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by June A. Osterberg

Walk by the corner where Powell Street 
meets Columbus Avenue, across from 
Washington Square, and you will see it is a 

construction site again. This noisy activity is on its way 
to becoming a major Mexican restaurant with several 
floors of pricey condominiums above and underground 
parking below—the outcome of a long battle over the 
fate of the landmark theater building which was demol-
ished in 2013, graffiti and all.

Variously known as the Palace, the Pagoda, and 
Pagoda Palace, the Art Deco theater sat vacant for more 
than 20 years while development plans came and went. 
Most, including that of Joel Campos, the current owner, 
were not considered appropriate for this choice location 
because of its proximity to the park.

The City came on the scene with its own huge proj-
ect, the new Central Subway, and the new use became 
removing the tunnel’s enormous boring machines and 
then trucking them away in pieces. Under a costly leas-
ing agreement, Campos postponed his dream for the 
City’s vast project. The MTA’s outreach meetings about 
using the site for a future subway station stirred strong 
passions on both sides among community residents. 
With the prospect of more delays and debates looming, 
this choice location’s future was sealed.

Construction of a luxury condo building began 
March 10th.

A Look Back
The Palace Theater occupied the site at Powell 

and Columbus for the longest period, but it wasn’t the 
first occupant. Until 1906, this spot housed the elegant 
Russian Orthodox Cathedral, destroyed in the earth-
quake and fire.

When the Washington Square Theatre was built 
in 1909 it was the first of several theaters to brighten 

the west side of this already 
historic park. A venue for 
live performances, it was fol-
lowed by the Milano Theatre, 
which showed American 
motion pictures. The Milano 
was replaced by the Palace 
Theatre just before World 
War II, which carried on as 
North Beach’s popular movie 
house for many decades.

A Chinese movie the-
ater opened there in 1967, 
showing Chinese films and 
occasionally live Chinese 
opera. The marquee had 
borne the name Palace so 
long that when the new own-
ers wanted to rename the 
place they chose another six-
letter name to fit the sign: 
Pagoda. However, there was 
so much community affec-
tion for the old Palace that 
the name morphed into the 
Pagoda Palace.

When the Cockettes 
Played the Palace
A remarkable dual per-

sonality emerged. Starting in 
1969, the Cockettes, a talent-
ed and uninhibited troupe of 
performers in drag, created a 
sensation with their original, 
outrageous “midnite shows.” 
When moviegoers who had 
come to see the Chinese films 
would file out from the last 
show about midnight, there 
would be a crowd of people on the sidewalk, eager to 
enter the theater for Nocturnal Dream Shows. These 
would start about 12:30 and go on until 2:30, except 
for Halloween, when the show lasted until after 4 AM.

Both straight and gay people filled the theater every 
night the Cockettes were appearing. Tickets were $2 or 
$2.50. The hilarity went on into 1972. The shows had 
names like Pearls Over Shanghai, Circle of Life (subtitled 
“The Rudest Show on Earth”), and Smacky and Our 
Gang. On the screen there would be films such as Laurel 
& Hardy in The Chimp, and You’ll Never Get Rich, and 
Night of the Living Dead.

The Pagoda Palace continued to show 
Chinese movies and Chinese opera until 
late in 1985. The Renaissance-Rialto the-
ater chain took over in 1986, refurbished 
the building, took back the name Palace, 
and reopened the theater as a repertory 
movie house. The first movies featured 
were two filmed in San Francisco: The 
Maltese Falcon and Dark Passage. The lat-
ter headlined at a $10-a-person fundraiser 
to save the Grace Marchant Garden on 
Telegraph Hill (see “Saving Grace’s Garden” 
in this issue). 

Dark Passage
The repertory operation was short-

lived on account of poor atten-
dance, and the name Pagoda 
Palace reappeared. Sometime in 
the mid-90s the theater build-
ing was acquired by a reputed 
Hong Kong billionaire. Soon 
after, in an attempt to convert 
it to retail use, the building was 
gutted. Nothing of the old Art 
Deco objects and furnishings 
remained, not the ticket booth, 
not the curving stairs, not the 
valuable dance floor upstairs. 
Commenting on the “insensi-
tive alteration,” the Foundation 

for San Francisco Heritage Newsletter stated in its 
March/April issue: “Only the pylon that bore the col-
orful blade sign and a canopy barely suggestive of the 
marquee (which had been previously modified) remain 
to suggest the original character . . .”

In late 1995 a mini-mall was proposed for the 
space. It was opposed by the community and did not 
materialize. The Rite-Aid drugstore sought to open 
a jumbo outlet in the old building. Neighborhood 
residents rallied against that, too, believing that a large 
late-hour store selling liquor was inappropriate for the 
prominent location on Washington Square.

The neighborhood gave a warmer reception to a 
plan by Doug Ahler of New Orleans. His ambitious 
idea was to rename the building Muriel’s Theatre and 
stage live dinner shows. But the dot-com collapse and 
the economic downturn doomed that scheme, despite 
the huge investment made to return theater to the the-
ater building.

Instead, after years of neglect and deterioration, the 
neighborhood’s historic structure was unceremoniously 
leveled for the City to extract its boring machines from 
the site. The Pagoda Palace’s last appearance was on 
the National Trust for Historic Preservation’s list of 10 
historic sites lost in 2013.

This article was adapted by June A. Osterberg from her 
longer story in the September 2003 issue of the North 
Beach Beat.

REMEMBERING THE PALACE THEATRE

Handbill for a Cockettes show
End of the Palace Theatre.  photo from sf.curbed.com

Holy Trinity Orthodox Cathedral

The Palace Theatre marquee outshines the crowd waiting to see the Cockettes. 
photo by blair paltridge.
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by Stan Hayes
stan.hayes@thd.org

Well, here we are. Our Spring issue, and yet 
another chance to update you on what 
THD has been doing since February. As 

before, I’ve used CAPITAL letters to match each high-
light in our recent activities with a goal in our bylaws.

v  v  v

We BUILT COMMUNITY on the Hill with our 
Spring Mixer in March, a packed house overflowing 
North Beach’s Belle Cora.  Despite pouring (but wel-
come) rain, THD members and friends enjoyed food, 
drink, and much interesting and animated conversation.  

As the Semaphore goes to press, we’re preparing 
to come together again for our Annual Membership 
Meeting at the Northeast Waterfront’s Pier 23: a fine din-
ner, an excellent featured speaker—District 3 Supervisor 
Aaron Peskin—and election of THD’s officers and 
board members for the coming year (see the Summer 
issue for more details). We hope you could join us!

We CELEBRATED THE HISTORY AND 
TRADITIONS of the Hill by remembering the loss 
of some cherished neighbors (see the article in this 
issue).  We celebrate the 35th anniversary of the neigh-
borhood-led efforts that successfully saved the Grace 
Marchant Garden (also in this issue) and the 30th anni-
versary of the creation of the Telegraph Hill Historic 
District (more in our Summer issue).  We continued 
our support of a proposed new plaque honoring the 
contributions of the many women, collectively known 
as “Rosie the Riveter,” and Hill-resident Rosalie Taggi 
in particular, who made such an important contribution 
to America’s World War II defense efforts.

We BEAUTIFIED AND IMPROVED the Hill 
by collaborating with others to rescue and restore a 
historic original drinking fountain at Coit Tower that 
otherwise would have been discarded and lost. The 
fountain, dating back to the 1930s, has now been saved 
from the trash, restored (by the same company that 
constructed the original!), and reinstalled (appropri-
ately celebrated with champagne!).

PRESIDENT'S 
CORNER

Friends oF 
Washington square

Meet on the 2nd Tuesday every month, with 
work parties in the Square every quarter.  See 

website for times, dates, locations. 

www.friendsofwashingtonsquare.com

We PROTECTED THE UNIQUE 
CHARACTER of the Hill by joining in the 
public (and often spirited) debate about the 
proposed Poets’ Plaza, which would convert 
Vallejo Street between Grant and Columbus 
to a pedestrian-only piazza. We strongly 
support the concept of public open space in 
our neighborhoods. We remain concerned 
that the proposed permanent closure of this 
block of Vallejo, though, might seriously 
disrupt traffic access and circulation for 
nearby residents and businesses, cutting off 
the primary traffic outlet for hundreds of 
uphill residents.  We continue to work with 
neighbors and others to identify alterna-
tive designs that retain core project features 
while avoiding closure of Vallejo, and to urge 
more extensive and meaningful community 
outreach going forward.

We also are protecting the Hill in the 
Municipal Transportation Agency’s review 
of the residential permit parking program. 
MTA is conducting their first major review 
and update of the program since it was 
adopted in the late 1970s, thanks in large 
part to the efforts of THD member Nancy Katz and 
others. Because the permit program is so essential, we 
hope to avoid MTA changes that would interfere with 
its success on the Hill. We are urging MTA to recognize 
and account for the Hill’s special circumstances, includ-
ing one of the highest residential densities in the City 
and the steep hillsides, narrow and winding streets with 
limited parking, steps and boardwalks with no parking, 
and continuing parking pressure from non-residents.

We ENGAGED IN CITY AFFAIRS by continu-
ing our advocacy on behalf of local small businesses, 
supporting efforts to strengthen formula retail controls 
against large chain stores in North Beach. We offered 
comment and testified in support of proposed legisla-
tion that would close a loophole in current law allowing 
subsidiary spin-offs of large chain stores to sidestep 
formula retail controls.

We continued to join with many others to urge that 
the mislabeled Affordable Housing Bonus Program 
(AHBP) be sent back to the drawing board for a major 
overhaul or ended entirely. We strongly support efforts 
to make housing more affordable and accessible to 
all. In our view, the AHBP is not the way to do that. 
We believe it would actually produce mostly near-
market-rate and not affordable housing. It would be a 

THD members and others toast the rescue and restoration of the Coit Tower drinking fountain, March 12.  

The Affordable Housing Bonus Program aims to encourage devel-
opers to include affordable housing in their luxury building plans 
by relaxing some existing restrictions, such as height limits. As 
this map shows, the program focuses heavily on districts such as 
ours where population density—and regulations—are greatest. 
From SF Planning Dept. (www.sf-planning.org/AHBP) 

de-facto rezoning applying unnecessarily to thousands 
of individual properties, including much of District 
3, overriding current height limits by permitting up 
to two (and possibly three) extra stories; it employs a 
one-size-fits-all approach that fails to account for indi-
vidual neighborhood circumstances; it fails to provide 
adequate protection for displaced small businesses; and 
it short-circuits current public process protections by 
hard-wiring critical project decisions into City code or 
internal planning staff actions.

Reflecting intense public opposition to AHBP, 
including that from THD, the Planning Commission 
in a marathon 9-hour hearing significantly amended 
AHBP to scale it back, and then referred it to the Board 
of Supervisors without a recommendation. Stay tuned 
for the next developments!

We STOOD UP FOR THE HILL, with THD 
members serving on the Coit Tower Working Group 
(newly established by Supervisor Peskin), the Coalition 
for San Francisco Neighborhoods, the Northeast 
Waterfront Advisory Group, the Waterfront Plan 
Working Group, a Waterfront Plan Advisory Team, the 
SFPD’s Central Station’s Community Police Advisory 
Board, and the Friends of Washington Square.

v  v  v

With the start of a new THD board year, again let 
me know how you think we’re doing.  What we’re doing 
well, what we need to do better, or what you wished 
we were doing. As always, you can reach me at Stan.
Hayes@THD.org.
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DISTRICT 3 
SuPERvISOR 
REPORT

by Aaron Peskin

Spring has sprung, the Super Bowl has packed up 
their duffel bags, and our office is bustling with a 
dynamo work plan to tackle the housing afford-

ability crisis.  
If you haven’t come and visited our City Hall office, 

please drop by. While the job is serious, we’re actually 
having lots of fun. Our office is full of D3 volunteers, 
including a trusty crew of long-time Telegraph Hill 
Dwellers, like Merle Goldstone and Andy Katz, as well 
as folks we all know and love, like Rose Chung and 
her wonderful crew of youth interns. Former Central 
Station officer Fred Crisp has been volunteering, too, 
as has Jorell Corpus from North Beach Place. And of 
course, Sunny Angulo, Lee Hepner, and Connie Chan 
are representing you day in and out.

Our walls are also filling up with incredible art, 
including THD board member Mary Lipian’s seminal 
depiction of Tommaso’s and James Cha’s other-worldly 
work of northeast SF under Saturn. Not to mention 
Flicka McGurrin’s playful swimmer paintings. In other 
words: please make yourself at home in our office. If I’m 
not running from one meeting to another, I’m always 
happy to see you.  

The first item of business is the fulfillment of a 
commitment I made on the campaign trail last year: 
It’s long past time to require market-rate developers to 
build more affordable housing. When I left office seven 
years ago, San Francisco required more affordable hous-
ing than we do today! I am delighted to have teamed 
up with Supervisor Jane Kim to put the Inclusionary 
Affordable Housing Charter Amendment onto the 
ballot as Proposition C for your consideration on June 7.

Proposition C will once again raise the amount 
of on-site affordable housing the City requires private 
developers to include in new projects. It also establish-
es, for the first time ever, a requirement to include units 
for middle-income households, on top of increasing 
low-income units. It further encourages developers to 
opt for on-site mixed-income housing over “feeing out” 
(that is, paying into a citywide fund to create affordable 
housing elsewhere rather than include it in the proj-
ect), which is critical to ensure we have economically 
and socially diverse neighborhoods. While developers’ 
supporters and the Mayor were resistant at first, our 
measure was ultimately supported by the entire Board 
of Supervisors.

In addition to jump-starting affordable housing 
creation, we’ve also been working diligently on housing 
preservation. Our recent research revealed that we’ve lost 
some 7,000 units of Single Resident Occupancy (SRO) 
housing since 1981. SRO units are a mainstay of very 
low-income housing stock in our communities, particu-
larly North Beach, Chinatown, the Tenderloin, and the 
Mission. It’s no coincidence that as we’ve lost these units 
to the likes of the Academy of Art and unscrupulous real 
estate speculators, our homeless crisis has been greatly 
exacerbated. It is time for our City leaders who are infat-
uated with building $5 million condos (that few, if any, 
of us can afford) to stop turning a blind eye to the loss of 
this type of housing. In the last 40 years, San Francisco’s 
low-cost residential hotels have dwindled from almost 
33,000 units to some 19,000 units. That 14,000-unit 
loss of very low-income housing is almost twice our cur-
rent homeless population.  

Think about it. 1981 was the year we passed the 
Residential Hotel Unit Conversion and Demolition 

Ordinance in order to protect our last refuges of SRO 
housing and our most vulnerable citizens. Frankly, the 
City has done an abysmal job of enforcing its own laws. 
We must rectify that, if we’re serious about decreasing 
the number of homeless and preventing the displace-
ment of our artists, musicians, and beloved neighbor-
hood characters like the late Roy Mottini. For decades, 
residential hotels have been the protected domiciles of 
our City’s colorful creatives, street philosophers, and 
wonderful freaks. It’s time for the reluctant political 
class to step up and take on that perennial perpetra-
tor of illegal conversions, the Academy of Art (or the 
“Academy of Real Estate” as some say), for their blatant 
violations. And then there’s the wholesale removal of 
some 2,000 rent-controlled units from the market by 
AirBnB (according to a University of Pennsylvania 
study and the City’s own Budget and Legislative 
Analyst). We will be formulating policies to address the 
worst excesses of the Short Term Rental phenomenon 
next, specifically enforcement, so stay tuned.

There is so much more to share–pedestrian safety 
improvements on Broadway, great work by Captain 
Lazar and his Central Station officers, the last gasp of the 
8 Washington matter (see Jon Golinger’s report in this 
issue), formula retail controls on Polk Street, and much, 
much more. But I hope this gives you some highlights of 
where we’re headed and what support we could use to 
move common-sense policies forward that really impact 
San Franciscans’ lives. As usual, check out www.sfbos.org 
for our office contact info and a link to sign up for my 
newsletter. 

See you around the neighborhood and–hopefully–
at our City Hall office!

LEss TIME oN THE HILL & 
MoRE TIME uNdER THE doME

This idea is from Kate McGee, Filbert 
Steps resident, Greenwich Steps bee-
keeper: 

“I was hoping the Hill 
could have a limerick 
contest; the top three 
winners would get a 
jar of honey and their 
limericks published in 
the next Semaphore. 
Limericks should be 
Hill related—people, 
places, or things.” 

Soooo, all you poets out there, please 
send us your limericks! 
semaphore@thd.org

Deadline is June 25th. Winners will 
take home a jar of Kate’s delicious 
Heslet Honey, harvested and hand-
crushed right here on Telegraph Hill.

 photo by Judy irving

A TAsTE oF HoNEY, A TouCH oF THE PoET
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ART &
CuLTuRE
REPORT

by Romalyn Schmaltz, Committee Chair
romalyn.schmaltz@thd.org

The turn of the year brought a notable and 
sudden rash of artists’ deaths—particularly 
musicians—but here in North Beach, we lost 

four locals who made it their business to make life more 
colorful: Stuart Jackson, Roy Mottini, Paul Kantner, 
and Renée Gibbons.

Stuart Jackson was a bit like the Gary Cooper 
of North Beach in his lanky, unassuming gait and 
ubiquitous wide-brimmed hat under which he often 
hid his eyes as he sketched unsuspecting customers 
in such places as Caffè Trieste, Specs, Mario’s, Stella’s, 
and Vesuvio. Typically with a sketchbook or a stack of 
napkins ready, Stu illustrated hundreds of locals over 
the last 15 years. His style was spontaneous, gestural, 
and it connoted a real connection to the neighborhood 
in which he lived and spent most of his time. He fre-
quently shared those drawings with his subjects, typi-
cally to their delight. Perhaps you have one.

As Stu was more of an observer than one to talk 
about himself, few knew that he was a self-taught artist, 
or that he was a skilled boat charterer. It often seemed 
that his vocation in life was to affectionately but play-
fully render the lives of others, and many recall him 
as “gracious,” “understated,” and “gentlemanly.” His last 
residence was on Broadway and Kearny.

Tragically, on December 12, 2015, Stu succumbed 
to injuries sustained from an unprovoked attack on 
Market and Van Ness. He was 74. In the shock of the 
news, images of his sketches were shared widely online 
and at the memorial held for him in late January at 
Caffè Trieste. Let’s all remember him for bringing so 
many of our little moments to such tender, dynamic life.

Stu is survived by two brothers, Bob and Doug.

v  v  v

If Stuart Jackson was North Beach’s sneaky illustra-
tor, Roy Mottini was our flâneur—a real 21st-century 
dandy, and a man of constant costume changes, per-
ambulations, and often (loud) perfunctory perorations. 
He was born and raised in San Francisco, and came to 
North Beach as a teenager, hoping to become a painter. 
As he told me in an interview in November 2015, “I 
came to North Beach because I had to find out what 
a Beatnik was.” He was most well-known for wear-
ing his daily Goodwill finds of three-piece suits with 
bright satin linings, and yes, also for yelling obscenities 
on the street, hitting furniture with his cane, break-
ing windows, and even getting shot in the shoulder in 
November 2014 for such shenanigans.

Roy was born on April 12, 1947 of Swiss parent-
age, and led a relatively “normal” childhood, attending 
Riordan High School. In 1966, he suffered an experi-
ence that led to what would become a lifelong struggle 
with paranoid schizophrenia. SFPD Officers Fred 
Crisp and Mark Alvarez; Supervisor Aaron Peskin; 
and Caffè Trieste co-owner Ida Zoubi and her husband 
Fady were among the most powerful and compassionate 
supporters of Roy, which he gratefully spoke of often. 

They arranged everything from income, food, and hous-
ing for him, and it was these people who coordinated a 
home check and found him passed away in his bed on 
January 4, 2016, tucked into a comforter bought for 
him the night before by a Trieste regular because Roy’d 
complained of the cold.

An intimate, modest service was held for him at St. 

Francis of Assisi the following week, but on Valentine’s 
Day, Roy got a farewell, Roy-style. Over 200 locals 
and family gathered at his residence on Broadway 
and Kearny as Officer Alvarez escorted them and a 
New Orleans-style marching band up Broadway and 
Columbus to Caffè Trieste, where a three-hour memo-
rial of storytelling, bright outfits, and outburst-homages 
ensued. Many such testimonials ended in “I love you, 
Roy!”—and the consensus was that Roy had indeed 
achieved his longtime aspiration: he was a real, dyed-in-
the-imported-wool North Beach artist.

Roy is survived by his sister, Linda, and her hus-
band, Bob.  

v  v  v

One of Roy’s informal Vallejo sidewalk companions 
was yet another artist, albeit more well-known beyond 
North Beach: Paul Kantner of Jefferson Airplane and 
Jefferson Starship. Another native San Franciscan, Paul 

kept a low profile upon moving above the old Tru-Value 
Hardware store (now Al’s Attire) over a decade ago. 
He took espresso with lemon rind and cigarettes every 
morning and afternoon at Trieste when he wasn’t on 
tour (he performed into his 70s), knew all the other 
regulars there and at The Saloon, and enjoyed the 
anonymity life here afforded him. As he told the San 
Francisco Examiner, “San Francisco is a place where 
people aren’t comfortable with fame.”

Nevertheless, most regulars knew his music—and 
the rebellious spirit that founded it—was responsible 
for much of the counterculture that put San Francisco 
on the map as a safe haven for anti-establishment art-
ists in the 1960s. He’d performed at Woodstock and 
Monterey, maintained defiance against commercial-
ized artists and the corporate world ever imperiling 
independent artists, and yet was, according to Trieste 
regulars, a soft-spoken, avid reader and conversational-
ist with a dry sense of humor and a heart for charity. As 
Ida Zoubi recounts, “It’s not often that you see world-
famous musicians who have played with all the other 
famous musicians—and changed culture with their 
art—volunteer to play acoustic sets for a little caffè’s 
annual Firefighters’ Christmas Toy Drive party, but 
Paul did that every year at Trieste, saying, ‘Whatever 
helps the little ones.’”

Paul passed away on January 28, 2016 at the age 
of 74 following complications from a heart attack. A 
shrine of photos, flowers, espresso, lemon rinds, Camel 
nonfilters, and a bottle of Vitamin-V was immedi-
ately erected by Trieste on the Chronicle box he always 
sat next to. He is survived by two sons, Gareth and 
Alexander, a daughter, China, and an entire generation 
of revolutionary flower children who wanted, among 
other things, somebody to love.

CELEBRATING THE LIVEs oF NEIGHBoRs LoVEd ANd LosT

Roy Mottini with silk-lined jacket, 2013. 
photo by James cha.

Stuart Jackson’s portrait of Millie at Specs, 2007.

Paul Kantner’s daily dose: Trieste espresso, lemon 
rind, safety matches (smoke inhaled), all on the 
Chron Box, 2015.  photo by romalyn schmaltz.

Roy Mottini and Paul Kantner, 2012.  photo by grant miller. 
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On April 10, 1981, Telegraph Hill lost a true 
luminary. In the larger world, Dr. Howard 
Thurman is renowned as a theologian, pas-

tor, author, and lecturer, a friend and mentor to Dr. 
Martin Luther King, Jr., and the first African-American 
religious leader to meet with Mohandas Ghandi. In 
San Francisco, Thurman cofounded and led the first 
fully interracial and interfaith church in the United 
States: the Church for the Fellowship of All Peoples 
(still thriving at 2041 Larkin Street, Russian Hill, www.
fellowshipsf.org). 

It was Ghandi, indirectly, who sparked Thurman’s 
move to San Francisco. Mulling over their time in India, 
Thurman and his wife, Sue Bailey Thurman, had a 
revelatory moment in the Khyber Pass: “We saw clearly 
. . . that we must test whether a religious fellowship 
could be developed in America that was capable of cut-
ting across all racial barriers, with a carry-over into the 
common life, a fellowship that would alter the behavior 
patterns of those involved.”

When a letter came in 1943 asking Dr. Thurman 

to recommend a young black minister who might help 
a small interracial group in San Francisco to integrate 
the most segregated hour of the week—11-12 AM on 
Sunday—Thurman left his professorship and deanship 

at Howard University to share Fellowship Church’s 
pulpit with part-time co-pastor Dr. Alfred Fisk. In his 
family’s nine years there, the congregation grew from 
fewer than 50 resident members to 350. Nonresident 
members included Eleanor Roosevelt, Alan Paton, and 
Mary MacLeod Bethune. 

In 1953 Thurman was hired as the first African-
American dean of a predominantly white theological 
seminary at Boston University. Mrs. Thurman asked 
B.U. theology graduate student Martin Luther King, 
who’d come over to watch the World Series, about step-
ping in as pastor at Fellowship Church; but King was 
committed to Montgomery, Alabama. 

The Thurmans had left their hearts in San 
Francisco and returned after Dr. Thurman’s retirement 
in 1965. Their home at 2020 Stockton Street housed 
his extensive library and audio recordings, as well as the 
Howard Thurman Educational Trust. After he died in 
1981, Sue Bailey Thurman continued to live there until 
her death on Christmas Day, 1996.

by Carol Verburg

Renée Gibbons at 70, with her cloud of silver hair and elegant flair, still radiated the same panache 
as when, at 19, she fled Dublin poverty to become a Paris showgirl. Renée Jackson fell in with 
James Baldwin’s crowd of American expats in la ville lumière and launched half a century of 

exploring the world. It was on a ship bound from Vancouver to Egypt that a lost trunk introduced her to 
San Francisco longshoreman Lew Gibbons. After a port-to-port courtship, Lew steered Renée and her 
baby daughter Ashling to North Beach and (eventually) a flat above Trattoria Contadina. 

A gifted actress and singer, Renée performed annually as Molly Bloom in the Mechanics’ Institute 
Library’s Bloomsday celebration, and could be found in the Beach Blanket Babylon box office when she 
wasn’t on her way to someplace more exotic. In her mid-sixties she decided to turn a boxful of notes and 
newspaper columns into a memoir, Longing for Elsewhere. With Ashling now a professional musician 
and the mother of her beloved grandchildren, Alanna and Ronnie, Renée wanted to leave a record of 
her adventures. She published the book herself in 2011, and gave many local readings—really, perfor-
mances—mixing her stories with Irish ballads.

In February 2013 Renée learned that the cancer she’d vanquished twenty years ago was back, 
metastasized, inoperable. That was her cue to turn Longing for Elsewhere into an audiobook, to gather 
with local and far-flung friends for a raucous pre-funeral Irish hooley at Sweetie’s, and to start booking 
tickets for everyplace she yearned to see again before she died. With characteristic flair, Renée extended a 
prognosis of 6 months into almost three years before mortality overtook her just before Christmas 2015.

The Green Street Mortuary Band helped give Roy Mottini a festive send-off photo © stewart bloom 

CELEBRATING THE LIVEs oF NEIGHBoRs LoVEd ANd LosT

35 YEARs AGo, THE PAssING oF A LEGENd

Renee Gibbons on her doorstep, January 2013. 
 photo by dierdre lynch.

Dr. Howard Thurman  photo courtesy of fellowship church.
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Mary Macpherson   LIC# 01839976

www.MaryMacphersonSF.com
415.846.4685 | mmacpherson@paragon-re.com  

...the definition of 

above and beyond.
- A.A.

Mary Macpherson is the reason 

 we have a home in the City.
       - J. A.

Can’t recommend 

 her  highly enough.
                 - R. T.

We absolutely loved working 

with her and nominate her 

- J. O.

     for SF Agent of the Year!

In a city as complex and competitive as San Francisco, the agent you choose makes all the 
difference. I would be honored to assist with any of your real estate needs and will happily  

provide references from my satisfied clients.

Truly best of the best.
- J.T., recent Telegraph Hill client

Thank you for being such an amazing 

person and going so far beyond the 

norm and acting like it’s ordinary.

-R.A.

Hands down she is the best!
- C.B.

Mary was a fantastic partner 

in the sale of our home!

- R.M.

Real Trends Best Real Estate Agents in America  |  Top 1% Nationwide

She is the best agent in the City.
- L.R.

If you’re looking for a Realtor in 

San Francisco, save yourself time 

and effort and call Mary.

- G.K.

WATERFRONT 
COMMITTEE 
REPORT

by Jon Golinger, Committee Chair
jon.golinger@thd.org

After a decade of intense community opposi-
tion to a proposed luxury condo high-rise 
project on public waterfront land near the 

Ferry Building, the battle is officially over. On March 
2, 2016, the attorney for developer Simon Snellgrove’s 
company Pacific Waterfront Partners wrote to the Port 
of San Francisco terminating the company’s Exclusive 
Negotiating Agreement with the Port for the site at 8 
Washington Street.

The project already had been resoundingly defeated 
at the ballot box. In November 2013, 67% of city voters 
rejected Pacific Waterfront Partners’ proposal despite 
a $2.7 million advertising campaign and high-profile 
backing from Mayor Ed Lee, Lt. Gov. Gavin Newsom, 
and Supervisors Scott Wiener and Mark Farrell. The 
company did not give up immediately. They were able 
to freeze the future of this prime waterfront public land 
by refusing to relinquish the formal rights to develop it, 
exploiting a contract loophole which allowed them to 

maintain control of the site for years. But last year’s elec-
tion of waterfront champion Aaron Peskin as District 3 
Supervisor over his pro-8 Washington opponent appar-
ently convinced the developer that any new attempt 
to override height restrictions, demolish the adjacent 
community recreation facilities, and build a “wall on the 
waterfront” of Bay-blocking buildings would face a thor-
ough public vetting and probable defeat.

This victory for our waterfront demonstrates the 
value of community organizing to protect the places we 
love. The future of the public waterfront land that was a 
part of the proposed 8 Washington project – known as 
Seawall Lot 351 – has been incorporated into the work 
of the Waterfront Land Use Plan Working Group, 
which is reviewing and updating the San Francisco 
Waterfront Land Use Plan for the first time since it was 
created nearly 20 years ago.

Changes at the Port Helm 
A big waterfront welcome to Elaine Forbes, who 

has taken over as Interim Executive Director of the 
Port of San Francisco. Previous Port Director Monique 

Moyer resigned in February, after nearly twelve years, to 
work for a commercial real estate company.

Director Forbes joined the Port in 2010 as the 
Deputy Director of Finance and Administration, respon-
sible for overseeing the Port’s budget, finances, strategic 
planning, and human resources. Before that, she worked 
for the Board of Supervisors as a legislative and budget 
analyst, managed the San Francisco Airport’s budget 
and finance, and oversaw accounting and operations 
for the San Francisco Planning Department. The Port 
Commission is conducting a national search for a per-
manent Port Director, whose appointment is anticipated 
later this year.

Mayor Ed Lee’s new appointee as a Port 
Commissioner is real estate developer Eleni Kounalakis, 
replacing Mel Murphy, also a real estate developer. 
Murphy resigned from the Port Commission in August 
2015 after months of controversy over his business 
practices, including a lawsuit by the City Attorney for 
“an egregious pattern of lawlessness and deception as a 
developer and city official” for repeatedly violating state 
and local building codes and ethics laws.

8 WAsHINGToN Is  
oFFICIALLY dEAd
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sAVING GRACE’s GARdEN
30 YEARs sINCE THE BATTLE oF THE FILBERT sTEPs

by Larry Habegger

“You’ll never win. You don’t stand a chance.”
I still remember this statement from 

a Telegraph Hill Dwellers’ board member 
after Gary Kray and I made our presentation asking 
THD to help us stop a real estate project on the Filbert 
Steps in 1985. We knew that thousands of people 
shared our affection for the glorious garden that the late 
Grace Marchant had created there on what had been a 
junk-strewn hillside. Beginning in 1949, she system-
atically cleared the debris from the public right-of-way 
along the Steps and adjoining properties outside her 
home and replaced it with an expansive, lush garden. 
We needed THD’s support to block the demolition of 
a 1920s-era cottage at 221 Filbert and the construction 
of a building five times larger that would essentially 
destroy the garden.

Another statement I vividly remember came weeks 
later from Lee Gotshall-Maxon, of the law firm Lillick, 
McHose, & Charles, as we left the hearing at the Board 
of Permit Appeals on October 16, 1985. Lee is a former 
college housemate of mine who took on the legal side of 
our fight pro bono. After the developer 
went on record that he would be willing 
to sell his property to the community if 
the price would “make him whole,” Lee 
whispered in my ear: “That’s the first 
crack in the dam.”

Thirty years ago, Telegraph Hill 
nearly lost the famous Grace Marchant 
Garden. At the time, I had no idea if Lee’s 
“crack in the dam” offered real hope or 
just a bump on the road to seeing Grace’s 
life’s work reduced from a community 
treasure to an insignificant ornament 
for one man’s family. But finally, at least, 
we had a hint of a roadmap for how we 
might succeed.

By that time our only option was to 
buy the property from a barely willing 
seller. And we had no money. And very 
little time. 

The Battle Begins
The conflict started not long after 

Grace died at age 96 in December, 1982. 

A two-parcel property overlooking the garden—221 
Filbert and 261-265 Filbert—had been sold a year 
and a half before her death. Early in 1983, Gary Kray, 
who had trained with Grace and took over custodian-
ship of her garden at her request, heard rumors that 
the new owner had plans to make some changes. Gary 
and I were sharing a house on Napier Lane at the time, 
and had been Grace’s next-door neighbors. Soon we 
learned that the owner wanted to demolish the cottage 
and build a new house. Not long after, Gary bumped 
into community leader and Port Commissioner Anne 
Halsted at the garden gate. She was showing Supervisor 
Bill Maher around the area in the interest of resuscitat-
ing the drive for a Telegraph Hill Historic District. By 
the end of their conversation they agreed that it was 
possible a historic district could prevent the demolition 
and solve the problem.

The effort to save the garden became entwined 
with the campaign to create the historic district (which 
succeeded in December 1986). But over time and sever-
al hearings it became clear that getting the historic dis-
trict in place wouldn’t stop the demolition. So we rallied 
the neighbors, collected signatures, attended meetings, 

spoke out at hearings, but succeeded only in obtaining 
minor delays. Eventually, at a momentous hearing, I 
thought we had it won. Our neighborhood testimony 
was compelling; the owner’s lawyer speaking on his 
behalf stumbled through an inarticulate presentation. 
I was wrong. The Planning Commission approved the 
demolition and new construction. Our only hope then 
was the Board of Permit Appeals.

The Fund-Raising Campaign

We had been through so many hearings (nine by 
that time) that the “crack in the dam” came about only 
because the developer was tired of hearing from us. The 
community had been tenacious, and now he saw a way 
to shut us down once and for all. He could show good 
faith, suggest he’d sell, then get the go-ahead to demol-
ish and build when we failed to put up the money.

The sum that would “make him whole” turned out 
to be $320,000. Today that doesn’t sound like much, 
but back then, it was a huge amount of money. Bill 
Maher came up with the notion to talk to Marty Rosen 
at the Trust for Public Land (TPL). They were based 
in San Francisco, had dynamic young executives in Jean 

Driscoll and Thomas Mills, and just 
might look at this as a feel-good project 
in their back yard even though they sel-
dom did urban projects. Somehow he 
convinced them. Real estate lawyer Lee 
Gotshall-Maxon handled discussions 
with their legal team, and they came 
up with the plan to buy the property, 
put conservation easements on it, then 
resell the cottage with those restrictions 
attached so the building would be saved 
and the garden protected forever. 

But the restrictions would reduce 
the value of the property, so we’d need to 
raise enough money to cover the differ-
ence. Back-of-the-napkin figuring told 
us we might be able to sell the cottage 
for $200,000. Further analysis convinced 
us we needed to raise an additional 
$160,000 to cover various contingencies.

For our fund-raising effort we 
named ourselves Friends of the Garden 
(FOG), which included many neighbors 
and friends, and then we got started.

continued on page 8

“In 1949, when Grace Marchant planted her first 
pot of the little creeping ground cover known as 
‘baby tears’ on the land alongside Filbert Steps, the 
garden was not only as bare as the cliff face, it was 
also filled with old bed springs, legless chairs and 
broken glass. She hauled it all away herself, bring-
ing in soil, shrubs and trees during the 33 years she 
gardened here, all at no cost to the city.” —Margot 
Patterson Doss, “The City’s Magical Hillside,” SF 
Chronicle, 1/12/86. Grace in her garden, 1980. 

all photos by larry habegger except as noted.

What the campaign saved. The cottage is at left; Grace’s home on Napier Lane 
is at right.  photo by Julie Jaycox.
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I had never raised money, but I was the face of the 
campaign and took a crash course in fund-raising from 
ex-officio THD president Jane Winslow and Gerbode 
Foundation executive Tom Layton. Everyone said the 
only way we’d attract foundation or corporate donations 
would be to show significant community participa-
tion, that is, cash contributions. We decided on a two-
pronged approach.

Bryan Holley, TPL’s PR guy, told us about a cool 
thing they had done once in New York City. They ran 
a square-inch campaign to raise money in small checks, 
figuratively selling a property one square inch at a time 
to willing donors. We decided to try that here. THD 
allowed us to use their postbox in North Beach. TPL 
agreed to send out certificates to thank donors (One of 
the envelope stuffers at TPL was intern Aaron Peskin!).

That was our first prong. The second was to make 
this a media story. It was the only way we’d be able 
to raise much money fast. I knew the Chronicle’s Jon 
Carroll occasionally wrote about gardens, so I sent him 
our media kit. We’d succeeded in getting Rob Morse 
out to cover the battle for the Examiner, and I sent him 
one as well. 

A few weeks later, on December 12, 1985, Jon 
Carroll not only wrote about the garden in peril, he 
mentioned our need for funds as a good Christmas gift 
and listed our address. Within a week, about $6,000 
and countless letters of support came through the 

THD P.O. box.
Rob Morse went a step further. He not only wrote 

about our campaign, he took it on as a cause celebre. 
Over the next few months he wrote a half dozen 
columns about it. He shilled for us shamelessly, even 
apologizing to his readers, but then still asked them to 
send in donations.

We received editorials in both the Chronicle and 
Examiner supporting our cause.

Herb Caen, not so sympathetic to us, did mention 
it twice when things began to turn our way.

Contacts at Examiner Charities, which managed 
the annual Bay to Breakers race, agreed to sell t-shirts 
emblazoned with a design by local water colorist Hilda 
Kidder.

Phil Frank drew Farley cartoons about our square-
inch campaign.

We held a $100-a-head fund-raiser at the 
Washington Square Bar & Grill (that was a very pricey 
ticket at the time). Marsha Garland corralled the enter-
tainers, headlined by Bobby McFerrin. Mayor Feinstein 
came. And we sold out the place.

We produced a screening at the Pagoda Palace 
Theater of the Bogart-Bacall film Dark Passage, which 
takes place on Telegraph Hill and has a scene on the 
Filbert Steps, preceded by a slide show of my photo-
graphs of Grace and her garden. (See “Remembering 
the Palace Theatre” in this issue.)

Our story got time on all of the local TV news sta-
tions and on CNN.

The Board of Permit Appeals continued to wait to 
see if we could arrive at a deal. And in time we did, in 
the form of an option to buy the property. This meant 
we had to put up $25,000 that we would lose if we 

failed to exercise the option, and we had only until the 
end of March to do so. It also required us to agree to 
drop all appeals and resistance to the demolition and 
new construction should we fail to exercise the option, 
which, of course, required us to raise the money.

To come up with that $25,000, we obtained $2500 
pledges from 10 people in the community who agreed 
that their money would be forfeited if we were unable 
to exercise the option (we’d been advised not to use any 
of the money already raised in case we were unsuccess-
ful). As we were closing in on the deadline to buy the 
option, Lee and I made conference calls to collect the 
pledges. One elderly fellow, who was known to have 
memory lapses but had lived in the community for 
decades, seemed not to remember what we were talking 
about. We explained again and again.

Saving Grace’s Garden  continued from page 7

“Buying a square-inch will save some 
of the garden’s famous baby tears 
ground cover. Buying two square-

inches preserves one of the garden’s 
3,000 bulbs. Four square-inches is 

enough to save a rose or two.” 

—Rob Morse, SF Examiner, 2/17/86

Napier Lane Easter Party of 1980: standing left center are Gary Kray and his sister Kim Seibel; seated talk-
ing to them is Valetta Heslet, Grace’s daughter. 

“I am awed by the response to last 
week’s appeal in behalf of Grace 

Marchant Garden. Hundreds of people 
clipped the coupon out of this column 
and sent their hard-earned money to 

adopt square inches of that threatened 
garden atop Telegraph Hill, which just 
happens to be the most beautiful place 

in San Francisco.” 

—Rob Morse, SF Examiner, 2/23/86. 
Hilda Kidder’s invitation drawing for the Palace 
Theatre fund-raiser. 

“Consider how easy it is to spend $40 
on one arrangement of fresh flowers. A 
$40 investment in the Grace Marchant 
Garden can buy four square inches so 
a rose bush can bloom there forever.” 

—Editorial, SF Examiner, 2/23/86.

“The Grace Marchant Garden and the 
Napier Lane community are special 

treasures of San Francisco.  
This effort deserves the support of 

every San Franciscan who cares about 
the environment.” 

—Mayor Dianne Feinstein,  
February 1986.

continued on page 9
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“No, I don’t think I’m going to do that,” he said 
finally, then muttered a good-bye and hung up. Lee and 
I remained on the line, stupefied, suddenly realizing we 
had to find $2500 that day or the whole battle would 
be lost.

We did find that $2500, and we bought the option.

The Money Rolls In
Meanwhile, every day I’d stop at the North Beach 

Post Office and unlock the box to a stack of envelopes. 
When we made our foundation pitch, Gerson Bakar 
of Interland and Levi’s Plaza made the first pledge of 
$10,000. When the campaign hit the media, I’d open 
the occasional envelope from a foundation amidst the 
stack from individuals. Here was one from the Wattis 
Foundation, wow, for $5000! And one from the Goldman 
Fund for $10,000! One day, when I opened an envelope 
from the William G. Irwin Charity Foundation, I knew, 
for the first time, that we were going to succeed. There in 
my hands was a check for $25,000.

The money kept coming in as the deadline neared. 
On a parallel track, the effort to find a buyer for 
the property once we’d purchased it had its ups and 
downs, but eventually produced a deal with James and 
Firouzeh Attwood, residents of Napier Lane. When 
it became clear that we’d raised the money and would 
exercise the option, the owner tried to wiggle out of it. 
But pressure from Supervisor Maher persuaded him 
that he had to honor the deal he had made. On April 9, 
1986, escrow closed. A few weeks later, the cottage was 
resold. The battle had been won.

Not only had it been won, but we raised enough 
money to pay off many of the costs and endow the 
Garden with $20,000 to go toward plants and supplies. 

“Since I retired last year I often walk 
up the stairs to my favorite hill in the 
City, to gaze upon the lovely garden 
of Mrs. Grace Marchant—her legacy 
to all who love beautiful things. Thank 
you and those who want to preserve 

this precious place.” 

—Note from a donor.

“Sometimes our miracles are so acces-
sible, so commonplace, so much a part 
of the daily landscape, that we don’t 

perceive them as miracles.... So here’s 
my suggestion: Walk down the Filbert 
Steps and wander in the garden. If 

you think it’s worth saving, send what-
ever you can to FOG. Consider it a 

Christmas present to San Francisco, a 
city that gives you several miraculous 

gifts every day.” 

—Jon Carroll, SF Chronicle, 
12/12/85.

“A couple of months ago, I wrote a 
column about the most beautiful place 
in San Francisco, the Grace Marchant 

Garden, a glorious splash of flora in the 
midst of Gold Rush-era residences atop 
Telegraph Hill. When I say it’s the most 
beautiful place in San Francisco, I am 
not engaging in hyperbole, but simply 
expressing an opinion that is widely 

held among those who have trekked up 
the Filbert Steps and taken in this amaz-

ing botanical creation of a feisty San 
Franciscan, the late Grace Marchant.”

—Rob Morse, SF Examiner, 2/16/86

“Under [Gary] Kray’s care, the garden 
has become even more miraculous 

with the addition of thousands of bulbs 
and golden datura trees. He feels that 
Grace’s spirit inhabits this place where 

her ashes are buried and speaks of 
it as ‘coming up with the roses.’ . . . 
There is wisdom and love here, and 

grace as well.” 

—Gray Brechin, “State of Grace,” San 
Francisco Focus, December 1985. 

Saving Grace’s Garden  continued from page 8

All told we raised just under $211,000, a bit more than 
half from individuals, including about $40,000 from 
square-inch checks. We are still nurturing that endow-
ment for the Garden’s ongoing needs.

The Garden Today
Grace spent 33 years tending her garden. Gary Kray 

took over from her and also spent 33 years maintaining 
and developing it. My wife Paula Mc Cabe and I took 
over from Gary when he died in 2012 and continue the 
tradition of unpaid volunteer labor. I still administer 
FOG for purposes of occasional fund-raising to keep 
our endowment healthy. Sixty-seven years ago Grace 
started the Garden. Thirty years ago we saved it. Today, 
it still draws people from all over the world. And it 
looks as good as ever.

Adapted by North Beach writer Larry Habegger from 
a work in progress, “Grace Marchant and Her Famous 
Garden: A Life on Telegraph Hill.” For more of Larry’s 
books, see  TravelersTales.com.

To help keep the Garden green, send contributions to 
Northeast San Francisco Conservancy (NESFC), a 501(c)3 
organization, 470 Columbus Avenue, Suite 211, San 
Francisco, CA 94133, or donate at GraceMarchantGarden.
com. All donations are tax deductible.

For a partial list of the hundreds of plant species in the 
garden, visit GraceMarchantGarden.com.it still draws 
people from all over the world. And it looks as good 
as ever.
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PARKS, TREES, 
& BIRDS 
REPORT

TWo PARKs, sPRING BIRds, 
ANd ouR LoCAL CoYoTE

by Carlo Arreglo, Committee Co-Chair
carlo.arreglo@thd.org

Park Origin Stories Walk 

How does a park get created? Sometimes it’s 
driven by the vision of a few people, or even 
one person. Karl Kortum was the primary 

force behind the creation of San Francisco Maritime 
National Historical Park. This past February, partici-
pants in Healthy Parks, Healthy People learned about 
the creation of two other parks, Jack Early Park on 
Telegraph Hill and Victoria Manalo Draves Park in the 
SoMa neighborhood.

It was standing room only at Jack Early Park on 
February 6 when Jon Golinger met our walking group 
and interpreted Early’s history and his life in advertising 
and conservation. We chuckled at his wit with a grave-
stone inscription that reads “My Last Ad.” The stellar 
views of the waterfront and the Bay underscored our 
good fortune in having that special corner of the city 
set aside for all. 

Some four decades before Jack Early’s urban con-
servation efforts, in 1948, a San Francisco native became 
the first woman to win two Olympic gold medals in div-
ing. We walked over two miles to get to the park named 
after her: Victoria Manalo Draves. Rudy Corpuz, Jr., 
executive director of United Playaz, told us how Draves 
was born to a Filipino father and English mother, 
grew up in the neighborhood, and before passing away 

was able to see the park 
dedicated in her honor. 
Victoria Manalo Draves 
Park continues to be a 
central recreation spot 
for the SOMA commu-
nity and youth.

On the Bird Front 
This Spring
It’s that time of year 

again when daylight gets 
longer and birds carve 
out their breeding and 
nesting territories. Some 
observations of note:

Song Sparrows have 
been spacing themselves 
out all over the eastern 
slope of Telegraph Hill. 
I observed one male 
vocalizing and pecking 
at another one: himself! 
Spotting his reflection 
in a car’s side mirror, he 
became obsessed with trying to drive this interloper 
away. 

Two Peregrine Falcons engaging in courtship dis-
plays high above Pier 23 stooped at each other, but I 
didn’t see them do any prey item exchanges in mid-air.

A Turkey Vulture cruised past while I was watch-
ing the Peregrine Falcons. Some people don’t care for 
TVs, but I was pretty excited to see one as they are 
quite uncommon in these parts. Also, I’m down with 
their role in the food cycle as scavengers. 

Yellow-rumped Warblers are coming into their 
spectacular yellow, black, and gray breeding plumage. 
This is the most common warbler you’ll encounter on 
Telegraph Hill. They can be identified by their yellow 

throat, flanks, and rump and their WHIT calls. 
Bushtits build a scraggly nest from mosses, grass, 

and spider webs that resembles a wool sock. If you’re 
fortunate enough to see one—or any other nest for that 
matter—be sure to give it and the parents plenty of 
room so they can feed their nestlings! 

Let’s Keep the Coit Tower Coyote a 
Successful Wild Neighbor
P.S. from Committee Co-Chair Judy Irving: 

PLEASE DO NOT FEED THE COYOTE! There 
have been reports that the Telegraph Hill coyote is get-
ting too bold because someone is feeding him. Here’s 
why “a fed coyote is a dead coyote”—http://www.wild-
life.ca.gov/keep-me-wild 

Rudy Corpuz, Jr., center, talks about Victoria 
Manalo Draves and the park dedicated to her. 
 photo by carlo arreglo.

Standing room only at Jack Early Park. 
 photo by carlo arreglo.

A male Song Sparrow wonders why this competitor won’t go away. 
photo by Judy irving.
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HOUSING OPTIONS WORKSHOPS For Older Adults

NEXT Village San Francisco is offering Series One of in-depth interactive 
workshops from August through October with a focus on Aging in 
Community.

The Housing Options Workshop series is designed to build cohorts of 
people, primarily older adults, interested in moving forward with 
their housing issues, concerns, and decisions. Workshops include 
Affordable Housing, Retirement Communities/Assisted Living, 
Co-housing, and more.

For more information: Visit us at http://www.nextvillagesf.org/
Like us on Facebook: http://facebook.com/NEXTVillageSF 
Contact us at info@nextvillagesf.org / 415-888-2868

v      v      v      v     v

Telegraph Hill Cooperative Nursery School 
invites you to  
Drink Beer (responsibly) For the Kids!

7-10 pm, Saturday, May 21
Join us at the 33rd Annual San Francisco International Beer Festival! Enjoy 

100s of local craft and imported beers paired with delicious morsels 
from SF’s best restaurants. And it’s not just about beer! 

For more than 30 years, SFIBF has been the primary fundraiser for the 
Telegraph Hill Cooperative Nursery School, a local, nonprofit, parent-
run preschool. Helping to keep preschool affordable for SF families! 

Tickets www.sfbeerfest.com/tickets Use our local friends and family discount 
promocode BFFSFORBEER for 10% off!

v      v      v      v     v

GROW YOUR COMFORT ZONE

Ever considered helping the homeless in a safe and friendly environment? 
Why not join us for one of our monthly dinners at Sts. Peter and Paul 

Church? 
Dinners are held 5:00 p.m. the final Sunday of each month. The next three 

are Sunday, May 29; Sunday, June 26; and Sunday, July 24. 
Volunteers are asked to contact us first, and should plan to arrive no later 

than 4 pm to help us set up. 
Email Marc Bruno, marcabruno@yahoo.com. 
Thanks for all you do for those in need!

v      v      v      v     v

NORTH BEACH FIRST FRIDAYS

Stroll down Columbus Avenue on the first Friday evening of each month 
to see what’s new in the neighborhood. From 6 to 9 PM you’ll find an 
open-house welcome at art galleries, boutiques, and local watering 
holes, as well as pop-ups and cultural events. Remind yourself how 
much fun it is to live in such a vibrant corner of the world by redis-
covering the thriving local art scene while you support the creative 
community behind it. Events vary from month to month, so check the 
North Beach First Fridays website, Facebook page, and Twitter feed 
for the latest openings, closings, and events.

Mark your calendar: First Fridays this coming quarter are May 6, June 3, 
and July 1.

v      v      v      v     v

NEIGHBORS HELPING NEIGHBORS

North Beach Citizens welcomes volunteers and donations!
We are a community based non-profit organization that utilizes the strength 

of the neighborhood to effectively address the needs of homeless and 
low-income citizens through an innovative collaboration of residents, 
merchants, police, and service providers. 

If you haven’t stopped by lately, come visit our new headquarters at 1034 
Kearny.

For hours, directions, and all other information: 
http://www.northbeachcitizens.org/
(415) 772-0918 

v      v      v      v     v

DON’T FORGET TO VOTE!

Mon, May 9: Absentee ballots mailed, City Hall early voting begins
Mon, May 23: Last Day to register to vote for the June 7, 2016 Election.
Tues, June 7: Presidential Primary Election (and more!)

Full election calendar http://sfgov.org/elections/important-election-dates-and-
deadlines

Register to vote online: http://registertovote.ca.gov/
All other information: http://www.sos.ca.gov/elections/upcoming-elec-

tions/june-7-2016-presidential-primary-election/

v      v      v      v     v

NOONTIME CONCERTS

“San Francisco’s Musical Lunch Break”
FREE classical performances by outstanding local and international artists
Every Tuesday, 12:30-1:15 (approximately)
Old St. Mary’s Cathedral, corner of California and Grant
Admission is free; please make a $5 donation if you can.
http://noontimeconcerts.org/

v      v      v      v     v

Free Job Search meetings that can jumpstart 
your job search or get you out of the career  
doldrums

Sponsored by the San Francisco Chamber of Commerce, The Job Forum 
provides job search networking and career support to professional 
job seekers in the San Francisco Bay Area.

The Job Forum
235 Montgomery St., Mezzanine conf room
Every Wednesday evening, 6:30-8:30
thejobforum.org
Free for job seekers

SOCIAL & 
PROGRAM 
COMMITTEE 
REPORT

by Jen Haeusser, Committee Chair
jen.haeusser@thd.com

Belle Cora, formerly Dell’uva, on Green Street 
hosted THD’s afternoon Spring Mixer on 
March 20. This beautiful, comfy neighborhood 

restaurant opened in July 2015 and serves small-plate 
fare that is ideal for sharing. Around 70 neighbors 
filled this welcoming space named after San Francisco’s 
most famous madam (see “May 1856” in this issue) and 
overflowed into the outdoor seating. Delicious mac and 
cheese, German soft pretzels, and shrimp ceviche were 
among the complimentary appetizers served. A wide 
assortment of wine and beer along with $5 sangrias and 
mimosas helped us to toast the first day of spring. 

Our president, Stan Hayes, reported the latest 
THD news and noted that this day of Equinox, or 
“equal night,” meant that the same equality of darkness 
and light was shared not only by us at that moment 
but everywhere in the world. It was an ideal occasion 
to catch up with old friends and make new ones. An 

enjoyable time was had by all as we 
welcomed in the new season.

Join us
Events help to build commu-

nity and keep neighbors connected.  
However, they don’t just happen on 
their own. We need individuals like 
you to join us!  To share your ideas 
and/or help with planning, please 
contact Marilee.gaffney@thd.org. 

Thank You and Welcome
THD would like to say thank 

you, thank you, thank you to our 
departing board members, Tom 
Noyes, Julie Jaycox, Dan Lorimer, and 
Jennifer Haeusser, for all of their invaluable hours of 
service on the board. You have truly helped to celebrate, 
beautify, and protect our unique neighborhood. We 
wish you well, though we know the board will not be 
the same without you!

And a warm welcome to our new 2016-2018 board 
members elected at the April 18 Annual Meeting: Katie 
Hopkins, Natalie Parker, Don Raichle, and Mary Ann 
Scanlon-Stone. We’re happy to have you with us! Look 
for the Summer Semaphore to find out all about the 
new slate.

  photo by haralyn KucKes. 

sEMAPHoRE BuLLETIN BoARd
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by Tony Long

Over morning coffee outside the Caffé Trieste, 
the conversation turns to Uber. (This after an 
Uber driver ignores the posted Do Not Enter 

signs and accelerates the wrong way up Vallejo Street. 
He never comes back down the hill, so presumably he 
went the wrong way on Kearny, too, unless he simply 
vanished over the hill into a parallel universe.)

“My friend’s wife drives for Uber,” one of my com-
panions says casually. He knows I drive a taxi, so raising 
this subject is like dangling a piece of raw meat in front 
of a hungry badger.

“Really?”
“Yeah. They live in Pacifica.”
I nod. Not exactly a shock. A lot of Uber drivers 

– most of them, in fact – don’t live in the city. Some 
come from as far as Tracy and Antioch, raising ques-
tions about sanity if nothing else. It also explains why 
they’re frequently spotted drifting down the street like 
unmoored tugboats, staring slack-jawed at their GPS 
trying to figure out where the hell they are.

“She doesn’t really need the money.” (I feel a sudden 
spike in blood pressure.) “I mean, he has a pretty good 
job. She’s bored, so she figured why not pick up a little 
extra dough. She’s having fun with it.”

This is meant to be good news? I’m not glad she’s 
having fun. I want to set her car on fire. Not because I’m 
a homicidal maniac, but because I’m a cab driver watch-
ing his industry and therefore his livelihood go up in 
flames. Why should I be pleased to hear about someone 
who’s having fun picking the pockets of professionals 
who depend on this income to put food on their table 
and send their kids to school?

I can hear the tut-tutting now: You guys brought 

this down on your own heads. If cabs were more reli-
able (like, umm, showing up when called) this wouldn’t 
have happened.

There’s truth to that, and any honest cabbie will 
admit it. The taxi industry was hardly a poster child for 
seamless customer service, and its inability (if not stub-
born refusal) to change with the times didn’t help. (We 
have changed, however; more on that later.) 

The issue isn’t that Uber and Lyft exist. It’s that they 
refuse to compete fairly by accepting the same rules and 
regulations the rest of us have to live by. They argue that 
they aren’t taxi services. They are. They argue that their 
business model would collapse if regulators imposed the 
same restraints as they do on taxicabs. It would. 

All that tells me is they’ve got a crappy business 
model. 

If the only way you can undercut taxi fares is to 
dodge safety standards, you have no business being 
in the transportation business. Of course, using their 
deep pockets to lobby against regulation, and arro-
gantly insisting on their right to be unregulated, isn’t 
the only way these so-called “ride sharing” companies 
(where’s the “sharing” part, exactly?) can offer cheap 
rides. Screwing their drivers helps, too. 

Uber lures in employees (euphemistically called 
contractors) with the promise of easy money. At first, 
when there weren’t many drivers, business was brisk 
and the income wasn’t bad. But now, with an estimated 
15,000 Ubers on the streets of San Francisco at peak 
hours (which, incidentally, is when that quaint practice 
known as surge pricing kicks in), these guys are fighting 
for scraps. If that isn’t enough, Uber has cut drivers’ pay 
while “sharing” higher commissions. 

But the piece de resistance, the Machiavellian genius 
of it all, is how Uber has managed to shift the entire 
responsibility of doing business, not to mention liabil-
ity, onto its drivers. When you get into my cab, you’re 
protected by a $1 million insurance policy. Wriggle into 
an Uber? 

Uber shall not be liable for indirect, incidental, special, 
exemplary, punitive, or consequential damages, including 
lost profits, lost data, personal injury or property damage 
related to, in connection with, or otherwise resulting from 
any use of the services, even if Uber has been advised of the 
possibility of such damages.

—From Uber’s terms of service

In addition, Uber is a taxi company without a sin-
gle car. The driver must provide his or her own vehicle 
and is totally responsible for insuring it (and the best 
insurance available is sketchy, to say the least) as well as 
for maintenance and repair. When I drive back to the 
cab lot at the end of my shift, a full-service garage deals 
with any mechanical issues. I just turn the cab in, kiss it 
softly on the fender, pay my gate, and go home.

At Uber, the car (and the company) owns you.
Meanwhile, Travis Kalanick and the boys back at 

corporate rake in the profits. Kalanick, Uber’s founder 
and CEO, took some early flak for referring to his com-
pany as “Boob-er” because his newfound wealth appar-
ently led to an improvement in his sex life.

Is Uber really cheaper than a taxi? Often, but 
not always. Surge pricing — jacking up the fare when 
demand is high — can actually make Uber more expen-
sive. Witness the widely cited $200 New Year’s Eve rides, 
or the foursome who were charged $400 to go from 
downtown to Golden Gate Park during Outside Lands.  

And have you noticed the impact on San Francisco’s 
traffic congestion? Next time you’re stuck in gridlock, 

glance out the window. If half of those cars aren’t an 
Uber or a Lyft, I’ll buy you lunch at the greasy spoon 
of your choice.

Imperfect as taxicabs are, we do play by the rules. 
And we are less imperfect than we used to be. Thanks to 
an app called Flywheel, you can now call a regulated San 
Francisco taxicab from your smartphone and know that 
it will, in fact, show up. You can track it right to your front 
door, same as with Uber. You’ll see the driver’s name, the 
cab company, and the cab number on your screen. A map 
will show you where your ride is. And you’ll have a phone 
number in case you need to call the driver.

In other words, Flywheel works exactly like the 
Uber app. No one is apologizing for that, by the way, 
since Uber originally ripped off the technology from an 
old taxi-hailing app called Cabulous. 

Tony Long, a longtime North Beach resident, is cur-
rently working on a novel that has nothing to do with cabs, 
although a few cheap shots at Uber could turn up.

advert isement

Breakfast 
& Lunch
7:30 to 2:30—
this is 7 days a 
week. 

AWESOME BREAKFASTS & LUNCHES

TAxI! GET ME AWAY FRoM uBER, NoW!

Select your designs, fabric, lining, buttons,  
details . . . Ready for fitting in about 3 to 6 weeks

www.homepage.mac.com/alsattire
1300 Grant Avenue • 415.693.9900 

alsattire@earthlink.net

Shoe Restoration



Issue #213 • Spring 2016 1 3

by Stan Hayes, President, and
Mary Lipian, Recording Secretary

January 12, 2016
Robert Woehrle was unanimously approved as a 

new member of the THD Board of Directors.
Donald Raichle presented an alternative design for 

the proposed Poets’ Plaza (or Piazza), illustrating how 
Vallejo Street might be kept open as a traffic outlet for 
uphill residents instead of being closed as proposed.  
The Board agreed that Stan would write a letter to 
the project sponsors of the proposed Plaza indicat-
ing THD’s interest in the opportunity to review any 
proposed plans for the Piazza and the possible closure 
of Vallejo Street, and stating that THD should not be 
listed as a supporter of this project.  

A District 3 Affordable Housing Bonus Program 
(ABHP) informational meeting was slated by the 
Planning Department for January 14. The ABHP pro-
vides incentives for developers that would allow taller 
buildings with up to 2 extra stories. THD President 
Stan Hayes encouraged Board members to attend, so 
that the Planning Department could hear questions, 
concerns, and opinions from the neighborhood.

A motion was passed to send a letter in support of 
Supervisor Mar’s proposed amendments to strengthen 
the City’s formula retail protections. The proposed 
legislation will close a subsidiary loophole which, if left 
in place, could undermine the effectiveness of formula 

retail controls which have helped preserve the character 
of North Beach. 

February 9, 2016
In accordance with THD bylaws, a five-person 

Nominating Committee was formed, with three mem-
bers elected by the Board and two appointed by the 
President.  A motion was passed unanimously by the 
Board to elect Joe Luttrell, Andy Katz, and Mary Lipian 
to the Committee.  President Hayes appointed Nancy 
Shanahan and Romalyn Schmaltz.

Jon Golinger presented updates to the Board on 
Port Commission reform and Coit Tower. The Port of 
San Francisco Waterfront Plan Working Group meet-
ing was held on Wednesday, February 10. Jon discussed 
the concerns of excessive politicization of the Port 
Commission and urged THD to write a letter to the 
Board of Supervisors to put the Civil Grand Jury’s rec-
ommendation on the ballot for a Port Reform Charter 
Amendment that would establish a more independent 
and balanced commission by dividing member appoint-
ments between the mayor and the Board of Supervisors, 
as is done with other important city bodies.

Jon discussed Coit Tower being open after hours 
for schools, nonprofits, and seniors. A Coit Tower 
working group is meeting monthly to create a col-
laborative approach with city agencies, artists, and the 
public, to be proactive. The first meeting is Wednesday, 
February 24 at Supervisor Peskin’s office.  

The Board discussed an open house scheduled for 
Wednesday, February 24 as one of four open houses 
being held by the SFMTA to hear from the public 
about their thoughts on how to improve the current 
residential permit parking program. 

March 8, 2016
The Affordable Housing Bonus Program passed 

through the Planning Department with an affirmative 
vote of 4-2 after a great number of changes were made, 
and will next be reviewed by the Land Use Committee 
of the Board of Supervisors. 

The historic Coit Tower drinking fountain has 
been restored and returned to Coit Tower. Board mem-
bers were encouraged to attend its unveiling on March 
12.

The THD Spring Mixer was announced for March 
20 at Belle Cora, which will provide appetizers and $5 
mimosas and sangria.

Michael Pedroni and Howard Wong have revived 
the Parking and Traffic Committee. The Board will 
closely monitor the City’s plans to change the resi-
dential permit parking program, which it is currently 
reviewing.  

The Nominating Committee has been actively 
interviewing candidates, and will present the proposed 
slate for the 2016-2017 THD Board of Directors at 
the April 18 General Membership Meeting at the Pier 
23 Café.

by Joe Luttrell
thdtreasurer@gmail.com

THD remains financially healthy, with some-
what over $20,000 in its checking account and 
some $87,000 still available for appropriate 

projects from the Jack Early bequest. Additionally, 
THD may apply to the Northeast San Francisco 
Conservancy for grant funds for qualifying projects.

The THD fiscal year runs from April 1 to March 
31. This report is written just before the end of the fis-
cal year and though thus not accurate to the penny is 
very close to that. Altogether, THD seeks to operate 
on a break-even budget of about $30,000 per year. This 
year that objective has been more than met with a net 
profit of slightly more than $5,000, principally due to 
a series of generous contributions (about $9,500), to 

sales of t-shirts, hoodies, 
commemorative glasses, 
and the Myrick book at 
the North Beach fair and 
at other events (about $3,000), and to greater than 
expected advertising revenue for the Semaphore (about 
$4,400).

The principal expenditure for THD every year 
is the publication of the Semaphore. This year that 
expenditure was about $10,200. Another significant 
expenditure was for social events, principally the Block 
Party, again somewhat over $10,000, part of which was 
offset by admission receipts from attendees and by con-
tributions and donations.

THD does not have a staff. All the officers and 
directors of its board serve as volunteers. If expenses are 
incurred for THD, they may be reimbursed, but there 
are no other payments to those so serving.

TREASuRER’S 
REPORT

FIRsT QuARTER BoARd MEETING suMMARIEs

Artist’s rendering of the proposed “Piazza Saint Francis, The Poets Plaza.” This 
plan would close Vallejo Street to vehicle traffic between Columbus Avenue, 
at the National Shrine of St. Francis of Assisi, and Grant Avenue, at the Caffe 
Trieste. From www.piazzasf.org/

2 of 5 proposed alternatives which would avoid permanently closing a block of 
Vallejo Street. Courtesy of Don Raichle and SOS Vallejo (sosvallejo.com).

PIAzzA sT. FRANCIs, THE PoETs PLAzA: 3 oPTIoNs
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by Carol Verburg

Exactly 160 years ago, a shocking chain of events 
on and around Telegraph Hill transformed San 
Francisco.

It was just seven years since Sam Brannan ran 
down Montgomery Street shouting “Gold! Gold at the 
American River!” Brannan was no elated miner, but an 
entrepreneur who’d cornered the pick-and-shovel mar-
ket. Only after he goosed the Gold Rush did this sleepy 
little port erupt into a Wild West free-for-all.

Men (and a few women) came from everywhere, 
seeking gold, adventure, or a fresh start. In California you 
could be whoever you said you were. Did Sheriff David 
Scannell previously run the Osceola Gambling Saloon? 
Did Judge Edward McGowan formerly spin a roulette 
wheel? Charles Cora, from Genoa, started and stayed 
a gambler. His beautiful mistress—Clara Belle Ryan, a 
Baltimore runaway he’d met in New Orleans—became 
Arabella “Belle” Cora, madam of the city’s finest parlour 
house, on Pike Street (now Waverly Place) at Clay.

James King, who’d tacked “of William” onto his 
name back in Georgetown, supported his large family 
as a Montgomery Street banker. Then came the crash of 
February 1855. Broke and betrayed, King railed against 
the “too big to fail” corporations that had ruined him. In 
October he expanded his vendetta by launching the San 
Francisco Evening Bulletin, tackling vice and corruption 
citywide.

A month later, Charles and Belle Cora took their 
usual dress-circle seats at the 
American Theatre on Sansome 
Street. In front of them sat new 
U.S. Marshal William Richardson 
and his bride. Mrs. Richardson 
complained that a rude fellow in 
the pit was staring at her. When 
the marshal rebuked the offender, 
he answered that his eyes were on 
Belle Cora. Richardson ordered the 
theatre manager to evict the soiled 
dove and her partner. The manager 
just laughed. 

For the next two days Marshal 
Richardson stalked Charles Cora 
from bar to bar: drinking, threaten-
ing, and reconciling. Business in the 
city was a high-stakes gamble; many 

deals were sealed after hours, and many men carried 
weapons. Tension between the Tammany (Northern) 
and Chivalry (Southern) factions sometimes led to 
a duel. Richardson ambushed Cora, who narrowly 
escaped. The following night, when Richardson reached 
for his pistol, Cora shot him dead. 

That was the break James King of William had 
been waiting for.

“One of the most cold-blooded assassinations  
. . . committed in our midst, and the same old song is 
being sung by the San Francisco press. ‘The prisoner 
must have a fair and impartial trial’ . . . I can see but one 
course for this community to pursue, and that is to take 
the administration of justice in their own hands.” So 

declared the Evening Bulletin.
That was the break Sam Brannan had been wait-

ing for. 
San Francisco’s first millionaire had risen to a civic 

hero leading the Vigilance Committee of 1851. Once the 
Vigilantes hanged a few villains and 
disbanded, Brannan’s star fell. The 
Mormon Church had already cast 
him out. His wife moved to Europe. 
After Sheriff Scannell escorted 
Charles Cora to the county jail on 
Broadway, Sam Brannan made a 
speech: His fellow citizens must 
form an army, as they had in ‘51, and 
hang the assassin!

Now all eyes were on Belle 
Cora. She hired the eminent Col. 
Edward Baker as her lover’s lawyer. 
The outcome of his January trial 
sent James King of William into 
fresh hysterics:

“Hung be the heavens with 
black! The money of the gamblers 
and prostitutes has succeeded . . . 
The jury cannot agree and are dis-
charged!”

King’s outrage spread as fast 
as the fires that used to gut the city. San Franciscans 
were already exasperated by their useless government. 
Bulletin sales spiked as King attacked anyone urging 
calm and patience. He bragged of carrying a pistol 
and invited his critics to shoot him. One editor who 
opposed vigilante justice had his office smashed and his 
newspapers burned in the street. 

Supervisor James Casey struck back. His May 
11 Sunday Times noted that while the Bulletin urged 
readers to hang Richardson’s killer, its editor was pull-
ing strings to give his brother Richardson’s job. Editor 
King retorted in the May 14 Bulletin that Editor Casey 

had served time in New York’s Sing 
Sing Prison before stuffing himself 
through San Francisco’s ballot box.

This wasn’t news, but it was 
an insult. Casey demanded a 
retraction; King scoffed. As King 
crossed Montgomery Street, Casey 
confronted him. “Are you armed? 
Draw!” King ignored him. Casey 
shot him just inside the shoulder.

James King of William stag-
gered into the Pacific Express 
office. James Casey was hustled 
to the jail on Broadway. A mob 
formed. Sam Brannan and oth-
ers called a Vigilance Committee 
meeting. By morning they’d enlist-
ed 1,500 men.

As news of the shooting 
spread, doctors swarmed to the 
victim’s side. King’s own physician 
expected him to recover. But in 

that throng of medical help, well-wishers, and cigar 
smoke, a sponge was pressed into the wound to stop the 
bleeding, and stayed there until James King of William 
died of infection on May 20.

The Vigilantes didn’t wait for King’s death to try 
Casey (and, incidentally, Cora) for murder. On Sunday, 
May 18, 2,600 of them seized the jail and took both 
prisoners to their Sacramento Street headquarters, 
Fort Vigilance (AKA Gunnybags). Each defendant 
would have a kangaroo-court-appointed lawyer and 
jury; a Guilty verdict required a 2/3 majority. Casey 
was condemned easily. Cora wasn’t; but since hanging 
was the Vigilance Committee’s purpose, they ignored 
that technicality.

On May 22, a mile-long funeral procession escort-
ed James King of William’s body to Lone Mountain 
Cemetery. Back at Fort Vigilance, Belle and Charles 
Cora’s priest married them, then gave the groom last 
rites. “At 20 minutes past one o’clock . . . the signal was 
given and the cord that held up the outer end of the 
scoffolds, or platforms, was cut upon the roof of the 
building, and the doomed men were both launched into 
eternity.”

Adapted by North Beach writer Carol (CJ) Verburg 
from her play After the Gold Rush and her fiction trilogy 
in progress Evangeline and the Argonauts. Find out more 
at carolverburg.com

MAY 1856: sAN FRANCIsCo’s TuRNING PoINT

Assassination of James King of William, Corner of Montgomery and Washington Streets. 
engraving from Frank LesLie’s iLLustrated newspaper, via library of congress.

The bitter end at Fort Vigilance, AKA Gunnybags, 41 Sacramento St.

James King of William—the Patriot 
Martyr of California
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thd Board oFFiCers 2015-2016

President:  Stan Hayes* – stan.hayes@thd.org

Vice-President: Judy Irving* – judy.irving@thd.org

Recording Secretary:  Mary Lipian* – mary.lipian@thd.org

Corresponding Secretary:  Mary Ann Scanlon-Stone – maryann.scanlon-stone@thd.org

Treasurer:  Joe Luttrell* – joe.luttrell@thd.org

Financial Secretary:  Melissa Mountain – melissa.mountain@thd.org

Historian:  Nancy Shanahan* – nancy.shanahan@thd.org

Immediate Past President:  Vedica Puri – vedica.puri@thd.org 

Editor of the Semaphore: Carol Verburg — semaphore@thd.org

direCtors

term:   2016-2017
Marilee Gaffney*

Andy Katz**

Romalyn Schmaltz** 

Katie Hopkins

term:  2016-2018
Paul Webber*

Robert Woehrle

Natalie Parker

Don Raichle

T e l e g r a p h  h I l l  D w e l l e r S  
Voice Mail: (415) 843-1011. Web Site: www.thd.org 

P.O. Box 330159 • San Francisco, CA 94133

 

          
 

There’s no better way to be connected to your neighborhood and be a voice of the hill by 
joining Telegraph Hill Dwellers, today. 

 
Join at THD.org. If you’d prefer to have a brochure and sign-up form mailed to you, please leave a message at (415) 843-1011 
or send an email to membership@thd.org. Already a member? Give one as a gift! 

 
Membership includes: 

 A one-year subscription to news & events via email and a quarterly paper, The Semaphore. 
 Opportunities to be active in your community. Your passion likely aligns to one of many committees. 
 Social and Art & Culture events throughout the year – attend and contribute! 

 
Annual Dues: 

Individuals............................ $35 
Households.......................... $50 
Seniors (65 and older).......... $25 
Senior Households............... $40 

 
Join now or give the gift of membership at THD.org or call (415) 843-1011 or send an email to 

membership@thd.org. 

standing CoMMittees
Art & Culture:  Romalyn Schmaltz (Chair) Contact Romalyn at romalyn.schmaltz@thd.org
Budget:  Joe Luttrell (Chair) Contact Joe at joe.luttrell@thd.org
Membership: Tom Noyes (Chair) Contact Tom at tom.noyes@thd.org
Oral History Project:  TBD
Parking/Transportation/Subway:  TBD
Parks, Trees, & Birds: Carlo Arreglo & Judy Irving (Co-Chairs) 
    Contact Carlo at carlo.arreglo@thd.org, Contact Judy at judy.irving@thd.org
Planning & Zoning:  Mary Lipian (Chair) Contact Mary at mary.lipian@thd.org
Semaphore:  Judy Irving, Julie Jaycox, Carol Verburg, contact: semaphore@thd.org
Social & Program: TBD. Contact Marilee Gaffney at marilee.gaffney@thd.org
Waterfront: Jon Golinger (Chair) Contact Jon at jon.golinger@thd.org 

L iaisons With other organiZations

Central Police District Community Advisory Board:  Daryl Babbitt

Coalition for San Francisco Neighborhoods:  Paul Webber

Friends of Washington Square Liaison: Marilee Gaffney

Neighborhood Network Liaison:  Gerry Crowley

Northeast Waterfront Advisory Group Member:  Jon Golinger

tHd Committees need You
get involved in our neighborhood and make a difference! 
Join a ThD committee and help keep the hill a special 
place to live.

Planning & Zoning Committee meets last Thursdays. 
Call for time and location. 986-7070, 563-3494, or 391-5652.

One wall of the Broadway Jail survives, visible from 
Romolo Place, behind the Beat Museum on the jail’s 
old footprint. photo by carol verburg.

THE MYsTERY oF THE BRoAdWAY JAIL
The Pinterest/Instagram/Twitter of the 1850s was Frank Leslie’s 

Illustrated Weekly Newspaper (see engraving at top of p. 14). Leslie started 
out as self-taught English artist and engraver Henry Carter at the Illustrated 
London News. That publication—the first of its kind—was about the 
Semaphore’s size, filled with lavish woodcuts and news stories. Leslie’s suc-
cess there spurred him to launch a similar paper in New York in 1855. 
With daguerreotypes just coming into vogue, readers demanded drama 
more than accuracy. What did the San Francisco County Jail on Broadway 
at Pinkney Street (now Romolo Place) really look like? Not until 50 years 
later, when someone photographed it shortly before the 1906 earthquake 
destroyed it, did outsiders find out.

In 1851 San Francisco’s first elected Sheriff, Jack Hays, raised funds to have the City’s 
first county jail built . . . [Photo looks] east down Broadway toward Columbus Avenue just 
sixteen days prior to the 1906 earthquake. The jail is the building just right of center with 
wooden steps.  from sf sheriff’s dept. (www.sfsdhistory.com)

Lynch Law in California.—Surrender of Prisoners at the County Gaol, 
San Francisco.  from the iLLustrated London news

* Incumbent nominated for re-election

** Director whose term has not expired

There’s no better way to be connected to your neighborhood and be a voice 
of the hill than by joining Telegraph Hill Dwellers, today.

Join at THD.org. If you’d prefer to have a brochure and sign-up form mailed to you, please send an email to  
membership@thd.org. Already a member? Give one as a gift!

Join now or give the gift of membership at THD.org or email membership@thd.org. 
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Send-Offs for Some Old Favorites

35th Anniversary of a Rescue

From the Palace to the Piazza

The Patriot Martyr of 1856
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