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Blue Devils’ 1-2 Punch KO’s Lady Cougars, 56-34
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Devil’s Den

By BRUCE JOHNSON
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

That Was Yesterday,
And Yesterday’s Gone

Driving past the Mayor’s Play-
ground in Langhorne, Pa., recently I
noted a spirited game of 3-on-3 in-
volving 15- and 16-year-old boys.
These guys weren’t on the Neshaminy
Redskins varsity, but a couple of them
could play some ball.

It reminded me, as things so often do
these days, of kids playing ball at a
local playground. In my case, that would
have been Franklin School in the early
1960s. Depending on the season, it was
touch football, or tackle with no equip-
ment, basketball, softball or stickball.
Franklin was our turf, and all the town’s
other schools – Wilson, Washington,
Jefferson, Columbus, etc. – had their
local groups, too.

The Franklin School’s boys of sum-
mer/fall/winter/spring, circa 1960-61-
62, had a revolving cast that on any
given day might include any of a dozen
or more guys, but almost always in-
cluded the Crampton brothers, Bert
and Willie (Bobby and Billy to their
mother and Aunt Totty). Most of the
guys were pretty good athletes, though
not many played varsity sports at WHS.
This was the early years of what would
soon become the legendary Franklin
Bowlers, and decades before club,
travel and AAU teams would wipe the
playgrounds clean of kids playing
sports just for the joy of it.

Bert and Willie would walk from
their “mansion” at 618 Highland Av-
enue, where they lived during the
school year, then spend most of their
summers in Cooperstown, N.Y. Be-
cause of his lack of height, Bert was
also known as “Shrimp.” He was 5-
foot-6, unless you measured from the
top of his wavy Elvis-style haircut,
then he was several inches taller. Bert
was quick as a cat and never backed
down from anyone. Oh, he also was
built like a rock, which is why his team
was always ‘skins’ when it was shirts
against skins.

We would wander over to Franklin
after school and start pickup games of
whatever sport was in season, or what-
ever sport somebody brought a ball to
use. Those were the best days ever. It
was “Ozzie and Harriet,” “Leave it to
Beaver” and “Happy Days” all rolled
into one. Life was good. We attended
school to kill the hours before that
afternoon’s games at Franklin. This
was before all the assassinations, wars
and general chaos of the ’60s. I used to
think Mary Hopkin had us in mind
when she sang “those were the days
my friend, we thought they’d never

end” until I
found out it
didn’t hit the
charts until
1968.

Those days
did end.
Graduation,
college, wars
and adult life
was breaking
us up. Plenty
of guys were
still around,
and younger
kids joined us,
but the inevi-
tability of the
adult world
was, well, in-
evitable. If the
natural evolu-

tion of life didn’t do it, the Vietnam
War did. Nothing would be the same.

Bert (’62) went off to Lafayette

College, where he captained the golf
team. Then he got married and headed
to Cooperstown for good. Willie grew
several inches and became quite a bas-
ketball player for the Franklin Bowlers,
good enough that I thought he could’ve
played alongside Bob Felter and Jerry
Richards on the ’65 varsity. After he
graduated, the Cramptons weren’t
around much anymore. There was one
night in the ’70s at the Jolly Trolley,
when they stopped in after a local golf
tournament. But after that too-short
evening of beers and peanut shells on
the floor, they were gone.

Caught up in a wave of nostalgia by
the Westfield Athletic Hall of Fame
dinner in late November, I suddenly

felt it was time to reconnect with people
I’d lost contact with, including the
Cramptons. I could kick myself for the
time seven or eight years ago when I
visited Cooperstown – to see the Base-
ball Hall of Fame – but hadn’t bothered
to make the simple “hey, long time, no
see” phone call. A search of my email
contacts found an “rcrampton.” I gave
it a try. Several weeks went by but no
response. I figured it was no longer in
use or maybe he’d switched servers.
Hey, at least I tried.

Then on Dec. 20 there was a re-
sponse. My pulse actually quickened.

“Dear Bruce, Linda Crampton here.
I don’t think we ever met but I remem-
ber Bert talking about you and the
Franklin Bowl. I’m sorry to tell you
that dear Bert passed away last Oct. 21
after a long battle with heart disease.
He was here at home and all three
children and both grandchildren were
here. He had been in and out of hospi-
tals since 2005, here in Cooperstown,
in Florida and mostly in New York City.
He was a champ, never complaining.

“Bert was quite the golfer, winning
many club championships here in
Cooperstown. He was also active in
squash and racquetball, and a killer at
table tennis. He also coached golf and
tennis at the high school. In May the
kids had a golf tournament and a huge
backyard party in his honor. Over 200
attended. I know he would’ve loved to

hear from you.”
The moral of this tale is: never put

off to tomorrow what you could do
today. Don’t think you can do it next
week, next month, or next year. Before
you know it, next week or month or
year has come and gone. And now
Bert is gone.

I wasn’t sure how to feel, other than
the basic numbness that had overcome
me. It had been over four decades
since we last talked. But we’d spent so
much time together as kids … grow-
ing up … playing sports … every day,
or so it seemed, for years.

Under his senior picture in the 1962
Weather Vane it reads: Spunky …
won’t be bullied … outstanding in

golf, bowling and baseball … mis-
chievous … many witty remarks …
likes a good time.”

Yep, that’s the guy, alright.
In fact, I can still see Bert … Shrimp

… the feisty little guy driving the lane,
hanging in mid-air seemingly forever;
the shortstop going deep into the hole
to backhand a grounder and then gun-
ning the ball to first with his rifle arm;
the quarterback scrambling away from
defenders before throwing a spiral for
a touchdown … it’s late afternoon at
Franklin School … and the sun is
setting ...

* * *
Westfield lost a true legend on Dec.

18 when Bill Odenkirk passed away in
Florida at age 81. “Odie” came to
Westfield during the 1960-61 school
year. He grew up in Harrisburg, Pa., and
graduated from Penn State. Hired at
Roosevelt Junior High School to teach
physical education, he was the defini-
tion of “old school” while coaching
football until 1993, basketball (through
1967) and wrestling (1974-91).

After replacing Dick Phillips in
1964-65, he was RJHS’s head coach
until 1990, then spent three years as-
sisting Bob Brewster. His teams had a
117-57-16 from 1965-90, including
unbeaten seasons in 1965, 1967, 1968,
1971, 1978 and 1979 – and five others
only lost one game. And his RJHS
wrestling teams went 118-55-2 in 18
years, including unbeaten squads in
1975-76 and 1987-88.

Odenkirk worked with many differ-
ent football coaches, but mostly it was
Ron Gutek and Dick Gralewski.

“We were teachers not coaches,”
Gutek said last week. “We weren’t
worried about our wins and losses as
much as teaching the kids. I remember
Bill starting a gymnastics program at
Roosevelt and even roller skating, any-
thing to keep the kids active.”

COLDWELL BANKER
EX PE R I E N C E,  TRU S T,  RE L I A B I L I T Y SE RV I C E&

OPEN HOUSE: Sunday, January 11th • 1-4PM
121 Wyoming Street, Westfield

Completely remodeled in 2006 this home has been designed for today's lifestyle. Situated on a quiet corner, the
home provides all of the features on your "wish list". Large eat-in kitchen with a center island, granite counters,
stainless appliances. First floor family room. First floor office with its own private entrance. First floor full bath.
Convenient mud room which could also be used as an office or den. Living room with a stone faced wood burning
fireplace. Formal dining room. Master bedroom with a massive walk in closet and private full bathroom. Two
other large second floor bedrooms and another full bath. Comfortable rec room in the basement plus a possible
4th guest/au-pair bedroom with a closet and egress. There is a separate laundry room with new front-loading
washer and dryer. Newer windows and components plus two-zone CAC and heat . Hardwood floors throughout.
Private fenced yard with a large bluestone patio with existing natural gas hook-up for BBQ . Meticulously maintained
and absolutely move in ready! Enjoy the great schools and community spirit of Westfield in the home you love!
Please come to Sunday's open house or call me for a private viewing! Offered for $629,000.

© 2015 Coldwell Banker Real Estate LLC. Coldwell Banker® is a registered trademark licensed to Coldwell Banker Real Estate LLC.
An Equal Opportunity Company. Equal Housing Opportunity. Owned and Operated by NRT LLC.

WESTFIELD EAST OFFICE     209 CENTRAL AVENUE     908-233-5555

Coldwell Banker Residential Brokerage
International President’s Elite
NJAR Circle of Excellence 2004-2012
Direct Line: 908-917-5801
maryalice@maryaliceryan.com

Maryalice Ryan, MBA, ABR, SRES, ASP
Sales Associate

A family portrait, circa 1960, (from left) Bert Crampton, Mrs. Marion Crampton,
Willie Crampton, Aunt Totty.

Bert Crampton after
a Pony League game
with the Chiefs. His
teammates included
Peter Braun and
Danny Nichols.

point fingers and they all stick to-
gether,” Blue Devil Head Coach Liz
McKeon said.

Knapp also had two rebounds, an
assist and a pair of steals, and Scott
had five rebounds, two assists, a steal
and a blocked shot. But the 1-2 punch-
ers also received plenty of assistance
from their teammates. Sophomore

guard Danielle Rinaldi netted nine
points and added two steals and an
assist. Sophomore Hannah Liddy,
who had seven points and two assists,
provided a presence under the boards
with eight rebounds, two blocks and
a steal. Junior forward Amalia Mon-
tes grabbed five rebounds and added

four points. Sophomore Shannon
Devitt (3 steals), Abby Demers (re-
bound) and Grace Elliott (assist) each
contributed two points.

Knapp scored the first 10 points of
a 15-0 run and topped it off with a 3-
pointer before Cougar junior center
Bela Speer rolled in a pair of buckets
and sank two free throws. Rinaldi

scored seven of her points, including
a 3-pointer, as the Blue Devils won
the second quarter, 22-6, to take a 30-
19 lead at the half.

“We changed our defense and we
got a lot of steals up top. Danielle and
I were playing up top. Our post play-
ers did a really good job of pressuring

up. If they [Cranford] threw a lob
pass, they were able to steal it, and
Danielle and I were able to run. She
made a lot of nice passes then it set off
like a fire, the whole team. All the
sudden, we started running and we
ran them off the court,” Knapp said.
“It’s always fun when it is a team
effort to win the game.”

“Danielle is stepping up. She played
very well today. She played very well
in our Christmas tournament. Like I
said in the beginning of the season,
we want to run and gun. Once we get
our transition offense going, we are
hard to beat,” Coach McKeon said.

Knapp ran into foul trouble, but
after Cougar Lindsay Pace sank a
pair of free throws at the beginning of
the third quarter, Scott sparked a 15-
1 run with her nine points, including
a 3-pointer.

“Jac was in foul trouble. I think our
team is really well rounded in a sense,
even though Jac could not be in, so
we can continue scoring, making
steals and making adjustments.
Maybe I score a lot, but I got a lot of
passes from my team. Our defensive
play was strong from all the players
on our team. That translates into
points,” Scott said.

“That’s the best about having two
of them. They will focus on one and
then the other one gets hot. They play
off of each other,” Coach McKeon
said.

Speer was an ominous presence
under the boards and had a game high
11 rebounds, while also leading her
team with 10 points.

“We knew going into the game that
we had to always have a body on her,
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David B. Corbin for The Westfield Leader and The Times

DRIVING THROUGH SOME COUGARS...Blue Devil Danielle Rinaldi, No. 1, attempts to drive through Cougars Cerys
MacLelland, No. 33, and Bela Speers, No. 24. See more photos at www.goleader.com Ballyhoo Sports.

Courtesy of Joe Rinaldi for The Westfield Leader and The Times

QUICK PASS TO SCOTT...Blue Devil Hannah Liddy, No. 32, quickly passes the
ball to teammate Lil Scott, No. 20.
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Blue Devils Win SMR
At Universe Invit’l

The Westfield High School winter
track foursome of Nick Antonelli,
Coston O’Brien, Josh Capistrano and
Will Chandler finished first in the
Sprint Medley Relay with a time of
3:47.9 at the Track Universe Invita-
tional at the New York City Armory
on December 30. Antonelli completed
his 400 leg in 55.7 (personal record),
O’Brien completed his 200 leg in
24.4 and Capistrano ran his 200 in
23.6 (personal record), while Chan-
dler completed the 800 leg in 2:04.2.

The Blue Devil B team foursome
of Ryan Siegel (58.4), Jake Triarsi
(25.9), Darrien Siegel (27.7) and Matt
Russo (2:03.9) finished fifth with a
time of 3:55.9. Chandler (2:01.4),
Antonelli (2:05.2), O’Brien (2:03.8)
and Andrew Harting-Smith (2:11.3)
finished sixth in the 4x800 with a
time of 8:21.7.


