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Answers to last week’s arcane
words.

1. Vedro – A Russian liquid measure
equal to 3.249 gallons

2. Crassamentum – The thick red part
of the blood

3. Pandiculation – The act of stretch-
ing and yawning

4. Jager – A hunter or rifleman

Below are four arcane words, each
with four definitions – only one is cor-
rect. The others are made up. Are you
sharp enough to discern this deception
of diction?

If you can guess one correctly – good
guess. If you get two – well-read indi-
vidual. If you get three – word expert. If
you get all four – You must have a lot of
free time!

All words and correct definitions
come from the board game Diction
Deception.

JAGAT
1. In Hinduism, animate beings
2. A swordsman
3. A dwarf or pigmy
4. A fish net

PROTIST
1. An enduring conflict
2. An extra seat behind the driver’s

saddle on a motorcycle
3. A religious sect of the early church,

the Aguarians
4. Any one-celled plant or animal

RIEF
1. A claw
2. Robbery
3. Treason
4. Starvation

CURMUDGEON
1. A miser; cantankerous fellow
2. A boil of the gums
3. An instrument for boring
4. A mendicant or homeless person

Future Westfielder Says
Tree Teardown Must
Have Been Oversight
As I get ready to move my young family

to Westfield next month, I am overjoyed
that I am moving to a town that even has a
tree preservation commission. Coming
from the city, my children, wife and I fell
in love with the lush greenery and varied
topography that is found in Westfield. The
notion that there is actually a citizen group
committed to preserving our trees is ex-
traordinarily comforting.

However, as the recent buyer of a
Villane home, I need to take issue with
the implication that Villane Construc-
tion has little or no regard for the work
the commission is trying to do.

We entered the negotiation process on
the house that would eventually become
ours when it was nearly complete. We
asked that a large evergreen on the front of
the property be removed because we could
not envision it as a part of our landscaped
front lawn. Don and Dave Villane gladly
agreed to remove it, but asked us to recon-
sider due to the tree’s inherent statuesque
beauty, the shade it could afford our home,
and the fact that it had been a part of the
local landscape for years and years. My
wife and I realized that they were right, and
the tree now stands proudly where it has
stood for years.

Granted, this is only one homeowner’s
experience, but I find it difficult to be-
lieve that the Villanes would purposely
go against the rules of the commission
and the residents of Westfield. Not get-
ting prior approval for removal of trees
in question on Grant Avenue must have
been an unfortunate but inadvertent over-
sight on their part. As residents of
Westfield, it is certainly not their desire
nor is it in their interest to harm the
beautiful greenery among us.

Dr. Adam Pass, MD
Brooklyn, N.Y.

One Can Be A Champion During
Times of Winning And Losing

Two sporting events that occurred this weekend
are worth noting, and we hope you were fortunate to
have attended at least one of these. The first event
was amateur boxing Friday night at the Amory in
Westfield. The second event was a high school
football game in Sayreville on Saturday afternoon.
They are worth recognizing because they were much
more than sporting events – however, as sporting
events and a lot of fun, they were unparalleled.

There’s little doubt that “Friday Night at The
Fights” on November 21 was a “man’s night out.”
Four or five hundred cigar-smoking spectators gath-
ered at the Westfield Armory to watch real boxing by
talented amateurs from throughout the New Jersey
and New York City area. There was no prize money
– just trophies – for the skilled young kids from
boxing clubs. They put their hearts and souls into the
contests.

Snappy three round contests, with protective head-
gear and professional referees, make for an exciting
true sporting event – without the gore and bore of
professional boxing. And it’s a highly entertaining
spectacle too, with the shrill of the ring announcer
and the tempest of young beauties strutting in the
ring announcing the rounds. We must admit, that
upon review of our photographs of that evening,
there were more taken of the beauties and the
spectacle than of the pugilists.

It brought a broad cultural mix together not often
seen in Westfield. It was good to see the mayor and
councilmen, the senator and the assemblyman – we
see them a lot in our town and that’s a good thing.
But, it was equally good to see the families of the
boxers and trainers from regions such as the Bronx,
Newark and Elizabeth.

The College Men’s Club of Westfield produced
the event. President Doug Sheehan was in charge
this year and the group should be commended. This
is the first year that they brought it to Westfield. As
we understand, they wanted to bring more attention
to the purpose of their organization – providing
scholarship assistance to the needy in Westfield.

This purpose may sound a little strange at first,
denoting the “needy in Westfield.” But these people
are here and do need help. The irony is that the

College Men’s Club raises a considerable amount of
money to help the needy, but few apply for assis-
tance. This has been a major obstacle for the club.
Potential applicants may not be aware, they may be
too proud, and/or it has been difficult to reach them.
If you know of a deserving and needy individual in
Westfield, please encourage them to apply, spread
the word.

And just to be clear, any cigar smoking that may
have occurred at this event was conducted outside
the building.

It’s Just a Football Game
The journey to Sayreville started two weeks ago

when the Westfield Blue Devils played the Bombers
in the first round of the high school playoffs. Sayreville
remained unbeaten that day with a spirited contest
ending 20-13. The Sayreville team and the fans were
outstanding hosts and gracious winners – and
Westfield can be proud.

The Scotch Plains-Fanwood Raiders prevailed in
their first round of the football playoffs and matched
up last Saturday against the Bombers in Sayreville.
It was a most exciting contest of champions, swing-
ing back and forth – tension and cheers at each
moment from both fans and bands. In the second
half, hardly anyone could sit down.

With seesaw scoring and a last minute defensive
stand, the Raiders won 28-24. Both teams were
great. From the sidelines, I can still hear the band and
the crowd – the roars and “right on” football band
music that paused only for the chant – “Let’s go
Raiders” – and the band played on. If it is possible,
I think the band actually scored a touchdown that
day. Now, the Raiders will continue their playoff
quest a week from next Saturday at Giants Stadium
against Basking Ridge.

We saw the people of Sayreville and their team in
both winning and losing efforts – true champions at
all times and great hosts.

This Thanksgiving Day morning, in Westfield and
Scotch Plains at 11 a.m., the teams play football
again as is the tradition. It’s just a game, or is it? Be
part of the crowd, enjoy yourself.

Happy Thanksgiving everyone.

Thanksgiving Thoughts
From the Staff

Thanksgiving is the perfect holiday
because it’s open to everyone — whether
one is black or white, Christian, Jew or
atheist, child or adult, young or old, mar-
ried with children or single with no re-
sponsibilities. It involves no decorations,
no special outfits for the day and no gifts
— except the gift of spending a hopefully
leisurely day with loved ones and taking
a moment, perhaps, to reflect on all that is
good in our lives and in our world.

Fred Rossi
Thanksgiving means coming home to

see your family and friends, watching
the parade on television, remembering
all the funny times from previous Thanks-
givings… and taking a nap after all that
is over.

Michelle Schackman
In these times we live in, Thanksgiv-

ing has taken on a greater meaning. We
always give thanks for whom we have
and what we have. But now, it’s more
than just a casual “thanks” that we need
to give. We need to be truly thankful for
all the freedom and liberty we enjoy day
after day.

We need to be truly thankful for hav-
ing brave men and women overseas,
willing to put their lives on the line to
protect our great country. But most of
all, we need to be truly thankful for each
other — our families, friends, colleagues,
pets, and anyone else who makes a dif-
ference in our lives.

That’s what Thanksgiving is all about.
I wish all of our readers a truly Happy
Thanksgiving.

Matt Marino
Thanksgiving means recognizing the

good in our lives and being thankful for it.

All too often, we dwell on the nega-
tive without appreciating how lucky we
really are. Thanksgiving is a day to join
with friends and loved ones to celebrate
the good fortune that has smiled upon us
and to reach out to those less fortunate.

Happy Thanksgiving!
Mike Shapiro

I believe in the power of thankful-
ness on the holiday we celebrate as
Thanksgiving every year. Taking time
to stop and give thanks for all that we
have in our lives — our friends, fam-
ily, blessings, even thankfulness for
the lessons we have learned from hard-
ships.

This year, I am particularly grate-
ful that the universe chose to bless us
with our baby, after years of thinking,
we might never have this gift in our
lives. I am grateful that the mother I
spoke with at the Fanwood post office
is still hanging in there, three years
after she lost her son in the World
Trade Center.

I am grateful, every time I pass the
Westfield Memorial for residents lost
on that day, that we all remember each
and every soul lost, and that we live on
in this free country to honor their lives.

And I am grateful to write for a free
press, in a country where all opinions are
protected, in a world where many opin-
ions are not. Peace to you on this special
day.

Liz Correll
Thanksgiving is a day set aside to

remember that each day is truly a bless-
ing. A time to spend with friends and
family. A time to be grateful.

Lauren S. Pass

Though Mission of GSA is Genuine,
Fundraising Efforts Questionable

A Grown Daughter’s
First Thanksgiving Holiday
For many years my mother and aunts

hosted all the holiday dinners. We gath-
ered on a more or less rotating basis at
the table of whoever was cooking, my
young cousins and I never giving it much
thought except to agree that the day was
always delicious.

Somewhere along a not very clearly
drawn line, the torch was passed and my
generation became the dinner doers. The
graying and slightly fragile women took
a well deserved backseat to the hubbub,
appearing with a baked offering and
memories to be shared from a comfort-
able seat out of the kitchen. I accepted
my torch willingly and held the holiday
Olympics at our table for 20 years or so.

Last year, my daughter married and
moved into her new home. She reminded
my mother that she had long ago prom-
ised her great grandma’s dining room
furniture. Moving day found it in the
new dining room and my daughter excit-
edly promising that the next holiday
would be at her house. It would be the
first Thanksgiving in their new house. I
held my breath a little. Could the next
relay of the torch be commencing?

In early November, the discussions
began. “Mom, you are going to bring the
stuffed mushrooms?” my daughter asked.
“You know they are my favorite and
nobody makes them the way you do,”
she added.

“Of course,” I told her. How easy, I
thought. Just make the mushrooms. I’ll
finally get to watch the parade on Thanks-
giving morning. I’ll have plenty of time
to relax.

“How about making the stuffing?”
she asked a few days later. “You make
the best stuffing. It’s the only kind we
like.” Well, mushrooms and stuffing,
still pretty easy. I can do it the night
before and still relax all morning.

“No problem,” I agreed.
Then the matter of the old oven in her

new home and its unreliability surfaced.
They were going to replace it after the
holiday, she told me. It wasn’t working
quite right. I envisioned a half cooked
turkey or a dinner eaten at midnight after
waiting hours for the bird to brown.

“Since I’m already making the stuff-
ing, why don’t I just cook the turkey at
my house and bring it over?” I said.

“Fine,” she agreed. “Oh, and could
you make the gravy? Mine never tastes
as good as yours.”

“Well, I guess I’ll make it at your
house while you’re getting everything
else together,” I told her, making a men-
tal note to add the necessary ingredients
to my shopping list.

My son asked if I would please make
the candied yams. “I don’t think Lorraine
knows how to make them,” he said,
frowning at the thought of his favorite
part of the meal tasting any different.
“And you’re making the pumpkin pie,
right? Yours is the best.” I nodded as I
picked up the phone to order the bread

my husband would be picking up at 6
a.m. My daughter had reminded me that
we lived closer to the bakery that made
the best bread this side of Brooklyn. We
could just bring it with us.

I bought the ingredients and located
the baking dish for the green bean casse-
role before I was asked.

Wednesday afternoon the aromas in
my house teased of the next day’s feast.
All requests were finally completed and
stowed in the refrigerator sometime af-
ter midnight. I roused myself at 3 a.m. to
get the 20-pound turkey stuffed and in
the oven, having calculated extra cool-
ing, wrapping and transporting time into
the usual minutes per pound rule. I
crawled back into bed as my husband
was getting up for the early dawn bread
run.

Late that morning, we packed up the
hot turkey and its trimmings. On the fifth
or sixth trip to the car I caught a glimpse
of the Macy’s Parade Santa as the credits
rolled over his face, continuing my per-
sonal 20-year tradition. Heaven knows
I’d hardly recognize him without the
words scrolling over his beard and but-
ton nose.

My daughter was setting the table and
opening cans of olives when we arrived.
Hunks of cheese and marinated mush-
rooms straight from the jar gave off a
lovely aroma from the wedding gift serv-
ing dishes being used for the first time.
“I made a chocolate pie,” she said as she
took the turkey. “You know, instant pud-
ding in a graham cracker crust.” “Uh
huh,” I said as I handed her two pumpkin
pies and the apple pie I knew my brother
liked.

I heated and stirred and concocted the
gravy from my arsenal of mobile ingre-
dients. She boiled potatoes so I could
mash them but I was relieved of that task
when she accidentally dumped them
down the drain.

We gathered around great grandma’s
table sparkling with the new china and
crystal on its maiden voyage. Satisfied
looks and groans assured that dinner was
just as expected, and food and conversa-
tion were savored far into the evening.

Much later, when the dishes were
done and the leftovers packed up for the
journey home with their respective tak-
ers, I eased into the corner of the sofa and
relaxed. My middle-aged muscles ached
and I gave into the overwhelming urge to
close my eyes. I was just drifting off
comfortably when my daughter plopped
down beside me. Leaning against me she
exhaled a long sigh.

“I’m exhausted,” she exclaimed. “This
sure was a lot of work.” She paused, and
I felt her nodding her head with convic-
tion. “I think we should have Thanksgiv-
ing at your house next year,” she said
firmly.

I pretended to be asleep.
Linda Radice-Barnes

North Plainfield

Letters to the Editor
United Fund of WF President
Extends Thanksgiving Wishes

Streets Should Not Be
Commandeered For

WHS Student Parking
Residential streets should not be com-

mandeered into Westfield High School
(WHS) senior parking lots.

Residential neighborhoods should not
have signs placed up and down them,
designating them as alternate side of the
street parking for WHS seniors only.
This is a quality of life issue that de-
serves greater attention. The Westfield
Board of Education (BOE) and Westfield
Town Council should jointly find ways
to provide off street parking for faculty
and students thus keeping residential
streets residential. Here are some
thoughts...

The Watterson Street parking lot,
which is half empty every morning,
should be designated as parking for WHS.

As part of the addition that was built
onto WHS, 40 additional parking spaces
should be added on WHS grounds along
Rahway Avenue to accommodate the
additional teachers and staff that now
park where students parked before.

A review of why some streets near
WHS, were given last May a 8 a.m. – 2
p.m. school day only parking ban. This
policy is unfair and inconsistent. It only
forced the problem onto other streets
further away from WHS, now named in
the proposed alternate-side parking plan.

If enough off-street parking can’t be
provided, restrictions should be enacted
as to who can drive to school until enough
off-street parking spaces are created, ie.
the armory.

Mike Nemeth
Westfield

Thanksgiving is a distinctively Ameri-
can holiday, set aside for giving thanks
for the blessings of health, food, shelter,
family, friends and community. During
the Thanksgiving season, many
Westfielders, who recognize how much
they have to be grateful for, say “thank
you” by giving to the United Fund of
Westfield, which helps maintain the
quality of life for all in our community.

We are grateful to all who have gener-
ously responded to the 2003 United Fund
campaign, and we urge all who have not
yet sent in a pledge card to do so now, as
a sign of “thanks-giving.” By sharing
their blessings, Westfielders can extend
the spirit of Thanksgiving throughout
the coming year.

A past edition of the Friendly Place, a
newsletter for Westfield Community
Center Senior Citizens (one of the 22
member agencies supported by our
United Fund), contained the following
inspirational message which we would
like to share again this year:

“Be Thankful
Even though I clutch my blanket and

growl when the alarm rings each morn-
ing, thank you, Lord, that I can hear.
There are those who are deaf.

Even though I keep my eyes tightly

closed against the morning light as long
as possible, thank you, Lord, that I can
see. There are many who are blind.

Even though I huddle in my bed and
put off the effort of rising, thank you,
Lord that I have the strength to rise.
There are many who are bed-ridden.

Even though the first hour of my day
is hectic, when socks are lost, toast is
burned, tempers are short, thank you,
Lord, for my family. There are, many
who are lonely.

Even though our breakfast table never
looks like the pictures in the magazines,
and the menu is at times unbalanced,
thank you, Lord, for the food we have.
There are many who are hungry.

Even though the routine of my job is
often monotonous, thank you, Lord, for
the opportunity to work. There are many
who have no job.

Even though I grumble and bemoan
my fate from day to day, and wish my
circumstances were not so modest, thank
you, Lord, for the gift of life.”

On behalf of all of us at the United
Fund of Westfield, let me wish everyone
a most happy Thanksgiving season.

Matt Forstenhausler, President
Board of Trustees United Fund of

Westfield

Letters to
the Editor

I would like to thank the Gay-Straight
Alliance (GSA) at Westfield High School
for the explanation of their mission in
the November 20 issue of The Westfield
Leader. While I am sure that their con-
cern about defusing any bias that may
exist within the school is genuine, their
effort is undermined by the questionable
taste evident in their fundraising efforts
and the sometimes strident rhetoric em-
ployed by their defenders.

The “Gay-Pops” advertisement which
sparked my first letter suffers from a
flippant, “in your face” approach that
polarizes our community, while
trivializing the moral, psychological,
emotional and physical dimensions sur-
rounding the complex issue of homo-
sexuality. It is an issue on which people
of good faith can differ, but by respond-
ing to widespread religious reservations
about homosexuality with a dismissive
“tough”, or branding the motive for any
criticism as “bigotry,” the GSA shows it
has work to do in the area of tolerance.

So too the school’s pincipal, who in-
stead of detailing why the GSA is neces-
sary at our high school, implied my letter
was really driven by a wariness of high
property taxes. Perhaps Dr. Petix can
elaborate on the level of “heterosexism”
that exists in Westfield and maybe even
explain what constitutes this disorder.

In spite of all this, there is one goal our
whole community can share. The media
and entertainment industry have fostered
a destructive view of human sexuality
that treats young people as mere instru-
ments of sexual pleasure. Protecting our
youth from the alienation, despair and
physical harm that can be inflicted by
both predatory adults and high-risk be-
havior is a moral cause. Here’s hoping
the members of the GSA will be open to
promoting chastity and self-restraint as a
viable if not the best means for building
a culture that respects the innate dignity
of every human being.

Michael O’Brien
Westfield

Hooters On Route 22
Receives Support

I welcome the addition of Hooters to
the Route 22 business community. Let’s
be positive, their hot wings are fantastic
and this is a step up from Video-Xtra.
This should also provide a nice boost to
sales at the Westfield Victoria’s Secret.
Get ready... I hear that the Union County
Hooters may enter a team in the Westfield
Downtown Pizza Run in the summer of
‘04. Get your applications in now!

Rich Nisivoccia
Westfield

Letters to The Editor

See More Letters on Page 5


