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CYAN YELLOW MAGENTA BLACK

POPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORNPOPCORN™

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

By Michael S. Goldberger

Get OuttaGet OuttaGet OuttaGet OuttaGet Outta
the Housethe Housethe Housethe Housethe House

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

If you missed Variations on
America at Echo Lake Park last
night, you still have an oppor-
tunity to see it elsewhere. Pack
a cooler with your favorite good-
ies, grab a blanket and some
friends, and catch one of the
New Jersey Symphony
Orchestra’s free performances
this summer. It will be held
again tomorrow, Friday, June
29, at Brookdale Park
(Bloomfield/Montclair), on Sat-
urday, June 30, at Branch Brook
Park (Newark), and on Sunday,
July 1, at Mercer County Park
(West Winsdor). All perfor-
mances will begin at 7:30 p.m.,
and will be followed by fire-
works. The diverse program will
include works from Copland,
Ives, Ellington, Gould (my fa-
vorite) and more.

*  *  *  *  *
Tonight at 8 p.m., Elias

Zareva will direct the Westfield
Community Band in
Mindowaskin Park  in
Westfield. The evening will fea-
ture soloists Paul Schryba on
trumpet and Bob Vitkowsky on
the tuba. In addition, the band
will perform the classic Cole
Porter tune, “Begin the
Beguine,” Handel’s “Water
Music Suite,” and more. Feel
free to bring the kids along, but
be prepared to carry them back
to the car. Mr. Schryba’s solo
piece, “A Trumpeter’s Lullaby,”
is said to lull children to sleep.
Bring a lawn chair or blanket,
and if it’s raining go to the
Municipal Building.

*  *  *  *  *
If you read this early enough,

there will still be time for you to
get to the Creative Arts Vendor
Sale of the Volunteer Guild of
Runnells Specialized Hospital
of Union County. It runs from 8
a.m. - 4 p.m., and you will be
able to pick up items crafted by
the employees, such as gift bas-
kets, floral arrangements, tasty
homemade baked goods, and
more. Income from this sale
will be used to purchase items
for residents and patients, such
as televisions, VCR’s, and prizes
for games. It’s a great way to
give. Runnells is located at 40
Watchung Way in Berkeley
Heights. Head to the Multi-Pur-
pose Room.

*  *  *  *  *
If you’re looking for things to

do with the kids between the ages
of 4 - 8 this summer, consider
The Morris Museum’s Summer
Theatre Series. On Thursday,
July 5, there will be two perfor-
mances, one at 11 a.m. and one at
1:30 p.m., of The Wonders of
Magic. You and your \little ones
will delight in the use of com-
mon, everyday objects in the
magical feats. There is plenty of
audience participation, and the
show combines the elements of
magic and comedy. It’s $7.75 for
non-members, and $6.50 for mu-
seum members.

*  *  *  *  *
Sweet Sounds Downtown

will continues on Tuesday, July
3, from 7 - 9pm with a variety of
performers. Joel Chassan will
be at the corner of Quimby and
Elm Streets, Terraplane Blues
will be on Central Avenue near
Bombay, the Marsh Noble Jazz
Trio will perform at the corner
of East Broad and Elm Streets,
The Soul Searchers will be on
the lawn in front of the North
Avenue Train Station on Elm,
and Chris Colaneri will be on
the corner of Prospect and East
Broad Streets. Ah, how to
choose? If you time it right, you
can catch them all.

Tomb Raider
You Won’t Dig It

1 popcorn

It’s a dream come true, if you’re
a 13-year-old boy. Video game hero-
ine Lara Croft, rich and classy but
equally sassy, comes to life in Tomb
Raider, fleshed out, so to speak, by
Angelina Jolie. Arms and legs
whirling in a ballet of martial arts,
her big, shiny, automatic pistols
rat-tat-tatting with feverish inten-
sity, she’s just the gal to escort you
across the Styx from childhood to
teen-agery. You’re no sissy if you
like her. She is way cool and kicks
major league, well, you get the
drift.

But, this film’s attraction is like
those high-pitched whistles that
only dogs can discern. Except in
this case it’s solely adolescents who
hear the call of “Tomb Raiders.”
Loaded down with explanatory lore
ad nauseam and suffocated by plot
convolutions galore, the whole
megillah is lost on the rest of us.
We just don’t get it. And really
don’t want to, in a been there, done
that sort of way.

In fact, if you’re an adult, a mis-
cued drenching in this special ef-
fects-laden rite of puberty will have
you searching the dictionary for
something stronger than boredom
to describe the excruciating expe-
rience. The French ennui is too
polite a description for so tedious
an assault on the senses. You never
realized that the second hand on
your Indiglo watch moved that
slowly.

In all fairness, there is a story
here. Not much of one and not a
very original one, but one just the
same. The same goes for the his-
torical development of Croft, a de-
rivative affair at best. Actually
Croft, with an 83-room mansion in
the English countryside to prove
the pedigree, her road to video game
stardom is an amalgam paved with
the biography of almost every
comic-book superhero who ever
donned a cape. But lose the cape.
After all, it’s the 21st century.

This no-nonsense femme fatale
for the younger set is into
Catwoman basic black, the Prada
look. And she has no time for secret
identities either. Besides, with the
pendulum swung to the right these
days, there’s no need to hide her
high birth as well as her agenda
behind mask and costume.

One thing, though. Her glare.
Jolie adopts an almost leering smile.
It’s difficult to decide if said look is
a slightly sadistic reflection of her
joy as she renders pain unto the
enemy, or whether the inscrutable
expression has far more drastic im-
plications. I’ve seen that look be-
fore and I’ve always run away. And
I’m a lot older than 13. But in
reminding of Mona Lisa, the at-
tractive actress’ glower suggests
that maybe we’re better off not
knowing what da Vinci’s mysteri-
ous lady was thinking after all.

In keeping with the Age of Self-
ishness, Lara’s goal to save the
world from destruction at the hands
of Manfred Powell, a powerful in-
triguer and would-be dictator, is
merely a lucky byproduct of her
real objective. And for this con-
temporary Antigone, that is to pre-
serve the family name and redeem
the reputation of her dear old pater,
Lord Croft (real-life dad John

Voight in a rather smarmy cameo).
A simple memorial on the lavish
estate informs that he is “missing
in the field.” To wit: If you’re really
rich, Egypt and all the rest of antiq-
uity is merely the field. Nice work
if you can get it.

Naturally, Lara won’t be success-
ful if Powell has his way. Modestly
describing himself as an attorney,
the character of power-hungry
Powell is the film’s living contri-
bution to lawyer jokes. After all,
they make great villains in real life.
So why not transfer the fact to
fiction? Thus, earning the film one
of its few plaudits, Iain Glen as
Powell is to be congratulated for
that thespic accomplishment.

Of course, no film of this sort,
good or bad, is without a bone of
contention. Mystery writers call it
the McGuffin. And in this case it’s
an ancient clock Lara finds in a
secret room that she never knew
existed. Bear in mind, she’s been
living in this mansion her whole
life. But no matter, it goes without
saying that Manfred Powell, Esq.
wants that clock. Because guess
what this strange little glowing
timepiece can do. Very good! Yes,
whomsoever possesses the clock
controls time, and hence with it the
power of life and death.

“He will be G-d,” exclaims
Powell, the tone of his voice decid-
edly more assertive than informa-
tive. You can’t say this fellow
doesn’t have ambition.

Once all this gobbledygook is
established, the battle between op-
posing camps takes place in and
around the tomb where, lo and be-
hold, resides the main whirligig.
It’s an elaborate, planetarium-like
affair with the sort of Victorian
influences you’d be more likely to
expect in an H.G. Wells tale by way
of Rube Goldberg.

As the story goes, the contrap-
tion corresponds to the positions of
the planets. Put the special clock in
its place at exactly the right mo-
ment and the aforementioned com-
mand of destiny is yours. But don’t
mess up unless you’ve got 5,000
years to spare. That’s how long it’ll
be before the planets will again be
in proper alignment (the sneaking
suspicion is there’ll be a sequel
before then).

The fighting intensifies as the
witching hour nears. And in keep-
ing with the video game that in-
spired the whole shebang, an end-
less legion of faceless bad guys
pops up from every crevice like
ducks in a shooting gallery. No
surprise, they are promptly and vig-
orously dispatched by the indomi-
table Lara, aided and abetted only
by the two or three silly young men
who double as her butler, valet and
techno-wiz geniuses.

Yet for all the film’s pretensions
of cutting edge hipness, in the end
director Simon West’s shoot-em-
up winds up back at the same stand-
off that’s been wrapping up action
pictures since time immemorial.
It’s Lara vs. Powell. The traditional
Good vs. Evil.

The idea is right. The execution
is horrible. Well, at least this time
it’s not decided by a Supreme Court
decision.

*  *  *  *  *
Tomb Raider, rated PG-13, is a

Paramount Pictures release di-
rected by Simon West and stars
Angelina Jolie, Iain Glen and
Daniel Craig. Running time: 101
minutes.

Bennett boasted that most din-
ers flock to his restaurant to en-
joy the  Zesty  Zi t i  ($11.95)
adorned with hot sausage, mush-
rooms,  onions ,  cream and
parmesan cheese. Another favor-
ite is named after Bennett (Greg’s
Favorite for $11.95), featuring
penne pasta with hot peppers,
black olives, capers, artichoke
hearts, mushrooms, garlic butter,
and parmesan cheese. Mmmm!

Sandwiches ,  ranging f rom
$3.75 to $6.95, are traditionally
overstuffed at Gregory’s. Platters,
such as the Turkey Slego (grilled
rye topped with cranberry, melted
Swiss covered with gravy —
$6.75) are winners as well.

Gregory’s taught me a lesson in
humility and how pigeonholing
cuisine into an “unbeatable” cat-
egory can lead to a pie in the face.
Gregory’s may not be glimmer-
ing with crystal chandeliers or
strolling violinists, but you will
always feel like you are eating
the best food money can buy in a
welcoming atmosphere where
“everybody knows your name.”

The DinersThe DinersThe DinersThe DinersThe Diners
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With Marylou Morano
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She has sent copies of the book,
which is displayed in the lobby of
the Summit Speech School, to audi-
tory schools. While parents have
purchased copies for their children,
they have also acquired some of the
books to place on the reading librar-
ies of “mainstream settings,” such
as kindergarten classrooms and
daycare centers.

She’s even given out her auto-
graph to one lucky reader.

Originally a teacher of the blind,
Ms. Chorost said that the experi-
ence of supplying children with a
book including a character they can
relate to has made a significant dif-
ference.

“They open up a book and they
see themselves,” she said.

“Herbie Hears the Horn” is
available for $9.95 through the
Summit Speech School, (908)
508-0011 and the Alexander Gra-
ham Bell Association for the Deaf
and Hard of Hearing, (202) 337-
5220.

By MARYLOU MORANO
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

It’s Independence Day! Celebrate
by Reading a Book
About the USA!

When compared to
other countries world-
wide, the history of the
United States is rather
brief. But, what a rich
and glorious heritage
has been packed into
less than 300 years.
Young readers desir-
ing to learn more about
Independence Day
will find a long list of
books written about
the birth of our coun-
try.

Here’s a sampling
of books for all ages.

Picture Books
Young children may

not understand every-
thing about America’s
fight for freedom, but
every pre-school age
child knows the words
“Happy Birthday.”

In “Happy Birth-
day, America,”  by
Marsha Wilson Chall
(Harper Collins
Children’s Books,
2000), a family reunion coincides
with a birthday celebration for
America.

A small town family celebrates
Independence Day in “Hooray for
the Fourth of July” written and
illustrated by Wendy Watson
(Houghton Mifflin,
2000).

The simple words
and descriptive lan-
guage in Patricia A.
Pingry’s board book,
“The Story of
America’s Birthday”
(Ideals Publications,
Inc., 2000) makes it a
perfect read-aloud
book to tell the story
of the Fourth of July to toddlers
and babies.

What would Independence Day
be without a parade? “Phoebe’s
Parade”  b y  Claud ia  Mi l l s
(Macmillan Publishing Com-
pany, 1994) and “Hats Off for
the Fourth of July” by Harriet
Ziefert (Viking, 2000) are pic-
ture books about Fourth of July
parades.

Middle Grade Readers
“Fireworks, Picnics and Flags”

by James Cross Giblin (Clarion,
1983) will give the student in sec-
ond to fifth grades the story be-
hind Fourth of July symbols. Be

sure to check the
back of the book for
a list of other impor-
tant events that have
occurred on the
Fourth of July.

“It’s the Fourth
of July” by Stan
Hoig (Cobblehill
Books, 1995) looks
at the holiday from
many perspectives,
including the 1876
Centennial Celebra-
tion.

Two engrossing books of his-
torical fiction that
have the Revolution-
ary War as their back
drop are “The Jour-
nal of William Tho-
mas Emerson: A
Revolutionary War
Patriot (1998) and
“The Winter of Red
Snow: The Revolu-
tionary War Diary of
Abigail Jane
Stewart, Valley
Forge, Pennsylva-
nia, 1777”  by

Kristiana Gregory (1996). Both
books are part of a middle grade
reader series published by Scho-
lastic and both stories are told in
diary/journal entry form.

Young readers of nonfiction will
also enjoy “The Secret Soldier:
The Story of Deborah Sampson”

by Ann McGovern
(Scholastic Paper-
backs, 1999). This is
the true story of
Deborah Sampson
who, by calling her-
self Private Robert
Shurtliff and disguis-
ing herself as a boy,
fought in the Revo-
lutionary War.

Young Adults
A book with a strong female

character, “Sarah Bishop” by
Scott O’Dell (Point, 1991) is a
fictional story of a teenager’s Revo-
lutionary War experiences.

The Revolutionary War as seen
from the perspective of a loyalist
— a colonist who remained faith-
ful to the King, is told in “My
Brother Sam Is Dead” by James
Lincoln Collier and Christopher
Collier (Scholastic, 1989).

EEEEEarly Darly Darly Darly Darly Deeeeeadline Noadline Noadline Noadline Noadline Noticeticeticeticetice:::::
All submissions, including

press releases, for the Arts
and Entertainment Section
must be in the office of The
Westfield Leader and The
Times by Friday, June 29, in
order to be considered for
publication in next
Thursday’s 7/5 issue. Any
press releases received after
Friday will be considered for
the 7/12 edition.

Thank you,
Arts  &  Entertainment Editor,

Michelle LePoidevin


