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Broadway Market canopy on Gibson Street side, 1951.

s a former resident of Buffalo’s
- East Side Broadway-Fillmore

area, 1 belong to a unique
generation. What makes my generation
unique is a sense of permanence.
Ironically this sense of permanence was
appreciated only by the realization of

its loss.

Born in 1938, I lived on Guilford
Street in the same house for twenty years.
Guilford was located four blocks west of
the Broadway-Fillmore intersection, a
Polish-German neighborhood. Looking
toward Broadway from my front sidewalk
I could see the Pempsell Bros. Garage on
the left corner, Shell’s Bar and Grillon
the right corner, and Zawadski’s Buteher
Store directly across Broadway Street.
Turning the corner and proceeding west

on Broadway, one would encounter
the Lucki Urban Furniture Store, where
you could pick up an elegant sofa or a
sturdy wash machine for an affordable
price; the Roosevelt Movie L heater,
where on a Saturday afternoon fortwelve
cents you could watch two featuge films,
ten cartoons, a newsteel, and the current
episode of a serial saga; the Western Auto
Store, from where you eould drive home
the bicycle you'purchased pre-assembled
and for which there was no extra charge;
and Sattler’s; the East Side’s premier
department store.

When I moved away from the neigh-
borhood in 1959, these places, along with
many others, were still there, essentially
unchanged. During the next twenty years
these landmarks disappeared as accelerated
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change, due to technological advances,
suburban competition, and social disloca-
tions transformed the East Side into an
environment of uncertainty and fear, a
political hot potato.

I am going back into time to recapture
the flavor of the East Side from the post
WWII era to the late fifties in the hope
that fellow East Side residents who
remember these years can say to their
children, “Yes, that was what it was like.”

First the outer boundaries of the East
Side must be established. These were
perimeters beyond which residents sel-
dom needed to travel in order to meet
their social needs.

Paderewski Street was a southern
boundary with its string of taverns
couched between Fillmore Avenue and

Guiford Street, north of Broadway, with a view of the Pempsell Brothers Garage at the Richfield Gas Station, 1954,
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