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One Popcorn, Poor • Two Popcorns, Fair • Three Popcorns, Good • Four Popcorns, Excellent
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READY FOR THE GALA…The Westfield Symphony Orchestra (WSO) Gala
Committee met recently to discuss the WSO’s upcoming Gala 2002 on Saturday,
April 20. Pictured, left to right, are: Andrea McDermott and Mayor Gregory
McDermott of Westfield, Mayor James Kennedy of Rahway and Lori Kennedy.

WESTFIELD — Westf ie ld
Mayor Gregory McDermott and
his wife, Andrea McDermott, and
Mayor James Kennedy of Rahway
and his wife, Lori Kennedy, will
serve as Honorary Chairs of
Westfield Symphony Orchestra’s
(WSO) annual gala to be held
Sa turday,  Apri l  20 ,  at
Shackamaxon Country Club,
Scotch Plains, according to Jane
Francz, Chairwoman.

“The symphony is very grati-
fied by the willingness of these
outstanding couples to participate
in the gala evening being held for
the benefit of the WSO,” Mrs.
Francz observed in the announce-
ment issued this week. She said
that Mrs. McDermott is a long-
time volunteer for the WSO and a
past president of its auxiliary
group, the Friends of WSO.

The symphony performs some
of its concerts each year at the
Union County Arts Center in
Rahway, where Mayor and Mrs.
Kennedy are supportive hosts.

Mrs. Francz said that the theme
for  the  gala ,  i s  “Celebra te
America” and that the event will
spotlight the nation’s renewed
sense  of  nat ional  uni ty  and
America’s identity in the world.

In her statement she acknowl-
edged the generosity of the major
corporate sponsor in Westfield,
PNC Bank. She also credited
sponsors Merck & Co., Inc.,
Schering Plough Corporation,
Parsons Brinckerhoff and Wilentz,
Goldman and Spitzer, PA.

The black tie event will includes
a cocktail reception, gourmet din-
ner and dancing to a 10-piece
swing orchestra. A highlight of
the evening is expected to be the
live auction conducted by ac-
claimed charity auctioneer Jon
Bramnick, a Scotch Plains attor-
ney.

Invitations have been mailed to
symphony subscribers and sup-
porters but attendance, which is
capped at 300 due to space con-
straints, is open to the public and

invitations may be obtained on a
first-come, first-served-basis, by
calling the WSO office at (908)
232-9400.

Of his participation Mayor
McDermott commented, “The
symphony is one of the organiza-
tions that makes Westfield unique.
After all, there are very few sub-
urban towns across America with
orchestras of this caliber. Andrea
and I are pleased to lend our sup-
port to the symphony, Mrs. Francz
and her committee.”

Mayor Kennedy stated, “Rahway
is always pleased to host the
orchestra’s performances. My wife
and I encourage the people of Cen-
tral New Jersey to discover both
our richly restored arts center and
this magnificent orchestra.”

The Book Nook
With Marylou Morano
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controversy over a simple haircut,
watching the Nielsen ratings for
her show take a sharp nosedive
after her shearing in 1999. Though
devoted fans begged the network
to keep “Felicity” afloat, and
Russell has grown her hair back to
a shoulder-length style, the show
has never been the same.

Currently, Russell, who makes
her home in Los Angeles with cat
Nala, can be seen on the silver
screen with Mel Gibson and Greg
Kinnear in the poignant war film
We Were Soldiers – and her hair
looks just fine.

Oscar Picks: Going
To the Dogs Again

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER

In his 64th year, my friend has come
to know what he likes and what he
doesn’t like. He loves tuna fish. He
hates to take a bath. And while he can
still climb the stairs to the second
floor with as lively a step as ever, he is
now less likely to do it for sport, but
more out of necessity. He doesn’t do
tricks.

Not that he can’t, mind you. He
could be a regular Houdini if he
wanted. It’s just that, well, he’s a bit
of a snob. And, quite plainly, a gentle-
man of his culture and breeding sim-
ply doesn’t go into showbiz. How
would it look? Of course there are
those unsubstantiated rumors of his
infatuation years ago with a rather
fluffy thing from the circus, but if it’s
true, the devout bachelor has kept it to
himself.

He still likes long walks. But aside
from a hearty meal, what he loves
most is having his belly rubbed. I am
happy to oblige, because he is a good
boy.

If you haven’t guessed it yet, I’ve
been talking about Muffin, my York-
shire Terrier. So that’s 64 in dog years.
He will be 10 in human years on
March 27, three days after the 74th
Oscars are awarded. All of which leads
to what has become a rather sore sub-
ject.

You see, Muffin has an uncanny
knack for predicting the Academy
Award winners. Last year, he divined
8 of the 10 major categories. Problem
is, of late he hasn’t been comfortable
with the rather odd gift. And it’s caused
friction in our relationship.

Oh, in case you don’t know, Muffin
can talk. I don’t mean like my first
dog, Prince, who would bark if you
said “speak” or howl if you said “sing.”
No, Muffin has a beautiful speaking
voice, and if he spoke in your pres-
ence, you’d say he sounds just like
Leslie Howard with a touch of Ronald
Colman and a dash of David Niven.
Problem is, he won’t speak in your
presence. Not even on a bet.

He began speaking in his 10th
month, on the very same day that he
proved he was at long last housebro-
ken. I congratulated him on the mo-
mentous occasion. And after com-
memorating the event with a proud
kick of dirt, he looked up and said,
“Thank you.”

At first I thought nothing of it, and
figured maybe this was just a charac-
teristic of the breed. But I was wrong.
And it eventually led to some embar-
rassing moments. Like when I took
him to the neighborhood tavern and
told the bartender he could talk. Maybe
you’ve heard about it? Several jokes
have emanated from the episode.

When he was about two (in human
years), on a stormy night when the
thunderclaps made him feel particu-
larly vulnerable, Muffin finally con-
fided in me. Feeling the need to have
his head scratched and his ears
shmooshed while the rain poured
down and the lightning brightened
the windows in a menacing staccato
of million-watt flashbulbs, he poured
out his heart.

“I want to have a regular dog’s life,”
he said. “I don’t want to be a freak
attraction. Do you really think we’d
be better off if they gave us a sitcom,
like ‘Mr. Ed’? They could call it ‘Mr.
Muffin, the Talking Yorkie and his
Idiotic Master.’ But then what would
happen to your film critiquing career?
What kind of credibility would you
have? You see, I’m doing this for you,
too, Mike. Sure, there’d be money,
but do you really want to be known as
the lunatic who swears his dog can
talk? If so, tell me. I’m man’s best
friend...your best friend, more spe-
cifically, and I’d do it if you asked.
But I’d much rather spend my days
fetching the paper and bringing you
your slippers.”

I couldn’t fault his reasoning. After
all, whose life was it anyway? So I
acceded to his request, and promised
not to pursue the matter. We shook
hands, er, paws and hands, on it. And
then as a gesture of good will, he
made an offer.

“I’ll tell you what I will do for you.
I’ll make your annual Oscar predic-
tions this year. I’ve been looking over
your past picks, and aside from 1977
(when Annie Hall won Best Picture)
and a few other years, you have been
lame.”

He picked them for me that year. I
asked him if I could use him as a
literary device, sort of kid readers by
maintaining that said Oscar predic-
tions were the handiwork of my pet
Yorkshire Terrier, but never letting on
that it was actually true? “Sure,” he
said. “Who’s going to believe you?”

We’ve done well ever since.
But in recent years, Muffin has

grown tired of the process, viewing it
more as drudgery than an opportunity
to show off his filmic acumen. And so
when I asked him this go-round, he
gave me a bit of a hard time.

“Look, every year it’s the same
thing. If we do really well, you take
all the credit: ‘What? Talking dog?
You don’t believe that tale, do you?’
But if we don’t do so well, you get to
be pretty convincing with that, ‘Hey,
whudda yuh want from me? It’s that
talking dog I got, y’know? I really
shouldn’t let him make the picks any-
more. But I feel bad, y’know, he re-
ally looks forward to it, the little guy.
Ya, he still doesn’t talk in front of
other people, but he makes the Oscar
picks. Yep, definitely he still makes
‘em.’”

Dog biscuit box in hand last week,
I chased around the house and be-
seeched: “Just this last time, Muff.”

He scooted under the bed in a ges-
ture of defiance and said, “No. I’m
really through this time.”

“Please Muff. Just once more. Then
we’ll get a nice talking cat to predict

them from now on.”
With that, Muffin emerged from

under the bed, so that he could look
me in the eye. “You’re not going to try
to scare me with that cat thing again,
are you?” he asked. “Because I’m not
buying it.”

In a last ditch effort, and although a
bit ashamed of myself, I appealed to
his loyalty. “Then, what ever hap-
pened to that man’s best friend thing?
I mean, I’ve been waiting 10 years for
that paper and those slippers.”

It was the mention of newspaper
and slippers. That did it. Though try-
ing to hide it, Muffin was experienc-
ing a pang of guilt, like the feeling
you get when you dream that you’ve
forgotten to go to math class all se-
mester. He looked up at me and asked
for a certain assurance.

“No cat?”
“Nah, no cat. Never really cared for

‘em.”
“Me neither. Get the nominations.

We’ve got work to do.”
So I retrieved the paper with the

nominations myself, fetched my own
slippers and, relaxed in my favorite
chair, scratched Muffin’s head and
shmooshed his ears while he made the
following Oscar predictions (Psst. If
they’re wrong, remember, he picked
them):

Best Picture: A Beautiful Mind;
Best Actor: Russell Crowe in A

Beautiful Mind;
Best Actress: Sissy Spacek in In

The Bedroom;
Best Supporting Actor: Ethan

Hawke in Training Day;
Best Supporting Actress: Helen

Mirren in Gosford Park;
Best Director: Ron Howard in A

Beautiful Mind;
Best Animated Film: Shrek;
Best Foreign Film: Amelie;
Best Adapted Screenplay: Rob

Festinger and Todd Field for In The
Bedroom;

Best Original Screenplay: Wes
Anderson and Owen Wilson for The
Royal Tenenbaums;

Best Art Direction: The Lord of
The Rings: The Fellowship of The
Ring;

Best Cinematography: The Lord
of The Rings: The Fellowship of The
Ring;

Best Sound: The Lord of The Rings:
The Fellowship of The Rings;

Best Sound Editing: Pearl Har-
bor;

Best Original Score: A Beautiful
Mind by James Horner;

Best Original Song: “If I Didn’t
Have You,” from Monsters, Inc., by
Randy Newman;

Best Costumes: Gosford Park;
Best Documentary Feature: Mur-

der on a Sunday Morning;
Best Documentary Short Subject:

Artists and Orphans: A True Drama;
Best Film Editing: Memento;
Best Makeup: A Beautiful Mind;
Best Animated Short Film: For

The Birds;
Best Live-Action Short Film:

Gregor’s Greatest Invention;
Best Visual Effects: The Lord of

The Rings: The Fellowship of The
Ring.

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

On Monday, March 25, at noon,
the Roy B. Smith Theater of Union
County College will present a perfor-
mance called I’ll Never Do That by
The Improbably Players. Here’s the
interesting part. The Improbable Play-
ers are a group of professional actors
who are in recovery from alcohol or
other drug abuse. They tour with the
goal of spreading the message of
hope and recovery to all. This play,
performed by four individuals, is cre-
ated from the actors’ real-life stories,
covering a range of issues from peer
pressure to drinking and driving. It’s
free. For more information, call Cindy
Lampon at (908) 709-7077.

*  *  *  *  *
How many times have you been

tempted to hit Control+Alt+Delete
simultaneously in complete frustra-
tion with your computer? Well, hold
that urge. Instead, see the epony-
mous production at the George Street
Playhouse in New Brunswick.
Touted as a “New Economy Com-
edy,” the play chronicles the story of
a 20-something guy as he brings his
“Gizmo” to a wealthy venture capi-
talist. This may not mean very much
to some of you, but I am sure you’ve
heard of Enron and surely you know
something about the stock market.
The comedy runs through Sunday,
April 14, and tickets are $26-$48.
Call for tickets at (732) 246-7717 or
visit www.georgestplayhouse.org.

*  *  *  *  *
If you prefer a different type of

theater, the Elizabeth Playhouse will
present Separate Tables beginning on
Friday, March 22, at 7:30 p.m. The
theme of this play focuses on the age-
old internal conflict of the desire to do
the right thing versus the passion in-
side. This was originally an Academy
Award-winning film in 1958, starring
Burt Lancaster, Rita Hayworth, David
Niven and Deborah Kerr as four lonely
misfits at a British seaside resort. The
play runs through Saturday, April 13,
and tickets are $8. The theater is lo-
cated at 1100 East Jersey Street. Call
them at (908) 355-0077.

*  *  *  *  *
When’s the last time you let loose

and kicked up your heels on the dance
floor? I know, it’s been awhile. Change
all that by attending the Friday Nite
Dance Socials at the Bound Brook
Elks Club at 305 East 2nd Street. The
fun begins at 8 p.m. with half-hour of
free dance lessons. Then you get to try
out your new talents with open dancing
until 11 p.m. Ballroom, Latin, Swing -
it’s all happening for just $10. Call for
more information: (908) 237-2059.

*  *  *  *  *
On Saturday, March 23, Temple

Emanu-El will host a benefit show
featuring Gabe Kaplan. Yes, the very
same Gabe Kaplan of “Welcome
Back Kotter” fame. It begins at 8
p.m., and tickets are $6-$20. This is
an event for the entire family.

WESTFIELD – The
Westfield Marching Band Par-
ents’ Association will sponsor
its annual Spring Plant Sale
fundraiser on Saturday, March
30, from 9 a.m. to 3 p.m. at
Westfield High School,
Roosevelt Intermediate School
and Edison Intermediate School.

The sale will offer a variety
of geraniums, hyacinths, im-
patiens, tulips, daffodils, aza-
leas and Easter lilies.

Funds raised will support
scholarships for members of
the Westfield High School
Marching Band.
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By MARYLOU MORANO
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Scientists, political leaders, teach-
ers, authors and mothers. Women
have contributed greatly to society
and March is the month we honor
these contributions and the women
who made them.

Reading about the lives of famous
women not only celebrates their achieve-
ments, it inspires our lives as well.

Early Readers
Dover Publications publishes col-

lective biographies in the Famous
American Women Series. These
books are geared toward very young
readers - ages 4-8.

One of their latest offerings is “Fa-
mous Women Aviators,” which they
published in 2001.

Middle Grade Readers
If you’ve ever wondered what fa-

mous women were like as children, get
some of the books in Aladdin
Paperback’s “Childhood of Famous
Americans” series.

These books are
for readers age 9-
12. Among the fa-
mous women they
profile are “Amelia
Earhart: Young
Aviator,” “Susan
B. Anthony:
Champion of
Women’s Rights,”
“Louisa May Alcott: Young Novelist”
and “Elizabeth Blackwell: Girl Doc-
tor.”

In 2001, Enslow Publishers, a lo-
cal educational
publisher pub-
lished an
“ A m e r i c a n
Woman of Sci-
ence Collective
B i o g r a p h y.”
Written by
Carole Ann
Camp, it is also
geared towards

a reading level of ages 9-12.
Middle School readers will also

enjoy “The Usborne Book of Famous
Women: From Nefertiti to Diana.”
This encyclope-
dia-style book
gives short snip-
pet paragraphs
of the lives of
many women
throughout his-
tory, including
some you’ve
probably never
heard of.

The hardcover book is filled with
pictures and illustrations. It was pub-
lished in1998 by E D C Publications.

Young Adult Readers
An interesting book for Young

Adults is “The Greatness of Girls:
Famous Women Talk About Grow-

ing Up” by Susan Strong (Andews
McMeel Publishing, 2001).

This should be on every young
women’s “must read” list. Not only
are the stories of women such as
Eleanor Roosevelt, Maya Angelou
and Golda Meir historically signifi-
cant, they are inspirational as well.

Perhaps one or more of the stories
of famous women in these books will
inspire today’s young women to be
the best they can be. Happy Women’s
History Month!

The Presbyterian Church in Westfield • 8:00 PM

ANTON MILLER        ELIOT BAILEN
Beethoven: Symphony No. 7

Brahms: Double Concerto
Wagner: Siegfried Idyll

WESTFIELD SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA
David Wroe

Music Director & Conductor

TICKET INFORMATION
General Admission:

Adults – $25.00    Seniors – $22.00    Students – $15.00

Call 908-232-9400

Vintage German Finery
March 23, 2002

Vintage German Finery
March 23, 2002

Sponsored By 
The Members of The Wagner Society"���#�$� 
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appropriately “on guard.” The
lower the alert, the colors change
to green and blue, but we still
have no accompanying directions
for the average Jane Doe.

Pouring billions of dollars into
this kind of security system and
this Homeland Security program
baffles me, especially when it
doesn’t make me feel anymore
secure than I did on 9-11. Was
Ridge trying to dumb down a
serious issue by pigeon-holing
terror into color swatches? Why
not a number system or ABC’s
like “A” is for “Any minute now,
we’re all going to get nuked,” “B”
is for “By the way, here comes bin
Laden, and “C” is for “Calm your-
selves, but stock up on Spam?”

If I wanted to be treated like a
toddler and given a flashcard sys-
tem that dumb me down, I wouldn’t
have put my faith in Gov. Ridge in
the first place. I’m an American,
who has lost thousands of fellow
Americans, and I deserve my home-
land protected in a system that
doesn’t resemble a Candyland board
game.

Color-coordinating fear with
vague cautionary messages has to
be one of the largest disservices the
government has inflicted upon this
mourning country. We don’t need
comic relief, we need relief from
terror.
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COUNTY — The Union
County Board of Chosen Free-
holders recently announced the
establishment of a new
countywide cultural newsletter.

Formerly known as The Bea-
con, the revived and reformatted
publication now is called Cul-
tural Connections.

“County residents repeatedly
stressed the need for coordinated,
consistent broad-based informa-
tion during the recent Cultural
Summit,” said Freeholder Vice-
Chairman Mary Ruotolo.

“Cultural Connections will act
as a centralized clearinghouse
for arts and cultural heritage in-
formation, reflecting the impor-
tant role played by the arts, cul-
tural and history organizations in
the county’s economic develop-
ment and overall quality of life,”
she stated.

The semi-annual newsletter
will be available in libraries, by
request (908) 558-2550, and on
the Union County website:
w w w. u n i o n c o u n t y n j . o rg /
econdev/cultural.htm.

Residents can read Cultural
Connections to learn about up-
coming technical assistance
workshops, grant and exhibition
opportunities, helpful websites,
and the projects and accomplish-
ments of Union County people
and cultural and historical orga-
nizations.

For more information, or to send
ideas for future newsletter edi-
tions, please contact the Union
County Division of Cultural &
Heritage Affairs, 633 Pearl Street,
Elizabeth 07202, (908) 558-2550.
NJ Relay users dial 711, or e-mail
scoen@unioncountynj.org.

This newsletter is available in
large print on request.

Cultural Connections  is
funded in part by the Union
County Board of Chosen Free-
holders; the New Jersey State
Council on the Arts, Department
of State, a partner agency of the
National Endowment for the
Arts; and the New Jersey His-
torical Commission, a Division
of Cultural Affairs in the De-
partment of State.
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