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“ShoDawg”

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

POPCORN
™

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER
3 popcorns

Classic comedic conventions com-
mandeered by the unique nuttiness
that is Will Ferrell make director-
writer Adam McKay’s The Other
Guys a bona fide laugh fest. Span-
ning the spectrum of shtick, from
slapstick to heady juxtaposition, this
ceaselessly rambunctious send-up of
cop shows cajoles you into its mad
modus operandi.

Will Ferrell as Allen Gamble and
Mark Wahlberg as Terry Hoitz are
The Other Guys, desk-jockeying
partners down at the precinct who
look on from the sidelines while
their illustrious betters glom all the
glory. That’s fine with Allen, who
prefers the accounting end of police
work. But not so for Terry, a seeth-
ing mass of pent-up, career discon-
tent.

Making it worse, the drab assign-
ment has come of his own doing.
There isn’t a soul in the Big Apple
who doesn’t know it was Hoitz who
mistakenly took Derek Jeter for an
interloper in a Yankee Stadium tun-
nel and shot him in the leg. His every
waking thought is about getting out,
mixing it up with the bad guys and
redeeming himself.

Thus, it’s highly unlikely that the
passively inclined partner he inces-
santly disparages will prove a path
to his sleuthing salvation. But then
this is farce, where the playing field
is often delightfully evened by the
muse of sentimentality and dreams.
If tramps can become kings and wall-
flowers princesses, what’s another
heroic gumshoe?

Of course, Terry initially deni-
grates all the hard research Allen has
been putting into a financial mogul’s
neglect to take out the proper scaf-
folding applications. But when it
proves the smoke that could lead to
a potentially deadly inferno of cor-
porate fraud, he and Allen are soon
on their bumbling, crazy way, doing
the derring-do without a clue.

They are the odd couple of detec-
tive work. Allen, serene and able to
see the good in almost everyone, is
full of surprises. Always raging,
Terry is angered even more when he
discovers the inner Allen after being
invited to his home and meeting the
wife. Gradually, between the guf-
faws, we get still more chortles as

The Other Guys:
Straight Cop/Funny Cop

their back-stories are recounted.
Unfortunately, there is an often-

disjointed feel to director McKay’s
free-for-all, as if any one of the
story’s raucous vignettes might
tumble off the tentative high wire on
which it recklessly scurries. Credit
Ferrell and Wahlberg’s likeable cari-
catures and some very screwy oc-
currences for keeping the plot afloat.
Good supporting performances help,
too.

Particularly effective in joining
Ferrell to play opposite Wahlberg’s
flummoxed, decently portrayed
straight man, Michael Keaton is pre-
cinct captain Gene Mauch, who
moonlights as a manager at Bed,
Bath & Beyond. Like Mr. Ferrell,
Keaton is an unflappable master of
the understated, his complacence in
outrageous circumstances adding to
the absurdity.

However, the undisputed top ba-
nana is Ferrell. Reprising his un-
likely champion in yet another per-
mutation, the familiar, wacky con-
tradictions are in full attendance.
But while we’ve seen this drill be-
fore, we still can’t help feel joy and
minor amazement as the sterner stuff
our Walter Mitty is made of hoists
up the standard for the average Joe.

Charlie Chaplin and Buster Keaton
perfected the wishful metamorpho-
sis in the early part of the last cen-
tury. But although interpreting it for
today’s sensibilities, Will Ferrell
manages to maintain the vital hu-
manism that makes the cliché so
uplifting. Even those of us who aren’t
living lives of quiet desperation like
a vicarious thrill now and then.

Wahlberg’s would-be super cop
as both built-in detractor and wit-
ness to Allen’s heretofore hidden
talents mirrors our amused disbe-
lief. Not that any of it actually makes
their crime-busting any easier. They
dither and fumble all the same, slip-
ping and sliding through peril and
threat, more often than not surviving
solely by fool’s luck.

Naturally, they’re working the case
sans departmental blessing. By the
time they really get their wheels
spinning in place, the captain has
busted them. Terry is supposed to be
doing traffic patrol, and Allen has
had his police revolver replaced with
a wooden replica…and not even a
good one at that. Meanwhile, the
swindlers are doing their worst.

To complicate matters, Allen and
his lady have a tiff. She heads for
Mom’s. But while Eva Mendes, as
beauteous wife, Sheila, plays into
the big gag nicely, the real treat is
Viola Harris as Mama Ramos. The
entrusted go-between as Allen and
Sheila try to both mend fences and
outsmart the villains, her delivery of
increasingly bawdy missives is price-
less.

But if you parse its elements, it’s
apparent that director McKay’s mad-
cap lampoon of the buddy-buddy/
cop genre is greater than the sum of
its parts. Which may be attributed to
the lunatical conviviality created and
just sheer chance. But whatever it is,
once swept up in the laugh conta-
gion, we ask, who needs heroes when
we’ve got The Other Guys?

* * *
The Other Guys, rated PG-13, is

a Columbia Pictures release directed
by Adam McKay and stars Will
Ferrell, Mark Wahlberg and Michael
Keaton. Running time: 107 min-
utes.

Westfield Child Psychologist
Establishes Hip-Hop Museum

By MAGGIE DIGGORY
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

WESTFIELD – On a rainy Sunday
afternoon, The Westfield Leader and
The Scotch Plains- Fanwood Times
visited the home of Steve Sussman,
AKA Dr. Steve, AKA “ShoDawg” –
the hip-hop “alter ego” he has assumed.
“ I like ‘dawg,’ not ‘dog’” he clarifies.

His Chrysler 300, “with a booming
sound system,” ShoDawg brags, is
parked in the driveway of his Coolidge
Road home, featuring the vanity plate
“ShoDawg.” Revealing how out of place
his ride and persona may be in a town
like Westfield, neighbors have mistak-
enly understood that license plate to
mean that the Sussmans have show
dogs in their home.

ShoDawg, both head curator and
docent, greeted The Leader and The
Times in his living room looking very
“street,” wearing baggy jeans, a hip-
hop T-shirt and an oversized, bejew-
eled Star of David around his neck. Dr.
Steve’s Brooklyn accent, while he nar-
rates the 45-minute tour of his cultural
fascination with all things rap, is an-
other contrast in a series of sights and
sounds that await pop-culture enthusi-
asts and visitors to the Sussman house.

Throughout his well-informed and
enthusiastic narration, he drops words
not fit for print but authentically justi-
fied as part of the urban, rhythmical
sound of hip-hop.  “This was meant to
be a home office,” ShoDawg began as
we entered the fourth bedroom up on
the second floor of his home, now what
he’s dubbed a “museum dedicated to
the history of hip-hop.”

Dr. Steve’s exhibit is a series of vi-
gnettes that tells the complex and fasci-
nating story of a music genre not often
associated with a suburban Jewish child
psychologist who grew up in the Or-
thodox Jewish neighborhood of Bor-
ough Park, Brooklyn.

“I’m a psychologist who works with
kids, who got me into it,” ShoDawg

said. Hip-hop entered his cultural radar
in 1998, when his patients, ages 4
through 18, in his Staten Island and
Mountainside offices, told him about
their love of Dr. Dre, 50 Cent and
Eminem.

At that time, he went to an indepen-
dent music store (now-defunct) on East
Broad Street in Westfield and scoured
the bargain CD bin for rap music.

Dr Steve explained it this way: “This
is a bit of Westfield history. It’s the late
90’s, and kids are just getting into rap.
I say, ‘I gotta find out about hip-hop.
I’m working with kids.’ So I go into the
[music store] not far from where the
Gap Kids is. I go in, and there’s a huge
case of used CDs. I don’t want to spend
$18 a pop to learn about hip-hop; there’s
no downloading then. [I say] ‘Let me
see how much I can get for $3 to $4.’ For
a $100, I can buy a lot of music. I think
I got lucky. One of the first ones I get is
by a guy named Warren G. The stuff’s
great. I got so into him. He’s part of the
west coast G-funk. It turns out he’s the
cousin of Dr. Dre. So, that led me into
Dre. Then Eminem hit, and I’m there.”

Dr. Steve commenced the formal
tour at the entrance to the museum,
which is plastered with a facsimile of
the first known event to feature hip-hop
music: “August 11, 1973 – DJ Kool
Herc holds a series of block parties on
Sedgwick Avenue in the Bronx. I got
this from a magazine and blew it up,”
ShoDawg continued.

“A lot of it is done ‘tongue-in-cheek,’”
Dr. Steve explained as rap music qui-
etly (if that’s possible) swept over the
room. There’s even apropos back-
ground music. “Because it’s Sunday,
I’m playing hip-hop Bible music,”
ShoDawg pointed out. “They’re rap-
ping about religion.”

This sacred space is as much a shrine
to artists who have died – such as Tupac
(2pac) Shakur, who passed away in
1996 – as the living legends. ShoDawg’s
museum may not contain any actual
artifacts from the godfathers of hip-
hop; instead, he recreates in life-size
their signature outfits.

The “dressed-to-kill” look of the
mobsters portrayed by Robert De Niro
and Al Pacino, for example, resonates
in the finely-laid-out outfits Dr. Steve
“dresses” the rap stars in as part of his
museum exhibit. There’s the signature
shoes and colorful Zoot suit that adorn
a recreation of The Notorious B.I.G.,
for example. It is Dr. Steve’s “proudest
exhibit,” featuring a life-size replica
bejeweled with costume jewelry as well
as fancy coat and hat.

One display that may resonate with a
larger audience encapsulates the hip-
hop culture’s fascination with all things
“gangster” – particularly The Godfa-
ther and Scarface. Dr. Steve has the
movie posters juxtaposed with a col-
lage of hip-hop artists who are behind
faux jail bars.

Dr. Steve said the “language” of hip-
hop – while highly misinterpreted –
allows rap stars to express themselves

to the larger public while assuming a
fictional persona, many times. As a
psychologist, he is stressing the use of
creative expression to afford children
an outlet for their anger, while employ-
ing a musical genre that appeals to
them anyway.

“As a psychologist, we’re trained
that the best way to deal with someone
who’s violent is to get them to translate
it into art. Just express it. When a guy’s
writing ‘I’m gonna kill you,’ it’s a lot
healthier than him doing it,” he said. “In
a lot of ways, they adapt.” Instead of
dealing drugs, “it’s better that they
[rap],” Dr. Steve explained.

The artist who “speaks the most” to
the doctor is Eminem. ShoDawg has an
extensive wall corner lined with post-
ers and song lyrics, which reveal every-

thing from his fearless outlook on life
to his disdain for boy bands like ’N
Sync. Dr. Steve revealed that his admi-
ration for Eminem arose from the
rapper’s use of his “alter ego” to act as
an outrageous outlet for himself, sim-
ply Detroit native Marshall Mathers
(Eminem’s given name). ShoDawg,
himself, is a rapper as well. “I write a lot
of raps, rhymes mostly,” he shared.

Dr. Steve’s museum has a few guide-
lines posted: “Be generous with your
praise. Don’t make obnoxious com-
ments like, ‘Steve, you have too much
time on your hands. How does your
wife Laura put up with this?’”

ShoDawg is thrilled when his son,
Jake Sussman, a 2010 Westfield High
School graduate, (whom he calls “Show
Pup”) brings his friends over to check
out the latest exhibits in the home mu-
seum.

“The kids get a kick out of it,” he said.
Dr. Steve’s displays convey his re-

lentless enthusiasm for the poetic lyri-
cism of rap songs and the outrageous
themes it addresses. ShoDawg’s mu-
seum uses a dioramic approach to ex-
press the imagination and creativity
found in the world of rap as a means of
educating and entertaining his visitors,
as well as promoting a healthy outlet
for expression.

ShoDawg’s Ride

Not getting a bad rap in ShoDawg’s
hip-hop museum is 50 Cent, above.
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Family Flix Series Ends
This Tuesday, Aug. 24
CRANFORD – The Union County

Board of Chosen Freeholders and the
Department of Parks and Community
Renewal announced that the “Family
Flix” summer film series for 2010 will
conclude on Tuesday evening, August
24, in Nomahegan Park with Racing
Stripes.

“The last movie in our Family Flix
series for this summer begins at dusk,
but come early to the park for young-
sters to enjoy a free horseback ride
assisted by staff members from
Watchung Stable, beginning at 7:15
p.m.,” said Freeholder Vice-Chairman
Deborah Scanlon, liaison to the Parks
and Recreation Advisory Board.

Racing Stripes, a 2005 Warner Broth-
ers comedy, follows the trials and tribu-
lations of a zebra named “Stripes” and
a young girl who share a desire to
compete in a big-time horse race.

For more information, call the Union
County Department of Parks and Com-
munity Renewal at (908) 527-4900.
For rain information in the parks, call
(908) 558-4079 after 3 p.m.

Jimmy and the Parrots
Relive Sounds of Buffett

CLARK – The Union County Sum-
mer Arts Festival concert series for
2010 concludes on Wednesday, August
25, with a performance by Jimmy and
the Parrots. This free outdoor concert
features popular music in the style of
Jimmy Buffett, beginning at 7:30 p.m.
at Oak Ridge Park in Clark.

Jimmy and the Parrots also perform
classic rock and popular songs by the
likes of Paul Simon, the Beach Boys,
Harry Belafonte and Bob Marley, too.

Lawn chairs, blankets and picnic bas-
kets are encouraged; refreshments and
snacks will be available. In case of rain,
call the Union County Department of
Parks and Community Renewal at (908)
558-4079 after 3 p.m. on the concert day
or visit ucnj.org/parks/summerarts.html
to learn the status of the show.

Making it B.I.G. Time (see story at left)
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