
UP until recently, the idea of indie versus mainstream wasn’t 
a discussion or even a consideration when it came to choosing a 
Miami hotel.

For years, it barely mattered where you stayed if you wanted 
to be part of the South Beach action. Collins Avenue and Ocean 
Drive were full of Art Deco hotels that needed renovations and a 
friendlier, more competent staff. Restaurants served huge overly 
sweet drinks and mass-market menus that resembled a knockoff 
version of Applebee’s, except with even more fried items. And 
nightlife was a decaying hotel bar or a velvet-roped nightmare.

But none of this was the point. You were in Miami for the 
beach, the sunshine and the beautiful people. It wasn’t about a 
wealth of options.

It is now.
Last Friday during Art Basel, we popped over to the new 

SLS Hotel for Niche Media’s annual Women in Arts Luncheon, 
hosted by Art Basel Miami Beach magazine’s Sue Hostetler. It 
was a society crowd (honorees included Beth Rudin DeWoody 
and Michele Oka Doner) — the kind of ladies-who-lunch event 
that would typically bore us into drooling slumber. But then we 
were introduced to French Vogue’s New York correspondent, 
Carole Sabas, and we started talking about how she was enjoying 
her stay at a cool new spot called the Freehand.

The Freehand is a youth hostel.
Just off Collins Avenue on Indian Creek Drive, the Freehand 

is a renovated Art Deco building (the former Indian Creek Hotel) 
updated by the of-the-moment Roman and Williams design 
team and brought to you by the developers of New York’s Ace 
and NoMad hotels. It feels so indie that a friend we brought there 
Thursday said that he loved it but that it was perhaps “a little too 
Brooklyn” for him.

For Miami, the Freehand and its Broken Shaker outdoor bar 
are a revelation. Imagine a hostel (with cozy, clean and efficiently 
designed $45-a-person rooms that sleep eight in bunk beds, as 
well as $150 private king-bed rooms) that has something like 
the Chateau Marmont patio in the back — but with ping-pong 
tables, Jenga and better drinks, thanks to cocktail mavens Elad 
Zvi and Gabriel Orta, who are growing basil, lavender and pep-
permint in their backyard and using the herbs to make potent 
punch bowls.

Yes, this is a spot for a “Brooklyn crowd” (Miami food-truck 
star Jeremiah Bullfrog is opening a restaurant here), but it’s also 

a destination for a sexy international set that favors conversation 
and making new friends over loud nightlife and tasting menus. It 
skews young, no doubt, but drinks with small-batch bourbon and 
house-made bitters are absolutely worthy of globe-trotting grown-
ups.

The cocktails are also a big selling point of the newly reno-
vated Gale South Beach, where local nightlife veteran Joshua 
Wagner has assembled a crew of well-known bartenders like 
John Lermayer at the new Regent Cocktail Club and downstairs 
Rec Room lounge. The former is a Collins Avenue hotel bar for 
people who can get into hourlong conversations about the career 
arcs of Sasha Petraske and Julie Reiner. The latter is inspired by 
No. 8, Amy Sacco and Bobby Rossi’s purposefully exclusive and, 
dare we say, retro NYC nightclub, which favors rock music and 
old-school hip-hop, funk and soul over the house music that 
dominates all those bottles-and-models spots nearby. Two other 
words about Rec Room: unisex bathroom.

The crew at LDV Hospitality — the NYC group behind 
Regent Cocktail Club, Rec Room and No. 8 — are also longtime 
restaurant pros who are opening their Dolce eatery at the Gale 
early next year. (A preview of the menu was served at a private 

December 11, 2012
September 17, 2014

Joanne and Peter Rosten have an unassailably nice apartment. It’s in 
Lux 74, an Upper East Side condo that came on the market right before the 
implosion in 2008. And it’s gargantuan: five bedrooms, 5½ bathrooms and 
3,207 square feet, with a 44-foot long great room.

But the Rostens are moving on — listing this gem for $6.295 million 
with Jacky Teplitzky of Douglas Elliman and swapping it for something 
brand-new on the High Line.

“I want to put my money into A-plus real estate because I know the 
returns will be generous,” says Joanne. “To go in on a pre-construction 
building, I kind of compare it to what Apple does. There’ll be lines around 
the block. That’s what’s going on downtown.”

Condos are arriving on the scene with more frequency than new hosts 
of “The View.” And they boast a huge amount of space — and massive 
prices to match. Many of the buyers are well-heeled phantoms — foreign-
ers looking for a safe place to park their cash as they wait for the seemingly 
endless stream of bad international news to play out.

“It’s the new safe deposit box of foreigners,” says Teplitzky. “You can 
bring money from wherever and you can own [the condo] under an LLC; 
no questions are asked.”

And such astronomically priced new properties aren’t hard to find — at 
Ian Schrager’s new hotel/condo at 215 Chrystie St., on the Lower East Side, 
the asking prices are expected to be $4,000 per square foot. At a new condo 
development, 42 Crosby St., parking spaces are fetching $1 million. Want 
a more modest parking space? The ones at 27 Wooster St. are practically a 
steal at $500,000. (“It didn’t make me think I was underpriced,” says Tony 
Leichter, developer of 27 Wooster. “It made me think, if the guy can get it, 
god bless him.”)

But that’s only half the story. Amid the insanity there has also been 
smaller, more modest rumblings on the real estate scene.

“There’s a whole segment of the market that’s been largely ignored,” says 
Kelly Mack, president of Corcoran Sunshine, “and that’s the mid- to entry-
level offerings. There’s a new generation of buildings that’s not just for the 
super rich; 60 percent [of the new market is] priced below $2,200 per foot.”

She adds, “I realize that sounds a little nuts, but that’s the reality.”
From high-end to entry-level, here are 16 projects to salivate over this 

fall.

16 swoon-worthy condos on the fall 
real estate market
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