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			To Dylan and Isabella

		

	
		
			It is only in the world of objects that we have time and space and selves.

			—T. S. Eliot

			●    ●    ●

		

	
		
			● Introduction ●

			A teddy bear or other childhood totem. That game-winning high school football. A Beatles concert ticket stub from Shea Stadium. The fraternity pin from you-know-who. A grandchild’s first tooth. Your retirement watch from work.

			Imagine having to choose just one object that defined your life.

			Which one would it be?

			Searching for paradigmatic but quirky artifacts that define the past is an irresistible parlor game. A few years ago, the British Museum and BBC Radio compiled A History of the World in 100 Objects. When I played a local version for The New York Times, though, their 100-object cap proved too confining. Call it a conceit, but doing justice to the history of a city this big took 101.

			The criteria for this kaleidoscopic History of New York in 101 Objects were not arbitrary. My choices—from an artichoke to an elevator safety brake, a public high school yearbook to a cheap handgun, a skeletal model of King Kong sans rabbit fur to a mechanical cotton picker—were highly subjective. The objects themselves had to have played some transformative role in New York City’s history or they had to be emblematic of some historic transformation. They also had to be enduring, which meant they could not be disproportionately tailored to recent memory or contemporary nostalgia. Fifty, or even twenty-five years from now, would they seem as vital or archetypal as they do right now? “The closer you get to the now, the more objects you can think of, but their longevity is harder to get a sense of,” Dr. Jeremy D. Hill, the British Museum’s research manager, told me. “When the British public was asked to nominate objects for our list, the vast majority were only one generation old. But in two hundred years’ time, how many of these would you choose to be talking about?”

			That meant leaving out lots of twenty-first-century objects—from Volume I, at least.

			The British Museum and other institutions that have compiled similar lists generally limited themselves to items in their own collection. We imposed no such boundaries—only that an object could not be a human being, alive or dead (Mayor Ed Koch, who died in 2013, got the most nominations from Times readers). Nor too much bigger than a breadbox (which ruled out Central Park, the Empire State Building, the Statue of Liberty, the Parachute Jump, Washington Square Arch, the Staten Island Ferry, and the Unisphere, among many others). The object had to have existed someplace and at some time and still survive in some form (only one in our list could not be found). Our objects could come from any place, but they had to illuminate great New York movements or great moments, personify individuals who played an outsize role in the city’s development, or typify epochal transmutations in its ongoing metamorphosis.

			With those goals in mind, the 101 objects in this book were winnowed from hundreds of possibilities.

			People and events shape history, but do inanimate doodads? Recently, in writing a book about Grand Central Terminal, I learned that even a single building could be transformational. Grand Central epitomized a convulsion in civil rights, communication, landmarks preservation, and urban planning—the terminal shifted Manhattan’s cultural center of gravity to its very doorstep. By weaving its way into the fabric of American culture, this majestic beaux arts monument to civic and corporate pride embodied the soul of the city and a locus of new beginnings.

			Still, a building is one thing—even one located in “Skyscraper National Park,” as Kurt Vonnegut called Manhattan. Can a single object affect, much less make, history? Of course. Where would we be without the wheel, much less a crucifix or a credit card (Brooklyn is the “Borough of Churches,” and the first bank charge card was invented there in 1946). “You can find the entire cosmos lurking in its least remarkable objects,” Wisława Szymborska, the Polish poet, wrote. This book is a biography of material things—things, some remarkable, some mundane, that eloquently objectify and illuminate history through their own unique prism. They may be inanimate, but they have taken on lives of their own.

			These 101 begin before history, hundreds of millions of years ago, when geology created the physical contours that made New York a natural harbor and downtown and midtown an unshakable foundation for manmade objects, ranging from the metallic spires of soaring skyscrapers to doughy bagels dense enough to be doorstops. The bedrock amphibolite, Fordham gneiss, and Manhattan schist forged by volcanic upheavals weathered millennia. But as Neil MacGregor, the director of the British Museum, observed, “A history through objects can never itself be fully balanced because it depends entirely on what happens to survive.”

			While the earliest objects are in short supply, I try to trace the First Peoples in what became New York, displaced by the early Dutch settlers, whose pragmatic tolerance for diversity distinguished the colony from English, French, and Spanish settlements (but did not rule out kidnapping and enslaving Africans). A century of British rule climaxed in seven years of largely forgotten but miserable occupation by enemy troops during the American Revolution and then a fateful, cunning political calculation to shift the new nation’s capital to a swamp in the South.

			The nineteenth century witnessed gargantuan growth, fueled largely by European immigration and industrialization, which elevated New York into the nation’s manufacturing and maritime capital (and shaped its ambivalence about the Civil War) and, by the beginning of the next century, into its gilded cultural capital, too. In the twentieth, New York also became the capital of the world. As the new millennium neared, the city struggled on the brink of bankruptcy and chaos, but it survived a baptism by fire to begin the twenty-first century stronger and more vibrant than ever.

			•   •   •

			I consulted colleagues, museum curators, librarians, historians, archivists, novelists, experts and novices, friends and total strangers for what began as a search for fifty representative objects (constrained by the space requirements of print in The New York Times). Fifty wasn’t enough. In a follow-up article, I incorporated fifteen more, culling them from suggestions by hundreds of readers who weighed in.

			Those objects and the dozens more in this expanded book version define us in surprising ways. They range from distinctive curios you didn’t know existed to prosaic artifacts that we take for granted but are unmasked in a different light. Valuing diversity, we encompassed the broad spectrum of human experience, perhaps at the expense sometimes of the obvious. (As Dr. Hill recalled, “There’s a limit to the number of stone axes or Buddhas one can include.”) Not all the searches were productive. One proved particularly vexing: how to illustrate a negative, the city’s dramatic decline in crime since the 1990s—an intact pane of glass to prove the broken-window theory of policing? (Suggestions welcome!)

			My original goal was to be provocative. I succeeded. How, readers demanded, could I have included a MetroCard but not a subway token? What about the Spaldeen? A woman in Tokyo suggested those singular orange-and-white Con Ed steam chimneys. Why a black-and-white cookie (author’s prerogative: I crave them) but not a knish or an egg cream or a pizza slice or an artisanal microbrewed beer or a soggy hot dog purchased from a sidewalk vendor under a blue and yellow umbrella? After all, New Yorkers are what they eat. Food preoccupied people more than any other single category, leading me to suggest that Richard Castellano’s immortal words from The Godfather be enshrined as New York’s unofficial motto. If Chicago’s is “Where’s Mine?,” New York’s, particularly in an era of plummeting crime, deserves to be: “Leave the gun. Take the cannoli.”

			•   •   •

			We all bring predispositions to our choices and our criteria. One of mine was to be unconventional, to leave both of us—me and you, the reader—surprised by what we just learned, or inspired to suggest some even more appropriate exemplar. The goal was not to be deliberately obscure but to be revealing by whimsically heading down some less traveled avenue (or, more likely, a barely tramped footpath) toward a historical imperative.

			We tend to be preoccupied by the present, with one eye cocked on the future. But history, after all, isn’t really about the past. Our history is about who we are right now and where, as a society, we’re headed (just as an obituary isn’t about death but about a life). The goal is “effective history”—history that informs the present, that helps understand New York and how New Yorkers understand themselves.

			“You could grow up in the city where history was made,” Jonathan Lethem wrote in The Fortress of Solitude, “and still miss it all.” Think of this, then, as a road-less-traveled guidebook to what you may have missed.

			•   •   •

			Like the original version, even this expanded list constitutes a history of New York—not the history. It’s actually my history, an idiosyncratic exploration of New York exceptionalism by a journalist who has been covering the city for nearly fifty years and whose specialty seems to have become turning history into front-page news. I did that a few years back with the first recorded murder in New York—four hundred years ago—and with the unreported shrinking of a monumental skyscraper, by recalling the first black police officer and the restoration of a tombstone for the author of the nation’s first Yiddish cookbook.

			Any definitive history, as the British Museum’s MacGregor acknowledged, would have been an “absurdly ambitious” quest. His list included the Rosetta Stone, of course. Maybe our seventeenth-century Dutch-English dictionary is comparable. But think of this entire book as a literary version of the Rosetta Stone—a template for translating, reimagining, and reinterpreting a history you thought you knew and for conjuring up other objects that were equally transcendent. This is a book for people who love New York—or love to hate it. Who can’t get enough of the things that make us New Yorkers.

			•   •   •

			As much as this list is geocentric, it is not just a history of New York. A reader from North Carolina said he welcomed it as an antidote to “the New England–centered standard history of our country.” The diversity reflected by my original list of objects, he wrote, implies or expresses “themes which are New York’s continuing legacy to our nation.”

			Kenneth T. Jackson, the Columbia University historian, likes to say that America begins in New York. The Erie Canal not only established the city’s maritime supremacy; it exported its culture and politics. The consolidation of the city inspired similar conglomerations. Innovations originally unique to New York spread rapidly to other metropolitan areas across the country because they were too transformative to be contained in a single city of infinite possibilities, even the nation’s biggest.

			“New York is to the nation what the white church spire is to the village,” E. B. White wrote, “the visible symbol of aspiration and faith, the white plume saying the way is up!”

			Among the objects suggested by readers was Walt Whitman’s 1855 Leaves of Grass, which itself contains a fitting coda to any finite list of influential objects: “I am large,” Whitman wrote in “Song of Myself.” “I contain multitudes.”

		

	
		
			● 1 ●

			Fordham Gneiss

			Where the Skyscrapers Are
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			Dense, dark green to black, banded, grainy-textured, it punctuates the unseen underbelly of Manhattan. It was formed hundreds of millions of years ago in a crucible of immense heat and pressure, a tectonic upheaval as volcanoes erupted and the continental plates of Pangaea, the supercontinent, ground against each other. They divided, creating a vast gulf that would separate the Eastern Seaboard from North Africa. It is a rock. It is an island.

			•   •   •

			Manhattan is a geologist’s dream. But sophisticated on-site analysis of what lies beneath the surface is a relatively recent phenomenon. Construction of Water Tunnel No. 3, as deep as six hundred feet below street level, the Second Avenue Subway, the Flushing Line Subway Extension, and the Long Island Rail Road’s East Side Access project to Grand Central Terminal under Park Avenue opened a basement window for geologists to confirm their vision of how Manhattan was formed and why skyscrapers sprouted downtown and in midtown but not in between.

			Depending on where you live in Manhattan, you can’t honestly say it’s not your fault. What geologists found was a wide variety of metamorphic rock—formed as tectonic plates collided—and distinct geological fault lines along Dyckman Street, 125th Street, Morningside Drive, and Canal Street, suggested by water coursing through the paths of least resistance, fractures and fissures that reached across the spine of Manhattan between the East and Hudson Rivers. While Manhattan schist is the best known of the rock formations that form the city’s subbasement, the island is also defined by amphibolite, by Inwood marble farther uptown, and by Fordham gneiss, which predominates in the Bronx, on Roosevelt Island, and on the Lower East Side (and protruding on “C-rock” opposite the Columbia University athletic complex).

			Gneiss (pronounced “nice”) dates back a dazzling 1.2 billion years, when earth-shattering continental collisions caused sedimentary rock to recrystallize into contorted black-and-white-banded metamorphic rock. It is the oldest natural New York object. (The oldest objects in New York are 4.6-billion-year-old meteors and 10-­billion-year-old stardust—actually, presolar grains in primitive chondrites—at the American Museum of Natural History. The oldest handcrafted object in Manhattan is considered to be the obelisk known as Cleopatra’s Needle, dating from 1450 B.C. and installed in Central Park in 1881.)

			The interlayered rock formations belowground are analogous to the intermixed neighborhoods on the surface. The granites are folded into tunnel walls exposed by monstrous rock-boring machines. The undulating formations are the bedrock that defines Manhattan’s skyline. In midtown, bedrock is just below the asphalt. To build the World Trade Center, seventy-five feet of fill, glacial till, and muck had to be excavated until bedrock was reached. In between downtown and midtown, the bedrock surface dips into a deeper trough and the ground is relatively squishy, which means that a century or so ago, building a skyscraper there would have been too challenging for contemporary engineering. Today, while it may be prohibitively expensive, such construction is technologically possible. Good rocks, geologists like to say, make good foundations and good tunnels.

			Underground Manhattan is laced with unseen, taken-for-granted tunnels, the latest of which is the East Side Access, 170 feet below Park Avenue. It stretches from the East Sixty-Third Street tunnel under the East River, which it shares with the subway from Queens, and terminates at East Thirty-Sixth Street, just below the Union League Club. (A Manhattan portion of the sixty-mile-long third water tunnel, which has been under construction for four decades and is scheduled for completion around 2020, opened in 2013; the Long Island Rail Road’s direct East Side Access is now expected to start around 2020.)

			Legally, landlords own the land beneath their property to the center of the earth, so tunnels require easements, which, in the case of government agencies, can be obtained through negotiation or by exercising the right of eminent domain. An advance team of geologists mines the excavations to verify topographical details of the original shoreline and underground water courses still derived from the pre-development 1865 map of Egbert Viele (a civil engineer and congressman), to adjust engineering specifications to the conditions that are discovered, and to leave a geological record for posterity. Finding amphibolite and similar rock formations migrating like baked taffy—one geologist likened the pattern to a Charleston Chew—in both Manhattan and Morocco provides evidence substantiating Alfred Wegener’s once ridiculed theory of continental drift.

		

	
		
			● 2 ●

			Mastodon Tusk

			Before Skyscraper National Park
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			The first recorded discovery of mastodon remains in the city was in 1858, during the digging of the Baisley Pond reservoir in Queens, although unsubstantiated reports date earlier (including a large bone found ten feet below the basement of a house at Broadway near Franklin Street in 1840). In 1885, Elisha Howland, principal of a grammar school on West 128th Street, turned up with a fifteen-inch lower extremity of a mastodon tusk found buried in peat by ditch diggers near the Presbyterian church in Inwood in upper Manhattan.

			That same year, excavations for the Harlem Ship Canal produced a three-foot-long mastodon or mammoth tusk sixteen feet below mean water level at the eastern end of Dyckman’s Creek and the Harlem River. The dig was in a salt meadow under sod, silt, peat, sandy clay. The tusk was embedded with the butt end down. “It seems probable,” wrote R. P. Whitfield of the American Museum of Natural History, “that the animal to which the tusk once belonged either died near the spot, or by some accidental injury had it broken from its socket near where it was found.” By the time laborers on the canal unearthed a yard-long mastodon tusk in 1891, it must have seemed commonplace. The find merited only a paragraph in The New York Times.

			Evidence that mastodons once roamed what is now Manhattan may still be found in an unusual form: honey locust trees, which survive on many streets. They are descendants of a species that paleoecologists say developed prickly spikes to deter mastodons from swallowing leaves and branches in one giant mouthful.

			Eric Sanderson, an ecologist with the Wildlife Conservation Society in the Bronx, has written that as recently as four centuries ago, Manhattan had more separate ecological communities than Yellowstone, more native plant species than Yosemite, and more birds than the Great Smoky Mountains.

			“If Mannahatta [as he calls it] existed today as it did then, it would be a national park,” Sanderson says. “It would be the crowning glory of American National Parks.”

		

	
		
			● 3 ●

			Arrowhead

			The Better to Shoot You
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			Humans ventured to New York at the end of the last ice age, and stone projectiles dated back about nine thousand years have been found near Port Mobil on Staten Island. Scattered prehistoric cultural artifacts—including hearths and crude spear points—found on a bluff overlooking Raritan Bay in Tottenville, Staten Island, attest to the presence of Paleo-Indians there at least eight thousand years ago. (The mastodons might have still been present.) The Iroquois arrived around the ninth century from the Appalachian region, and Algonquin tribes from Ontario and upstate New York. Their cultures, as Europeans would discover them, were largely developed by around the twelfth century. A New York State Historical Association study concluded that the Native Americans established “a complex and elaborate native economy that included hunting, gathering, manufacturing and farming.” A mosaic of tribes, nations, languages, and political associations existed before what amounted to a colonial invasion.

			Most local Indians were related to the Lenape—the “real people,” by one definition. A plaque placed at the tip of Manhattan by the Smithsonian’s National Museum of the American Indian describes the island paradise where they grew corn, beans, and squash: “Following the round of the seasons, the first people planted, hunted and fished in the spring. In the warmest season when the smell of wild flowers perfumed the air, they traveled for trade and adventure. . . . When the leaves changed color, the villagers gathered to harvest, hunt and collect food for the winter. During the cold moons and long nights they made objects for trade, repaired tools, told lesson stories and celebrated festivals.”

			A history edited by Hubert H. Bancroft early in the twentieth century recalled that the arriving Dutch were the beneficiaries of a war between the Five Nations of the Iroquois and the Algonquin, who were armed by the French in Canada. The Iroquois viewed the Dutch as a gun-toting potential ally. Bancroft’s history concluded, “Though jealous by nature, and given to suspicion, the Indians exhibited none of these feelings towards the new-comers, whose numbers were too few even to protect themselves or to inflict injury on others. On the contrary, they courted their friendship, for through them they shrewdly calculated on being placed in a condition to cope with the foe, or to obtain that bloody triumph for which they thirsted.”

			The Staten Island site, known as Burial Ridge, was used as a graveyard thousands of years later by the Munsee and other branches of the Lenape, who witnessed Henry Hudson’s approach in 1609. Evidence of later contact with Europeans was excavated, along with arrowheads made of bone, antler, stone, and metal.

			Giovanni da Verrazano, an Italian sailing in 1524 for the king of France, reported that natives “clothed with the feathers of birds of various colors” approached his party “joyfully, uttering very great exclamations of admiration,” and directed him to a safe mooring. Other Europeans followed, including Hudson, who disregarded the orders of his employer, the Dutch East India Company, and sailed west instead of seeking a northeast passage to India.

		

	
		
			● 4 ●

			Crime Scene

			Whodunit?
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			Typically, about half the homicides in New York City are solved within the first year. This one has remained a bit of a mystery for four centuries.

			The victim was John Colman, an Englishman, accomplished sailor, and second mate aboard the Half Moon in 1609, as Henry Hudson explored the harbor and Upper Bay. It is the first recorded murder in New York.

			The only existing account of the crime was gleaned from eyewitnesses by Robert Juet, aka Jouet, Hudson’s first mate. After morning prayers on September 6, four crew members accompanied Colman in a sixteen-foot shallop on a reconnaissance mission from the Half Moon, anchored between Coney Island and Sandy Hook. They surveyed lands “as pleasant with grass and flowers and goodly trees as ever they had seen, and very sweet smells came from them.” They sailed about six miles, possibly to Kill Van Kull, Newark Bay, or even farther north to Upper New York Bay, where they “saw an open sea.”

			Upon returning toward nightfall, “they were set upon by two canoes,” one with twelve men and the other with fourteen. Colman was “slain in the fight,” Juet wrote in his log, “with an arrow shot into his throat and two more hurt.” (His chest may have been sheathed in armor, but he was struck in the neck by a stone arrowhead and bled to death.) The survivors drifted in the dark, their light having gone out in the rain (which also left them unable to ignite a small cannon, although they may have routed the marauders with musket fire). They returned to their ship by ten the next morning with the dead man, “whom we carried on land and buried and named the point”—probably some spot in Coney Island, Staten Island, Sandy Hook, or Keansburg, New Jersey (where a Colman’s Point still exists)—“after his name.”

			Modern detectives say the perfunctory investigation, if not details of the murder itself, were suspect. The only account of the crime is secondhand, pieced together from a few witnesses among a largely Dutch crew, some of whom might have harbored a grudge against the Englishman. (Colman, in a letter to his wife, contemptuously wrote of the Dutch men: “Looking at their fat bellies, I fear they think more highly of eating than of sailing.”)

			Colman had served Hudson as a trusted boatswain on an earlier voyage, but Juet was described by Hudson himself as mean-tempered, and later led a mutiny against the captain. Colman’s body was hastily buried and has never been found. The arrow was recovered but vanished. The chief suspects were singled out because of racial profiling but were never questioned. No one was ever prosecuted. Just two days after the murder, Juet recounted, natives boarded the Half Moon to trade while the crew kept a careful watch to “see if they would show any sign of the death of our man, which they did not” (suggesting that they were either innocent or duplicitous or that the killers had come from a different tribe).

			The murder is memorialized in a mural in the Hudson County Courthouse in Jersey City and in a poem by Thomas Frost that hinted at Colman’s disdain for the crew:

			“What! are ye cravens?” Colman said;

			For each had shipped his oar.

			He waved the flag: “For Netherland,

			Pull for yon jutting shore!”

			Then prone he fell within the boat,

			A flinthead arrow through his throat!

		

	
		
			● 5 ●

			Birth Certificate

			The Greatest Sale on Earth
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			It is New York’s birth certificate, the closest history comes to recording the Indians’ “sale” of Manhattan island for twenty-four dollars to the Dutch, who first settled on Governors Island and then uprooted themselves again to hop another half mile to what would become Lower Manhattan.

			The document is known as the “Schaghenbrief,” a letter from Pieter Schaghen, a Dutch parliamentary representative of the West India Company, to his “High and Mighty Lords” in the Haarlemmerstraat in Amsterdam. Dated November 5, 1626, the letter informs the Dutch Parliament of recent events related by the crew of the ship Arms of Amsterdam, which left the New World (“It sailed from New Netherland out of the River Mauritius”) on September 23, 1626, and arrived in Amsterdam on November 4.

			Schaghen dutifully reports that some children were born, that summer grains were sown and reaped, and he catalogs the ship’s cargo, including 7,246 beaver skins, 178½ otter skins, 48 mink skins, 36 lynx skins, 33 minks, 34 muskrat skins, and oak timbers and nutwood and samples of summer grains. In between, he notes incidentally that the settlers “have purchased the Island Manhattes from the Indians for the value of 60 guilders”—signaling the beginning of European exploitation.

			A curator at the Rijksmuseum in Amsterdam, Martine Gosselink, described the Schaghenbrief as “not only evidence of the agreement concluded between the local population and the Dutch in 1626, but also of the first children born to the pioneers in the Dutch colony.”

			No actual deed or documentation has been found directly linking Peter Minuit, the director of the colony, to the sale, which was to have taken place that May. Nor does any document specify what the Indians received that was worth sixty guilders (the same price the Dutch would pay later that year, in tools, beads, and other goods, for Staten Island and, much later, famously estimated at twenty-four dollars in goods). The settlers figured the island’s size at about 22,000 acres, which would be roughly 34 square miles. (Manhattan today, grown by landfill, is 23 square miles, so the Dutch may have overestimated—and perhaps overpaid—or were including additional territory; that would be cheaper per acre than the Louisiana Purchase, or the price the U.S. paid Russia for Alaska.) By comparison, though, the ship’s cargo of nearly 8,000 animal skins was worth about 45,000 guilders.

			Fortune magazine has dubbed this “the best business deal ever made.” (The market value of Manhattan real estate today is well over $320 billion.) Still, while the Dutch settlers were instructed to negotiate a sale rather than seize the land, the Indians were largely unfamiliar with European concepts of property ownership. Moreover, some Indians were migratory, so their presence in Manhattan in the summer of 1626 did not necessarily mean they lived there full-time or “owned” it.

			Schaghen reported that “our people are in good spirit and live in peace.” Peace did not last for long. In 1640, the Dutch launched an unprovoked attack on the Indians. The Indians never recovered.

		

	
		
			● 6 ●

			Flushing Remonstrance

			“In God We Trust”
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			New Amsterdammers didn’t always get along with each other, either. On December 27, 1657, residents of the town of Flushing, in what became Queens, formally challenged the fiat by New Amsterdam’s director-general Peter Stuyvesant against practicing Quakers and his public torture of a convert to Quakerism. New Amsterdam had earned a reputation for tolerance toward ethnic, racial, and religious diversity, but there were limits. The settlers’ response to Stuyvesant, an orthodox Calvinist, became known as the Flushing Remonstrance. It was a vital antecedent of the provision in the Bill of Rights for freedom of religion, which would be forged in the following century in New York.

			Their petition is considered especially noteworthy for two reasons: It rebuffed, respectfully, a demonstrably intolerant public official who was not receptive to criticism of any sort; and unlike so many other divisions in New Amsterdam, it was not motivated by personal animus. It was, without equivocation, a matter of principle.

			“If any of these said persons come in love unto us,” the Flushing residents wrote, referring to the Quakers, “we cannot in conscience lay violent hands upon them, but give them free egress and regress unto our town.” In other words, Quakers who came in peace would not be harmed. The gist of the remonstrance was straightforward; while Stuyvesant claimed that Quakers were spiritual seducers, New Amsterdammers were supposed to respect all the faithful:

			“We are bound by the law to do good unto all men, especially to those of the household of faith. . . . And though for the present we seem to be unsensible for the law and the Law giver, yet when death and the Law assault us, if we have our advocate to seek, who shall plead for us in this case of conscience betwixt God and our own souls; the powers of this world can neither attach us, neither excuse us, for if God justify who can condemn and if God condemn there is none can justify. . . . The law of love, peace and liberty in the states extending to Jews, Turks and Egyptians, as they are considered sons of Adam, which is the glory of the outward state of Holland, so love, peace and liberty, extending to all in Christ Jesus, condemns hatred, war and bondage.”

			The Flushing townsfolk made clear they were not being rebellious against New Netherland or the Dutch Reformed Church; just the opposite. They wrote that their position was “according to the patent and charter of our Towne, given unto us in the name of the States General, which we are not willing to infringe, and violate.” That patent—issued in 1645, when most Flushing residents were English—granted them the right “to have and enjoy the liberty of conscience, according to the custom and the manner of Holland, without molestation or disturbance.”

			Governor Stuyvesant disagreed. He jailed the town clerk, then banished him from New Netherland. The town government was replaced with Stuyvesant’s acolytes. Finally, after Stuyvesant was rebuked by the Dutch West India Company directors for mistreatment of Jews and just before he was dethroned by the British, they warned him to refrain from further religious persecution.

			Built in 1694 by John Bowne and other early Quakers, the Old Quaker Meeting House still stands in Flushing, a simple rectangular building framed by oak timbers and topped by a steep-hipped roof modeled on medieval Holland. It is said to be the oldest house of worship in New York.

		

	
		
			● 7 ●

			Dictionary

			A Colonial Rosetta Stone
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			Disgusted with Peter Stuyvesant’s capricious rule since 1647 and egged on even by Stuyvesant’s own son, New Amsterdam’s merchants and civic leaders surrendered to a four-warship English naval squadron in 1664, effectively ending four decades of Dutch rule. The victorious Colonel Richard Nicholls claimed the settlement for the duke of York, who had sponsored the mission in the midst of yet another English naval war with the Dutch.

			The twenty-three-point articles of capitulation could barely have been more gracious. The goal of the agreement was continuity, not subjugation. Why tinker with a good thing? Religious and other freedoms would be tolerated. The agreement permitted ongoing immigration from the Netherlands and maintenance of property and goods, including arms; declared that “all differences of contracts and bargains made before this day by any in this country shall be determined according to the manner of the Dutch”; and perhaps most felicitously, allowed that “all public Houses shall continue for the uses, which now they are for.”

			As the duke’s secretary said of the Dutch, “Their trade is their god,” and the town’s merchants envisioned a uniquely diverse and tolerant—or indifferent—society that would be New Amsterdam’s most enduring legacy, regardless of which foreign power claimed control. (Ironically, while the duke of York’s elevation as king would transform New York into a crown colony, when he produced a Catholic heir, he was deposed in the Glorious Revolution of 1688—by an invading army from the Netherlands led by his Protestant son-in-law and nephew, William III of Orange.)

			Language difficulties divided the population (about half of it Dutch at the time) and got in the way of the British laissez-faire approach to governing. Innovations like the jury system were particularly problematic. The problem was solved by an English–Low Dutch dictionary published by a New Jersey schoolmaster. Except for a brief Dutch restoration nine years later, the English would rule for over a century. Their language would, more or less, prevail. Among the enduring linguistic traditions of the Dutch is that we still call little chunks of dough “cookies,” instead of the British “biscuits”. Other words such as “coleslaw,” “waffle,” “doughnut,” “stoop,” and “Yankee” endured.

			So did one living legacy of the Dutch hegemony and of Peter Stuyvesant: a pear tree that he planted upon his arrival in New Amsterdam on his farm, which encompassed what is now the East Village. The tree stood on what would become the corner of Third Avenue and East Thirteenth Street for over two centuries, until it was felled in 1867, when two horse carts collided nearby and one careered into the ancient trunk. A cross-section is preserved at the New-York Historical Society. Except for descendants of a few Dutch families, Stuyvesant’s pear tree appeared to be the last direct living floral connection to New York’s Dutch heritage. In the twenty-first century, Bronxites would discover a faunal link.
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“A must-have gift for anyone who loves New York, who loves to hate it, or who

thinks they already know everything about it.” — GAY TALESE
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