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By MICHELLE H. LePOIDEVIN

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

It seems that a revolving door has
been installed on the set of ABC’s
“NYPD Blue.” First, red-head David
Caruso departed, then Jimmy Smits
took a final bow, and now baby-faced
Ricky Schroder called it quits. Writer
Steven Bochco need not scramble for
a solution to the missing cast member,
as Mark-Paul Gosselaar will step into
Schroder’s shoes very soon.

Gosselaar, who is famous for his
role as the wise-cracking, mischie-
vous Zack Morris on NBC’s, “Saved
by the Bell” and “Saved by the Bell:
The College Years,” was born in Pan-
orama, Calif. to Dutch dad Hans
Gosselaar and Indonesian mom Paula
Gosselaar. The couple is currently
divorced.

Prior to his Zack years, Gosselaar
had some guest starring roles to beef
up his resume, appearing on “Charles
in Charge,” “Punky Brewster,” and
“The Twilight Zone.” But, Gosselaar’s
role as the California kid doing every-
thing to ditch school and Principal
Belding on “Saved” earned him the
most kudos and the crown of “Teen
Idol.”

Apparently, the chemistry with his
co-star Tiffani-Amber Thiessen, who
played Kelly on “Saved,” went be-
yond the hours under the studio’s
spotlights. Before Thiessen went onto
“90210” and an on-again off-again
tryst with co-star Brian Austin Green,
the romance with Gosselaar soured.
He met his wife Lisa Ann Russell
during the college version of “Saved.”

Recently on NBC, we saw Gosselaar
pull off the performance of a lifetime
in the mini-movie and true story “The
Princess and the Marine.” As Jason
Johnson, Gosselaar’s dramatic skills
were golden as a soldier defying the
odds to be with the woman he loves.
He also demonstrated fine acting tech-
niques in “She Said No,” with
Thiessen, which aired as an NBC mini-
movie years ago.

Gosselaar’s move to “NYPD Blue”
is not the first time he’s been on the set
with Sipowicz and the 15th Squad
gang. He had a starring role in 1993.
This time, he will be filling in some
pretty worn, but big shoes. And, this
time, he won’t have Kelly, Slater, Lisa
and that wacky Screech to help him.

Get OuttaGet OuttaGet OuttaGet OuttaGet Outta
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By CAROL F. DAVIS
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Family Fest and Circus Day
will premiere on Sunday, July 8,
from 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. in down-
town Westfield. Bring the kids
for rides, games, music, food,
vendors, and a variety of enter-
tainment. An $8 advance pur-
chase ticket provides unlimited
rides, and they can be picked up
at Kings, PNC Bank, The Town
Bank, Summit Bank, and the
Westfield Y. Otherwise, expect to
pay $12 per person, with kids
under 2 admitted free. If it rains,
come back next Sunday. Some
streets in town will be closed, so
you can park on the South Av-
enue side of the train station and
walk through the underpass. Then
again, you can get on the train
and skip town if you need peace
and quiet.

*  *  *  *  *
The New Jersey Center for the

Visual Arts, 68 Elm Street in Sum-
mit, will exhibit the work created
by the artists participating in the
Artists with Disabilities Program
at the center. The exhibit will be
running from Friday, July 6,
through Thursday, August 2, and
is a product of the center’s award-
winning arts education program.
Each of these artists has either a
physical or developmental dis-
ability which, as you will see,
does not impact upon one’s abil-
ity to create and express. It will be
in the Member’s Gallery, and it’s
wheelchair accessible.

*  *  *  *  *
Tuesday night, July 10, prom-

ises to be an exciting time in
downtown Westfield. The continu-
ing Sweet Sounds Downtown Jazz
Festival will present an array of
performers scattered throughout
the area. The Alfred Patterson
Trio will be on the corner of
Quimby and Elm Streets, the
Phoenix Rising Quintet on Cen-
tral Avenue near Bombay,
Westfield’s own New Jersey Work-
shop for the Arts will perform on
the corner of East Broad and Elm
Streets, the Rick Langmaack Trio
will be on the lawn in front of the
North Avenue Train Station on
Elm Street, and the Soul Jazz Trio
will play at the Felice Building at
East Broad Street and Mountain
Avenue. It all takes place between
7 and 9 p.m.

*  *  *  *  *
On Friday, July 6, at 7:30 p.m.,

the sound of big band music will
fill the air as 16 professional mu-
sicians from Experience Big Band
will perform Swing Fever. It takes
place inside the air-conditioned
First United Methodist Church at
One East Broad Street in
Westfield. Just try to control that
urge to move to the sounds of
Glenn Miller, Duke Ellington, Irv-
ing Berlin, Jerome Kern, and other
masters of swing. This band, al-
though fairly new, has already
gained a reputation. It’s free, but
donations will be accepted. So,
Take the “A” Train and get out in
the Moonglow where you can
think about Making Whoopee
under that Old Devil Moon for an
Unforgettable evening. Ugh, sorry.

*  *  *  *  *
If the heat doesn’t melt you

down, the sounds of Mississippi
Charles Bevel certainly will. In a
groove of his own, Bevel per-
forms a unique mix of rock ‘n
roll, blues, jazz, and soul. Enjoy
it at the lunchtime Jazz in the
Garden series at the Newark
Museum on July 5, from 12 noon
until 1:30 p.m. Since there is no
admission charge, spend your
money on a gourmet lunch in the
Museum Café instead. Bring a
chair or a blanket, and hurry up.
It’s happening this afternoon.

Pen & InkPen & InkPen & InkPen & InkPen & Ink

OOOH, SCARY?...Anne Robinson, host of NBC’s
“The Weakest Link” is only playing a role.

Wicked Host of ‘The Weakest’:Wicked Host of ‘The Weakest’:Wicked Host of ‘The Weakest’:Wicked Host of ‘The Weakest’:Wicked Host of ‘The Weakest’:
Her British Bark Has No BiteHer British Bark Has No BiteHer British Bark Has No BiteHer British Bark Has No BiteHer British Bark Has No Bite

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

No one understands why I laugh at Anne Robinson’s British barbs
when most of her guests are dodging them like Scud missiles. The hostess
with the mostest on NBC’s “The Weakest Link” should not bruise any of
the contestants’ egos. For, she’s just a teeny Chihuahua-like lady who has
to dress like Darth Vader’s mistress night after night. At least Regis gets

to color-coordinate his
duds.

For those of you
convinced that
Robinson is the cru-
elest thing to hit tele-
vision since J.R.
Ewing, let’s play
devil’s advocate and
look at how frustrat-
ing her job must be.

She could be the
sweetest woman on
Earth, but she is ex-
pected to scare the day-
lights out of viewers,
startling them so their
bowl of tortilla chips

becomes airborne. It can’t be a blast for her to take the stage, knowing she has
to be such a, well, witch. When she winks at us at the end of the program and
says her traditional “goodbye,” Robinson’s scowl turns to a giggle and a grin.
I’m sure she’d rather show that side of herself.

Then, there are those Queen of Goth clothes she has to wear, pivoting
about the podium in nothing but blah black. I’ll just bet that, on a
slumbering Sunday afternoon, Robinson kicks back with a crossword
in some red, yellow, green, blue or violet casual wear. We’d probably
never recognize her. So, the clothes don’t exactly make her a candidate
for the next cover of Cosmo.

If Robinson could be soft-spoken and didn’t emphasize words as if she
were screeching like a hawk, perhaps she would be more comfortable.
Instead, she brings venom and arsenic to phrases like, “One of you will
go on to the next round…one of you
WILL NOT!” or “Whose village
needs its IDIOT back?” or, my per-
sonal favorite, “In this last round,
you banked a PATHETIC $20,000!”

I actually felt sorry for her last
Tuesday night when she was told by
one contestant, “Chris,” that being a
substitute teacher was just as (and I’m
paraphrasing here) financially and per-
sonally unsatisfying as her role as
hostess of the game show must be.

“But, this lady gets paid to put
people down! She knows she has to
be mean and does it anyway,” you might proclaim. Glass houses,
people, glass houses. Think of it this way: Robinson is a character in
a very overly-dramatic game show. She’s the person who plays the
Witch in Snow White, the Wicked Witch of the West in The Wizard of
Oz, the character of Erica Kane you just love to hate on “All My
Children,” or even one of the evil stepsisters in Cinderella.

In real life, Robinson is a human with a heart, who just plays a meanie
on TV. There’s a heart in there, I just know it. And, if you are wise,
watching her on “Weakest” will bring you an hour of strong laughter,
instead of an hour of sour disgust.

Everybody hated J.R. too. But when he got shot on “Dallas,” we
cried. When Larry Hagman, who played J.R. revealed a bout with
cancer, we cried even more. There’s a human behind every actor and
actress playing someone despicable. The challenge is to not let appear-
ances blur the line between television’s fantasy and life’s reality.

Clip & Save!
Westfield Jazz Festival

Schedules (Tuesdays 7 -9 pm)
7/17-North Avenue at Elm Street,
Phoenix Rising Quintet (7/10 & 7/31-
Central Avenue in front of Bombay),
Alfred Patterson Trio (7/10 & 7/17-
Corner of Quimby & Elm Streets),
Rick Langmaack Trio (7/10-North Av-
enue at Elm Street), Soul Jazz Trio (7/
10-E. Broad Street & Mountain Av-
enue), Robert Mariner Jazz Trio (7/
10-Corner of E. Broad & Elm Streets),
Rhonda Clark & Group (7/17-Central
Avenue in front of Bombay), Bradford
Hayes Quartet (7/17-Prospect Street
between North Avenue & E. Broad
Street), Scarlett Blue Band (7/24-Cen-
tral Avenue in front of Bombay),
Michael Craig Band (7/24-Elm Street
in front of Cafe Java), Dave Leonhardt
Trio (7/24-Quimby Street), Chuck
Lambert (7/31-North Avenue at Elm
Street), Christopher Dean Band (7/31-
E. Broad & Mountain Avenue), Sunna
Gunnlaugs Quartet (7/31-Corner of
Quimby & Elm Streets), and Chris
Fiore Jazz Trio (7/31-Corner of E.
Broad & Elm Streets).

MUSICAL EXCELLENCE…Students from Terrill Middle School in Scotch
Plains accepted Ferro Scholarships during the school’s Spring Band Concert on
Monday, May 21. Pictured, left to right, are: Danielle Egan, Randolph Smith,
Brian Plegge and Daniel Ingram. The pupils wrote proposals for support of
musical activities which they are pursuing during the summer months. The
Ferro Scholarship commemorates Terrill School musician David Ferro, a
seventh grade student who died in 1995.
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Next Week in A&E:
• Huey Lewis speaks out about

his band’s newest CD and how it
appeals to today’s sound.

• Summer toy shopping? Pen
& Ink will see if the NRA needs
to get involved.

• The Diners’ Carol Davis goes
to a Westfield restaurant

• The latest exhibit at the New
Jersey Center for Visual Arts gets
critiqued by Marylou Morano.

• Dave Palladino reviews
Turandot.

The Fast and The Furious
Buckle-Up For Insanity

POPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORN™

One Popcorn, Poor • Two Popcorns, Fair • Three Popcorns, Good • Four Popcorns, Excellent

By Michael S. Goldberger

2 popcorns
At last. An aptly named movie,

even if it is the seventh time (1917,
1924, 1927, 1931, 1939, 1954 and
2001) Hollywood has used The Fast
and The Furious to describe one of
its offerings. No matter. It still
works. A good old-fashioned, un-
pretentious title for a very modern
update on a familiar theme.

Director Rob Cohen’s scintillat-
ing shard of sociology about urban
street racers contemporizes the
typical teen fare of yesteryear with
a vengeance. Good, bad or indiffer-
ent, it is a sight to behold.

Maybe you haven’t taken note.
But you’ve seen their ilk whipping
in and out of traffic, their little 4-
banger engines buzzing with the
vibration of a million bees gone
berserk. True, they may only be
aspirants to the real culture. And
aside from some showy ground ef-
fects, perhaps they’re just sporting
a noisily deceptive exhaust tip or
some such other automotive persi-
flage.

But for the enthusiast on a bud-
get, said appurtenances serve the
same purpose as the baseball cards
you put in your bicycle spokes.
They’re symbols of zeal. A state-
ment of intent and belonging.

Piloting these pint-sized chari-
ots in The Fast and the Furious are
Vin Diesel and Paul Walker. Their
machismo is just the sort of allure
that Hollywood likes to attach to
whatever fad it is they’re glamoriz-
ing. And indeed, they do add char-
ismatic horsepower to the proceed-
ings.

A secondary cast of assorted
hangers-on and whatever it is they
call groupies in this latest little
sub-culture look like they’ve been
time-transported from an old
Connie Francis movie. Funny
though, there’s no adult foil, no
Don Knotts-like grown-up mum-
bling and dithering about while the
young folk flash their sexual arro-
gance ad infinitum. In fact, there is
little comedy relief between the
staccato spates of high speed ex-
hilaration.

And come to think of it, there also
isn’t much of a plot, except for some
weak-kneed ditty about racers who
moonlight as truck hijackers and
the handsome undercover cop (hint,
hint) who tries to flush them out.
Well, you can’t have everything.

Mix Rebel Without a Cause
(1955) and West Side Story (1960),
toss out the sentiment, speed the
film up to a blinding blur, add a
pounding, DJ record-scratching
score, and voila...this is what it’s

come to, Mom. And it’s not all bad.
Take a look under the hood of this
screaming meemie of a movie and
you can’t help but laugh to your-
self.

There’s something to be said for
the liberating effects of youthful
outrage. And the unmitigated chutz-
pah filmmaker Cohen exhibits in
bringing this high-speed insanity
to the screen is nothing to sneeze at
either.

Firing politically correct on all
turbo-charged cylinders, the screen-
play by Gary Scott Thompson
(based on a magazine article by
Ken Li) introduces us to several
ethnic clusters (Hispanic, Asian,
etc.), all of whom share an obses-
sion for racing their high-revving
“imports” in and around L.A. They
are quick to note that they are
“teams,” not gangs.

A microcosm of the legitimate
world of automotive competition,
it’s shown how each team scurries
to outspend the others in pursuit of
the ultimate ride. For with it comes
bragging rights and all the Freud-
ian perks and byproducts that one
film can handle. Call it Grand Prix
(1966) without the panache.

Predominantly small-displace-
ment Hondas, Toyotas and Nissans,
these beautifully bedecked pocket
rockets have been tricked out with
enough high tech speed equipment
to send the average gear head drool-
ing. Car buffs will be treated to talk
of titanium valve springs and pol-
ished camshafts.

But, the true secret weapon here
is attended with the same dramatic
fanfare that is accorded Popeye’s
spinach. It’s nitrous injection
(NOS), the technique that, when
applied correctly, can catapult your
machine well ahead of the pack.
Use it wrong, and you’ll be racing
with the devil. But the tragic di-
lemma of this deadly magic potion
is lost on these hotshots. No hand-
wringing decisions here. To coin a
phrase, winning is everything. And
that makes for several colorful ex-
plosions.

Oddly enough, though, the mor-
tality rate in The Fast and The Furi-
ous is rather low considering the
number of crashes perpetrated.
Which means there’s little conse-
quence to the daredevil stunts con-
tained therein. And that may not
bode well for parents who fear this
PG-13 journey into excess will give
Junior and Muffin the nutty idea that
they can copycat those perilous she-
nanigans without paying the piper.

Bottom line, liberal moms and
dads will have to trust all the years
of good advice they’ve instilled in
their children prior to sending them
off to The Fast and The Furious.
But there are other things at stake
here. Like the future of our civili-
zation.

Hence, we can only hope that all
that enlightened upbringing also
deters our kids from someday want-
ing to make this kind of movie.

*  *  *  *  *
The Fast and The Furious, rated

PG-13, is a Universal Pictures re-
lease directed by Rob Cohen and
stars Vin Diesel, Paul Walker and
Jordana Brewster. Running time:
105 minutes.


