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Community Asked to Help Raise
Money for ‘Donate a Smile’ Program
Last year, my friends and I started the

“Donate a Smile” program at Westfield
High School and you put our letter to the
editor in your December 7, 2006 issue.
We received calls from people outside of
Westfield who moved away, and one
local woman gave us a check for $500.
We hope that you can publish this letter
again.

Last year, we reached out to the com-
munity and the Westfield High School
student body to help make dreams come
true for families at the YMCA of Newark
for Christmas. Thanks to everyone, we
raised over $2,700 and exceeded our goal.
We fulfilled everyone’s wish list, and
even had money left over to purchase arts
and crafts supplies and Shop-Rite gift
cards for when food stamps ran out.

So again, we are asking for your help
for the less fortunate families in our area
– the YMCA of Newark – home to many
foster, homeless and DYFS children.

Please donate money (any amount is
greatly appreciated) to the “Donate a
Smile” program. This money will be spent
to fulfill their special holiday wishes and

delivered just before Christmas Eve. Re-
member, your gift could be the only gift
this child receives this holiday.

As the holidays get closer, we ask you
to get into the spirit and reach into your
hearts. Any donation will make a huge
difference for these kids. Please help to
put a smile on their faces. Our minimum
goal is $2,700, and hopefully, we will
exceed our expectations again.

If you are a Westfield High School
student, all donations should be brought
to Bonnie Underwood’s room (252) or to
her mailbox in the main office. You can
also give donations in an envelope to
Chris and Emma Franks, Gaby and Bran-
don Gold, Brandon and Evan Heroux,
Nick LiVolsi, Evan Rosenburgh, and
Danny and Jenna Strauss. Checks can be
made payable to Linda Heroux and mailed
to 187 Lincoln Road, Westfield, NJ 07090.

Thank you for making Christmas
brighter for these children.

Chris Franks, Brandon Heroux, Nick
LiVolsi, and Danny Strauss

Seniors at Westfield HS

Remember When…

Resident Questions Need For
Golf Course in Scotch Plains

Editor’s Note: This letter appeared in
The Scotch Plains Times, Thursday,
March 12, 1964.

OPEN LETTER TO: Township Com-
mittee of Scotch Plains, Municipal Build-
ing, Scotch Plains, NJ.

Gentlemen:
As a taxpayer and resident of Scotch

Plains for the past twelve years and as a
businessman located in Scotch Plains, I
question the motivation and economic
soundness of creating a municipal golf
course. The number of people that would
benefit from this project would be a very
small percentage of our population and
while I understand the courses are very
crowded, our nine-hole course could only
provide a very limited relief at an outra-
geous cost to the taxpayers.

While I might concede that the opera-
tion may become self-sufficient after a
few years, let’s look at the tax dollars we
are throwing down the drain. First of all,
this land has been zoned for industry for
over 12 years and can be subdivided into
small tracts and sold for approximately
$350,000. Wouldn’t $350,000 build a
nice and much-needed library for our
children and it wouldn’t cost the people of
Scotch Plains a penny.

Furthermore, development of this land
by private industry would net the town-
ship about $70,000 annually from real
estate taxes alone, not to mention in-
creased business for the local merchants,
and job possibilities for our local resi-
dents. Wouldn’t an annual income of
$70,000 help relieve our soaring taxes?

Development of a light-industrial area
would not produce the much advertised
smoke-belching, odor-producing, noisy
factories because your present ordinances
forbid this type of industry in our town.

Look at the few but neat and clean plants
that are located in this area now. No
problems, no extra firemen or policemen,
no traffic jams, no capital expenditures,
no children to increase school costs.

In fact, the taxpayers are making money
from these industries. Further develop-
ment of this land for industry would pro-
duce an increase in traffic, but this is no
problem since we have many of the roads
that serve similar industrial areas in Union
County. Take a ride through other similar
industrial areas in our county and you will
find that except for the meager flow of
workers going to and from work the traf-
fic flow is exceptionally low — far, far
less than we are accustomed to along East
Second Street and Park Avenue.

To those who argue that the Township
would have to provide streets and sewers
at great expense, I say phooey  — private
industry will pay its own way and has
paid its own way in Scotch Plains.

I am also very puzzled as to why we
need “open spaces” right smack in the
middle of an industrial zone. Let us take
a long look at this project. We are talking
about throwing $350,000 and an annual
income of $70,000 away, just to provide
a very small percentage of residents with
a place to play golf and tennis in their
leisure time.

Since 1951 my taxes have increased
about 48 percent and I think it is time to
consider the taxpayer and I invite all
taxpayers who feel as I do to write the
township officials immediately and stop
this irrational squandering of tax-produc-
ing potentials.

John M. Williams
336 Sycamore Ave.

Scotch Plains

Commentary

Ho, Ho HoHo, Ho HoHo, Ho HoHo, Ho HoHo, Ho Ho
By Horace Corbin, Publisher

It had been a tradition in our Corbin
family that the first-born male was
named Horace. As such, it was a little
confusing during family get-to-gath-
ers when someone addressed a com-
ment to Horace.

To compensate, my father was given
the nickname of Ho to distinguish
him from his father Horace during
conversation. Ho became well used
and accepted. This worked well for a
couple of decades until I came along
and inherited the nickname of Ho
along with the name of Horace. But
we dealt with it.

The biggest problems arose during
Christmas time when Santa arrived
with his jolly greeting, “Ho, Ho, Ho.”
Several males in our family were
bound to respond.

Friends still call me Ho today and
we all feel comfortable with it, al-
though I use Horace when introduc-
ing myself – considering Ho a little
informal for business salutations.

It wasn’t until the flap over Don
Imus’ use of Ho that I ever gave much
consideration to the moniker. To me,
it was always a friendly use.

Matters have been heating up in the
public though on what some consider
the allowable use of words. At a party
last Saturday, a friend called me Ho,
then paused and said, “Excuse me, I
forgot I wasn’t allowed to say that.”

Confused, I asked, “Why, because
of Imus?” “No,” was the response,
“because Santa Claus is no longer
allowed to say “Ho, Ho, Ho.”

I received several e-mails from
friends over the weekend on the mat-
ter as well. It turns out that a week
ago, a newspaper in Sydney, Austra-
lia published an article stating that
the vendor of the Santa Clauses for
the city asked all of their 500 workers
to no longer say “Ho, Ho, Ho” but to
say “Ha, Ha, Ha” so as to be politi-
cally correct and not take the chance
of disparaging females.

Probably, the newspaper colum-
nist in Sydney was exercising his
great Aussie sense of humor with this
one, and he got his Christmas wish of
notoriety as his yarn rippled around
the world in just a couple of days.

Silly as this flap is, would the seven
dwarfs (stature-challenged folks) now
have to sing, “Hi Ha, Hi Ha, it’s off to
work we go?” How would one sing
“Minnie the Moocher?”

The official policy of this newspa-
per remains, however, that it is per-
fectly okay for Santa Claus to greet
everyone with “Ho, Ho, Ho.”

Although Don Imus is now back on
the air at 770 on the dial, I wanted to
assure all my friends that it’s per-
fectly fine for them to continue call-
ing me Ho.

WHS Class of 1939 Remembers
Pearl Harbor, and More

Editor’s Note: The following excerpts are from the
publication in 1994 of the 55th reunion of The Westfield
High School (WHS) Class of 1939. The complete docu-
ment is available at www.goleader.com/whs1939.

*****
December 7, 1941, and our entry into World War II

changed the lives of WHS 1939 in ways none of us could
have imagined. We will be forever indebted to those who
rose to the challenges of the war and gave their lives in the
process. Seven of our classmates from the class of ’39 fell
in the war. They, along with 77 other Westfield service-
men, lost their lives.

In remembrance are: Lieutenant Salter Storrs Clark,
2nd; Lieutenant H. Lester Gebler; Lieutenant William H.
Lyman, Jr.; Corporal Lawrence A. Rankin, Jr.; Lieutenant
Elefterios V. Stavros; Sergeant James L. Thomas; Lieu-
tenant Archibald L. Williams.

We were the class of 1939 B.C. (before computers).
Remember? We were before Saran Wrap and Scotch
Tape, before nylon and dacron, before penicillin and polio
vaccine, before Xerox and Polaroid, before credit cards
and even ball-point pens… We learned what was going on
in the world by hearing or reading about it, not by
watching it happen on TV.

Pearl Harbor changed all that and what follows are
wartime memories and experiences as recalled by some
of our classmates. - Robert R Hoffman, Editor.

*****
General Patton Expresses His Wishes by Ed Chatfield
My first meeting with General Patton was when the

company failed to cross the river at the Maginot Line due
to enemy firepower. The next day, he spoke to us as he stood
on the hood of his jeep with both hands at his waist on his
pearl-handled pistols and said, “You will cross the river if
it takes a boxcar load of dog tags.” We crossed the river.

*****
Rescue In Osaka Bay by Avrel Mason
My most hair-raising experience was my 35th and last

mission. It was for air/sea rescue. In plain view of Japan,
we located two downed fliers in life preservers, appar-

ently wounded. The Japanese sent out wooden torpedo
boats to capture our men.

We sank one after another using our eight forward
machine guns. Almost out of gas, we saw the most
unforgettable, thrilling sight. A rescue sub was approach-
ing on the surface at full speed, spray flying, a large
American flag flying and officers on the conning tower
waving as we flew past.

Years later, I found out the men were rescued. What a
heroic submarine crew.

*****
Regensburg Bombing Run by Owen McWilliams
The odd thing about flying in combat, you just about go

in a straight line, paying no heed to the antiaircraft
batteries. In 1943, we flew mainly on our own, without
fighter escort.

Our fifth mission, on August 17, 1943, to bomb the
Regensburg aircraft factory, was our downfall. We crashed
in Germany and were captured. I was interned in Stalag
7A near Munich and later sent to Stalag 17B in Austria.

We stayed there until April, 1945, when the flashes of
the Russian guns could be seen over Vienna. We were
marched west toward the German border, 10 groups of us,
500 men each.

We were liberated on May 3, 1945 by soldiers of the
13th Armored Division, part of Patton’s army.

*****
Blowing Up The Universe by BilI Lowe
James B. Conant, President of Harvard, spoke on fight-

ing the Nazis: “The forces of violence must be beaten
back by superior violence.” I was ordered to a classified
destination: the atomic bomb project at Los Alamos.

Achieving the extreme purity of plutonium needed for
the weapon to work was most difficult. We had a process
(idea) by September 1944.

By July, 1945, we saw the first baseball-sized pluto-
nium hemisphere — half of the atomic bomb. On July 16,
two halves were joined in detonating the first atomic
bomb in the Trinity test at Alamagordo.

The implications were not lost to us.

Santa Claus Thanks
Scotch Plains Folks

I just wanted to take this opportunity to
thank the children of all ages who came
out to see me at the holiday celebration in
Scotch Plains this past Sunday. It was
great to see so many people come out on
a cold, rainy day. Mrs. Claus and I had a
lot of fun meeting so many great children
and their families.

I want to thank the many people who
made my visit possible. Thanks to the
Scotch Plains Fire Department, depart-
ment of public works and recreation de-
partment for helping to set up the event
and also allowing it to run smoothly.
Thank you to the Scotch Plains Police
Department for keeping everyone safe.
Thanks also to the volunteer elves for
making it a fun day. A special thank you
goes to Mayor Marks for his help in
lighting the beautiful Christmas tree in
Alan Augustine Park.

A special thank you goes to Scotch
Plains Business and Professional Asso-
ciation (SPBPA) President Lisa Mohn of
Apple Blossom Flower Shop and the vol-
unteers of the SPBPA for planning the
event and making it a wonderful success.
Lisa’s tireless efforts have made the event
a great success for many years.

I want to wish everyone a happy, healthy
and peaceful holiday season. Don’t for-
get my cookies (chocolate chip or peanut
butter) and milk on Christmas Eve. And
please don’t forget the carrots for the
reindeer.

Santa Claus
North Pole

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

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.

Answers to last week’s arcane words.
1. Thooid – Wolflike; a jackal
2. Delassation – Fatigue; weariness
3. Wheedle – To flatter or coax
4. Larrikin – A rude, disorderly person

GYMNOTUS
1. South American freshwater electric

eel
2. A naked cell or mass of protoplasm
3. A sports meet
4. An animal having one side male and

the other side female
AMYOUS

1. Having no outlets or pores
2. Friendly; likeable
3. Lacking muscle or muscular strength
4. Drawn up so that it does not touch the

ground; elevated
SIRIASIS

1. In Scots law, a legal stay of proceed-
ings

2. A sunstroke
3. A skin condition, causing extreme

dryness, itchiness, redness and patching
4. A siren or a charm

POLEMY
1. Warfare or opposition
2. A small flying squirrel, native to

Northern Europe
3. A sort of coarse canvas
4. A long handled battle-ax

Westfield Rotary Calls for Help to
Eradicate Polio in the World

Many of your readers may not realize
that the crippling and sometimes deadly
disease polio still threatens children in
parts of Africa, Asia and the Middle East.

That’s why the Bill and Melinda Gates
Foundation recently awarded a $100-mil-
lion challenge grant to the organization I
belong to, Rotary International, which
two decades ago made polio eradication
its top priority. We in Rotary have pledged
to match the Gates grant dollar-for-dollar
over the next three years to provide a
much-needed $200 million for the global
fight against polio. This will surely help,
but unfortunately it still won’t be enough.

It’s frustrating, because we are so close
to beating polio once and for all. In the
late 1980s, polio each year paralyzed
more than 350,000 children worldwide.
But 20 years later, thanks to Rotary and
our partners, cases have been slashed by
99 percent, and the wild polio virus today
persists in only four countries. But the
cases represented by that final 1 percent
are the most costly and difficult to pre-
vent, and a huge funding gap threatens to
derail the entire $5-billion initiative.

World Health Organization Director,

General Dr. Margaret Chan, has warned
that without an immediate infusion of
international funds, the opportunity could
be lost forever, condemning an estimated
five million children to paralysis over the
next 20 years.

It is our fervent hope that the generos-
ity of the Gates Foundation, combined
with the commitment of Rotary, will in-
spire other individuals and organizations
who care about the world’s children –
including governments, foundations, cor-
porations and non-governmental organi-
zations – to step up and make sure the
Global Polio Eradication Initiative has
the resources to finish the job.

With increased support from the donor
nations and others, we can add to the
momentum generated by the Gates Foun-
dation-Rotary partnership and close the
funding gap that separates us from a po-
lio-free world. We have the technical
tools to achieve eradication, and achieve
it we must. No parent can rest easy as long
as polio threatens even one child any-
where in the world.

Michael Hart
Rotary Club of Westfield

Special People are not
Above the Law in WF
I read with great interest of a 30-year

resident complaining about the Westfield
Police Department Parking Division. [Let-
ter, November 29, “Practice of Giving
Tickets to Residents In Front of Their
Homes Must Stop”]. I read it out loud to
my 11- and 13-year-old children. Their
response was that person must be special,
our family’s euphuism for people who
think that rules don’t apply to them.

She insinuates that residents (specifi-
cally her family and friends) should be
allowed to violate state laws. She railed
on about thinking a ticket her parents
received was because they parked be-
yond the two-hour time limit rule on her
street, but it turned out it was issued for
parking their vehicle within 25 feet of a
crosswalk/corner.

This state law is there for our protec-
tion. They should be thankful that no one
got hurt because of an impaired line of
sight. What kind of ticket would they
have gotten if a pedestrian had been hurt
or killed because a driver couldn’t see due
to their illegally-parked car? Should her
guests be allowed to break the law just
because they have illegally parked there
hundreds of times over 30 years? She
should be grateful that there aren’t hun-
dreds of tickets for those incidents.

Purposely parking where you know
you shouldn’t is the equivalent of thumb-
ing your nose at the law and society. It’s
as if you are saying that you are special,
above the law. A ticket is getting off easy.

It is the responsibility of every driver to
know the rules. We, too, live on a street
with two-hour restricted parking. We buy
parking permits for our cars in order to
park on the street in front of our home. We
gratefully do that so visitors or people
working at our home can park in our
driveway and not worry about a ticket.

We are grateful that our police enforce
“No Parking within 50 feet of a Stop
Sign” and “No Parking within 10 feet of
a Fire Hydrant,” especially in school
zones. We doubt police officers are
camped out on Carleton Road. They have
110 miles of road to watch. I wish there
were more enforcement but they do the
best with the resources they have.

I also take issue with the suggestion
that the police run license plates to see if
they belong in a neighborhood. I don’t
believe that’s legal, but this paper could
check it with the police department. If a
car is parked overtime, a parking meter or
pay station spot has expired, then they
should get a ticket and learn from it.

We applaud our police for protecting
all who live in and visit Westfield.

Deborah Burslem
Westfield

1775-1783 Revolutionary War 25,324 killed
1789 Indian Wars 6,125 killed
1812-1815 War of 1812 2,260 killed
1835-1836 Texas Independence 704 killed
1846-1848 Mexican War 13,283 killed
1861-1865 Civil War, North 363,020 killed
1861-1865 Civil War, South 199,110 killed
1898 Spanish American 2,893 killed
1899-1902 Philippines 4,273 killed
1900 Boxer Rebellion 53 killed
1902-1913 Moro 30 killed
1911-1919 Mexico 19 killed
1912 Nicaragua 5 killed
1915-1920 Haiti 146 killed
1916-1922 Dominican Rep. 144 killed
1917-1918 World War I 116,708 killed
1918-1919 Russia North 246 killed
1918-1920 Russia Siberia 170 killed
1921-1941 China Yangtze 5 killed
1927-1932 Nicaragua 136 killed
1941 N. Atlantic Naval 141 killed
1941 Pearl Harbor 2,388
1941-1945 WWII 408,306 killed
1942, June 3-7 Midway 307 killed

1944 D-Day 4,900 killed
1945 Iwo Jima 6,503 killed
1950 Inchon 670 killed
1950-1953 Korea 54,246 killed
1957-1975 Vietnam 58,219 killed
1958-1984 Lebanon 268 killed
1964 Panama Canal 4 killed
1965-1966 Dom. Republic 59 killed
1966-1969 South Korea 89 killed
1967 Israel/USS Liberty 34 killed
1968 Tet (Vietnam) 7,040 killed
1983 Grenada 19 killed
1987 Persian Gulf 148 killed
1989-1990 Panama 40 killed
1990-1991 Desert Storm 363 killed
1991-1992 Somalia, 8 killed
1995 Oklahoma City 168 killed
1996 Saudi Arabia 19 killed
2000 USS Cole 17 killed
2001 Sept. 11 WTC 2,823 killed
2001 Sept. 11 Pentagon 185 killed
2001 Sept 11 Flight-93 44 killed
2001-2002 Afghanistan 34 killed
2002 Philippines 12 killed

Number of Americans Killed In Wars,
Acts of Terrorist Aggression

2003 to present, Iraq 3,882 killed 2003 to present, Afghanistan 401 killed


