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TO THE CITY OF NEW YORK.

| HAD THIS CRAZY, JUVENILE IDEA
THAT YOU WERE COING TO MAKE ALL MY
DREAMS COME TRUE. AND YOU DID.
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INTRODUCTION

got my first camera in January 2010. I was

working as a bond trader, so I only had time to

use it on weekends, but I fell in love with it.
Every Saturday and Sunday, I’d take my camera
into downtown Chicago and photograph
everything. If I found something especially
beautiful, I'd photograph it from twenty
different angles—just to be sure that I'd end up
with one good shot. I'd return home each night
with over one thousand new photos. Almost all
of them were awful, but I didn’t mind. I was
hooked. Photography felt like a treasure hunt,
and even though I sucked at it, I'd occasionally
stumble upon a diamond. And that was enough
to keep me wanting more.

[ lost my trading job that July and
immediately decided I wanted to be a
photographer. I had enjoyed my time as a trader.
The job was challenging and stimulating. And
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my life were spent obsessing over money, and in
the end I had nothing to show for it. I wanted to
spend the next phase of my life doing work that
I valued as much as the reward. Photography
seemed like an obvious choice. Like I said, it felt
like a treasure hunt. And that seemed like a
pretty good way to spend my time.



My parents thought I was crazy. There were
several awkward phone calls during this time.
My mother didn’t try to hide her disappointment.
She saw bond trading as a very prestigious
profession. Photography, on the other hand,
seemed like a thinly veiled attempt to avoid
employment. After all, I had no experience or
formal training. And it didn’t help that I had no
plan for making money. But I figured the best
way to become a photographer was to start
photographing. So [ planned a photo tour
through several major American cities.

I lefpdatadagueiplacesuly Stdlsdetptiacdospene
ooy nthyy sMgofisinsgo rheasRaesbutgh. ihesgpekimd
fiotogyapins, thadsarach waghthht dFposesplothd
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thowatybdylondofcamd phothe twie renet baald 1nguahlgt
bogdpgmgBatangassonallghd’dtmeetudEhe shexudting
purtrestsnige persdito be the most compelling of my
photographs, so 1 focused more energy on
seeking them out.

[ arrived in New York in early August. I
planned to spend a week in the city before
hopping on a plane for the West Coast, but I

ended up staying for the rest of the summer. I
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The buildings were impressive, but what struck
me most were the people. There were tons of
them. And they all seemed to be in a hurry. That
night, I created a photo album for my New York
photos. I called it “Humans of New York.”



Back then I had no intention of starting a blog.
I didn’t even know what a blog was. But after
spending some time in New York, I knew that I
wanted to photograph people. I spent that entire
summer stopping people on the streets. By the
end of August, I'd collected over six hundred
portraits. I began to sense that I was on to
something special. I returned to Chicago long
enough to pack my bags, and returned to New
York on November 4, 2010.

[ first envisioned HONY as a photographic
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g2ehibdy - would lead to the discovery of half a
million fans.

[t wasn’t an immediate explosion of growth.
Progress was slow at first. But after a few weeks
of posting, I began to notice unfamiliar names
interacting with my photography. With each new
post, a few more strangers began to follow my
work. I could now see a direct correlation
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My next big break came when I discovered
Tumblr. No other platform puts a higher value
on promoting its artists and creators. HONY
took root on Tumblr very quickly, mainly
because of the early support of Tumblr’s editorial
team. Soon hundreds of thousands of



people were following HONY on Tumblr, and I
remain very thankful for Tumblr’s role in my
success.

The last major evolution in HONY came when
[ began interviewing my subjects. Whenever
possible, I started pairing my photos with a story
or quotation. This mix of photography and
writing caused HONY to grow even faster.
Hundreds of new fans started following the site
every single day. Then thousands. And as the
audience began to balloon, HONY evolved from
a photography project into an ongoing blog. I
began to shift my priorities. I no longer aimed to
complete an epic photography project. Instead, I
sought to provide my audience with a few good
portraits, every single day. And I hope to
continue doing so for a very long time.

This book 1s the result of nearly three years of
work. I walked several thousand miles to find
these portraits. [ stopped over ten thousand
people on the street. It was exhausting work, but
I enjoyed every minute of it. The people in these
pages are very dear to me. By allowing me to take
their photo, each one of them helped me to
realize my dream. And I am so thankful for their
participation.

Last, thanks to all of you who follow my work.
You've supported me so much. It’s been a dream,

really. Thank you for making this happen for
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1M JUST FIGURING OUT

‘CAUSE IT
AINT THIS.
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! THIS GUY WAS
+ DANCING FOR TIPS

“ON THE SIDEWALK.
| ASKED HIM TO

| TRY AND PUT ALL
WHIS SKILL INTO A
SINGLE MOVE, AND
" IS WHAT | GOT.

—




-GOOD.NES, YQNE!
ALL REMAINING
MYSTERIES OF THE

UNIVERSE WERE SOLVED
YESTERDAY AFTERNOON.
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CAC FILIPAJ IS A
REFUGEE FROM
THE FORMER
YUGOSLAVIA.

FOR THE PAST
TWELVE YEARS,
HE HAS WORKED
AS A JANITOR

FOR COLUMBIA
UNIVERSITY.

HIS JOB TITLE IS
*HEAVY CLEANER,’
WHICH INCLUDES
EMPTYING THE
TRASH AND
CLEANING THE
TOILETS.

THROUGHOUT
THAT TIME, HE
WORKED UNTIL
11 P.M. EVERY
NIGHT
DURING THE
WEEK.
AFTER HIS SHIFT
CONCLUDED, HE
WOULD START
STUDYING. THIS
WEEKEND, AFTER
TWELVE YEARS
OF STUDY, GAC
GRADUATED
FROM COLUMBIA
UNIVERSITY WITH
A




A PERSON WHO
EXHIBITED SO

MANY QUALITIES
| ADMIRE.
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“ICANTIE A FULL WINDSOR WHILE DRIVING DOWN THE ROAD AT SIXTY-FIVE
MILES PER HOUR.”



| EOT\CED A LARGE CROWD GCATHERED AT WASHINGTON SQUARE
PARK.
| PUSHED MY WAY TO THE CENTER AND FOUND

i"J’ f‘; 'I'f‘;'" ",":' n . f_h‘ ..
L' : f'J “ ':","' o) ”‘- u':

; -‘-. .. '



| FOUND A HUGE GEYSER OF STEAM COMING UP FROM A GRATE
IN TRIBECA. —
THEN I FOUND TWO BALLET STUDENTS EATING LUNCH ON









IN AN AGE OF
IPHONES AND &
PLAYSTATIONS, G

TO SEE THAT
SOMEBODY’S
STILL ROCKING
THE BUS-ON-
A-STRINC.

THE HONY 1. ONE WHO WEARS

HIS OWN FACE
DICTIONARY ON A SHIRT
CONTAINS TWO

I

2. ONE WHO Wﬁas
DEFINITIONS A VIKING HAT

e

FOR THE WORD
*CHAMPION”
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— _BEFORE HEADIN







THE PIGEON WHISPERER



NOW THAT'S ART.



"HE WAS MY FIRST LOVE. WE DATED FOR TEN DAYS WHEN
WE WERE VERY YOUNG, BUT MY MOM WOULD NOT
ALLOW THE RELATIONSHIP. SHE TOLD ME: "HE'S AN
AMERICAN, AND HE'S AN ACTOR. HE'LL NEVER MAKE
ANYTHING OF HIMSELF” THEN SHE SAID: "THERE ARE
MILLIONS OF MEN, BUT I'M YOUR ONLY MOTHER." SHE
TOLD ME TO NEVER CONTACT HIM AGAIN AND |
LISTENED 10 HER SHE TOOK ME TO KOREA FOR A FEW
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| STENED
TO MY
EAERIER
AND WENT
BEYOND
AND

ADMN\ /T 7



"EVERY AMERICAN SHOULD LIVE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN
FOR AT LEAST A YEAR. WE HAVE A CALVINIST WORK ETHIC
TRANSPORTED FROM NORTHERN EUROPE. WHEN YOU

LIVE IN THE MOST BEAUTIFUL PLACE ON EARTH, THAT
SEEMS LESS AND LESS IMPORTANT.”



“YOU BETTER NOT MAKE IT SEEM LIKE WE
WERE SITTING AROUND. . ..

s ==::.7 .
DON'T TAKE THE PICTURE UNTIL THE
BULLDOZER STARTS MOVINGC



| WOKE UP,
SMOKED
A BOWL,
GRABBED |
SOME |
RANDOM . -
STUFF | S
FOUND
BY THE
DOOR, AND
HEADED papite
OUTSIDE.” s

SEENIN
SOHO




THIS LITTLE
GUY WAS
BOUNCING
A TINY
BASKETBALL
WHEN IT
GOT

AWAY

FROM

HIM AND
LANDED IN
A

BED OF

PINE

STRAW.

TWO
SQUIRRELS
APPROACHED
THE BALL

. TO
INVESTIGATE.
THE BOY
CONCLUDED

~ A~ N~



TO STEAL
HIS

BALL, AND
WAS
OVERCOME
BY

DESPAIR.



| THINK
IT'D BE
DIFFICULT
TO BRING
TOGETHER
MORE
FLEMENTS
OF NEW
YORK
CITY IN

A SINGLE
SCENE.




Nl |

THE MAN ON
THE RICHT
SPENT

SEVERAL
MINUTES
EXPLAINING
HIS PLAN TO
BECOME A
GENDER-
BENDING

ROCK STAR.IT
ALL SOUNDED
VERY
IMPRESSIVE.
THE MAN ON
THE

LEFT WAITED
PATIENTLY
WHILE

HIS FRIEND HELD
THE SPOTLIGHT.
THEN, IN A
QUIET

VOICE, HE SAID:
I'M A CARD-
CARRYING
NATIVE
AMERICAN AND

TULC TAA/ I/ T



ON THE
LEGENDS
OF MY FAMILY.”

BOOM.
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SEEN ON THE SUBWAY

A TERRIBLE CRIMEHAS BEEN 4
COMMITTED.









“I'VE BEEN A
WIDOW FOR
FIVE YEARS
NOW.

AND | GUESS I'M
WORRIED THAT
MEN LOOK AT
HOW | DRESS
AND JUST
DON'T

‘GET IT. MY
LATE HUSBAND
‘GOT IT, OF
COURSE. I'D
LOVE TO MEET
SOMEONE, BUT
'M NOT GOING
TO CHANGE
ANYTHING
ABOUT MYSELF
TO DO T







FEET CAN TELL THE BES?T_ RIES.

N C ABOUT WIBLKING BAFFOOT?”

bt ALIVE. YOUEER THE HPAT,
U FEELBECO *

VERTTY-TWO-YE A
AN A MARATHO
_#L“_E-. . : = |






FRIOLE.H

SO HE BIBDTHIS.

t "

THE GOLDEN CgLD

~



MY FIANCEE AND | ARE GETTING
MARRIED TOMORROW AT CITY HALL.
SHE IS FIVE MONTHS PRECNANT AND
BEAUTIFUL.






BET IT'D
BE HARD
TO HAVE
A BAD DAY
«. IFYOU
> WERE
HOLDING
SPGE HANDS

& WITH
THESE TWO.

ags ALL YOU
g |- |S
-~ AHAND
== TO HOLD
AND A
=== PUDDLE
.= TOSTOMP.




HER
PARENTS
WERE VERY
SKEPTICAL
OF THE
MAN

WITH THE

CAMERA. |
Sy,

LUCKILY
SHE WAS
FEELING

3RAVE. W




| STEPPED INSIDE AN UPPER WEST
SIDE NURSING HOME, AND MET THIS
MAN IN THE LOBBY. HE WAS ON HIS
WAY TO DELIVER A YELLOW TEDDY
BEAR TO HIS WIFE. "I VISIT HER EVERY
DAY,” HE SAID. "EVEN WHEN THE
MIND IS GONE, THE HEART SHOWS

E,PAINTER HEARD ME LAUGHING, AND WITHOUT LOOKING

THROU WN, SAID: .
*BOOGIE’S LOOKING AT YOU SIDEWAYS,









SEEN IN McCARRENBARK, -5

- - _ OTOGRAPH
'Jpé?fi@ALLE o Feon AL
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ﬁ‘,}f_._

-






THIS KID WAS IN
THE MIDDLE OF A
SCAVENGER HUNT,
AND HAD JUST
EARNED FIVE POINTS
FOR "POSING WITH



o

*US ROLLERBLADERS GET NO RESPECT.”









SEEN N CRAN SIS
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THEEXTR@V@RI AND THE
~ INTROVERT




I'T READS:
"WHEN BIRDS
LOOK INTO
HOUSES,
WHAT
IMPOSSIBLE
WORLDS

THEY SEE."

I WAS &

BORN IN

TRANSYLVANIA
AND | WRITE £
BOOKS ABOUT |

DRACULA”




THE POINT GUARD



"HONY IS
ONE OF THE
ONLY- THING S8
KEEPING g n A
PEOPLE ol v 4
CETFNC o= ¥4
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THE BASH






"I LOOK LIKE

GCOD. DON'T
I
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S HE PUTHIS
CMOTHER, TWA

2= GRANDMOTH
= AND-GREATA

— ON-AIS RIGH

PROBABLY SO HE
COULD HAVE A
LITTLE PEACE.






SEEN IN
COLUMBUS
CIRCLE

UM ATIME



THESE
TWO WERE
RAISING
MONEY
FOR

THE BOY’S
ATHLETIC
LEAGUE.
TS A
GREAT

EXPLAINED
THF

—

e —

PROCRAM,” ¢

V4




T WHILE
SEARCHING
FOR THINGS

HE COULD
DO.”



"THIS IS BANANA GEORGE,” EXPLAINED HIS
CARETAKER. "HE’S THE

WORLD'S OLDEST BAREFOOT WATER-SKIER. HE'S
NINETY-SEVEN

NOW. WHEN HE WAS NINETY-TWO, HE SET THE
WORLD RECORD

Z7AAD T 1 I 7N MNXCo™T DNCRNC/ZAANT TT /7N VATATEDND s



YOU KNOW
SOMEBODY IS
TRUE TO HERSELF
WHEN HER
“INSPIRATION
BOARD” IS
CAMOUFLACED
ACAINST HER
CLOTHING.



SEEN IN THE SUBWAY



- \

o= 3T e N
DESPITE BEING HOMELESS, HE WAS GENUINELYACONCERNE® ABOUT MY ABILITY
TO *MAKE IT” AS A PHOTOGRAPHER.

SEEN ON WALL STRENd =3




THE STORM
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| KNEW
NOTHING
ABOUT THESE
TWO WHEN |
TOOK THEIR
PHOTO IN
WASHINGTON
= SQUARE PARK.
N THEY LATER

M BECAME A
-_ HEADLINE

F o WHENA



"WE WERE BOTH INVOLVED IN THE CIVIL RIGHTS
MOVEMENT.
WE MET FORTY-SEVEN YEARS ACO ON A PICKET LINE



TRAVELING BUDDIES



T TAKES A LOT OF DISQUIET TO ACHIEVE THIS SORT
OF QUIET COMFORT.



, < |
‘;*’r . -‘hl."- Yo
So AT \VIFE PASSER AW TAS
: .Eé YEARS, BAGK. HE RINAME
MWAS BARBARA, | USECDTOME
JCALL HER BA. MY NAMBWWES
MWRENCE, SHE USED, T
SR Ve LA WHEN SHE-DIED %
5 (B E D WY NAMEST BALA

o+

e




SEEN ONTHE UPPER :






| REMEMBER TAKINC AN ANTHROPOLOGY CLASS IN
COLLEGE

AND THE PROFESSOR WAS EXPLAINING THAT THERE
IS LITTLE

"SEXUAL DIMORPHISM” IN HUMANS. HE MEANT
THAT THERE

ARE FEW OUTWARD, OBSERVABLE DIFFERENCES
BETWEEN

MALES AND FEMALES. AT THE TIME | WAS
CONFUSED, SO |



AND WOMEN APART,” I SAID.
"THAT'S DUE TO CULTURE,” HE ANSWERED.



WHEN |
DISCOVERE®
GIRL WEARINGEE
A SHIRT MADE
OUT OF PANTS, |
DIDN'T THINK. M
DAY COULD GET
“MUCH BETTER."
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I WAS
STUDYING TO
BE A BALLET
DANCER, BUT
NOW I'M
LEARNING TO
BE A TRAPEZE
ARTIST.”

| "WERE YOUR
- PARENTS
UPSET
ABOUT THE
SWITCH?”

*“NO, THEY
WERE HAPPY.
| FINALLY
STOPPED
CALLING
HOME
TRERYYIIIRKHT
AT EARS.”
THE
HIGHEST
WASHOUT
RATE

OF ANY

CITY IN
THFE



MAKE

T, BUT
DON'T
COME
UNLESS
YOU HAVE
A

REASON TO
BE

HERE.”
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| WAS RIDING ON THE SUBWAY WHEN | NOTICED

EVERYONE IN THE SEAT ACROSS FROM ME WAS

TURNED AROUND, LOOKINGC OUT THE WINDOW.

SENSING A PHOTO OPPORTUNITY, | HOPPED OUT AT
= O




"EVERY TIME
| FORCE
MYSELF TO
CO OUTSIDE,
SOMETHING
WONDERFUL
HAPPENS!”

“EXCUSE ME, IS
THERE ANY WAY |
CAN TAKE YOUR
PHOTO? | RUN
A BLOG CALLED
HUMANS OF &
NEW YORK, AND &
M TRYING TO
DOCUMENT |
ALL THE =
NEIGHBORHOODS |
OF NEW YORK BY
PHOTOGCRAPHING
THE PEOPLE WHO =
LIVE THERE.” =

IDIDN'T HEAR
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TO THE
WORLD

- YOU

MAY
BE ONE

 PERSON,
. BUT TO

ONE
PERSON
YOU

- MAY

RF THF






BEDFORD-

OWWESANT, BROOKLYN

YOU CAN PHOTOGRAPH ME
COUNTING
MY MONEY, IF YOU'D LIKE.

—DEBICATION



| SAW THEM WALKING ON TWO OPPOSITE ENDS OF THE PLAZA,
AND STARTED PRAYINC THAT THEY'D END UP IN THE SAME
PLACE.




; : NSTANTLY EXPERMAENTING VW H @
f YOURART, [T'S TOO EASY TO END-JPHN'A BOX

~ONE DAY YOU ~+ 1O BE LIKE ME.



--IF A | |

Y "
i e e

N

“YESTERDAY LSPOKE TO MY -DAD FOR THEEIRSF =5



MY MOTHER’S ASHES
ARE IN THERE.”

"TELL ME SOMETHING
ABOUT HER.”

“SHE WAS AN AMAZING
POET. SHE WOULDN'T LET
ANYONE READ HER POEMS,
THOUGH. WE KNEW SHE
WAS WRITING THEM, BUT
SHE WOULDN'T LET US
READ THEM. | FOUND
THEM ON HER COMPUTER
AFTER SHE DJEDH]

WERE SO BEAUTI
COULDN'T BE

"WROTE THE
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I"M PRETTY SURE THAT BAC HAS A

FACE






IN SOME NEIGHBORHOODS, FACES MATURE FASTER -
THAN BODIES.

3







SEEN IN'JAMAICA,
OUEENS










MY HOUSE BLEW INTO THE OCEAN.”




SEEN'IN L‘A-ON SRR -

.I nw};d




P FOUND THIS#

GIRL A FEW DAYS
BEFORE HALLOWEEN,
WALKING THRQUGH A~
-~ HURRICANE -DAMAGED
NEIGHBORHOQD,
NOBODY WAS:= s
HANDING QUT CANDY, | o
SO | ASRED:HERSSES et aientiutly
 DAD WHY SHE WAS - '













“EVERYONE WHO SEES MY
RESUME

ASKS ME WHY | DRIVE A CAB.
BACK

IN NIGER, | WAS A FRENCH
TEACHER.

BUT THE GOVERNMENT
STOPPED

PAYING US FOR A FEW
MONTHS, SO

| DECIDED TO QUIT MY JOB
AND

MOVE TO AMERICA. THAT
WAS

TWELVE YEARS AGO. |
THOUGHT |

COULD TEACH FRENCH
HERE, BUT |

HAD NO IDEA HOW HARD IT
WOULD

BE TO GET A JOB WITHOUT
PAPERS.

THE ONLY PLACE | COULD
FIND

WORK WAS A CAR WASH.
BACK IN

NICER, KIDS WOULD WASH



LONG

| WAS WASHING CARS FOR
OTHER

PEOPLE. I WAS VERY
DEPRESSED.

BUT I WAS TOO
EMBARRASSED TO

GO BACK HOME. THEN, ONE
YEAR

AFTER I ARRIVED, GEORGE
BUSH

GOT ELECTED AND
EVERYONE WAS

TELLING ME THAT IT MEANT
VERY

BAD THINGS FOR ME. THEY
SAID

THE REPUBLICANS WOULD
MAKE

TROUBLE FOR ME. SO [ WAS
VERY

SCARED. AFTER THE CAR
WASH, |

BECAME A STOCK BOY.
THEN, A

DELIVERY DRIVER. FIVE YEARS
ACO,

| GOT MY PAPERS AND
BECAME A

CITIZEN, SO NOW I"'M ABLE
TO

WORK AT THE AIRPORT. AT
NICHT,

AND ON MY DAYS OFF, |
DRIVE A



DISCOVERED THESE GUYS IN BREEZY POINT,
QUEENS, AFTER
HURRICANE SANDY. WHEN | WALKED UP, THEY

WERE IN
PRPCESS OF DISN@ENTING EROMAHEBOAT,
- e =

ME OUT BY P|
- (GTI §

Y
¥ i H‘ ”

e —




REIGN.
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SEEN IN TRIBECA dbilr

%?ﬁﬁ”'

DISCOVERED A |

HOTOGENIC VACANT ;"

BTINSOHO, BUEWA gyh

INABLE 7O CONVING ﬁ

| ?ZONE TOPOSEANAT. &
R SEVERAL l\7‘r1NUTES”ﬂ‘_‘;
ALLY CAMEACROSS ;-

hs FATHER AND.SON
e -




T
Mgg HANDING OQUT ELYERS, SO

. | ASSUMED THAT HE WAS WEARIN’G

~ GONNA SAY: O
SO WH®h

*I'M THE CUY IN YOUR 'S8
PHOTOGRAPH.”



JUST B
GOT
BACK
FROM

THE EYE |
DOCTOR,

| HOPE

HE CAN
SAVE

THEM.”

=
ey
=
.

FAKEN LONG PAGTES

=

BaDTIME, ON S




ON THE LEFT
WE HAVE
DONNY
DIAMONDS,
WORLD-CLASS
BILLIARDS
PLAYER.

ON THE RICHT
WE HAVE

DOC ASTRO,
INTERNATIONA
SLINGSHOT
CHAMPION.
"M NOT
MAKING

THIS UP.



| WAS STANDINC ON
A BRONX SUBWAY
PLATFORM WHEN
A TRAIN PULLED |
INTO THE STATION. | & =
NOTICED THESE TWO | =
PUTTING ON QUITE
A SHOW IN ONE
OF THE WINDOWS,
| SCRAMBLED FOR
MY CAMERA, AND
MANAGED TO SNAP
ONE SHOT BEFORE
THEY PULLED AWAY.

THIS
KID
LOOKS
BETTER
WALKING
HOME
FROM
SCHOOL
THAN
"VE
EVER
LOOKED
IN
MY
LIFE.




"WE ORDERED

HER THOSE PANTS,
AND AS SOON

AS THEY ARRIVED,
SHE CUT OFF THE
BOTTOMS AND
MADE A PAIR OF
GLOVES.



| FLAGGED
THIS MAN
DOWN WHILE
HE WAS |

JOGGING

BRIDGE. HE
TURNED

OUT TO BE

A JAPANESE &
BOXER. HE &
THOUGHT

| WAS N
LAUGHING AT Qs
HIM WHILE | &
WAS SETTING
UP THE SHOT,
BUT I ASSURED

JETIF PP
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AT HOW
AWESOME HE
LOOKED.



| "MAKE SURE
YOU CAN SEE
THE BAG.

"OH, | DIDN'T
REALIZE

YOU WERE
ADVERTISING
SOMETHING.”

TISN'T
EVERYTHING
BEAUTIFUL
ADVERTISING
SOMETHINGC?”

SEENGNTHE SUB
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VE SEERITHIS CUY SEVERAL TIVMRaSIRON TNk

AN 1o »
BEANﬁR. ~
IVE'C il [r__'q,
THESE CRAZY il
CHARACTERS

AND

PERSONALIPES. Al

| CANLPO .




SEEN FROM 59TH STREEF




THESE TWO WERE SALSA DANCING AT
BRIGHTON BEACH,
BROOKLYN, MANAGING TO MAKE EVERYONE







‘| FOUGHT FOR
TWENTY-SIX
MONTHS. FIGHT
COUNTRIES. THREE
DIFFERENT UNITS.
SIX CAMPAIGNS.
ONE INVASION.
THE FRENCH GCAVE
ME THE LEGION
OF HONOR. THE
U.S. CAVE ME

THE BRONZE
STAR. AND THE
RUSSIANS GAVE

_ ME THE ORDER

- OF THE GREAT

~ PATRIOTIC WAR”

IS THAT YOU?”
"KINDA.”
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AT FIRSTTHE KIDS WERE MUCH HICHER
BYT TWAO POFCEMEN CAME WALKING BY

—ON-FHE FENCE,







THISPLAQECET O DEAD ARNIGHT &#*

BT
:F ' 'm

ONE
AMAZINC
THING
ABOUT
NEW YORK
IS THAT
YOU

PASS ALL
THESE
PEOPLE
WITH
ULTRA-
MODERN
CLOTHING



THE
CORNER
AND SEE

SOMEONE
FROM THE
ANCIENT
WORLD.



"M
NOT A
FASHION
EXPERT,
BUT |
-~ DO
5 KNOW
——  WHAT
== “COOL
o ASSHIT’
===~ | OOKS



WHEN
THEY
CROSSED
THE
STREET,
HE WAS
CARRYING
HER DRESS.
JUST LIKE
THIS.










THIS GUY

| WAS A
LITTLE
HESITANT

TO
PARTICIPATE
WHEN | TOLD
HIM TO "JUST
STAND RIGHT

IN
THFE MIDNIF




FLOWERS.”
LATER IN THE
DAY, I PASSED
HIM ON THE
STREET AND
HE

SHOUTED:
YOI

TS MY
OFFICIAL
PHOTOGRAPHER!”
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SEEN IN'CROWN E{GHTS
BROOKLYN

AE: WHAT S YOUR FAVORITE THING A
. YOURBROTHER?" b
i BLUE HAT: "HE'S MISCHIEF.

~ | A atl




"I REALLY DON'T
HAVE TIME TO
TALK, THESE

SHADOWS ARE
CHANCINIC







":*7:1"  BLEEL

- -'\-..—- - ‘

g —— . = =
v -

1

i,
-

0l
P L P

—




| LEANED DOWN AND ASKED THIS MAN FOR HIS

PHOTOGRAPH,
BUT THERE WAS NO REPLY. HIS CARETAKER WAS

SITTING NEARBY.
SHE SMILED AND SAID: "I"M THE ONE YOU NEED TO

ASK.”

"OH,” I ANSWERED. "HE LOOKS WONDERFUL.”



[

SOMETHING ~CRRIBLE HAS HAPPENED TO
ELMO.




SEEN IN WASHINGTON
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SEEN IN THE EAST
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"DO YOU MIND IF I TAKE YOUR PHOTO, JUST LIKE

I DONTKNOW .. *






B et Hlre—— R G

I'M A CATHOLIC MONK. I LIVE A LIFE OF PRAYER.”
"WHAT ABOUT THE CIGARETTE?”
"'SOMEBODY’S GCOT TO MAKE THE CLOUDS.”




THEY MAY
NOT BE
WINNING
ANY
SAFETY
AWARDS,
BUT THEY
MADE FOR
A GREAT
PHOTO.




WAS WALKING  ACROSS THE BROOKLYN
BRIDGE WHEN | NOTICED THIS STRANGE
MISSILE COMING TOWARD ME AT A VERY HIGH
SPEED. | PLANTED MYSELF DIRECTLY IN ITS
PATH, HOPING TO CATCH A GREAT SHOT. THE

N/l N/ AVAJAN, AT TLHIE | ACT NAAMNATNIT



WORDS: "COO-COO! CAH-CAHI' WOO-HOO!



NOT SURETHE WAS
QUITE READY.




GIRL



WHEN | WALKED BY, SHE WAS REALLY
MOVING TO THE MUSIC—HANDS UP, HEAD
NODDING, SHOULDERS SWINGING. | REALLY
WANTED TO

TAKE HER PHOTO, SO | WALKED UP TO THE
NEAREST ADULT AND ASKED:

"DOES SHE BELONG TO YOU?”



"HE WAS,.BORN
ON SAINT
PATRICK'S DAY,
AND EVERY YEAR
THEY'THROW

| ON
~ SUMMER

DAYS, THIS
MAN CAN
OFTEN BE
SEEN IN




I'M THE
CHIEF OF
PERSONNEL
FOR THE
FIRE
DEPARTMENT.
"M MAKING
SURE
EVERYONE
S
WHERE
THEY
NEED TO
BE AND HAS
WHAT THEY
NEED.”

‘DO YOU
MIND IF |




"CAN MY

SON
BE IN THE
PICTURE?”



¥ 4
¥ 4 |

STEAM WAS
COMING OFF
THE STEPS OF
THE MET
THAT
MORNING—
T

MADE FOR A
VERY SURREAL
SCENE. |
ASKED

A COUPLE OF
PEOPLE FOR A
PORTRAIT,
BUT

BOTH SAID
NO.
THANKFULLY

EMEARBAILED
RESITBNEHIS
ABNENTUROU
MPAREWU
SRR
RALCSRENT
POETRY ON
THE SUBWAY.
“IT’S FREE THIS
TIME,” SHE
ANNOUNCED.
"BUT Y'ALL
GONNA HAVE



| GET TO THE
APOLLO!"



FOUND

THESE TWO |

OLD FRIENDS
WRESTLING
ON A
SIDEWALK IN
BEDFORD-

STUYVESANT, B85

BROOKLYN.
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A

NN RSN

YEARS OLD.
EVERYTHING
FROM MY NECK
DOWN IS SHIT.
BUT EVERYTHING

\— FROM MY NECK




MS. COLOMBIA WAS A LAWYER,
UNTIL SHE LEARNED THAT SHE HAD HIV.

THEN SHE BECAME MS. COLOMBIA.



SBRN IN SQ

CARATE RITUAL
N THUNDERSTORM WHILE WEAR|N
BUSINEQATTIRER 8 YRS

-ﬂ "' 1 d.l
‘b-*l——i——rl— e =




THE MORNINC
COMMUTE
CAN

BE HELL FOR A
GERMOPHORBE.




“IT SEEMS
} THAT A LOT
OF PEOPLE
MY AGE
TRY TO BE
INTERESTING
BY HAVINC
PROBLEMS
OR STARTING
CONFLICTS.
"D RATHER BE
INTERESTING
BECAUSE |
CREATED

"~



"MY MOM DIED
WHEN | WAS
! EIGHTEEA@
TIACTED LIKE T j——
DIDN'T BOTHER

ME ‘CAUSE | WAS

A PUNK ROCK

"M NOT DOING_HISIBECAES KID. BUT | THINIS

DOWN AND OUT OR ANYTHNG: IT CAME BACK
RE-Y " TO ME LATER IN

WEIRD WAYS.”

S WA.N.I Y THINGS=










"WHEN MY HUSBAND WAS DYING, | SAID: "MOE, HOW AM |
SUPPOSED TO LIVE WITHOUT YOU?" HE TOLD ME: "TAKE THE
LOVE YOU HAVE FOR ME AND SPREAD IT AROUND." ”



[T WORKED. -

= c—




"THERE

ARE MORE
COMBINATIONS
IN THIS CUBE
THAN THERE ARE
SECONDS IN THE
HISTORY OF THE
UNIVERSE”



Bl /i

JUSTTO LET YOU KNOW, I’MWW
YOU

PROMOTING MY COMPANY. | K
SYOU WANTED MY PHOTO BEC
THOUGHTLWVAS A GROWN-AS SIAAN

 SITTING AROUND WITRA PUPPEa

S RS
FOOT// 4 oy




IT'S FRENCH FOR "ARMY OF SHADOWS.””

"AND WHAT DOES THAT MEAN TO YOU?”

"I WAS GOINGC THROUGCH A REALLY ROUGH TIME IN MY
LIFE, AND IT FELT
LIKE A WHOLE ARMY WAS AFTER ME. BUT WHEN |



SHADOWS.”



| DISCOVERED A YOUNG DANCE TROUPE FROM
CHINA POSING FOR A PORTRAIT OUTSIDE OF
LINCOLN CENTER. THE CHAPERONES NOTICED
ME TAKING PHOTOS, AND BEGAN WHISPERINC
TO EACH OTHER. SUDDENLY ONE OF THE
ADULTS

BLEW A WHISTLE, THE CHILDREN LINED UP, AND

A
VERY PRIVATE PERFORMANCE COMMENCED.




SEEN ON THE LOWER
A [






SEENAIFISIE
WALDORF-ASTORIA







ME TO
di88 - vore
WS R SPECTRUL OF
=== ALLPEOPLE.IF
| MEET A MAN
ON THE STREET
| NOW, NO
MATTER HOW
= OLDHE IS, I'LL
CALL HIM SR




*I'M GOING TO
ISRAEL
NEXT WEEK.”

"ARE YOU |
JEWISH?”

TAMS

EWISH AND
WHAT?”

SEWISH AND |
GERMAN,
IRAQI, AFRICAN,
IRISH,

PORTUG}Q&@E) P__,.
FREDESHT jrf
GISREKED LA
sk AR b=
YESTERDAY
BLAGNI® FHE
HEADMASTER |
COT REALLY = 35
MAD, SO
TODAY
THE WHOLF
CLASS

WORE
THEM.”




I DONT MIND THE WHITE PEOPLE MOVING INTO

OUR

NEICHBORHOOD. THEY'RE LIKE THE INDIANS—THEY
COME IN

PEACE. AND THEY BROUGHT SOME WHOLE FOODS
WITH "EM.



OUR BLOCK PARTIES ANYMORE.”



1'_.

SEEN IN PARK SLOPE, BROOKL YN~ =

SIGNS OF SPRING IN CENTRAL PARK:

1. TREES TURN GREEN.

2. FLOWERS BLOOM.

3. BLACKWOLF THE DRACONMASTER BEGINS
ASKINC PEOPLE TO FEED CASH TO HIS DRAGON.



SEEN ON 42ND

"JEALOUSY. DEPRESSION. LOVE. THEY PRETTY MUCH DEMONSTRATE THE &
WHOLE RANGE OF HUMAN EMOTION.”
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g SEEN AT LINCOLN CENTER



THE
SCREAM I




BIG BIRD (10:3ZP-M.): DID Y
HEAR THAT SHIFABOUT EL




“WHERE'D YOU
ROW UP?”

oLl O\M
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THESE MEN HAD VERY HEAVY ACCENTS, SO | COULD
BARELY UNDERSTAND

THEM. I TRIED MY BEST TO FOLLOW ALONC AS THE MAN
ON THE RICHT

TOLD ME HIS LIFE STORY. AFTER ASKINC HIM TO REPEAT
SEVERAL SENTENCES,

| FINALLY CONCLUDED THAT HE'D CROWN UP IN



YEAR DID YOU COME
TO AMERICA?” | ASKED.

"HE WAS BORN IN RHODE ISLAND,” SAID THE MAN ON
THE LEFT.



HE INTRODUCED HIMSELF AS CIRCUS, THE TRAVELING

MAGICIAN. HE THEN
HANDED ME A BOOK OF SPELLS. HERE ARE SOME OF THE

HIGHLICHTS:

THE SPELL TO MAKE STRANGERS WISH YOU A "HAPPY
BIRTHDAY”: MAKE A

SIGN THAT SAYS "IT'S MY BIRTHDAY,” AND HANG IT
AROUND YOUR NECK.

THE CUDDLE-INDUCING SPELL: SIMPLY HANG UP A SIGN
THAT SAYS *CLIDDIF



SPELL TO MAKE OBJECTS MOVE THROUGH THE AIR: MAKE
SURE THERE IS A

NICE PERSON IN CLOSE PROXIMITY, BOTH TO YOU AND
THE OBJECT YOU

DESIRE. THEN SIMPLY STRETCH YOUR ARM OUT TOWARD
THE OBJECT AND,

IN'LESS THAN A MINUTE, IT WILL FLOAT MAGICALLY
INTO YOUR HAND.



TURNS OUT THEY'RE BIC NAMES et
AN . W MODERN COUPLE
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"SORRY HE'S SO SHY”



THESEFTWO WERE WATCHING
GUOUDSYN WASHINGTON SQUARE

K




HE SAID: *I'VE GOT TO FIND A NEWE o ,
SYSTEM FOR CARRYING MY STUFF. B AN SRS MBS
MODEL. SBIE TURNED

AN OLD LADY WALKED BY, AND ESISUSNSEERI@ RN @IDIIS &
SAID: "CLOSE YOUR MOUTHY"



THIS GIRL
CAUGHT MY
ATTENTION
BECAUSE SHE
WAS READING
A FULL-PAGE,
TIGHTLY
SPACED,
HANDWRITTEN
LETTER. | ASKED
HER IF IT WAS A
HAPPY LETTER
OR A SAD
LETTER. *T'S

A VERY HAPPY
LETTER,” SHE
SAID. MT’S FROM
MY BOYFRIEND
IN JAIL

SEEN AT LINCOLN CERT AL \_‘j_




SOME ART COSTS AN ARM AND A LEG.
SOME ART IS AN ARM AND A LEC.



FOR ONE
FLEETING
MOMENT,

THIS KID MAY
HAVE BEEN THE
HAPPIEST PERSON
IN THE WORLD.




ALL OF THE LICGHTS







ONE OF THOSE RARE OCCASIONS
WHEN DAD




SHE HAD THE MOST BEAUTIFUL
AWKWARDNESS.



SEEN INWILLIAMSBURC, BROOK Lo




I ALWAYS WORK
MY DOG’S NAME
INTO MY
- CLOSING
y ARCUMENT.”

"THAT'S SO
AWESOME.”

"YEAH, BUT YOU
NEVER WANT ME
AS YOUR
LAWYER.”

L CWHY'S THAT?
© | “CAUSE THAT
MEANS YOU'RE

I NN NN

!
K
43
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WHO WANTS A KISS?







SEEN IN-HARLEM




SEEN IN THE

[ ——— - —_—

SEENINRED HO@K, BROOKIYIN-~————

=










SEEN N TIMES
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&

"'“'"AEE"FIGﬁWLE MAN. SHOW ME

SEENIN BEDFORD-STUYVESANT, BROOKL



-

SEEN IN WASHINGTON

ADK



TESTOSTERONE
REARED ITS HEAD
ON AN UPTOWN

5 TRAIN LAST
NICHT. &%

M AN ILLUSTRATCIS

"WHERE CAN | SEE
YOUR WORK?”

e MEY OLLVE

by




I'M A PHOTOGRAPHER.”

SN\A/LA T [ VO

"MYSELF.”












"I'VE BEEN
MARRIED
FIFTY YEARS.
IFTWAS TO
GIVE ONE
PIECE OF
ADVICE TO
YOUNG
COUPLES,
I'T'D BE THIS:
NEVER LOSE
YOUR
TEMPER

AT THE SAME

TINAE IE




THE OTHER
ONE BETTER
MAKE A
RETREAT.



| FOUND THESE
TWO HUNCHED
OVER ON
BROADWAY,
JUST LIKE THIS.
I'T SEEMED LIKE
AN INTERESTING
MOMENT, SO |
QUICKLY
SNAPPED

THE PROTO,
THEN
APPROACHED
THEM TO FIND
OUT WHAT WAS
SO
INTERESTING
ABOUT
TODAY’S PAPER.
THE MAN
SEEMED
SHEEPISH WHEN
HE ANSWERED

FIL

L

&%61@ %‘5%@ /
SHOWI

L~ T — o~







SEENAT THE BROOKLYN MUselng-




THE WILDFLOWERS



HEAD FULL OF DREA







"M NINETY
YEARS
OLD AND | RIDE
THIS
THING AROUND
EVERYWHERE. |
DON'T SEE WHY =
MORE PEOPLE
DON'T USE
THEM. |
CARRY MY CANE
IN

THE BASKET,
GET
LL MY

PN

@
& [FIE

R H
ONE
BEEN
RS

S |
DONE, |
EVERYW
N

AND NE
HIT. OF ¢

| RIDE
SIDEV

b Y
-

P
L

| DOK

MAVNEE 1 ELESS, AND
el AN ALCOHOLIC.
BT | HAVE A DREAM.

N HAT'S THAT?”

AWINNINVA @



THIS BOY WAS PART OF A ZOMBIE FAMILY:WHEN | ASKED
FOR A"CGROUPRORR AR i

g I'M EIGHTY
YEARS OLD.
AN EIGHTY-
SIX-YEAR-
OLD

MAN WAS
JUST
SPEAKING
TO ME IN A
FLIRTATIOUS
MANNER, |
BELIEVE. BUT
HIS
DAUGHTER




5" L8
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IF THE
SHRIEKING
WAS ANY
INDICATION.

/

HOW THE
PHOTO CAME

THEY WERE B2
HAPPY WITH
OuUT




2= NEVER HAD ANY FAMILY GROWING UP. BUT I STILL

WENT TO SCHOOL EVERY DAY. ONE DAY, WHEN | WAS

IN

% ELEVENTH GRADE, MY ENGLISH TEACHER CAME UP TO

Mt ME
. AND SAID: 'IF YOU GRADUATE, I'LL ADOPT YOU. I'LL

CHN\A/




EVERYTHING. ON THE DAY | GRADUATED, HE WAS THE
ONLY

FAMILY | HAD THERE. HE'S TAKEN ME EVERYWHERE SINCE
THEN. I'VE DONE ALL KINDS OF THINGS.”



i COING T @ BEAN ABOOKI”
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THESE TWO
PERFORM A VERY
UNCONVENTIONA
"PRAYERFORMAN

WHICH




LANGUAGE.
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LIFE-SA\ZA



GARTH VADER
DISAPPOINTS
HIS FATHER BY
SHUNNING

THE THRONE

AND PURSUING

A FASHION &

CAREER.

SEEN IN UNION SQUARE




AFTER THEY
FINISHED
KISSING,
SHE TOOK
OFF

HER BLUE
CAPE

AND LAID IT
OVER A
WOMAN
SLEEPING ON
A

NEARBY
BENCH.

8 IT WAS SUCH
| A

POETIC
MOMENT,

| ACTUALLY
CHASED
THEM
DOWN TO
FACT-CHECK

MY OWN
FVER



WAS THAT
YOUR
BLUE
BLANKET?”

"YES

"AND YOU
JUST
GAVE IT TO
HER?”

"YES, WHY?”



"HE DOES ABSOLUTELY EVERYTHINC FOR ME. I'M
COMPLETELY SPOILED.”

" USED TO BE A BUTCHER. SHE USED TO COME INTO MY
STORE. EVERY

WEEK I WOULD SET APART THE BEST PIECE OF MEAT FOR
HER. AND LOOK

HOW IT TURNED OUT—I ENDED UP WITH THE BEST
PIECE OF



ONE NANOSECOND LATER, AN UNFORTUNATE
HEAD-BUTT
BROUCGHT THIS PHOTO SHOOT TO A SCREECHING



THIS MAN
NEEDED

A BREAK
FROM THE
MUSEUM
EXHIBITS,
SO HE
TURNED TO
SOMETHING
MORE
AMUSINGC.




SEEN IN THE EAST VILLAGE




IE YOU COULD CIVE ONE PIECE OF
ADVICE, WHAT WOQULD IT BE?”

"REVOLT!®




Ms CITTEE GUY S .













SEENIN THE
SUBWAY
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SHE WAS
CUIDING HER
TWO
CHILDREN
DOWN A
SIDEWALK

IN JACKSON
HEIGHTS,
QUEENS.
NORMALLY
'D

HAVE ASKED
FOR A CGROUP
PORTRAIT,
BUT

THIS TIME |

THO ICHT




STANDALONE.



AFTER THE
PHOTO WAS
TAKEN, THE
GUY LOOKED
AT IT AND SAID:
“I'VE NEVER
FELT LIKE MORE
OF A MAN.”

"ARE YOU MARRIED?”
"WE'RE PRACTICING.”




"TO TH M MOMI\/\Y

_ ("f

-

THAT LOOKS LIKE AN AWESOME



TEAM DOING??

"ONE WIN. ONE LOSS.
AND TWO DRAWS. BU;
THESE KIDS HAD NEVER

JUDGING BY
EVERYONE'S
EXCITEMENT
THIS DAY
WILL
ALWAYS BE
REMEMBEREI
AT THE

L OADING
DOCK AS

| THE DAY
ARRY



INTERNET.”



ot
LoD
O
T
BES)
£
N
{7
i
[}
<
Lr]
o
=
@)
L

e
)iy
O
>
<
L

CFAMOSOS

dHEEAST

N

A







HYPERMASCULINE
MYSTERY MAN
COMPLEMENTS
EPIC MUSTACHE
WITH NEW
PUPPY.




L
"WELL, |
ALWAYS
DRESS LIKE
THIS—THEN
| BOUCHT
HIM THE
JACKET AND
MADE HIM
WEAR IT.”

W,

. &_‘i‘\.'\'\"\"s‘\*.'_’] RN

/4
e
Ar

‘IF YOU
. COULD GIVE
ONE PIECE OF
ADVICE, WHAT
WOULD IT
BE?’

"PREPARE FOR
THE WORST.”
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SOME DAYS | WORRY THAT I WON'T FIND
ANYONE TO PHOTOGRAPH. THEN | TURN THE
CORNER AND SEE A CIANT TREE MAN.




I'M STUDYING TO GET APH.D. IN

NEUROSCIENCE, BUT IN
MY FREE TIME | LIKE TO PERFORM IN

[ N B e e NE N Al B P Y .



"EVERYONE
ON

THE SUBWAY
IS ALWAYS
ABSORBED BY
THEIR PHONE
OR A BOOK.
"M A SOCIAL
PERSON, SO
THIS

IS MY WAY
OF
INTERACTING
WITHOUT
BOTHERING
ANYONE.”







"WHAT'S YOUR
STORY?”

MUST RUNNING - g
FOR
PRESIDENT.

HE THEN

HANDED

ME A PIECE OF

LITERATURE

THAT

OUTLINED HIS
A\



A TRAFFIC CONE WAS KNOCKED OVER ON THE

SIDEWALK DIRECTLY IN

FRONT OF THESE MEN. I PICKED IT UP AND CASUALLY

TOSSED IT ASIDE.

THE MAN ON THE LEFT GOT REALLY STERN AND SAID:
I KNOW YOU DIDN'T

JUST DO THAT TO MY CONE." | LOOKED AT HIM,
AWAA -.k PI A A L) - :
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OLD FRIE_NDSP , ﬁﬁﬂ;@ﬂg ,




I'M COING TO LET YOU TAKE MY

PHOTO BECAUSE YOU SEEM LIKE A

GENUINE PERSON. BUT JUST SO YOU

KNOW—I| DON'T NORMALLY LET
OP TEAL MY SWAG.”




"MY FATHER HAS ASPERGER'S, SO IT'S ALWAYS

BEEN VERY DIFFICULT TO CONNECT WITH HIM
EMOTIONALLY. THEN, A FEW YEARS ACO, | WAS
READING TRUMAN CAPOTE'S OTHER VOICES, OTHER
ROOMS, AND THERE'S THIS SCENE WHERE THE MAIN
CHARACTER PRAYS TO KNOW HIS FATHER. AND
WHEN HE'S DONE PRAYING, THE CHAPTER ENDS:
"AND IN THIS MOMENT, LIKE A SWIFT INTAKE OF

BREATH, THE RAIN CAME."”



"ARE YOU LEARNING
FOR A GIRL?”

L YEAHS

| ASKED HIS
SISTER TO
TELL ME
SOMETHING
ABOUT HER
BROTHER.
SHE SAID:

*HE LIKES CARS. A1LOT/

—
.
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DISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH




"WHEN YOUR PULSE DROPS BELOW SEVENTY-

SIX, IT FUNNELS BLOOD OUT OF THE MASK
AND YOUR VISION IS CLEARED. WHEN YOUR
PULSE RISES ABOVE SEVENTY-SIX, THE BLOOD
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TO TEACH THE USER TO BE SENSITIVE TO
ENVIRONMENTAL  STRESSORS,  AND  TO

LEARN HOW THESE STRESSORS AFFECT THE
BODY”
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o | USEEETO
BIVE IN A
BLASTIC
UBBLE. |
‘-v" VIE A
FICURATIVA
| MEAN, |
USED TO LI

“I'M AN ARTIST, AND
DRESSING IS MY ART.”
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PERFORN\ING



S

THIS MAN WAS PERFORMING PUPPET SHOWS
BASED ON THE SHORT STORIES OF FRANZ KAFKA,
DURING  PIVOTAL ~ SCENES, HIS  YOUNG

ASSISTANT WOULD BLOW WILDLY INTO A






STREET FIGHT IN



"I GREW UP IN
SOUTH AFRICA

TO THAILAND
FOR A FEW YE
NOW I'M HERE
WORKING AS
PERSONAL CH
| SPECIALIZE IN
FRENCH CUISI

"YOU SHOULD
NEVER SAY: 'I'M
POOR.” INSTEAD

YOU SHOULD
ALWAYS SAY: |

LIVE
IN

ABUNDANCE.”

CIVE IT A TRY. |
DID IT FOR A

\A/HHMT E



WERE BUYING
ME

LUNCHES,
THEATER
TICKETS—IT
WAS

GREAT.”



"JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE AN ADULT DOESN'T MEAN

YOU'RE GROWN
UP. GROWING UP MEANS BEING PATIENT, HOLDING

YOUR TEMPER,
CUTTING OUT THE SELF-PITY, AND QUITTING WITH

THE RIGHTEOUS
INDIGNATION.”

"WHY DO SO MANY PEOPLE SEEM TO LOVE RIGHTEQUS
|

| G -

O PROVE YOU'RE AVICTIM, A

T AT PEOPLE. YORSBON T
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WHEN | EAT AT CAFES, | TRY TO GET A TABLE BY THE
WINDOW.

JUST IN CASE SOMEONE WALKS BY WITH A GIANT SUN
MIRROR.
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SEEN ON PROSPECT AVENUE,
THE BRONX =

S THIS MURAL

WAS
HOUSED IN
AVACANT
LOT

| SURROUNDE

BY AHUGE
CHAIN-LINK

- FENCE. |

ASKED
SEVERAL
YOUNG
MEN

TO FOLLOW
ME
THROUGH



NOBODY
WAS
WILLING TO
TAKE THE
RISK.
AFTER
SEVERAL
MINUTES, |
FINALLY
FOUND
TWO
PEOPLE
WITH THE
BALLS

TO DO IT.
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| DON'T THINK
SHE WAS FULLY
COMFORTABLE
WITH THE
PROCESS, BUT
HER




THROUGH
BEAUTIFULLY.
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Since 2010, photographer Brandon Stanton has been capturing

New Yorkers and their remarkable stories. The blog he created has

touched millions of lives around the warld

Humans of New York is a surprising and moving collection

of four hundred of his most beautiful photos,

featuring exclusive new portraits and stories.
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