

LOCATION: CORNER OF GROVE AND BEDFORD 
 
GUIDE 2:  

*WILLIAM HYDE HOME AND JAMES BALDWIN HOME* 
 
This building was built by William Hyde in 1822. He was a window 
sash maker. It is one of the only remaining freestanding wooden 
buildings in the village. Its literary connection is the author James 
Baldwin stayed in the workshop that Hyde built in the back. Baldwin 
wrote very little here in the states, much like his mentor and role model 
Richard Wright. Both lived here in the village for a little while, but 
eventually left because of the harsh racism they suffered (even in the 
liberal, open minded, artistic residents of the village) and resettled in 
Paris, France, where they did most of their writing. It was so bad that 
Baldwin once famously said:  “All of Africa will be free before we 
can get a lousy cup of coffee."  
 
In an interview Baldwin mentions beginning a book in the Village that he finished in Paris, 
finally calling “Go Tell It On the Mountain.” It’s possible the book was started here. 
 
 
 
GUIDE 1 OR 2: TWIN PEAKS HOUSE (102 BEDFORD ST.) 
 
The house next to it is affectionately referred to as Twin Peaks. It was 
originally built as a square brick building, just like all the others in 
1835. However in the 1920’s, Opera impresario Otto Kahn felt like 
Greenwich Village should have buildings that reflect the artistic 
nature of the community. He hired architect Clifford Reed Daily to 
redesign the building to what you see here. When it was finished, 
they apparently had a little christening ceremony with a Broadway 
singer sitting on one peak, and a Wiccan Priestess sitting on another, 
breaking champagne bottles etc. Daily thought he was going to get a 
sweet pad in the place, but Otto Kahn said “Oh No” and forced him 
out. The story goes that Daily buried two bottles of champagne in the 
basement of the building vowing to open them upon his return. He 
never returned. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

James Arthur Baldwin 
August 2, 1924- 
November 30th, 1987 
 

Go Tell it on the Mountain- 
1953 
Just Above My Head- 1979 
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LOCATION: 45 GROVE STREET 
 
GUIDE 1:  *HART CRANE/SAMUEL CHESTER HOME* 
 
This is #45 Grove, which was originally built in 1830 as a two-story mansion owned by 
Samuel Whittemore, and was once the home of the poet Hart Crane. On April 27th, 1932 at 
33 years old, he was sailing back to New York from Mexico where he had been on a 
Guggenheim Fellowship. Just before noon, he calmly walked to the edge of the ship, 
wearing his pajamas, and leapt overboard. There were several reasons for his suicide: his 
fellowship had ended, his father had died in 1931, he had become a hopeless alcoholic 
and was aging prematurely, and he was part of a love triangle at the time; he loved a man, 
who loved a woman, who loved Crane. I’m sure the fact that he was very drunk, and had 
been beaten up by a crewmember after a sexual encounter added to the timing. It’s mildly 
ironic that Crane’s father, Clarence, a Cleveland businessman, invented the Lifesavers 
candy in 1912. He wanted to create a candy that wouldn’t melt in the summer.  
 

Another artist in residence here was the actor Samuel Chester. Perhaps you 
haven’t heard of him. You may recognize his friend and fellow actor John Wilkes Booth. 
The story goes that Booth came here and stayed with his friend Samuel and tried to 
convince his friend to join his plot to kidnap Abraham Lincoln. Chester wouldn’t join up, 
after both being bribed and threatened by Booth. Booth left town and decided to kill 
Lincoln in stead. Chester’s testimony mentions both the plot and this residence. Ironically 
enough, both Booth and Chester met in a production of Julius Caesar. 
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MARIE’S CRISIS CAFÉ 
 
Toasts: 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
I love to have a martini 
Two at the very most, 
Three and I’m under the table, 
Four and I’m under the host 
   -Dorothy Parker 
 
Dorothy Parker was challenged to use a word in a sentence. The word was horticulture. 
Without missing a beat Parker said: 
 
GUIDE 2: 
“You can bring a horticulture but you can’t make her think.” 
 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
The current building we are standing in was built at about 1839, again, not bad by our 
American standards.  But it replaced a farmhouse that stood here from the late 1700’s until 
it burned down in 1820. It is believed by some that portions of the foundation survived and 
was incorporated into the current building. 
 
Many of the beams here, like in Grove Court were once parts of ships on the Hudson River 
that got decommissioned. We’re not exactly sure which ones, but we could make an 
educated guess since many of them have a real rough cut to them. 
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GUIDE 2:   MARIE DU MONT 
 
 
The “Marie” of Marie’s Crisis Café refers to Marie Du Mont. Marie was described as an 
extremely attractive French-Austrian with an angelic voice. who was born in Vienna and 
moved to the states when she was 11 years old. Starting out as selling flowers at a popular 
speakeasy of her day called Healy’s, now known as Pete’s Tavern. She worked her way 
up to singing in speakeasies and eventually owning them. We know of two places she 
owned and ran. One was called the Paradise Inn which she opened in 1929, and was 
known to sing in for many years. The other was this place here. It is believed that she 
starting running this place in the 1920’s.  
 
 

Marie’s was a known place for Prince Edward the VIII to drink at, and also for 
Eugene O’Neill, the playwright that reinvigorated the theatre scene in the village and the 
city. His plays, originally produced in Provincetown Mass, were so successful the theatre 
moved to the village and is arguably one of the first Off-Broadway if not the first 
Off-Broadway theatre in the city, bringing a fresh spirit and life to theatre that now is 
encapsulated in the Off-Off Broadway scene.  

 
 
O’Neill, an alcoholic, a depressed personality, like so many of our writers, 

managed to capture the turn of the century life for the working class in this country, 
uniquely capturing the unique blend of immigration cultures that clashed and combined to 
the model of American culture. Much of his research and inspiration came from the bars 
he would frequent, and the colorful character that would frequent them with him. Plays like 
Anna Christie and the Iceman Cometh have strong scenes in little establishments like 
these. Like Steinbeck, he managed to convey the tragic beauty in all of these characters 
that were poor, struggling, and often drinking their sorrows away. 
 
 
 
EUGENE O’NEILL SCENE 
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Deathbed “Confession” 
 
Hearing Paine was dying, 
apparently many 
Christians came to beg him 
to convert, to “save his 
soul.” In one case he 
allegedly threatened to 
physically throw his 
tormentors out. 
 
 
Many attempted to 
propagate a story of Paine 
recanting his Deist beliefs 
for Christianity. This has 
never been substantiated 

GUIDE 2:  *THOMAS PAINE* 
 
The Crisis of Marie’s Crisis refers to the Crisis papers of Thomas Paine. It is named in 
honor of the Crisis Papers he wrote during the civil war. Paine had first written Common 
Sense to gain support and outline the reasons that the colonies should go to war with 
England for independence. People bought and read Common Sense and said “Oh, that 
makes sense.” When it was published, it was the second most commonly owned book 
next to the bible.  
  
 In the winter of 1776 support for the war was waning. The rebel army was losing, 
the soldiers were unpaid, unfed and in many casing barefoot and improperly dressed. 
Most of the soldiers had signed on for short periods and with the combination of all this 
George Washington literally thought his entire army might walk out overnight. Shivering 
alongside these soldiers, Paine wrote the first of his many Crisis papers to help re-inspire 
the cause. Washington read it to the troops on December 23rd, 1776, two days before the 
battle at Trenton. It began with the lines: 
 
GUIDE 1:  
 
“THESE are the times that try men's souls. The summer soldier and the 
sunshine patriot will, in this crisis, shrink from the service of their country; 
but he that stands it now, deserves the love and thanks of man and woman.  
Tyranny, like hell, is not easily conquered; yet we have this consolation 
with us, that the harder the conflict, the more glorious the triumph.  What 
we obtain too cheap, we esteem too lightly: it is dearness only that gives 
every thing its value.  Heaven knows how to put a proper price upon its 
goods; and it would be strange indeed if so celestial an article as 
FREEDOM should not be highly rated” 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
Paine was truly an idealist well ahead of his time. He was very active 
in the French revolution as well as the American. Thus you can see 
the mural behind us in honor of Thomas Paine, depicting both the 
French and American revolutions. (It should be noted that it is 
assumed to be WPA, but this is not known for certain). There is also 
a wood carving upstairs entitled “La Convention” depicting Paine, 
Georges Danton and Maximilian Robespierre, which is ironic 
because Robespierre had Paine arrested and scheduled to be 
executed, but by luck he managed to survive.  
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Thomas Paine’s remains: 
Theories: 
 
-William Cobbett’s son sold 
the remains in pieces 
-An English bishop claimed 
to have his skull on the 
mantelpiece 
-An English woman claimed 
to have his jawbone 
-A man in France claimed to 
own one of his ribs 
-Buttons were allegedly 
made from his bones. 
-Benjamin Tilly, Cobbett’s 
friend said he took locks of 
Paine’s hair and a portion of 
his brain. 

GUIDE 1: 
 
When Paine died, he was not very well liked anymore, by many even here in the states. He 
was anti religion, fervently anti-slavery, and extremely critical of religious slave owners, 
which does not make you popular. When he was dying, he apparently would ask friends to 
let him stay with them, and they’d say, sure, figuring he’d die soon.  
 
But he kept living and would eventually have to move from place to place until eventually 
Margarite de Bonneville rented the building that was here and took care of him until he 
died. She was a dear friend of Paine’s, being a French citizen, living in America, and 
raising her soon, born as one of the first generation of Americans. Paine was so disliked 
by his death that apparently there were only a handful of people who attended his funeral, 
Margarite and her son, the man performing the service, two grave diggers, and a handful 
of freed slaves. Witnessing this, Margarite wrote the following quote: 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
“Contemplating who it was, what man it was, that we were committing to an 
obscure grave on an open and disregarded bit of land, I could not help feeling 
most acutely. Before the earth was thrown down upon the coffin, I, placing myself 
at the east end of the grave, said to my son Benjamin, 'stand you there, at the 
other end, as a witness for grateful America.' Looking about me, and beholding 
the small group of spectators, I exclaimed, as the earth was tumbled onto the 
grave, 'Oh! Mr. Paine! My son stands here in testimony of the gratitude of 
America, and I, for France!” 
 
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
 
Ironically the saga of Paine does not end with his death. His 
friend William Cobbett felt Paine deserved a better monument to 
his life and also should be buried in his home town in England as 
he had never revoked his British citizenship. Cobbett had his 
body exhumed, and shipped off to England, toured the body 
around for awhile, couldn’t raise enough funds to build a 
monument, put the body in storage and then Cobbett died 
himself. It’s a little macabre, but the body became “property” was 
attempted to be auctioned off unsuccessfully, but somehow kept 
changing hands, and each time parts of him didn’t make the 
transfer. Thus you have people claiming to have his skull, his 
wrist, his jawbone, and many falsely so. There’s a certain 
metaphoric beauty in this story, as Paine truly believed of 
himself a citizen of the world and believed in the freedom for all.  
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GUIDE 2:   *CONCLUSION* 
 
On that note we’d like to conclude our tour. Thank you for attending, etc. Word of mouth is 
our best advertisement, etc.  We’d like to send you off with a quote that we feel captures 
the spirit of our tour, once again from our friend Kerouac. He writes: 
 
GUIDE 1: 
 
The only people for me are the mad ones, the ones who are mad to live, mad to 
talk, mad to be saved, desirous of everything at the same time, the ones who 
never yawn or say a commonplace thing, but burn, burn, burn like fabulous yellow 
roman candles exploding like spiders across the stars  
 
 
GUIDE 2: 
Emma Lazarus IF TIME 
 
Not like the brazen giant of Greek fame, 
With conquering limbs astride from land to land; 
Here at our sea-washed, sunset gates shall stand 
A mighty woman with a torch, whose flame 
Is the imprisoned lightning, and her name 
Mother of Exiles. From her beacon-hand 
Glows world-wide welcome; her mild eyes command 
The air-bridged harbor that twin cities frame. 
“Keep, ancient lands, your storied pomp!” cries she 
With silent lips. “Give me your tired, your poor, 
Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, 
The wretched refuse of your teeming shore. 
Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me, 
I lift my lamp beside the golden door!” 
 
 
 
 

END OF TOUR – Thank everyone and suggest Social Media 


