
 
We write stories/essays/poem on a fortnightly basis and exchange them by email 
while we can’t have face-to-face meetings. 
Normally, we agree on a specific topic, but this time the assignment was to write 
about a topic of our choice, while trying to fit in as many movie titles as possible. In 
‘’normal’’ times, members probably would not have put so much effort into the 
project …. 

 

 

Creative Writing Group 

 

 

THE LIVES OF OTHERS 

Found myself being AN ACCIDENTAL TOURIST on THE ORIENT EXPRESS  towards ISTANBUL when 
THE GIRL ON THE TRAIN wanted me to TALK TO HER. I thought WHAT HAVE I DONE TO DESERVE 
THIS but became entranced once she said her name was JULIETA and was obviously one of those 
WOMEN ON THE VERGE OF A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN.  She started by taking off her HIGH HEELS, 
making herself comfortable and I started to lose BODY HEAT as she asked me ALL ABOUT MY 
MOTHER.  She had previously met her at the PICNIC AT HANGING ROCK when she had been 
staying with HANNAH AND HER SISTERS, trying to recover from the PAIN AND GLORY of the 
BROKEN EMBRACES.  The TIE ME UP TIE ME DOWN life that she had lived in MANHATTEN with 
ANNIE HALL and the many other HUSBANDS AND WIVES sounded like PULP FICTION to me. 

 

I settled in as THE LUNCHBOX came and said to her 'I'M SO EXCITED to see all this JAMON JAMON' 
but was secretly afraid of getting HEARTBURN.  A sense of  

VERTIGO was starting to descend as she continued by asking me about THE SKIN I LIVE IN and 
continuing on about her BAD EDUCATION.  I didn't want be a further cause of BETRAYAL to her so 
took on the details of KIKA and THE MATADOR and all that LIVE FLESH that had had to be dealt 
with before THE FIESTA.  I said 'MAMMA MIA' to myself and asked her to tell me about 'TU MAMA 
TAMBIEN' realizing that she probably spoke Spanish.  But no, that had all GONE WITH THE WIND  
after just a MONTH IN THE COUNTRY in AUSTRALIA.  I said next time she must stay with MON 
ONCLE with his FORTY THOUSAND HORSEMEN, well away from the LANTANA.  Being with THE 
COUNTRY DOCTOR and THE WIFE would be 

LIKE WATER FOR CHOCOLATE and she could forget THE GOOD THE BAD AND  

THE UGLY.  She could watch THE BIRDS while taking care not to disturb THE LEOPARD from THE 
MATRIX ON THE BEACH. 

With somewhat of an overdose of information about DARK HABITS, I rather wished I had settled 
on PARIS TEXAS as a destination that would have consoled THE FLOWER OF MY SECRET heart.  But 
we really were on the ISTANBUL EXPRESS and felt that a meeting with MAD MAX could be THE 
REPRIEVE I was looking for.  

 Jean Jordan 



30/5/2020 

(I count 55 titles) 

 

 

Movie Titles  

When Harry met Sally on Sunset Boulevard, she was just returning from her Breakfast Club  

Meeting with her friends Thelma and Louise. It was not long after Seven in the morning and Harry 
was about to flag down a Taxi to get him to the Airport.  

His best friend Rocky introduced them right in front of Harry’s apartment building and Harry’s first 
thought was ‘What an American Beauty!’. He was determined to meet up with her again and  
continued to look out of the Rear Window of his taxi until she could no longer be seen.  

Harry soon found himself in the airplane which flew Up into the sky heading North by Northwest 
towards Chicago from where he would head to Brokeback Mountain to investigate a case of 
Twelve Angry Men who had killed  a local hero known only as Raging Bull. Firstly, he had to meet 
up with his colleague Detective Good Will Hunting, On the Waterfront.  

The two detectives  discussed the case on the way to their cabins in the mountains. Will divulged 
that Raging Bull was Almost Famous in the area for his ability to win at Rodeos. This turned his 
competitors into Twelve Angry Men  who became The Usual Suspects. In their hideout at the foot 
of the Mountain, local police had found the wallet of the victim which the detectives believed  had 
been kept as a Memento by his attackers.  

Harry was a Graduate of NY Police Academy. He spent no time at all in proving the guilt of the 
suspects and hastily returned to New York where he again made contact with Sally. He found that 
she was a nurse working in the rooms of Doctor Zhivago, a specialist in the treatment of Vertigo. 
‘It’s a Wonderful Life’, she explained to him over dinner that night before they headed off to a 
screening of Mary Poppins.  

Weeks later Harry got down on one knee on the busy Manhattan Street where even the noise of 
traffic seemed as sweet as The Sound of Music. Her reply caused the two of them to run through 
the downpour Singing in the Rain.    

From its Inception, their romance had been touched by his profession so the couple decided on a 
Bonnie and Clyde themed wedding. Harry turned to watch Sally, The Princess Bride, walk up the 
aisle to meet him, to the strains of Amadeus Mozart, their favourite composer.  

Later, the happy couple took off for a honeymoon to Casablanca, with a side Roman Holiday trip. 
A year later their daughter Amelie was born and Good Will was invited to be the Godfather.  
 
Sandra Keller May ‘20  34 Movies mentioned. 
 

 



 

Armageddon(1998)  

Elizabeth(1998) are you psycho(1960) or just plain stir crazy(1980).  You expect me to write my 
story(2018), a love story(1942)  in the midst of all this carnage(2011).  It is the end of the 
world(2012) as we know it.  Literally planes, trains and automobiles(1987) have come to a 
standstill(2013). Chaos (2005) reigns supreme.  The world as we know it(2019) has 
vanished(2011).  We may as well be living on the planet of the apes(1968).  Wall Street(1987) is 
up in smoke(1978), paper money(2016) is worthless(2018). Maybe we should go back in 
time(2011) and live a simple life(2011)as our forefathers(2010) did.  I’m not too sure about 
you(2009) but I’m unwilling to live like a caveman(1981) or as a hermit(2018).  Surely there are 
other choices(2016) at our disposal(2008).  Next thing we know we’ll be taken(2008) by 
aliens(1986).  Virtually(2019) its a matter of take one false step(1949) and you are a dead 
man(1995).  E.T.(1982) take me(2019) home(2015)!  Paradise(1982) is lost(2007) forever(2015).  
There’s only one word to describe these times annihilation(2018).  We are helpless(2012), and 
hopeless(2013). God bless you(2018).    
Take care(2014).  
 
Annette(2020) Cully 

June(2019) seven(1995),  2020 
 
 

 
 

AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS 

After climbing 39 STEPS here I am HOME ALONE in my APARTMENT, FROZEN, listening to SOUND 
OF MUSIC watching the CITY LIGHTS and thinking I needed a SUMMER HOLIDAY.  That’s when I 
heard on the radio about the ON 49TH STREET down ON THE WATERFRONT.  They said it was a 
TAXI DRIVER with a GOLDFINGER, but there were HOLES in the witness’s story.  These certainly 
are MODERN TIMES we live in and WE’RE NO ANGELS however, there are too many of us wanting 
to live THE HIGH LIFE. 

I listened to THE LAST SONG before going to bed, I didn’t want a LATE NIGHT as I had to be at THE 
BREAKFAST CLUB early next morning.  Then RIGHT ON TRACK my sister EMMA knocks on the 
door.  As I open the door, she pulls a FUNNY FACE so I thought I would DO THE RIGHT THING and 
invite her in.   Our relationship, IT’S COMPLICATED.  She had come to tell me that A STAR IS BORN 
because ROSEMARY’S BABY was BORN ON THE 4TH JULY in the MOONLIGHT.  

My sister lives in LA LA LAND and I am sure she’s CLUELESS and BEWITCHED most times.  An 
AMERICAN BEAUTY with AN EDUCATION who loves clothes, her favourite colour is AQUAMARINE 
and she has 27 DRESSES in all shades of the colour. THE DEVIL WEARS PRADA I am sure is THE 
DRESSMAKER Emma goes to.  I said to Emma, GUESS WHO’S COMING TO DINNER, she said THE 



PINK PANTHER and I said no, THE GODFATHER.  With that she went FIFTY SHADES OF GREY and 
warned me to be careful he did not KNOCK ON ANY DOOR or I might be sent UP THE RIVER.  YOU 
WISH, was my reply. Then THAT DARN CAT was BLINDED BY THE LIGHT and jumped out the REAR 
WINDOW and ran off to A FAR-OFF PLACE, probably to meet up with the 101 DALMATIANS or 
THE LADY AND THE TRAMP. 

Then IT HAPPENED ONE NIGHT, I heard that sound that announces YOU’VE GOT MAIL.  It was my 
friend Sally who said she was going to PARIS IN SPRING and maybe she would meet AN 
AMERICAN IN PARIS.  I said there are still a FEW GOOD MEN around, and she said I’ll send you a 
postcard FROM PARIS WITH LOVE.  With THE LUCK OF THE IRISH, she met Harry at the MOULIN 
ROUGE they watched THE LAST TANGO IN PARIS listened to MAD MAX play THE PIANO and that’s 
WHEN HARRY MET SALLY.  They had AN AFFAIR TO REMEMBER.  BREAKFAST AT TIFFANYS with 
WILD STRAWBERRIES delivered by PETER RABBIT all BEFORE SUNSET. 

At MIDNIGHT IN PARIS when they were SINGING IN THE RAIN, Harry said let’s go on a ROMAN 
HOLIDAY where we can sit UNDER THE TUSCAN SUN have A PICNIC AT HANGING ROCK and try 
and crack the DA VINCI CODE. Sally replied YES MAN and a FUNNY THING HAPPENED ON THE 
WAY TO THE FORUM they bought a ticket from the MERCHANT OF VENICE for the ORIENT 
EXPRESS, and with a BRAVEHEART they were GONE WITH THE WIND. 

LAWRENCE OF ARABIA was on board and he was taking THE ENGLISH PATIENT, who had just 
spent 55 DAYS IN PEKING while on the ROAD TO MANDALAY, home to CASABLANCA, where 
SOME LIKE IT HOT.  AT THE END OF THE TUNNELL, there was a ROBBERY UNDER ARMS, by the 
someone said to be THE INVISIBLE MAN, so all were looking to CATCH A THIEF.  TWELVE ANGRY 
MEN were chasing him down and they definitely were THE GOOD, THE BAD AND THE UGLY.  It 
was THE GREAT ESCAPE and in the NAME OF JUSTICE they were UNSTOPPABLE thought Harry and 
Sally. 

IT’S A WONDERFUL LIFE and with a BLANK CHECK they booked a suite on THE TITANIC.  However, 
at the last minute they decided it wasn’t how they wanted to end their holiday, so JUMPING SHIP 
they caught the AFRICAN QUEEN to AUSTRALIA and visited a TOWN LIKE ALICE met THE MAN 
FROM SNOWY RIVER and his mate CROCODILE DUNDEE and thought THEY’RE A WEIRD MOB. 

IT’S A WONDERFUL LIFE, but it’s time to go HOME AGAIN said Sally and MEET THE PARENTS.  
They wrote to say I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS and it would be ONE MAGIC CHRISTMAS as they 
were bringing ELF with them.  

And I’m still waiting for THE POSTMAN to deliver my FRENCH POSTCARDS. 

Caitlin Larbalestier 

8 June, 2020 

 

 

 

 

FATAL ATTRACTION 



It must have been THE YEAR MY VOICE BROKE. After all this time I can’t remember for sure 
whether I met the TWINS at MURIEL’S WEDDING or at BABETTE’S FEAST. They were called JULIE 
AND JULIA, and telling them apart was MISSION IMPOSSIBLE. What I do recall is the festive meal – 
RATATOUILLE, which was still partly FROZEN. Even the RED DOG wouldn’t touch it.  

SUDDENLY LAST SUMMER I met them again, at my real estate office in PALM BEACH. My JAWS 
dropped when I recognized them. Julie had gone LEGALLY BLONDE and, as you know, GENTLEMEN 
PREFER BLONDES. A really PRETTY WOMAN. Her sister had become THE DRESSMAKER to HIGH 
SOCIETY, and was also looking after ROSEMARY’S BABY.  

Julie had more than A FISTFUL OF DOLLARS to invest and I took her to THE APARTMENT that was 
advertised as A PLACE IN THE SUN. She gushed that it was much nicer than her place in 
CHINATOWN. I suggested she stay to watch the sun set over THE BLUE LAGOON and stay around 
for some PILLOW TALK. No no, she said, she had heard that I was quite NOTORIOUS and she didn’t 
want to WAKE UP IN FRIGHT or – even worse – find herself KNOCKED UP. I ordered a meal and 
drinks for us, and after a COCKTAIL or two she seemed to come around.  

When things got cozy, she excused herself to make a quick phone call, and came back beaming. 
“Hey BABE, GUESS WHO’S COMING FOR DINNER? Julia and her boyfriend, THE QUIET AMERICAN.” 
So much for a romantic encounter.  

The American turned out to be a SCARFACE with a loud voice, who droned on about HOW THE 
WEST WAS WON and how he and THE RAIDERS OF THE LOST ARK had almost found THE TREASURE 
OF THE SIERRA MADRE. I didn’t understand half of what he was saying; the other half was LOST IN 
TRANSLATION. Needless to say, THE HOURS dragged on. It was not A NIGHT TO REMEMBER.  

Here I am, with the worst HANGOVER, feeling GRAVITY in all my joints, and nothing to show for it. 
Then the phone rings. It’s Julie, thanking me for a lovely evening. “Rise and SHINE”, she trills.  

I pull the blanket over my head … SUNDAY TOO FAR AWAY.  

          
Liz Peters 
          
8 June, 2020 
 
 

 

 

Topic: Films in the  Nineteen Fifties. 

Sarah walked along Sunset Boulevard and puzzled All About Eve. She was In a Lonely Place in the 
Asphalt Jungle during a Night in the City. As she walked she was thinking of Treasure Island and 
Cinderella and felt as if she was Born Yesterday. Was her future really Destination Moon or would 
she be a Woman On The Run. 

The Strangers On A Train were talking about The Day The Earth Stood Still and When Worlds 
Collide. Their Ace In The Hole was A Streetcar Named Desire but as she looked out of the Rear 
Window she saw A Star Is Born. On The Waterfront The Country Girl tried to Dial M For Murder but 



only got The Creature From The Black Lagoon (2 titles here) although The Barefoot Contessa was 
seen tripping along the path.  She was on The Bandwagon but it felt like From Here To Eternity 
when she met The Hitch Hiker.  It Came From Outer Space but was having A Roman Holiday. 
However, Gentlemen Prefer Blondes so she wore The Robe to keep away The Big Heat and went 
down the road Singing In The Rain.  By this time it was High Noon. She held up Five Fingers to 
Ivanhoe which reminded him of The Bad and The Beautiful which he thought was The Greatest 
Show On Earth. The Story Of Robin Hood  intrigued him and he became The Quiet Man  knowing 
that he held The Card. 

 
Ann O’Connor.   June 2020.          40 Film Titles. 

 
 


