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In the sixties and sev-
enties. people Tejecied cit-
ies in regimental numbers
and “returned to the land”
Or suburhbia, Thelr objec-
tive was to find elemental
truth and harmony in whar
nature could provide, The
extremists grew their own
food, built a cabin In the
wildwoad., and reduced
their needs. "The Whole
Earth Catalogus" and “ Fox-
fire" became acombination
Bible and survival guide for
these urban expatriats.
Canning wvegetables and
| reading the classics by il
| lamp replaced a perfor-
| mance by the Bolshoi Ballet
a5 u life-cvent.

Real

By the eighties, almost
everybody came back.
Either he land wasn't as
hospitable as they had
hoped, or close relatlon-
ships in relative isolation
sirained, or maybe they felt
sotnething was  missing,
They came back to the city
to flnd [t Most of us are giill
looking for “It”

Today, some ol these
people say they like “real
citles” New York, Stock
holm, Chicago, or Parls are
mentioned hecause of thelr
rich history, the variety of
people o watch, and the
things to do. They like tra-
ditions—sour-dough bread
and wine In 5an Franciscos
North Beach, the well-
placed cafes in Paris, and
buving chestnuts to warm
the fingers in Geneva dur-
ing the first chill of

City?

This third issue of
Hidden Leaves is
dedicaled Lo Lhe children
of San Diego. They will
remember Lthe places we
showed them and what

autumn. Whoen we asked
them about downlown San
Dicgo, they snickered and

repeated that they liked |

“redl cities!”

But let's examine what
woe've ot here. We have
made a good start. Our site
is o most ﬁpr‘r"f;mu]ar Mace
for 2 city—an amphithearer
with the sea as a stage. (ur
history is full of individuals
who creared a  world-
farnous patk and zoo plus
the organizarions working
for the continuance of sen-
sitive planning. The mix of
residents is rich enough for
any cily: university people
and lransients;  busi-
nessmen vie for the same
chalr in the cafe with the-

| atre peaple, musicians, and
| artists; Latinos eoriched

our sense of design as much
as settlers from Minnesota,
People who take (he long
view of the future use phra-
ses ke “world-class cily™

they did in the clty, If what

we build gives them a

bright memory of childhood—

full of events and merry noise, color and
inlriguing spaces—Iil won't

hurt us hig kids, either.

and delight in sccing the

sea, the mountains. and
dollar signs reflected in
mirrored glass, Even the
most pragmatbic olficil city
planners are aware thal
human seale and night-
time activity purmp Hle inio
downtown., We  already
have pionecrs in Gaslamp
and the eity is loying Lo
drafll regulations [or Lhe
expoeditious  inclusion  of
stralling musicians,

All Lhis sounds prelly
good. The big gueslion is
how Lo [il the things we
wanl inlo whal is alreardy
here, Fow do owe make a
bond belween people and
Lhetr edty so they demand it
Lo be an exciting, jumping
place? Whal is stlll leit
undonc?

We can'l provide the
answers immedlately, but
we can raise the questions.
The answers will come
when enough of us ask the

| rlght guestions.—HKkh—
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I have long held that ignorance is fruitful ground
for accomplishment. Certainly (o set out In twenty-
eight pages of Hidden Leaves to describe our cily at
the end of the twentieth cenlury is enough to make
even Don Quixote snigger!

At the beginning of our quest for ideas and
answers, we were mel wilth many gquestions: “San
Diego . .. a city?" “Aren't cities a thing of the past?”
Luckily, we came upon a beautlful kernel by
Lewis Mumford in his The City In Histary. It hoosted
our spirits and carried us through this issue.

"Before modern man can gain control over the
lorces that now threaten his very existence,
he must resume possession of himscll This
sets the chief mission for the civy of Lhe [utare:
that of creating a visible regional and civie
structure, designed to make man al home
wlth his deeper self and his larger world.
attached ro images of human nurture and
love.

"W must now coneeive the ciry, accordingly,
nol primartly as a place of businass aor
governmnent, bul as an essential argan for
expressing and actualizing the new human
personalily —that of "One World Man! The old
separation of man and nature. of townsman
and countryman, of Greek and barharian. ar
citizen and forelgner, can no longer he
malintalned: for communication, the entire
planet s becoming a village; and as a result.
the smallest nelghborhood or precinet must
be planned as a working model of the larger
wiorld. Now it is not the will ol & single deilied
ruler, but the individual and corporate will of
its clitizens, aiming at sell-knowledge, sell-
government, and sell-aciualization, that must
be embaodied in the city Not industry but
educution will be the center of their activities;
and every process and function will he
evaluated and approved just to the extent that
it urthers human development. whilst the
vity lsell provides a vivid theatre for the
spunilancous cncounters and challenges and
cmbraces of daily lile”

I Nan-Lael can haslen the vivid merger of art and
building, nature and people in San Dicgo, we have
mel our goal. If we can remove barriers—physical and
psychological —so people can move casily, visit, find
bridges, argue with each other, lind stimulus. and [ecl
they belong in San Dicgo, we can claim a “world class
city!

Please excuse aur amarteur status as urban
designers; our only cxperienee 18 the knowledge that
cities are for people.—JTH—



Architeet Sim Bruee Richurds
arrived carly al the Viclorinn muansion
overiooking a holographic
representation of San Dicgo Bay, circa
1885. The Heavenly climate was San
Dicgo-like . . . in the low sevenlies on a
spring cvening. But Richards was
wondering whalt his first receplion Up
There would be Tike, He always liked
parties, especially il they were in his
honor, but this was different —a whole
other realm.
the door without ceremony. 1 am
Atonzo Horton and you're the flrst to
arrive.’

As he walked Inside, Richards
notleed Jon Jerde renderings tacked o
ke wall fur the Horlon Plaza shopping
center. He hado't eared much lor the
project, bul slood bewildered al seceing
them here,

"Mr. Horton . .
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“Please, evervhody calls me "Father
Horton' —even up here!

“lcan't help but wonder how vou got
these drawings . . . " Richards said
lopking Lo see il they appealed to him
maore in Heaven, No, they were the same,

“My dear Mr. Richards—may [ call
vou Bruce?=—you will learn soon cnough
Lthal Heaven is light-years ahead of
carth in communications. Androw
Carnegic and Tom Edison devised a
special library borrowing system by
which we can get anything [rom carlh
overnight. copy it. and return it by
mnorning, No one ever nolices.”

"Sort of an Angel Express?”

“No. Carnegie insisted on calling it
Andrewgram’ and The Lord, afler much
pondering, consented?”

“Well, Father Horton, what do you
think of your plaza, 114 years laler?”

“I'm glad they're finally doing
somerhing about that plot of land. Don't
know if anyhody'll go there, though, |
still find the Idea of a shopping center a
Uttle baffling. [ spent all my money and

cnergy gelting New San Diego going—
Lthen lost everyihing in the Panic ol "83,
vou know, Then they threw it all away
and buill in Mission Vallev. Even
Marstons lefr ... "

There was a gentlemaniy knock at
the door and, as if on coe. in stepped
George W, Marston,

“{Feorge. you made it!" !

Yo know how [always ke Lo greer
arrivals from San Diego. Bruce Richards
Is somehody I've been walching lor
some time. He just opened his own office.
when [died in 1946, but | had heard of
him. And, of course, Frank Lloyd Wright
has been carryving on about him up herc
for almost thirty vears!”

“Where is M. Wright?"” Richards
asked, eyes full of lght. "I've been
locking for him?”

“Oh, hes out In the mesas behlnd
Lhe elouds with a bunch of voung
angels. They're building something blg )
He finds we understand the “harmony of
the whole' a lot betrer up here)” replied
Horton.



Heaven's 7"

Grate

By M.M. Marchand
& Minnle
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“Mr. Marston!” Horton continued.,
“We were fust talking ahout Hortan
Flaza and the new shopping cenier!”

“Yes, | cumpaigned for something
new back in '06. Got John Nolen and
Irving Gill involved. bul thal rascal
Louis Wilde plunked down 810,000 Jur
Nolen's [ountain and we lost (he
opportunily o expand the plazy and

+make il 3 real eivie sguare?”

"Bul don't you Lhink it's a fravesly
whal they're doing with Gill's plan?”
Rivhards ashed, realizing he would have
itLlle o contribute Lonight il evervone
was as up-to-date as Lorton and
Marston.

“Bruee, vou can ask Gill himsell
over dessert al Jesse Shepards, T would
ralher talk about somnething more
disturbing—the new Naval Hospital in
Flurida Canyon. TIHAT is a travesty!”

“Gentlemen,” Horton nterrupled
“lel’s get on with the soup. Bea Evenson
covked up some great minestrone.”

Evenson, wearing a Comumilive of
100 searf arcund ber neck broughl in

Trdrered leflt tasrivhil Kate Sacoirmmie  Joves Shanars

the piping-hor soup dangerously close
to Marston, "You just waitl until Lhe city
gets Inspiration Point back [rom the
Navy. You'll be sorry you badmouthed
the Navy all thosce years”

*Just because the Chamber of
Commeree pul vou on TV and now
wanks to name a sirecl alter you ar the
hospital doeso't mean vou will need 1o
defend that 381 million belge
clephant;” Marston ntoned. 1 think Its
the ugliest thing since—excuss me.

Father Horton—Hortans Wharf! Wait ‘il

I get Ed Meese. Bob Wilson. and the
catlre Naval Facllities Engineering
Command up here!”

“What makes you think they'll ger
up here?” Richards lnjected,

“Now, Marslon,” Horton sald.
“Balboa Park needsd something in
Flurida Canyon.”

"Florida Canvon! It lonks as mueh
like Florida as this place looks like the
Everglades!”

The doarhell signaled the arrival of
Kate Sessions: She glided inowith a

Tarmre Mritdor ey e Ceaoros W YWara:s

(resh carnation pinoed o her linen
Mouse. "Father Horcton, ve come Toe M
Richards. The others ame waiting,”
Evernson and Marston were shaking
their spobns at one anolher as Richards
made his spologivs and deparied,
"Dt worey about them” she said
as they Nuated through the evenlng air
“They never agree aboul anything
Marston is still complaining alout the
placernent of the Exposit T Littlelings
in the mickdle of the park and leaving
thermn there after the failes in 16 and 360

Richards, glad o have experienced
such zesty ennversarion [He had feared
Feaven wnuld he dull.). began o lnnk
aroind him. "W ho planted all these
plumosa palms?"

Wy M Richards . . . where do vou
think all those palms went wiien the
Paort ripped up rhe Harbaor Drive
Inndseaping? And where do you
suppose The encalyptus trees wenl when
the Ao asphalred drs parking lot? I have
an open purchase order to bring all Lhe
reees and shruhs to han Dicgo Cormer, |

A

ari. LTohr Meten Madam Towoder Alamen Hosmor



can't wait to see Joc Yamada's face when
he gets here . . . Held belter not even joke
about the old copper-nails-in-the-palm-
trec-arick .o

Shortly they arrived at a mysterious
domed structure. [ seemed
transplanted from India. The fragrance
of incense met them at the doarstep.
Suddenly, he realized where he was,

“0Oh. Gawd." he thought, but looked
immecdiately from side to slde and then
up. realizing that up Here you don't call
upon Gawed (n vain.

“Gzood evening, Mr. Richards. [ am—"

“Madame Tingley?" he answered,
smiling politely. Bruce knew that In
Heaven, vou had o be oper-minded.

“Yes, and weleome Lo Theosophical
Center I1. This is a nondenominational
comumunity and The Lord permitted me
to reestablish my instilulion as long as [
didmt publish any more religious lracts,
He has exclusive rights in that
department”

They drilted inside Lhe exotic
residence. Suddenly, a familiar face
peked oul from behind the curtains, U
was Jarnes Britton, lhe architeetural
review curmudgeon and one of
Richards favorite thinkers.

“It's about time you arrived. Decn
almost a year since we've seen cach
other. hasn't 117" Britton sald, smillng
down on his old friend,

Shime. LS so good W see a lamiliar
face—""

“Gentlemen—to the parlor, please”

They ollowed the woman whose feet
never scemed to touch the floar into a
room where a buffel dinner walted,
Curried rice, Chingsc rice wine, and
stuffed g leaves were caten. Many
times Richards' and Briltons cycs met
over the table and they langhed al the
peculiar tricks fate playvs. The other
guests began o Introduce themselves,

“I'm John Nolen, Id like your
opinion abourt the goings-on at the
walerlront. My plans in 1908 and 1926
have yel to be carried out. And now |
sec the Port plans this big box—a
convenlion center—whartever {hat Is!™

Richurds lighted a cigarerte despire
the glare [rom Madame Tingley. “I was
gone belore the design competition
began. Who won?”

"Ward Deems!” Britton reported. ©1
rather liked Wellon Beclket's hig box.
The Purt deserves to be hoxed-in on the
Bay. They could call it *Nay's Cube!” ™
But I would have preferred Ellerbes
domes, Better yet, why not Martinez
and Wong's lighthouses, Ellerbe’s domes,
Deems tents, and Luckman's pyramid
all mounted on Deckels Box?™

"Please, Jim." Nolen sighed, “this is
serlous business. They may have
lgnored my plans, discarded my pasen
to the Park, my reercation center ar
Date Strect, my lransportation center at
the foot of Broadway, but let's nat gloss
over this thing. This is big and itk on
the Bay . . . Bruce, why do they want a

Cconvention center anyway?

“1den't know. | never had use lor
one. Too many funny hats. fat delegaies,
stale popeorm. Give San Dicgans a pile
of money and theyll find a way to
design something that looks cheap and
unlriendly Lo us litlle humans.
Everyvbody is running around trying to
be "in-no-va-tive' bul not bothering to
look for quality. A building—
purlicularly o hig building— has 1o be at
casc on its site . . . Oh, Gawd, [ wanrt to
talk with Mr. Wright ... "

"What San Diego needs,” Tingley
ollered, is more plants, less people,
more Musings. less monuments!”

Kate Sessions had been walering
some of Tingley's wilting vines during
the conversation. She occasionally
Inoked over her shoulder wilh great
compassion. "Gentlemen—weres
painting a pecullar pleture of Heaven for
Bruce with all this argument. Try to
understand—we are lar removed (rom
earth and San Diego, but we can'i help
but turn our attention every few years Lo
our city. We worked so hard Lo make
something out of It. It's Just that San
Diego strives for greatness and settles
for sameness. We want them to do
better!™

Tingley lighted another stick of
incense and waved |t through the smoke
from Bruces cigarettes. " Mr. Nolen—you
saw San Diegos patential better than
most cily planners. What do you think
of the city now?™

“It's not too late to regain the
memnentum. San Diego lost the railvoad,
bul gol Sca World. It lost MOC, bt kept
Dr. Seuss. M Britton and | have had
long discussions aboul it Glenn Rick
Joined us the other day. We [ocl that
leadership is still needed to cncourage
excellence”

Richards eyves narrowed, ] came to
San Diego in 1940 and have waited cver
since for brilllance. 1 have a confession
to make and this sure Is the place w do
it—I told people | didn’t like cities, bul
that was hecause Id get fed up. [ cared
too much about San Diego, And people.
Pete Wilson showed promiise but then
retired {o the Senate. Roger Hedgeeock
looked berter than some , . "

Kate Sessions glanced up from her
Surisel Magozine and said. "Thats our
faull, Wi should have given Lhe boy
some guidance from up here, We have
prople on it now, though.'

They heard a knock on the doar and
ln rushed Bill Kettner to take Broce o
the nexl stop. They marched through
the night. wirh Richards casting a wary
eye dl the man responsible for bringing
Lhe Navy to San Diego. In the distance,
he saw g shimmering tower, an cxact
duplicate of the Villa Monlezuma. He
wasn'l sure if he eould handle another
mystic. Jesse Shepard was at the piano
completing Chopins ‘Minute Waltz' in
lilty-seven seconds. Druce was glad
Britlon agreed to go alony,

“Mr. Richards,” Shepard said
suddenly, "I'm so sorey that Bertram
Gondhue could not join us. He and Juan
iodrignez Cabrillo are busy making
plans for the 450th anniversary of the
discovery of San Diego. There are
ennugh of us here for o scance, tho ... 7

They sat around a large vak tabls,
tarts and tea in hand. The lights
dimmed and a hush blanketed the
room, Slowly, they jolned hands.

“Our purpose this evening. oh,
spiric of the city, Is 1o reach the peaople of
San Diego, We fear they have lost
interest in elvle affalrs and apend their
time rollerskating around Mission Bagy
Without a concerned citizenry, the
gqualily of clty life will never rise”

Shepards volce penetrated every
cell of his guests bodles and minds.
They thoughl as one to wish a flood of
awareness upon Lhe elty they loved.
They saw children by Lhe sea, birds
darting from branch to branch in
Balboa Park, and elegant buildings
shouldering their way to the sky. For a
man who didn’t like cltles, Briuce missed
San Dicgo very mmuch.

It was well alter midnlght when
Richards and Britton left the party.
They stopped for 8 moment under a
strecllight at the cornen

“We don't spend all our time
contemnplating San Dlegos missed
opporlunities, Up Hers, You can venmure
far afleld to whatever subject or place
yvou wish. | was charting with Mao Tse-
Lung just vesterday ahout Chincsc
cities. Whart a problem they've got!”
Britton sald, fired by the challenge,

“When did vou leamn to speak
Chinese?"

“Language is no barrier up Here.
Your're only limited by your imagination.
Imagine having lunch with Christopher
Wrenn or LEnfant? Corbu and Van
CGiogh . .. Too bad Hubbell and his little
sidehick can't be here!”

“No. They have Lo stay down thera
and do something vel! Bruce answered.

*Well, sec vou Lomnorrow. Come (o
lunch and we'll talk aboul neighboshoad
parks and cluster howsing,

“Tl be there, Bless voul

=

Theenk you Lo Clare Croree for hor liks.
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. | _,-"d;ﬂfﬁr icht
‘jf{ Star Bright

; S Wish you may

J + wish you might
’ Heve ozf’ﬁyﬂfﬂﬁfr fiﬁ'_?{ﬂh

‘Lhis ftf’ji&f“ =
“ -



We asked people to imagine what they would like
to see downiown. They could forget the burden of
zoning, licensing, and linancing to concentrate on
whal would make the heart of San Diego jumnp.

Judge for yourself, but it seerns that we have
accomplished much more difficult things in San

Diego.

Around
Downtown
San Diego

From John Nolen's ""San Nego: A
Comprehensipe Plan for {is
Improvement, " published (n 1908 by
the San Diego Chamber of
Commerce’s Clele Improvement
Commitiee.

The present. therefore. is a most pro-
pitious time to consider in a frank,
clear-headed and comprehensive
manner the future of San Diego. As
never before, it seems now to have the
apportunity to lay firm hold on its
heritage.

Happlly, It is still within the power
of the people of San Diego to make their
clly convenlent, attraclive and beauatiful
... Each generation has spentl (oo much
time In lamenting the errors of the past
and has glven too Iittle attention Lo the
appartunities of the present.

My feeling is that parking under the
pedestrian preserve s a ‘must’ But . . .
ingtead of digging below ground for this
it scens far better to raise the entire
pedesirian preserve o second-story
level. Convert all the present streets and
the first floors of buildings for parking.
Raise the shops and the entrances of
buildings to the second story. Roof over
all the sircets with concrete and earth
to [alloul-sheller specifications . . . and
you will be guite ready for the brave new
world, —James Britton—Architecture
Critie

3 id like to see a statue of a
%, big tuna fish in the middle
of Horton Plaz

John

| Chalk Corner—

Irene Ferifuson

An area in rhe citv—perhaps a

.| small sunny plaza where chalk |s
| available for anvone—kids and growi-

ups to draw on the paving. IL would be a
chance to say whart you want in pictures
Lo be acdored by all . ..

kids and adults, Imagine three minute
skits Lo waleh while the lights
change, —JTII—

You people al Cily College—th ink of
downtown as part ol the campus. Lise
the resources of the eity for educational
stimulation. Use vour classes and
evernils Lo enliven downtown,

Bring Mingel Gallery downtown,

Could the Zoo create an aviary on a
downtown walkwav—a wonder to pass

through?

Venice Revisited—The land near the
Harbor 1s low enough thal yvou could
create canals and simall lakes making
water an integrated element of the plan
... Put some [ish in them. To watch or

1 to catch. For meditation or for sushi,

Oldenkamp

All around Lhere will be small., quicl
| nooks, little gardens, gentle things like

| fountains, various slzes and kinds of
retreats, for vicews, snacks, composurc.,
and watching each other Perhaps even

| varl-temperatured pools (o have your

[cet in!'—Lloyd Ruocco—

VB LR S BT A
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A place for sireet puppet shows—for



Center of the
Center?

"Ini irying to imagine what might be a basic neces-
sity in guaranteeing the lasting values of Centre City, the
very first thing that comes to mind is the thought that
the certer [tself needs a center, And such a simple and
adamanlly important requirement as the center of the
center could easily be averlooked in the seuflle of
collaboration. zoning, auto intoxication, financing, Public
Relarions. and the general awkward antlcipation of
Utopia.

“Anything which might inspire o be the heart of the
Centre should arouse warm-hearted admiration both for
its appearance and for lts function.’

Lloyd Runrco. FALA Omniart Magazine, 1962

In Search of the Right Word

When we talk about the center of the center in the
city, we have in mind the kind of thing found in an
anclent village—perhaps a great tréee or 2 5pring .., &
place that gives meaning and connects the people to the
village. It gives a place a soul. [n a elty, it can be many
things—a cathcdral, a park, a marketplace, or a river,
What is it in San Diego? What Is the word lor il"—JTH—

| | start the groundwork now before a lot more high rises are
| bullt, there could be & re-evaluarion of the Marina

The heart of San Diego is Bulboa Park. Cities with a
feeling of a cenler always have a lol of open space . . . like
Saint Mark's Square In Venice. Our mistake was o cut
through the south end of the park with the freeway. I can
remember when you could step across Seventh and Date
and he in the park, Not only did they rip out 200 lrees
planted in 1900 and replace 37 acres of beautiful land
wlith a trench, they separated the park from the
downtown arca. ILs whar got me mad enough to become
involved with C3 in the sixries. I'm happy that the
Conventlion Center site did not turn out fo be on El Corter
Hill because then it would have been the focus, That
wouldn't have been right . . . Actually. Cedar Street s still
somewhat of 2 mess. We can't have It lined with
government buildings at this point, but maybe a plan
with semi-public buildings could be thought about again.
It would tie the waterfront and the park together ... —
Esther Scoti—Criginal President, Citizens Coordinate for
Century 3.

The County Administration Cenler should have been
Lthe center—if they had completed the Cedar Street Mall
. Horton Plaza and the Grant Hotel could have been if it
had been planned—properly . . . Hahns Horton Plaza
might be it, but that's stll ple-In-the.sky thinking ... —
Dottie Muth—Secretary Lo Board of Supervisor Patrick
Boarman.

— 1

I would repeat my suggestion of some years ago: |
would like to see an Awenue of Flags! starting at City Hall
and going down Seccond Avenue Lo the waterfront and
radlating off from there, The Hahn developiment is un
enhancement to that, and the Avenue ol Flags' would tie
in the government buildings to the Conventlon Center
and would also tie in downlown San Dicgo Lo the
walerlront,

1 understand there is some acceprance of the concept
at the Cenler City Development Corporation. I we could

Housing area. with aim of having a gradation of building
helghts from the waterfront up the hill, with only four or
fives storles in height at the waterfront.
They nesd to make the rules now, while there can be
surne support for that,
—Frank Curran—Former Mayor of San Dicgo lor two
terms, Now a consultant for Ceniral Cliy Assoclation

Tt's mice 1o talk ahout reviving downiown San Diego.
hut maybe we're missing the point, No matter how well
we doit. we will only touch a rdlatively few people Inthe |
San Diego region. !

T'he Gus Lamp district for cxample, is for a few
yuppies. which is fine, But the basic development is for
corporate inleresis, not for people,

With the proliferation of regional malls, the direction
now s toward spreading and thinning, We all want to live
in a small town, but the only way you can do that while
lving in a big town is with multiple identifiable
downtown neighborhoods. Maybe we should be pouring
the effort we put in developlng center city Into improving
the nelghborhood cenlers that touch more people. For
example. in places like El Cajon. Ocean Beach, Hillerest,
Imperial Beach, La Jolla.

—Richard Louv—Local free-lance wriler, author of one
book, “America 11’ now a special columaist for the San
Diego Union.

As more and more of San Diegos tuna fishing lleet
leaves our docks, let’s hope the walerfront space ismo'l all
taken up by a lot of lrtle boutiques and souvenir shops . .

Some open dock space and walerfront should be left
| for San Dicge’s work boats and their activities, such as net
| mending, Tourists and natives alike enjoy watching that
| kind of thing, and it doesn't cost them. The real center of
San Dicgo and what could be an identifving
characteristic could be all around the Embarcadero from
Broadway pasl Seaport Village, all that dock and walk
WHY Arcd,

After all, San Diego is a bayside town. That's where
thi: center should be and mor space should be saved
there [or activitles that are nnigue (o a hay front. |
—Roy Everingham—Native-born San Disgan. Fisherman,
pilot. His net boat fleet provides all the live bait—mostly
anchovics—{or San Diego’s four million dollar
sportfishing indusiry.

Perhaps it is a gut feeling. In my case, one [inds this al
Mission Bay—the synergy of sun, water, wildllfe
jespecially birds, with their [reedom expressed In easy
movemnent). That 1s my ‘center” of San [Diegao. Other
meaningful arcas include parts of Balboa Park and the
gcean walk at Seripps Park.

—Igor Lobanov—Former editor of San Diego Business
Forum Magazine. Now a well-known {ree-lance writer In |

the areas of science, buslness, travel. Il

Labartov, Curran, and Everingham interviewed by Jackle Dmpey.
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Go stand on

Sixth Avenue at about

| Diate Street in late May and see the

| jacarandas bloom. Then go el the

| Planning Deparument that people would
| be extra careful when walking around

I the slippery fillen Blossomns 40 they

| enuld be puaranteed Lhe sighl of the

| blue-purple lace against gray concrete—
| forever—Androgynous Bosch—

Late-Breaking News: The ban on
jacaranda trees has been lifted. The eity
now conslders siippage on the blossoms
to e an act of God. Offictals realize that

| nothing s fool-proof and there is no way
| Lo make the world perfectly safe.—Ed.—

Sportsville, US.A.

Give the YWCA and the YMCA the
mandate to make Cenler City an
athletic center. Sponsor footraces,
volleyhall, games, and exercises for

| everybody. Do it at noon and on

| weekends, Bun around the fountains,
dance on the stairways. Remember the

| big production number of George
Gershwins “T'll Build A Stairway to
Paradise” . _ . Think of locky running

| through T‘hilddt]:phta with all the kids
| chasing aflter him _ . . and Gene Kelly

| tap dancing in the pudﬂlﬁﬁ and

| swinging on the lampposts.

More ofien that not | would prefer to
| walk in the rear alle v, precisely for all
| those Httle hints of Iiﬁ. ..u.LinL:, and
| transition which lhe placid visual arts
| of suburbla did their Best Lo suppress or
{ politely disguise.—Lewis Mumford—

Hirhard Snyaer

Years agn. close to the center of
Mexico City, there was a small slrecl
fllled with cantinas which offered food.
drinks, and music. Each canting hud ity
own group of Mariachis. [n addition,
there were groups of Mariachis for hire.
You knew that music was there for the
lstening or Lo lake along to serenacle a
“movia" or o privale party

If vou enrered a cantina with =
group of people, it was not unusual [ora
Mexican man in the group to “ad-lib" a
sony to his lady If there was another
man who cared for the same lady, he
would then continue the sang, one key
higher. a sort of dual ol words, not
stopping untll the other wis
“speechless” or vouldn't match a verse.
Meanwhile, the musie could be enjoved
by -ull within carshol,

1 wish San Dicgo had a similar
street! —Ann Roberld —

W ey

| water with lemon twist,
| ting fresh carnations on the whire

Doy away with cars—a bicvele is
aboul as far as mankind should have
gome. With a bicycle, you have the good
sense of using vour muscles, and il vou
miake a mistake. nsually vou live Lo
learn from it

. A Bicyclists Dream

Making a left on Broudway my fan-
tasv takes over Broadway is 4 shaded
bleyele-pedestrian mall. [t's April. The |
fragrance is mock orange in bloom. A
whill' of the harbor reminds me of the
lunia cannery smell of my childhoad,
given way Lo cruise ships and tall
freighters,

The Horton Plaza has a gazebo with
bright pansies and star jusmine Making
a Tight to go south on 4th Avenue, [
decide w vistt the bieyele repair shop in
the Gaslamp area. "0ld Faithful™ has
heon serving me sinee 1950, and necds

| minor adjustment of the 9th gean Tt only

takes a minute while linspect the shower
room and lockers for hicyele commuters,
Melvins, on the cornerof Fifth and F.
has the best fresh frult smoothies down-
town. I drink several glasses of filtercd
They were put

tablecloths when 1 left,

Belurning to the outside, I'm aware
of the shadows cast by tall buildings.
cach wilh a different entrance, My eye is
caught by an attractive window display.

| TH return Lo try on Lhat yellow and Blue
| putfit. There are bike racks conveniently

localed every where downlown.
The sounds downtown are the tinkle

{ of other bieyele bells and Lhe greetings of

prople meeting [riends on the sidewalls,
The guict allows me (o think as [ plan my

J day T will arrive at my destination alert

and relaxed.
Pedaling Loward (e Embarcadero, |

| mee maples lealfed-oul with [resh green. |

Drawing: Pammick OConnar

Crothla Salivsnahi

resolve Lo Lake (he Dicycle-pedestrian
ferry to Corvnade the [irst chance | get.

The futoure downtown ol tny dream s
not far-letched. Scoll Monte is our Cily
Bicyele Coordinalor. There are 48 bike
Inckers in the Communily Parkscape,
Scort Jones will add them to any Ace lot
near Lthe exit, as the demand warrants.
There are shower [aeilities in the Federal
Puilding, Gas and Electric Building, and
Community Concourse.

Bill Schempers will advise archi-
tects on Horton Plaza plans o include
bleveles. There is a Center Clty Parking
Cominitiee. §

AT last, humhble bicyelists are heing
glven the space and respect they deserve
in downtown San Diego. Lo the beneflt of
all the people, —Mary Jessop—




Children’s
Gallery

We would like to sug-
gest the ldea of a downtown
Children’s Gallery. It is a
small, playful bullding sct
in a plaza surrounded by
trees and flowers., The
steps to the sun-filled place
arc cast with shapes ol
dragons and heroes. Foun-
tains hold real fish and
stone frogs. Instruments
make musie with the
hands of children on them.
Kinctic fun pieces. Movies,
A place for a childs Imag-
ination o do cartwheels.

Wind harpsand poctry,
A puppet thealre, Black:
board (loors for drawlng. A
place to sit on a thick rug
and listen o a srorv-teller

Ancient art together with
the rainbows from Lthe sun
in stained glass, The magic
of the laser.

Lets do it. Before we all
grow up. Surely there is a
poclket somewhers down-
town for a jewelbox like
this,

—JITH—




| San Diegos
‘Orphan
'Convention
‘Center

Mike Stepner Is San
IMegos Assistant Planning
Director. He was a surprise
because the word “do-able”
crept into his language
more ollen than “not possi-
ble at this time!” Stepner
realizes he is involved with
a vily with potential, and
knows that the future life of
downtown depends on the
cstablishment of a resident
base, entertainment, and
SCTVICE.

Now that the Conven-
livn Center situation is
hopefully resolved, the Ciry
is looking with new inter-
esl al the Community
Concourse—thal heartless
wind-tunnel and aesthetic
black-hole sinee 18 inecp-
tion. Perhaps il can receive
a face-1iL substantial
enough to propel it into the
liwing fabrie of downtown.

Intended to be a sym-
bol for the Clty of San
Diegn, it is a complex with
no function. It was
designed by commillee
because the City dido'L
want ta offend any partica-
lar architectural firm.
Moncy was tight even then,
bul us Mr. Stepner says.
"They spent a lot of money
in order to make it look
inexpensive!”

The Planning Depart-
menl realizes the Con-
course must expand Its
function with day-time and
night-tme activities tied to
developments at Horton
Plaza and all of downtown.
Initial idecas range from
moving the Public Library
lnto the space. to staging a
farmers market or art falr
in the open areas and nle-
rior spaces. Punching
through to B Street could
climinate the closed off end
of the complex. They even
contemplate knocking
everything down and start-
ing over with private ratlier
than government build-
ings.

Whatever the [inal
decision. Stepner tells us
that the first problem is
that unless vou're n von-
ventioneer. there's no
reasan 1o go there, With the
Symphony moving into the
Fox Theatre, there's even
less reason for braving the
cyelonie winds. “lts a dead
space. Blank walls facing
out to the Concourse - .
We've got to start by resur-
facing so It's not so cold all
the time. Then begin to
restructlure il for somie
activity”

A few years ago, Mayvor
Pele Wilson in assoeclation
with "Pariners for Livable
Places” arranged a project
with environmental design
students 4l San Dicgo Stale
University Lo delerming
what to do with the Con-
course. Thelr filndings
supporied the idea that the
most important thing was
to warm up (he space.
Thev conceived standard

dream. As Stepner Lells us,
It is a “do-able” improve-
NIEnt.

We have the chance Lo
make something great out
of an error of the pasl. We
have the shell: we just necd
to pur the sound of the
ocean in it

Mike Stepner left us
with the thought that “we
bureaucrats are ‘servanis

of the public! That means
we do not instigate action:
we respond o the will of
the peapie” If the will of the
people Is beauty and
human value, our govern-
ment will respond. Try it
But don't wall too long on
this one. Second chances
don't come every day.—
KE—
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solutions with colored ban- |

ners—some large enough |
Lo be seen lor hall-a-mile, |
Mags, and fountains. (Their |

specilicallons didn't indl
cale whether the water was
warm or eold.] One inge-

nius scheme involved giant |

mirrors o collect the light
and heat from the sun Lo be
cast into the walkways,

Laws of physics suggcst |

thar the plan subjects Con-
course visitors o spon-
taneous combustion, The
City, already worried about
people slipping on mere
Jacaranda blossorns, would
never approve a plan as
dangerous as Lhis, And a
lady with her hair on fire
overdoes the concept of
warmth in urban planning
But the hearts of the stu-
dents were in Lhe right
place.

The City is in the pro-
cess of retaining consul-
tants to solve some of these
problems for real, By the
tlme this sces print, the
cholces may have been
made, but that docsn't pre-
clude our invelvernent. It 1s
our feeling that some of the
besl designers and artUsls
in San Diego are reading
this page. Getl involved
now, Call us, Call the City
Planning Department,
This project is no wlopian

It is curious to me that
spending money for public
works is such o suspect
proposition in San Diego.
The convention center.
downtown redevelopment.
mass ransit—any project
requiring public invest-
ment—iends o be treated
as some sort of sinister
threat.

Theres an attitude that
seems o say: If private
enterprise doesn't want to
tuild it all by itself. there
must be something wrong
with it. And theres a fen-
dency o worry that some
favored private Interest

might get a sweet deal ouwt
of a public project. rather
than ro consider the poten-
tial benefits to the public at
large.

Of course, other cliies
have proven time and
again that public works
projects can generate Ccost
overruns and graft just as
easily as public benefits, so
skepticlsm Is alwavs In
order. But the reactlon hers
scems Lo go bevond skep-
ticism. And I can only
wonder whether the
attitude is saving us from
publiely financed disas-
ters, or limiting our future,
—Wayne Swanson—




Til

chide”

snilet,

Forlsipp s

We see theatre. Lols and lots of
[theatre In the heart of the lving
{museum thart is the Gaslamp Quarter

T'he hest new volees of the theatre will
| mingle with the classic voices of the
i pasl. People will crowd the streets,
Pursting wilh the cxcitement anc
anticipation of seeing a show, They will
{erowd In, shoulder to shoulder, to be
|touched. entertained, moved, amused.
'uplilted and provoked. Thealre magic
wlll translorm storefronts, warshouses,
and even Lhe street. Actors, direclors,
producers and audiences will pack the
bars, restaurants, coffee houses, pubs,
bookstores, delis and shops allerwards,
discussing. debating and releasing,
| Above the action, in lofts, Nats and
townhouses, urban dwellers will curse
Lhe melee and love every minute of it
| Music will be heard up and down (the
sirecl and chie La Jollans will buy a hot
dog and cruise. Gallerles will be filled Lo
overflowing on Saturdays and parents
with small children will discuss arl and
buv a balloon. Old men wlll play chess
i the park at 4th and 1sland as groups
of noisy school children disturb their
peace.—HKit Goldman—Gaslamp
CQuarter Theatre
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VAT

I'm a clty kid, 1 love downtowns—
Paris, New York, London, even Chlcago, |
my home town. U'm ready to go 1o down-
town San Diego. T waril to ni’"l shoulders
in the streets with people who look like
thev're busv—lawyvers, city hot-shols,
designers with big hlack cases, office
workers on thelir lunch hour Eight years |
in San Franciseo, oh cily of cities. has
given me a sense ol 4 clly s a stream of
cnergy. I'm in it and I'm of it. We're all
muking it happen, & little bit.
dash in doorwavs, or finger goods for o
sense of textare We buy, we carry our

things away In bags with wonderful [iofthese preclude that people with moder- |
| logos. We stop for lunch, We grab a bite,

or sit leisurely, perhaps n o restaurant
where we can overlook the water

There's a romance in all this. This
isn't just the general slore or the water-
hole, with each one of us bringing our
huckets to fill. Its the notion that there ig
something out there—there is the stream
of energy. and If we slep oul into the city,
We Step into the siream,

Ban Diego has a lot of people now,
When | walk outl—notice T said. walk, not
drive—] want to see them. It's the scene
in “A Thousand Clowns" where Jason |
Robards announces his preference for
clean windows and a better class of gar-
bage 1o his neighbors behind their blank
windows. | want to share the weather
with my neighbors, 1 want to see who 15
here, from Normal Heights and Logan
Heights and Mission Hills. and from
Tijuana and Japan and Chicago. | wanl |

| to sharc the weather with my neighbors,

not just on the beach or in the garden,
bul downtown—where we are doing
something, making semething I'La;J
pein.—Rosella Stern—

. DOWNTOWN
. RENAISSANCE-THE
 MISSING LINK

' whatabout San Diego? When we look at |
what Is being buill and projectéd down- |
-town, ofie might begin to wondeér. Most |
of rha dechument appears to he com-
tmerglal,

In addilion, 10 the commerelal proj-
ects 'stme condominlums’ have been'
| built or arc being planned. The pricetags

Fatetinenme t‘l:n.:|'[d even consider them.
| Except for the high-rises, mostly
oecupicd by senlors and hauﬂicapp:d
people, no apurtmenls have been built,
“and few, iFany, appear to be In (e uifing.
This is likely to result in the sentrifica-

“lhere is Toom ﬁ:{'aj_l&egm-mlsm the'pap-
ulation,

LAta time when only : a'small percent-,
&gc of persons s able to afford the
punhnse of housing, a genuine coffort

| lur thoseless well-to-do. There is roar for
! Inndvative design, beecause apartments
f don't need to bé ugly. Some mixpd-use
| buildings might add to the variety and:
pmvide i'welcome cha.ngn:.
fiy AL presents: there is not. mmn a pl:m
‘ fnvr a lnrge foodmarkel. Ifwe fail to

ﬂdﬂ:r s these issues the ‘:"‘F is Tikely- tﬂ |

| remain active durlng’ Lh :la:_n,rnnly This
| Would: hardly fulfill the goaliol the rode-
Velopment. In additlon. Sa 1. Bicgo will
‘havelostits rh:mr.u: to become armodel of

EEnSLLiyE and lmaglnﬂ_tww ;ﬂ:lmning.
—Hans Jovishoff—

Mr. Jovishoff would hu:mtmsted in heamlg
Syourideas about zmﬁngawd .l'“nam:q: tomake
t;llspn_:m;li.!]: Al At Z98-FO05.

ition ‘of the city, not a viable-one where |

shounld he made 10 provide apariments, |

| ‘iupnns#dljr cltles &I'L for people, Tt |







