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ALPIAN TOUR...Gino Jannotti of Garwood poses last week in professional
biking gear at Arabba, Italy in the Italian Alps during his company’s (Computer
Sciences Corporation) Employee Week at the Giro D’Italia. The group watched
two  stages of the race and met seven CSC team riders and mechanics. Mr. Jannotti
test rode professional bikes used by the team and is wearing the exact racing shirt
used by the bikers.

Westfield High School Class of ’68;
Still Crazy After All These Years

Lights Turn On in SP at
VoTech Field ReopeningBy Vic Barbiero

On Memorial Day Weekend 2008, we
had our 40th High School Reunion in
lovely Westfield. I picked up Jeff, my
buddy since fifth grade on Friday morn-
ing, and drove in from Washington DC in
my 2003 Thunderbird (boys’ don’t
change, just their toys). On the way up,
we reminisced about pals, girlfriends,
loves and loves lost.

We got on Central Avenue and ap-
proached Westfield with anticipation and
apprehension. Forty years! How could
that much time have passed? What will
people look like? Have they changed
much? Have we changed much? When
we rolled into town all that melted away.
Westfield looked better than ever. Broad
Street was filled with beautiful shops
and beautiful shoppers. The town’s pros-
perity was evident in the merchandise
displayed, the vehicles parked and the
well-dressed clients on the sidewalks —
be they parents, teens or toddlers.

My daughter calls Westfield
Pleasantville, but it isn’t Pleasantville,
Westfield is simply one of the most beau-
tiful towns on our planet. How lucky we
are to have grown up in such a wonderful
place.

We checked into the Westfield Inn and
our friend Casey walked in five minutes
later, having traveled from Wyoming that
morning. We hugged, checked in and
then went on a nostalgic walk through
town. Jeff hadn’t been to Westfield in
decades. Case and I visited more fre-
quently. We walked through
Mindowaskin Park and up Mountain
Avenue to see the houses where we grew
up. Mom’s house on Colonial Avenue
was replaced by a newer, larger home;
tastefully done, but with almost twice
the square feet (The grass never looked
better). We strolled over to Wychwood. I
called Connie and Sue who were on their
way down from Maine. They had just
arrived in town and were also in
Wychwood looking at their old homes.
We met up at the corner of Linden and
Kimball. Once again, the town shined.
The houses were impeccably kept and
the grounds gracefully landscaped.

The spring sunshine and clear blue
sky accented the beauty of the neighbor-
hood and made us all reflect on our good
fortune. We walked into Wilson School
together and admired the ingenuity of
the teachers and cleverness of the stu-
dents. Greeted by the principal, we were
told we should have registered at the
front entrance and received a nametag —
a reminder that forty years have passed
and with those years, the innocence of
bygone days.

It was time for lunch; and where else?
— the Jolly Trolley. Most Westfieldians
have some pretty strong ties to the “JT”;
we’re no different. Connie arrived from
Ohio and the six of us sat down for lunch.
Over drinks and sandwiches, we talked
of Westfield High, Peoples, the Music
Staff, Shades and other hangouts where
we would congregate to talk, smoke,
make dates for the weekend, and grow
up. We also talked of spouses, work,
children, and grandchildren. We spoke
of hardships, illness, personal challenges,
and what made us weak and strong. We
saw each other simultaneously as teen-
agers and middle-aged adults. We recon-
nected with mind and heart --  friend-
ships that span a generation. Again, I
thought how lucky we have been.

The North-South Dichotomy and
Unity – Westfield High was a crucible of
sorts. It drew people from the north and
south sides, from Edison and Roosevelt
Junior Highs and from Franklin,
Tamaques, Jefferson, Washington, Wil-
son, Lincoln and McKinley elementary
schools. Some of us had been together
since Kindergarten, some arrived in 10th
grade, but we became the “Class of ‘68”,
and today, we still are the “Class of ’68”.

Westfield High threw us all into an
ocean of students from different back-
grounds and socio-economic strata. It
was an equalizer, like all high schools.
Cliques were maintained, but new cliques
formed. Old friendships deepened, and
new friendships forged. Sports, clubs,
choir, student politics, parties, drinking,
sex, drugs and rock-and-roll — we had it
all, and loved every minute of it. The
north-south dichotomy disappeared as

we played together, partied together and
loved each other. Our class was over 600
strong. Upper classmen (and
classwomen) dwarfed big fish from
Edison and Roosevelt, but we dealt with
it. We knew our time would come. We
grew up unified, proud of ourselves and
proud of Westfield High. We were, and
still are the Blue Devils — like the song
goes – “Schools know our reputation, we
won’t let it fall, Westfield victorious, the
Champions of all!”

So, on Friday night, Mary had a won-
derful cocktail party for a number of us.
True to form, we came to party and did
so. After a nice get-together of about 40
classmates, we headed off to a bar in
Garwood to continue the evening. Bar
talk and reminiscing filled the evening.
We remembered many of the times we
had — good and bad, fun and sad, and
told each other how good we all looked
and how well we all had done. Deep
inside, I think we knew we could not
recapture the past. But we wished we
could be eighteen again — just for that
night — with all the silliness, driving
hormones, and invincibility that is a part
of youth.

As the night went on, we laughed
about old times and even captured some
new memories, like cigars on the side-
walk and hilarious bantering that almost
made us eighteen again. Paul and I left
the bar at 1:45 a.m. to go to the White
Castle in Clark. Two guys in a 2001
Corvette (boys’ toys again), going to find
our youth (not smart at that time of
night). We got to the “White” and or-
dered four doubles. The bill was $23.50
— so much for nostalgia, but boy, were
they good.

The dance was at the Westwood in
Garwood; buffet and open bar. John pro-
vided the music from his computer bank
of over eight thousand songs. We began
at 7 p.m. and ended at 1 a.m. What
happened in-between is a part of
Westfield history. Everyone was dressed
to the nines. The girls in heels and party
dresses, the guys in “smart casual” jack-
ets and slacks. We had nametags so we
knew whom we were hugging. I vaguely
remember the buffet, but people tell me
the food was good.

We all sat at tables, glammed and
sparkling, leaning over to hear each other
and looking into eyes we haven’t seen in
a very long time. The music carried us to
the dance floor and into the arms of old
flames. Time retreated and we were once
again in the late ‘60s with our lives ahead
of us and a past of less than two decades.

As we spun each other around listen-
ing to the Critters, Mitch Rider and the
Detroit Wheels, Wilson Picket and the
Four Tops, our feet got lighter and 1968
got closer. Slow dances gave us a chance
to hold the past in our arms and revere
lifelong friendships. We visited tables to
chat. We caught up with friends and got
snapshots of their lives. Not enough, but
enough all the same. We kissed, hugged,
cried a little and remembered. For a
fleeting few hours, we were the Class of
’68 again, the pride of Westfield High. At
1:15 a.m., it was over.

The cars had left the parking lot with
only asphalt and white lines remaining.
But we all knew what had just happened
and knew our reunion was a great suc-
cess. During the evening, Joe said to me
he had come “to see old friends and make
new ones.” To me that captured the es-
sence of our reunion, of any reunion.

Jim invited the entire class to his house
for brunch on Sunday to say farewell.
Gratefully, the reunion wasn’t quite over.
The weather continued to cooperate won-
derfully and a clear, warm sun, hot cof-
fee and cold juice settled some of the
shakes and renewed some of the energy
spent partying. We had another chance to
see each other again and say hello to
some we’d missed at the dance. After
three hours, we said our final goodbyes,
but vowed to keep in touch. Hopefully
we will — but for most, likely not. But
that’s OK.

We had a perfect weekend together
sharing our lives once again as we had for
those three wondrous years at WHS. Our
next reunion may be our 45th, or maybe
our 50th. We may be less inclined to make
the effort and perhaps less fit to do so. But
this one — this one, was perfect.

Nationally-designated Primary Stroke Centers — 
Morristown Memorial Hospital and Overlook Hospital.
How quickly and effectively you’re treated after a stroke is critical.  Our New Jersey

designated Comprehensive Stroke Centers have been recognized for excellence by

the American Heart Association and the American Stroke Association. 

As leaders in stroke care, we are the first hospitals in the state using  The Penumbra

SystemTM, and among the few using the Merci®Retriever — minimally invasive tools

offering more options to our patients, maximizing recoveries.  

When a stroke occurs, our highly-trained stroke teams are here to treat it as

quickly as possible.  

For a referral to a neurologist, call 866-581-4630. For more information or to sign 

up for a free, personalized e-newsletter visit atlantichealth.org.

With a stroke, speed is everything.

‘Bio-Blitz 2008’ Explores
Elizabeth River Parkway

SCOTCH PLAINS – The reopen-
ing of the Union County Vocational-
Technical Field, in Scotch Plains, after
extensive renovations,  was celebrated
with a lighting and ribbon-cutting cer-
emony on May 28 at 7:30 p.m.

Little League teams were joined
with representatives from the Union
County Board of Chosen Freehold-
ers, Scotch Plains Mayor Martin
Marks and other local officials.

The $1.2 million project to im-
prove the county facility was a coop-
erative effort between Union County

and Scotch Plains. Teams from Scotch
Plains and elsewhere in the county
will share use of the field.

The renovations include the re-
grading and reorienting of the exist-
ing ball field and the addition of a
regulation soccer field, both with natu-
ral turf; new high-efficiency field
lights and irrigation; and new seat-
ing, safety features and handicapped
accessibility.

The lights were turned on during
the ceremony and the Little League
game followed.

ELIZABETH – Beginning at 5 p.m.
on June 13, Union County will offer
residents an opportunity to get “up
close and personal” with wildlife
during Bio-Blitz 2008.

The primary purpose of Bio-Blitz
2008 is to get a snapshot of the
biodiversity (or richness of species)
in the 312-plus acres of Union County
parkland that buffer the Elizabeth
River. Plant, fungi, insect, fish, bird,
mammal, amphibian and reptile ex-
perts, along with amateur naturalist
volunteers, will collect and identify
species in the field and return to the
Bio-Blitz Central Tent, located on the
East Campus of Kean University on
Irvington Avenue in Hillside, to sort
and count their findings.

Free public programming will be
offered throughout the event, from 6
to 11 p.m. on June 13, and from 9 a.m.
to 5 p.m. on June 14.

Participants can choose from a
Nighttime Awareness program on
Friday, led by staff from the Children
of the Earth Foundation, an owl prowl,
a program about bats, and a presenta-
tion by staff of the Trailside Nature
and Science Center and the Staten
Island Zoo about reptiles and am-
phibians.

Saturday’s programs will offer plant
identification and beginner bird walks
with the Children of the Earth Foun-
dation, stream sampling with New
Jersey Americorps Watershed Pro-
gram staff, and a fish sampling dem-
onstration by New Jersey Department
of Environmental Protection Fish and
Wildlife staff.

Also on Saturday, the Appalachian
Mountain Club will lead a hike along
the Elizabeth River Parkway. For more
details, contact the Appalachian
Mountain Club at (347) 886-3070.

For more information about Bio-
Blitz 2008 and its programs, or to
receive a brochure, call (908) 527-
4231 and leave an e-mail address, or
pick up a brochure at Trailside Nature
and Science Center, located at 452
New Providence Road in
Mountainside.

In Bad Economic Time, Trenton New
COAH Rules Punish Business Growth

Letters to the Editor

New Jersey’s Council on Affordable
Housing (COAH) recently adopted re-
vised rules that went into effect on June 2.
While providing for affordable housing is
a good cause, these changes will have a
devastating impact on economic devel-
opment efforts in New Jersey, and will
discourage employers from growing jobs.
This comes at a time when New Jersey’s
economy is in recession and job opportu-
nities for residents are shrinking.

Why would affordable housing have a
detrimental impact on economic devel-
opment? While we support the idea of
affordable housing, we disagree with one
of the ways COAH wants to pay for it – by
taxing job growth. Under the revised rules,
for every 16 jobs  a New Jersey company
adds, it must pay a “growth share” for the
privilege. In other words, the new rules
would force companies to pay for a unit of
housing for every 16 jobs they add.

The “growth share” amount paid by
companies varies by region. Job creation
in Essex, Morris, Union and Warren coun-
ties, for example, will cost companies
$148,683 for every new affordable hous-
ing obligation. COAH has determined a
need for 115,666 units of affordable hous-
ing in New Jersey through 2018 – up from
52,000 in the previous rules. Therefore,
the financial impact on employers will be

great over the long term.
New Jersey is the only state in the

nation with a mandate that ties the afford-
able housing issue to economic growth.
There is also a component of the new
rules that forces companies to pay addi-
tional amounts to COAH if they decide to
expand their facilities. To make expan-
sion and job creation punishable by addi-
tional fees is at odds with the Governor’s
goal of growing us out of our debt through
economic vitality.

In a statewide survey of New Jersey
residents, 62 percent felt  businesses
should pay lower taxes, so they can stay
and reinvest here. More than three quar-
ters of residents agreed that the state ought
to create a better business climate for
New Jersey-based businesses, so they
stay here and hire here. Residents get it.
Why doesn’t the government?

Let COAH and your legislators know
the state should be doing everything hu-
manly possible to grow jobs, not discour-
age them. Full contact information for
them may be found at njchamber.com.
These affordable housing rules penalize
companies for providing opportunities
for New Jersey workers.

Joan Verplanck, President, New
Jersey Chamber of Commerce

OSHA Cites Linden Co.
After Double Fatality
LINDEN – The U.S. Department of

Labor’s Occupational Safety and Health
Administration (OSHA) has cited North
East Linen for multiple alleged safety
and health violations after a double
fatality at the company’s Linden facil-
ity.

OSHA initiated its investigation on
Dec. 1, 2007, following the fatal acci-
dent. Two employees, who were clean-
ing a wastewater tank, were discovered
at the bottom of the tank, which was
oxygen-deficient and contained haz-
ardous chemicals. The investigation
resulted in one willful, 12 serious and
two other-than-serious violations. The
company was cited for willful violation
for failing to provide hazard communi-
cation training.

OSHA is proposing $79,250 in fines
for the combined violations. The com-
pany has 15 business days from receipt
of its citations to contest them. The
inspection was conducted by OSHA’s
Avenel office; (732) 750-3270.


