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AboutNew'York
Queens Community and lti;Arfisfs Reach D1tente

By 9lLIfAIvl E:'GEIST

/
Underno circurnstances ighould 6e

step up to the bar at Chick's ir Lmg
Island Ciry, amrhg the beer.sneiB8tDg
factory workers, and order 8n avo
cado-and-brie oh pita bread with a
natural papaya juice to wash itdot!:

They say men have be€o tossed out
the doors of bars in,this neighborhod
for less, sometimeiwithout the cour-
tesy of opening them first. Meat lBf
and a Bud is what one wants.

Such faux pas chn be made in the
new Long Island City,.an old, clcely
knit factory neighborhood in Que€os
that is changing rapidly witi an in-

- flr.rx ol newcorDers: There are avo
cado sandwiches in long Istand Ciry
now, there is no denying it, and they

. are just up ttre street from Chick's at
the new Skyline r,estauriaat.

Andther r€stauraat Dow serves
nachos. And quiche is being sold -over the counter, riglt out io the
op€o.

a
Now lhe tlrt aft gallery bas

opened, complete with one of thse
bamers ouBide that 'waves in tbe
brreeze as semitrailer tnrcks nrmble
past on Jackson Avenus. I-oc8l'p,@
ple, some of whom have lived in the
neighborhood all their lives, ftptbeir
heads.in to see just what in the world
this SEdio K is aoyway.

Ken Bernsrein, the ealle*Y orner,
said that many assume - this beiBg
Qu€€ns and the banner being a l,arge
"K" iD orange and blue, tbe Mets
team coloN - tiat the gaUery is a
Dwi8ht Goodea souvenir shop.

Upon learning that Snrdio K is a
AaUery, they often ask the questim,

One r€sident said witb
resignation: "I guess it was onIY a
Batter of time. The artists bave been
slipping in for a long time."

Another lifelong reident said he
kn€ry "it was the beginning of the
eird" whm word spread rhst Jacgue-

'line Onassis b8d beeo sponed hsviEg
coffee at t}e Midway Diner sfter a
visit to soBe studi6,

Mr. Bernstein, whose qallgry si15
between the Spanish-American Mini
Mart aDd Peepels Heating and Air
Conditioning, said those wm nop to
look at the artwo* ottea shake tbeir
heads and say t&ings like, "I could do
that!" and "Do peoplercally buyrhic
stuff?"

o'
Skip Bennett, a newly Itriv€d 8rt-

ist, Iikened Nes York's artistic coE-
Daunity to "soEe lorm ol urban wil4
IiIe, always sc"inpa'hg lrcm tbe
floodsaters of risirg r!ats."

'iFrom time to time,? be sald,'rs'.
corug to rest, ofter iir the strangest
places, places like Long Island City."- "I grrw up in Cletreland," gaid Mr.
BeiEtetB, tilki4g above the-roar of
trflrck-9 and gqzing rpotr a used-car lot
acrms the street. "I love it here. It rs
minds me of home."

Ann l-eggett, aD artist in the neigh-
borhood, said, "I like the bleak urban
beauty.

"A stranger .?me up to rne at the
local diner," she added, "and said:
'What are you, an]'tilay? Italian,
Spanisb" Greek or artist?' Thme
seem to be the forr ethnic groups in
the nei8lrborhood."

The artists satd they bad moved to
Long 'Island City because large
spaces were available at relatively
reasonable prices, and because it,is
just a single subway stop from Man-
battan. Eleauor Bernardino, owner of
Chick's Bar, coEmented: "They told
us our reats were low..That glas nerq/s
to rrsl"

Manyof the longstandiog residmts
believe that in due time they will be
priced out of Irng Island City, i'lst as
they were in SoHo and the East Vil-
lage; part of an all-to-t4rriliar pat-
tern of gemtrification foll@dng close
on tbe'heels of artGB. "That's why
sBafi people we$en't eo damned glad
to see the artists," said one local resi-
dent. "They're Uke pilot fish."-

.J6eph IEparato, a native, has
opened a restaurant, Joe ImPs, to
capitalize oa this. Some of the old-
tiraers are disappointed at the prices
and the ambiance, "They expected
$1.25 bamburgers," he.said, "and the
oldbeer, ball and buyback" -which,translated, means a beer, a shot of
shisky, and the bose buying every
third roud.

Manyoltbe artists are b€ginning to
fit in rather FeU, lt ic heutwarmug
to see Jack Nahorm, a man of gruff
exteriorsio EraDages Van Alst Hard'
sane, scteaBing at aD aiist, Tobi
Ikhn, as if he were a regrrlar cus-
toEer frottr me of the factories.

"What's the matter witi you?" he
yells at Mr. XEhn, who smiles
warmly behind the shelves. "How

. lnatry times do I bave to teU you
Where tlose rhings are?" For a long
time, Mr. I(ahn w8s treated with the
cool indiflerence Mr. Nabotm accords
stranSers.

Mr. I(ahn said he ltrocrs rnany of
the local people trocr, andhas learoeiJ
much frqa carp€nt€rs and m6tal-

Ken Bemsteitr, left, owner of the Studio K art gallery in Long Islard Cit-t
outsidethestuflio sillfs[i l(rhq, a sculptor who-has a lott in the area.

!

done of local scenes and iocal peoplt
including patrons at Chick's Bar. On
depicts a man named Gene dancing i
the bar with his hat on. "Gene keep
his hat in the freezer," said Miss Le6
gett, "so it will ke€p its shape."

"We thought she was a litti
strzrnge wanting to sketch these pa
ple," Mr. Bernardino said. "But aft(
a while the men were yelling, 'Sketc
me, sketch me!"'

'soeafine about the invasisn of tI
artists, onE man at a local bar admi
ted, "Yeah, we even had one of the;
over to the house for dimer."

"Did?" said the man next to fu m.
"Yep," said tire tirst. "Worked ou

pretfy gpd, too."

workers in the neighborhood that is of
value in making his sanlptures.
Neigfibors who have watched Mr.
Kahn burn the midnight oil for eight
years nov/ give him a wink or a
thumbs-up sign when they see hin
greeting a limousine-full of patrons of
the arts.

When Mr. Kahn told Mr. Imparato
that he was nerYous about I visit
from representauves o, the Guggen-
heirn Museum, Mr. IEparato said he
would tell his mother, who lives
around the corner, to say a prayer lor
him She did, and the rhuseum pur-
chasmi one oI Ns works.

a

In irer lott next tO a service station,
Miss Leggett has paindngs she has
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