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lPeeps At Pittsburgh

’I‘HESE HILLS! Uneven, jagged humps in the land, I

rising to dizzy heights and plunging down to narrow, twisted
thoroughfares before they rise again, these hills of Pitts-
burgh cause a vague uneasiness in the heart of the new-
It's an uneasiness made tangible to us onIy after

comer:
]\»e had walked on them.
" Then we knew it wesn’'t cur:

heart speaking. It was our feet.!
And they talked loudly and pathe
tically for a while about ail the,
pieasant level places they had c\-cr,
visited. . :

Walking in Pittsburgh’ has its
‘advantages as well as its discom-
forts, though, for the scope of a;
pedestrian s limitiéss. The streets
of ary town afford for the observa-
tion of the foibles of mankind and
'the curiositles of -civilization a
vantage point which Is unequaled.

And it is unevitable that the
Ethioplan mewcomer should per-;
ambulate sooner or later into that
. thoroughfare known as Wylle Ave-'
nue and should be aliured to ex-;
p.ore further its ing and outs, its:

ups and downs, its varied and cw.x-l
Iucmutmg manifestations.

A boulevard of broken dreams,;
a street of sorrows where hope nnd|
despair, joy and despondency,|
mingle endlessly with the smaller:
details of everyday living, the av
nue is infinite in its implications.

It is an area of vice in some
sectiona. In others it fairly ﬁow-|
ers with religious edifices. Iils the!
. street of the small shop ovxner,,
dealing in cheap rerchandise, it is:
the street of the prosperous doclor.
lawyer and mortician.

It is a community of cid-fashion-!
ed tenements, leaning over the|
. pavements, crowded within by 1m~l
‘mediate family, relatives arnd:
lodgers. 1t also boatis many a
_comfortable home, set in attractive
' surroundings. i

|

On 1ts lower levels, in the vicin-
ity of Townsend and Fuiierton;
streets, Wylie secthes with activity
of divers shady soris.

A3 night comes on, “numbers”
"men, smoothly atured, haunt the
numerous rendezvous, their bright-:
ly-colored automobiies parizd at.
the curb. Painted sizters of sin
linger in baliways, lean from win-

“dows, sway sophisticated hips on
'the sidewalks. trains of ‘tali,,
laughter and radio music drift up’
‘from the innumerable iitile durk|
"alleyways which horeycomb thc;
' section. |

Around the cormer, the garizhl

lights of the Golden movie house
twinkle gaiiy, beckoning the gul-
- jible to tne cheap delights of the!
' cinema, Children play on lhe}
. streets until all hours, blithely un-:
conszious of the skadows of their!
surroundings.
The Avenue at
ity presents 1 contrast

its upper extrem-|
to Deep

, Wylie. The houses here are betzer!
j carad for, less popul ‘ous, and pres l
ent & certain  bolier-than-thou:

aspect ag one achieves the firsi up-

hill grade from Herron Avenue.
But the street here lacks the color
ard life of its less pretenticus.
other end, and loses interest
thereby.

A custom which is popular

among the merchants of Wylie and,
which we've encountered In noj
other ctiy except Pittsburgh is Lha.l'-
of displaying live poultry n crate

on the-sidewalks and then contin~
ing the feathered creatures to shop
windows at eventide. And there
they stand throughout the long
' night hours, blinking forlornly tn
the cruel glare of the street lamps.:

Once <we remarsed to a com-;
panion that the shopkeepers might
at least have window shades to
produce a darkness more con-
duclve to slumber for the hapless!
fowls, but he quaintly rebuked us:
for being’ chicken-hearted . . . He
gaid they dido't stay there that'
long, anyway.

Smilovits’ meat market has little!
wooden siools ranged alongside its.
main coudnter. Relics possibly of &
soda fountain in the same store in
other days. they doubtless offer an
added attraction to the tired house-|
wife who comes to shop at Smilo-!
vits' . .. What, we wonder, is Genu-
ine Panbarndle Coai? We saw it
advertised somewhere near Din-
widdie, but our only acquaintanc:
with the cecond adjective has to
do with unemployed persons who
solicit nickels for cups of cofiec on
the streets . ., Refreshing to view
are the vegetable end fruit dis-
plays here and there along Wylie.
. . . Crisp, verdant letiuce, green
cabbage, orange carrots, pink pota-
toes. crimson cherries and apples,
orange: and bananas {a bright
tropical array. a!! piease the eye
and temnpnt the palate of the passer-
by . .. Curious sample of the way-
wardress of human rature was a
certain house we recal! passing the
other afternocon ... The steps and
front were crowded with loiterers,
but two of them chanced to move
aside and we saw painied on the
wall the legend: “Do Not Park on
Steps or in Front of House”

To the right and left of the bux]d

ing were other houses whose fronts

were signless and vacent of human
decoracdon entirely.

The duo of Center and Wylie sug-
zests a comparison with Seventh
Avenue and Lenox or Eighth Ave-
nue in Harlem, but the comparison
is faulty. The latter highways have
a smartness and a sophistication
beside which these two streets of
Smoketown secem tame and almost
rural.

The streets of Manhattan are
wider, the ‘buildings higher ,.\nd,
less revealing, the informality o'l
the denizens there never quite at-:
tains the homely simplicity of
front-porch gzatherings and street-’
corner conferences along Whyiie. {

The difference is probably notj
due to any variation in the innate'
characteer of the inhabitants so,

I much as to the contrast in "enerall

environment,

Harlem, like any other scc.xon of'
I New York, assumes the gi a'norou.s
tradition of the wonder - city and !
dons a borrowed high hat in reariy.
ll its  activities. It displays al
bright hardasess, a clever callous-
ness, and a calculated indifferenca’
toward the world at large. Thus
almost never does it present the
i friendly domestic tranquility which
can pervade less hard-boiled citics,

But twilight and early evening
can cast a certain delusive spell
cver Wylie and soften 2 bitter

reality .or two beyond the ob-
server's awareness. A kind of haze
descends, obscuring some of

Wylie's rougher polnts and fillling
it with a mysterfous peace.

And at such times there scems:
to be nothing more startling along
the Avenue than tired men resting
m donrways after the day's work,

. quiet mothers rocking brown babies

to slcep near open windows, and a
devoted couple or so siroiling carc-
lessiy down another kind of iovers'
lane.
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