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Possession: To Have
And to Sort of Hold

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER

2 ½ POPCORNS

Director Neil LaBute might have tried
to make Possession a lot hotter and
considerably more erudite. He might
have thought to make it steam like Body
Heat (1981) and perplex like Angels &
Insects (1995). Yet happily, he didn’t.
For that, he should be thanked.

But alas, as Shakespeare might have
warned the filmmaker, such reserve and
good manners have their price. His sweet,
high-minded, and proper fantasy about
two contemporary literary sleuths whose
own amorous uncertainties intersect
whilst investigating a conjectured ro-
mance between two Victorian poets is
strictly art house. There’s a reason why
art houses have so few seats and why
cineplexes that show films like “Creepy
Murderer Killer” have so many.

Unless you are Merchant-Ivory
(Howards End, Room With a View), who
by reputation fill those few seats and
then soak up the Philistine spillover if
they win an Academy Award, the high-
brow market is a tough gig. So, the
inclination by most mainstream film-
makers, aside from the totally irredeem-
able dreckmeisters actually trying to put
schlock on the table, is to play on at least
two levels (the sublime example is Rag-
ing Bull).

Yet, to successfully grab that cin-
ematic brass ring requires some je ne
sais quoi, the wind at your back, and an
artistic bit of legerdemain that few di-
rectors can perform. Even then, they
can’t do it every time. Which explains
the preponderance of mediocrity at the
Bijou.

Hence, LaBute (Nurse Betty) appar-
ently makes the decision to play it
straight...to make a polite movie for
whatever polite audience might enjoy it.
There’s the rub. Is there indeed an audi-
ence for Possession? In his attempt to
inhabit cinema’s better neighborhoods,
the director may be mistaking lack of
risk for etiquette and restraint. Even the
tea and crumpet gang likes a little vis-
ceral challenge with their culture.

In Julia (1977), one can sense the frus-
tration and anxiety, an engrossing
byproduct of Dashiell Hammett (Jason
Robards, Jr.) and Lillian Hellman’s (Jane
Fonda) literary relationship. Of course,
this is by no means to suggest that, in order
to be dramatically seductive, such heady
liaisons must all abound with the Sturm
und Drang reportedly suffered by poet
Sylvia Plath and Poet Laureate Ted Hughes.

But, in trying to dig up the dirt on the
poet laureate who’s at the heart of their
own scholarly investigation, British lit-
erature professor Maud Bailey (Gwyneth
Paltrow) and American grad student
Roland Mitchell (Aaron Eckhart) barely
set off sparks.

The fault for LaBute’s entrepreneur-
ial shortsightedness must be shared with
screenwriter David Henry Hwang. His
adaptation of A.S. Byatt’s award-win-
ning novel doesn’t take any big chances
either. It’s all rather orderly.

Handsome Eckhart’s Yank, studying
at the British Library, discovers what
could be a love letter connecting Victo-

rian Poet Laureate Randolph Henry Ash
(Jeremy Northam) to little known poet
Christabel LaMotte (Jennifer Ehle). He
pockets it...not for financial gain, as will
be the goal of others who later try to
capitalize on his find, but in the name of
Literature. Notice the capital L?

Of course, he’ll need help to prove his
postulations. Yup...you guessed it! It
just so happens the Christabel LaMotte
expert he seeks out is pretty Maud Bailey,
a doctor of English studies at a nearby
London college portrayed by Paltrow.
But even better than that, she is a distant
heir of the correspondent in question,
replete with doddering old relatives who
just may know something about these
dark and hidden secrets. Plus, let’s not
forget the ancestral manse that now be-
comes available to the scholar. Who
knows what clues might there reside?

Thus, the makings of a romantic fan-
tasy are in place. Two rather attractive
people, both unattached, are brought to-
gether by a common interest, which then
leads to a noble pursuit. Can love be far
behind?

Paltrow and Eckhart are reasonably
convincing literary sleuths, expressing
mutual excitement with each new dis-
covery or validation as their scholarly
quest takes them first to Yorkshire. This
includes a stay in the same room at the
same inn supposedly visited by Randolph
and Christabel.

Then it’s on to France. Even in such
encouraging settings, there is no chem-
istry. More curious, there is no enchant-
ing exchange of information common to
courtship...no cute childhood anecdotes
told, phobias divulged or secret aspira-
tions (other than literary) wistfully noted.
So where is the sharing that’s supposed
to make us pine with envy? Don’t these
people know how to fall in love? Maybe
they should be researching Erich Segal
(Love Story) instead of this Randolph
and Christabel. It might not win them a
Pulitzer, but at least they’d have some-
thing to tell their grandchildren...if they
ever had any.

Although I doubt it, there’s a chance I
missed the good stuff while visiting the
refreshment stand for some cucumber
sandwiches and petit fours. Though, I
did catch that bit of enlivening action
when the more mercenary literary guys
tried to scavenge Maud and Roland’s
work.

However, the directorial implication
that these bookish sorts might at any
moment go at it tooth and nail with the
zeal of Bogart, Greenstreet and Lorre in
The Maltese Falcon (1941) cannot help
but bring a smile.

In any case, at least Possession pro-
vided my annual dose of culture. And as
far as the total moviegoing experience is
concerned, I’d forgotten how courteous
the permanent-press/leisure suit crowd
is during the showing of a film. Next
time, I’ll dress more comfortably.

*  *  *  *  *
Possession, rated PG-13, is a USA

Films release directed by Neil LaBute
and stars Gwyneth Paltrow, Aaron
Eckhart and Jeremy Northam. Running
time: 102 minutes.
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WESTFIELD – The Town Book
Store of Westfield will host author
appearances on Saturday, Septem-
ber 14, with Westfield writers Paul
Westbrook and Mary Kelly.

From 11 a.m. to 1 p.m., Westbrook
will discuss and sign copies of his
latest book, “J.K. Lasser’s New Rules
for Retirement and Tax.” From 2 to 4
p.m., Kelly will discuss and sign
copies of her new book, “Platonic
Heaven.”

Reserved, signed copies are avail-
able for those who cannot attend
these book signings. For more infor-
mation, please call the Town Book
Store at (908) 233-3535.

Get Outta
The House

By CAROL F. DAVIS
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader

C’mon all you non-dancers! It’s
time to pick up your feet at the Y-
Squares’ free open house on Fri-
day, September 13, at 8 p.m. at the
Frank K. Hehnly School, 590
Raritan Road, Clark. Adults and
teenagers are welcome to learn
some of the basic steps, such as
the promenade, grand right and
left, and do-se-do. Weekly classes
will begin at the same location on
Tuesday, September 17, at 7:30
p.m. It is just $4 a class. You can
find out more by phoning (908)
298-1851.

*  *  *  *  *
Dance to the tunes of the Rosie

Band at “Rockin’ for Relief” on
Saturday, September 14, from 7 to
11 p.m. at the Scotch Hills Coun-
try Club in Scotch Plains. The
event is a fundraiser sponsored by
the Realtors Care Fund. Your $35
admission will provide support to
your chronically ill neighbors, and
it will get you a night of food,
drink, and dancing. More infor-
mation can be obtained by calling
(908) 232.9000.

*  *  *  *  *
There’s plenty of time to regis-

ter for fall classes and workshops
— now through November 30 —
at the New Jersey Center for Vi-
sual Arts in Summit. Beginners
are encouraged to attend, as well
as individual artists or students of
all ages and experience levels.
Courses include instruction in pho-
tography, watercolor, monoprint,
painting, drawing, and clay. Call
for a catalog at (908) 273-9121.

*  *  *  *  *
“September Song 2002,” an

evening of classic Broadway mu-
sic and operetta favorites, will be
presented by the Ridge Light Op-
era on September 20, 21, 26, 27
and 28 at 8 p.m. and an additional
show at 2 p.m. on September 21 at
Turner Hall, St. Mark’s Episcopal
Church, 140 South Finley Avenue,
Basking Ridge. This year’s selec-
tions will include Patience (Gil-
bert and Sullivan), Hot ‘n Cole
(Porter), The Impresario (Mozart)
and Show Boat (Hammerstein and
Kern) Tickets are $18 for adults,
$15 for students and senior citi-
zens. If purchased after Septem-
ber 15, the cost is $20 per ticket.
For more information, call (908)
580-0128. All proceeds donated
to charity.
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SCOTCH PLAINS – Retired Pro-
fessor of Design and Drawing at
Kean College, Carl Burger, will host
a demonstration on Wednesday, Sep-
tember 18, at 7:30 p.m. at the
Fanwood Train Station. Burger’s
appearance is sponsored by the
Scotch Plains-Fanwood Arts Asso-
ciation.

Working mainly in watercolor,
pencil, graphite and inks, Burger’s
pieces are themed in “a very loose

style of growth and organic and inor-
ganic forms … trees, plants, rocks,
etc.”

A resident of Califon, Burger is
listed in the Who’s Who in American
Art, he is a member of Audubon
Artists of New York and is past presi-
dent of Associated Artists of New
Jersey. Burger was a consultant for
Federated Arts Association of New
Jersey. His works are exhibited in
many corporate collections.

The public is invited and refresh-
ments will be served. For more infor-
mation, please call (908) 322-5438
or (908) 233-7458.

Cheri Rogowsky for The Westfield Leader and The Times
SEEING RED?…“Ether Red” recently commanded the Village Green stage in
Scotch Plains. Members include Charlie Laskowski, guitarist and vocalist; Seth
Pellum, guitarist and vocalist; Dave Kosces, drummer; Anthony Amato, bass-
ist; and vocalist Deserie Hanlon.

Arts & Entertainment
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Surviving 9/11: Patrick HarringtonSurviving 9/11: Patrick HarringtonSurviving 9/11: Patrick HarringtonSurviving 9/11: Patrick HarringtonSurviving 9/11: Patrick Harrington
later learned the heat from the burning jet
fuel blew the doors off.

Once outside, Harrington saw thick
black smoke coming from both towers.
Unaware there had been two attacks, he
at first thought the plane that hit the North
Tower had bounced back into the South
Tower.

All of lower Manhattan was being
evacuated and as he walked towards the
South Street Seaport, he noticed a piece
of airplane wing on the ground.

“That’s when I realized it was no small
plane,” he said.

“All of a sudden people were scream-
ing. An enormous dark gray mass was
coming towards me. I ran around a build-
ing as it roared past me,” Harrington
related. “The air was full of very fine
particles – it looked like it was snowing
only when the particles hit my face it
burned. I didn’t know where to go. I
thought every place in Lower Manhattan
was going to be a target.”

Harrington eventually made his way
to Penn Station. Police stationed at each
entrance were separating commuters

attacks at nuclear power plants,
and spending our first post-9/11
Fourth of July on the edge of our
pool chairs, waiting for the sky to
fall, Americans have endured a
year unlike any other. While
mourning our brothers and sis-
ters, we’ve sent more of them over
to fight a war against psycho-
paths, unsure of whether or not we
would lose more of our friends.

What if I open this piece of mail
and white powder falls out?

I live in Linden, miles away
from a power plant. What if it is
bombed by a terrorist?

It’s October and my friend just
got on an airplane for vacation.
What if I never see her again?

What if this is the last time I see
my family? – a question the 9/11
victims surely didn’t realize the
morning they left their homes for
the World Trade Center, their jobs
at the Port Authority, the police
and fire stations, the Pentagon, or
the airline commute.

In general, society has a pretty
short attention span. We require our
food, our news, our communication
and, even our healing time, to be fast,
quick and to the point. Squandering
away seconds to sit down and share
a home-cooked meal with our fami-
lies, to use pen and paper for a
homemade letter, or to pick up the
telephone and contact a long-lost
friend would just be futile, we say.

As I’ve said in a previous col-
umn, I spent the mornings di-
rectly after 9/11 hearing helicop-
ters rumbling over my roof in a
sky otherwise eerily silent. Surely,
as I sat up in my bed that morning,
I felt like the sky had fallen or was
at least about to. Throughout this
year, the sky seemed more active
with airline flights. Since they fly
rather low over Linden out of
Newark Airport, the thunderous
sound of planes can be frighten-
ing to someone in the middle of a
peaceful dinner or someone just
trying not to think about planes

“At first I thought it would be a series
of monologues, but was encouraged by a
friend from Stuyvesant High School to
turn it into a full play,” she said.

So instead of the traditional spring
play at John Jay, Green’s students and
teachers debuted this piece.

On September 11 it was produced
again in New York City, and in San
Francisco with Rita Moreno taking a
lead role of Lieutenant Grace Telesco.

Locally, a staged reading of the play
occurred on September 10, at the Eliza-
beth Campus of Union County College
(UCC) by the Theatre Project, which is
spearheaded by Mark Spina.

The opening monologue begins with,
“It was a beautiful day; it was like sum-
mer…” words spoken by an anonymous
auxiliary police officer. From there the
almost stream of consciousness stories
cascade from the lips of the actors por-
traying the indelible events.

A cast of 10 tells 35 individual stories.
Under Green’s direction, some cast mem-
bers in the UCC version, like Green’s
own 15-year-old daughter, Rebecca
Gorelick, took on the role of four or five
people.

For the Westfield playwright, who has
written one other play entitled, “Girlz in
Blue,” compiling and honing this latest
work has been a fulfilling experience.

“It was therapeutic for the students, for
we were doing something to help, to
pitch in,” she said.

At the spring rendition of the play in
New York City, one of the audience mem-
bers portrayed in the September 11th
piece said she didn’t realize just how
much was inside of her.

“Talking to you,” she said to the young
interviewer, “was the beginning of heal-
ing for me.”

The play ends with Lieutenant
Telesco’s words; a hopeful, inspiring
promise that Green herself felt with the
project. “These are the stories…they are
alive.”

according to their destinations and send-
ing them to different locations to board
the trains.

“There were bomb-sniffing dogs and
bags were being searched,” he recalled.

Harrington made it home to Fanwood
about 3:30 that afternoon and was joined
shortly by his wife. Although the two had
not been in direct contact with one an-
other, they had been able to relay mes-
sages to one another through a third
party, who was able to contact them both.

“Whether you were saved, injured or
died in the attack at the WTC is based
upon where you were in the building
when the planes hit. I later learned that all
the people who were in the coffee shop
that my wife suggested we stop at had
died,” Harrington said.

The memories of his experiences on 9/
11 will never leave him, but if he ever
needs a reminder, he has the visitors
badge he received that morning when he
was checking into Tower One. It stated
his name, place, time, and date –proof
that he survived the deadliest attack in
America’s history.

crashing into buildings.
Last week, I was driving through

an intersection between Clark and
Linden, looking through my moon-
roof at the sky. One commercial
airplane flew over the intersection,
only to be momentarily interrupted
by a private plane nearly colliding
with it. Immediately, I was afraid I
might be witnessing a major acci-
dent. The “what ifs” started to
flood in; I could almost feel myself
shedding feathers and squawking,
“The sky is falling!”

That’s just no way to live.
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WESTFIELD – As the 78th year of

the Westfield Glee Club commences, the
group has invited new male and female
members to join them during rehearsals
on Monday, September 16, at 8 p.m. at
the Presbyterian Church in Westfield.

During the spring concerts, five fe-
male singers became members of the
group’s tenor section. Thomas Booth of
Maplewood will direct the singers in
rehearsal for the Winter Concerts, which
will be performed in December.

To join the Glee Club, please contact
Dale Juntilla at (908) 232-0673.
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CLEARANCE!

Westfield Office • 600 North Avenue, W. • (908) 233-0065

Carol Tener

Call Direct:
(908) 233-2243

$1,950,000.

2001

  Designed for Privacy ...
and Sensational Views

Exquisitely set amid the tranquil beauty of mature trees and plantings, the very private
nearby a half-acre of grounds enhance the romantic spirit of this home with breathtaking
panoramic vistas. This stunning ten room residence was created to capture all the
beauty of these surroundings….An expansive deck offers sensational long range
views….Huge windows dramatically frame the views and create an open and airy
ambiance….Lofty ceilings in the living room and dining room enhance the sophisticated
mood….Splendid sunrises are beheld from the floor-to-ceiling window in the Master
Bedroom….and the unique interior style shines with meticulous care. The moment you
enter this home you will experience the warmth and elegance that flows through all the
spacious rooms, offering a cordial invitation to relax and enjoy all the amenities this
ideal Mountainside setting offers you and your family. Offered for $1,050,000.00.

Clarification
For legal purposes, Mallet Records

of Hillside would like to clarify that a
caption regarding its recording artist,
“Malletman,” in the August 15 edition
should have noted that the band is not
Grammy Award-winning, but was “a
Grammy ballot nominee, not winning
any type of Grammy.”

Then, resurrection occurs and all
pain and sorrow fade away. It is
then that we hear God’s comforting
voice.

In recent years, the United States
has experienced sporadic outbursts
of violence, all evidence that evil is
on Main Street, USA. What was it
then, about the destruction of the
World Trade Center (WTC) and the
attack on the Pentagon that trauma-
tized America?

The scope of the tragedy is not
sufficient in itself to explain the
overwhelming effect on the popu-
lace, though it is more than enough
to justify the flood of grief. Truly,
something else was at work. Some-
one had struck at the core of Ameri-
can identity. The WTC and the Pen-
tagon were not simply large build-
ings previously deemed impervi-
ous to attack; they were the preemi-
nent symbols of Western civiliza-
tion and materialistic strength.

There is never any justification
for acts of terror against innocent
populations. It is understandable
why most of us, while grieving and
consoling mourners, feel anger and
seek retaliation. Our responsible
leaders are seeking to narrow
America’s response to targeted at-
tacks on countries that allegedly
harbor the terrorists.

In our times, war against terror-
ism is a new phrase, and yet it is
actually very old. It is an interior
war that raged since the beginning
of time. Heraclitus encapsulated the
idea when he claimed, “War is the
father of all.” This truism haunts us
daily. We are consumed by the pur-
suit of happiness and the accumula-
tion of material things at any price.
This war sees no end. It is a war
against the human soul.

In our effort to prove that we are
free people, we become oblivious
to some major realities of life. “The
Earth is the Lord’s and the fullness
thereof,” claims the Bible. Nothing
is ours, including our lives. Every-
thing is a gift from God. Yet, we
have ignored and insulted Him.

Our courts have removed Him
from our schools, His command-
ments from the courthouses, the
Bible and prayer from our schools,
as well as the Pledge of Allegiance.

Immortality and violence has
crept into our homes and lives daily.
We many tell ourselves that the cur-
rent violence has nothing to do with
us. Any spiritual person will see
this as a growing global incapacity
to recognize that this is God’s world
and we belong to Him. We might
have to relearn that His spirit exists
within each person and that we must
try to respect the sanctity of life.

If our civilization is to survive, it
must acquire a soul and develop a
spiritual life. We need to invite God
back into our lives, not in words
only, but with acts of love, compas-
sion and generosity toward others.

Oh, God, where are you? Please
help me! We cry in human pain. We
expect God to be available when we
need Him, to be in the ambulance
on our way to the emergency room.
When we prosper, however, and the
wind is favorable to our sails, we
ignore Him or we pay lip service.
That is not loving Him, but using
Him.

We are free to make a choice
which way we would like to go. But
could we bit a bit more serious?
God is present in our lives in spite
of ourselves.

*  *  *  *  *
Editor’s Note: A native of Greece,

Dr.  Peter  M.  Kalel l i s  i s  a
Mountainside resident, published
and accomplished author and thera-
pist in Westfield.




