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received the medal,” she said. “And
only 25 total were received in World
War I.”

A large, detailed diorama – featur-
ing houses and buildings among the
hills and elevations of Summit, with a
glimpse of New York City in the dis-
tance – was also a highlight.

The Third New Jersey Regiment
(also known as The Jersey Blues)
military unit reenacted Revolution-
ary War musket drills and discussed
soldier life at the Cannon Ball House
in Springfield.

“One of the reasons we like support-
ing this event is because our regiment
actually fought here during the Battle
of Springfield,” said Private Mark
Hurwitz of Springfield, “so it’s our
ancestors that we represent and honor.”

The circa-1740 dwelling was one
of only four homes spared by the
British, who burned the rest of the
town in 1780. It served as a hospital

for British soldiers at the time.
The property additionally featured

a display of an actual cannon ball that
struck the home and was the inspira-
tion for its name.

According to Elaine Auer of the
Springfield Historical Society, local
grammar-school children constructed
period furnishings and hand-painted
appropriate stenciling in the 1970s.
The house was also repainted in his-
torical colors.

Margaret Bandrowski, also of the
town’s historical society, was very
pleased with the amount of visitors
during the Four Centuries event.

“We’ve had a fantastic turnout this
year,” she said. “Much steadier than
usual.”

Union County’s historical homes
were open to the public all day on
both Saturday and Sunday, providing
a full weekend to take advantage of
the journey back in time.

By FRED T. ROSSI
Specially Written for The Times of Scotch Plains-Fanwood

The past several times I’ve gone to
see a Bruce Springsteen concert, I’ve
wondered to myself, “Will this be it?”
“Will tonight’s show provide indis-
putable evidence that the man is ag-
ing, is slowing down and is putting
things into cruise control?”

I figured once he hit his 50th birth-
day in 1999, things would start to
change, namely less flying around
the stage and more standing still at
the microphone and simply going
through the motions.

Besides no longer playing shows
past the midnight hour (which he
hasn’t done since the early 90s and,
besides, his fan base is older now, and
we have jobs and kids and can’t sleep
late anymore), things for Springsteen
didn’t change during his E Street Band
reunion tour in 1999-2000 or his 2002-
2003 tour with the band in support of
“The Rising.”

And, thankfully, it was the same
old Bruce, now 58 years old, and the
E Streeters last week at the closing
show of their two-night stand at Madi-
son Square Garden, where I and some
20,000 other fans (including my now-
indoctrinated 11-year-old son) stood
and sang and danced and screamed
ourselves hoarse for almost two-and-
a-half hours.

The band last Thursday played eight
songs from the new album, “Magic,”
which was released earlier this month.
A few of the songs, including the title
cut, take some shots at the current
state of affairs in America.

Some talk radio and cable-news
personalities, who are masters at
making mountains out of molehills,
have tried to string up Springsteen for
some of his anti-war and anti-Bush-
Administration comments on the al-
bum and in recent interviews.  It’s
increasingly apparent these people
have forgotten that dissent is still
permitted in the good old U.S.A.

“Magic” isn’t about an illusionist
who entertains at a kid’s party but about
the ones running the country. “Trust
none of what you heard/And less of
what you see,” the title song warns us,
referring to the Bush Administration’s
creation of its own reality.

In “Last To Die,” he asks, “Whose
blood will spill/Whose heart will break/
Who’ll be the last to die, for a mis-
take?” Then there’s “Gypsy Biker,”

where “To the dead it don’t matter
much ‘bout who’s wrong or right.”

But overall, this is a pop album, and
a number of the songs sound like
Springsteen circa 1973. And played
live, they sound like Springsteen and
the E Street Band at the top of their
game.

Big loud guitars — five of them at
times — were backed by the mad
pounding of Max Weinberg on drums,
fan favorite Clarence Clemons on
saxophone, Dan Federici on organ,
Roy Bittan on piano and Soozie Tyrell
adding an extra dash of flavoring on
the violin.

And for my 30th Springsteen show,
there was the thrill of hearing several
old songs for the very first time in
concert, like “Night” and “Meeting
Across The River” from the 1975
“Born to Run” classic.

Then there was “Thundercrack,”
written back in the very early 1970s
but never included on any studio al-
bum. A few old favorites, of mine
anyway, cropped up as well, includ-
ing “Jungleland,” the third of five
songs from the “Born To Run” album
that were played last week, and
“Tougher Than The Rest,” a great
love song from the underappreciated
1988 “Tunnel of Love” album.

The band had me fooled early in
the show when it began playing what
sounded like the opening chords to
“Spirit in the Sky,” the 1970s Norman
Greenbaum hit, before launching into
a blues-boogie rendition of “Reason
to Believe,” originally included on
Springsteen’s 1982 solo acoustic “Ne-
braska” album.

The show ended with a tune I hadn’t
heard before. “American Land” is
from Springsteen’s 2006 “Seeger
Sessions” project comprising Pete
Seeger-popularized folk songs, and
last week’s show-ender was a shock
and a thrill. Several musicians from
the Seeger recordings joined the band
on stage and the song, whose lyrics
were flashed on the video screens,
made you feel like you were listening
to a bunch of people playing rollick-
ing music and enjoying themselves at
a backyard party where it was impos-
sible not to be having a great time.

So the ageless prisoner of rock and
roll plows on, his energy and enthusi-
asm intact, and as he left the stage last
Thursday, he uttered four very wel-
come words: “We will be back!”

‘Guiding Light’ Star
Surprises Clark Resident
By CHRISTINA M. HINKE

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

CLARK — For Clark resident
Gloria Hanewald, watching soap op-
eras is a family affair. The devotion to
the daytime drama “Guiding Light”
began with her mother, who used to
listen to the soap on the radio.

Ever since, Mrs. Hanewald has been
hooked, joining the fan club and enter-
ing contests. This year, she got lucky.
Chosen among seven winners to have
the 2007 Emmy for Outstanding
Drama Series brought to their home,
Mrs. Hanewald, 64, along with her
son, Ed, and husband of more than 40
years, also Ed, waited last Wednesday
afternoon for the doorbell to ring.

Little did she know that Frank
Dicopolous (police chief Frank Coo-
per on the show and a Morganville
resident) would hand-deliver the prize.
“I was very surprised to see him. Here
he is standing in my yard. It was a great
surprise for me,” she said.

Casually dressed in jeans and a
button-down striped shirt, Mr.
Dicopolous treaded softly in his worn-
in boots as he made his way around
the back of her house, holding a bou-
quet of flowers in his right hand and
the golden Emmy in his left – a sce-
nario he conjured to spice up the
usual knocking-on-the-front door gig.

Always a gentleman, much like his
character on TV, Mr. Dicopolous told
Mrs. Hanewald how beautiful she
looked. The soaps fan was all smiles as
Mr. Dicopolous gave her a hug and led
her inside to present her with some
“Guiding Light” souvenirs. Follow-
ing, they took pictures in front of the
Emmy as it rested on its new tempo-
rary home – on top of the family TV.

Mrs. Hanewald held the Emmy
close to her for the remainder of the
hour. “It’s exciting. I thought ‘Guid-
ing Light’ had been pushed aside,
and, as a fan, I always watch [the
Emmys] every year, and to have the
show itself get the Emmy is great,”

she said, as she stroked the statuette.
Bringing the Emmy inside the soap-

opera fan’s home is a way of giving
back to the viewers, Mr. Dicopolous
said. “People watch us every single
day, and it’s our way of bringing them
closer to our show,” he said. “This is
our prize. They rightfully deserve it.”

After snapping some photos, she
got to have her cake and eat it too. Mr.
Dicopolous pulled out a chair for
Mrs. Hanewald and sat at her dining
table to share some chocolate cake
and rehash stories of working on
“Guiding Light” and how he landed
his first shot on the show 20 years
ago.

“I’m shaking all over,” Mrs.
Hanewald gushed. “To have some-
one come in to my house is unreal.
It’s exciting.”

Mrs. Hanewald is used to rubbing
elbows with “Guiding Light” actors
at fan-club luncheons in New York.
She said she doesn’t have a favorite
character but would like to meet Buzz
Cooper, Frank Cooper’s dad, since he
was absent at the fan-club events she
has attended.

For 48 years Mrs. Hanewald has
kept up with the show, which deals
with real-life family issues, such as
teen pregnancy, parenting and can-
cer. Before VCRs were invented, her
mother would write down the day’s
scenarios, so her daughter could learn
about the unfolding drama when she
got home. Mrs. Hanewald’s son, Ed,
a Union County prosecutor’s office
detective and police academy trainer,
amusingly boasts about her commit-
ment to “Guiding Light.”

“When I’m here, I can’t touch the
television when the show is on,” he
said.

Her 40-year-old daughter, Beth, is
also a fan. “She really wanted to come
and couldn’t. When I tell her Frank
was here, she will be very disappointed
she couldn’t share in this,” she said.

“As soon as I can, I am going to call
my daughter first,” Mrs. Hanewald.
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By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER
3 and 1/2 popcorns

After seeing Michael Clayton, writer-
director Tony Gilroy’s nightmarish ex-
cursion through the wiles of Big Busi-
ness, the little things won’t bother you.
Big deal if customer service repeatedly
transfers you to yet another disingenu-
ously polite voice somewhere in Outer
Slobovia. Consider yourself lucky.

That’s small potatoes compared to
the stuff George Clooney’s title charac-
ter, the fixer extraordinaire for a major
law firm, encounters. It begins when
Arthur Edens (Tom Wilkinson), a bril-
liant legal mind who’s been defending
an agricultural giant in a class-action
suit, has a fit of conscience. To prove it,
he disrobes at a deposition.

Whether or not their growth-enhanc-
ing chemical is causing farmers to die of
cancer, U/North is embarrassed. Arthur
has kept the wolves away for 15 years
and, suddenly, this. Their confidence in
Kenner, Bach and Ledeen is shaken,
their credibility perhaps compromised.
Clayton gets the call to put out the fire.

Starting his explosive muckrake near
the end and then flashing back, Gilroy
quickly informs that this latest assign-
ment is initially the least of Michael
Clayton’s problems, because he’s a gam-
bler, but also the result of other factors –
he is divorced. We suspect a trusting
heart was behind a failed restaurant ven-
ture which resulted in debt, etc., etc.

But for all his defects, we soon recog-
nize Michael Clayton as that great Ameri-
can character…the imperfect hero. Sure,
he’s tarnished…a casualty of his cul-
ture. Yet he reeks of talent, ability and
spunk. It’d be a pity if one of those flaws
turned out to be the proverbially tragic
one. He’s an enigma, but we don’t mind.

Tilda Swinton’s Karen Crowder, the
chief corporate counsel at U/North not
especially impressed with this “miracle
worker” sent to smooth over matters in
Milwaukee, is far easier to figure. Sim-
ply add one part Mary Astor’s Brigid
O’Shaughnessy in The Maltese Falcon
(1941) with two parts Dragon Lady,
any vintage.

As Sam Spade might remark, “Oh,
you’re good. You’re awful good.” She
ought to be. Dig her rehearsing an as-
sortment of cutthroat speeches as she
assembles her makeup. It’s inspired. Like
her company, this gal plays hardball.
The question is, how far will she go to
protect her and U/North’s interests?

At the center of the crisis, the cause
for all the hubbub, is poor, gifted and
sick-at-heart Arthur. He has come to
speak in parables and rhythms, like the
poet he might have been had he not sold
his prodigy to the highest bidder. Hope-
fully, Michael, who’s pulled him back

Michael Clayton: Nothing
Personal, It’s Just Business

from the brink of total meltdown be-
fore, can save the day.

The word from head honcho Marty
Bach (Sydney Pollack) back at the firm
in New York is to commit the loose
cannon. But aha, good old Arthur is
crazy like a fox. Ironically, no one in the
legal conglomerate knows more about
involuntary commitment than he. Flee-
ing jurisdiction in Wisconsin, he holes
up in a Manhattan loft.

Not only has he discontinued his
medication, but he’s been conducting a
clandestine phone relationship with
Anna (Merritt Wever), a comely young
farm girl related to the lawsuit. And
there’s new trouble. We don’t immedi-
ately know who these two guys are, but
they’re bugging Arthur’s line.

Michael jumps into the maelstrom
while also attempting to keep the world
from crashing down around him. This
includes a challenged but touching re-
lationship with his contemplative son
Henry (Austin Williams), keeping credi-
tors at bay and trying to patch old
grudges with siblings.

Then something happens. Can’t tell
you what. Just suffice it to note that Mr.
Clayton’s to-do list suddenly includes
staying alive. If matters were tense be-
fore, auteur Gilroy’s film is now cata-
pulted to full suspense-thriller status. His
fixer tossed into the character-defining
crucible, Clooney uses the opportunity to
show us yet another thespic wrinkle.

Without relinquishing the swagger-
ing boy-wonder charm, he adds just
enough vulnerability to recall how
Marcello Mastroianni might have in-
terpreted the super intermediary. Sure,
he’s cool. Still, you can’t help but won-
der if that furrowed forehead betrays
his confidence to navigate the crisis.

The frightening thing is, said doubt is
not entirely a criticism of the protago-
nist. Look at the size of this Goliath.
Even scarier, the divulgences don’t sur-
prise us, for pretty much the same reason
we don’t yell crackpot whenever some-
one retells the urban myth: “Yeah, this
guy invented an engine that ran on water.
So they killed him and hid the motor.”

Understandably, we’re skeptical. If
Big Business is so all-invasive, how come
they can’t prevent such indictments from
seeing the light of silver screen? Which
brings us to the First Amendment. It’s
big, too. And while occasionally tainted
by misuse, it remains hard at work, as-
suring that important films like Michael
Clayton get to have their say.

* * *
Michael Clayton, rated R, is a Warner

Bros. Pictures release directed by Tony
Gilroy and stars George Clooney, Tilda
Swinton and Sydney Pollack. Running
time: 119 minutes.

By JAYNE SALOMON
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

They’re creepy and they’re kooky,
mysterious and spooky, they’re all
together ooky, the Addams Family.
And what a claim to fame that they
were conjured up right here in
Westfield.

Creator Charles Samuel Addams
lived on Elm Street and visualized
this macabre family while walking to
school. It is believed that his vision
grew from two particular houses he
would pass on his daily jaunt.

Maybe that is one reason why this
town seems to have so much Hallow-
een spirit. Why, we practically in-
vented the holiday. Well, not quite,
but we are famous
for having a resi-
dent who created
these legendary
spooky, creepy
characters.

Addams gained
popularity in the
1930s as a cartoon-
ist for the New
Yorker Magazine
where, right from
the beginning, he
became known for
his morbid sense of humor.

Although the show hasn’t aired
since 1966, the characters Addams
developed in “The Addams Family”
situation comedy still prowl the streets
on Halloween today.

Though they may have only en-
joyed a brief two-year stint on
primetime television, the lasting ap-
peal of Morticia, Gomez,
Grandmama, Pugsley, Wednesday
(whose middle name was Friday),
Lurch, Uncle Fester and Thing lives
on each and every Halloween forever
after.

Thing was one of Addams’ more
unique characters. He was simply a
human hand in a box, whose role was
that of Gomez’s friend.

When it comes to being imagina-
tive, you gotta hand it to Addams. He
certainly was creative. In honor of
Thing, here are two Halloween reci-
pes: Recipe 1 = Thing Punch and
Recipe 2 = Finger Things.

Punch Thing
INGREDIENTS

1 package (6ounces) strawberry Jell-O
2 non-latex gloves *
2 baggie ties
2 wooden skewers
3 ½ cups Black Raspberry Soda or any red soda
1 quart cranberry juice

Optional: 3-4 drops red food color

PROCEDURE
Prepare the Jell-O according to

the package directions. Let cool for
five minutes. Carefully pour about
half into one glove. Twist closed with
a baggie tie. Pour more Jell-O into
second glove and close with remain-
ing tie. Pour any remaining Jell-O
into a cup, chill and serve separately.
Chill in refrigerator for two hours.
Untie the gloves and insert one skewer
into each hand. Retie with the skewers
in place and place in the freezer until
ready to use. When ready to use, pour
the soda and cranberry juice into a
punch bowl. Add the food color, if
using. Stir well. Remove one hand

from the freezer
and very carefully
cut off the glove
or wait until the
hand has melted a
bit before remov-
ing the glove. Cut
the skewer down
if necessary. Re-
peat with second
hand when
needed.

*Since some
people are highly allergic to latex, be
sure to use non-latex gloves, which
are easily available at supermarkets
in the cleaning aisle.

Finger Things
INGREDIENTS

1 cup butter, softened
1 cup confectioners sugar
1 egg
1 teaspoon almond extract
1 teaspoon vanilla extract
2 2/3 cups flour
1 teaspoon salt
Whole blanched almonds

PROCEDURE
Beat together the butter, sugar egg,
almond extract and vanilla extract.
Gradually beat in the flour. Cover and
refrigerate for 30 minutes. Work with
¼ of the dough at a time and, keeping
the remainder refrigerated, roll tea-
spoonfuls of the dough into finger-
like shapes. Press an almond firmly
into the end of each cookie for the
nail. Use a paring knife to make
slashes under the nail to resemble the
creases in a finger. Squeeze the center
of the dough of each cookie to form
the knuckle. Place on ungreased
parchment paper atop a cookie sheet
and put into a cold oven. Bake at 325
degrees for 20 to 25 minutes.

Yield: 12 to 15 fingers
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First United to Show
Jekyll & Hyde with Organ

WESTFIELD – On October 27 at
7:30 p.m. in the sanctuary of Westfield’s
First United Methodist Church
(FUMC), located at 1 East Broad Street,
the grand Aeolian-Skinner organ will
slowly fill its bellows with air, the lights
will dim and the music will begin in the
tradition of the old theaters of the early

1900s, when the theater organ provided
all the music as the soundtrack to the
film of the evening.

For this third-annual “Halloween
Mystery Night,” Paramount’s 1920 si-
lent-film version of Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde, starring John Barrymore, will fill
the screen. Trent Johnson, organist and
music director of FUMC, will serve as

SPLIT (PERSONALITY)
SCREEN…An original 1920 Para-
mount theater movie poster advertises
the current attraction, the strange case
of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde

the featured organist for the evening.
Mr. Johnson, a fan of silent films,

will provide almost 90 minutes of
uninterrupted organ music as the film
rolls. In previous years, he has pro-
vided the improvised “theater” organ
accompaniment to silent films includ-
ing The Phantom of the Opera and
The Hunchback of Notre Dame.

A requested donation of $5 may be
given at the door, with all proceeds to
benefit “Nothing But Nets,” a pro-
gram that provides and distributes
insecticide-treated bed nets to Afri-
can families to protect against the
transmission of malaria.

A family buffet dinner will precede
the showing of Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde at 6 p.m. in the church social
hall; the dinner will also benefit
“Nothing But Nets.”

Ferraro’s, Theresa’s, Westfield Sea-
food and Bovella’s will sponsor the
dinner.

For reservations and dinner infor-
mation, call the church office at (908)
233-4211 daily from 9 a.m. to 3:30
p.m. Attendees can park in the church
lot, adjacent lots and on nearby streets.

Kean Stage Presents
Cristina Branco

UNION – Cristina Branco, who
preserves the best of fado music, a
Portuguese bluesy singing style popu-
lar in Europe, will visit Kean Univer-
sity on November 9 at 7:30 p.m.

The alto aims to merge original
lyrics and melodies with the fado
style to make someone experiencing
them hear them as inseparable.

Tickets are $30 for adults, $25 for
seniors and $20 for children.

Kean University is located at 1000
Morris Avenue in Union. Tickets are
available at the Wilkins Theatre Box
Office by calling (908) 737-SHOW
or viewing keanstage.com.

Radiohead – “In Rainbows”

inrainbows.com

By VICTORIA McCABE
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

The biggest band in the world might
have just changed the music industry
forever.

Shocking even their most rabid
website-stalking fans, on October 1,
Radiohead announced that they
would release their first new album
in four years – wait for it – 10 days
later.

Oh, but not in stores or on iTunes.
Only through the band’s own site.

Oh yeah. One other thing. You get
to name your price.

Um, what?

Radiohead have never released
an album that wasn’t extraordinary
content-wise. So why not revolu-
tionize the way they release their
music too?

Add the “In Rainbows” download
to your basket at radiohead.com and
plunk down any amount you want to
spend. The 10-track album gets to
you via an e-mail link that unzips the
individual tracks in about 30 sec-
onds. Or, vinyl lovers can pay the
equivalent of about $80 for a deluxe
edition that includes the download
and two records with bonus mate-
rial.

For two reasons, I’m going to ad-
mit that I paid £1 for “In Rainbows.”
First, because I love all things British
and wanted to use the £ sign in my
column. Second, because I’m going
to run-not-walk to Vintage Vinyl to
buy the hard copy as soon as the band
gets around to getting a label and
releasing it in stores, so I don’t feel
guilty.

But enough about all that we-
didn’t-mean-to-be-revolutionary-
we-just-finished-the-album-and-
wanted-to-get-it-out-there-and-let-
people-choose-how-much-they-
want-to-pay-for-it stuff. On to the
music…

Electronic whizzing and a tight,
angular beat jump start album opener
“15 Step.” Thom Yorke’s distinctive
voice asks, “How come I end up where
I started?” and the listener may find

Vic’Vic’Vic’Vic’Vic’s Pics Pics Pics Pics Picksksksksks
‘Rainbow’ High –

Radiohead Raise the Bar
those words odd coming from the
frontman of a band that has been
anything but stagnant – each album
they’ve released has had an incred-
ibly different vibe.

And “In Rainbows” is as much
about innovation as it is about com-
ing full circle. Clear, unfiltered vo-
cals and rock guitars reach back into
the band’s past, but more ambitious
orchestrations, especially with
strings, add yet more layers to the
myriad aesthetics Radiohead can
create.

Supple string arrangements aug-
ment the album reckoning of
“Reckoner,” which the band had pre-
viously performed live with much
more of a straight-up guitar-rock vibe.
In its new incarnation, “Reckoner” is
a dreamy wanderer of a song, with its
gentle guitars, cymbals and layered
vocals.

“House of Cards” comes out of the
Sigur Rós school of thought – the
background instrumentals paint an
ambient soundscape as guitars blend
into lush, string swells that some-
times morph with different bowing
techniques into zippy or low rum-
bling outbursts.

A crisp drum beat takes front-and-
center to kick off “Weird Fishes/
Arpeggi,” a cut on which the weirdest
element – for a modern Radiohead
song – is its lack of electronic en-
hancement. Thom Yorke’s voice floats
airily over waves of guitar arpeggios
with only the slightest lingering echo.
It’s mellow but it moves, its effect
refreshing.

So the album that most fans
thought was going to drop sometime
in the spring joins the viral Internet-
buzz phenomenon. Early estimates
from gigwise.com claim that the band
had sold 1.2-million copies of the
album in the first two days of its
availability.

It’s kind of ironic that the one al-
bum music lovers can buy for basi-
cally nothing is one of the rare al-
bums these days that would be worth
every penny stores would charge for
it.

Your move, music industry.

Karen Clarkson for The Westfield Leader and The Times
(GUIDING) LIGHT HOUSE...Clark resident Gloria Hanewald won the oppor-
tunity to have the 2007 Emmy for Outstanding Drama Series brought to her home.
A fan of  “Guiding Light” for years, she said she was “shaking all over” when
Frank Dicopolous (police chief Frank Cooper on the show and a Morganville
resident) hand-delivered the prize to her door.
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