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hit man notices this plug for Olga, it sure
isn’t flustering his kill count.

Just as a successful farce must provide
about three laughs a minute (one major,
two minor), there must be an analogous
quota of murders-per-minute for this
genre. Director Fuqua doubtless makes
those numbers. A dubious distinction.
What’s worse, this kung-fu flick with
guns misses all opportunities for tongue-
in-cheek humor to temper the non-stop
insanity.

Curious but disappointing, The Re-
placement Killers shouldn’t be substi-
tuted for seeing any one of the really
good films out there.

*  *  *  *  *
The Replacement Killers, rated R, is a

Columbia Pictures release directed by
Antoine Fuqua and stars Chow Yun-Fat,
Mira Sorvino, and Michael Rooker. Run-
ning time: 82 minutes.
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Letters to the Editor
Woman’s Club Subdivision Appeal
Unfair to Rest of the Neighborhood

As a resident of Tremont Avenue for
30 years and a former member and officer
of both the Junior Woman’s Club and the
Intermediate Woman’s Club, I am most
concerned about the Woman’s Club of
Westfield’s startling application for a
subdivision.

The creation of the Woman’s Club
from a private residence in an R-12 resi-
dential neighborhood was the subject of
great controversy and bitter denunciation
43 years ago.

The neighbors and many other mem-
bers of the community were actively op-
posed to the home becoming a clubhouse
because it was inappropriate and it would
detract from property values and increase
traffic.

While we applaud their many achieve-
ments over the years, it is imperative that
we review some other aspects of the
organization before this historic property
is chopped up and/or razed.

The Woman’s Club has enjoyed, from
the municipality, tax-exempt status on
this prime property, to the tune of many
thousands of dollars since 1954.

The Woman’s Club has been supported
by the community in its many fund-rais-
ing efforts.

The Woman’s Club has been fortunate
in the graciousness of the surrounding
neighbors, as cars were parked in front of
our homes during their many events, of-
ten exceeding the two-hour posted limits,
as well as music being played well past
the established “curfew” time. (I’m sure
the Westfield police could affirm that
we’ve never called to complain).

Everyone just shrugs and says, “Well,
it’s the Woman’s Club, you know.”

The Woman’s Club has enjoyed the
generosity of neighbors, who have al-
lowed their homes to be used on their
annual fund-raising house tours.

The Woman’s Club paid $30,000 for
the home. Now they hope to sell it for
upwards of a million dollars (or more.) It
does make the phrase, “the Woman’s
Club, a non-profit organization” seem an
oxymoron.

Many residents were milling around at
the locked door of the municipal building
last night while reading the posted sign
that the special meeting for this subdivi-
sion application had again been post-
poned.

Two women said to the neighbors,
“Well, you shouldn’t be upset with the
ladies from the Woman’s Club. They’re
just doing what their attorney’s telling
them to do.”

That’s even more onerous and omi-
nous – the feeling that an out-of-town
attorney with no interest or history in this
community is driving this heretofore se-
cretive effort.

To date, this property has not been
marketed as a beautiful private residence
in the expansive setting for which it was
designed. No, it’s a developer’s dream —
the sealed bid.

In this scenario, there will be no con-
trol over the type of housing that could go
smack in the center of this historic dis-
trict. And we’re all aware of some hor-
rific examples of totally inappropriate
structures that have been erected in this
town.

This is a “trophy home” in which
interest has been shown by private indi-
viduals to restore it to its glorious origin.
But private individuals may not have the
“deep pockets” that the developers have.

At the time of the property’s conver-
sion to a club, restrictions and conditions
were attached to that conversion and any
future use. Certainly all the history of
those hearings deserves to be carefully
reviewed and scrutinized for any im-
pediment to this application.

After all the years of supporting the
Woman’s Club, this community and his-
toric neighborhood deserve better than a
subdivision as repayment for our en-
deavors and patience.

If you want to help preserve this town
landmark, please attend the Planning
Board meeting on Monday, March 2, at
7:30 p.m. in the Municipal Building.

Ann Fontana
Westfield
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Strip Mall and Expanded Lot
Envisioned as ‘Paradise Lost’

Let’s pave paradise and put up a parking
lot? - 180 spaces to be exact.

That’s the idea for the corner of Martine
and Raritan Roads. The Park Place Res-
taurant owners would like to rezone the
property to allow for a strip mall which
would include a new building much larger
than the existing one and parking expan-
sion to 180 spaces.

Tractor-trailer deliveries, traffic, unsight-
liness, a general nightmare for we here in
this part of Scotch Plains.

Our country has always been fast mov-
ing and fast developing. My fear is, and it
has already been realized in many parts of
New Jersey, we tend to be oblivious to the
long-term, long-reaching effects of our
desires for “convenience” and immediate
gratification.

When do we begin to take into consider-
ation the future of New Jersey for our
children? As adults setting examples with
every decision we make in the greater
society, should we slowly squelch every bit
of green in the state for yet another store?
When do we draw a line in the sand? We,

Strange Lights Over the Pacific Sky
May Reflect Unusual Phenomenon

By Louis H. Clark
You will have noticed that from time

to time, I am rather skeptical about
UFOs. This is all because of my father.

He was in the Navy during World
War II, but never talked about the battles
he had been in. Though sometimes I
would hear about them when he met
with old buddies and they’d talk about
their ships and the fact that he was a
beach jumper.

To us, he’d talk about the dark and
choppy Atlantic around Iceland or the
beauty of the calm Pacific, where “you
can look for miles and see nothing and
then suddenly far away you’d see cur-
tains of rain falling. They looked like
those gauze curtains your mother has in
the dining room.”

He never talked about his battle ex-
periences, but he did tell me a “UFO”
story.

“It was a clear night in the Pacific —
moon shining and everything else was
just as you would want. I had just gotten
off duty at midnight and thought I’d sit
right under turret number 2. It was a
wide deck battle ship, and I was all
alone. When just like that, there was a
searchlight on me, a great big one,
about 30 feet wide.

“The ship was darkened so it was
especially bright to my eyes. It stayed
on me for 20 seconds, then went out and
covered one of our destroyer escorts and
bathed it in light. It moved around to
every one of the escorts, then back to us.

“It didn’t hit me again because by
that time, General Quarters had been
sounded over the loudspeakers, and
then the bugle came on to wake every-
body up, and we were all scrambling
around.

“The ship came to General Quarters
in record time, too.”

Nowadays, we’d say it must have
been a UFO spotting us, but a meteo-
rologist I talked with said you often got
that phenomenon in the South Pacific.
It seems that the sun would be shining
on the Antarctic ice and would be re-
flected in the clouds right up to the
Equator.

The only thing my father ever said
about the effect of the light was that he
was annoyed by it because General
Quarters was called for a full 24 hours
and by the time it was called off, when
he was ready to “hit the sack,” his
section had the watch, so he didn’t
sleep for another eight hours.

FIELD TRIP…The afternoon Kindergarten class at McKinley Elementary
School in Westfield, along with their teacher, Joellen Surace, recently visited
Hillview Farms in Gillette. The children enjoyed a walking tour of the farm,
saw farm animals and picked apples. Each youngster also selected a pumpkin.

Chamber Breakfast Meeting
To be Held at MotoPhoto

The February Membership Meet-
ing of the Westfield Area Chamber of
Commerce will be held tomorrow,

Friday, February 20, at 8 a.m. at
MotoPhoto and Portrait Studio, 251
North Avenue in Westfield.

All attendees will receive a free
publicity photo taken by MotoPhoto’s
professional photographer.

Membership meetings offer Cham-
ber members and guests a chance to
exchange business cards and net-
work with other area business people,
according to a spokeswoman.

Refreshments will be served. The
cost is $8 per person.

The Chamber is currently plan-
ning its annual Spring Fling celebra-
tion, which will be held on Sunday,
April 19.

In addition, pedestrian safety signs
will be installed throughout down-
town Westfield in the near future, the
Chamber has revealed.

This year marks the 50th anniver-
sary of the Westfield Chamber, and
events will be held throughout the
year commemorating the organiza-
tion’s five decades of service to the
Westfield business community.

For reservations and information,
please call the Chamber office at
(908) 233-3021.

the residents, should choose this line in this
neighborhood.

Why are so many businesses going belly
up so shortly after they’ve begun? Perhaps
due to a glut of the same services and same
restaurants all too close together, so every
business loses.

I don’t see the benefits of developing the
Park Place property and, seemingly, nei-
ther do the residents that I’ve spoken to that
the plan claims will reap the rewards of
such development.

There are also potential flood issues to
deal with — that much macadam will
compromise runoff. Another nightmare
for those living directly in the area. Doesn’t
this sound exciting for us?

As the Master Plan states, our part of
Scotch Plains needs “a sense of place.”
Now I may be way off base here, but do any
of you agree that strip malls have given us
in New Jersey “a sense of place?”

Like the song says, “you don’t know
what you’ve got till its gone...”

Monika Chapman
Scotch Plains

Christina Dughi Earns
Dean’s List Status

At Hamilton College
Christina Dughi, the daughter of

Mr. and Mrs. John Dughi of West-
field, has been named to the Dean’s
List at Hamilton College in Clinton,
New York for the 1997 fall semester.

A student is placed on the Dean’s
List for earning an average of 90 or
above during the term.

A senior majoring in art history at
Hamilton, Christina is a graduate of
Kent Place School in Summit.


