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Shultide concert

Fillzger pebaa By Jfagfersom Sirgel

On Sun. Dec. 25, which, in a rare cccurmence, was both Christmas and the first night of Hanukkah, the historic Eldridge
5t. Synagogue held its 10th Annual Klez for Kids concert. The group Klezmerfest played for several dozen parents and
their children. From right to left, Grog Wall, Jordan Hirsch (behind clarinet) and Zevi Zions.

Wheelchair user may sue; wants
to go amphibious in the fountain

BY LINCOLN ANDERSON

With the key hearing only two weeks
away that could make or break the embat-
tled Washington Square Park removation
project, another clash has opened up in the
ongoing conflict over the park’s center-
pheca, ity fountain,

The Parks Department’s proposed
plans to move the square's fountain fust
under two dozen feet (o the east to center
it on the arch and to raise the central
sunken plaza around the fountain to grade
level have been widely criticized by hum-

dreds of community members and park
users ot public meetings.

Yed, the Parks Depariment says a major
reason it wants to raize the park’s sunken
plaza iz to make it handicapped accessible.

Mow an advocate for the disabled is
threatening that her organization will sue
if a permanent ramp isn't added to allow
the disabled to go into the fountain itself.

Margic Rubin, a resident of the
Westheth artists complex and a member of
Disabled in Action — the group that
forced Mew York City buses to'add wheel-

chair lifts — says people in wheelchairs,
like herself, or otherwise disabled, have
the right to go into the fountain.

"Just say 1 had a child — amd [ had a
child in the fountain and 1 wanted to be
near them” she said.

However, Rubin zays, when she dis-
cussed making the fountain accessible at a,
recent meeting of the Disability Network
of New York — an umbrella crganization
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Roaring trucks,
blaring iPods;
it’ll cost you

in noise code

BY ALBERT AMATEAL

The Bloomberg sdministration’s new
nolse code, the first revision in 30 years, won
overwhelming approval from the City
Council at its last official meeting of the year
on Dec. 21 after fast-minute changes that
addressed some concerns of Comcilmember
Alan Gerson and other critics.

At a Council Environmental Committee
meeting the moming before the full Council
vote, new provisions wens included fo allow
the: code 10 be improved during the yearlong
period for drafting rules for implementing
the code.

"We've made some progress bul we sill
have work 1o do,” Gerson told The Villager
on Dec, 21.

A key change was the sddition of a_p:er
review paned of acoustic experts —

Continwed on page 4

Eddie Brennan
on waterfront,
White Horse,

Dylan Thomas

BY KAREN KRAMER

Several decades apo — before there were
chic restourants and multimillion- dollar
condos Ening the waterfront along West St
— the far Wist Village was an ethnic nedgh-
berhood flled with Trish Earnilies, longshore-
men who worked on the nearby piers and
working-men's bars that were reasonably
priced and unpretentiows. This was the
neighberhood that Eddie Brennan grew up
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Eddle Brennan' From ihe waterh'ont to the White Horse

K4 PROFILE

Continued from page 1

in. Brennan was a longshoreman, & restay-
rant worker and & construction worker and
later on became the owner of one of the most
legendary bars in Greenwich Village, the
White Horse, Tavern.‘Along the way, he met
and hung owt with some of the mons famous
writers and poets of the Village.

“I was bom in St. Vincent's hospital on
11th St in 1935, he said, "And [ never pot
off the block. T grew up between Washington

and Greenwich Sts. The Village at that time

wia the only place | knew and it was a great
place to grow up, We lived one block from
the river, which is where we played and
where we swam. All summer we swam off
Pier 42, the open Christopher St pler, and on
Gansevort 51, ‘where there was a garbage
dump, We swam dowm there daily, That was

ouer sumemer vacation, And the Village at that .

particular time was neighborhoods. | was in
an Irish area with Spaniards, people from
Spain, And for truck drivers and longshore-
men that was the basic way of making a fiv-
ing. From the 1890s it was a longshoreman's
area.”

Brennan went to St Veronica's Schoel
(noer the Village Community School) on
10¢h St. between Greenwich and Washing-
ton 5ts. It was a large Catholic school with
the church abutting the back on Christopher
St. The school was mostly Irish because at
that time the Italian part of the Village was
on the other side of Seventh Ave., a kind of

Days on the docks and
drinking with Dylan
Thomas and Norman
Mailer.

boundary line. The Irish area extended from
that borderline through where the White
Horse now sits at Hudson and 11th Sts. and
right up to Hell's Kitchen.

“1 left school pretty young and 1 went to
work on the ships, on the docks. At the time
1 was working there Daniel Patrick
Mowmihan [who later became a MNew York
senator] was working on Pler 48. 1 was 15,
and he was in college,” Brennan recalled, “He
used to drink in here,” he suid gesturing
around the White Home, “And then he
became a friend of mine years later when 1
bought the place.”

The work on the plers may have been
tough but Brennan was a pretty tough kid.

Tt was hard wock,”™ he said, “but the real-
Iy hard work was the winter. Just being in the
cold was hard enough. You worked out-

Hillsger kot by s Sieged

Eddio Brennan, ownor of the White Horse
Tavern on Hudson St., in front of a por-
trait of the bar's most famous former
patron, Dylen Thomas, near the table at
which the Welsh poet used to sit.

doors. There was no enclosure, Every 20
minutes the freight changes. You're taking
out baby cardages, You're taking out tuna

fish. You're taking out knockdowns [lange -

cases]. And you're using different gear, dif-
ferent techriques. First you get it out of the
ship. And 1o get it out of the ship there’s dif-
ferent types of wires, different types of
heokups, and men had to approach it differ-
ently.

"Those old Irish hull men. — they were
maknly Irish and Polish — they were very tal-
ented laborers,” Brennan continued. "Cargo
had to be moved by winches. And winches
didn't fit down in the hull so if that knock
doam was back 20 foot you had o tig wires
on a different kind of pulley down there and
then pick it up so that box could be dragged
out. My part was to put it on the truck
Colfee, fabric, Bquor, what they call bulk
freight. The coffee would come off these
trucks and go right out to Brooklm to the
AEP. Tt was in sacks, 154- pound bags."

Brennan worked on the docks for 11
years until an injury in 1960 forced him to try
other work, The restaurant business seemed
like: & natural for him becawse his father was
part owner in the Wese Side Shore Bar and
Grill, & pub on West St. that catered to the
longshoreman, As a kid he wsed 1o hang oot
there just to be near his father.

“T liked being around the guys. That was
abways fun. But you know, it was another
world,” he recalled. "Good men. They did

what they could to make a dollar in those
days. And they went o work on the docks. It
was a good living. That was all endon,”

Brennan ook on & series of jobs, includ-
ing restaurant work, steam fitting and con-
struction,

“And then 1 was getting married so [ got
back into the restaurant business,” he said. *1
got a job working in the White Horse. A
good friend of mine named James Hamilton
— he was a great puy — owned the place. He
said, T'm geana sell it to you.' Por some rea-
son it had fallen dowm, Jimmy wanted out. [
wanted in and | came in and [ worked hard
and did what I thought woubd help the place
along. | was working at the Cedar Tavern at
night and then days at the White Hoese to
maks enough money to buy this place. | had
to have $10.000, which was quite & bit of
money at the time.

“And I"'ve been here ever since,” he said.
“And we've boen through the mill, T built it
back up. | knew & lot of people. | anew all the
drinkers. [ knew all the West Side Inish. 1
wanted good customers, | wanted people
who would respect the place, And that's what
I got. T was lucky,” he added with a modesty
that belies the beaing and tenacity it takes to
keep a historic place like the White Horse —
which opened in 1880 — alive in the Village
for =0 many years.

In all s vears of hanging out in and final-
Iy ewming the White Horse Tavern, Brennan
has met soores of interesting people. Long
before be owmed the place, when he was still
working on the plers, Brennan hung out at
the legendary watering hole, and although he
didnt realize it at the time, he was often a
drinking buddy of the saloon’s most famous
patron.

“1 was sitting hers and | was drnking
with this guy Someone said, Do you know
who that 57" I said no. They said, That's
Dvlan Thomes, the Welsh poet,’ ™ Brennan
remembered. <1 seill didn’ know who he was,
It didn't matter to me, [ dida't know much
about him. He'd have a drink and pass the
time of day. This was his kind of place, It's
what he came from. Working class, miners,”

After Brennan had owmed the White
Horse for a few years he began to realize how
famous Dylan Thomas really was and how
much people associated the bar with his
name,

* I saw people who came back and were
always asking about Dylan Thomas and then
I found out what a highly respected writer
and poet he was,” he said, “And | stared ges-
ting & colbzction of artwork and articles about
him, The paintings came from customers.
The large painting in the back room has been
there for abowt 15 years. The kid who paint-
ed it comes in and visits, He painted it at
heome ard brought it in and exid. 'Can | hang
this?* He loves it and mever wants it back.”

Bue the Dylan Thomas aficionado who
most touched Brennan was a young Texan
who amived at the bar one night when
Brennan had already owned it for several
Years.

Recalled Brennan, “One day a big young
fells come in.... | was 33 ot the time.... He
was 3 big Texas boy, about & foot 5 inch-
es,..and he had a big susde coat on. He sat at
the bar and he had a big bowgquet of fowers,
He said 1o me, ‘T come in here from Texas |
waned to leave these flowers. Where did
Drytan Thomas sit? | pointed to his table and
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he went out to get a vase. When he returned
he had three triple vodkas. And then ordered
more. And had three or four more double
vodkas. [ remember 18 vodkas in two hours.
He was trying to emulate the shots that
Thomas had because people say that Dylan
Thomas had lined up whiskey and drank 18
shots, 5o 1 think he was trving to emulate
that with the vodka. And he put the flowers
in the vase on the table, which I left there as
long as I could. He said, 1 promised myself in
school that I would do that.” The kid left and
I never seen or heard from him again. He was
paying respects,” Brennan said. “That's all he
wanted to do. That's one of my more vivid
memories, That was the most touching.”
One of the White Horse’s better-known
patrons was author Norman Mailer, who used
to hang out there nearly every Sunday after-
noon with a group of writers. Mailer, like
many other young writers, had been drawn 1o
the Village by the reputation of previous
authors such as Faulkner and Dos Passos who
had lived there. That was in the mid-"50s
before Brennan owned the place. But, simi-
larly to his experience with Dylan Thomas, he
still had the privilege of drinking with Mailer.
“I knew Norman Mailer from another place 1
was working in," Brennan said. “That was
Stefan’s on  Chrstopher St — 114
Christopher, which is now Ty, the gay bar
Yeah, 1 drank with him at Stefan’s. He was
seeing a lady who was a friend of mine.”
Brennan also was friends with the Clancy
Brothers trio. But whereas most people
might know the famous Irish folksingers
because of their music, Brennan first met

them from a different angle. Pigeons, When
Brennan was 15 he kept pigeons on the roof
of 242 W, 10th 5t., the building adjacent to
where Pat Clancy (a recent transplant from
Ireland) was living. Although there was a bit
of an age difference, the two became friends
and when Tom and Liam Clancy later arrived
from Ireland, Brennan saw the brothers all
the timme at the White Horse,

“Before they became famous they'd be in
here singing,” he recounted. “In those days
they had live singers at the White Horse.
There was no jukebox. It was a very literary
bar. Liam just came in here the other day to
visit.”

Although the White Horse Tavern now
attracts students and tourists rather than
longshoremen, it still draws a colorful bunch
of characters. Brennan reminisces about the
days when John E Kennedy Jr. used to fre-
quent the bar,

“Young Jack used to sit here studying for
his law degree for two vears. He was so nice.
He did a lot of his studying here. He was here
almost three to four times a week. And all the
girls loved him.”

Today Brennan doesn't spend as much
time at the tavern,

“I'm in four days a week.... Just come in
to see how things are going and then I'm
gone.” i 3

He still loves the place and wants to con-
tinue to live in the area. Looking out the win-

dow momentarily he added, “What really -

changed this part of the Village is when they
removed the West ‘Side Highway and
removed the piers and that opened every-
thing up and made this a million-dollar
street. No more longshoremen and truck
drivers. Now it’s ready for Park Ave.”




