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Bloody Lane and a Headless Ghost:
Tales of the Watchung Reservation

By DEBBIE HOFFMAN
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Presently, a lot of ghost shows on
TV are “debunking” ghost stories
and “hauntings.” So, I looked into
ghost stories associated with the
Watchung Reservation and tried to
find out if there’s any truth to them…

AREA – Drive down the road ad-
jacent to Surprise Lake in the
Watchung Reservation at midnight
during a full
moon, and the
road turns bloody
red. Why? Be-
cause a carload of
teens plunged into
the lake many
years ago and
died.

Nice tale, but
it’s not true. Ex-
tensive newspaper
research from the
past hundred
years reveals not
a single story
about a carload of
teens dying. That
would’ve been a
big story, don’t you think? Yet the
story persists and was actually part
of a Watchung Reservation ghost tour
many years ago.

Ghost stories of the reservation
are not new. You can read them in
“Weird New Jersey.” Google searches
repeat the tales all over the Internet.

Many people believe the tales be-
gan with Baltus Roll, who was mur-
dered in 1831. People claim that his
headless spirit continues to run down
the road, linking the circle in the
reservation with Summit Road.

A conversation with L’Aura
Hladik, founder of the New Jersey
Ghost Hunters Society, revealed that
a headless spirit often doesn’t know
he or she is dead because decapita-
tion is a quick death.

Okay, makes sense. But why is Mr.
Roll supposedly a headless appari-
tion? No account of his death mentions
that he lost his head (no pun intended).
So, if there’s a headless spirit running
through the park, it’s not Mr. Roll.

Dan Bernier, who has lived in the
reservation since 1992, hasn’t come

across any apparitions in the past 15
years and scoffs at these stories. “I
haven’t heard any of them,” he said.

Mr. Bernier did admit that two
suicides occurred at the tower in the
reservation. After the second, the lad-
der was taken down. “I never heard
of any ghosts related to those events,”
he said. Yet many still insist the tower
is haunted. As a point of fact, Mr.
Bernier said when the ladder was
taken down, he took one last climb

up, becoming the
last person, to his
recollection, atop
the tower.

Another online
story tells the tale
of the bell hang-
ing in the De-
serted Village, the
former Feltville
Village. Accord-
ing to Mr. Bernier,
the ringing of the
bell, which sup-
posedly predicted
a person’s immi-
nent demise,
hasn’t existed at
the Deserted Vil-

lage for many years. “There was a
bell that David Felt used to wake his
mill workers and send them to and
from work and again at the 9 p.m.
curfew,” Mr. Bernier said. “But it’s
no longer there.”

A fire gong that hung in the village
was given away to a local fire depart-
ment. So what bell is tolling? Is it an
invisible bell? And who exactly is
dying?

Every so often, Mr. Bernier smells
pipe smoke in his home. “The older
gentleman who lived in the house did
smoke a pipe,” Mr. Bernier said. But
he’s sure the smell is just residual
odors left in the home’s walls. Or is
it...?
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JUST SAY CHI…Suzy Minken, right, of Every Day Is Feng Shui presented a Feng
Shui workshop on October 28 to the Sisterhood of Temple Emanu-El. Members
enjoyed the presentation, which introduced key principles underlying this ancient
science and examined how Feng Shui can be applied in their everyday lives to
achieve greater balance and harmony. Gail Erlich, president of the Sisterhood,
stands with Ms. Minken. Ms. Minken’s next workshop in the Westfield area will
be held on November 15 at the Westfield Recreation Department at 1 p.m.

Debbie Hoffman for The Leader/Times
‘ROLL’ WITH THE PUNCHES…A
look down Summit Lane from the circle
in the Watchung Reservation where
stories say the headless specter of Baltus
Roll roams.

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER
4 popcorns

Sweet of soul, enchanting, won-
derfully ridiculous and beautiful in
its simplicity, Craig Gillespie’s Lars
and the Real Girl should be required
viewing for anyone taking a degree in
clinical psychology. Of course, ven-
triloquists, caterers and we regular
folk can also benefit from this loving
peek into Lars Lindstrom’s variation
on an imaginary friend.

Richly portrayed by Ryan Gosling,
Lars lives in the garage next door to
the house occupied by his brother,
Gus (Paul Schneider), and expectant
sister-in-law, Karin (Emily
Mortimer). The inherited domicile is
his as well. But while regularly be-
seeched to move in, he refuses.
Therein lies the big problem, until
trumped by Lars’s grand delusion.

The big change in the heretofore
recluse’s life comes with the arrival
of a rather large box. Mystery
abounds. And then, Lars announces
he has a girlfriend, Bianca, a former
missionary…a very religious lass con-
fined to a wheelchair. Yes, indeed, he
and she will be joining Gus and an
especially delighted Karin for dinner
that very night. Surprise!

It’s a small Wisconsin town, and it
isn’t long before everyone knows that
Lars Lindstrom is in love with a life-
size, mail-order doll…“anatomically
correct,” snicker those so inclined. Gus
agonizes. Karin looks for the good in
it. But it’s soon apparent that whatever
anyone thinks or says, it’s Lars who’s
going to be calling the shots.

Funny thing is, there’s another change
come over our boy. With Bianca by his
side, suddenly the hermit is accepting
all invitations. What’s more, whether
by design or simply because it feels
right, a fraternal contagion reminiscent
of the good will in Bill Forsyth’s Local
Hero (1983) takes hold; practically ev-
eryone joins in the fantasy.

The phenomenon in no small part
follows Dr. Dagmar Berman’s astute
lead. Superbly etched by Patricia
Clarkson, the wise family doc/thera-
pist, in cahoots with Karin and Gus,
puts a whimsical spin on things by
diagnosing Bianca with chronic low
blood pressure. She’ll need weekly
treatments. While Lars and the doc
wait, they talk.

Although softer than the rude awak-
enings and tearful epiphanies that
usually erupt from the couch in filmic
depictions of such long suppressed
feelings, the veiled therapy sessions
take a proven route. The pithy, sensi-
tive doctor, following her good in-
stincts, establishes a safe place for
her patient to work out his demons.
He seizes the opportunity.

While it’s Psychology 101, direc-
tor Gillespie adroitly frames the in-
structively heartwarming divulgences
within the greater construction of the
story. There is a balance and symme-
try, and always a new wacky wrinkle
to explore. When the townsfolk elect
Bianca to the school board, you’ll
join in the cynical chuckle.

The great thing about it is that
we’re never really quite sure how
things will turn out for our wistful
protagonist. Each time we think mat-
ters can’t get nuttier, Nancy Oliver’s
screenplay proves us wrong. Mean-
while, we learn the story of Lars: how
his mom died giving him life; that
Gus, distressed by their dad’s sad-
ness, left home as soon as able.

The only real subtext concerns Kelli
Garner’s Margo, a colleague who oc-
cupies a nearby cubicle at their non-
descript, manufacture-who-knows-
what plant. She’s head over heels for
the guy…maybe has been since child-
hood. When someone at a party whis-
pers negatively about Lars and Bianca,
she indignantly reprimands: “It’s a
disorder.”

We venture that perhaps, under dif-
ferent circumstances, the feeling
might be mutual. But how’s a gal to
compete with so immortal a love?
Suffice it to note, Miss Garner does a
very nice job of working Margo’s
feminine wiles without outwardly
dissing the chimera Lars has made
the town’s cause celebre. No harm in

dating another coworker.
While this rather odd triangle brews,

a nicely edited, sociological survey
of the tranquil town’s liberal deni-
zens brims optimistically. Though a
pie-in-the-sky assessment, it credits
no mystical quality for their hearten-
ing tolerance. Rather, it contends hu-
mankind is entirely capable of foster-
ing individualism without impeding
industry or law and order.

It’s a nice thought, an interesting
model, leaving the imagination to
envision something like America’s
utopian experiments sans the usual
socialism. For these are hearty Mid-
westerners, self-determiners all. Yet
they’ll be there after your barn burns
down. Or, as in this case, when your
psyche suffers a meltdown. But you
can keep their weather.

Gosh it’s chilly looking, the peren-
nial coat of snow a constant reminder
that this is the winter, not only of
Lars’s delusion, but of his introspec-
tion and crisis. So we hang on and
cheer, because it feels good to hope
for the underdog, for spring and for
rebirth. Our trust is won. Fanciful as
it may be, there is nary a phony emo-
tion in Lars and the Real Girl.

* * *
Lars and the Real Girl, rated PG-13,

is an MGM release directed by Craig
Gillespie and stars Ryan Gosling,
Emily Mortimer, Paul Schneider and
Bianca. Running time: 106 minutes.
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Lars and the Real Girl:
Grand Delusion

Potters’ Guild Hosts
Annual Pottery Festival

AREA – The Potters’ Guild of New
Jersey will host its annual Holiday
Sale of functional and sculptural ce-
ramics at the Community Presbyte-
rian Church, located at 1459 Deer

Path in
Mountainside
(corner of
Deer Path
and Meet-
ing House
Lane), this
S a t u r d a y
from 11
a.m. to 5
p.m. and
S u n d a y
from noon
to 5 p.m.

The free
event draws
hundreds of
customers

from throughout northern and central
New Jersey, in addition to a contingent
of out-of-state attendees. The show
offers a place to find a holiday gift or
a special present for any occasion.

Area potters will exhibit their work
this season. Mountainside’s Judy
Musicant has a new line of vases that
will be available.

A selection of vases, wall pieces,
pitchers, teapots, platters, casseroles,
raku and pit-fired vessels in varying
colors and styles, as well as sculp-
tures and decorative objects of art,
will be available.

For directions to the show, see
PottersGuildNJ.org. or call Ms.
Musicant at (908) 233-1633.

GET A HANDLE ON
IT...A stoneware teapot
with handmade cane
handle by Judy Musicant
of Mountainside.
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Singer-Songwriter Graham

Colton: ‘Here’ In Style
By VICTORIA McCABE

Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Graham Colton is back – but then
again, you probably didn’t know he
ever left.

The singer-songwriter-guitarist had
released the excellent “Drive” with
the Graham Colton Band in 2004 and
stayed in relative obscurity while like-
minded musicians like Howie Day
got their big breaks.

Colton’s new solo effort, “Here
Right Now,” dropped last week and
already has generated more buzz than
he’s ever experienced before, thanks
to iTunes’ selection of the album’s
first single, “Best Days,” as its free
song of the week.

And even though iTunes has made
some dreadful song-of-the-week
choices despite its endless cache of
music (the song selectors couldn’t
pay me a dollar to keep some of those
free songs on my computer), last week
they got it right.

“Best Days” adds a touch of the
grandiose into the guitar-driven alter-
native vibe the Graham Colton Band
did so well. Subtle string arrange-
ments and vocal echoes augment the
sound and open up the song.

Colton’s voice is one of the best
elements in his music. It’s comfort-
able and fits perfectly over his
instrumentals, serving great melodies
well. Mellow songs like “New Year’s
Resolution” and the softer phrases of
the piano-laced “Take You Back” ben-
efit the most, as Colton lets his voice
carry their emotional weight.

“On Your Side” pulls together well-
utilized strings, layered vocals and

big drum moments to build a rocker
out of what starts off as a subdued
acoustic-guitar texture.

Colton has a great sense of dra-
matic orchestrations – on “Forget
About You,” he times string swells to
explode at the same moment as drum
hits, and the effect is awesome.

“All the World Tonight,” the last
track on “Drive,” was an incredible
ending cut and now seems like a har-
binger of Colton’s new bigger, fleshed-
out sound. By far the most ambitious
song on that album, it was expansive
and anthemic, the kind of closer that
merited immediate repeat listens.

Not gonna lie, the last track here,
“Let It Go,” is pretty painful. The
lyrics are so awful that I’m pretty sure
I had better rhyming abilities when
my second-grade class and I forayed
into poetry by replacing selected
words from a hate-poem to home-
work. Zucchini, zucchini, I hate you,
you stink – I wish I could wash you
away in the sink…but I digress.

A “Let It Go” lyrical sampling:
“Where there’s love, there is pain/
with the sun comes the rain.
Without wrong, there’d be no right/
every day begins with night.”

Yuck.
And so Colton continues this infatu-

ation with opposites that rhyme over
intensifying instrumentals that could
have provided the foundation for a
solid ending had they been paired with
just about any other lyrics in the world.

But don’t despair, because after the
corniness finally stops, the hidden
track that takes the album’s name is
one of Colton’s best. With only acous-
tic guitar instrumentals, he gives the
album the outro it deserves.

So it’s not all killer, but in between
the filler, Colton offers quality songs
that should keep generating excite-
ment even though iTunes’ song of the
week has moved on.

“I’m delighted that the book was picked
up by a national publisher,” said Mr. Weill,
who originally self-published the book
through a print-on-demand publishing
house.

The new edition contains two new po-
ems, “Every Breath I Take” and “Slow
Going,” which were not included in the
previous edition.

Linda Braucht illustrates the hardcover
edition.

The poems in “The Older I Get…” ad-
dress a variety of themes, including medical
ailments, forgetfulness and relationships.

According to Mr. Weill, he wrote the
poems over a span of 44 years.

“The Older I Get…” also includes one of
Mr. Weill’s first published poems, “The
Reluctant Investor,” which he wrote in 1977
and has been reprinted thousands of times
since then.

“I usually don’t get credit for ‘The Reluc-
tant Investor,’ said Mr. Weill, who added
that often, the poem is usually attributed to
“Author Unknown,” or “Anonymous.”

A poet all his life, Mr. Weill was once the
owner of the “Somerset Star,” a small paper
based in Somerville.

Both “Love, Lies and a Double Shot of
Deception” and “The Older I Get…Light
Verse from a Senior Perspective” are avail-
able at local bookstores or online.
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Broadway Chef
To Appear in SP

SCOTCH PLAINS – After performing
in such Broadway hits as 42nd Street and A
Chorus Line, David Meenan, also known as
the Broadway Chef, will entertain and edu-
cate at the Student Movement Against Can-
cer (SMAC) fundraiser on Tuesday, No-
vember 13.

The event takes place at 6:57 p.m. at
Union Catholic High School in Scotch
Plains. The Broadway Chef delivers a dem-
onstration of the latest kitchen gadgets and
cooking tips from the Pampered Chef.

Funds raised will support the Union
Catholic Team, which will walk in the
American Cancer Society’s Relay for Life
on May 9 and 10, 2008.

Those interested should R.S.V.P. by Fri-
day, November 9, to
schurtz@unioncatholic.org. Those who reg-
ister by tomorrow will receive a special gift.
Online orders may be placed at
pamperedchef.biz/broadwaychef.


