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by Rita Pisciotta

My mom and dad arrived in North Beach from 
Calabria in 1933 to join their relatives living 
on Green Street and Kearny Street on the 

Hill. They bought the property on Stockton Street in 
1939. The lot on the corner became our small urban 
farm. It served us well during the 1940’s. We raised 
chickens, rabbits, and ducks and had a large garden with 
vegetables and a peach tree. This area was the end of 
residential North Beach; from our corner to the bay it 
was industrial. Francisco Street, where all of our neigh-
bors were Sicilian fishermen, was the boundary.

Yes… North Beach has changed. I remember...
The fruity cool scent of fermenting wine.
The sound of the Beltway Line Train delivering 

malt, with the warm sweet scent of malt rushing down 
the chute to the Malt Factory.

The moanful call of the fog horn at Aquatic Park.
The flashing lights at night from the Simmons 

Factory on Bay Street as the workers used their welding 
torches to assemble their work.

The call of the hens in the morning announcing 
another fresh egg.

The call of the peddler on Francisco Street with his 
truck full of fresh fruits and vegetables for our moms.

The delicious aroma of freshly baked sourdough 
french bread from the Venetian Bakery on Francisco 
and Powell.

The sound of the shortwave radios at the homes of 
the Sicilian fishermen’s wives. They were always listen-
ing for their husbands who were out fishing along the 
coast.

Mr. Bianca across the street sitting on his wooden 
chair with his fishing nets spread gracefully on the side-
walk while he mended the nets.

My dad taking a hot meal of pasta, prepared by my 
mom, to the nearby hobo camp on the Embarcadero.

Yes… North Beach has changed, but my memory 
of our Italian influence here will always remain cher-
ished and unchanged.

Rita Pisciotta still lives in her family’s home, where the yard 
shown in these photos was replaced long ago by her father’s 
upholstery shop.

I REMEMBER

Alfredo Pisciotta in his upholstery shop.
  Photo © Maury EdElstEin

Alfredo Pisciotta photographs Rita sitting between 
two of her brothers with their mother, Anna, in the 
yard beside their house.  Photo courtEsy of rita Pisciotta.

The Pisciottas and their chickens, with Rita holding her yellow tabby cat, Tigger.  Photo courtEsy of rita Pisciotta

The grown-up Rita Pisciotta in Calabria. Photo © BlainE Ellis
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A fine night for THD’s annual meeting at Pier 23.  Photo © JuliE Jaycox

by Judy Irving
judy.irving@thd.org

The other day Romalyn Schmaltz, our vice-
president, and I got together with a young man 
who was thinking about joining THD. Ben 

Sumers lives with his wife on a sailboat at Pier 39. They 
moved to the waterfront from the Mission District a 
few years ago, and want to get more connected to the 
neighborhood.

Ben had seen our large Hill Dweller contingent at 
Pier 23, where we had our annual members’ meeting 
in April. He saw us eating and drinking—two favorite 
activities!—and celebrating a wonderful woman. In my 
view, one of the best things we do as an organization is 
honor neighbors who deserve recognition. Restaurant 
owner/manager, author, activist, and patron of the arts 
Mary Etta Moose received a well-deserved Certificate 
of Honor from the City of San Francisco, presented by 
Supervisor Aaron Peskin (see photo).

“So,” said Ben, “tell me about the Telegraph Hill 
Dwellers. What do you DO?” Romalyn and I launched 
into an enthusiastic description of what we do, why we 
do it, who we are, how we got started, and where we’re 
headed. Here’s a capsule version of that conversation.

Since we’d been talking about events, Romalyn 
told Ben about the THD co-sponsored play reading in 
July, Painting Coit Tower (hope you went!), our spring 
mixers, political issue salons, occasional block parties, 
North Beach Fair booth, annual holiday party, upcom-
ing photography exhibit (see Art & Culture report), 
and more. Gatherings like these support artists, inform 
members, and help neighbors get to know each other.

Who are we? Speaking of arts, you now have a 
documentary filmmaker as your president, a writer/
painter/gallery owner as your vice-president, a pro-
fessional musician as your Social & Program chair, 
photographers as your corresponding secretary and 
Semaphore advertising salesperson, and an author/
playwright/director as your Semaphore editor. Your 
recording secretary and Art & Culture chair are inter-
nationally exhibited painters. 

The board’s areas of expertise extend beyond the 
arts: other members include a tech expert from Google, 
an environmental consultant, a landscape architect, a 
contract attorney, a rare-book expert, a land-use attor-
ney, and graphics professionals. We are all volunteers. 
Why do we do it? Because we love this neighborhood. 

I told Ben that in my view, there are two main 
reasons why North Beach and Telegraph Hill are such 

great places to visit and live: there are no highrises, 
thanks to the 40-foot height limit, and there are no 
chain stores, thanks to the ban on formula retail. These 
prohibitions help protect beautiful, historic homes 
(including apartment buildings) as well as indepen-
dently owned, one-of-a-kind shops. Ben was impressed 
to hear that THD, active in this community for more 
than 60 years, was instrumental in achieving both of 
these human-scale zoning regulations.

Speaking of planning & zoning, Romalyn and I 
told him about some of our current projects: making 
sure that our neighborhood—both housing and com-
mercial district—is shielded from inappropriate, one-
size-fits-all code revisions; protecting rare open space 
from unneeded, out-of-scale development while pro-
moting affordable housing; keeping our waterfront free 
of high-rise hotels and shopping malls, while encourag-
ing recreational and maritime uses; and caring for our 
parks and trees. 

Sometimes it comes down to a frog versus a par-
rot (what should the climbable animal sculpture be in 
the renovated tots’ playground in Washington Square 
Park? Generic or iconic?). Sometimes it comes down to 
protecting a single tree, like the healthy redwood on the 
Filbert Steps, or encouraging peaceful co-existence with 

a single animal, like 
our Telegraph Hill 
coyote. We all inhabit 
a dense urban envi-
ronment, and THD’s 
targeted, informed 
activism contributes 
to our quality of life.

Near the end of 
our conversation, Ben 
asked how he could 
get hold of a copy 
of the Semaphore. 
“By joining THD!” I 
hope you enjoy this 
issue, and I hope you 
encourage friends and 
neighbors to join. Ben 
and Annie Sumers 
did! Renters and own-
ers alike are welcome. 

PRESIDENT'S 
CORNER

New THD board president Judy Irving takes the mic from outgoing president Stan 
Hayes.  Photo © JuliE Jaycox

Mary Etta Moose receiving her Certificate of Honor from Supervisor 
Peskin.  Photo © Mary ann scanlan

April Members’ Dinner: What better complement for 
Romalyn’s hat than a painted palm?  Photo © JuliE Jaycox 
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MEET THD’S NEWEST BOARD MEMBERS
A Bay Area Native, Jessica 
Snow has lived in this corner of 
San Francisco for 25 years. She 
is an abstract painter whose 
international exhibitions have 
included the Sonoma Valley 
Museum of Art, Crocker 
Art Museum, Riverside 
Art Museum, UCSD Art 
Museum, Monterey Museum 
of Art, Waterland Museum, 

Indianapolis Museum of Contemporary Art, University 
of Southern Queensland, and the U.S. Embassy in 
Montevideo. Solo gallery exhibitions include Jen Bekman 
Gallery in NYC and Galleri Urbane in Dallas. When 
not in her studio, Jessica teaches painting, drawing, and 
art history at University of San Francisco and Qingdao 
University in China. In 2007, she was artist-ambassador 
for the U.S. State Department to Montevideo, Uruguay, 
with the American Artists Abroad program; more 
recently she collaborated with Target on a bedding series 
to raise money for children’s art education programs. 
This past year, in collaboration with IdeelArt in London, 
she helped to create a virtual reality exhibition of her 
work, accompanied by an interview. She recently curated 
an exhibition entitled “Shapeshifting Superheavies” at 
NIAD Art Center in Richmond, CA. 
To see her work, visit http://www.jessicasnowart.com/

Kathleen Dooley is a long-
time resident of Telegraph 
Hill and owns Columbine 
Design Floral. In 20+ years 
of running that eclectic Grant 
Avenue flower shop, she 
became interested in the life 
and politics of our neighbor-
hood. She joined THD in 
the 90’s and served two terms 
on the Board. Inspired by 

THD’s advocacy work, she became a founding member 
of the North Beach Merchant Association, which later 
merged with the North Beach Chamber of Commerce 
into the North Beach Business Association. Still an 
active member of the NBBA, her interest in the con-
cerns of neighborhood businesses led to her appoint-
ment as a San Francisco Small Business Commissioner, 
where she is an ongoing advocate for independent pet 
stores, the San Francisco Flower Market, and other 
threatened small business groups.

Al Fontes was born in San 
Francisco and grew up in 
Marin County. In 1992, he 
left the suburbs for the fun 
and culture of the city, at first 
moving to the Richmond 
District. He moved again after 
falling in love with North 
Beach and  has been a resi-
dent of Telegraph Hill since 
1994. He quickly  became a 

member of THD, motivated by the desire to help 
defend the unique quality of life and precious beauty of 
our neighborhood. His San Francisco roots date back 
to the 1930’s, his mother having grown up in North 
Beach and the Marina, while his father was raised in 
Cow Hollow. He is a software engineer by trade (most 
recently at Google) but is currently taking a very long 
break from the working world. He looks forward to 
contributing to the THD web site and assisting with 
membership duties. 

MARY MACPHERSON
415.846.4685
www.MaryMacphersonSF.com
LIC# 1839976

“The definition of  above and beyond.”

View of Authors’ Row from THD’s table at the North Beach Festival: L to R, Barry Rose, Jack Hirschman, 
Tony Long, Mark Bittner, Terry Tarnoff.   Books and Photo © cJ VErBurg
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by Aaron Peskin
aaron.peskin@sfgov.org

That’s A Wrap:  
Legislation & Budget Round Up
I hope that everyone’s summer has been relaxing so 

far. Here under the Dome, we’ve been busy closing out 
this legislative session with several landmark victories. 

For the second time since the voters approved 
Proposition C Inclusionary Housing For All require-
ments, we have passed the highest affordable housing 
requirements in the nation. A broad coalition of afford-
able housing advocates, teachers, and labor helped us craft 
the inclusionary housing program which will eventually 
double the amount of low- and middle-income housing 
built in San Francisco. Meanwhile, Assemblymember 
Phil Ting has been moving AB 915 on a parallel track 
in Sacramento – this bill would further protect our local 
inclusionary requirements by closing state loopholes and 
would ensure that market-rate developers are building 
their fair share of affordable housing locally. 

My Fraudulent Owner Move-In Eviction legisla-
tion also wrapped with a unanimous vote at the Board 
of the Supervisors, providing strengthened report-
ing and enforcement tools for the City and tenants. 
Targeting the worst offenders of speculative owner 
move-in (OMI) evictions, this legislation was sup-
ported by tenants, landlords, the Rent Board, and the 
District Attorney’s office. 

After months of budget negotiations, we have 
also secured significant investments for District 3, 
including expanded culturally competent workforce 
development programs, early childhood care program-
ming, and homeless family rental subsidies. I champi-
oned continued funding for our “Pit Stop” public toilet 

program in the Lower Polk neighborhood, which has 
seen impressive results. Intended as a pilot program, 
over the last year the streets in this area have been 
significantly cleaner and safer because of the staffed 
public toilet program. After advocacy from the Friends 
of Washington Square, I was able to secure dedicated 
funding to address the longstanding drainage issues at 
the park. In the wake of reforms to our housing laws 
locally, I’m also excited to fund a pilot tenant and land-
lord resource center to be based out of the Lower Polk 
neighborhood. (Stay tuned for further details, because 
all will be welcome!) I have allocated construction miti-
gation funds for our Chinatown small businesses after 
delays were announced to the Central Subway project. 
And finally, after last month’s investigative hearing on 
911 staffing capacity and response times, I secured 
funds for a public education campaign that will help 
limit non-emergency calls. 

Many thanks to all of you for working with me and 
my staff, as well as the Board of Supervisors’ Budget 
Committee, during this budget process. Your input and 
advocacy have been invaluable. 

* * *
Through the end of the year, I will continue to steer 

the SF Transportation Task Force 2045 in our col-
lective efforts to identify progressive revenue for public 
transportation, pedestrian safety improvements, road 
repaving, and street enforcement. Please visit the public 
website at: http://sftransportation2045.com/ to stay 
apprised of public meetings – and get involved! 

UnNeighborly Behavior:  
HUE Nightclub Appeals  
Entertainment Commission Ruling 
In early June, I stood with Commander David 

Lazar, Central Station Captain Paul Yep, and a host 

of angry neighbors to demand that the Entertainment 
Commission put a stop to the out-of-control opera-
tions at Hue Nightclub (formerly Atmosphere) at 447 
Broadway. As Commander Lazar detailed the club’s his-
tory of drunken fights and aggravated assaults, ongoing 
complaints of excessively loud music and blatant disre-
gard for the neighborhood, residents lined up to speak 
on the record and demand the club’s closure.

Ultimately, the Entertainment Commission decid-
ed to pass down a more lenient ruling than revoking 
the club’s Place of Entertainment permit. Instead they 
conditioned the permit by cutting off the club’s ability 
to play live music or have DJ’s past midnight. Hardly a 
huge blow to the perennial problem-maker, but instead 
of complying and demonstrating a good faith effort 
to work with the community, Hue’s operators have 
appealed the ruling to the Board of Appeals.

Thank you to the Telegraph Hill Dwellers, the 
Top of Broadway Community Benefit District, the 
Community Tenants Association, the North Beach 
Business Association, APA Family Support Services, 
the Central Station Community Police Advisory Board, 
and the numerous neighbors throughout the commu-
nity who have come out with one voice to demand that 
these operators shape up or ship out. North Beach has a 
rich history of entertainment & nightlife – but the kind 
of behavior the press, neighbors, and police have docu-
mented at HUE is completely unacceptable. Enough is 
enough. Please email Sunny.Angulo@sfgov.org to lend 
your voice to the coordinated community effort. 

* * *
Please stop by City Hall anytime to visit (and say 

hello to North Beach locals and summer interns Jack 
Birmingham and Sebastian Adrian!), and don’t hesitate 
to call with requests or ideas. 

See you around the neighborhood!

DISTRICT 3 
SUPERVISOR 
REPORT

by Stan Hayes, Committee Co-Chair
stan.hayes@thd.org

It continues to be a busy time for the Planning & 
Zoning Committee, with a number of important 
issues on the radar screen. Some are new, others 

continue at varying levels of activity. Here’s a summary 
of some highlights:

Urban Design Guidelines  
The SF Planning Department is continuing its 

efforts to develop urban design guidelines that would 
apply to projects in commercial and other districts 
throughout the City. THD has been very active on this 
issue, submitting public comments, working with other 
community groups, and engaging with planning staff 
and political leaders. Our efforts have led to greater out-
reach to community and neighborhood organizations 
and significant modification to the draft guidelines. We 
strongly opposed the Department’s original one-size-
fits-all approach, which would apply city-wide to areas 
as diverse as North Beach, Polk Street, Downtown, 
and South of Mission. We are continuing to advocate 
for a more individualized approach, in which neigh-
borhood-specific design guidelines would be tailored 
to the unique facts-on-the-ground character of each 
neighborhood, thus better recognizing, preserving, and 
enhancing the neighborhoods’ unique qualities.  

Julius’ Castle
In a late-breaking development at the time of this 

report, the SF Planning Commission approved by a 
7-0 vote the reopening of the Julius’ Castle restaurant. 
A designated City landmark since 1980, that restau-
rant, first opened in 1923, has been closed since 2007. 

Several years ago, a draft list of possible mitigation mea-
sures for the restaurant in the event of a potential future 
re-opening was developed and circulated to the THD 
board at the time. To THD, if the City was going to 
approve the re-opening of the restaurant, it was essen-
tial to identify specific mitigation measures to limit 
adverse impacts on the neighborhood, and to include 
those measures as explicit conditions in the restaurant’s 
use permit. Hill-resident Paul Scott, the applicant, sub-
mitted that list of mitigation measures to the City with 
his use permit application. A number of the measures 
were successfully incorporated into the use permit. 
THD continues to advocate that several additional mit-
igation measures be explicitly added to the permit, or 
at a minimum, be formally reflected in the restaurant’s 
operating plan. Also, as a backstop to protect the neigh-
borhood against future problems, should they occur, 
THD advocated successfully for a mandatory 6-month 
review and for explicit limits requiring the scheduling 
of deliveries and trash pick-up during daytime hours. 
We also advocated for a “trip-wire” review if at any time 
substantial public complaints warrant it.

Article 7
The SF Planning Department has been conducting 

a major reorganization of Article 7 of the SF Planning 
Code, which regulates neighborhood commercial dis-
tricts throughout the City. THD P&Z committee 
members and others have undertaken an extensive 
review of Article 7 provisions that apply to North 
Beach. Thanks to their efforts, key protections for 
North Beach were safeguarded. Revisions addressing 
those issues were successfully developed and proposed 
to the City.

115 Telegraph Hill Boulevard
We continued our years-long efforts to oppose a 

large multi-unit condominium project at 115 Telegraph 
Hill Boulevard, adjacent to Coit Tower’s Pioneer Park. 
THD efforts include pursuing legal appeals to project 
approvals and challenges to the developer’s proposed 
management of the more than 2 years of construc-
tion—which will have major impacts on quality of life 
on the Hill. Once completed, the project would block 
a major public view from lower Pioneer Park. Both for 
residents and for the thousands of visitors who climb 
the Filbert Steps to Coit Tower each year, that view will 
be lost forever behind a wall of concrete.  

88 Broadway  
We expressed our strong and ongoing support for 

efforts to make housing more affordable and accessible 
to all, especially those who are most in need. We con-
tinued to advocate in support of core design principles 
for the 88 Broadway affordable housing project that 
include compatibility with the Northeast Waterfront 
Historic District and conformity to adjacent urban 
design and building size.

Residential Parking Permit Program
We continued to work with the SFMTA on 

updates to the Residential Parking Permit Program 
that will affect local A-Sticker residents. We continue 
to urge SFMTA to recognize and account for the Hill’s 
special circumstances, including 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 park-
ing pressure from outside non-residents.

PLANNING &
ZONING
REPORT

ON THE RADAR
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by C J Verburg

With its conditional permit to reopen as 
a restaurant approved by the Planning 
Commission on July 6, Julius’ Castle—San 

Francisco Landmark #121—is finally nearing the end 
of a Sisyphean renovation.

The Castle’s story has been mythic from the start. 
Like many landmarks, it began as a self-made rich 
man’s fantasy, rising like a phoenix from another fan-
tasy’s ashes. “Julius” was Julius Roz, born in Turin, 
Italy, around 1868 and transplanted to San Francisco 
in 1902. As editor Catherine Accardi wrote in the Fall 
2011 Semaphore:

He became manager of several eateries, includ-
ing the Dante Restaurant at 536 Broadway. 
At Julius’ Castle, he was all things to the res-
taurant: buyer, chef and maître d’. A 1939 city 
guide comments on Roz’s cooking: “To taste 
his fish sauce supreme, his tagliarini and his 
banana soufflé is to have a glimpse of an epi-
cure’s heaven.” 
Before Julius’ Castle came Frederick O. Layman’s 

“German Castle,” erected on the Hill in 1882 as an 
observatory and restaurant. Layman even built a cable 
car line from to bring patrons from Powell Street 
up Greenwich; but he failed to attract the hoped-for 
crowds, and “Layman’s Folly” burned down in 1903. In 
its place, Accardi recounts, Roz and fellow immigrant 
Louis Mastropasqua 

designed this amazing structure that combines 
fairytale elements, such as pointed arched win-
dows and medieval-style battlements on the 
upper balconies, all mixed with Gothic Revival 
and Arts-and-Crafts influences. Interior wood 
paneling was reputedly purchased by Roz from 
the city’s 1915 Panama Pacific International 
Exposition. The words “Julius’ Castle,” on red-
wood on the front, were added by Roz in 1928. 
At the time, Montgomery Street was little 
more than a dirt trail wide enough for one 
vehicle. Because the street was so narrow, a 
turntable was installed in 1931 at the dead-
end in front of the castle and an employee 
turned cars around and parked them. During 
Prohibition, Julius’ Castle became a speakeasy 
for the carriage trade. Its patrons watched the 
Bay Bridge being constructed and completed 
in 1936. Regulars also witnessed the appari-
tion of Treasure Island as it was dredged from 
the bottom of the bay for the World’s Fair of 
1939-40. They also saw the wartime fleet mov-
ing in and out during World War II. 
Roz and his wife, daughter, and two collies lived 

above the restaurant.
He was friends with many other local business 
persons and residents, including Harry Lafler, 
an artist and newspaperman and owner of 
the “Compound,’’ consisting of five or so cot-
tages where artists lived, just across the street 
from Julius Castle. Thus Roz’s association with 
Bohemian North Beach. 

The Castle was classified in the Planning 
Commission’s 1976 Architectural Survey as 
“Miscellaneous Exotic.” It’s described there as a wood-
frame building over a concrete foundation, with a base-
ment containing the compressor room and storage, a 
main floor housing the kitchen and restaurant, and a 
top-floor apartment. 

. . . When Julius Roz died in 1943, the prop-
erty passed through several owners, though 
it has always retained its name. It had been 

a popular celebrity hangout 
for local politicians (Table 34 
was the mayor’s table), musi-
cians such as Huey Lewis and 
Hollywood actors, including 
Robert Redford, Cary Grant, 
Sean Connery, Marlon Brando 
and Ginger Rogers. Even famed 
Mount Everest climber Sir 
Edmund Hillary was a patron. 
With help from the Telegraph 
Hill Dwellers, the property 
earned landmark status in 
1980, just prior to purchase 
by San Franciscan Jeffrey 
Pollack. The local restaurant 
mogul would become the cas-
tle’s longest-running proprietor, 
owning and operating it for 26 
years. The Pollacks sold the 

property to Jim Payne in 2006. He refurbished 
the interior, made several interior alterations 
and reopened in 2007, only to close in 2008.
New owner Paul Scott, who lives nearby, has been 

working for several years with his neighbors and the 
City to restore the building and find a suitable restau-
rant operator to open a new chapter in the colorful his-
tory of Julius’ Castle.

CASTLES IN THE AIR

Julius’ Castle in the late 1940s.  Photo © Ben Valdez

“Layman’s Folly” atop Telegraph Hill (1883-1903) 
  iMagE: PriVatE collEction, san francisco, ca 

Crowd on Telegraph Hill, German Castle, c. 1898 
— Waiting for troop ships to arrive. 

Photo: PriVatE collEction, courtEsy of oPEnsfhistory / wnP27.0264.JPg

Fire destroys Layman’s German Castle & Observatory, 1903. Photo: san francisco history cEntEr, san francisco PuBlic liBrary
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Recent arrivals at the rail yard

by Nick Wand

In the 1960s, I liked to play hooky and wander 
the State Belt Line railroad yards and side-tracks 
falling into disuse around the waterfront. Tracks 

extended from the rail yard, where the Pier 39 garage 
is now, down the middle of Jefferson Street through the 
tunnel by Aquatic Park along Marina Boulevard into 
the Presidio. Other tracks branched into streets like 
Kearny, Filbert, or Francisco, wherever there was an 
industrial plant, warehouse, or factory.

Freight cars were unloaded or loaded onto barges 
from across the bay under a wooden arched ramp. 
Afterwards, the engineer and brakeman parked the 
engine across Powell Street to drink coffee in the Eagle 
Café until their shift ended. Then they moved the diesel 
down the Embarcadero to park it alongside the round-
house at Sansome.

Wide, sweeping curves in the tracks were neces-
sary for the engines to turn corners. An apartment at 
Francisco and Mason was cut back to allow the 100-ton 
hopper carloads of wheat to reach the front of the malt 
plant. Railcar wheels made a moaning sound on curves, 
as the outer wheel turned faster on its rigid axle than 
the spinning inner wheel on its rail.

South from Fisherman’s Wharf, the tracks followed 
the waterfront, with spurs into every pier, then turned 
along King Street to the S.P. Depot at Third where 
the Belt Line exchanged strings of freight cars with the 
Southern Pacific from the huge Geneva Avenue yards 

in distant Brisbane where inbound freight trains were 
split up and outbound mainline trains were assembled 
to go all over North America. 

Once a year, a famous parade of elephants, wagons, 
and clowns walked up Geneva Avenue to the Cow 
Palace from the Ringling Brothers circus trains. I never 
got to see it because it was impossibly far away on the 
bus through dangerous neighborhoods. I dreamed of 
having my own private passenger car hitched to the end 
of freight trains where I could sit on the back observa-
tion deck and watch America roll backwards.

After the noise of the cable car wire rope stopped in 
the middle of the night, a silence punctuated by foghorns 
and the Alcatraz bell buoy gripped the neighborhood. 
Cats, raccoons, possums, and skunks came out from mid-
block gardens and reclaimed the streets. In the warmth of 
bed, strange sounds go unquestioned, new worlds open 
up and there is no remedy until morning. Down at the 

dark Wharf a diesel engine 
supercharger revved up with 
an insistent whining chuffing 
noise to push and then uncou-
ple a freight car to silently roll 
through a switch to join cars in 
a particular order. The boom 
of couplers locking together 
echoed off Telegraph Hill like 
cannon fire in far-off battles 
that filled my dreams along 
with the metallic howling of 
wheels on curves.

The next day, the rails 
on Francisco Street lead-
ing to the malt plant a few 
hundred feet from my Junior 
High were caked with shiny 
talc-like dirt, crushed by the 
steel wheels of railcars that 
had been all over America, in 

Alabama, Texas, and Kansas, 
that had been washed by rains 

and hit by lightning, cars that had passed by children 
who fished and swam in warm water and played 
together in real places where life was as it was meant to 
be for a kid.

A rusted tin roof sheltered the sidewalk and railroad 
track in front of the malt plant. Grain was unloaded into 
a grate in the street between the sidewalk and the outer 
rail and then it was transported into the plant by a screw 
auger, where it was soaked, sprouted, and then roasted 
before being trucked to breweries around the city. The 
more efficient hopper cars had doors on the bottom that 
allowed the grain to fall directly into the grate.

At the ends by the couplers was a platform that I 
imagined would be the ideal place to ride like a hobo 
as the train traversed the country. After climbing the 
steel ladders of the freight cars one could walk along 
the catwalk on top and look right into the second floor 
windows of hippie communal apartments across the 
street where marijuana grew.

There weren’t enough hopper cars for the huge 
harvests all over America, so most grain was shipped 
in old-fashioned boxcars. After grain had fallen into 
the grate out of the just-opened boxcar doors, a steel 
pipe boom was swung out of the side of the malt plant 
across the sidewalk. A cable emerged from the end of the 
boom with a big scoop attached to it. A mean old black 
guy called Frenchy, who told me stories about how he 
came up from New Orleans during the war, waded up 
the collapsing pyramid of remaining grain in the boxcar 
and pulled the scoop to the end of the car. Then he’d 
whistle for the cable to be tightened and he’d steer the 
scoop to push more grain toward the boxcar door as the 
cable shortened back into the boom. Eventually the last 
grain was swept out off the wooden boxcar floors with 
shovels and brooms. Pigeons ate all they wanted. I took 
pocketfuls of spilled wheat to our shack and Ma boiled 
it to make cereal or wheat-paste to hang posters at the 
Art Institute. The neighborhood smelled like wet wheat, 
roasting malt, and baking bread from the Venetian 
Bakery.

The rail yard was an easy walk from Francisco 
Junior High. I always stopped at Dick’s Cafe to get a 
pork bao for a quarter. You peeled off the paper bottom 
and in the middle of the steaming white doughy igloo 
discovered a scalding syrupy pork center.

As most of the factories and warehouses had closed 
around the area, the rail yard was never full. Multiple 
tracks dead-ended in a mound of dirt paralleling Powell 
Street. A couple of elevated billboards were built on the 
dirt that glittered with broken bottles dropped by water-
front winos cruelly tempted by the giant liquor ads.

Sometimes freight cars would be accidentally 
pushed by the locomotive right up and over the dirt 
embankment and splinter the billboard timbers or 
smash cars parked along Powell. A woman who took 
phone reservations for United Airlines in the North 
Point Center cried when she saw her new blue Austin 
Healey smashed by a boxcar coupler. The brakeman 
assured her “The state owns the Railroad, they’ll pay 
for it.” He pulled out a special information form from 
his overalls pocket just for that kind of thing.

Most of the railcars were painted Santa Fe Brown 
and were filthy with soot, dust, and oil from diesel 
exhaust. Standing out among them were the freshly 
manufactured cars, from various railroads, brilliantly 

THE RAILROAD YARD

Freight cars being loaded onto barge, foot of Powell Street, 1968. 
all Photos © nick wand
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Grain hopper cars at the malt plant.

painted in different bright colors with new-style 1960s 
graphics. Their steel wheels shone brilliantly in the sun, 
unless the cars sat for a few days and would get a skin of 
rust from the salt air. Occasionally I would find graffiti 
drawn in chalk by Herbie. The continuous line drawing 
showed a man wearing a big sombrero sleeping under 
a palm tree with the name “Herbie” and the date and 
location it was drawn, like Tucson or Dallas.

Every day was different in the rail yard, with new 
cargo destined for the docks and shipment to Vietnam 
or the Philippines per the paper destination tags. 
Immaculate new yellow painted Caterpillar bulldozers 
and earthmovers, reeking of their huge rubber tires, 
arrived on flat cars from the factory in Peoria.

The United States Agency for International 
Development (USAID) labels on some of the crates 
showed Uncle Sam’s hand in a red-and-white striped 
sleeve shaking a brown hand. It was a one-way trip; this 
stuff was never going to come back. I got mad when I saw 
all this equipment being given away, and remembered Ma 
crying when she couldn’t get enough money to pay our 
income tax and we didn’t eat for a while. We had nothing 
for my remarried father’s wartime service, and here they 
were giving away bulldozers to foreign countries.

On the black naugahyde throne for the bulldozer 
driver a steel strap held down a cardboard box. In it 
were an instruction manual on how to drive the equip-
ment and adjust its machinery, where to find the grease 
points for lubrication, also a grease gun, a little pointed 
pinch crowbar, feeler gauges, wrenches, and other 
earthmover-specific tools—all of the highest quality 
and stamped “Made in The U.S.A.”

Soon I had a big collection of Caterpillar manu-
als lined up on our bookshelf next to the French and 
Japanese art and Dr. Seuss books, plus the construction 
and design magazines from Ma’s profitless interior deco-
rating business that I had studied countless times. From 
the manuals, I studied the mechanical drawings, learned 
how to drive a bulldozer, where the pivot points were to 
lubricate the machine, and memorized all the safety tips 
necessary to be a responsible equipment operator.

One day I cut an algebra test that I would have 
flunked anyway and walked down to check out the 
new cars at the rail yard. At the MUNI bus storage 
and maintenance area an older man wearing faded blue 
overalls was spray-painting a bus. I started talking to 
him through the fence. He told me how he made a great 
living working for the city and could even afford to live 
in the luxury Fontana Apartments, the “two giant buck 
teeth on the waterfront” as Ma called them.

I envisioned that when I got older and got a diploma 
from Galileo High and everything just fell into place, I 
would get a job as a locomotive engineer or a longshore-
man, drive around in a 1950’s Chevy Apache pickup 
truck painted with the same Mallorie Green paint like 
the buses that would slowly fade into that lovely moss 
color. I would be happy in my truck going with my dog 
from railroad yard to railroad yard all over the city look-
ing at the engines and freight cars for the rest of my life. 
I would drive my truck to the Crow’s Nest, a bar across 
the Embarcadero, eat affordable steak, see Alcatraz out 
the back window while I drank beer with fellow work-
men in a good-paying productive job, tell jokes with the 
sharp operators wearing hip European suits and the 

beautiful women work-
ing in the new financial 
offices in the piers.

My master plan was 
to get a roll of Christmas 
wrapping paper and rib-
bon from Ma, then grab 
a shopping cart from the 
new 24-hour Mayfair 
Market. With the valu-
able old Weiss tin 
snips from the Convair 
Aircraft plant in San 
Diego where my father 
had worked after the war, 
I could easily cut the steel 

straps holding down the spare tool kits on the bulldozer 
seats instead of wiggling them out. Then I could wrap 
the tool kits like Christmas presents and push my load 
of goodies up the hill in the cart to our shack without 
the police ever suspecting me. My master plan never 
happened.

Once while cutting class and casing the rail yard, 
I noticed two men sitting in a burgundy 1965 Ford 
Galaxy parked in the red zone on Beach Street. They 
were watching me. I ignored the bulldozer I was going 
to investigate and busied myself with drawing silly car-
toon chalk figures on the railcars. They briefly sounded 
the car siren. I walked over and they got out of the 
car and flashed badges. The one wearing the checked 
orange sport coat asked:

“What are you doing?”
“What am I doing?...Well I’m just writing the name 

of the rail yard so other people can learn where cars 
might going to be...”

The other one with grease in his hair, pockmarks 
on his mad face, and a worn leather gun holster showing 
under his blue nylon windbreaker demanded:

“Why aren’t you in school?”
“Um, I have a free period.”
“Go to school!”
“Yes sir.” I walked up Powell Street, face flushing 

red, my feet flopping, hands weak, feeling very lucky 
that I hadn’t been caught.

Excerpted from a full-length photo-illustrated memoir of 
growing up in North Beach. Author Nick Wand can be 
reached at NickNorthBeach@protonmail.comCrow’s Nest Bar, Steamship Arcadia, foot of Beach Street

“I’ve been working on the railroad, all the livelong 
day...”
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Maury at home among his photos, some of which are collected in his book Frisco Faces.  Photo © Judy irVing

“I get a big kick out of people underneath signs, or adjacent to signs.”

by Judy Irving

Maurice Edelstein, known as Maury, was born 
in 1930 in San Francisco’s Portola District. 
It was a poor  part of town (Italians, Eastern 

European Jews, and Maltese), but there was no crime. 
He moved to 150 Lombard about 40 years ago; he’s 
been taking pictures on Telegraph Hill and in North 
Beach even longer. 

Maury has had three photography exhibits at the 
Chinese Cultural Center, and more recently at the Mark 
Wolfe Contemporary Art Gallery on Market Street. 

Briefly in business with James Brown, he also sold life 
insurance through his own company, “San Francisco 
Life,” a name that could describe his unorthodox street 
photography.

“I had cameras on me at all times,” Maury recalls. 
“I used to have a Minox camera which was a German 
spy camera, and it took black and white only, and very 
small negatives, but I was able to take pictures using a 
side viewfinder and a waist viewfinder, so I got pictures 
of people without them knowing it. And when I gradu-
ated to take film, I continued doing a kind of ‘secret’ 
photography. Twice in my life I had people complain. 

Never in North Beach!
“I shoot from my hip! I look the other way, and I 

push the button. Sometimes I raise the camera, say to 
my chest, and I look the other way. I must say I miss a 
lot of pictures. I miss more pictures than I get, but this 
is how I get candids.”

The photos shown here were originally color slides 
shot on Kodachrome 200 and Kodachrome 64. “Kodak 
stopped making those films, the dirty rats,” said Maury. 
He now shoots with a digital camera, still from the hip, 
and prefers color to black and white. For his portfolio, 
photo books, and bio, visit http://maur-images.com/

SHOOTING FROM THE HIP 
STREET PHOTOGRAPHY BY MAURY EDELSTEIN
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“If I know the person I let them know I want to take their picture. If I don’t, I don’t.” 
(Maury did know Mildred Fishman Gardiner. Born in 1923, Millie too was a street 
photographer; her art form was the Polaroid.)

“There’s so much to shoot…you have colorful characters, and just—color! Local color is good.” 

“North Beach was an Italian neighborhood. It was a great neighborhood! 
The most colorful neighborhood in town. That’s what drew me there.”
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by Zach Stewart

Tokan… Tanya… Amarak… Siquinuk… 
Tatkut… Nanuk… Tokon II… All “North 
Beach Sky Dogs.” Now how did these dogs 

come to live in the sky… and how far was it from the 
sky to the ground? Well… hum, roughly 30 feet. They 
lived on the roof of a two-story apartment building, 
and from their vantage point looking north they could 
see clear across the bay to Angel Island and Sausalito; 
looking east they could see Telegraph Hill; and west, 
Russian Hill. Not bad for country kids who came to 
the city without a dime and wanted a view apartment. 
The accommodations weren’t too shabby either—one 
large fully carpeted house about 4’ x 6’ with a view fac-
ing southeast and plenty of room for a tangle of huskies 
(though not all at the same time). The work was easy 

and meals were delivered daily. Their 
chores were minimal and consisted 
mostly of early morning bicycle train-
ing runs throughout the streets of 
San Francisco, Aquatic Park and the 
waterfront, usually in teams of two. 
They were particularly useful in going 
up the Fort Mason hill. Temporary 
assignments called for “sky dogs” to 
backpack into wilderness areas carry-
ing their own food in and trash out in 
their backpacks. Once they were called 
upon to ride in a convertible in the 
Columbus Day parade.  

Their name “sky dogs” came from 
a neighborhood kid who ran toward 
Siquinuk and Tatkut in the park one 
day, and called out from what he 
regarded as a safe distance: “Are them 
those wolves that live in the sky?” Anyone in North 
Beach walking down Water Street in those days could 
look up and see a row of heads peering over the roof. 
They were consummate greeters, always conversational 
and amazingly melodic. They would burst into song 
anytime of the day or night. Their cue would be a fire 
engine, siren, or any reasonable facsimile. Their ability 
to harmonize was the envy of the neighborhood and 
their verses had many refrains. In the 20 years I lived on 
Water Street, I never heard a complaint from anyone 
who disliked the dogs or was annoyed because their 
sleep had been interrupted by song.  Mostly, people 
would walk down the street, look up, greet the dogs 
with a smile, and feel that all was right with the world…
or at any rate, with Water Street.

Siquinuk, “sun dog,” and Tatkut, “moon dog,” could 
frequently be seen tethered to a parking meter in front 
of any number of Columbus Street restaurants or cof-
fee houses. Tatkut was an amorphous creature with 
the power to vaporize before your very eyes. It wasn’t 
unusual to get a telephone call from an owner or man-

ager of a restaurant in North Beach to say he had a big 
gray dog at his establishment. Someone would arrive to 
pick up Tatkut, and there she would be just outside the 
kitchen door of one of her favorites holding court with 
the kitchen help and fastidiously nibbling a delicacy—
manners that never extended to the home front.

Then there was Amarak, who had travel mania. He 
knew that there was a territory out there just waiting to 
be claimed and he left no uncharted ground. If he were 
alive today, we could put a GPS tracking device on his 
collar to find out just what constituted his mysterious 
business life. He left home one morning in North Beach 
and turned up 48 hours later in a yard in San Bruno.

There have been other dogs in my life; perhaps 
there will be other stories. Nevertheless, these wonder-
ful husky creatures have a huge piece of my heart and I 
sometimes feel them still surrounding me.

Zach Stewart is a North Beach architect and the proprietor 
of Canessa Gallery.

“Sky dogs” Siquinuk and Tatkut Photo (c) annE dowiE 

NORTH BEACH SKY DOGS

WATERFRONT 
COMMITTEE 
REPORT

POLL SHOWS WHAT VOTERS WANT – AND 
DON’T WANT – ON SF WATERFRONT

by Jon Golinger, Committee Chair

A poll conducted this spring showed what San 
Francisco voters want to see the Port build 
on our historic waterfront: recreation, arts, 

and cultural facilities. The poll also showed what San 
Franciscans overwhelmingly don’t want on our water-
front: luxury hotels on public piers. 

The phone survey conducted over Memorial Day 
weekend by polling firm Public Policy Polling asked San 
Francisco voters across the city the following questions:

Question 1. A measure that may be proposed for the 
ballot would repeal a previous voter measure that 
prohibits developers from building luxury hotels 
on top of public piers on the waterfront. In other 
words, this measure would allow developers to 
build luxury hotels on top of public piers on the 
waterfront. If the election were held today, would 
you vote to support or oppose this measure?

17% said SUPPORT

71% said OPPOSE

12% said Not Sure

Question 2. A measure that may be proposed for the 
ballot would make it official city policy that public 
recreation, arts programs, and cultural activities 
should be encouraged as uses for empty waterfront 
piers. If the election were held today, would you 
vote to support or oppose this measure?

70% said SUPPORT

14% said OPPOSE

16% said Not Sure

As reported in the last Semaphore, the Port this 
spring paid a consulting firm to analyze the financial 
feasibility of building a 230-room luxury hotel inside 
Pier 35, which currently serves as an alternate cruise 
ship terminal when the main cruise terminal at Pier 
27 is occupied. This took place despite the fact that, 
in 1990, San Francisco voters passed Proposition H 
which specifically prohibits building hotels on piers.

As the San Francisco Examiner reported on May 
31 in its article “SF Port studies opening hotel on 
Pier 35 despite ban,” longtime THD leader Nan Roth 
pushed for the ban on waterfront hotels in 1990 as 
a member of the original committee overseeing the 

Waterfront Land Use Plan. “The Port even back then 
wanted very badly to build hotels,” the Examiner article 
quoted Roth as saying. “It was a tough fight. Before 
turning this thing into a huge brouhaha, it would be a 
good idea to see where the voter is on the issue.”

I presented the findings of the new poll directly to 
the Port by reading the questions and results into the 
official record at a meeting of the Waterfront Land Use 
Plan Review Working Group. Hopefully, the Port will 
listen to what the people have to say rather than once 
again pursuing another controversial waterfront devel-
opments along the lines of 8 Washington. 

The Port’s approach is especially important in light 
of the Port and Mayor Lee’s announcement earlier 
this year that they intend to seek San Francisco voters’ 
approval in November 2018 for a $350 million bond to 
fund vital repairs to the Embarcadero seawall to protect 
the waterfront from earthquake damage. If the seawall 
bond measure appears on the ballot, it will be the first 
time the Port will directly ask San Francisco voters 
for this level of public funding. The seawall bond will 
need support from two-thirds of San Francisco voters 
to pass.

adVert isement
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Playwrights Jon Golinger and Richard Slota compare notes.  Photo © JuliE Jaycox 

At the April Members’ Dinner, keynote speaker and 
North Beach activist and author David Talbot.  
 Photo © Mary ann scanlan

Supervisor Aaron Peskin confers with Central 
Station’s new leader, Captain Paul Yep. 

Photo © JuliE Jaycox  

by Natalie Parker, Committee Chair
natalie.parker@thd.org

We enjoyed a beautiful, hot weekend for 
the North Beach Festival a few weeks 
ago. It was great to see so many friends 

and neighbors out in the sun, and many stopped by 
our THD booth in front of Caffè Trieste to say hello. 
Thank you to all who helped by volunteering! We sold 
some cool t-shirts and sweatshirts, gave away past issues 
of the Semaphore, and added several new members. A 
limited number of prints of the children’s painting are 
still available for sale.

We also have an exciting membership meeting and 
dinner coming up in September — see the invitation 
at right.

And congratulations to THD’s Waterfront 
Committee Chair Jon Golinger on his play-in-progress 
Painting Coit Tower, which had a preview scene reading 
at Canessa Gallery on July 16th, cosponsored by THD.

SOCIAL & 
PROGRAM 
COMMITTEE 
REPORT

THD MEMBERSHIP MEETING & DINNER  
SEPT. 10, SOUTH END ROWING CLUB

Save the Date! Please join us for a Social & Program Committee–sponsored THD membership meeting 
and dinner: 5:30 PM Sunday, September 10, at the South End Rowing Club, catered by Capurro’s 
Restaurant.

Founded in 1873, the South End Rowing Club is the oldest athletic club west of the Mississippi, with 
members active in handball, running, Bay swimming and rowing, and social activities. Rows of racing 
shells and wooden rowboats—some over 100 years old—make the boathouse a treat for local history 
fans. It’s like stepping back in time when you walk in and leave tourist-clogged Jefferson Street behind. 
Don’t miss it!

The South End Rowing Club is at 500 Jefferson Street at Hyde, beside scenic Aquatic Park. Next-door 
neighbor Capurro’s was founded in 1946 and is still run by the same Sicilian family, known for their 
fresh housemade pasta and seafood straight off the boats at Fisherman’s Wharf.

by Jessica Snow, Committee Chair
jessica.snow@thd.org

North Beach in its heyday was brought to 
life beautifully in Tim Burton’s 2014 film 
Big Eyes, and it is that point in history, the 

late fifties, for which the neighborhood is lionized as 
a gathering place for artists. More than Margaret and 
Walter Keane, however, I prefer to think of the funkier, 
groovier, more eclectic, and wilder group of artists and 
poets who frequented such places as the Co-Existence 
Bagel Shop on Grant Avenue back in the day. Our 
neighborhood was the stomping grounds for the Beat 
and Funk Artists, and that is certainly no small legacy 
from which to follow.

In acknowledging the role this corner of San 
Francisco has played in the development of two great 
literary and artistic movements of the late twentieth 

century, I’m honored to sit on the board of directors of 
the Telegraph Hill Dwellers as the new Art & Culture 
chair. Many on the board are already friends, and I’m 
enjoying getting to know those whose acquaintance I’ve 
just made—and a special thanks to Romalyn Schmaltz 
for being the first to bring me on board! I’ve lived and 
worked as an artist in this neighborhood for decades, and 
now I’m being given the opportunity to give back to the 
place I call home, in a way that is truly meaningful to me. 

On the evening of Friday, September 1 will be 
the opening reception for Inner Nature, a photography 
show I’m curating. While thinking about the theme of 
this show, which will focus on Bay Area photographers, 
I’ve noticed how many artists are looking to nature 
to express an inner, subjective state of mind. Perhaps 
this is the unavoidable consequence of the world in 
which we now live, one in which the powers that be can 

completely disregard the devastating effects of climate 
change and environmental degradation, and leave us 
out to dry or out to sea, whichever happens first. The 
natural world is becoming increasingly fragile with 
every passing moment, and artists seem to be especially 
attuned to this phenomenon. Working with such imag-
ery is perhaps a way both to reckon with climate change, 
and also to resolve an inner need, a need to find peace 
and calm in an increasingly unsure world. It promises to 
be a wonderful show!

Inner Nature will be on view the month of 
September at Gallery 1317, at 1317 Grant Avenue. 
Participating artists are Mikkel Aaland, Elisabeth Ajtay, 
Jules Greenberg, Liz Hickok, Mary Daniel Hobson, 
Judy Irving, John Lindsey, and Vanessa Marsh. Thanks 
to Jeff Alan Gard, architect and gallery director, for 
kindly hosting this exhibition.

ART &
CULTURE
REPORT

NORTH BEACH IN  
THE DEPTH OF FIELD
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Joe Butler and Nancy Shanahan lead a walk 
through the Telegraph Hill Historic District on a 
beautiful, warm, sunny Sunday April 23 morning. 
Here, Joe and Nancy point out how Napier Lane 
is the only wooden plank street in San Francisco 
and that the eastern slope of the Hill and Napier 
Lane contain the highest concentration of pre-1906 
wooden buildings in San Francisco. 
  Photo © richard slota

BOARD MEETING HIGHLIGHTS –  
APRIL 2017 THROUGH JUNE 2017

by Mary Lipian, Recording Secretary
mary.lipian@thd.org

April 2017

THD General Membership Meeting 
The General Membership meeting took place on April 
24. David Talbot was the keynote speaker, and the new 
THD 2017-2018 Board was elected that night.

Communications Committee
The Board has created a new Communications 
Committee and is working on a process for updating 
the THD website.   

115 Telegraph Hill Boulevard
THD is monitoring the 115 Telegraph Hill Boulevard 
proposed project. The project sponsor continues to 
work on the logistics for staging the project.

May 2017

District 3 Community Meeting on  
Urban Design Guidelines
The District 3 Community Meeting on Urban Design 
Guidelines took place at 6-8 PM on Monday, May 8 at 
the Saint Paulus Lutheran Church, 1541 Polk Street. 
The San Francisco Planning Department proposed 
citywide one-size-fits-all guidelines. THD’s challenge 
will be to try to exclude our commercial neighbor-
hoods and historic districts from the Urban Design 
Guidelines, as strict controls are already in place.   

Wireless Transmitter Regulations
A recent court decision allows the city to regulate wire-
less transmitters based upon aesthetics. This could give 
the Board of Supervisors greater discretion to increase 
control. However, legislation is pending in Sacramento 
to take away all discretion of local governments.  

June 2017

North Beach Fair
The North Beach Fair took place on June 17 and June 
18. THD participated in the Fair, with t-shirts, sweat-
shirts, and limited-edition prints of artwork created by 
children at the THD block party on Calhoun Terrace 
last year for sale. James Cha made the prints.  

Washington Square Improvements
Levi Conover, a Project Manager of the San Francisco 
Recreation and Parks Department, and Craig Heckman, 
arborist and member of the Friends of Washington 
Square group, presented the proposed plans for 
Washington Square Playground and the master plan 
for the park. Levi told the Board that he wanted the 
plans to be a collaboration between the neighborhood 
and the Recreation and Parks Department, and that 
the project would be scheduled to begin in March 2018 
and to be completed by the end of 2018.  After the play-
ground is completed, the Washington Square drainage 
and irrigation project will begin.  
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Alleys on Telegraph Hill — from the November 1977 Semaphore

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 welcome the neighbor-
hood. Remind yourself how much fun it is to live in such a vibrant 
corner of the world by rediscovering 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.

vvvv

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 conference room
Every Wednesday evening, 6:30-8:30
thejobforum.org
Free for job seekers

vvvv

SUPPORT OUR LOCAL ARTISTS!
Artist and Specs proprietor Elly Simmons’s solo exhibition of 22 pieces 

continues through August 22 at Doc’s Lab, 124 Columbus Ave.

vvvv

GROW YOUR COMFORT ZONE
St. Vincent de Paul Society at SS. Peter and Paul Church provides dinners 

for the poor on Sundays, August 27, September 24,and October 29. 
Volunteers are welcome to contact us at 415-421-0809, or at  

marcabruno@yahoo.com. 
We also outreach to people living on the street weekly. If you are interested 

in helping with street outreach, please call or email. 
Thank you!

NOONTIME CONCERTS
“San Francisco’s Musical Lunch Break”
FREE classical performances by outstanding local and international artists
Every Tuesday, 12:30-1:15 PM (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/

vvvv

HALLOWEEN PARTY!
NEXT Village SF invites you to join us for our 3rd Annual Halloween Party, 
Saturday, October 28, 2017 at the SF Art Institute, 800 Chestnut Street. 
Come get your groove on with us as we celebrate the Summer of Love with 

a fantastic Joni Mitchell cover band, food and drinks, plus a D.J. for 
post- performance dancing. 

Sponsorships and tickets at info@nextvillagesf.org or 415-888-2868.

vvvv

COFFEE AND ENCOURAGEMENT
Join us every Friday at Caffe Roma (526 Columbus Ave) from 2:00-3:00 for 

coffee and free encouragement. This is a time where individuals from 
our neighborhood come together and share encouraging things and 
also request encouragement. In a world of negativity, why not speak 
out the positive? If you have any questions about this group feel free 
to contact Northbeachconnect@gmail.com 

vvvv

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 resi-
dents, 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 

SEMAPHORE BULLETIN BOARD

Contact THD for more information: president@thd.org
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by our local photographers

WILD PARROTS AREN’T THE ONLY BIRDS  
TO CHEER OUR HEARTS ON THE HILL 

PARKS, TREES, 
& BIRDS 
REPORT

Photographer Blaine Ellis snapped a nestful of baby 
robins outside the kitchen window, barely discern-
ible among the twigs.

Spotted by Supervisor Aaron Peskin near Julius’ 
Castle: a wild turkey.

Hiding in plain sight: two hummingbird chicks on 
the Greenwich Steps below Montgomery, who 
fledged—flew for the first time—the day after this 
picture was taken in June. Photographer Amy 
Loewen watched them get fed by parents, grow big-
ger, and squeeze tighter into their tiny, strong nest. 
Then one day they were gone.



Issue #218 • Summer 2017 1 5

STANDING COMMITTEES
Art & Culture:  Jessica Snow (Chair) Contact Jessica at jessica.snow@thd.org
Budget:  Joe Luttrell (Chair) Contact Joe at joe.luttrell@thd.org
Membership: Al Fontes (Chair) Contact Al at THDmembership@gmail.com
Oral History Project:  TBD
Parking/Transportation/Subway: Michael Pedroni and Howard Wong 
    Contact Michael at michael.pedroni@thd.org or Howard at howard.wong@thd.org

Parks, Trees, & Birds: Don Raichle (Chair) Contact Don at don.raichle@thd.org 

Planning & Zoning:  Mary Lipian and Stan Hayes (Co-Chairs) ) Contact Mary at  
    mary.lipian@thd.org or Stan at stan.hayes@thd.org
Semaphore:  Carol Verburg, Contact: semaphore@thd.org
Social & Program: Natalie Parker (Chair) Contact Natalie at natalie.parker@thd.org
Waterfront: Jon Golinger (Chair) 

Communications: Robert Woehrle, Katie Hopkins, and Al Fontes

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.

THD BOARD OFFICERS 2017-2018

President:  Judy Irving – judy.irving@thd.org

Vice-President: Romalyn Schmaltz — romalyn.schmaltz@thd.org

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

Corresponding Secretary:  Mary Ann Scanlan-Stone – maryann.scanlan@thd.org

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

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. 

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

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

by Joe Luttrell
treasurer@thd.org

THD operates on a fiscal year (rather than a 
calendar year), from April 1 to March 31. All 
THD board members and officers are volun-

teers. They may receive reimbursement for expenses 
incurred on behalf of THD, but not otherwise. A 
proposed budget was submitted to the Board at its 
May 2017 meeting, discussed then, and unanimously 
adopted. It proposes essentially a break-even year. The 
basic goals in the budget are that advertising, dues, and 
other revenues will remain constant, as will expenses for 
the Semaphore, and that revenue and expense for Social 
& Program and Arts & Culture events will offset one 
another. These goals have so far been met during the 
first three months of this fiscal year (April, May, and 
June) and even slightly bettered, with a net income of 
$2,139.55. 

TREASURER’S 
REPORT

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

AWESOME BREAKFASTS & LUNCHES

Our FRONT COVER DRAWING is the frontispiece for 
David Warren Ryder’s 1948 booklet Telegraph Hill – A 
Story of Old San Francisco. Artist Alec (Alexander) Stern 
moved to the City from Connecticut, where he was born 
in 1904; he grew up in Cow Hollow, and attended 
Polytechnic High School. After graduating from Columbia 
University, he returned to California and worked his way 
through the CSFA as a riveter in shipyards and playing in 
a dance band. After stints with the art department of the 
San Francisco Chronicle and on art commissions in New 
York, he established a studio-home and printing plant in 
San Mateo where he produced Christmas cards, etchings, 
and prints until his death in 1994.
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