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f Problems hit the
. critical stage at
two area theaters

That scuffling noise you hear
-is the sound of two theaters
shifting closer to the edge of
their seats.

Oakland University’s Mead-
ow Brook Theatre and the Ned-
erlander-owned Birmingham
Theatre hoth are foot-dragging
onurgentmatters. Their staffs

*  aretense,their patrons nervous.

s a popular
candidate

And their anxieties are likely
to rub off on Detroit’s always
skittishtheater community.

At MeadowBrook, a four-
month search has failed to pro-

. duce a new artistic director to
succeed outward-bound Terence
Kilburn. Not one of the 94 appli-
cants was deemed up to snuff by

i a search committee that pored

overresumes,

tantalized re-
porters with
plans to name
alist of semi-
finalists, then
said two
weeks ago
that it was go-
ing to begin
the process all
over.

Bili Clin-
ton picked
three attorneys general in the
time it’s taking Meadow Brook
to find a new boss.

Tobe fair; there's a plausible
excuse behind the committee’s
delay. Meadow Brook Managing

REED
JOHNSON
:

“stion, Chicago art director
Julia:Anderson-Miller

Director Gregg Bloomfield con- -‘dreamed that she was
cedesthat under Kilburn’s ten- ‘wornout from workingat
ure, Meadow.Brook didn’t have her MacIntosh when “out

“alot of visibility” nationally. So

of the blue,Bill Clinton
it hasn’t attracted the mobsof

walked through the door

hungry, giftedjob seekers that andtubbed my neck ther-
an institution with its resources apeutically.
rightfully should. “WhenIwokeupmy

At the Birmingham, specula-
tion'is flying that owner Harry
.Nederlander will close up shop
* whenthetheater’s lease comes
due forrenewalin July. After 17
years of up-and-down seasons
~and disappointing returns,
building owner Edward “Ted”

neck félt betterand I
wondered if other people
had dreamed of Bill Clin-
ton;” she writes inthe
foreword to Drearms of
Bill {Citadel Press, 217
pages, $8.95), co-edited

¢ with-her husband Bruce
Fullersays he doesn’t think that who himself dreamed
he:andthe Nederlander organi- thatBill helped him clean
gtiop should‘-f‘sul;sidize" the itithe messy backseat of
irminghamany longer. car.

“I thinka lot of people would ‘Byplacing classified
like tosee the theater stay,” Full- . . in newspapers across
er says; “Unfortunately, it just “Billis soaccessible, he telle erica, the Millers dis-
doesn’tgettheattendanceit us what kind ofunderwear‘-‘he"s covered that lots of other
needs:” wearing,” Marafiote says. “Hil- people were dreaming

Atthis point, the only person laryis more of a mystery.” That about'Bill (they received
wh; czll]n say Iv_vlhat wg]ll gxaxipeg ;}hl)awl;i(:ilks greater latitude in 300 dream accounts; 250~
and when is Harry Nederlander, - . made the book).

; whohasmulled over options - : . se s Thus you have the sympa- “I'think he’ -
. B EE— But forthepastsix months,  stead we have celehrities like : R p ¢ 8moreac
: with Fuller. He te;dsto .g_ruml;le By.David-Jacobson hisq riy has been collect- Hillary.” thetl}(: dﬁamersgl%ﬂlfle i]tlhe wom- ssible, even cosmically
aboutrumorsbuthas said noth- THE DETROIT NEWS ‘n fother le's Not surprisingly. the nap- anwhodreamed o ary at “‘orsubconsciously,” says
g accounts o er peop. urp; gly, p ’ R
ing publicly to silence the gossip. 5" N . : ; her father’s deathbed earlier Anderson-Miller
. e “T was walking with Hillary Hillary dreams, following on time notions gathered about this year: “Just remember,” the X

Inthe meantime, Birming- somewhere and she seemed the heels of fantasy collections Hillaryso fa.rvary widely_. After .0 Rodham advises Hilla,ry of
ham manager Charlotte Lally ) head about Woody-Allen, Madonna all, the omnipresent president’s s
has called ting today to.al- sad and leaned her hea ARl O1 Th > witei p f2 8 f therole she and the president”

! as called amee gba g 0 against my .upper body.and I an Clinton. ( elflstm eisaprovocative mix:a fe- must play. “You can’t both be
ayher staff’s fears that they’l ink I hueged her in an affec-  Justout. Seestoryonthispage.) maleauthority figure who tugs ! b s n
th {44 . silly at the same time.
| soonbe handed pink slips. tionate way.” “We no longer have those both the reins of poweranda Andyou have the dreamers
B “I think Mr. Nederlanderis — Adreamaccount grefat;dmythlc figures Oft},ffl"\gmt fe}v;v lixasw tstrings. :;‘ role n;pdel straining for intimacy. Like the
4 still real conflicted about wheth- submittedby a 39-year-old ~ tefeedourunconscious,”Mar-  who has come underscrutiny woman who dreamed of

-afiote says of the new mini-in-

and attack. A political light-

.bly don't care for the

ertodoit (close the theater),”
says Lally.

single man to the Hillary,
Clinton Quarterly:

Somehow, as the editgr dnd ;‘
blisher of the Hillary Clinto
Quarterly, Frank Marafiote has In some ways you can_see
never fondhimseltareamine: - Hillary as a big old movie screen

‘president whenthey’re
awake..(About 40 percent
+of submissions came

om Republicans.)
‘Whatever the opinion

dustry in dream trolling. “In- ning rod. Please see Hillary, 8C

: What's depressing isthat ear-
lier this year, both theaters ap-
peared to be on the threshold of
bold, decisive change.

Please see Bill, 8C
Meadow Brook at last seemed about the first lady. - y - - '
ready to sweep away a quarter- “Lspend somuch ime ead ich we’re all pmjg’dlng our
century of indifferent Agatha ingand writing about her - = -
T o hgaths dosithawe amy anconseious unconscious fantasies.
around for an innovator. thoughts being repressed,” Kel Iy Bulkel ey, Dream Researcher

: i Marafiote theorizes.
§ Tnterestingly, two of our most

resourceful local directors, the .
University of Detroit Theatre
Co.’s David Regal, and Hil-

i berry/Attic alum Gordon Rein-
hart, applied for the job and re-

portedly were told thanks but no I hi ]j_f G 01 H ° 11
thanks. n s next iife, Gl
Forthe past three seasons,
New York City-based directo uld f H ll d
W?)v:th(gard;ltz’r hz‘;ébee;r sfowliy WO Opt Or 0 y ‘ 5 OO
helpmgthe.Bi}'min.ghm.n Febuild . .
its audience with his brilliant opening nationally next Wednes-

productions of The Wizard of By Susan Stark day. -

Kiddie lit: Tales

Oz, Oklahoma! and The NOT NEWS FILM CRITIC “Acting certainly has its re-

Mikado. The theaterwas so Detroit homicide detective wards, and not just monetary,” says ofgolc!en tresses, a
p}lleasgd.with dGariinir’swork turned councilman Gil Hill cele- g}gug;mugssgo,yw esteem. mischievous young
they’d offeredtolet him program brates his 10th anniversaryasa s . . :

an entire season. movie actor this year. With a rueful The only thing I’d have worried gorilla and

about is to be sure I had the will to

a bothersome
learn the craft. Actors work hard.

Now that offeris on hold, and laugh, he saysthat in his next life,

, ; he’d be happy to confine himself s p
Tei;‘:ge:xtfsr t,: E)Svc;ﬁxér;g iif;; strictly to his part-time job. If.: s a tremendously difficult profes- bf'gg]lceiz
back twoweeks. Meadgw Brook “T'libe honest with you. 1fI had suogEut’. if you become proficient P :
already has ann.ounced its next rec;évef};}t: real;like that ixlxqmy 208 andyou hzve a li:tle st«ra’r qualitI;f some comic
o or 30s, ave been gone. No ques- AT o
Ze;zs(;:lri\nzzci ‘llles s;.t anew hiring tion aboutit, I'd have been gone.” il?out you, then you can live like a relief for
y i Hill’s third film role is the same m’%‘all dark. hands sl young
: Yeteven ifboth theaters as his first and second. He plays ) l,hhan gme, reed-sim readers. 3C
F #  ghake off their latest psycho- boss to Eddie Murphy’s maverick Hill may feel he got his startin

showbiz too late to make a career of
it,but even at 50-something, he

Please see Gil Hill, 4C

dramas,they’ve given their audi-
ences no reagson to assume there
won’tbe freshones ahead.

cop in Beverly Hills Cop III, which
has its world premiere Monday at
downtown's Fox Theatre before

City Councilman Gil Hill is back to
acting in “Beverly Hills Cop II1.”
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Hillary: Readers share dreams of first lady

From page, 1C

hanging out with Hillary in a public swimming pool: “I
tellher I think she's doinga terrific job, and then T kin-
darunout of things tosay. So, I start talking about the
Bills’ chancesin the next Super Bowl. I tell her I'm
from Buffalo and by law I have to root for them. She
doesn’t laugh at my poor joke but, like an idiot, I keep
talking...”

You have a self-described political opponent, who
dreams of Hillary at a ball: “In her hand was a huge
goblet. . . . As she floated toward the balcony where I
sat, [ was able to see what was in the goblet: hundreds
of tiny babies covered in blood.”

According to some schools of modern psychology,
mixed emotions — such as those Hillary inspires —
are the stuff that dreams are made of.

“Dreams allow us an opportunity to re-examine
whatever the unresolved emotional issues are in our
life and to be able tosee them from a potentially fresh
perspective,” says Robert Van de Castle, a professor
emeritus in the psychiatry department of the Univer-
sity of Virginia and the author of a new 600-page trea-
tise, Our Dreaming Mind.

Then, too, it’s been said that dreams tell us more
about dreamers than their subjects.

“In some ways you can see Hillary as a big old movie
screen on which we're all projecting our unconscious
fantasies,” says Kelly Bulkeley, a veteran-dream re-
searcher and a visiting scholar atthe University of
California at Berkeley.

But Bulkeley, who analyzed the dreams people had
around the time of the 1992 presidential election,
knowsthat our brain’s nightly spin cycle handles more
than personallaundry.

“Our unconscious is involved not just with the im-
mediate things of our pérsonal experience but with the
broader world as well,commenting on it, grappling
with it. Dreams have two different dimensions,” he
says.

Nocturnal submissions

To consider the many dimensions of some DOHs
(Dreams of Hillary) we asked Marafiote, Van de Castle
and Bulkeley to commenton afew of the quarterly’s
nocturnal submissions. All agreed to giveitashot,

‘while conceding that it’s hard to accurately interpret a
dream without knowing more about the dreamer.

A woman writes: “Hillary Clinton had come to
visit me in Williamstown, Mass., my:hometown. We
were going on a walk up Stone Hill to find a place
where Hillary might take off all her clothes and
dance with abandon, out of view of the press or other
prying eyes. She had stripped down and was very ex-
cited and esger about the prospect. Inthefield. . . we
came to the edge of a crater about 15 feet in diameter
and thought that it might be the perfect place; but
Hillary peered over the edge and pronounced it no
good because there were already several couples
there, their legs intertwined. I couldn’t see them well,
but I did notice some snakes in the crater and knew I
didn’t want to go in there. So we headed back to my
parents’ house. Hillary was very disappointed.”

Marafiote: “It’s a desire to obtain some sort of ap-
proval,” from Hillary, the powerful and harassed au-
thority figure. “However, the dreamer fails in the end.
Shegoes back to her parents’ house, which also repre-
sents authority.”

Bulkeley: “Often snakes are images of ambivalent,
power. Power which is both alluring and desirahle but
whichis also frightening and potentially dangerous.

“Inthis perfect place the woman sees what Hillary
encounters when she takes it too far. The dreamer
says, ‘T knew I didn’t want togo in there.” Maybe see-
ingwhat’s happening to Hillary in terms of the beating
she’s taking now.”

Van de Castle: “That one almost sounds made up. I
can’t guarantee it was, butif you go by Freudian sym-
bols, the crater certainly has vaginal aspects and the
snakes are phallic symbols. It’s almost like some psy-

chology student who had (studied) a little bit of dream
stuff thought she’d pull somebody’s leg.”

A male paramedic submitted a three-page dream
account: He was helicoptered into New York’s Adi-
rondack Mountains during a bad snowstorm to res-
cue Hillary and some others whose plane had
crashed in an area only accessible by foot.

“The next thing I remember I was in that remote
area and had found the crash site. I climbed in and
found all alive but very cold and weak. . . . I remem-
ber helping Hillary put on hunting pants and jacket
over her ski outfit. She asked if I thought we could
make it. I said yes. Then we were walking on some
trail toward a cabin I knew was there. Hillary was
weak and cold and I was half carrying her.

“I could see the face of Hillary so clear; she looked
worried and scared. I kept talking to her to reassure
her everything would be alright. She seemed to trust
me. When I woke up I felt as if I had just left her.”

Marafiote: “It’s possible to view this guy as some-
what homophobic” — afraid that he is gay, too. “One
way for him to compensate is to take a very extreme
masculinerole vis-a-vis a very powerful woman. It’s al-
mosta farcical stereotype of the super-macho guy.”

Bulkeley: “T'o read it in the political sense, it's one
way of looking at Hillary's current political situation.
She has crashed.-She’s in danger. She needs to be
saved. If someone doesn’t save her she will die.”

Down in the gutter

A woman writes: “I-was climbing up a mountain.
My boss from my first job after college was at the
top. She told me that I had done everything wrong. I
felt bad. I looked down to a street at the bottom of
the mountain. Water flowed along the gutter. Hillary
was sitting in‘the water. I thought that if Hillary was
in the gutter, then it was OK if I was there.”

Bulkeley: “To climb a mountain issort of the clas-
sic, archetypal image of the great journey, the great
quest, seckingthe good, seeking the sacred. The impli-
cation here is that Hillary has failed in thatand has

(fallen) down tothe bottom, down in the gutter.

“The dream draws on water’s meaning as source of
life. It’sthe place where. . . oneis baptized. The dead -
in India arelaid in the Ganges River, aspartofthe -
transformation process to the next existence.

“In this case it kind of reassures the dreamer: ‘Even
though I failed in that attempt to go up the mountain,.
now I'm down here in the water with Hillary and may-
be Hillary has some power of regeneration: She’s been
down before and she has the regenerative, renewing .
power to get back up and climb the mountain again.?”

A man writes: “Hillary is the Delphic Oracle.
There’s a long line of people waiting outside her cell
at the Delphic Temple to consult her. Bill is the im-
presario, welcoming people and, when their turn
comes, introducing them to Hillary.

“The dream widens out into a large amphitheater,
where Hillary's on stage and all the supplicants are
seated around her, hanging on her every word . . . the
sick and lame file onto the stage.

“As she moves toward them, lightning strikes the
stage and obliterates it. When the smoke and dust
clear, we see Hillary back in her cell at the temple.
She’s praying. The crowds are gone. She’s alone, ex-
cept for a small child who is crying, ‘I'm hungry.’™

Marafiote: “This dream is about Hillary, and to
some degree Bill, not really being who they say they
are. Hillary pretends to have all the answers. It’skind
of a Wizard of Oz scenario.

Bulkeley: “Hillary isbeing struck down from above
(by) a kind of phalliclightning bolt.

“Like alotof the other dreams, thisis seeing Hillary
as someone who is striving for the heights — striving
to reach herideals and having difficulties if not failing
completely. The dreamers seems to thinkit'ssort of
righteously appropriate that she fail.”

As forthe crying kid, Marafiote says: “The child can
represent alot of things, her concern for kids, Chelsea,
health care. It could represent her own inner child.”

B Dreams © 1994, the Hillary Clinton Quarterly.



Bill: He gets
sleepers’ nod |

From page 1C

poll or electoral numbers, Bruce
Miller asserts, “I think there’s alot
of people who like Bill Clinton, they
may be today’s Silent Majority.”

Or perhaps they’re alightly snor- |
ing majority. ‘

Certainly, the 16 Michigan
dreamers included in the book re-
flect the Millers’thesis, some
dreamed of thrilling living room _
visits, some of sexy touches or sweet |
kisses, some of saving an endan-
gered Bill from jogging heart at-
tacks or amateur haircuts.

Otherlocally spawned dreams in |
the bookinclude one from Nan.
McColloch, 41, 0f Ferndale:

.+ “I dreamt that Clinton was a
.traveling salesman named Roy
Butler. He was a typical fifties-

..style rural huckster, with a pork-
pie hat and plaid jacket. ... . He

"L was selling lightbulbs. These-were

revolutionary lightbulbs — not on- |

ly enérgy efficient but something
.about the'light-they cast was spe-
cially illuminating . . .

‘“THese new-fangled, space-age
lightbulbs were a boon to mankind
in some metaphysical way. So
even though Butler/Clinton was a
‘slick’ dude, .there was something
endearing and innocent about the

product he was touting . . . and he
¢sincerely belfeved in it.”

. Another passage comes from
-Gretchen Linenger, 27, of Troy:

“I dreamed that President Clin-
ton was in Detroit for a conven-
tion or something and he was stay-
ing at a hotel on the river. I really
wanted to see him, and so did an-

‘other girl I used to work with . . .
It was like a competition to see
who could get there first . . .

“The hotel room he was staying |
in was high up, and there were
guards all around the building . . . I
got up on the windowsill by swing-
ing from a rope on another build-
ing. When I got there, he was al-
ready on his way downstairs,
where the other girl was waiting,
He was . . . wearing his pajama
bottoms (no shirt), carrying the
newspaper and a cup of coffee. I
ran up to him and hugged him . .

“I started to kiss him . . .then
unfortunately (or fortunately may-
be from another’s point of view), I
woke up.”

Dolores Flores, 39, of Dearborn,
submitted this dream:

“Myself and a few of my friends
(all women) were in the dining
room of my home. I looked out the
window and I saw a tornado a few
feet from the window. I yelled to
everyone, ‘It’s a tornado! Take
cover,’ which they did, underneath
the dining room table. I did not, as
I was watching the tornado ap-
proach the house.

“My friends began calling to me
to take cover, when President
Clinton said, ‘Dolores, please come
underneath the table,” and he ex-
tended his hand to me.

“I did not want to take it, but
he was Insistent and finally I did.
Just then the windows were shat-
tered, and the President threw
himself over me and my friends to
protect us from the tornado.”

& The Millers will be at the Little
Professor Book Company in Ann
Arbor from 7 to 9-.p.m. Monday
to sign books and do some
“Clinton dream sharing.”




