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State LD-22
Sen. Nicholas Scutari (D)

1514 E. Saint Georges Ave.
Linden, N.J. 07036
(908) 587-0404

Asm. Jim Kennedy (D)
34 E. Cherry St.
Rahway, N.J. 07065
(732) 943-2660

Asm. Jerry  Green (D)
17 Watchung Ave.
Plainfield, N.J. 07060
(908) 561-5757

State LD-21
Sen. Thomas Kean, Jr. (R)

425 North Ave. E.
Westfield, N.J. 07090
(908) 232-3673

Asm. Jon Bramnick (R)
251 North Ave. West
Westfield, N.J. 07090
(908) 232-2073

Asm. Nancy  Munoz (R)
57 Union Place, Suite 310
Summit, N.J. 07901
(908) 918-0414

LD-21 includes Westfield,
Mountainside, Garwood,
Summit and Cranford.

7th Congressional District
Representative Leonard Lance (R)
425 North Avenue E., Westfield, NJ 07090
(908) 518-7733

LD-22 includes Scotch Plains,
Fanwood, Plainfield, Clark  and
Linden.

senkean@njleg.org, senscutari@njleg.org
asmbramnick@njleg.org, aswmunoz@njleg.org
asmkennedy@njleg.org, asmgreen@njleg.org

12th Congressional District
Rep. Bonnie Watson Coleman (D)
850 Bear Tavern Road, Suite 201, Ewing, N.J. 08628
(609) 883-0026
[Fanwood, Plainfield and most of Scotch Plains
are in the 12th Congressional District]

[Westfield, Mountainside, Garwood, Summit and Cranford
are in the 7th Congressional District]

Deadlines
General News - Friday 4pm

Weekend Sports - Monday 12pm
Classifieds - Tuesday 12pm

Ad Reservation - Friday 4pm
Ad Submittal - Monday 12pm

To Reach Us
Visit Us - 251 North Ave. West
E-Mail - editor@goleader.com

Phone - (908) 232-4407
Mail - The Westfield Leader/Times

PO Box 250, Westfield 07091

Submittal Formats
Email Photos in color

Email Ads as pdf files in color
Please spell & grammar check

For more information, see
www.goleader.com//help
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Letters to
the Editor

Memory of Those Lost on 9/11
Kept Alive In Their Hometowns

Sixteen years later, the searing images and emo-
tions from September 11, 2001 remain etched into
our consciousness. We can recall with crystal clarity
where we were when the attacks occurred, the shock
and grief we shared with those around us, and
ultimately our resolve not to let terror ever wrest
from us our precious freedom.

On every anniversary, and throughout each year
as well, we also remember the 2,977 innocent lives
lost on 9/11, including those at the World Trade
Center, the Pentagon and aboard United Airlines
Flight 93, along with the many others who have
since succumbed to or continue to suffer from
illnesses from exposure to toxins related to the
attacks. Among these tragic totals are police offic-
ers, firefighters, EMTs and others who valiantly
answered the call to save others.

For Westfield, Scotch Plains-Fanwood, Moun-
tainside, Cranford, Clark, Berkeley Heights and
Summit, and so many other area towns, the cata-
strophic events of 9/11 hit especially close to home.
Our residents lost parents, spouses and children,
neighbors, friends and colleagues that day — loved
ones who remain part of our communities in spirit.
They are kept close by the memories of those who
knew them and their lives commemorated through

Pave Paradise, Put Up A Parking Lot:
The Flooding Lesson from Houston

memorials in the towns in which they were raised
and lived.

On Monday, we will once again mark this solemn
date in the history of our nation and our own commu-
nities. Locally, formal ceremonies are scheduled in
Westfield, Scotch Plains, Cranford, Clark and Ber-
keley Heights, while an informal observance will be
held in Summit. Additionally, the public is invited to
visit Union County’s September 11th memorial at
Echo Lake Park in Mountainside.

We encourage all our residents to attend these
programs, as a way to honor those killed on 9/11 and
to show solidarity with families and friends who
continue to mourn them. Just as America has done in
the nearly 76 years since Pearl Harbor, and anytime
our military or civilians have paid the ultimate price
for being part of a free society, we pledge to keep
their memory alive.

Despite our cultural, political and other differ-
ences, we reflect our strength as a nation in the way
we come together as Americans in the face of adver-
sity, whether it be natural disasters or human aggres-
sion. It is this strength that enabled us to emerge from
the devastation of 9/11 as an even stronger people,
and one that continues to sustain us on our journey
of healing.

The residents of Cranford are sadly no strangers to
flooding each time rain swells the Rahway River
beyond its banks, and as anyone who’s ever had a
leaky roof knows, water takes the path of least
resistance.

The flooding in and around Houston, Tex., from
Hurricane Harvey has brought devastation to the
region. An estimated 25 percent of those affected are
without flood insurance as they lived outside re-
quired flood zones.

After torrential rains in 2016 flooded the area, the
Houston Chronicle ran a series of articles on how
development has changed the landscape, causing
such disasters, and predicting more. According to
the article, Houston’s county had an increase in
impervious coverage of approximately 20 percent
over a 10-year period.

Here in New Jersey, our already fully developed
communities are being required to set aside any
remaining possible sites for development of high
density housing to include affordable units. Two
such developments are on tap in Cranford, one at the
Birchwood site and another on Walnut Avenue.
While the township has not approved plans for either
site, the current proposal for Walnut Avenue stands

at 900 units.
All new projects require flood plans and some sort

of mitigation, with drainage plans and detention
basins for larger projects. But is it enough?

New Jersey is no stranger to nor’easters and
hurricanes. We’ve suffered damages from Irene,
Floyd, Sandy and many other unnamed storms.
While the average rainfall in New Jersey is just
over 46 inches per year, what matters is not the
total per year, but the amount that falls in a short
period of time. Irene brought between six and
eight inches of rain in a 24-hour period; Floyd
brought over 13 inches  — that’s one-third of the
state’s average — in a day.

Walnut Avenue currently houses an office com-
plex, surrounded by large grassy and wooded
areas. Forget for a moment that these large devel-
opments will forever change the look and feel of
our small towns — what will changing that prop-
erty to nearly entirely impervious coverage do to
the area? Where will the water that currently
absorbs go?

Climate change may be bringing us more of these
“super” storms, but the paving of suburbia will be
the thing that drowns us.

Answers to last week’s arcane words.
1. Desuete – Out of use
2. Kismet – Doom; fate
3. Usquebaugh – Whiskey in Scotland

or Ireland
4. Eschew – To escape or avoid

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

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.

SENAL
1. Lazy; idle
2. Balanced; stable
3. Spanish for a landmark
4. A cornfield

WORRAL
1. A lizard-like animal with a forked

tongue
2. The striking part of a flail
3. In aviation, a downward spiral
4. A burrowing animal of South

America related to the armadillo but
smaller

POTAMIAN
1. A light, rounded helmet with a visor
2. A soft-shelled river tortoise
3. A nectarine
4. An ancient flask or jug of leather

HIRPLE
1. To limp
2. To quiver or to shake
3. To fade or erode
4. Awkward; clumsy

Coach Steven Alleman Is Our
Hometown Hero In Scotch Plains

As a Community Publication,
You Need to be Better

You Should Return
Money From Ad

I am reading your paper this evening
and I came across an ad for an electri-
cian, Swenson and Son. Can you
please tell me how this ad was pub-
lished? Do you not review all ads for
whether they are appropriate or not?
Apparently not. I have read a lot of
things published by you that have
made me shake my head, but in the 27
years that I have been a reader, this
might be the most insensitive thing
that you have ever published. You
should return the money for the ad
and then make an apology to the
Tooley family and all of the readers
that were subjected to it.

And you can quote me!
Mark Friedman

Westfield

Californian Recalls Childhood
Memories Growing Up In Westfield

It is important for our community
to thank those individuals who make
our town better. The SPF PAL does a
great job in getting SPF graduates to
volunteer to be a head or assistant
football coaches. These coaches are
positive influences for the boys in the
program. There are lots of great vol-
unteers at the SPF PAL football pro-
gram and one volunteer, Coach Steven
Alleman, will be assisting people in
the Houston area.

Coach Steve is a young man in his
twenties who has volunteered to be a
head football coach at the SPF PAL
tackle football program for the last
three years and is currently the head
coach of the fifth-grade team. He
doesn’t have any family members of
the team and he volunteers his time
because he enjoys coaching the boys
on the team and giving back to the
community. In addition, to being an
outstanding youth football coach he
is very busy with his job and his

reservist duties in the Army National
Guard. He has been called up by the
Army National Guard and will be on
a coaching hiatus as he helps the
people in Houston recover.

We will miss Coach Steve while he
is serving our country. His actions are
a great role model for the boys on his
team. It is not uncommon for Coach
Steve to show up to practice or a
game after driving back from Ft. Dix
in his Army uniform. He is always the
first one there and last to leave and
has a positive attitude. He teaches the
boys valuable lessons about hard
work, dedication, teamwork, and sac-
rifice while making football fun. He
is my son’s favorite coach by far and
my son looks up to him and the posi-
tive example he has set. Coach Steve
is definitely a “Hometown Hero.”

Thank you for your service Coach
Steve and God Bless

Brett Boyle
Scotch Plains

The Town of Westfield woke up the
morning of August 28 to the tragic
news of a resident’s life lost in a house
fire. Three days later, The Westfield
Leader published a front-page, above-
the-fold article describing the specif-
ics of the fire and the valiant efforts of
the Westfield Fire Department to res-
cue the residents and extinguish the
fire. The article cited a statement re-
leased from Mayor Skibitsky that
read, “Westfield is a community in
mourning today. We cannot imagine
the pain and grief the young man’s
family is feeling, and our heartfelt
thoughts and prayers go out to his
family and friends.”

After reading the front page story,
I was deeply disturbed to find the
advertisement from a “Friendly
Neighborhood Electrician” on page
8 (back page of section one). Submis-
sion of this advertisement for place-

ment three days following this trag-
edy displays a level of poor judgment
on the part of a business that will
never be described as “Our Sympa-
thetic Neighborhood Electrician.”
The poor judgment displayed by the
business was only eclipsed by The
Westfield Leader’s decision to print
the advertisement. As a community
publication, you need to be better.

The same edition of the paper that
offered a heartfelt statement from our
Mayor published this distasteful ad-
vertisement? Our community paper
should not be a forum for opportunis-
tic solicitations following a tragedy.
I’m hopeful The Leader has already
offered an apology to the family and
expect a formal, printed apology from
the paper in the coming weeks.

Paul Collins
Westfield

I am a native Californian; a second
generation San Franciscan to be exact.
Like many of my friends in the Golden
State, I am slightly left of center, make my
own granola and take Yoga and Pilates
classes every week. However, I have al-
ways felt that I had a distinct advantage
over other natives. This is because I was
able to spend most of my childhood from
1954-1960 in one of the most bucolic of
small town cities: Westfield, NJ.

This gives me such an advantage when
discussing anything related to “Back East”
culture. The minute I hear that someone is
from New Jersey or I recognize that ac-
cent, I have to share my authentic connec-
tion to the Garden State. Woe be unto
anyone I meet that even thinks of making
a disparaging remark. I proudly defend
one of the loveliest places that I have ever
lived as a true gem.

My father was a sea captain and worked
for Standard Oil for many years. He was
not ashore for most of my early life. My
mother passed away when I was 4 and my
dad remarried soon after. He must have
decided that it would be prudent to have
an entire land-based family and so he
accepted a “desk job” at the refinery in
Perth Amboy. I know not what good
fortune led him to settle in Westfield, I
just know that I was lucky indeed. Our
house was in a new subdivision at the end
of East Broad Street on Wychview Drive.
We lived in number 14. Being born a
baby boomer was an asset for me as I had
six girlfriends up and down the block and
never knew a moment of loneliness or
boredom. We were always having fun
year around. The girls (Jackie Lozier,
Pam Davis, Judy Kisoneck, Andy Jones,
Dorothy Jahrling and Cheryl Gearhart)
were always keeping ourselves busy.

In the summer it was swimming at
Mindowaskin Swim Club where here we
pinned green or yellow tags to out suits
entitling us to 20 minutes of swimming at
a time. I also learned to play shuffle board
and I trust that this talent will serve me
well in years to come. We rode our bikes
wherever we could go. This always meant
a stop at Stan and Andy’s Calso station
down around the corner to inflate our
tires. In the evenings it was ghost stories
told on each other’s front porches. Bloody
Bones was the constant favorite no matter
how many times we heard it told. Hop-
scotch squares were ever present in
everyone’s driveway and chalk was ever
ready. We loved Monopoly, Parcheesi,
catching fire flies, Fizzies and the Good
Humor man. On any given day, there
would always be at least one of us daubed
with XIV lotion to keep us from scratch-
ing our mosquito bites. Many of us took
horseback riding lessons at Watchung
Academy and were proud members of
Troop 12 in our jodhpurs with crop sticks.

Second and third grades were spent at
Woodrow Wilson School and I adored
Miss Hutchison and Mrs. Horner. I was
required to walk to school in good weather,
but we always waited for the Blue Dia-
mond bus in wintry conditions. Winter
found us ice skating wherever we could.

That often meant in the pond at Fairview
cemetery’s vacant plot or at a neighbor’s
backyard that had flooded and froze.
Snowmen decorated the front of most of
our houses when snow appeared. During
the holidays we would gather together to
sing Christmas carols up and down the
street.

The memories changed significantly
for me when I was nine. My parents
divorced and I was sent to a boarding
school (St. Mary’s Academy) in Lake-
wood. For four years I was only allowed
to come home every other weekend to see
my dad, my dog and my dear friends. My
heart was broken, but I knew my father
thought this was best for me. Boarding
school allowed no after school activities
for the 26 of us who boarded. We had to
clean the classrooms and attend study
hall until time for dinner. Mass was every
morning and confession every Saturday.
This was institutional living. What I lacked
in terms of encouragement and apprecia-
tion was made up for the minute my dad
picked me up on Friday evenings. I was
free to be me and to return to my sanctu-
ary and my haven. This is what Westfield
was for me.

It is true that we are shaped by where
we have lived and who we knew. Westfield
and its people and memories helped me to
survive. I loved the town, the families and
the Rialto Theatre. I had to leave Westfield
when I was 13 as my father was trans-
ferred back to California. To this day,
there is always a longing in my heart to be
back on Wychview Drive with the memo-
ries of my childhood. I did thrive in
Southern California. I graduated from
college, got married, had sons and taught
middle school. I am now retired and a
grandmother of five and eternally grate-
ful for all the blessings that I have re-
ceived.

Which brings me to why I am writing
this article. Several of my college dorm
mates from U.C. Riverside get together
once a year for a travel/talk fest. This year
for our 70th birthdays, we chose to be in
New York City. It occurred to me that I
could arrive a few days early and spend
some time truly reminiscing in the
Westfield of my youth. So I will find
myself spending September 23 and 24
walking the streets, talking to strangers
and filling my heart and soul with new
memories while sweetly remembering the
old ones. I was hoping to find the Lido
Diner where my Dad and I often had
dinner. Alas, I see that it is no more.
Sunday morning I shall be at mass at Holy
Trinity where I made my First Holy Com-
munion in 1958.

I want to delight in seeing old familiar
places and learning of the new ones. I
may not have the privilege of returning
again so I pray that this adventure will be
a worthwhile and meaningful experience.
If you see me wandering around on Sep-
tember 23, please come up and share a
memory and know that I will love
Westfield forever.

Alicyn Abramson Goughnour
Fair Oaks, Calif.

Ad Referencing
Death Was Awful

I never say anything. You know
that. Unfortunately, today’s ad (last
week) in the paper referencing the
Tooley death was pretty awful. Not
sure how much Swenson paid for an
ad that size, but I am disappointed the
paper didn’t advise them that the ad is
insensitive and you prefer not to run it
as is. Not good.

Ingrid McKinley
Westfield

Leader Showed Poor
Judgment In Taking Ad
I am shocked, dumbfounded and

personally offended by the ad in the
August 31, 2017 Westfield Leader
that appeared on the bottom left-
hand side of page 8 promoting an
electrician who installs smoke detec-
tors.

Why you would accept an adver-
tisement that so gratuitously exploits
the tragedy of last week’s fatal house
fire in Westfield is beyond me. The
lack of compassion in this crude
marketing ploy is breathtaking. I’m
not surprised that a crass business
might pursue such an unethical ap-
proach. I am shocked, however, that
The Leader would exhibit such poor
judgment in accepting this ad. Shame
on you both!

Nancy Gannett Vickers
Westfield

Publisher Apologizes
For Advertisement

Last week a terrible error was made
in publishing an advertisement that is
insensitive and out of line. I deeply
regret this and apologize to the com-
munity, our readers and the Tooley
family. I ask for your forgiveness. I
have revamped our procedures to pre-
vent future such mistakes. This will
not occur again.

Horace Corbin, Publisher
The Westfield Leader


