
O
ne day not long ago we returned to The Nation’s office just a block east of New
York’s Union Square and found this message on our voice mail from an indi-
vidual with a soft Southern accent who identified herself as a sixty-eight-year-

old widow:

“I need to ask a favor of you. I’m stuck in Abbeyville, Louisiana, and I want to
move, but I want to move to somewhere where I can see a Democrat before I die.
It occurs to me that you might be able to rummage up a place where people are
actually subscribers to The Nation, where I’d have somebody to talk to. I don’t want
their names or anything. I just want a town where there are a few kindred souls.”
And then she added, “If you could call around noon I’d be grateful. I’m about to
cut the grass.”

Caller, this book is for you and all the other people who want to connect. People of
the left-liberal-radical persuasion (the kind of people who read The Nation) who find
themselves in some red state backwater hungering for kindred spirits, for community,
for folks who’ll help them organize an antiwar rally or a fund-raiser or a peace march or
a discussion group or a food co-op.

The Nation Guide to the Nation is for and about a community of committed, pas-
sionate people who have active consciences and a lively sense of social justice. It’s a
mixture of the Whole Earth Catalog, 1000 Places to See Before You Die and The Old
Farmer’s Almanac. It’s a kind of collage of the Left; it’s a Sears Roebuck catalog of tools
and ideas for people who want (with help from their friends) to change the world (or at
least the neighborhood); who want to shop their values and hash out their attitudes and
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who also want to know a good slow food restaurant (not too pricey) that serves only
natural, locally grown ingredients—if possible. They may not be full-blooded loca-
vores, but they share with Alice Waters—the California chef, doyenne of locally grown
food and radical food reformer—a political concern with the link between the foods
they eat and protecting the environment. (See page 276.)

They might be looking for a good salon with bright subversive talk or (like the
nationwide group Drinking Liberally) a good saloon that serves drinks with a political
twist, a home away in which to relax, drink and talk politics. Rather than the newest
thing or the latest link in a corporate chain, they want the real thing; say, a place with
local roots that’s become a hangout with its own body of legend. A landmark place like
Scholz Garten in Austin, where the state pols and cynical liberals congregate. Or
Manuel’s in Atlanta. Or the weary traveler in Madison.

The Nation Guide tells you about those kinds of places, but it’s not set up to be a
Zagat. As the title says, it’s The Nation Guide, which means it’s selective, even arbi-
trary. As the poet Allen Ginsberg once said, “Always be just, but if you can’t be just, be
arbitrary.”

Like a Soviet dam, this book is a Mighty Collective Effort of the People! (We
threw that line in to bait the right-wing reviewers.) More accurately, this guide repre-
sents the input of time and knowledge from Our People. The primary writer was
Nation senior editor Richard Lingeman, but he received considerable help from smart
assistants (all former Nation interns, a smart group in itself ) named Max Fraser (who
stayed with it to the end), Molly Bennet and Thaddeus Kromellis. They have con-
tributed greatly, finding and providing obscure arts groups or small-town cafés or
exotic blogs, and writing them up for the editor’s final touch. The summer 2007 intern
cohort contributed collectively at a crucial moment: Sara Abbas, Peter Baker, Michael
Gould-Wartofsky, Bob Hammond, Rashi Kesarwani, William Pentland, Florencia
Soto-Martinez and Jayati Vora. Beyond them came the editors, columnists, writers and
friends of the magazine who sent us all manner of suggestions about hot or cool spots
or political groups or favorite American places. Also helping were the Nation Associ-
ates, 27,000 loyal and true Nation readers who reported preferred places in their necks
of the woods. And last but not least there were Nation readers and friends of friends
from the great amorphous greater Nation community who sent in suggestions or just
radiated support.

With all this input from all over, The Nation Guide could serve as an anthropologi-
cal study with the impressive title The Culture, Manners and Mores of the American Left,
as Evidenced by Their Patterns of Culture, Codes of Consumption,Tastes in Food and Drink,
Styles of Political Activism, Haunts and Meeting Places and Mating Habits. The footnotes
would cite a core sample of 180,000 Nation readers, a heterogeneous group of people
who hold in common certain political, social and moral beliefs.
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We used to hear a lot of buzz about “identity politics,” which refers to political
movements structured around racial or ethnic or religious identity. The trouble with
identity politics was that identity sometimes transcends politics. This guide is less
about a left identity or philosophy than about a way of life. It is not intended only for
true believers; it is aimed at liberal-minded, freethinking people everywhere from lib-
erals to compassionate libertarians, nonviolent anarchists, recovered SDSers and
decent Republicans.

One section of The Nation Guide covers a lot of political organizations, associations,
think tanks, nonprofits, advocacy groups and other bunches of people seeking common
objectives, whether through research and thought or solidarity and action. Their num-
ber is legion, too numerous for more than limited coverage in a single book. But in
their numbers lie strength. No doubt Alexis de Tocqueville would be as amazed by the
number of associations progressive Americans form today as he was by those he wrote
about in Democracy in America.

This sociopolitical culture of the Left has its proud history, one that can be claimed
by all Americans. It is steeped in a revolutionary tradition of ordinary people fighting
for a place in the sun denied them by the powerful. The narrative of this struggle
courses through American history, as Howard Zinn teaches us in his People’s History of
the United States. It is traced in the Left Heritage Trail that runs through the book, a
road lined by markers commemorating where people fought and died for their rights,
winning, losing but always struggling.

Finally, The Nation Guide makes no bones about its provenance. It is clearly the
product of a money-losing, troublemaking, dissenting, establishment-questioning
magazine that, as one of its founders once said, has “the faculty of seeing through the
tribe.”

Like The Nation, this book is quirky and eclectic and quite contrarian, unique,
improbable, impractical, handy, cheap at the price and priceless. As we said at the out-
set, the book doesn’t know if it’s a catalog or a guide or an almanac. Actually, it’s all
those things. Instead of directing you to the faces on Mount Rushmore (which we
know you already know about), it seeks the whereabouts of Joe Hill’s ashes, starting
with his “Last Will” composed on death row: “let the merry breezes blow / my dust to
where some flowers grow / Perhaps some fading flower then / will come to life and
bloom again.” (See page 251.)

Instead of listing motels to stay at when you visit Graceland (nothing wrong with
going there), The Nation Guide takes you to Woody Guthrie’s hometown of Okemah,
Oklahoma, which is still trying to live up to Woody’s description of it as “one of 
the singiest, square-dancingest, drinkingest, preachingest, walkingest, talkingest,
laughingest, cryingest, shootingest, fistfightingest, bleedingest, gamblingest, gun, club
and razor carryingest . . . towns.”
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Instead of routing you to the Bellingrath Gardens near Mobile (nothing wrong
with that), The Nation Guide tells you about a community garden on Chicago’s South
Side. And Studs Terkel tells you why Chicago (surprise!) is his favorite American
place.

If we have omitted or overlooked your favorite funeral home, no-sweat sweater
shop, ecofriendly spa, Spanish Civil War Song, slow food joint or coffeehouse, just give
us a holler or send us an e-mail (at guide@thenation.com) and we’ll see you in the next
edition.
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L E F T  H E R I T A G E  T R A I L :  A  V I R T U A L  H I S T O R Y  T O U R

This Heritage Trail is a virtual tour proceeding from East Coast to West Coast. It memorializes selected sites of importance to
the history of this country. Some sites are negative—in the “lest we forget” category. Overhanging it is the notion that the 
Battle of Homestead is in its way as worthy of being commemorated as the Battle of Bull Run. Note: Filmmaker John Gianvito
made a film showing, silently, places mentioned in Howard Zinn’s People’s History (some of them on our Trail). It’s called
Profit Motive and the Whispering Wind, and Gianvito makes it available at john.gianvito@verizon.net.

THE PEOPLE’S PLACES

M a s s a c h u s e t t s

Heritage Trails. Step off! Pass go! Go off the tourist-
beaten path. Go to the Black Heritage Trail in Boston.
See the Robert Gould Shaw Fifty-fourth Black Regi-
ment Memorial, by August Saint-Gaudens, the Museum
of African American History and African Meeting
House. Go to the Women’s Heritage Trail. See places
associated with Phillis Wheatley, Anne Hutchison,
Dorothea Dix, the offices of the Women’s Trade Union
League (see Triangle Shirtwaist Factory, page 12).

Women’s Heri tage Trai l .  Begin at  the Boston Common Vis i tor

Information Booth,  Boston,  MA (617)  522-2872,  www.bwht.org;

Black Heri tage Trai l ,  Boston Common,  Shaw Memorial ,  Boston,  MA.
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I think the preservation of historic sites is impor-

tant, where those sites represent events in history

overlooked or minimized in the orthodox telling of his-

tory or where they look at a historical event from a dif-

ferent point of view. For instance, the monument in

Colorado representing the Ludlow Massacre (see page

111) of striking mine workers and their families in

1914 cannot help but stun anyone who comes across

it and remind him or her of the brutality of class con-

flict in our nation. And I remember how surprised and

gladdened I was to visit a small town in western Mas-

sachusetts and find a memorial to the soldiers of

World War I that was not the usual paean to military

heroism but a bitter comment on the futility of war.

—H O WA R D Z I N N , author of A People’s History 

of the United States.

THE PEOPLE’S PLACES



Sacco-Vanzetti Trail. In
death two Italian im-
migrants became he-
roes of the working
people. Nicola Sacco
and Bartolomeo Van-
zetti’s funeral proces-
sion along Boston’s
Hanover Street on
August 29, 1927, drew
thousands of mourners
from urban intellectu-

als to North End paisanos. The Save Sacco and Vanzetti
Committee (membership in which caused some of its
members to be considered security risks in the Red
Scare times) had its headquarters at 256 Hanover Street.
The two men, a fishmonger and a cobbler, had been
convicted at an Alice in Wonderlandish trial before a
prejudiced judge on mostly hearsay testimony and little
real evidence, of two robbery-murders. There was abun-
dant evidence that the Massachusetts courts were preju-
diced against two Italian immigrants and anarchists.
(Presiding judge Webster Thayer: “I’m gonna get those
anarchist bastards good and proper.”) The case split
Boston along class and ethnic divides; it radicalized
writers like Dorothy Parker, John Dos Passos, Robert
Benchley, Donald Ogden Stuart, Katherine Anne Porter
and Edna St. Vincent Millay, who hobnobbed with real,
shabby Reds on the picket lines. Sacco and Vanzetti’s
ashes, death masks, death certificates (cause of death:
“Electric shock. Judicial homicide”), box of bullets and
other items repose at the Boston Public Library, 700
Boylston Street (www.bpl.org). On August 25, 2007,
the eightieth anniversary of their deaths, the Sacco 
and Vanzetti Commemoration Society (SVSC) held a
parade from Stony Brook Park to the Forest Hills
Cemetery, where the two were cremated.

SVSC,  33 Harr ison Avenue,  Boston,  MA 02111,  

www.saccoandvanzett i .org

Walden Pond. The environmental movement starts here,
near Concord, where in 1845 eccentric Concord resi-
dent Henry David Thoreau built a cabin at Walden
Pond costing a total of twenty-eight dollars and eleven
and a half cents, with his own hands. His deep-diving
memoir of life in the woods, Walden, is an American
classic. Walden Pond, threatened by developers in the
1990s, is now protected by the Commonwealth of
Massachusetts. The site, which comprises 333 wooded
acres surrounding the 102-foot-deep pond, draws large
crowds. There’s a replica of Thoreau’s cabin and a statue
of him at the original site.

Walden Pond State Reservat ion,  915 Walden Street ,  Concord,

MA 01742,  (978)  369-3254,  www.mass.gov/dcr/parks/walden/

Shays’s Rebellion. This early uprising at the U.S. armory
in Springfield inspired Thomas Jefferson to write: “God
forbid we should ever be twenty years without such a
rebellion . . . What country can preserve its liberties, if its
rulers are not warned from time to time, that this people
preserve the spirit of resistance?” In 1787 a regiment of
angry farmers led by Daniel Shays, a decorated captain in
the Revolutionary War, marched on the armory. Known
as “Regulators,” their fury was fueled by corrupt official-
dom and higher taxes levied to pay off Revolutionary War
debts, resulting in bankruptcy sales of their farms to East-
ern speculators. The Regulators were met by a force of
1,200 mercenaries hired as a state militia, who put them
to flight with a close-in cannonade. The uprising so dis-
turbed George Washington that he leant his magisterial
blessing to the Constitutional Convention of 1787, which
James Madison and other Nationalists were pushing.

Springf ie ld  Armory NHS,  1  Armory Square,  Sui te 2,  Spr ingf ie ld ,

MA 01105,  (413)  734-8551,  www.nps.gov/spar/

Bread and Roses Strike. The 1912 Massachusetts textile
workers’ strike at the Lawrence mills was named after
strikers’ signs demanding “Bread but roses too.” The city
of Lawrence now sponsors a Bread and Roses Heritage
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Festival on Labor Day, with bands and singers. Stroll
along the Merrimack River for views of the massive
American Woolen Company, the largest textile mill in
the world when built in 1903, and the Great Stone Dam,
a 943-foot-long, 32-foot-high reminder of Lawrence’s
leading role in the textile industry’s early history. In the
Lawrence courthouse the IWW organizers Joseph Ettor
(poet) and Arturo Giovannitti (editor of Il Proletario)
were tried on trumped-up murder charges and held
without bail for eight months and then acquitted. At the
railroad station, striking mothers who had come to send
their hungry children to temporary foster homes in New
York; Barre, Vermont (see also page 10) and other cities
were beaten up by police for unlawful assembly.

Lawrence Heri tage State Park,  1  Jackson Street ,  Lawrence,  MA

01840,  (978)  794-1655,  Breadandroses99@hotmai l .com

www.mass.gov/dcr/parks/northeast/whp/htm

Jack Kerouac Park. Tucked into the Lowell Mills His-
torical District (see below) is a vest-pocket park com-
memorating native son Jack Kerouac, with a trail
symbolizing the warring Catholic and Buddhist streams
in his religious quest. Kerouac’s On the Road foretold the
cultural revolt of the sixties. He is buried under a flat
stone in Edson Cemetery, and the grave is now a shrine
for latter-day hipsters, who adorn it with flowers, hash
pipes, joints, bottles of wine. Buried beside Kerouac is
his third wife, Stella Sampas, a Lowell girl and sister of
his best boyhood friend, Sammy Sampas.

Jack Kerouac Park,  Lowel l  Nat ional  Histor ical  Park,  Lowel l ,  

MA 01853,  (978)  970-5000,  www.nps.gov/archive/ lowe;  Edson 

Cemetery,  1375 Gorham Street ,  Lowel l ,  MA 01852

Lowell Mills. The former Boott Cotton Mills, open
to visitors, has working looms that ear-splittingly
demonstrate what workers’ lives were like. The “Low-
ell girls,” young women recruited from nearby farms,
were exploited under a model of Christian paternal-
ism. In 1836, a pay cut provoked them to go out on
one of the earliest strikes in America. The farm daugh-
ters were replaced by immigrant women, more easily
exploited.

Lowel l  Nat ional  Histor ical  Park,  Lowel l ,  MA 01852,  (978)  970-

5000,  www.nps.gov/ lowe

Charles River Museum of Industry. The museum chron-
icles Waltham’s textile industry and its rise as Amer-
ica’s watchmaking capital. It displays an array of early
machinery.

154 Moody Street ,  Waltham, MA 02453,  (781)  893-5410,

www.crmi.org

N e w  H a m p s h i r e

Amoskeag Mills. The Amoskeag Mills lasted nearly a
century. Their history recapitulates that of the New
England textile industry. Born in 1839, Amoskeag grew
to be the largest textile plant in the world, encompassing
thirty major mills. It prospered through World War I,
and then cheaper labor in the South and new styles
dragged it down into bankruptcy in 1936.

Mil lyard Museum, 200 Bedford Street ,  Manchester,  NH 03101,

(603)  625-2821,  www.amoskeagfal ls .com/history
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Industrial Revolution. The industrialization of America started here; the deindustrialization of America did as well.



R h o d e  I s l a n d

Slater Mill Museum. The very first water-powered looms
in America were introduced here by Samuel Slater, a
British immigrant who had worked on the looms
invented by Richard Arkwright.

67 Roosevelt  Avenue,  Pawtucket ,  RI  02860,  (401)  725-8638,

www.slatermi l l .org

V e r m o n t

Italian Socialist Labor Party Hall. This is a monument to
the thousands of skilled stonecutters who immigrated
from Italy to Barre’s granite quarries in the late nine-
teenth century. In 1900, after raising $2,000, the stone-
cutters built the Socialist Labor Party Hall, which
served as a combined meeting place and social hall.
Above the front entrance is a granite slab carved with
the letters SLP and the party’s arm-and-hammer
emblem. From 1900 through 1935, political rallies,
speeches and debates and community gatherings were
held here.The Socialist Labor Party advocated an eight-
hour day, a pay raise, free schooling for all children
under eighteen and workmen’s compensation. The hall
served as the headquarters of the now-extinct Granite
Cutters International Association, once a large, ener-
getic union that drew to Barre speakers like Mary

“Mother” Jones, Eugene Debs, Samuel Gompers and
Norman Thomas. Thirty-five children whose parents
were in the Bread and Roses Strike (see page 8) were
sent here in 1912. The building also housed a worker-
owned cooperative store—the opposite of the company
stores of the era, selling fair-priced produce, groceries,
dry goods, and coal and operating a bottling works and a
bakery; it used special scrip with the SLP logo on it.
Sold in 1936 for use as a fruit warehouse, the hall fell
into decay and precious papers stored there were tossed
away. In 1994, the people of Barre rallied behind restor-
ing it; and it was reclaimed for use as a social center and
reopened (in 2000) as a National Historic Landmark.

46 Granite Street ,  Barre,  VT 05641,  (802)  658-6647,

www.nps.gov/nr/travel/cen/vermon/

Hope Cemetery. The talents of Barre’s stone carvers, not
to mention a certain irreverence in the face of death, are
on display at this cemetery, which opened in 1896. One
headstone is a stuffed armchair; others are airplanes and
automobiles. A lucky Donati is immortalized on his
grave marker with a burning cigar in hand, his wife,
wraithlike, floating in the smoke. Even old sectarian
divides persist in the hereafter, as ties and cravats differ-
entiate the graves of anarchists and socialists.

262 East  Montpel ier  Road,  Barre,  VT 05641,  (802)  478-6245

N e w  Yo r k

Susan B. Anthony House. Susan B. Anthony, abolitionist,
suffragist, temperance advocate, women’s rights agitator,
moved to Rochester in 1845 with her Quaker parents.
The red brick house was her home from 1866 until her
death forty years later. On the third floor Anthony
labored with her friends Elizabeth Cady Stanton and
Matilda Joslyn Gage on their groundbreaking tome The
History of Woman Suffrage. From this base she launched
redoubtable crusades for women’s rights and published a
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feminist paper called The Revolution. She was arrested in
Rochester in 1872 for the crime of voting while female,
tried in an adjacent county and fined $100, a verdict
directed by the judge. Ultimately, her belief that woman’s
political power started with the ballot prevailed.

17 Madison Street ,  Rochester,  NY 14608,  (585)  235-6124,

www.susanbanthonyhouse.org

Women’s Rights National Historical Park. The park 
commemorates a single historical event, the First
Women’s Rights Convention, held in Seneca Falls, July
1848. More than 300 men and women gathered in the

Wesleyan Chapel
to discuss remedy-
ing the inferior 
status of women.
At the end, they 
issued a Declara-
tion of Sentiments,
patterned after the

Declaration of Independence, calling for full gender
equality. In the visitors center are statues of the five
women behind the 1848 conclave (Elizabeth Cady
Stanton, Lucretia Mott, Mary Ann M’Clintock,
Martha Wright and Jane Hunt) and a water wall with
the names of the declaration signers. The shell of the
chapel stands.

Vis i tor  Center,  36 Fal l  Street ,  Seneca Fal ls ,  NY 13148,  (315)

568-0024,  www.nps.gov/wori

John Brown Farm and Gravesite. Near Lake Placid in
upstate New York lies John Brown’s body, “a-moldering
in the grave.” In the 1850s the abolitionist hero lived on
a farm here, part of a vast tract of land purchased by
Garrit Smith, a wealthy patron of the antislavery move-
ment, to provide farms for freed slaves. Brown at first
peaceably worked his land and helped black farmers cul-
tivate their plots. But he departed to stir up violence in
Kansas Territory and in due course was tried and hanged

in 1859 for leading the
failed raid on Harpers
Ferry. His wife had his
body brought back for
burial with two of their
sons who had died with
him. Twelve of his fol-
lowers at Harpers Ferry
also lie here. Brown’s
admirers added an iron
fence and a boulder
carved with his name. There is also a statue of a 
paternal Brown, with his arm around the shoulder 
of a young black farmer, striding confidently into 
the future.

115 John Brown Road (south of  the intersect ion with 

Old Mi l i tary  Road) ,  Lake Placid,  NY 12946,  (518)  523-3900,

www.history.com/gerr i tsmith/nelba.htm

Robert Green Ingersoll Birthplace Museum. Located in
Dresden on the west shore of Seneca Lake, southeast of
Rochester, this site marks the birthplace of America’s
most famous agnostic in the nineteenth century. The
meticulously restored home is crammed with memora-
bilia of Ingersoll’s life from Civil War hero to lawyer to
free thought crusader. Ingersoll was a peerless orator;
Mark Twain not only sympathized with his sermons
against religion but also considered Ingersoll a master of
the English language.

Off  State Route 14 between Geneva and Watkins Glen,  Dresden,

NY,  www.secularhumanism.org/ ingersol l

Stonewall Inn. It was a sweaty steamy night in June
1969; Judy Garland’s funeral had taken place earlier that
day. The police made one of their routine raids on the
Stonewall Inn, a clandestine Greenwich Village gay bar
reputedly run by the Mafia. They made the usual homo-
phobic slurs and arrested the usual flamboyant queens.
Usually, a day or so later, Stonewall would reopen, but
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not this time. The embattled gays and lesbians fought
back with such vehemence that the cops had to lock
themselves in the bar until a SWAT team freed them.
The protest electrified Greenwich Village’s gay commu-
nity, which turned out for nightly rallies on Christopher
Street in increasingly larger numbers. A month later,
the Gay Liberation Front was formed and the gay 
rights movement stepped out of the closet, borne by 
the momentum of sixties militancy and the civil rights
movement. The Stonewall Inn epitomized the shadowy
homosexual demimonde of that day, closeted by shame

and prejudice, purged by the rebellion that erupted
there. It would be designated a National Historic Land-
mark. Toto, we’re not in Kansas anymore.

53 Christopher Street ,  New York,  NY 10014,  (212)  488-2705

Judson Memorial Church. This landmark house of wor-
ship might irreverently be dubbed the First Church of
bohemians, hippies, immigrants, sodomites, fallen
women and NYU students. Designed by Sanford
White, it has since its consecration in 1891 stood for
everything the Fundamentalists warn will send you to
hell. Located in the heart of Greenwich Village, it has
provided services to immigrants, promoted civil rights
activism, sponsored political art shows, catalyzed
demonstrations against the Vietnam War and for gay
rights, referred women to abortionists before New York
State legalized the procedure, counseled prostitutes and
much more. Under activist ministers like Bob Spike,
Howard Moody and Donna Schaper, Judson has been
both a nerve center of the Village’s political countercul-
ture and a religious sanctuary for political activists in
New York. Typically, it was home to the creation of the
anti–Iraq War movement. On November 8, 2002, an ad
hoc group of seventy anti–Iraq War activists met at the
church to “Take back the future.” They sought to for-
mulate a coherent, unvengeful response to the ominous
post–September 11 world. Their efforts—and those of
people like them—go on. And Judson stands unscarred
by divine lightning.

55 Washington Square South,  New York,  NY 10012,  (212)  477-

0351,  www.judson.org

Triangle Shirtwaist Factory. This building, now owned
by New York University, was once the home of the Tri-
angle Shirtwaist Company. On March 25, 1911, a fire
raged in the upper three floors trapping many of the 400
workers, most of them young women. Exits had been
locked to reduce alleged pilferage and the fire escape
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I’m a New Yorker, born and bred, and there are so

many places I love in the city I can’t even count

them. But if I had to choose my favorite place, it

would have to be Grand Central Station. To me, its

main concourse ranks with the Parthenon, the nave

of Chartres Cathedral, and the courtyards of the For-

bidden City in Beijing, as one of the great man-made

spaces in the world (and one of the few made for

entirely secular purposes). Flanked by anonymous

skyscrapers and crowded streets, it’s a huge surprise

in the city. A half million people pass through it

every day, yet its majestic height and its perfect pro-

portions give it an extraordinary serenity. People hur-

rying to work or rushing to their trains rarely look up,

but we all feel its influence because, though our

paths cross from every angle, we don’t collide or

exchange angry words, as we might in the subways

or the streets. The space can’t be photographed,

much as tourists try. It’s a presence. And when I look

up, I feel a sense of elation.

—F R A N C E S F I T Z G E R A L D , author of the Pulitzer

Prize–winning Fire in the Lake, Cities on a Hill,

America Revised and other books.

MY FAVORITE AMERICAN PLACE



collapsed. In all, 146 were killed. Many of them jumped
to their deaths, their bodies piling up on the sidewalk
like broken dolls. The factory owners, acquitted of crim-
inal guilt, settled twenty-three civil lawsuits brought by
families for an average of $75 per life lost. Future labor
secretary Frances Perkins, who witnessed the fire, said it
had awakened her and the people of New York to “the
individual worth and value of each of those 146 people
who fell or were burned in that great fire. . . .” Out of
the tragedy came stricter safety laws.

Brown Bui ld ing ( former Asch Bui ld ing) ,  23–29 Washington

Place,  New York,  NY 10003

Union Square Park. The name does not refer to labor
unions but to the junction of Fourth Avenue and Broad-
way at Fourteenth Street. Nevertheless, this park has a
long radical labor pedigree. In 1882, under the aegis of
the Central Labor Union, 25,000 marchers stepped off
for the nation’s first Labor Day parade. On May 1, 1886,
the American Federation of Labor called a Worker’s
Day parade, which drew 30,000 and was associated with
labor’s campaign for an eight-hour day (see Bay View
Massacre, page 187). The funeral procession for the 
Triangle workers started in the square. Communist
Party–sponsored rallies were held here during the Great
Depression; one drawing 35,000 was so brutally sup-
pressed that it stirred up popular sympathy, assuring

Union Square’s reputation (if not inviolability) as a free
speech zone. On nearby streets were the headquarters of
the Communist Party and the office of the Daily Worker;
of the Socialist Party and its organ, the Call; of several
trade unions and, representing the old order, of Tam-
many Hall. (Now the offices of The Nation are a short
block east at 33 Irving Place.) Speakers held forth from
the pavillion at the north end. Crowds raised massed
voices against the Ludlow Massacre in 1914 (see page
111), against the executions of Sacco and Vanzetti (see
page 8) in 1927 (police machine guns were trained on
them from the roof of nearby S. Klein’s department
store) and against the execution of the Rosenbergs in
1953. After September 11, nightly candlelight vigils
were held; pathetic homemade signs affixed to trees and
walls appealed for help in finding missing loved ones.
Anti–Iraq War marches often terminate here.

Tompkins Square Park. This pleasant patch rests atop a
social geology striated by the upheavals generated by
successive waves of immigrants that populated Manhat-
tan’s Lower East Side: German and Irish, then Italians,
Eastern Europeans and Orthodox Jews and Puerto
Ricans, Dominicans and Colombians, hippies and yup-
pies. Starting in the 1960s, after the Lower East Side
became the East Village but before it became the Latino
Loisaida, the park was rocked by clashes between hip-
pies, radicals and squatters and cops over issues of
lifestyle, gentrification and homelessness (as it had in
earlier times been rocked by cops beating up unem-
ployed workers). Now iron fences gird the winding
paths; and the band shell, where Jimi Hendrix, the Fugs
and the Grateful Dead once played, is gone. A decade
before the youthquake, revolutionary saxophonist Char-
lie “Yardbird” Parker lived at 151 Avenue B from 1950
through 1954. Look for his name inscribed, along with a
family memorial to monologist Spalding Gray (pre-
sumed drowned in the churning wake of a Staten Island
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ferry, a suicide) and to other departed neighborhood
folk, on the composition asphalt tiles surrounding the
base of a statue to Temperance, which was fatally not
practiced by Bird.

500 E.  9th Street  (Between Avenues A and B and 7th and 10th

Streets) ,  New York,  NY 10009,  (212)  387-7685

African Burial Ground. This cleared block in one of the
busiest and most congested quarters of New York City
was once a cemetery for the city’s slaves. Forgotten for
two centuries, its original purpose was discovered when
an archaeological dig unearthed human remains. How
many are buried here is unknown, but analysis of the
400 recovered skeletons has already revealed much more
than any other source about the lives of New York
slaves—what they ate, what diseases they suffered, how
they died. If these bones could talk . . . A monument
was dedicated in September 2007.

Corners of  Duane and Elk Streets  adjacent  to  the Ted Weiss

Federal  Bui ld ing at  290 Broadway,  New York,  NY 10017,

www.afr icanburialground.gov

23 Wall Street. Once the House of Morgan ( J. P. Mor-
gan & Company), this glum gray stone building, as
cheerful as a balance sheet, is being converted into
apartments for rich hedge fund traders—the first luxury
condominiums to be located in the financial quarter.
Buyers beware! On September 16, 1920, at the height of
the noon-hour swarm, a huge explosion near the sub-
treasury building shook the canyons of Wall Street, tak-
ing the lives of more than thirty people and injuring four
hundred. It left the facade at 23 Wall Street perma-
nently pocked and cratered. Although the perpetrators
were never caught, a note discovered in a mailbox sug-
gested anarchists were behind it.

Corner of  Nassau and Wal l  Streets ,  New York,  NY 10005

N e w  J e r s e y

Greenwich Village, Paterson Pageant of 1913. The cata-
clysmic 1913 silk strike in Paterson, New Jersey, radi-

calized bohemians in
Greenwich Village. It
was precipitated by new
machines and a mill
owners’ speedup. John
Reed reported it for the
radical Village publica-
tion The Masses, and he
and other artists staged
a fund-raising pageant
at Madison Square
Garden that starred a
thousand real-life Pater-

son workers and figures like IWW leader William D.
“Big Bill” Haywood, Elizabeth Gurley “Rebel Girl”
Flynn and anarchist Carlo Tresca. As a fund-raising
device, if not as theater, it flopped.The penniless strikers
were starved out, proving bread and roses are fine but
you can’t eat flowers. The Paterson pageant represented
the high-water mark of Greenwich Village bohemian
radicalism before World War I.

2 Market  Street ,  Paterson,  NJ  07501,  (973)  321-1260,

www.thepatersonmuseum.com
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