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Arts & Entertainment

ARTIST  OF THE WEEK

Melanie Griffith
(1957-      )

By MICHELLE H. LePOIDEVIN
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

You have to admire anyone who
admits they have a problem and is
willing to nip it in the bud.

New York City native and actress
Melanie Griffith feels so strongly about
conquering an addiction to prescrip-
tion medication that she checked her-
self into a rehabilitation facility this
month. While society places celebri-
ties on golden pedestals, Griffith re-
minds each one of us that stars are
only human.

Before sparkling the silver screen,
Griffith was nearly killed by a car on
Sunset Boulevard, was clawed by a
lioness, and battled drugs and alcohol.
Her relationships also taught her sur-
vival techniques.

Don Johnson, who co-starred with
Griffith’s mother, Tippi Hedren, be-
came enamoured with 14-year-old
Griffith when he was 22. They moved
in together and wed in 1975 when she
turned 18. Divorce followed one year
later. After having a son, Alexander,
with actor Steven Bauer, Griffith and
Johnson reunited. From that union,
Dakota was born and the pair offi-
cially called it quits in 1996.

While the road to true love has
never been paved smoothly for Griffith,
the actress who is famous for her
sugary voice and beauty, finally found
bliss with Latin heartthrob Antonio
Banderas. The acting duo gave life to
Stella del Carmen, Griffith’s third child.

Most movie-goers associate Griffith
with her work in Body Double, Night
Moves, Working Girl and Bonfire of the
Vanities, the actress broke some stereo-
types with her role in Crazy in Alabama,
which was directed by hubby Banderas.
She also earned an Academy Award nod
for her work in Working Girl..

While Revlon, one of the nation’s
top cosmetics companies, has not al-
ways been pleased with their
spokesperson’s personal choices,
Griffith is still “defying her age” with
make-up commercials.

An actress willing to fight her battles
and take responsibility in Hollywood?
Sounds unrealistic? Not for Griffith.
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Heat oven to 300 degrees. Combine all of the above in a
bowl. Use only a wooden spoon or hands. Roll out dough on
floured surface to 1/4 inch thick, and cut with any cookie
cutter. Place on ungreased cookie sheet and bake for 25
minutes or until lightly brown and firm. Cool on rack. Can
be stored in airtight container until eaten.

2 c. whole wheat flour 1 clove of garlic or 1/4 tsp. garlic
1/2 c. cornmeal    powder
1 egg, slightly beaten 2/3 c. of beef broth
1/8 c. olive oil 1/4 c. each of grated mild cheese

   and parsley

Ann Hatala’s Dog Biscuits

Adele Kenny Knows What
It�s Like to Multi-Task
In the World of the Arts

Pen and Ink
By MICHELLE H. LePOIDEVIN

Audrey Geisel Is Not
 ‘A Mean One’
For Keeping

Grinch Respectable
No one believed the Seussian

legacy would crumble when Dr.
Seuss/Theodore Geisel died in
1991. Certainly not his widow,
Audrey Geisel, who has worked
diligently to preserve her
husband’s wordsmithing since
his demise. So, when Universal
Pictures approached Mrs. Geisel
(the head honcho of Dr. Seuss
Enterprises) whether or not a
movie translation of “How the
Grinch Stole Christmas” was per-
missible, she had her reserva-
tions.

Some have said her minor
objections and wishes to keep
the movie version as close to the
book version makes her Grinch-
like. In this world of special
effects and ad-libbing, who could
blame Mrs. Geisel for seeking to
preserve the innocence and un-
tainted folly that is Seuss?

Ron Howard, the director of
The Grinch and an avid Seuss
fan, was already close to the
heart of Mrs. Geisel. She held
great admiration for the man
who played Richie Cunningham
and Opie. When visiting the set
of Man on the Moon, where Jim
Carey was playing the late Andy
Kaufman, she discovered on the
spot that Carey was the

one and only
actor who
could portray
the green
meanie.

Things were
going along
swimmingly
until Mrs. Geisel
came across
what she
termed “too
many bathroom
jokes” in the
script. She put a

halt to those quips quickly. In
addition, a Whoville family named
the Whosteins was deleted from
the movie’s plans. The Whosteins,
who displayed a menorah for
Hannukah, struck Mrs. Geisel as
being “not Seuss world, not at
all.”

Aside from these small Grinch

Adele Kenny
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By KERRIANNE SPELLMAN CORT
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

FANWOOD — “Why me?”
This is the answer I received

when I told Fanwood resident
Adele Kenny that The Westfield
Leader and The Times of Scotch
Plains-Fanwood wanted to do an
article about her.

“Because you are fascinating,” I
replied.

“Oh, everyone is fascinating in
their own way,” Ms. Kenny
said. “I don’t really see
what is so special
about me.” These
are the humble
words of a lovely
woman whose
life is anything
but ordinary.

She is the au-
thor of 21
books; a pub-
lished poet
whose work
has been fea-
tured in numer-
ous magazines
and poetry an-
thologies; cur-
rently an instruc-
tor at the John H.
Stamler Police Acad-
emy in Scotch Plains
teaching report writing;
Director of Cultural Arts
at the Patricia M. Kuran
Cultural Arts Center in Fanwood;
columnist and featured writer for
Antiques and Auction News; the
recipient of numerous literary
awards (notably two fellowships
in poetry from the New Jersey
State Council on the Arts); a po-
etry judge; consultant; editor;
teacher; Franciscan Minister;
former ballerina. Did I miss any-
thing? Oh, yes. Multiple Sclerosis
patient and Cancer Survivor.

Ms. Kenny told The Leader/The
Times that it was fine to mention
her medical history, even impor-
tant, as she doesn’t feel “special”
or “singled out” when it comes to
her ailments, and they are the very
thing that keep her so focused on
her work and simply grateful to be
alive.

One of the most profound things
that Ms. Kenny said was, “When
faced with death, most people
say, ‘Why me?’, and I have come to
learn, ‘Why not me?’ Everything
happens for a reason, and I feel
very blessed.”

Wow. When the student is ready,
the teacher appears. This is ex-
actly what I felt the day that I met
with Ms. Kenny, and indeed I
learned a lot from this amazing
lady.

The daughter of a police officer,
Ms. Kenny was raised in Rahway.
When she was stricken with polio
as a child and bedridden, her
mother taught her to read using
the poetry of Eugene Field and the
Gospel of St. John. This is where
both her love of poetry and her
commitment to the church began.

Though she was raised Episco-
palian, Ms. Kenny had Catholic
cousins with whom she would

memorize the Cat-
echism. A trip to

Rome in 1984 so-
lidified her be-

liefs, and in
1990 she be-
came a
Catholic. In
fact, she is
now a third
order min-
ister at the
Immacu -
late Heart
of Mary Ro-
man Catho-
lic Church in
S c o t c h
Plains. Ms.

Kenny ex-
plained how

closely tied art and
religion are for her.
“Both require and

create a commitment
to service and com-

munity. It is so important to live a
life of service, in any way. Life
itself is so important, and art and
religious faith are an enormous
part of that for me.”

As the Director of the Patricia M.
Kuran Cultural Arts Center in
Fanwood, Ms. Kenny puts this
creed to good use. She is the
founder of the Carriage House
Poetry Reading Series, and events
at the Arts Center are open to
residents of all ages and back-
grounds and are free of charge.
Ms. Kenny recognizes the impor-
tance of the arts in the community
and she wants to make educa-
tional and enriching art accessible
to all people. The Arts Center will
continue to expand and she hopes
to put Fanwood on the cultural
map of New Jersey.

Her interesting and diverse ex-
perience in the arts began, ironi-
cally, because of the polio in her
childhood. In addition to learning
how to read during the experi-
ence, this was also when her love
of dancing began. Her left foot
turned in, making walking diffi-
cult, and it was the family doctor
who suggested that Adele take
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Mrs. Wood�s Survey Says:
A Writer Who Knows

Human Nature Is Ageless
By MICHELLE H. LePOIDEVIN

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

WESTFIELD –Before we start
this story, could each of you loan me
$1,000? I promise to return it
promptly. I can’t tell you why I need
the money or any other details.
Thanks for your generosity.

Pretty nervy of me, huh?
Well, this is the ingenious premise

of Westfield resident Gertrude
Wood’s book, “Sincerely Yours,” pub-
lished by the Town Book Press of
Westfield.

With 70+ years behind her,
the feisty Mrs. Wood has
tasted every angle of
journalism imaginable.
From creative writ-
ing (her preference)
to hard news, the
36-year Westfield
resident is a testa-
ment to what ev-
ery author (young
or old) should as-
pire to be.

In her initial let-
ter to The Westfield
Leader and The
Times of Scotch
Plains-Fanwood,
Mrs. Wood wrote of
her age, “…it illus-
trates that senior citi-
zens are not just sitting
around in their old rock-
ing chairs!” During her
interview at the Leader/
Times office, it was as clear
as crystal that age does not
factor into Mrs. Wood’s art of self-
expression, poise or talent.

As a child, the author was re-
stricted by a childhood illness, forc-
ing her to stay indoors while other
children pursued playtime outdoors.
This quality time was used construc-
tively, as young Gertrude absorbed
the works of Charles Dickens and
other legendary wordsmiths.

“I always read a lot,” reflected
Mrs. Wood, who represents the fourth
generation of her family, one of nine
children, with approximately 400
nieces and nephews. She admitted

she has lost count!
While taking night courses at

Rutgers University, Mrs. Wood wrote
for The Roselle Spectator and further
supplemented her income going
door to door surveying people about
products. Though she was greeted
rudely by slamming doors, some
welcomed her inside. She always
persevered.

Mrs. Wood, who worked her way
through Rutgers University, worked
on her high school newspaper, was

editor of the yearbook,
and always
grabbed any op-
portunity to
keep her cre-
ative writing
skills flourish-
ing. She also
served as
the editor/
writer of
Lipton Tea
Company’s
i n - h o u s e
publication,
The Link, for
about three
years.

This post
a f f o r d e d
Mrs. Wood

the chance to
do what she

loved the most –
write features. One

of these articles in-
volved an employee in

Lipton’s soup department
who just happened to be a

circus performer. Tea tasters from
England were also interviewed by
the author-to-be.

For approximately 15-20 years,
she has been a member of The
International Women’s Writing Guild
which publishes a newsletter Net-
work. The publication announces
published works by authors. Mrs.
Wood’s novel “Sincerely Yours” will
be revealed to fellow Guild mem-
bers shortly.

Mrs. Wood is quite the human

Gertrude Wood
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Mix 1 Jungle, 34 Skaters, Pulsing Lights,
Roaring Children And A Sheet of Ice:
 The Result? Disney Does It Again

By MICHELLE H. LEPOIDEVIN
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

EAST RUTHERFORD - Droves
of Disney enthusiasts packed the
Continental Airlines Arena in East
Rutherford last Tuesday evening
to become entranced by the
Disney’s Jungle Adventures on Ice
performance which included char-
acters from The Lion King, The
Jungle Book and Tarzan.

While children clutched whirl-
ing light fixtures and lit up the
arena, the elaborate set design,
lavish costumes and high-flying
feats equally amazed adults.

Upon entering the arena’s seat-
ing area, audience members nearly
tripped over each other while
catching an eye-popping glimpse
of the rink. Transformed into a
wild green jungle brimming with
lush vines, bulky boulders and a
multi-tiered Tree of Life with run-
ning water and streams of smoke,
the scenery was phenomenally
presented.

Donning safari garb, classic
Disney characters Mickey, Minnie,
Donald and Goofy, welcomed
everyone to “the jungle” as they
rode onto the ice inside a cruise
ship. Rafiki and Simba from The
Lion King followed with the catchy
Disney mantras, “I Just Can’t Wait
To Be King” and the Lion King
theme, “Circle of Life.”

The Jungle Book story took cen-
ter rink when a procession of col-
orful elephants paraded about the
ice. One pink elephant took a
slight tumble, and while audience
members weren’t quite sure if that
was part of the act, the big fella
made it back on his feet with the
help of his trunked friends.

The ensemble deli-
cately handled a
frightful jungle scene
- complete with a 30-
foot neon slithery
snake named Khaa
and the evil Shere
Khan. Despite some
uncomfortable wrig-
gling from my god-
daughter who asked
me, “Uh, oh. What’s
wrong? It’s dark out,”
everything went
smoothly. (No pun in-
tended).

The tale of Tarzan followed the
20-minute long intermission. The
sounds of gunshots were a bit
startling to younger children, but
nothing could distract their eyes
from the brave stunts that filled

this part of the
program. Alliga-
tors soared,
Tarzan leapt and
swung and mon-
keys catapulted
themselves into
tall chairs over
the ice.

Disney and
the show’s spon-
sor Feld Enter-
tainment went
out of their way
to amuse and
captivate the

imaginations of these wide-eyed
Continued on Page 21


