FAREWELL

BY ZIBBY SCHWARZMAN

INAIGART

TVEJUST-HEARD THE MORT
Barcioo

upsetting  news.
Contessa, the specialiy food
storein East Flampion stanted
by Tna ‘{Garten,
permanenthy - More: upseiting

has closed

than that is what's rmared to
b opemringe in s plice: G
o Sarbucks,

I've been poing 1o East
Thamapton sinee 1979, when 1
wats just three vears old, Back
consisted ol a

then, “town”
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Fewye smrall, focal stores, o monvie
theater, wnd s ice-coemmn shog.
Complerely different from the
strods-indducing orban enclave |
battlesd in the winter, the linle
village showed me how cosy,
refreshing, and even beauriful
lifie cursecde the city comald e,

A 1 lowed i

[ could ride niy bike into
towen, dlash into the News
Company statiopery shop lor
birthelay cards, mun over o the

Village Shoe Store 1o buy see
cer cleats (the owner coached
my local team?), prab some
candy prewts ot Penny Lane,
and oocasionally feast on an
ice-cream cone from Seduteo.
Al best of all was Barefoos.
Laxcated oo Mewtown Lane in
thie heirt of town, just a few
s dowm from Sam's Piise
fahere 1 celelrated lenening
to swim across the pool),
Bareloot was a charming world
of scintillnting . aremas and
dwzling treas, ['d w«'inu open
the from sercen door and
immedineely smell the fresh
pround  coffee and  Freshly
biked mufiing, (Ta this day
the corn mulfing e s my
Favorite [ood e the world.
Seriously)  The chocolare
panache and sourcream coffee
citkes would tempt me farther.
Lven the selecion of candies
and Famey socdins was o feast,
Barcioor waz a place 1 liked
te pop into just o loeok
around, just ro be combored
b the familiar sights aned
somnils, the beeping of the
casly register, the: geinding of
the coffee beans, the pueses
precting cach other caperh Tt
wivs my [iestsiop every sum-
mer morning, And even in the
fall, as the leaves changed col-
ors and the erisp, cool air
whipped through the empty
sereets, Darcfoot would sty
open, weleoming me back with
its warmnth and pourishment.
Bt as [ grew ug, trading in
miy hike For a car, and eventual-
ly going away to college and

business schonol, East Hampton
changed, toe. It mombed from
a tiny, reliable hambet fnto o
chichi microcasm of Madison
Awenue, Tilfany's replacing the
Mews
PFepublic replucing the shoe
Ralph

Coueh, and Calvpso lining the

Company,  Banana

store, and Lauren,
simple  sidewslks, Barefoor
was ve of the only constans,
The real deal, Barefoor s
mugical. Peaceful. A reminder
of the wav East Hampton
wsed 1o be before it was over
run unel commercialized

[ know developmenr s a
pood thing 1 have an MBA,
alter all,
changing Jandscape of East

and 1 know the

Hampton mown is a positive
indicator of inereased revenue
and [scal growth, But 1 really
don't care, [ owane my old
town back, | have cnougl of
Madizon Awesne in the city, |
want iy sufe haven to sty
just the waw it was,

I hate chat friends now look
at me hisdainfully when 1 say
I'm gomg 1 East Hampon
“Don't vou want W pel wway
Fromn the city? "™ they ask: “laah
the weene o linke wo mochs”
A all 1 ean do g shake o
ed aned sy,
bree likee tho,”

Soniehow, Bavcfoor possibly

“le it used to

‘o e, 1% home

being repliced by Gueel or
Starbucks i the
Ease THampton as [ knew i s

firsal sreawe

gone, Lost, Andd 1 ocin't cven
drosen iy sorrows with my
Favorite comborr food, Becanse

the corn muflins are po, @



