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The Law Offices of

Francis M. Smith, esq.
The Only Attorney Involved In Your Case

PERSONAL INJURY = PERSONAL ATTENTION

Over 25 Years of
Experience Settling Cases

Slips & Falls • Motor Vehicle Accidents

Defective Products & Machines • Head & Brain Injuries

Construction Accidents • Wrongful Death

Job Related Injuries • Serious Burns & Scars

Nursing Home Abuse

928 Mountain Avenue, Mountainside NJ

www.franksmithlaw.com

908-233-5800
No Fee If No Recovery •Call For A Free Consultation:

Junior League women love to share stories, particularly ones 
with a happy ending like teaching kids to read.
Every year, thousands of Junior League members volunteer
their time, energy and abilities to tackle urgent needs in their 
communities.  They work to prevent violence against women
and children, promote early childhood education, battle
childhood obesity, improve women’s health and much more.
So join your local Junior League. It’s a novel approach to
improving the world, one community at a time.

   Let’s Share
Some Stories...

And Make a Difference!

Westfielder Expresses Love of Greek
Cuisine, Wants Town Restaurant

Open Government, Sunshine Laws In
New Jersey Need Strengthening

The Tale of Two Cranford Residents,
Each with 92 Years of Memories

Letters to the Editor
The latest, if not the last, episode of

corruption in New Jersey’s political class
has politicians of all stripes scurrying for
ways to demonstrate that they are not part
of a problem.

They have statements on this, commit-
tees on that and postures on the other
thing. But it’s difficult to put much faith
in reforms that start only when television
lights go on.

There’s a common link between black-
market livers and cash sandwiches, be-
tween back-channel approvals and park-
ing-lot deals. They all happen in the dark.
A culture of corruption takes hold behind
closed doors, during private meetings in
back rooms.

Well before the current hubbub, state
Sen. Loretta Weinberg (D-Bergen) intro-
duced legislation to update the state’s
Open Public Meetings Act, the Sunshine
Law. The law was a product of the
Watergate scandals, when people were
alarmed by the misuse of government
power and high office. While not as strong
as the statutes in some states, the Sun-
shine Law was a step forward for New
Jersey.

It revived principles dating to our state’s
earliest days as an English colony, re-
stored by revolutionary patriots, but often
ignored since then. The people have the
right to watch their government at work.
They have the right to see who gets con-
tracts, to hear the reasons for approvals
and denials, to know the details of policy
decisions. And they have the right to ask
questions about everything.

But the Sunshine Law’s enactment
came before instant messages and e-mail
lists made it possible to conduct meetings
in pixels instead of in public. These days,
some boards and councils offer the spec-
tacle of members toggling their Black-
berries and I-phones, engaged in some
more riveting subject than the public busi-
ness.

Sen. Weinberg’s pending legislation
would update the Sunshine Law to cover
such technologies and situations. It also
would eliminate some of the common
dodges used to get around open-meeting

requirements.
One is the assignment of controversial

issues to subcommittees, unelected com-
missions and informal advisors who do
not meet in public. Out of sight, they
come up with “recommendations” that
are adopted without change by their col-
leagues. The bill would open up these
sessions. Unfortunately, those officials
looking for ways to beat the system have
nothing to fear from the current law. Not
only are the penalties tiny – $100 for a
first violation and no more than $500 for
all subsequent ones – but there is no
effective enforcement provision.

On the rare occasion when a prosecutor
brings a case, there are not many political
kudos. If a member of the public sues to
overturn a contract awarded in secret, he
or she is stuck with the legal bills against
a government entity that can draw on
taxpayers’ pockets.

The update would increase the penal-
ties to $1,000 and $5,000, and allow the
removal of violators from office. It would
also provide reasonable attorney fees for
members of the public who sue.

Even better, it would establish a record
to determine whether private meetings
violate the law. The legislation would
retain existing provisions allowing pub-
lic bodies to meet in closed session, but
would require the discussion be recorded,
preserving a record for judicial review
when questions arise. In keeping with
recent court rulings, Weinberg’s bill also
requires public bodies to review minutes
of closed sessions and release them once
the matters discussed have been resolved.

Gov. Jon Corzine recently added Sen.
Weinberg to his ticket as his candidate for
lieutenant governor. Republican guber-
natorial candidate Chris Christie has prom-
ised to look for ways to fight corruption
and make government operations more
“transparent.”

Under the circumstances, it would be
reasonable to expect both parties to make
strengthening the Sunshine Law part of
this year’s campaign and legislative cal-
endar. While strengthening the Open Pub-
lic Meetings Act does not solve all the
problems of political corruption, it gives
the public a better seat to keep watch and
make corrections as necessary.

Ron Miskoff, President, New Jersey
Foundation for Open Government

Please accept reflections of two 92-
year-old residents of the Cranford Ex-
tended Care Facility; namely one Al
Altobelli who writes some poetry which
soothes the hearts of the fair sex, both
middle age and more mature, and Ray
Schmidt who tries to write a weekly sports
column to keep one and all up to date
regarding the Yankee-Red Sox rivalry
and of course the doings of the Mets from
City Field.

Both Al and I were born during the year
1917 and therefore are charter members
of what Tom Brokaw’s book entitled “The
Greatest Generation”. However Al was
born and raised in the coal mines of Penn-
sylvania where he states you have to learn
how to ski in order to get around, so to
speak, whereas the writer was born in
Plainfield, New Jersey under much dif-
ferent circumstance.

After high school graduation, jobs were
scarce and Al found work in some of the
New Deal Programs such as TCCG. How-
ever after Pearl Harbor, Al took a test and
was classified as an Essential War worker
and for the duration of the conflict worked

at a plant assembling Navy fighter-based
aircraft.

As for myself, after graduation from
high school, I found employment with the
Packard Motors Export Corporation in
the Big Apple, and General Cable Corpo-
ration in Perth Amboy. I was drafted into
the Armed Forces in June 1942 and sta-
tioned in Muskogee, Oklahoma. After
three or four months I volunteered for the
Parachute Troops and was assigned to the
511th Parachute Infantry, 11th Airborne
Division where I qualified as a para-
trooper. Overseas duties included New
Guinea, the Philippines and Japan itself.

As for the sports stories, the following
scenario should suffice: First a game has
to be played, then I read about it in the
papers, listen to the radio and observe it
on TV, then write up the story in my own
words.

In conclusion between Al and me, we
try to inflict a little something in every
day life. Adios Amigos.

Ray Schmidt
Cranford

I would truly appreciate it if you to
include this plea to any restaurateurs who
may be reading The Westfield Leader. I
just received in my mailbox another menu
from a new Westfield restaurant. While I
love, love, love the Japanese, Chinese,
Italian, Mexican, American and Fusion

(etc.) cuisines offered in our town, and I
enjoy trying out new restaurants as well
visiting as my old favorites.

Would someone please open a Greek
restaurant? I know there are a few Greek
dish offerings at our diners, but boy, when
I visit other towns or New York City and
can dive into great Greek food, what a
treat! If anyone is thinking about opening
a new restaurant, please consider opening
Greek cuisine! It doesn’t need to be fancy
(and I hope it’s not) — just delicious.
Greek food is healthy, full of flavor and
unique to what’s currently available in
our town. I promise I’ll be one of your
first (and most frequent) customers.

Lainie Geary
Westfield

An Editorial Idea You Might Pursue:
Perhaps Life in U.S. Is Too Good

Last week a photo of 21-year-old Ma-
rine Lance Cpl. Joshua M. Bernard was
released by the AP amidst public outrage
and in direct conflict with the wishes of
his family. It is a painful and disturbing
image that a family should never be forced
to be expose to. To the men and women
like Cpl. Bernard and their families, we
owe a debt that we shall never be capable
of paying back.

Perhaps though, due to the great bur-
den carried by young men and women
like Lance Cpl. Bernard, our lives have
become too good. After Mathew Brady
began distributing shocking and horrify-
ing images of the grim harvest of Civil
War battles in the U.S. in the 1860’s, the
American population was exposed to the
reality of war and reluctantly shed the
romantic image of the dime-novel hero
popular at the time.

In time, World War I photographs
would awaken those same cold realities.
In World War II, Korea, and in Vietnam
an ever-increasing number of nightmar-
ish and increasingly graphic images were
delivered to us both in print and on televi-
sion. War was no longer the imaginary
adventure of a fertile mind.

Those now iconic photographs dem-
onstrated what war was and is, an exer-
cise in devastating brutality by one popu-
lation against another juxtaposed against
the greatest sacrifice an individual can
make, his or her life that another might
live. It is important to remember also, that
in places like Nazi Germany, the USSR,
China, and radical Islamic states, these
kinds of images were not and are not
freely available. In these overbearing,
oppressive governments the image of the
un-phased or even gleeful soldier is fed to
the general population in order to quiet
their fears and numb potential opposi-
tion.

During World War II, America was
known as the “Home Front” in an effort to
include Americans and remind them of
the awesome duty their friends and rela-
tives carried. From the end of Vietnam to
today, an effort has been made to discon-
nect us from the true nature of armed
conflict. There does exist the great deeds
of selflessness, the memorable last words,
the heroism. For the large majority of
those who give their lives in battle, how-
ever, the end is frightening, cold and
lonely.

To these souls is revealed the dirty
secret of war. War, whether necessary or
not, is terrifying, ugly and brutal for the
average soldier; if not for the zealot.

Maybe what makes us uneasy about

the wrenching photos of war nowadays is
the fact that we, as citizens, make no real
sacrifice as our soldiers give their lives.
And in a concerted effort of those in
power, we have been successfully dis-
connected from our own soldiers. In so
doing, we are co-conspirators in the theft
of our own history and responsibilities.
We are not forced to ration anything,
change our lifestyles, and now are not
willing to bear witness to war. We go so
far as to complain that our taxes may
increase to pay for our current conflict
and the injured men or women who have
returned.

If only we didn’t forget the horror that
war is, perhaps Lance Cpl. Bernard, and
many of those who have made the
penultimate sacrifice, would still be with
us today.

Tim Boyle
Westfield

9/12/2002 - After dropping my daugh-
ter off at school I came home and was
beckoned by my neighbor to come over.
Together we watched the events of Sep-
tember 11th unfold. She waited for her
husband to call. He never did.

In the months that followed I watched
as she struggled with how to tell her two
children their father had died. I listened as
she said words like murder, remains and
faced life as a single mother. I joined her
as she wrote his obituary for this very
publication. I stood in awe as I watched
her at her door comfort those who had
come to comfort her.

A year later, one thing remains con-
stant, a husband, a father, a son, brother
and friend has left this world. One thing
that has changed is one very strong woman
has grown beyond the scope of what I
think she had even imagined she could.
She got a job. She runs a home. She raises
two incredible children. She derives
strength from family, notably his incred-
ible sister Mary Jennings  who lives in
Mountainside.

This lady exemplifies to me courage
and the will to go on. She got herself out
of bed everyday, faced the day and built
a new life for herself. She placed herself
back in the workforce. Most impressively,
although her children have been faced
with a new life, she has made sure it is a
happy one. Many in town already know
this woman without her name being
mentioned…Sally Cohen Alameno…all
would agree…her husband, Andy, would
be proud.

Anne Edmondson
Westfield

09/12/2002 - I saw on television, like
many others, the fire and collapse of the
WTC. I saw “gray” people escaping
through clouds of dust. I saw the cheering
from various places also; I thought from
the West Bank or Bagdad, but actually
from Patterson, Passiac and Jersey City.

It was six weeks before I could go to
Ground Zero to see for myself. If I didn’t
see for myself, maybe it only happened
on television? What I saw was what looked
like some huge gray beast that had fallen
from the sky, its bones sticking up and its
flesh hanging. People there spoke in
hushed tones. Some, when they first got a
view, stopped, transfixed by the scene.
The police were extra gentle in moving
them onto the sidewalks.

Since then, I have seen people squab-
bling over getting their “fair share” of any
money contributed to relief funds and too
many politicians and charities warming
themselves at the funeral pyre. The squab-
bling continues over what, if anything,
should be built there and who gets the
most say.

It’s been a year and all that I see are
longer lines at airport gates and nail clip-
pers being declared dangerous weapons.
The “Forces of Darkness” came to our
shores and threw down the gauntlet and
we’re arguing over money, position and
personal power.

Mike Ferrante
Weehawken

3,000 people lost their lives on September 11, 2001. We
remember them. Our Westfield and Scotch Plains family:

Andrew Alameno; David Campbell; Michael Davidson;
Dean Eberling; Stephen M. Fogel; Thomas Glasser;
Matthew Horning; Leo Russell Keene, 3rd;
Richard B. Madden; Mark Rothenberg; John S. Salerno;
See-Wong Shum; Anthony M. Starita; James Walsh

9/12/2002 - Sitting in my living room
at night in Kobe, Japan, suddenly the TV
screen changed to an image of an airplane
stuck in one of the World Trade Center
buildings. I assumed it was a small plane
and simply a tragic accident that would
cost a few lives. As I continued watching
with my family, another plane hit and one
after another the two great buildings
tumbled down.

Stephen Petrucione
 Kobe, Japan

09/12/2002 - For the past 13 years I
worked for Cantor Fitzgerald/Espeed as a
bond broker and technical support ana-
lyst. 9/11/01 was my second wedding
anniversary and I was supposed to be
away vacationing in Cape Cod but my
husband Andrew told me last minute that
he had to work on a project, so we didn’t
go. The night of the 10th I decided that if
the weather was going to be pleasant I
would stay home and enjoy the day.

The morning of the 11th I woke up and
turned on CNBC, I watched in horror as
I saw my building 1 WTC in flames, I
couldn’t believe my eyes. I called my
husband who also works downtown and
told him what was happening, as we were
on the phone the second plane hit build-
ing 2, I knew from being in the bombing
of “93” that this was a terrorist attack. I
was in complete shock, I tried to call my
co-workers but could not get through.

Cantor Fitzgerald is located on floors
101-105 of 1 WTC, I prayed that there
would be a way for them to escape, when
I saw the buildings collapse I just
screamed. To this day I am still in shock.
For the 1 year anniversary of I will be in
Cape Cod, I will go to church and pray for
my friends who were lost, but also to God
for saving my life. My condolences go
out to all the families of Westfield who
lost loved ones that day.

Helen Becker
Westfield

9/12/2002 - The horror of what I wit-
nessed at Ground Zero is too vast for me
to put into words. It took my breath away,
brought tears to my eyes, and made me
forget everything that came before.

But it was there; with members of
FDNY, NYPD, EMS and Port Authority;
in the people lining the West Side High-
way who cheered us on as we drove into
Ground Zero, and in the generosity and
caring of people in our community and
country; I witnessed the true heart of
America – our undying love for our na-
tion and fellow man.

Lauren S. Pass
Correspondent, Westfield

09/12/2002 - In the space of minutes,
over 225 years of smugness vanished on
September 11, 2001. After the attack at
Pearl Harbor in 1941, our government
promised that America would be ever-
vigilant and that nothing like this could
ever happen again. Our leaders were
wrong and this generation suffered their
greatest casualties since the War of 1812.

As Chief Operating Officer of the
Westfield Volunteer Rescue Squad, I
would like every reader to know that I
was humbled and proud to be associated
with this organization during this period.
With no thought to their own safety or to
what the long-lasting effects might be,
every one of our members responded.
Members were in New York every day of
the mobilization on a volunteer basis, and
it was with a heavy heart that I sent them.
Oftentimes, we were rotating our ambu-
lances and crews. And, at no time, did we
ever lack for members volunteering to
stay back to make sure our town was
covered. Those members who assisted in
rescue efforts at Ground Zero are forever
changed. You could see the change in
their eyes – they went in as young, eager
volunteers and returned much older and
sadder. I know, too, that if any further acts
of terrorism should occur in the future,
our organization would respond again in
exactly the same fashion. It is an honor to
be associated with such a group of indi-
viduals.

Miki Urso, Captain
 Westfield Volunteer Rescue Squad

September 11, 2001


