A Walk Down the Garden Path
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noun

1. a sentimental longing or wistful affection for the past,
typically for a period or place with happy personal
associations.

Nostalgia is a great way to escape the present. And despite a
few half-hearted attempts at addressing the latest episodes of
state-sponsored violence and racial disparity, your Narrator
finds that refuge irresistible right now. A sharp observer
with keen understanding and insight could make sense of recent
events playing large in the news. I'm not that gquy, so if
that’s your desire, I recommend this recent piece from Ta-
Nehisi Coates and this one from a year ago. He puts a bow on a
package that too many people are afraid to unwrap.<fn>In fact,
you really could just skip my meander down memory lane and
deal with Coates. And I’ll say again: that Coates is not
twice-a-week at the NY Times while mendacious hacks like David
Fking Brooks and Ross Cardinal Douhat are gainfully employed
is a fundamental crime. Never mind the demented harpy Dowd.
But I digress.</fn>

I spent last weekend in Atlanta, mostly in the neighborhood we
called home for 17 years. The photo up top is a peek down the
garden path to the side of this place, our last home in the
‘hood before we decamped for the Swamp.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/a-walk-down-the-garden-path/
http://www.theatlantic.com/politics/archive/2015/04/nonviolence-as-compliance/391640/
http://www.theatlantic.com/features/archive/2014/05/the-case-for-reparations/361631/
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The Home of Aspiration! The CCA

This former Sunday school building was our home from 2002 to
2006. We lived upstairs in a gorgeous loft-style aerie.
Downstairs was home to the Center for Creative Aspiration, a
501(c)(3) arts organization that we established to host a
variety of fun, rewarding, and indescribable experiences. See
that landscaping? We did that. After we left, the grounds fell
into sad disarray, but recent new owners have reclaimed the
beauty.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_115306_resized.jpg
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I love that little maple tree.

Also, too..the church next door, which closed right after its
100th anniversary celebration in 2003, has been
resurrected<fn>See what I did there?</fn> and is now home to a
vital, primarily Africa-American congregation. Even cooler:
the downstairs of the church is now home to a 501(c)(3) arts
and music organization called HealiUm.<fn>That alone kind—eof
makes this a My Favorite World post.</fn>


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_115256_resized.jpg
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Crazy Carl doesn’t come screaming at you from the darkness
any more.

As much as I loved living at the CCA, it’'s the Blue House that
still has a hold on my heart.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_115427_resized-1.jpg

I expected to leave this house feet-first. I really thought
it was the last stop.

The Blue House 1is a classic Craftsman built in 1907. We lived
there from 1993 to 2002. The first time I walked in, I felt
like this house belonged to me.

Standing outside last weekend, I still have that feeling. The
current owners are terrific friends who moved from three doors
down, because they also love this house. It shows.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_120044_resized.jpg
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Note the little library. My Favorite World.

The library is their addition. They’ve also restored the
floors and much of the original detail. The yard looks even
better than when we left. But they had limits.

A few years ago when I drove by they were outdoors and invited
me in. As I walked in, I was wondering (and dreading) what

they had done to cover the 360° mural Judy had painted in the
dining room. This was a very personal piece that featured
idealized-but-recognizable versions of the two of us, our
daughter (pre-Ben days), and our dogs Starr and Fira. So it
was reasonable that the new owners would get rid of it.

Wrong. As they told me: “It’s part of the house!”

As I was going all verklempt<fn>Like I'm doing as I write
this.</fn>, Liz invited me to look at the kitchen. It was
gorgeous, completely re-done the way we would have done it.
She waved me over to the door to the basement. And there, with


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_120113_resized.jpg

a completely new and different paint job covering everything
else, was the door jamb where we tracked the kids’ height with
pencil marks..unpainted and unchanged except for the additions
of their kids’' height markers and dates. They had re-painted
everything..except for one side of one door jamb.

I said some quick goodbyes and thank yous and scurried out of
there in time to save my meltdown for the inside of my car as
I sat looking at this view of My Favorite House.
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The view from the back. I love that maple tree.

They weren’t home last weekend, but several of our old friends
and neighbors were, and we held an impromptu street party, and
while I was not wishing I still lived there, I was pretty well
washed in the water and enjoying the warmth of both the
memories and the present moment.

Both these houses represent some pretty significant moments in
the lives of our 1little clan. Children arriving. Dogs


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150426_120012_resized.jpg

departing. Concerts played and recordings made. Musicians of
substantial and lesser renown from all over the world stayed
here while on tour. The CCA hosted 18 guitar players for a 3-
month stretch in 2003, thereby guaranteeing Judy an aisle seat
in Heaven. Shortly after that, the California Guitar Trio
moved in for a 2-week writing and rehearsing retreat. We
hosted some great friends and their gang who had to flee
Katrina damage, up to a dozen at one point.
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18 guitarists for 3 months. How cool is that?

Lots of good things happened there. And for a brief time last
weekend, the memories of that time gave me a tremendous sense
of comfort and understanding of my place in the world, both
then and now.

And then I drove home, with plenty of time to reflect. And as
I approached my current home of almost 7 years<fn>Ho-leee
shit!</fn>, I realized that I couldn’t imagine a better place
for me to live now than this one.


http://www.cgtrio.com/
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/l3-team.jpg
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Mi Casa, protection provided by Maggie, the Wonder Dog of
Wonderment

It’s no turn-of-the-last-century Craftsman. It does not boast
a loft-style aerie with a 60-foot long and 10-foot wide
central hallway.<fn>The kids kind of learned to ride bikes 1in
there, and it was a great bowling alley.</fn> And it certainly
doesn’t have room for 18 guitarists to visit the evening, much
less bunk in for three months. But it’'s a damned fine place to
live a good life. Like anyplace else, whether that happens is
pretty much up to me.



http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/20150429_122410.jpg

My Favorite World #21

Some of My Most Favorite Things are the moving picture shows.
This week, I got to watch North by Northwest again for the
eleventieth time.

The movie is terrific in every way, really one of Hitchcock’s
best. The story framework — a case of mistaken identity that
draws the Cary Grant character, Roger Thornhill, into a spy
vs. spy intrigue — is a classic ‘wrong man’ plot. It’'s a
common plot device<fn>Hellloooo Lebowski</fn>, and one that is
at the core of so many of his great movies.

The dialogue has the kind of snap and charm that makes me want
to listen to Cole Porter and drink a dry martini. Or a
Gibson.<fn>Grant’s cocktail of choice in the film, basically a
martini with a cocktail onion instead of the olive.</fn> Eva
Marie Saint, playing Eve Kendall, is a classic Hollywood dame,
a model of pluck and barely suppressed sexuality, a character
that served as a template for dozens of femme fatales from the
classic Bond girls (think Pussy Galore and Tiffany Case)
to Romancing the Stone'‘s Joan Wilder.<fn>Who actually combines
the dame persona with the hapless mistaken identity victim in
one character.</fn> She is not quite as overt as some of the
pre-Code dames, but in some ways that may actually turn up the
heat. Film nerd fact: During filming, Eve tells Roger that, “I
never make love on an empty stomach.” The censors flipped and
made them overdub a change: “I never discuss love on an empty
stomach.” The change makes Grant’'s double-take response a
little less effective.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/my-favorite-world-21/
http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0053125/

Roger hearing something the rest of us did not.

Many of the movie’s structural elements - 1like the
preposterous chase in a ridiculous setting (e.g., scampering
across the face of Mt. Rushmore or the crop duster chasing
Grant across the corn field) have left their stamp on a flood
of later productions like the Bond movies, the Die Hard and
Lethal Weapon franchises, Bullitt, French Connection, even 1in
a Dr Who episode.<fn>Somebody could write a cool film studies
dissertation on this.</fn>


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/North-By-Northwest-5.png

The fourth Doctor waiting for a plane

But forget all that. The thing that rang my bells with this
viewing was the design sense of the movie. I grew up in the
70s and 80s, and there really has been no more dismal fashion
era than that. Sure, we get a little campy buzz off of
polyester bell bottoms in eye-popping colors, but nobody wants
to dress like that.<fn>The less said about the teased-hair,
shoulder-padded 80s the better.</fn> But that suit that Grant
wears pretty much the entire movie? Good god, people..that is a
piece of clothing!



http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/500px-Doctor_Who_Deadly_Assassin_1949_Stampe_SV4C_G-AWXZ1.jpg
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/Ambassador-hotel-room-511x288.jpg

I want that suit. Hell, I want that dress, too.

In this scene, Thornhill believes Eve to be one of the bad
guys.<fn>Which she both is and isn’t.</fn> He'’s in gray, she’s
in red: colors in opposition.

Here, we find Roger and Eve in cahoots. Same suit for Roger,
but now Eve is dressed in a dress from the same color family:
colors in concert.<fn>All credit to Tom and Lorenzo for
getting me to think like this in the first place. My default
mode had been “Hey, cool suit!”, if I even noticed it at
all.</fn>

I still want that suit.

But the visual element that really tickles My Favorite World
spot, even more than the fashion, are the sets. Much of the
movie was filmed on location, as with this early scene in NY's
Plaza Hotel.


http://tomandlorenzo.com/2015/04/mad-style-new-business/
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/Mt-Rushmore-park-building-goof-512x384.jpg

Just like a Holiday Inn Express
Now that, people, is what a hotel lobby should look like.

And this scene, in one of my favorite places.

Glory days of Grand Central. A recent restoration has
pretty much brought it back to full gorgeousity.

Also, too..Hitchcock knew how to paint a picture. Check out
this overhead shot of Grant fleeing the UN Building.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/Plaza-Hotel-lobby-511x288.jpg
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/grand-nxnw.jpg

I can tell ya, the UN Bu11d1ng can’t look that good these
days. It was already falling apart when I was a kid.

But the killer is the Vandamm House, a complete fabrication
designed to look like a Frank Lloyd Wright-ish construction at
the top of Mt. Rushmore.<fn>In fact, the area at the top of
Rushmore is extremely restricted. Almost nobody gets to go up
there, and there are definitely no cantilevered houses
dangling over GW's ear.</fn>



http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/north-by-northwest.jpg
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/North-by-Northwest-Hitchcock-movie-Vandamm-house-3.jpg

Nice digs.

The exterior shots are matte paintings, and the interiors are
all built on a soundstage.

I mean, come on. A McMansion or this? Even with the gun
entering frame left, I'd still live there.

Another cool film nerd tidbit..look again at this still from
the cafeteria.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/North-by-Northwest-Hitchcock-movie-Vandamm-house-5.jpg
http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/Cary-Grant-in-North-by-Northwest-movie-2.jpg

I still want that suit.

Just to the right of Eve, there is a child extra who has his
fingers in his ears. From rehearsals, he knew that 1) there
was a gunshot coming and 2) that it was loud. So he pre-
emptively plugged his ears before the gunshot. Nobody noticed
at the time, but apparently Hitchcock was pretty miffed about
it when they noticed it later on.

More substantively, Favorite World-wise: this is the first
film appearance by Martin Landau. He played Leonard, Vandamm’s
(the awesome James Mason) assistant thug.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/Mt-Rushmore-park-building-goof-512x384.jpg

A couple of real creeps

Hitchcock had asked Landau to play Leonard as “gay” to help
explain his animosity and mistrust for Eve. I have to admit
that I did not pick up on this the first few times I watched,
probably because Landau was so understated.<fn>And partly
because I am a little oblivious.</fn> This was considered
pretty controversial at the time, and many of Landau’s friends
urged him to refuse.

The great thing about the portrayal is how he avoided cliche.
The menace of Leonard is front and center; hints to his
sexuality are almost entirely background, although at one
point he ad-libbed the line, “Call it my woman’s intuition, if
you will.” Anyway, Landau went on to an 1impressive
career, frequently working alongside his wife, Barbara Bain.
His turn as Andro in The QOuter Limits — The Man Who Was Never
Born is one of my all-time favorite episodes on the electric
picture radio box.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/gay-art-232-Landau-Mason.jpg

There is nothing wrong with
your electric picture radio
machine.

So let’s review:

 Gripping plot

= Great dialog

 Eye popping fashion

» Gorgeous sets and scenery
= Film nerdery goldmine

= Amazing cast

 Hitchcock!

= Cary Fucking Grant!

Admit it. Cary Grant is the coolest guy ever. As he once
remarked: “Everyone wants to be Cary Grant—even I want to be
Cary Grant.” Well, I can’t be Cary Grant<fn>I'm barely even
Archie Leach on my best day. Probably more like Archie
Rice.</fn>, but I can pretend.

My Favorite World.


http://www.immunetoboredom.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/04/andro.png

