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AE120 – City Walk

Connect the Stars


On a beautiful Sunday afternoon, feeling in need of a little exercise, I choose to play a game of connect the stars. A new game I had thought up, connect the stars was a challenge to stop at all five of the closest Starbucks to the 02912 area code. Ironically enough, when connected on a map all five locations seem to lie on a straight line. The sixth closest is actually miles away and across the Massachusetts state border. I would walk to the furthest and make my way back stopping at each one. 

Properly dressed for the mild early spring weather, ipod in pocket, I departed for 21 Atwells Avenue minutes before one o’clock. First, I went up Angell Street and then back down the other side. Mindlessly I carried forward. Listening to the Grateful dead, I was too absorbed by the music, to notice anything I passed as I descended college hill. The music, combined with the feelings of this early portion of the walk seeming so routine, aloud the minutes to pass by quickly. 


Crossing the river at the bottom of college hill I headed toward the Westin. It was nice to see people skating in Kennedy plaza. The relatively warm weather combined with the sight of winter sports instantly reminded me of spring skiing. It was unfortunate to have to pass my second destination (the Biltmore Starbucks), on my way to the first. I contemplated doing only four, but onward I went. I’d have to stop and examine the dynamics of all five, especially since they were all so close together and on such a straight line.

Passing the Biltmore and heading through the denser down town city streets brought about a different feeling, one of seeming smaller and less significant in this world.  Taller buildings had begun to surround me. Store fronts with large widows set in either heavy stone frames, or lighter more modern steel frames line both sides of the street, however, pedestrian presence in barely felt. Soon I came to an intersection where I saw Bravo, a restaurant with a dance floor on the second floor. I was instantly reminded of a time when hoards of Brown students filled the street outside the restaurant. A fire chief had closed the upstairs lounge due to over capacity fire code violations and improper movement of tables for liquor license held by the restaurant. I hang a write and know that I’m almost there.

The urban landscape was shifting around me. The buildings which were shorter near Bravo and less intimidating had grown large again but were now more separated surrounding themselves with parking lots. I’m was parallel to I95 which was just a block away and thinking back, it must be the highway that made the area feel more industrial.

A left, half a block up Broadway and alas I have reached Starbucks number 1. According to the website Starbucks website, this was the Hilton Providence Lobby location. Sure enough, it was on the bottom floor of a Hilton hotel. The hotels entrance was on a different side of the building and also one floor higher in elevation. 

Entering I passed a man sat outside on a bar stool leaning against the door while reading the paper. Inside one middle aged woman stood inline, while three older women dressed in uniform with name tags sat in three of the four arm chairs. One read the paper, occasionally interjecting some interesting thing she had read while the other two just gossiped back and forth about nothing important. I was surprised to learn it was a licensed location owned by the hotel and not a true Starbucks when they rejected my Starbucks card, luckily I had cash. The location was by far the smallest of all the locations visited having only ten seats. Although not to busy while I was there, about eight people (three groups) walked in, but none stayed. The presence of the hotel reminds me of a time I stayed at a hotel that contained a Starbucks in Washington DC with my mother. In the two days we were there we must have gone to Starbucks at least 3 times. I can imagine guests at the Hilton above using the Atwells location as an escape from bland hotel rooms and lobbies the way my mother and I had in Washington.

1:05 I leave 20 Atwells and went back towards the Biltmore, coincidentally another hotel Starbucks. As I become more aware of the city through which I was, I started to look at Providence more critically, my conclusion was simple; the city was filled with too much junk space. 

Normally I consider myself a fast pace walker, however, I was caught by surprise when a fellow street walker quickly over took me in what was almost a light jog. I had felt something upon me so I turned around just as he prepared to pass me which made for an awkward interaction. Passing the Dunkin Donuts center I think of how a majority of the citizen’s smaller American cities are robbed of the ability to host major league sports teams. 


Directly outside the Biltmore Starbucks was a beautiful tan Great Dane. Standing tall and proud with his owner, the two waited on a friend getting coffee. This Starbucks was huge and by far the biggest on my journey. I saw an open big leather arm chair when I walked in so I quickly snagged it. To interact with employees I planned to order something at each, however, at 1:15 pm I sat down to jot some notes and fell asleep. I woke up at 2:38 and panicked when I realized that I had a lacrosse game at the OMAC at 3:00. I abandoned the possibility of ordering anything, the line was much too long and temporarily postponed my walking game of connect the stars. 

Quickly I walked back through Kennedy plaza, past all the happy ice skaters, across the river and up the steep climb of college hill. I quickly changed, grabbed my gear and jogged over to the OMAC. I would have been just a few minutes late, but luckily the other team was fifteen minutes late, making my tardiness unimportant. We won our game and after a snack and a long hot shower I resumed my game of connect the stars. Not wanting to go back down the hill just to come right back up I decided to call the location known as the Providence One Financial location, at 1 Financial plaza. Luckily I got no answer, it must have closed. It was already 7:00 pm and fairly dark out. 


I called my friend Jason who lives at 303 Angell Street and asked him to join for a stroll down to 468 Angell. He agreed. The walk to Wayland Square Starbucks seemed longer then usual for some reason. I think it may have been because Jason has been bummed about his job and needed to vent a little. We both enjoyed each others company. 

The Starbucks at 468 Angell Street had a much different atmosphere then the two prior. It was filled with people quietly doing work. With the exception of perhaps only the employees, Jason and I were clearly the youngest. Eight individuals worked independently, while others worked in small groups. Some people worked on laptops while others read. Two groups of two also sat outside in the enclosed seating area enjoying the cool evening. Shortly after sitting down at a small table with Jason, I was shocked to see a Starbucks employee hand deliver a hot sandwich to one of the ladies in the group of two, I didn’t know table service was offered at any Starbucks.


The entire time we were at 468 Angell there was a constant flow of people. Never were there more than two groups (three people) in line. Still the employees could take short breaks during down times. Some that came in sat down, while others chose not to stay. Among those chose to sit, there seemed to be an ever rotating but never distracting flow of musical tables. The number of empty tables constantly varied from two to six.

Leaving 468 Angell, I walked along heavy stone wall that encompass the athletic fields behind the OMAC. I said good bye to Jason as we walked past his house and I continued on to my final destination. 218 Thayer Street, or known on the website just as the Thayer Street location, is actually just steps away from my apartment on the corner of Waterman and Thayer. At times I’ve been a very regular customer going almost daily while other times I have gone for periods as long as two weeks without stepping inside. 

As I approached my destination I peered in and noticed one person in particular, standing amongst two friends, who I detest. I walked around the large glass front windows towards the back door. I saw one of the regular visitors who come in off the streets seeking shelter. People were working, people were socializing. From high school students up through middle aged professionals, people of all sorts made the space seem a little chaotic. 

Still extremely tired from the night before, and just a kind of strange day (I can’t believe I fell asleep at the Biltmore and almost missed my lacrosse game), I turned away from Starbucks on Thayer, and went home. The environment seemed just too overwhelming for how I was feeling. 


Although I was not able to fully complete my game of connect the dots in one day, trying was quite an experience. Each location functioned differently, as a result of not only there geographic location but also the type of pedestrian traffic that regularly pass by and use the space for various reasons. 

Resources from Starbucks store locator website:
	1.
	Thayer Street
218 Thayer Street 
Providence RI, 02906 
United States 

	2.
	Providence, One Financial
1 Financial Plaza 
Providence RI, 02903 
United States 

	3.
	Providence Biltmore Lobby
11 Dorrance St 
Providence RI, 02903 
United States 

	4.
	Wayland Sq./Providence
468 Angell Street 
Providence RI, 02906 
United States 

	5.
	Hilton Providence Lobby
21 Atwells Ave 
Providence RI, 02903 
United States 
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