
NAWW 67  JOHN O’CONNOR BLEECKER STREET No.1 JANUARY 16, 2002
 to FULTON ST. THE NEW GB SHAWS, ETC. etc 
NAWW 68 ANDY MILLARD BLEECKER STREET No.2 JANUARY 30 
 to  Wannabee ETC – ANTARCTICA instead  
 
Or How to write two easy writeups in less space than it usually takes for one. 
 

1) The feel of this run was electric.  A group of us including several 
outoftowners gathered on the island next to the garbage.  The next 
thing I knew they were pulling out wallboard from the garbage for the 
run.  Aleks and Alison showed up before John but would not divulge 
anything useful.  They didn’t even know.  They, like the rest of us, 
were here to have a good time.  Lights and boutiques everywhere – 
the less chic and more interesting kind – we set off east then south 
shortly thereafter, cross Houston, Prince, Mulberry, yes the wonderful 
wedding cakes at Ferraro’s at Mulberry and |Grand I meant to use for 
Danny’s run but could never find again although I was only half a 
block away and there were two flags on the roof lit up at night, then 
on through Chinatown on Grand, and across the fishmarket to 
gbshaws or whatever they have been calling themselves since then.  It 
was a great, runners run. 

2) Andy’s run was quite different although it used the exact same 
territory in the beginning.  The streets – Broome in particular was 
good for those who were looking for restaurants, not shops, and Andy 
adopted the l variety of trail.  Wiggle left wiggle right wiggle left 
wiggle right (I didn’t count all of them, but they were every block).  
Once west, he did more in Soho – the expensive part (home of some 
of the best bums in New York) – some of these streets going north 
south can be quite deserted and actually spooky.  The high metal steps 
were supposed to have been so you could alight off your horse and be 
at the right height.  When are we going to do a hash on horseback?   

3) Beer, pizza, downdowns on both counts – John’s hash was somewhat 
quieter than Andy’s. Geoff made a rare appearance at the latter – 
something about proving that his arms still work. Until notified 
otherwise NAWW has been transformed into the shorter gentler 
writeup hash, on the grounds that it doesn’t take such a long subway 
ride to get home.   


