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CYAN YELLOW MAGENTA BLACK

that Michael’s plane had landed, but
that he could not give me any guaran-
tees. He tried to sound reassuring.
What he could tell me, with certainty,
was that I would not see my husband
that night. He wouldn’t be going
home either. He lives in Manhattan. If
I had been thinking clearly, I would
have offered Fred a place to stay.

When my phone rang again, 10
minutes later, I couldn’t believe it was
Michael calling me from Augusta,
where his plane had been diverted.
Even with his vantage point in the
cockpit of the plane, he still did not
know all of the facts. From what he
could piece together, he realized that
this was big and unprecedented as far
as the FAA shutting everything down.
He knew that he had better head to the
airport car rentals immediately, and
start his 850-mile ground trek home.

Meanwhile, I was on the phone
with several friends from my neigh-
borhood who worked downtown. A
few of them in the World Trade Cen-
ter.

Miraculously, they were either not
in the building, or had somehow made
it out of the area safely.

One walked for miles and miles
both in New York and in New Jersey.
Another was on the New Jersey side
when the PATH was stopped. She
never made it to her office in the Twin
Towers. Her colleagues, who had
arrived earlier, were not so lucky.

Yet another friend described the
horror of witnessing the explosion
and seeing body parts flying around
the streets from where she was able to
seek shelter in a store on the ground
near the towers.

One of the most poignant moments
for me came earlier today. It was
neither the image of the jet plowing
into the tower, nor the buildings crash-
ing to the ground. It was not even the
massive rescue efforts, nor the pleas
from family members seeking infor-
mation about missing loved ones.

Instead, it was the smell.
At around 11 a.m. this morning, I

could smell something burning. My
first instinct was to check the house.
I thought it might have been the
candle I was burning to memorialize
my father’s death.

After I determined that it wasn’t
coming from inside, I stepped out-
side. Michael saw the haze in the sky,
and realized that the odor was com-
ing from the World Trade Center.

It had taken a while to get here, but
there was no denying this reality.

I made a vow that if my husband
were safe, I would be ultra nice to him
for some unspecified period of time.
It’s been more than 24 hours.

*  *  *  *  *
Carol F. Davis is a freelance re-

porter, covering the column “Get Outta
the House” and offering a vegetarian
perspective in “The Diners.”
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POPCORN™

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

Rock Star:
And The Beat Goes On

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER

2 & 1/2 popcorns

The devil-may-care members of
Steel Dragon huff and they puff,
and really rock the house. Their
outlandishly rebellious antics en-
tertainingly boast the oft-glamor-
ized license to be arrogant that a
life in rock ‘n roll promises.

But when the high relief glitter
settles and you peel away the heavy
metal wrapping, it becomes obvi-
ous that the band at the core of
director Stephen Herek’s Rock Star
is playing a familiar old tune.

Apparently Chris “Izzy” Coles,
a Steel Dragon wannabe nicely por-
trayed by Mark Wahlberg, didn’t
see The Glenn Miller Story (1954),
or The Benny Goodman Story
(1955) for that matter. And because
it’s the 1980s, he couldn’t have
viewed The Doors (1991), Oliver
Stone’s odd little essay about the
search for artistic expression amidst
the crass commercialism of the big
time. If he had, he might have been
much more prepared for the cre-
ative, as well as emotional, tug of
war that follows once his wildest
dreams comes true.

However, that’s not to say that
Rock Star is simply a cautionary
tale about being careful what you
wish for. It’s a rather lively romp.
The stereotypical characterizations
are lots of fun, especially Timothy
Spall as road manager Mats. And
although the film doesn’t cover any
revolutionary new ground, its par-
ticular peek into the nuts and bolts
of show biz success supplies a few
laughs, along with the standard
moral lessons.

But the real drawing card here is
the effervescent Wahlberg as the
musical everyman who eventually
becomes a sort of Alex in Rock
Land. Played as a dedicated, wide-
eyed innocent, Chris works a me-
nial office job in order to support
his efforts as lead singer of a tribute
band dedicated to Steel Dragon.

He also still lives home, much to
the chagrin of his older policeman
brother, but it’s perfectly okay with
a lovingly supportive mom and dad.

And although he is recently fit-
ted for a nipple ring by his long-
devoted girlfriend Emily (Jennifer
Aniston), the would-be rock star
sees no lifestyle contradiction in
also singing with the church choir.
In short, he is a good boy. So natu-
rally the question is, will rock ‘n
roll corrupt Chris Coles?

Problem is, the inquiry has been
inherent to the medium practically
ever since the very first doo-wops
and sh’booms were uttered. You
suspect you have an inkling, yet
you wonder: What is it about rock
‘n roll that, like the fly flirts with
the flame, demands its stars dabble
in self-destruction?

The new music genre was barely
named when Tommy Sands as teen
idol Virgil Walker embodied the
question in Sing, Boy, Sing (1958).

And it’s been asked again and again
from the rockabilly period through
the current rap era.

Rock Star asks yet again. So while
the tempo may have changed, the
beat goes on. The story stays the
same.

Only its pounding, heavy metal
fashionings and elaborate stage py-
rotechnics distinguish Rock Star
from the numerous similar exami-
nations that have preceded it.

But, while the aura of the epoch
is fairly well captured, it still pales
in comparison to the sociohistorical
astuteness of Almost Famous’
(2000) recent look at the rock scene
of the early 1970s.

Insofar as the love saga that in-
tertwines through this tale of over-
night stardom, expect only the
usual.

Putting in a perfunctory perfor-
mance as the loyal girlfriend who
ultimately must compete with the
temptations of celebrity, the ex-
citement of the road and the group-
ies that line it, Aniston has no great
scenes to set her apart. Her pre-
dominantly wholesome image
makes her a credible match for the
intrinsically principled rocker. But,
the little chemistry the two create
hardly causes a fizzle.

And thus with nothing of note to
recommend it save for Wahlberg’s
convivial performance and the thun-
dering musical notes that reverber-
ate from start to finish, it’s likely
only heavy metal devotees will take
a shine to Rock Star.

*  *  *  *  *
Rock Star, rated R, is a Warner

Brothers release directed by
Stephen Herek and stars Mark
Wahlberg, Jennifer Aniston and
Timothy Spall. Running time: 104
minutes.
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CRANFORD – The Cranford
Dramatic Club will present the
classic off-Broadway musical
The Fantasticks on Fridays and
Saturdays, October 12, 13, 19,
20, 26 and 27, at 8 p.m. For
ticket cost and more informa-
tion, please call  (908) 276-
7611.
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CRANFORD – Paula Vogel’s
How I Learned to Drive will run
on Thursday, Fridays and Satur-
day at 8 p.m. and Sundays at 3
p.m., from September 20 to Oc-
tober 7. The Theater Project at
Union County College (UCC)
will present the play in the Roy
Smith Theater at UCC, 1033
Springfield Avenue in Cranford.
For ticket cost and information,
please call (908) 659-5189.

Courtesy of Robert Algarin of Westfield
THE WAY WE WERE...A professional photograph depicts the statuesque
Twin Towers in Lower Manhattan in all of their former glory, while other
landmark buildings like the Statue of Liberty and The Empire State Building
look on.
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By MARYLOU MORANO
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

EDISON — Suddenly it’s all over the place. In store windows and
on front porches. On bridges and downtown poles and even the
antennae of cars and trucks.

Our glorious American flag is popping up everywhere.
The flag is a symbol of all that is American. It represents a country

whose citizens believe in an individual’s right to life, liberty and the
pursuit of happiness. It represents a people united in upholding justice,
equality and freedom for all.

It symbolizes a 225-year long struggle to maintain a government of
the people, for the people, by the people.

Most of us traditionally acknowledge all the American flag stands for
by flying it three days a year — the Fourth of July, Flag Day and
Memorial Day.

What a difference a day — September 11, 2001 — makes.
During the first few days after the World Trade Center disaster, the

sale of American flags was unprecedented. In San Francisco, one store
sold out its stock of 300 flags in 10 minutes.

Why does it take a national tragedy for us to fly the flag? Why does it
take the violation of invasion or the real possibility of retaliation for us
to take our American flags out of the attic or garage and hang them for
all of the world to see?

As I walked around downtown Westfield last Saturday, I was heartened
that the red white and blue was being displayed in various sizes and
configurations everywhere I looked.

And, every night since the crashes, as I have driven home, I have seen
more and more flags being displayed on the houses in my neighbor-
hood.

There is a new message in the Stars and Stripes. The American flag is telling
the world: “You can knock down our buildings but you will never stop us
from being the land of the free and the home of the brave.”

One day, hopefully sooner than later, terrorism will be driven from
the face of the earth. The United States will be victorious.

Will we then put the American flag back in the box and hide it in the
attic until the next tragedy calls us to drag it out again?

Let’s not wait for a national disaster to fly our nation’s flag. From this day
forward, why don’t we honor our great land by flying the American flag
everywhere every day? In good times and bad, in peace and at war, raise
your American flag and fly it high. And long may it wave!

*  *  *  *  *
Marylou Morano reports regularly in her Book Nook column, appearing

every other week, and covers art museum exhibits.
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SUMMIT – Reeves-Reed Arbo-

retum in Summit has announced a
bounty of seasonal activities
planned throughout the fall months.

On Friday, September 28, a bus
trip to Monhonk Mountain House
near New Paltz, N.Y. has been or-
ganized. The house is one of the
last of the great 19th century moun-
tain resorts.

Included in the trip is a buffet
luncheon inside the Victorian
castle, as well as a horse-drawn
carriage tour of the grounds.

The remainder of the day is un-
scheduled, allowing visitors to ex-
plore the miles of woodland trails
through the 24,000-acre natural
area in the Shawangunk Mountains.
Visitors may also choose to visit

the museum, take a boat out on the
lake or enjoy the autumn foliage
from a rocking chair on the castle’s
porch.

The cost of the trip is $78 for
Arboretum members or $88 for non-
members.

On Tuesday, October 9, another
bus trip is slated to Well-Sweep
Herb Farm in Port Murray. The tour
will proceed to Tree-Licious Or-
chards for a homemade farmhouse
lunch.

Each individual will receive three
pounds of freshly-picked apples.
However, visitors may pick and
purchase more apples.

For additional information about
the Arboretum’s day trips, please
call (908) 273-8787.
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SCOTCH PLAINS – “Plate Tec-
tonics,” an art quilt by Scotch Plains
artist Jan Clare Viehman, is one of
the works by 26 artists chosen for
the City Without Walls 26th Annual
New Members Show in Newark.

The works of over 60 new mem-
bers were available to the Director
of City Without Walls, Stephen
Sennott, who served as Curator for
the Show.

City Without Walls is a not-for-
profit urban gallery of new art and
artists funded in part by the gener-

ous support of the New Jersey State
Council on the Arts/Department of
State, The Geraldine R. Dodge
Foundation, and Prudential.

The show runs through Thurs-
day, October 18. Gallery hours are
Tuesday through Friday, noon to 6
p.m. and Saturday from 11 a.m. to
4 p.m.

Ms. Viehman’s works have also
recently been on display at the New
Jersey Center for the Arts in Sum-
mit, as well as the Watchung Arts
Center in Watchung.

NEW JERSEY’S OLDEST
COMMUNITY THEATER

The Cranford Dramatic Club Proudly Presents...

“The World’s Longest Running Musical”

Fridays - October 12, 19 & 26
Saturdays - October 13, 20 & 27

Reserved seating tickets only $15.00

Box Office (908) 276-7611
Mastercard and Visa accepted

Free, lighted on-site parking

Kindermusik classes for ages 2 to 7
Riverwalk Plaza
34 Ridgedale Avenue • East Hanover
(973) 428-0405

281 Main Street • Millburn
(973) 467-4688

THE PROFESSIONAL SCHOOL

256 Morris Avenue • Springfield
(973) 467-4688

All Instruments, Voice
and Ensembles

pable of, but I was sadly mis-
taken.

Whoever is responsible for this
act of terrorism on our country,
and indeed, on the world, has
begun a battle between good and
evil. I still pray that good will
prevail, but I am wary.

My background is in the arts,
so I wanted to think of something
from the theatrical world to make
my closing statement. I thought
of West Side Story, a modern ver-
sion of Romeo and Juliet that I’m
sure we are all familiar with.

As Tony lies dead at Maria’s
feet, she slowly, and icily rises to
face his killer and the surround-
ing crowd. She states, “You all
killed him. Not will bullets and
knives…but with hate. Well, I
too, I can kill now, because now
I have hate.”

As Maria’s prophetic words
ring in my head, I am angry that
I echo her sentiments. I don’t like
to feel hate. I don’t even like the
word hate. So I will close with
something uplifting.

When the Gulf War began many
years ago, I was in Los Angeles
performing in Les Miserables at
the Pantages Theater. On the day
we bombed Baghdad, our stage
manager came across the intercom
in the theater prior to that evening’s
performance. He asked for a mo-
ment of silence. Then he dedicated
our performance to world peace.

Soon, the powerful and emo-
tional downbeat of Les
Miserables soared through the
theater, and yet another audience
was introduced to the words of
Victor Hugo…words of prom-
ise, hope and peace.

May God bless all of you. And
God bless America.

*  *  *  *  *
Kerrianne Spellman Cort cov-

ers theater productions and writes
the column, “My Take on It.”
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Fred Lecomte for The Westfield Leader and The Times
FLYING COLORS...Restaurants such as Elm Street Cafe and Theresa’s on Elm Street in Westfield proudly hoisted Old
Glory last week, showing their patriotism and support in the wake of Tuesday’s terrorist attacks.


