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   Begun in 1876 by William Gray, in Cranford and later Incorporated in 

 1897 as the Gray Burial & Cremation Company. 

 Today, known by many simply as Gray’s. We continue to provide the 

personal service that began with Mr. Gray, whether it be for burial or 

cremation.    
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SHERIFF’S SALE
SHERIFF’S FILE NO.: CH-09005928

SUPERIOR COURT OF NEW JERSEY
CHANCERY DIVISION

UNION COUNTY
DOCKET NO. F-41079-08

Plaintiff: U.S. BANK NATIONAL ASSOCIA-
TION, AS TRUSTEE FOR THE C-BASS MORT-
GAGE LOAN ASSET-BACKED CERTIFICATES,
SERIES 2007-CB3

VS.
Defendant: RITA CRAWLEY, GERARD WM

STAGNATO, TRI COUNTY OB-GYN ASSOCI-
ATES, P.A.

Sale Date: 12/16/2009
Writ of Execution: 09/24/2009
By virtue of the above-stated writ of execution

to me directed I shall expose for sale by public
vendue, at the UNION COUNTY ADMINISTRA-
TION BUILDING, 1ST FLOOR, 10 ELIZABETH-
TOWN PLAZA, Elizabeth, New Jersey on
WEDNESDAY, at two o’clock in the afternoon of
said day. All successful bidders must have 20%
of their bid available in cash or certified check at
the conclusion of the sales.

The judgment amount is: ***Two Hundred
Fifty Two Thousand Nine Hundred Ten and 40/
100*** $252,910.40.

Muncicpality: Scotch Plains Township
County: Union
State: New Jersey
Street & Street No: 1725 Mountain Avenue
Tax Block and Lot: Block: 704, Lot: 7
Dimentions of Lot: 100 feet by 50 feet
Nearest Cross Street: Willow Avenue
Superior interests (if any): None
Total Upset:  ***Two Hundred Eighty Two

Thousand Nine Hundred Six and 44/100***
$282,906.44 together with lawful interest and
costs.

Surplus Money: If after the sale and satisfac-
tion of the mortgage debt, including costs and
expenses, there remains any surplus money, the
money will be deposited into the Superior Court
Trust Fund and any person claiming the surplus,
or any part thereof, may file a motion pursuant to
Court Rules 4:64-3 and 4:57-2 stating the nature
and extent of that person’s claim and asking for
an order directing payment of the surplus money.
The Sheriff or other person conducting the sale
will have information regarding the surplus, if
any.

There is a full legal description on file in the
Union County Sheriff’s Office.

The Sheriff reserves the right to adjourn this
sale for any length of time without further adver-
tisement.

Ralph Froehlich
Sheriff

Attorney:
POWERS KIRN - COUNSELORS
728 MARINE HIGHWAY
PO BOX 848 - SUITE 200
MOORESTOWN, NEW JERSEY 08057
(856) 802-1000
4 T - 11/19, 11/26, 12/3
& 12/10/09 Fee: $165.24

– Obituaries –

Garland “Bud” Boothe

Garland ‘Bud’ Boothe, 77, Was Mayor;
Active Champion of Volunteerism

Garland “Bud” Boothe, former
mayor, councilman and community
leader in Westfield, died on Thurs-
day, November 26, at the Center For
Hope Hospice in Scotch Plains. He
was 77.

Apart from family, Mr. Boothe’s
life was defined by
loyalty to Princeton,
service in many or-
ganizations in
Westfield, and gov-
ernment service and
commentary at the
local and county lev-
els.

Asked about his
five-year term as
mayor, 1992-1996,
he regarded as most
important for the
long-term health of
the community the
creation of the
D o w n t o w n
Westfield Corporation, a special im-
provement district. He spent several
years persuading the council and
community of the need for it, getting
it created and appointing the initial
board in 1996. The DWC is regarded
as one of the most successful in the
state, and won a national Main Street
award in 2004.

He felt the most visible and longest
to last project would be renovation of
the NJ Transit train station, where he
pressed Transit to enhance its new high-
level platforms, build a new pedestrian
underpass and elevator towers and en-
act other changes in a way compatible
with the century-old station buildings
and property owned by the town, and
with its Colonial heritage.

As for the “most fun,” Mr. Boothe
chose the year-long celebration of
Westfield’s Bicentennial in 1994 – he
frequently said that “Westfield had
200 events, but 17 of them were snow-
storms!”

With help from others he overcame
Trenton bureaucracy and got the state
to remove and replace the closed, der-
elict and decrepit, if historical, Tuttle
Parkway Bridge. His greatest disap-
pointment was not getting a parking
deck built, something he urged when
he assumed office in January 1992.

After retiring as mayor, he became
active with the Westfield Historical
Society, presenting programs that were
later rebroadcast on the local TV chan-
nel, on topics such as the Westfield
Airport, the histories of the Garden
State Parkway and Turnpike, and his
boyhood hero, Edward Ellsberg, a
World War II naval hero and onetime
member of the Westfield Board of
Education. Mr. Boothe worked for over
a decade on plans to convert the Reeve
home, on Mountain Avenue in
Westfield, into a permanent location
for a Westfield Museum and home of
the Society archives and office. He
received several honors from the Soci-
ety for his efforts.

Mr. Boothe’s many activities in
Westfield were recognized several
times by civic groups, including the
Rotary Club of Westfield and the
Westfield Jaycees, the former jointly
with his wife, Gaile, also very active in
other community organizations. He
was president of the Senior Citizens
Housing Corporation, which designed,
financed and operated Westfield’s first
172-unit facility in the 1970s, and
while mayor was on the board of the
corporation for a second facility.

Mr. Boothe managed part of the
Westfield Baseball League, and was
an active member of the Grant School
Players, Community Players and the
Westfield Jaycees, serving as vice-
president of the latter. For 15 years he
served on the board of the Youth and
Family Counseling Service, includ-
ing several as president.

As a Westfield councilman starting
in 1980, and later as mayor, Mr.
Boothe was active in the solid waste
crises of the 1980s and 1990s. He
served on and later chaired the Free-
holders’ Solid Waste Advisory Com-
mittee and was a commissioner and
sometimes vice-chair of the Union
County Utilities Authority during the
planning, financing and start-up of
the waste-to-energy plant in Rahway,
as well as development of county-
wide recycling programs.

Although the incinerator program
and plant were criticized constantly,
first for environmental and later for
economic reasons, Mr. Boothe re-

mained convinced throughout that the
project was the right thing for the
county.

Like many Westfield residents, Mr.
Boothe was a big proponent of
volunteerism. He frequently quoted
the Jaycee creed verse “Service to

Humanity is the Best
Work in Life.” When
he talked about
Westfield history to
elementary school
classes, at the end he
pointedly told the
youngsters each of
them owed a debt, to
be repaid later, to him
and the thousands of
others who had made
Westfield the commu-
nity it is, by getting
involved wherever
they wound up living
later.

He particularly had
little patience with those who said
they could not possibly contribute to
the homebuilding Habitat program,
wherein he built homes from Hun-
gary to the Philippines, six cities in
Canada, and Plainfield.

He frequently described an episode
in Kentucky wherein he was approached
by an elderly couple who wanted to
work on a house. Mr. Boothe referred
them to the house leader; at day’s end
he learned the man was blind, and both
had been put to work washing win-
dows: she giving directions, he supply-
ing the energy. Mr. Boothe exulted in
proclaiming, “so don’t tell me you can-
not work on a Habitat house!”

Mr. Boothe served as a member of
the New Jersey Commemorative Coin
Commission in 1997, which recom-
mended to Governor Christine Todd
Whitman that the New Jersey design
depict the famous ”Washington Cross-
ing the Delaware” painting and the
slogan, “Crossroads of the Revolu-
tion.” The coin was issued in 1999,
and he thought it still the best design.

A graduate of Scotch Plains-
Fanwood High School, Mr. Boothe
graduated from Princeton University
and Harvard Law School. He was
admitted to the New Jersey Bar in
1960 and admitted to practice before
the United States Supreme Court.  Mr.
Boothe practiced with McCarter and
English in Newark and Nichols,
Thomson and Peek in Westfield.

In 1966, Mr. Boothe joined the Legal
Department of American Cyanamid
Company and was named an Assistant
Secretary in 1968. He became manager
of the Trademark and Copyright Law
Department in 1974, and was active in
industry organizations, serving as a di-
rector of the International Trademark
Association and the trademark com-
mittee of the Pharmaceutical Manufac-
turers Association, among others.

Mr. Boothe retired after American
Home Products, later renamed Wyeth,
took over Cyanamid in 1994. He there-
after devoted his time to his role as
mayor, through l996, tennis, Habitat
for Humanity construction projects
and auditing courses at Princeton.

He was a member of the Westfield
Tennis Club, Echo Lake Country Club,
the Nassau Club and the Little Egg
Harbor Yacht Club, and for five years
was secretary of the Princeton Class of
1954. He joined St. Paul’s Episcopal
Church in Westfield with his family in
1947, serving as a lay reader and usher.
He served for two years as a lieutenant
in the United States Army.

Mr. Boothe is survived by his wife
of over 50 years, Gaile, whom he
married August 25, 1956; his daugh-
ter, Nancy Boothe Dayton and her
husband, Jonathan, of Harvard, Mass.;
his sons, Gary and his wife, Samantha,
of Gilbert, Ariz. and Douglas and his
wife, Elizabeth, of Chester, N.J.; nine
grandchildren, Kim and Matt Dayton,
Calvin, Nathaniel and Jefferson Boothe
and Alex, James, Caroline and Will-
iam Boothe; his brother, Dr. Robert
Boothe and his wife, Mary Ann Boothe,
of Tarrytown, N.Y., and nieces
Cristianne, Marlene and Beverly.

There will be no viewing, as he has
donated his remains to the Rutgers
Medical School. A memorial service
will be held at 9:30 a.m. on Saturday,
December 19, at St. Paul’s Episcopal
Church in Westfield.

In lieu of flowers, donations may be
made to St. Paul’s Episcopal Church
or to the Westfield Historical Society.
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Adele C. Vreeland, 81
Adele C. Vreeland, 81, of Parkville,

Md., formerly of Scotch Plains and
Union, N.J., died on Monday, No-
vember 23, 2009, at her daughter’s
home in Ohio.

Born in Newark, the former Adele
Krueger was raised in Union and lived
there until her marriage to Robert
Vreeland in 1950, at which time they
moved to Scotch Plains. In 1996, they
moved to Parkville, Md.

Adele had worked many years as
an executive secretary.

Her husband, Robert, predeceased
her.

Surviving are her son, Robert
Vreeland and his wife, Betty, of
Parkville, Md., and her daughter, Gail
Rittman and her husband, Tom, of
Pickerington, Ohio; three grandsons,
Thomas Rittman and his wife, Rachel,
Matthew Rittman and Joseph Morgan
and his wife, Afton; her great-grand-
son, Cameron Morgan, and her brother,
Robert Krueger of Randolph, N.J.

Services were under the direction
of the Bradley Haeberle and Barth
Funeral Home of Union, N.J. For
more information or to send a condo-
lence to the family, visit
www.bradleyfuneralhomes.com.
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A Remembrance of the Death
Of Marianne Patrice DeFelice

Pat DeFelice

Stephen L. DeFelice, M.D.

It was on November 22, 2009,
about 3 a.m., when I was awakened
by a nudge from my wife, Pat. I
turned to her, but before I could
speak she said, “Steve, I don’t feel
well.” I immediately turned on the
light, and she was pale as pale can
be. Her body was ice cold and her
skin clammy. She said she was nau-
seated and had diarrhea. I took her
blood pressure and it was
in the normal range. I then
made a preliminary diag-
nosis of some type of food
poisoning or flu. She then
vomited and her appear-
ance worsened, bringing
back images of two pa-
tients I treated in the past
who had the same look
before a soon-to-come
heart attack. I asked her if
she had chest pain. She
put her hand to her chest
and described it to me.
Though it wasn’t the clas-
sic heart attack type, it was enough
for me to call 911.

The police arrived within a few
minutes and the ambulance with the
paramedics shortly thereafter. She
was now short of breath and very
frightened. An electrocardiogram was
taken and showed that she was hav-
ing an early heart attack. They rushed
her to Overlook Hospital and she was
immediately taken to the cardiac unit,
where a catheter was inserted into the
chambers of her heart. Two of her
arteries had partial blockages, but
one was completely occluded. The
latter was removed and her heart
showed improvement. That was more
than a happy moment.

The next day her condition rapidly
improved but she still complained of
mild chest pain, which disappeared
after repeated doses of nitroglycerin.

On November 24, 2009, I was by
her bedside during the late after-
noon. She looked beautiful. Her hair
was combed in my favorite way and
she turned to makeup to add to her
beauty. We schemed to convince the
doctor to release her before Thanks-
giving. I held her hand and kissed
her goodbye. We were happy now,
realizing that this was not the end,
and we would be together as long as
God willed it.

That same evening while I was
writing in my study, I received a phone
call from the hospital that Pat was
having a second heart attack. I sped to
the hospital and arrived at the cardiac
unit just as she was about to enter.
There was an impressive catheter crew
of about ten technicians. We all
thought that the same or another ar-
tery was occluded. Just before the
procedure began, I was by her side.
She then spoke her last words to me,
which will remain in my memory
bank until my final moment. “I can’t
breathe, Steve, I can’t breathe.” Then
I, in return, spoke my last words to
my wife. “Don’t worry, Pat, when
this is over, you’ll be okay.” But I
must confess my intuition had un-
welcome doubts.

The anesthesiologist asked me to
administer the oxygen while he was
setting up his equipment. He told me
that she was in congestive heart fail-
ure, which further increased my
doubts. I placed the oxygen mask
over her nose and mouth. She then
placed her hand upon my hand that
was holding the mask. I sensed by our
touching of hands she was happy that
I was there by her side. The anesthe-
siologist then took over. He intubated
her trachea in order to ensure a suffi-
cient oxygen supply. The cardiolo-
gist then asked me to step behind a
wall with a window, which made it
possible to view the entire procedure
as well as hear what was said. The
catheter was inserted, and I prayed
that it would reach the heart chamber
in time to remove the clot, saving my
wife from death’s grasp. Then she
underwent cardiac arrest. Three mem-
bers of the team attempted cardiovas-
cular resuscitation with rapid rhythm
pumping down on her chest. They

were successful, and I again prayed
that she would make it through. Then
I heard the cardiologist say, “She has
no anterior chamber,” which meant
the vital part of her heart that pumps
the blood throughout the body was
not functioning.

Pat once more went into cardiac
arrest and the team once more tried
to resuscitate her. There was little
success, so a heart stimulant was

then injected into her
heart muscle. That
failed. The pumping on
the chest vigorously re-
sumed, and I was sure
that a number of her ribs
were now fractured. I
entered the room and
both the cardiologist and
I concluded that there
was no hope. He ordered
the team to stop.

My wife of 48 years
was now dead.

The entire cardiac team
left the room, and I was

now alone with Pat. You may find this
tough to believe, but for the first couple
of minutes I don’t remember what I
thought and felt. Perhaps that was due
to the fact I did not think or feel. Then
it struck me. The immensity and
unbelievability of it all. And then the
mystery of it all. Pat was alive one
moment and gone the next. I walked to
her body, lifted her upper torso, hugged
her and wept mightily.

Her body, covered with large dis-
colored areas caused by bleeding in
the skin, was still warm. I cast aside
my scientific knowledge and hoped
there still was a chance that she could
hear. I told her how much I love her
and how my life will not be the same
without her.

Shortly after, my son, Stephen, and
my grandson, Maximilian, who both
loved her as I did, with a love that
cannot be surpassed, arrived. We all
gazed upon our beautiful Pat, refus-
ing to accept the reality of her death.

We took turns kissing her, holding
her hand, speaking words of love
and sad farewell. There were no dry
eyes in that room.

I made a decision to make a one-
on-one final goodbye. I gently lifted
her closed eyelids – one at a time –
and placed my eyes close to hers.
They were still moist and still radiat-
ing beauty as they did before her
death. I gently lowered the eyelids
back in place, realizing that I had just
seen my wife’s eyes for the last time.

I then whispered in her ears and
once more spoke of our love and
how magnificent a wife she was.

Though the intubation tube was
still in place, I managed to push it
aside and successfully had our fare-
well kiss. It was a long and passionate
one. Her lips were still warm. My
imagination convinced me that she
actually returned my kiss. Or maybe
it wasn’t just my imagination!
Stephen, Max and I together bid her
farewell. As we were walking down
the corridors of the hospital, we all
were asking ourselves, “Why? It just
doesn’t make sense.”

At home we sat around, some-
times in silence and sometimes in
tears. I drank cognac until I could
drink no more.

Others, besides family members,
will sorely miss the presence of Pat.
Over the years, she has touched many
lives in many different positive ways.
“Warm, caring, giving, generous, al-
ways helping others, wonderful to
be with, an angel, selfless,” among
others, have been expressed to me
since her death a few days ago.

She was indeed an extraordinary
woman. Fate smiled upon me when
I met her for the first time trimming
a Christmas tree at a party at my
medical fraternity. My friend and I
both had blind dates. Pat was his
date and her friend was mine. Need-
less to say, this arrangement was
quickly reversed that night, and that’s
when our romance began.

December 3, 2009

Paid Bulletin Board
goleader.com/express

Marion Millwater, 90, Executive Secretary,
Real Estate Agent and Published Poet

Marion “Dell” Millwater, 90, died
on Sunday, November 29, at Bridgeway
Care Center in Bridgewater.

Born in Plainfield, she had lived in
Fanwood for many years before mov-
ing to Cape May. She relocated to
Bridgewater five years ago.

After graduating from Drake Busi-
ness College in Plainfield, Marion was
employed as an executive secretary with
Nitronics Corp. in Berkeley Heights.
Later, she worked as a real estate agent
with H. Clay Friedrichs in Fanwood.

Marion was a member of the AARP
Cape May Chapter. She also was a
prolific poet, having had poems pub-
lished in the National Poets Society.

Her husband, Harold W. Millwater,
a retired captain with the Fanwood
Police Department, and her grandson,
Michael Barattucci, predeceased her.

Surviving are her daughters, Shirley

Barattucci and Sandra Trivigno; her
brother, Jack Ralli; three grandchil-
dren, Ricky and Sandy Trivigno and
Sherry Tomosso, and six great-grand-
children.

Funeral services will be held at 10
a.m. today, Thursday, December 3, at
the Memorial Funeral Home, 155
South Avenue in Fanwood. Interment
will follow at Somerset Hills Memo-
rial Park in Basking Ridge.

In lieu of flowers, donations may
be made to St. Labre Indian School,
Ashland, Mont. 59003. For addi-
tional information or to express con-
dolences, please visit
www.fanwoodmemorial.com.
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Lily Acker, 97, Administrative Assistant
With Various Firms In New York City

Lily Acker (née Schual) tranquilly
passed away at the age of 97 on Tues-
day November 10, 2009.

She was born in Alexandria, Egypt.
In the early 1960s, she and her family
were forced to leave her country of
birth to join the 85,000 Jewish refu-
gees from Egypt.

Lily became a French/English ad-
ministrative assistant at the French Line
Shipping Co., then at the law office of
Shwal and Platt, and finally at Club
Med, all in New York City. Since her
arrival in the United States, she lived
mainly in Forest Hills, N.Y., then in
Westfield with her daughter since 2001.

Lily was predeceased by her hus-
band, Isaac, in 1959 and her son,
Victor, in 2007.

She was the beloved mother of

Viviane Acker Levy of Westfield and
the grandma of Jennifer Barenholtz
and her husband, Elan, of Boca Raton,
Fla., Michelle Brocco Barouch and
her husband, Yakov, of Jerusalem and
Alexander Acker and his wife, Ani, of
Long Island. She also was the great-
grandma, known as G.G., to seven
great-grandchildren, Naama, Sara,
Yael, Mynda, Tova, Nadivlev and Lara.
Lily also leaves behind her favorite
niece, of Texas and Maine, Denise
Ronan, and her husband, Cliff, and his
family.

G.G. will be missed by all.
If wishing to make a donation in

her memory, please send it to Union
County Torah Center, P.O. Box 2245,
Westfield, N.J. 07091.
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Michele D. Durante, 86
Michele D. Durante, 86, of

Westfield passed away on Friday,
November 27, at JFK Medical Cen-
ter in Edison.

Born in Pietracupa, Italy, he came
to the United States in 1948 and
settled in Philadelphia. He moved
to Westfield in 1950.

Mr. Durante served in the Italian
Army in Greece during World War
II. He was a Prisoner of War of the
Germans and spent two years in
forced labor camps.

He was a machinist for American
Flange Manufacturing Company in
Linden for several years and retired
many years ago.

Mr. Durante was a member of
UNICO and the Italian-American Club.

Surviving are his wife of 61 years,
Claudina (née Del Monaco) Du-
rante, and his son, Vincent, and his
wife, Carol Durante. He also will be
deeply missed by his brother, Anto-
nio Durante, and his grandchildren,
Mark, Diane and Andrew.

A Mass of Christian Burial was
offered on Monday, November 30,
at the Holy Trinity Roman Catholic
Church in Westfield. Entombment
took place at Graceland Memorial
Park in Kenilworth.

Arrangements were by the Dooley
Colonial Home, 556 Westfield Av-
enue in Westfield.

In lieu of flowers, donations may
be made to the Holy Trinity Church,
315 First Street, Westfield, N.J.
07090.
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Dorothy J. Golinski, 85
Dorothy “Dottie” J. Golinski, 85,

of Scotch Plains passed away on Fri-
day, November 27, at Runnells Spe-
cialized Hospital of Union County in
Berkeley Heights.

Born in Nanticoke, Pa., Dorothy
was a longtime resident of Scotch
Plains and an active member of the
Scotch Plains Baptist Church. She
also was a member of the Bible Study
group and church choir.

Dorothy was retired from Bell Tele-
phone Co. after 30 years working as
a telephone operator, line assignment
dispatcher and in other office posi-
tions. She was a member of the IBEW
Local 827 in East Windsor.

Her brothers, Nick and Robert
Jacobs, predeceased her.

Surviving are her husband, Henry
S. Golinski; her children, Henry T.
(Krystyna), Robert K. (Adelina) and
Emily, and her three grandchildren,
Roger, Alison and Matthew.

The funeral was held yesterday,
Wednesday, December 2, at the
Scotch Plains Baptist Church.

Arrangements were by the Rossi
Funeral Home, 1937 Westfield Av-
enue in Scotch Plains.

In lieu of flowers, contributions
may be made to the Alzheimer’s As-
sociation, Greater New Jersey Chap-
ter, 400 Morris Avenue, Suite 251,
Denville, N.J. 07834.
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