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Times Square, NYC, NY – For the past three days I have been staying in the Edison Hotel, less than a block from Times Square in the heart of mid-town Manhattan.  The hotel is very old-school with doormen (plural) waiting to assist arriving patrons, a 24-hr concierge, and, with a nod to the realities of the present day, tight security.  Other than being a wonderful place to stay with all the amenities of a fine hotel (it has a Happy Hour with free wine and hors d’ oeuvres several evenings a week), its primary attraction for me on this visit was simply:  location, location, location.

I had come to New York to see as many plays as possible during my three days.  That turned out to be four theater events.  I will be writing about each of these shows in later columns.   One was spectacular, one was very good, and the other two were “never see this type of production again.”

In my spare time, I spent several hours in the Times Square region.  I had been here less than two years ago and was surprised to see how many more electronic billboards have been erected.   There are now few open sides of buildings which have not been converted to rapidly changing bright electronic signs advertising a myriad of products.  Some are promoting new plays, other various electronic products (Apple, Sony…), and common consumer goods.  My favorite showed wild animals roaming across what looked like the Serengeti, and…it turned out to be just that - an ad for visiting Tanzania. 

English was not the most frequently heard language.  There were many visitors from Asia, particularly Korean and Chinese groups.  I also heard German, French, and Spanish.  I seemed to be the only American in the Hershey candy store;  there is such, and it has a FIVE pound Hershey’s chocolate bar for sale.  Billed as “World’s Largest Hershey’s Bar” it sells for $39.95.  I assume that you have to sign a release to buy one or perhaps they include a free visit to the nearest ER for anyone foolish enough to eat all of one of these.   I also saw several middle Eastern visitors, including one fellow who brought his prayer mat to face east at 5 PM to worship.

There are also several forms of “free entertainment” (other than people watching).  At any time of day you can usually see fellows cavorting around in gorilla outfits, various Micky Mouse characters, and occasional angels – each happy to pose with you for cash.  There are ubiquitous photographers with high end cameras ready to take your photo many times in different poses – you choose which one you want in a nearby booth and for five bucks you receive a 5x7 glossy.  During the daytime you can usually find a crowd of people circling a group of young guys who literally run and jump over a line of people while doing a flip in the air above them.  One of these guys is an incredible athlete/gymnast, and the others are primarily marketeers. The athlete starts the show by jumping over the head of one youngster to warm up the crowd.  He ultimately progresses to seven adults standing in a row.  The other guys are experts at working the crowd but are no fools.  They will not do the final act until they pass a hat around with a suggested “donation” of $20.

There are innumerable shops in Times Square selling pretty much the same items: 3 tee shirts for $10 and countless other clothing items and souvenirs you did not realize you have to have.  Other pop-up vendors are displaying handbags (all expensive brand knockoffs) on a blanket on the sidewalk.  And I swear that there is a truck food vendor every 50 feet.  Once darkness arrives the serious knock-off fellows appear with what are almost certainly stolen material.   As I was walking home from the theater, one such character thrust into my hands me a nicely boxed Apple Air Pods Max which he would “sacrifice” for only $200 (they go for over $350 on Amazon).  My “no thanks, bro” began a block-long negotiating process as I continued to walk.  His “final” price was $50.  I then offered him $40, and he quickly took it and gave me the box in a plastic bag.  When I opened it back at the hotel, it was exactly as advertised.  I assume that one can also buy various other personal services in Times Square, but apparently a 83-year old with a walker is not the target demographic for such.

You gotta love da Big Apple.

I thought you might like to know.
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