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GO CLIMB A TREE DEPT.

sl

Onlmw,u.mw
in the butcher section of the old

Essex Sercet Market, about two hundred
guests—some having paid several thou-
sand dollars for the privilege—rmised their
glasses to the mentally enbalusced “Con-
gratulations on being cruzy.” Dan Ba-
rasch, one of the cvent’s hosts, told the
room. “You have 1o be crazy to think
something like this might be possibie.”

“This" is the Lowline, a peciect that in-
tends to take over an abandoned trolley
terminal under Delancey Sereet, an arca as
large as the lawn in Bryant Pack, and,
using fibre optics to defiver sunlight from
street level, transform ltmnn under-

with self-

Barasch and the Lowline's creator,
Jamses Ramsey, who are both thirty-five,
were hasting the dinner for two reasons:
to fund-raise and to open Imagining the
Lowdine, an exhibit thar offers a sample
of the subterranean park., Hence the
roven’s centerpaoce of Bve 1oss, fems, oys-
ter mushrooms, and a five-thousand-
alive (and a7 a faux

rerniniscent of a geodesic dome.

days ago, 1 was hanging from the
roof, cutting steel, covered in lead paint—
o not tell my girdfrsend this, by the way,”
Ramsey said. *T've Brerally bled for thas
installation "

Ramsey s the s beft Birain: his
C.V, includes a BA. from Yale, the pro-
prctorship of the design firm RAAD, and
l&wyunanlm (“You met a lot of ab-
solute who could noccmnthc
street on their own.”) Barasch is the
ect's right beain, or perbags sts mourh.
ability to work a room comes from years
at nonprofits, fike UNICEF and Pop'l'edt.
anxd 2 stint in masketing 3t Google. Not
thas he's bragzing. “It was back in the day
when Google actually gave people jobs
based on a hunch,” be said, before darting
over to the table of Adrian Grenier.

cluded Mark Wiglev, the dean of Colum-
bia University’s Graduate School of Ar-
chirecture, Preservation,

Planning, and
and Stuart Blumin, a Comell professor
emeritiss and an expert on the history of
American cities.
“A hundred years ago, the Lower Ease
Sodeumyutdtohwbccnﬂnmoa

portunities—was the absence of play-
et e e oo i
tograph thas [ always showed my
was a picture of young boys, sitting on a
curh wath their feet in the open sewer, and
right next to them was a carcass of 2 rot-
ting horse. That was where the kids coukd
play. There is a park named for Riis now
on the Lower Eass Side, bus it's not big.
'lblm&cs&:mﬂmfmm
public space”

B-mdxdemaeyong;mﬂyaM
the project the Delancey Undergroand,
and svoided “the Lowline,” fearing,

people to think about the rranstormation
of spaces,” Barasch said. “It's this magical
new that no one was possi-
ble.” While the Lowline has a Joryg way
to o (Barssch puts the most optimistic
completion estimates at five 1o cight
yulu).d\eptgu:tm:udypdaiw Auti
a5 a sponsor, and has received consider-
city-council members. “This is a cool
space, and we should do something
with it," the real-estate manager for the
M.T.A., which kases the site from the
city, tokl the Time hast year. Also, he ad-
mitred, “We need the money.”

Toward Ramsey, Barasch,
and their friends headed around the cor-
ner 1o 4 restaurant called Sawce. As the

filter light down and make a park,” he
sabd. “If's awesome.”
—Jobn Ortved
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