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Journey on the M5 Bus Route
First stop- trendy West Village. On a Sunday, people walk casually across the street, some in exercise clothes, others walking dogs. Bright colored clothing, pointy toed shoes, sushi, banks, Indian food, The Village Yogurt. Then, a different view. Chain stores, Barnes & Noble, Container Store, Burlington, Best Buy. Less trendy, more people shopping, more of a purpose, mixed race, more black and Hispanic, everything wholesale. Lots of pizza, deli’s and McDonald’s, flowers, bags, trading this and that- we are in a neighborhood of commerce, video, nails, eyebrow threading, jewelry and more banks. Buy and sell, video, camera, everything discount. HERALD SQUARE- more shopping, lots of cabs, bigger stores, furniture, clothing, salons, businesses in between, mix, architecture is getting taller, flatter visade, more glass, more money put  into buildings, tourists, upper middle class, more shopping, lots of places to sit, idea of working then resting or at least taking a break. This is clearly where people come to work. It is fairly desolate on a Sunday. In fact, the only people who seem to populate this part of town are the tourist and one or two people in suits, who are probably taking a lunch break from their 60-hour work week jobs. ROCKEFELLER CENTER, Radio City Music Hall, Time Life Building- now everything is vertical, people are no longer a part of the architecture but merchants crawling beneath it. Construction workers connect more to the architecture, many things are being repaired and rebuilt, companies own entire buildings, upper class, everyone seems happy and social in the bus, buildings become more residential, gardens on top, restaurants below, specialty markets, gourmet. People dressed nicely, more restaurants, bars, lounges, clothing- highly priced, café and fine foods, cleaners, lots of tailoring. No Duane Reade here, it is instead the Windsor Pharmacy, electronics, vacant buildings for sale, simple apartment buildings above stores, old, elegant, decoration on top, there is a man in a kilt on the bus, a very nice, sophisticated amn, perhaps in his seventies. Sculptures, gold, bronze, Trump Arc and knock-off designer handbags sold on the corner. Everyone is dressed up with somewhere important to go and the desire to discuss it. CENTRAL PARK SOUTH, very nice-looking clubs and hotels line the road across from the park. Another “pause” in the structure of the city, a park with fountains and brand-new, shiny buildings- two buildings stand side by side reflecting each other and the sky in the glass panels. NEW YORK INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY, sculptures outside buildings, road split in two pieces, trees in center, benches.. LINCOLN CENTER, celebrating the arts, higher residential buildings, clothing stores, theaters and places to eat, more shopping but much more expensive. Quiet. Mixed. Asian and white, all in jeans or dark pants, some suits, many store fronts covered by temporary awnings, lots of traffic, more cars and people, strollers and families, bus is turning across on 72nd, very old and elaborate subway station, markets for pets, tanning, nail and spa, buildings are no more than five floors high, very old and ornate sculptures on buildings, parks, places fort reflection, little fountains. People literally strolling, sitting down to talk, relax, enjoy Sunday afternoon, people in the bus smile as they get in, fairly clean neighborhood, densely residential, trees. Ten story buildings interspersed with five story buildings, girl walking three dogs. First black person since about 15 minutes ago, people are thin or at least in good shape, lots of little paths and trees, places to go where you can escape to a temporary wilderness, sculpture, fountains, mostly people riding bicycles or walking dogs. So few people around, very quiet, almost completely still, this does not feel like NYC anymore. Asian community, driving around the part, no one is around. One Hispanic boy with a large gray hoodie and baggy jeans walking his dog. We are on a bridge now. Mini Storage. Buildings are small- five stories. Hispanic, Asian, few white people, discounted clothing, Crown Fried Chicken, Spanish spoken in bus now, drunken man walking across the street. A man is right now arguing with the bus driver who says his Metro card is not good, the man protests, stands there, awaits a response, the driver opens the door and tells him to go. Wines and liquors, 99 cents store, more discounts. Black and Hispanic. Lots of hair salons, signs written in Spanish. Clothing stores that sprawl onto the street. A man in the bus is eyeing my camera. I wonder if he’s thinking about why I’m taking pictures. Beauty, beauty, beauty- everywhere you look: nails, pharmacy, these “salons” are not like the ones on 77th & Riverside. Meat market, travel agencies. Buildings are about five stories, first floor for the stores, Liquor, 99 cents, “La Rancherita.” Now another park but it is closed off with thick, overbearing walls, no entrance that I can see except the one with a heavy metal gate. It is closed, locked. There is something behind the hill the gate is leading to but you cannot see4 what it is. Chinese take-out, we stop momentarily for the person in a wheelchair, the driver helps strap him in. Mostly Hispanic and black in the bus, the buildings are more separate now, more open space. El Mundo, African Store, Entrada | Entrance, Zapatos | Shoes, Meat Market. We have to transfer to another bus- this one smells faintly of vomit, the driver hurries us in. Many store front either written in Spanish or advertise products that are labeled in Spanish, garbage on the street, many things are closed, construction all around, 168th and Broadway, clothes, food, prices stuck to the windows of the stores. Bus driver says, “Adios,” to the passengers leaving the bus. “Coldest soda and Beer in Town,” one store boasts. Mostly brick residential above stores. Last stop.

