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The Mencken House, a Civil War-era

rowhouse on Union Square, was one

of two homes the writer inhabited. He

kept a grape arbor in the back yard.

Mencken grew up in what is now theUnion Square Historic District, aneighborhood filled with red-brickGeorgian homes, an Italianatemonument and the Mencken Fountain.

Mencken frequented the BelvedereHotel’s Owl Bar and reportedly heldcourt occasionally with F. Scott Fitzgerald,Theodore Dreiser and Walter Winchell.

The George Peabody Library of Johns Hopkins

University contains one of the world’s finest

collections of books by and about Mencken.

Start
here

Driver’s route

When Mencken was growing up in the 1880s, the Inner Harbor had horse-and-
buggies, vegetable hawkers and the lingering smell of crabs. Today, the area is more
like a waterfront mall, but you can still find those famous Maryland crustaceans.

The Mencken Room at the Enoch Pratt Free Library’s Central Library is
chock-full of Mencken miscellany, including the seal of his gentlemen’s music
group, which depicts his life’s essentials: seafood, beer, Beethoven and sausage.

For seven years, Mencken
and his wife, Sara Haardt,
lived in a brownstone (now
part of the Baltimore School
for the Arts) near the Mount
Vernon Washington Monument.

The Maryland Club still serves
terrapin soup, Mencken’s favorite dish
there, but you must know a member to
dine at the exclusive restaurant.

At H.L. Mencken’s grave site in Loudon Park
Cemetery, well-wishers pay their respects
with flowers and notes, some containing the
scribe’s epitaph: “If, after I depart this vale,
you ever remember me and have thought to
please my ghost, forgive some sinner and
wink your eye at some homely girl.”

The Maryland Historical
Society displays Mencken’s
original typewriter and
furniture, and keeps the
contents of his liquor
cabinet — rye and Dutch
gin — in a locker upstairs.

Mencken used to slurp oysters near the Inner Harbor; get
your own dozen at the seafood stalls of Hollins Market.

If Mencken were around today, he might enjoy a taste of his Germanic
roots with some hearty Bavarian cuisine at Eichenkranz Restaurant.
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RoadTrip Sage Scribe H.L. Mencken’s Baltimore

WHERE: Baltimore.

WHY: The spirit of H.L. Mencken, Sage haunts and a
very wise watering hole. 

HOW FAR: About 10 miles.

In Baltimore, H.L. Mencken is considered as much a
native son as John Waters, and the curmudgeonly,
cigar-puffing newspaperman was just as outrageous
and controversial. Known for his groundbreaking

reportage of the Scopes “monkey trial” in 1925, the “Sage
of Baltimore” sure knew how to give a pen-lashing.

His main targets — teetotaling Southern Baptists, wel-
fare-state liberals and high-profile hypocrites of all
stripes — made up what he called the “booboisie.” He
spared no words attacking them in the pages of the Balti-
more Sun, the American Mercury and the Smart Set, a
magazine that, under Mencken’s mantle, printed F. Scott
Fitzgerald’s first story and became the template for the
New Yorker. 

Mencken lived his whole life, save for seven years that
included his marriage to Sara Haardt, in the same West
Baltimore rowhouse in which he was born in 1880. Apart
from regular trips to New York to work for various maga-
zines, plus one notable visit to Boston to fight (and win)

an obscenity charge, the scribe mostly stuck to his home
town until his death in 1956.

During his career, the brazen writer certainly had his
share of fans and detractors. Some foes accused Mencken
of being anti-Semitic and racist, even though he publicly
denounced Hitler in his writings and fought to promote
the works of such early black authors as George Schuyler
and Langston Hughes. Whatever the reasons, Mencken
dropped into obscurity, even in his home town, where ef-
forts to resurrect the Mencken House as a museum have
all but fallen by the wayside. 

Still, there are a number of sites where a visitor can re-
live the Baltimore that Mencken knew and revered. It
was a town that thumbed its nose at Prohibition (follow-
ing Mencken’s lead, of course), where mob mentality
trumped civic arrogance and where hard-drinking cops
fried oysters fresh from the harbor and challenged tour-
ists to eat a dozen of them, washed down with a tumbler
of rye. Mencken described all of these characters and
scenes in his columns and essays. The city was as much a
part of him as he was a part of the city.

— Robbie Whelan

Find maps and addresses at www.
washingtonpost.com/roadtrip. 

MAP BY JEROME COOKSON FOR THE WASHINGTON POST; GEORGE PEABODY LIBRARY BY MICHAEL DERSIN PHOTOGRAPHY; OTHER PHOTOS BY ROBBIE WHELAN FOR THE WASHINGTON POST
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TITLE BASIC STORY SAMPLE GRAB GRADEWHAT YOU’LL LOVE

“I said ‘John [Belushi] missed most of 

the eighties, all of the nineties, and 

I don’t think that was his intention.’ 

I was pretty brutal with Chris. I mean, 

we buried John.”

— “Saturday Night Live” creator Lorne 
Michaels recalls an intervention attempt

An array of friends, family, comedic buddies 

(David Spade, Chris Rock, Alec Baldwin) 

and even a trusted priest weigh in to paint 

a thorough, unfl inching picture of 

the late comedian’s life and legacy.

The Chris Farley 
Show: A Biography 
in Three Acts 
By Tom Farley Jr. 

and Tanner Colby 

Viking 

$26.95

Farley’s story is almost unbearably sad,  

particularly since we know how it ends. 

It will surely strike visceral notes with anyone 

who has struggled with addiction.

— Reviewed by Sara Cardace

 F

WHAT YOU WON’T

MediaMix A Quick Take on New Releases
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“He emanated pain, and it crackled through 

him like a shorting circuit, crushing him and 

also keeping him alive.”

— Dawidoff remembers his father at his worst 

Dawidoff’s command of language when 

outlining the essence of his fragile boyhood 

psyche is unparalleled.

A Pulitzer Prize fi nalist 

recollects growing up in 1970s 

New Haven, Conn., in the 

shadow of his father’s mental 

illness and describes a love 

for baseball that helped him 

transcend the mayhem.

The Crowd 
Sounds 
Happy 
By Nicholas 

Dawidoff 

Pantheon 

$24.95 

Some of the memories shared, while mesmerizing

to read, feel piled on top of one another like harried

journal entries rather than successive events in 

an unfolding narrative.
— Alexis Burling

“It’s a drag, saluting that starry rag / 

I’d rather go blind for speakin’ my mind / 

Or use it just like a gag”

— “American Gangster Time,” 
a protest rocker that, sped up, would’ve 

sounded right at home on 
“Armed Forces” in 1979

The disc is forceful and funny,

unfussy but never sloppy. 

“Flutter and Wow” is a rare 

irony-free soul ballad 

that Al Green could 

sing. Lovely. 

The genre-hopping singer cuts 

a rowdy, rootsy rock-and-soul record in eight 

days, issues it on vinyl only, then reluctantly 

follows up with CD and MP3 versions.

Momofuku 
Elvis Costello 

and the Imposters 

Lost Highway 

$13.98

Those with fond memories of 

Costello’s duets with Emmylou 

Harris and Lucinda Williams 

on 2004’s “The Delivery Man” 

might hope for more of that 

sweet stuff, but no dice. 
— Chris Klimek

“Struck by lightning, it’s so 

frightening / When the morning 

feels like war”

— “Weight of the World,” possibly 
a mea culpa after skipping all those 

President’s Committee for People 
With Intellectual Disabilities meet-ups

The shiny disc makes a fi ne

shaving mirror in a pinch.

Fresh from Broadway (in “Monty Python’s 

Spamalot”!), the “American Idol” runner-up takes 

aim at the record for most adult-contemporary 

cliches checked off

in 50 minutes 

17 seconds.

On My Way Here 
Clay Aiken 

RCA

$18.97

There’s a track called “Sacrifi cial Love.” 

But don’t get your hopes up. 
— C.K.

“You know, saying ‘cause of peace,’ it’s like 

saying ‘hunk of butter,’ you know. I don’t want 

you to listen to anybody who . . . is 

dedicated to the hunk and not the butter.”

— Jude (Cate Blanchett) embodies 
the enigmatic Dylan of the mid-1960s

Todd Haynes wrote

and directed this 

impressionistic 

biopic about Bob 

Dylan, using six 

actors to portray 

his subject.

I’m Not There 
Rated R 

Weinstein Co.

$29.99

Dylan fans should know better

than to look for straightforward 

answers, but Haynes’s quirky nonlinear 

storytelling may put off some viewers.
— Greg Zinman

“So now, alone or not, you’ve got a walk ahead. 

Thing to remember is if we’re all alone, then 

we’re all together in that, too.”

— Holly’s mom (Kathy Bates) 
tries to console her daughter

Fans of “Ghost” 

will welcome 

another entry in the 

supremely sentimental 

supernatural 

spouse genre.

When an illness claims 

the life of her high-spirited Irish husband, Gerry 

(Gerard Butler), Holly (Hilary Swank, right) must

learn to live life anew. Luckily, he sends her 

messages from beyond the grave.

P.S. I Love You
Rated PG-13 

Warner Bros.

$28.98 

Swank doing a “sexy” karaoke 

rendition of a Prince number is 

a lowlight, and the stalker-

meets-”What Color Is Your 

Parachute?” vibe of the 

deceased’s missives is creepy.
— G.Z.

Each group has a signature sound, so you’ll 

hear the songs fl ipping between, say, one 

band’s hip-hop beats and the other’s country 

jug-band rhythms.

The musical genre 

mash-up is the high 

point: It’s fun to hear 

mariachis cover 

the Ramones and a 

marching band take 

on LL Cool J.

The title is literal: It’s a head-

to-head music game in which 

bands vie for control of a 

song by blasting each other 

with machine-gun guitars 

and drum cannons. 

Battle 
of the Bands 
Nintendo Wii 

Rated Teen

THQ 

$49.99

“Playing” a song requires 

the tiring (and sometimes 

tiresome) process of vigorously

shaking the Wii remote in different 

directions.
— Christopher Healy

PS3 and Xbox 360 

owners will get 

exclusive armor 

from the comics.

You can scatter hordes of the enemy with blasts 

of repulsor rays. And true to the Iron Man ethos, 

players can upgrade specifi c elements of the 

superhero’s high-tech battle suit. 

Marvel Comics’ playboy 

technophile hero 

headlines his own game, 

where players control Tony Stark’s efforts to 

stop his inventions from being used for senseless 

warmongering.

Iron Man 
Multiple platforms

Rated Teen 

Sega 

$29.99-$59.99

As fun as it is to yank antiaircraft missiles out of 

their paths and lob them back at the bad guys, 

doing it (and similar actions) over and over 

makes a cool move feel boring.
— Evan Narcisse

 B+

Haynes’s postmodern sensibility 

conjures up a welter of political, 

musical and fi lmic allusions, and 

the two discs are loaded with such 

worthwhile extras as screen

tests, deleted scenes and a

director’s commentary.

»

»

»

»

»

»

»

»

The book’s intimate accounts 

give as much time to Farley’s 

sensitive nature and generosity 

of spirit as they do to his ugliest 

moments, such as a disastrous 

near-death gig hosting 

“Saturday Night Live.”

HILARY SWANK AND HARRY CONNICK JR. FROM WARNER BROS.
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