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Lost In Translation:
Delivers Its Message

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER
3 popcorns

A veritable treasure trove of sexual
tension, Sofia Coppola’s Lost in Transla-
tion is a bittersweet story about a middle-
aged man (Bill Murray) and a 23-year-old
woman (Scarlett Johansson) who find an
oasis in each other’s company.

Granted, going to see it just to find out
if they ever consummate the relationship
might reveal a rather strange proclivity.
Happily, its overall value and emotional
intensity go much deeper. Or you could
just say you like art films. This qualifies.

Not your typical May-September ro-
mance, writer-director Coppola’s multi-
layered yet straightforward work suggests
a film auteur who has studied Fellini and
Truffaut. Other foreign filmmakers also
lend their guidance. This is no sophomoric
homage. The voice is hers.

She lets the small and the large, the
obvious as well as the subtle, tell the tale of
an alienated movie star in search of a
lifesaver from the mid-life doldrums. It is
a confident mix of styles.

Sensing just the sort of anchor the direc-
tor needs in her male protagonist, Murray
rises to the occasion. He is superb as Bob
Harris, the actor uncomfortably awash in
Tokyo. In town to earn $2 million for a
whiskey commercial, it isn’t only the cul-
ture shock that has him all awkward inside.
At one of many telling moments along the
way, he surmises that he really should be
doing a play instead.

The strictures and rigors of reality have
veered him to this compromise that has
somehow become his life. His career is
lost in translation.

Also feeling misplaced, in her mar-
riage, her geography and her inability to
settle on a vocation, is Charlotte, a
thoughtful, unpretentious young lady
residing at the same hotel where Bob is
stopping. But Coppola doesn’t let them
meet right away.

First setting the stage with individual
profiles, Charlotte’s successful photogra-
pher-husband, (Giovanni Ribisi), is such a
boy. When our action movie idol calls
home to check-in to hear some life-affirm-
ing words, a businesslike spouse reads him
a shopping list of domestic concerns.

Thus we anticipate their inevitable meet-
ing. But not yet, teases Coppola, who then
appeases us by also using this time to show
us Tokyo like no other filmmaker has. We
wonder, as cinematographer Lance Acord’s
lens sweeps us through the busy streets and
swoops us up and down among the tower-
ing glass and concrete buildings: Where
has this city been? Then in contrast, the
filmmaker shows us Bob and Charlotte in
their isolation. The movie star keeps trim
with a swim in the luxurious hotel pool.
Charlotte calls a friend in the States, at-
tempting to spill her woes, and then de-
murs.

As we begin to doubt that Charlotte and
Bob will ever meet, the director finally
satisfies us. She keeps it as real as possible.
While admirable, that’s sometimes a prob-
lem. The duo, in a getting-to-know-you
motif, does the town. While there’s a
modicum of excitement via some of the
haunts and clubs they visit, their growing
mutual enchantment is a very delicate

thing. That’s well and good. However, if
your sense of romance has been cultivated
by mainstream Hollywood, you expect a
little embellishment.

Is the purpose of Lost in Translation to
afford a lovely vicarious fantasy, or to
apprise us of just how such a verboten
relationship might evolve? It’s a trick ques-
tion. If you answered both, you’re ready
for the game shows.

While Coppola’s work pleases two
ambitions, it leans more to a more realistic
pursuit. In that light, you may find Char-
lotte and Bob’s idea of infatuation short a
few rockets.

Even Brief Encounter (1945) relinquishes
its sober hold when, by doing the right
thing, Celia Johnson’s lonely housewife
turns all that had preceded into a misty
sleepwalk. Another example of a satisfying
mix is Summertime (1955), steeped in the
unmistakable storybook aura that Venice
would bring to any subject.

Far more fantastical, but my kind of
jaunt just the same, is Roman Holiday
(1953), starring Gregory Peck as the re-
porter and Audrey Hepburn as the crown-
weary princess trying to hide out with the
common folk.

Lost in Translation isn’t equal to any of
these paradigms. Still, simply that it re-
calls them is a testament to its significance
within the genre. It also says a lot about
Coppola as an emerging force in the direc-
torial ranks. However, though there is a
surprising amount of maturity here, some-
times her filmmaking ability far outweighs
her storytelling skills; and then, the re-
verse is true. Yet in those instances when
she gets the two in tandem, we know why
the motion picture industry wants to shower
her with nominations.

Probably sitting right next to the direc-
tor when she ascertains if those nomina-
tions will be turning into statuettes, expect
to see Murray. He’ll be there to find out if
they also have one with his name on it.

More importantly, this film gives us a
hint where the former “Saturday Night
Live” star’s career is headed. His water-
shed performance reminds of other fa-
mous clowns who have brought their
Pagliacci to the surface with tour de force
efficacy. While any number of actors could
have adequately etched Bob Harris’ seri-
ous side, it’s Murray’s comic undertone
that breathes life into and makes us care
about the character.

Two more items, and then I’ll let you go.
Scarlett Johansson puts in a decent stint as
wistful young Charlotte, who is doubt-
lessly a good soul. Bob’s attraction is
apparent. Yet, while it may be in the
service of realism, she is neither a ravish-
ing beauty nor particularly witty.

The sort of film that stays with you,
Coppola’s effort is in the business of seeking
truths —heavyweight, universal maxims as
well as humorous little precepts. Some may
affect you readily and personally, some only
intellectually. Evident in Bob’s weary grin,
the most profound of these inquiries sheep-
ishly asks, does man have a right to happi-
ness? It isn’t something you want to ponder
too long. Yet this, as well as other haunting
questions posited by “Lost in Translation,”
are bound to find their way into your thoughts,
if not your heart.
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By MARYLOU MORANO
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

“There is just one purple house on
Vine Street…and that is Mr. Pine’s
purple house.”

What member of the baby boom
generation doesn’t recall reading, or
being read, this wonderful tale of
individuality written and illustrated
by Leonard P. Kessler, and first pub-
lished in 1965?

Thanks to an inno-
vative approach to
book publishing,
Kessler’s books, as
well as scores of other
“classical” out-of-
print favorites are
once again lining the
shelves of bookstores
and libraries for the
children and grand-
children of baby-
boomers to enjoy.

They have Jill Mor-
gan, Publisher and
Founder of Purple
House Press to thank.

A bookseller who specialized in
locating hard-to-find used children’s
books, Morgan was appalled to learn
that “Mr. Pine’s Purple House,” her

favorite book as a young-
ster, was selling for $300
on Ebay. When first re-
leased almost 40 years
ago, the book sold for 59
cents.

Morgan contacted
Kessler and asked him
for permission to repub-

lish “Mr. Pine’s Purple House,” as
well as his other Mr. Pine books. Not
only would his books become af-
fordable once again, Morgan told
Kessler, re-issuing them would make
them available to a whole new gen-
eration of readers.

But there is more to this story that
is a kind of fairytale come true. Mor-
gan explained to Kessler that she
wanted to start her own publishing
house and asked him if she could
name it Purple House Press.

“I told her not only could she could
use the name,” Kessler told The
Westfield Leader and The Scotch
Plains-Fanwood Times by phone
from his home in Sarasota, Fla., “I
told her I would design the business’s
logo.”

Purple House Press was born in
2000. To date, Morgan has re-pub-
lished 20 classic children’s books. In
2002, her new publishing venture
enjoyed sales of over 30,000 books.

Kessler, a graduate of Carnegie
Mellon University, sold his first book
in 1950 by appearing unannounced
at the office of the editor of Young
Scot books. In the ensuing years, he
wrote and/or wrote and illustrated
over 200 books, many of them col-
laborations with his wife, Ethel.

Three of Kessler’s books have been
listed on The New York Times list of
the 10 Best Illustrated Books for
Children.

“I never held a regular job,” ex-
plained Kessler, who originally
wanted to be a painter. “There is no
formula to follow if you want to
create children’s books. You need to
write every day if you want to write,
and draw every day if you want to be
an illustrator.”

Calling a good book “a book chil-
dren fall asleep with,” Kessler en-
courages those who wish to write to
keep an “idea box,” a practice he
himself follows.

“I currently have about 200 ideas
in my idea box,” the author, who is in
his 80s, explained. “If I write two
books a year, that should keep me
going for the next 100 years.”

Most of Kessler’s ideas come from
watching children.

“My favorite age is six. That’s
when everything in life is fresh, new
and different,” he said.

But Kessler finds the most beauti-
ful aspect of writing and illustrating
children’s books is his ability to touch
generations. Thanks to Jill Morgan
and her Purple House Press, Kessler’s
work will be read and enjoyed for
many generations to come.

“Every time I see a baby, I see a
new reader,” Kessler said.

Leonard Kessler
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         Horace R. Corbin for The Westfield Leader and The Times
STRUTTING THEIR STUFF...The Scotch Plains-Fanwood High School Raider Marching Band will exhibit their skills
at Perry Tyson Athletic Field on Saturday, October 11. The band is pictured, above, during a football game held on Friday.

SCOTCH PLAINS – The Scotch
Plains-Fanwood Music Boosters Asso-
ciation will host the Fifth Annual Scotch
Plains-Fanwood Marching Band Festi-
val on Saturday, October 11, at the Perry
Tyson Athletic Field in Scotch Plains.

Marching bands from five Central New
Jersey high schools, including the Scotch
Plains-Fanwood High School (SPFHS)
Raider Marching Band, will demonstrate
their skills.

However, in the tradition of marching
band competitions, the Raider Marching
Band, as the host band, will only perform
in exhibition, not in competition.

Marching band students rehearse for
half-time shows at football games, as
well as for the competitions. Most schools
require that the students attend a “band
camp” for two weeks at the end of the
summer for non-stop drilling of the rou-
tines. Once schools open, rehearsals are
held early in the morning, after school, in
the evening and on the weekend in order
to polish the performance during the fall
season.

At the competitions, the bands are
judged in several areas, including best
music, best front squad, best percussion,
best drum majors and best overall perfor-
mance. Trophies are usually presented

for first, second and third place in each
category.

Tickets are available at the Perry Tyson
Field, behind SPFHS on Westfield Road,
on the day of the festival. The admission
fee is $6 for adults and $4 for students and
senior citizens. Children under 10 are
admitted for free. Entertainment will be-
gin at 1 p.m. and a variety of refreshments
will be served.
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WESTFIELD – The 88th sea-

son of the Musical
Club of Westfield
will begin with a
concert at the home
of Helene Freiland,
201 Linden Avenue
in Westfield, on
Wednesday, October
8, at 1 p.m.

The program will start with a pi-
ano duo of Beverly Thomson-Shea
and Debra Parente Rosin, playing
Dvorák’s “Slavonic Dance for Four
Hands,” op. 46 no. 4.

Mezzo-soprano Drude Sparre
Roessler and bass-baritone Glen
Crane will join pianist Mary Beth
Mc Fall in selections by J.S. Bach,
Schubert, Mendelssohn, Mozart
and Brahms.

McFall and flutist Jenny Cline
will perform “In Memoriam” (1993)
by Gary Schocker in memory of
Rachel Hylan and Lynne
Pomerantz. McFall, Cline and flut-
ist Clarissa Nolde will perform
Schocker’s “The Further Adven-
ture of Two Flutes” (2002).

The musicians will also per-
form “Souvenir de Prague,” op.
24 by Franz and Karl Doppler.

The program will be presented
by Parente-Rosin, with hospital-
ity by Dariel Belcher and com-
mittee members, and publicity
by George Toenes.

Get
Outta
The

House
By CAROL F. DAVIS

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

The 17th annual Fall Fine Art and
Crafts at Nomahegan Park show
will take place on Saturday and Sun-
day, October 4 and 5 in Cranford
across from Union County College.
The show will feature many new
artists and crafters from throughout
the northeast and beyond, display-
ing and selling their American-made,
handcrafted work. There will be a
variety of crafts, including photogra-
phy, weaving, clothing, pottery,
wood, fiber, leather, and stained glass.
Food and music, as always, are a part
of this experience. Admission is free,
and the show will be open from 10
a.m. to 5 p.m., rain or shine. For
further information, please call (908)
874-5247.

*  *  *  *  *
For the first time this year, the

Harvest Festival at Reeves-Reed
Arboretum, 165 Hobart Avenue,
Summit, will offer a demonstration
of Lenape Indian crafts and lore.
Also included in the $5 admission
will be live bluegrass music, a hay
bale maze, crafts, a scavenger hunt
and a demonstration of bread and its
ingredients provided by Great Har-
vest Bread Company in Westfield.
There will be added treats for a fee,
like food and pumpkins. It takes
place on Saturday, October 4, from
10:30 a.m. to 4 p.m.

*  *  *  *  *
The Bantry Boys will perform in

an outdoor concert on Sunday, Octo-
ber 5, from 3 to 5 p.m. at the Patricia
M. Kuran Arts Center, Watson Road
(off Martine Avenue), in Fanwood.
Bring a blanket, chair, and enjoy
your complimentary soft drink. Ad-
mission is free. The music is Irish
folk. Fans should get there early. If it
rains the concert will be held in-
doors, where the seating is limited.

*  *  *  *  *
Children’s Specialized Hospital

will exhibit the work of photogra-
pher Ray Sliva of Union, sports artist
Stephen Marotta of Brick, and artist
Lisa Brown of Watchung throughout
the month of October. Sliva will dis-
play both black and white prints of
New Jersey scenes, and unusual
small color photos done with a digi-
tal pinhole camera; Marotta’s paint-
ings are incredibly realistic; and
Brown, through mixed media, aims
to convey a sense of fun, beauty in
color and passion for nature. Admis-
sion is free and exhibits can be viewed
from 10 a.m. to 8:30 p.m. by entering
through the hospital’s East Wing en-
trance, 150 New Providence Road,
Mountainside. For information, call
(908) 233-3720, extension no. 5379.

Kindermusik classes for ages 2 to 7

281 Main Street • Millburn
(973) 467 4688

THE PROFESSIONAL SCHOOL

Private Instruction on
All Instruments, Voice and Ensembles

Established 1975 Certified Teachers

Riverwalk Plaza
34 Ridgedale Avenue • East Hanover
(973) 428-0405

256 Morris Avenue • Springfield
(973) 467-4688
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First United Methodist Church, One East Broad Street, Westfield
Call Trent Johnson at (908) 233-4211 for information or come to a rehearsal!

ome sing with us!C
Oratorio Singers of Westfield

Trent Johnson, Director

Regular Monday Rehearsals begin January 5, 7:30-9:30 P.M.

Concert is Sunday, March 21, 2004 at 3  P.M.

Join us for workshop rehearsals
Saturday, October 18 & November 15

from 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.

requiem
GiuseppeVerdi

from a position of unity.”
Sounds good to me. He had my vote.

For years, American actors have been
losing work due to various reasons,
particularly the fact that it is often
cheaper to film out of the country. Many,
many commercials and full-length fea-
tures are now shot in Toronto, Vancouver
and London. This is great news for
Canadian and English actors, but what
about the card-carrying members of
SAG and AFTRA?

We are also constantly at battle with
the Producers Union and also with the
very agents who represent us over just
payment and commission issues. SAG
leaders hope to iron out these problems.

I admire the tenacity of Gilbert and
Cromwell, as well as actress Eileen
Henry who was re-elected President of
the New York division. I truly feel that
all members of SAG are very lucky to
have these people on our side.

I’ll keep you posted.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 20

Half-Pintstill try to convince my kids that I am
cool,” said Egert. “I had my moment on
MTV, as the lead singer for The Flirts, an
80s pop group that had a hit song and
video with ‘Don’t Put Another Dime in
the Jukebox.’ But, to them, I am just
‘Mom.’”

Franklin Elementary School mother
Casey Chandler offered, “When I went
to hear Karen perform, I didn’t know
what to expect. I couldn’t believe that
was Karen up there. She was so talented
and sophisticated. After the show, I pur-
chased about 10 of her CDs and gave
them out as gifts.”

“She is an incredible talent,” she added.
For future appearance dates, to hear

Karen’s music, or to see her videos,
please visit www.karenegert.com.

The dinner will feature an appetizer,
seasonal salad, choice of entrée, dessert
and cappuccino or espresso. Attendees
may also bring their own wine, as Northside
Trattoria does not own a liquor license.

For reservations, please call (908)
232-7320.
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Karen Egert
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A Feast With Les Marmitons
order. They were a varied bunch:
Budweiser beer masters, CPA’s, chiro-
practors, machinists, chemists and
businessmen. They came from such
places as Princeton, West Orange,
Livingston and our local towns.

Time passed quickly, pleasantly
soothed by ample availability of the
wine. It turns out that the wine list,
which is an integral part of any civi-
lized cuisine such as this, was prepared
by Chip Frank of Cranford, who e-
mailed the list in from Baghdad. He is
there on temporary assignment as an
investigator looking for weapons of
mass destruction.

There was a flurry of work in the kitchen,
and soon we were beckoned to sit down.
I joined the table that included Stuart
Rosenblatt of Livingston, Jordan Greene
(the Band-Aid man) of West Orange, Dan
Grady of Edison and John Stillman of
Princeton.

Dinner was served! The team that
prepared each meal introduced each
course. Chef DeMars provided the nu-
ance. It was fabulous, perhaps under-
stated. It would be difficult to find this
experience at any restaurant.

The dinner included Midori-infused
Honey Dew melon soup served chilled
with dollop of lemon sorbet, an appe-
tizer featuring Terrine of Red Snapper
on wild rice Cous Cous topped with
sweet Rock Shrimp and Mango Relish
finished with Bing Cherry emulsion.

The salad included Baby Arugula,
sliced strawberries, julienne jicama,
carrots, goat cheese tossed in a lemon
shallot vinaigrette

The entrée was Roulade of Chicken
with prosciutto and asparagus on a bed
of whipped sweet potatoes in a rasp-
berry gastrique, and for dessert, Key
Lime Tart in graham cracker crust
served with whipped cream and mint.

In addition to the wines we warmed up
with, a wine, special to each course, was
served. Feudi Romans Pinot Grigio ’01
was served with the soup, while Melville
Pinot Noir ’01 was served with the appe-
tizer. With the salad, Domaine Des
Buissonnes Sancerre ’01 was presented,
and for the entrée, Palazzino Argenina
Chianti Classico ’01 was served. Zedetto
Prosecco Brut D.O.C. NV was served
with dessert.

It was an extraordinary dining expe-
rience, and the company was fun.

To learn more about the menu, call
Chef DeMars at (908) 931-0613.

If chef’n and fine eating are in your
blood, or if you are just a bit curious, e-
mail Les Marmitons, Armando Perez,
New Jersey President,
aperez4880@aol.com. You can view
photos of that night at
www.goleader.com/lesmarmitons.

Now I know why they throw away
the rice. Somehow, the baloney sand-
wich I had for lunch the next day just
didn’t taste the same.
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Fine Wines & Spirits Marketplace, 333
South Avenue, East in Westfield, will
host a fundraiser for “A Time For Me,”
a charity devoted to supporting women
with cancer, on Tuesday, October 21,
from 3 to 4:30 p.m.

The event, entitled “A Night of Pink
Drinks,” will be co-sponsored by Vox
Raspberry Flavored Vodka and “The
Pink Drink Book” by Jaclyn Wilson
Foley.

The fundraiser is a collaborative ef-
fort to provide residents with unique
fundraising opportunity, especially dur-
ing October, Breast Cancer Awareness
Month.

For reservations, please call Laura
Dihel at (630) 932-9347 or Lauren
Schifferdecker at (630) 932-9346.

the sodium count is found to be
higher in products sold off the
“healthier” menu. That will still
keep your cardiologist tsking at
you, while you stare shamefully at
your new prescription for Lipitor.

While I would like to say that
avoiding fast food altogether is the
best plan of all, I know one of you
will call me a hypocrite when I’m
spotted, surrendering to the short
drive-thru line at the Garwood
McDonald’s. Yet, let me offer that
while we “eat of our own free will,”
deluding ourselves that those
healthier versions will keep our ar-
teries happier is a dangerous myth.

Rather than believing that Ronald
McDonald is worried about our
cholesterol levels, it seems more
likely that he and the Hamburgaler
have offered this healthy-conscious
menu to keep customers “driving
through.” They would lose money
if they didn’t offer an alternative to
people who might start caring about
their waistlines.

I saw enough people in the ICU
of Union Hospital this summer to
know that, when it comes to life
and death matters of the heart,
Happy Meals will never be healthy
enough to keep our arteries free
and clear for blood to drive thru.

IN A LATHER...Republican Assemblyman Jon Bramnick of Westfield, who
practices law with Rodrigues, Mitterhoff, Grabas & Woodruff in Scotch Plains,
performed a stand-up comedy bit during the 125th anniversary celebration of
The New Jersey Law Journal on September 17 at The New Jersey Performing
Arts Center in Newark. The periodical’s purpose in producing the event, “A
Celebration of Lawyers in the Arts,” and the companion fiction writing contest,
was to encourage lawyers to develop their creative side.


