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In the mail: 
 
Carl Kaliszewski, 

Five Eleven Financial 
Webster: 

“Thanks...great stuff!!!” 
 
Ed Londergan, 

Warren: 
Thanks for the great 
article. Many of my 

Facebook friends like 
it! 
 

Karl Moisan, 
Homefield Credit 
Union: 

“Great. Thanks.” 
 
Dan Prouty, 

Oxford 
Business Association: 
“We started building 

our Post & Beam pavil-
ion today at 8 Sutton 

Ave. We expect to have 
the rafters and roof 
planks installed by 

Monday. Boy Scout 
Troop 147 members 
planted over 300 daffo-

dil, tulip, crocus and 
hyacinth bulbs this 
morning with 200 more 

to go. We hope this will 
be a welcoming gateway 
to Oxford. A little more 

fine tuning and we will 
then be prepared to 
convey it to the town 

this coming spring.” 
 
Ellen Ganley, 

Worcester Community 
Action Council: 

“Thanks so much, ap-
preciate you making the 
time to attend the (food 

insecurity) forum!” 
 

Contact: 
rodlee.1963@gmail.com 

774-232-2999 
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‘Monument’al Moment. Gary Conroy offers words of welcome at the dedication of the Conroy 
War Memorial in Auburn, which honors men in the family who fought in World War II and 
the Vietnam War. Members of the Conroy family have been residents of the town of Auburn 
since the 1870s, starting their first business as a convenience store and gas station where the Au-
burn Water District is located now. More on the Conroys, Page 6. 
 

Photographed at 516 Southbridge St. in Auburn by Rod Lee, November 12, 2022  
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A pound of flesh 
 

Council again takes the path of least resistance, on property taxes 
 

By ROD LEE 

 

T he dream goes something like this. George Russell soon after voting “lowest residential,” as he does with the consistency of a 
bear going into hibernation every fall, is picking out a sofa at Rotman’s, during the furniture store’s last days as one of the 

city’s most venerated businesses.  

  “Good luck to you,” Mr. Russell tells Bernie Rotman. “We’ll miss Rotman’s and your TV ads just like we’ll miss Shack’s, The Owl 
Shop and those restaurants in the Canal District that are closing their doors.” 
  (Just like I’ll miss The Salty Dog at Kelley Square and riding the mechanical bull there). 

  Donna Colorio soon after asserting that “we have no choice” but to set the property tax rate at $14.34 for residential and $31.26 for 
commercial/industrial is spotted buying a diamond at DeScenza’s in Framingham, which used to be located on Main St. at Harrington 
Corner. She tells a clerk “the DeScenza family has done alright for itself. One of these days I’ll get to your flagship store in downtown 

Boston. I’ve heard all about the bronze mural that lights up the lobby and your 6000-square-foot showroom on the sixth floor.” 
  Moe Bergman who tried to make it seem like the city’s business community is getting off easy this time around has made the jaunt 
out to Washington St. in Auburn to look over the new Cadillac he wants to purchase. He purposely avoids Park Ave. and the empty 

lot Diamond used to occupy. It’s a depressing sight. 
  Picture Mr. Bergman, Ms. Colorio, Mr. Russell, Etel Haxhiaj, Khrystian King, Candy Mero-Carlson and Thu Nguyen with an auger 

in their hands, boring a hole in the ground, and you have some idea of what Worcester City Council did in maintaining a longstanding 
dual property tax rate at its meeting of November 29th—rather than embracing alternatives proposed by District 1 Councilor Sean 
Rose, At-Large Councilor Kate Toomey and Alex Guardiola of the Worcester Regional Chamber of Commerce that would have 

moved the needle just a wee bit closer to a fairer single rate. 
  Put another way, as Ben White did on Hank Stolz’s “Talk of the Commonwealth” on WCRN 830 AM the next morning, the city is 
“hollowing the core” out of its business base. 

  The handwriting, as they say, is on the wall. It must be clear by now that Worcester will never return to the single rate it once had. 
Even if a “Tony Economou” or a “Matt Wally,” were to re-emerge as candidates for Council seats, as Mr. Stolz seemed to be wishing 
for. The lowest-residential crowd is firmly in control. 

  What’s regrettable too is that there was hardly more than token acknowledgement of Mr. Guardiola’s plea during the public-
comment portion of the proceedings that City Council “make a ten-year plan” and “start tonight” in enacting it—Line 233, the course 
                                                                                                                                                                    CONTINUED ON PAGE 3 
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—Property taxes 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 
of action recommended by the Chamber. 

  The logic of Mr. Guardiola’s argument on behalf of 
commercial/industrial, and that mounted by Beth 
Proko when she headed up Worcester Citizens for 

Business (WCB) and at other times, seems to have 
had no effect on the decision-making process. 

  “In 1984, when the dual tax (rate) was enacted here 
in Worcester, 35% of the tax base came from our 
commercial/industrial sectors,” Mr. Guardiola says. 

“Since that time, the widening of the gap has dis-
incentivized businesses to stay or come to the city and 
now currently only 20.85% of the tax revenue comes 

from the commercial/industrial sectors, down again 
from 22.72% in 2021. 
  “Of the 351 cities and towns, less than 1/3 have a 

dual tax rate. Moreover, in Central Massachusetts, 
there are only two municipalities other than Worces-
ter that have a dual tax rate: Auburn and Clinton, and 

both have continued to close the gap, recognizing the 
tax benefits of having more businesses in their 
towns.” 

  Adopting Line 233, Mr. Guardiola said in advance 
of the Council’s meeting, “increases taxes fairly and 
equitably at the same percentage amount of 13.3% 

for both residents and businesses.” 
  Mr. Guardiola also campaigned against Question 5 

on the general election ballot in the city, asserting that 
this was not the right time to impose a 1.5% sur-
charge on property taxes to support preservation of 

open space, affordable housing and other projects. 
  Question 5 passed by a narrow margin, 19,304-
17,616. 

  Andy Serrato, whose family-owned sign company’s 
work is displayed throughout the city and the region, 
says “if they now have an extra 1.5% what will they do 

with what they save? [How] are they going to foolishly 
spend this one?” 
  Ms. Proko says most councilors don’t get it. 

  “So many great folks over many years contributed to 
                                     CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 

Taxed to the max... 
 
Bill Randell, Advantage Benefits, 78 Pleasant St. 
“Meanwhlle 1) WooSox pay no property taxes on Polar Park; 2) Madison 
pays no property taxes on the parking garage.” 

 

Rich Kazarian, NorthEast Electrical, 632 Cambridge St. 
“My plan is to sell my commercial property (on Chandler St.) because I can 
no longer keep up with the city’s annual escalating tax increase. Many of the 

companies in my building are startups and are incapable of keeping up with 
the tax increases the city imposes, if I were to pass it on to them as rental 

increases. That’s my two cents.” 
 

Andy Serrato, Serrato Signs, 15 Dewey St. 
“With the current Council, no true business-minded people, it will never 

change.” 



 

The Notebook 
 

 
Grave 
New 
World 
 

R oss Weaver has lived in Sutton 

for many years and this cou-
pled with a lineage to Free-

grace Marble and Mary (Sibley) Marble is 

partly why he is so interested in maintaining 
the community’s cemeteries. 
  The Marbles were among the first thirty 

families to settle the town between 1716 
and 1720. 
  Now in his mid-seventies, Ross Weaver 

comes across as mild-mannered, soft spo-
ken and unpretentious. But there is more 
to him than what these characteristics sug-

gest. His resume as a former youth soccer 
coach who took an U-11 girls team to a 
state title is impressive, for instance. He is 

also a successful businessman and an active 
member of the Sutton Historical Society. 

 In October of 2021, Mr. Weaver and sev-
eral fellow cemetery restoration enthusiasts 
were presented with the Region 1 George 

and Helen Hartzog Award by Bonnie 
Combs of the Blackstone River Valley Na-
tional Heritage Corridor for their work as a 

Cemetery Conservation Ambassadors in 
the Corridor’s Volunteers-in-Parks pro-
gram, which is run in association with the 

National Park Service. 
  Recently, just before Halloween, Mr. 
Weaver and several of his fellow ambassa-

dors—Brian Stevenson, John Belculfine and 
Dave Pizzi—led a tour by flashlight of Sut-
ton Center Cemetery behind the Gen. 

Rufus Putnam Hall, where much of their 
work has taken place. The project of re-
pairing, restoring and stabilizing grave-

stones, twenty-one of which belong to Rev-

olutionary War veterans, was begun in the 
fall of 2019 and was inspired by a Corridor-
sponsored presentation given by Carlo and 

Betty Mencucci of Burrillville, Rhode Is-
land. 
  No one has been buried in Sutton Center 

Cemetery since 1937. The grounds, situat-
ed on a gentle slope in the proximity of 
Sutton Town Hall, contain the remains of 

some of Sutton’s most familiar names in-
cluding members of the King family, the 
Rev. David Hall who served as pastor of 

the Congregational Church for sixty years 
and Abigail Moore who was married three 
times—in each instance to a clergyman. 

  Of the more than four hundred “humanly 
placed” stones in the Sutton Center Ceme-
tery, 384 were cleaned, 273 were plumed, 

others required 
cosmetic attention 

and 68 needed 
restoring and reset-
ting; “33% of these 

gravestones were 
severely leaning,” 
Mr. Weaver says. 

  In some instances, 
the lettering on the 
gravestones was 

“mostly indistin-
guishable.” In other 
cases, reinforce-

ment pieces were 

placed behind the original headstone. 

  Mr. Weaver’s personal investment of time 
and labor in the project earned him the 
Corridor’s 2021 John H. Chaffee Heritage 

Award and praise from Sutton Town Man-
ager James Smith, who said “Ross has be-
come Sut-

ton’s unsung 
hero in our 
rural world of 

c e m e t e r y 
c o n s e r v a -
tion.” Mr. 

Smith cited 
Mr. Weaver 
and his fellow 

vo lun t e er s ’ 
“ a m a z i n g 
progress” in 

p r e s e r v i n g 
local ceme-

tery history. 
  As of late 
O c t o b e r , 

“almost 1900 hours of volunteer time” has 
been logged by “thirty or so people, includ-
ing Scouts,” Mr. Weaver says. 

  QR code signage, funded with a grant 
from the Sutton Cultural Council, directs 
visitors to a self-guided tour of the ceme-

tery.  
  Many of the markers in Sutton Center 
Cemetery have been uploaded to Find-a-

Grave and are accessible on the Internet.■ 
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Dave Pizzi, Brian Stevenson, John Felcufine and Ross Weaver, recipients of the Corridor’s 
Region 1 George and Helen Hartzog Award as members of the Sutton Historical Society’s 
Cemetery Restoration Committee, presented to them by Bonnie Combs. They are pictured in 
the King family lot in Sutton Center Cemetery. Below, one of many leaning gravestones that 
had to be righted. 
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No man left behind 
 

P hil Cyr who flew helicopters in Vietnam 
for the Army and Wally Smith who served in the Navy and then the National 
Guard during Desert Storm take seriously their commitment to remembering 

the nation’s fallen heroes. 
  It is one thing to place flags on the graves of veterans when Memorial Day comes around, 
as they have done—and quite another to acquire markers for two soldiers buried in unidenti-

fied plots in St. Patrick’s Cemetery in Whitinsville many years ago. Not a project most peo-
ple would be willing to take on. 
  Now, thanks to Mr. Cyr and Mr. Smith, Elmer Nault and Frank Coburn have appropriate 

military markers. 
  Elmer Nault  (1883-1950) was with the Army in World War I. Frank Coburn (1839-1912) 
was attached to Co. C 1st Rhode Island Cavalry in the Civil War. 

  Mr. Cyr and Mr. Smith are both members of Oliver 
Ashton Post 343 American Legion in Northbridge, 
which partly accounts for their interest in securing mark-

ers for unidentified graves in St. Pat’s, Pine Grove and 
Riverdale. Mr. Smith’s father Wallace L. Smith, who 

served in World War II, and his father-in-law Romeo 
Vruneau are also interred at Riverdale. 
  “I’ve only known Phil for a few years but when he mentioned doing this to me, it just clicked,” Mr. 

Smith said. 
  Each stone costs a little over three hundred dollars. Donations to a “Memorial Fund” the men set 
up were received from a 

number of individuals, and Thomas C. Delfanti, owner of 
Whitinsville Monumental Works, assisted immeasurably 
with the expense involved. 

  “Here’s what we want to do, we told him,” Mr. Smith said 
of Mr. Delfanti. “He really went out on a limb for us.” 
  “I have known Phil for a long time,” Mr. Delfanti said in 

his office last week. His building abuts St. Pat’s Cemetery. 
  “When it comes to veterans, I am willing to do what I 
can,” Mr. Delfanti said. “My dad was in World War II and 

received the Purple Heart and the Bronze Star and was 
wounded a couple of times.” 
  Mr. Delfanti’s father and uncle started WMW in 1945. 

Tom Delfanti, who grew up in Milford and taught phys. Ed 
and coached there, succeeded them as proprietor. Mary 
Delfanti is store manager. 

  Those who contributed to the Memorial Fund Mr. Cyr 
and Mr. Smith established include Tommy Wypyszinski, 

Eva Lavalle, John Czebotar, Homer Rajotte, Tracey 
Zaleski, Richard Sasseville, Peter and Tracy Hall, Jane Wil-
liamson, Francis Kelleher, Ross and Nancy Smith, and 

James and Amy Gahan. Phil and Wally kicked in fifty dol-
lars apiece toward the purchase of the second stone. 
  “Usually the government provides these markers but in 

this case there was not enough information for Elmer Nault 
as he was in the military” so long ago, Mr. Smith said. 
  Elmer Nault had been in an unmarked grave at St. Pat-

rick’s since 1950. 
  Raising additional monies to continue the project “will be 
a stumbling block,” Mr. Cyr said. But the men are deter-

mined to press on. A number of veterans lie in unmarked 
graves at Pine Grove, Mr. Cyr said. 
  “First we will do the research to identify them, and then go 

after the funding,” he said. 
  “These veterans deserve this,” Mr. Smith said. “When 
Phil told me about it I said, ‘OK, let’s fix this. It’s not 

right.”■ 
 

Phil Cyr and Wally Smith at the previously 
unmarked grave of Civil War Veteran Frank 
Coburn in St. Patrick’s Cemetery in Whitins-
villle. 
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Conroy country 
 
 

N 
ovember 12 was a special day for the Conroy family, 

which has had a presence in the town of Auburn 
since the 1870s. 

  Twenty-four hours after Veterans Day, Sheila 
Conroy and three generations of Conroys gathered at 516 
Southbridge St. for the dedication of a monument to relatives 

who served in World War II and the Vietnam War. 
  They include, from World War II, Robert J. Conroy, pilot for 

Gen. Eisenhower and President Truman. Robert was killed in 
Italy just four days after his 20th birthday while on patrol with 

his K-9 Kosky. Earlier that day he saved his entire platoon from 
ambush. His mother Hannah was presented with the Purple 
Heart for Robert’s bravery. Also from World War II, Freder-

ick Conroy, who returned home after serving in Germany.  
  From Vietnam, Robert T. Conroy, son of Robert Roy and 
Rita Conroy; Robert A. Whitney, son of Austin and Emma 

(Conroy) Whitney; and Paul K. Wentworth, son of Kenneth 
and Ruth (Conroy) Wentworth. 
  The handsome monument sits on a small piece of land re-

maining after the sale and division of the family-owned ten-plus 
acres near the intersection of the Mass Pike, I-290 and South-
bridge St. Sheila Conroy credits Swenson Granite Works “for 

choosing the right materials and lettering;” Gary Pike and his 
son Chris for the excavation; and Ruben Da Silva of New Im-

age Landscape Construction for the structural design of the 
retaining wall and finishing off with crushed stone and mulch. 
  The Conroys began in business with a convenience store and 

gas station, where the Auburn Water District is now. Conroy 
Construction Co. was owned and operated by Henry Conroy, 
father to Ralph, Robert, Frederick, Emma and Ruth. Henry 

invented one of the first paving machines, which was used in his 
heavy construction business, located near Water St.  
  Next to the family-owned package store, Chieftain Liquor on 

Southbridge St., was the Conroys’ bowling alley, now the Home 
Outlet for building materials. 
  Ralph Conroy bought the land on Washington St. that became 

the Auburn Airport—later the Auburn Drive-In and now the 
location of Home Depot and BJ’s Wholesale. 
  The monument is “a reminder of the bravery and dedication 

of these men that kept our country free…” Sheila Conroy says.■ 

‘It’s not just about the tax rate, but our city as a 
whole’ 

—Beth Proko 
Mill Street Motors 

—Property taxes 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 3 
the tax-classification discussion but it was bigger than that. 

There were many people who were committed to be part of the 
solution, suggesting ideas that could get us away from the ‘us 
versus them’ mentality that has paved the political landscape on 

this issue for decades. Sadly, when councilors are making a 
commitment to their vote as a campaign promise, they don’t 
want to find a solution. 

  “It’s not just about the tax rate, but our city as a whole.” 
A sad state of affairs 
  Mr. Proko, who is a partner with her husband Ed in Mill 

Street Motors, adds that “it had been suggested repeatedly that 
a portion of ‘new growth’ and money that begins to be collected 

from tax incentives that expired, be applied to reducing the 
commercial rate. Obviously that did not happen. 
  “Repeatedly, the importance of tracking the opening/closing of 

businesses in the city has been brought forward...especially our 
small businesses...so that we truly have a handle on this. To my 
knowledge, this has never happened. Getting feedback from 

businesses that have closed or moved out of the city (or are 
considering a move)...so important to help identify the challeng-
es and fix them. But sadly, that would mean we’d need people 

to champion the fixes, right?” 
  Until about ten years ago, she says, “the city was intermittently 
collecting personal property taxes from a handful of businesses. 

Now, they have moved to fining anyone that doesn’t fill out the 
archaic form, by hand, every year. I sense that the revenue col-
lected in personal property taxes from the business community 

has increased despite the number of inventory-heavy businesses 
leaving. Couldn’t this be another opportunity to leverage the 
commercial tax rate? 

  “As we all know, the higher cost of doing business can have a 
direct impact on the consumer. And, those consumers will go 
elsewhere (or online) if the price is too high. It is just a vicious 

circle. 
  “Sadly, you can’t fix something that you are unwilling to admit 

there is a problem with. Likewise, if you are unable to get every-
one to the table, be open to new ideas, have councilors willing 
to move them forward, checks and balances to determine what 

works and what needs adjusting, nothing changes. 
  “We have heard certain councilors respond to our comments 
at the tax classification hearings that this ‘shouldn't just be one 

night’ when quite honestly I have seen so many folks on this 
email list work tirelessly year round to come up with ideas. The 
problem was that there were so few willing to listen. 

  “It truly is disappointing that after all these years, the battle 
continues.”■ 
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That’s life/Janet Stoica 
janet.rambler22@gmail.com 

 

 

Overdosed on those TV drug ads… 

I n 1985 the Food & Drug Administration (“FDA”) allowed drug makers to begin airing ads for new drugs as long as they ad-

hered to FDA guidelines of disclosing all side effects. Now, I don’t know about you, but I have certainly become numb to the multi-

tude of drug ads that I see while watching TV. 

  The drug makers seem to focus their ads on certain types of television shows such as Jeopardy and any of the nightly network news 

broadcasts. I swear if I see another ad for Rybelsus, Dupixent, or Ozempic, I will just scream. No, not really, but I will and do use my 

remote to the full extent of the law and that entails muting that drug commercial and multi-tasking such as scrolling through my cell-

phone, Fire tablet, or even postal mail or quickly changing the channel to another station which  Surprise! is also advertising yet anoth-

er drug.  

  It’s no secret that the older sec- tions of our population are 

the main viewers these days of paid TV. Younger viewers are 

enjoying their streaming services on Hulu, Netflix, or YouTube. 

Since streaming services don’t carry ads except for the inexpen-

sive versions of perhaps Netflix, the older population is the main 

focus of the pharmaceutical compa- nies. And focus they do in 

the strongest way possible. 

  Now, I don’t consider myself a very gullible person and 

don’t feel that I will listen very long to one of the older actors in 

these drug commercials try to sell me on XYZ drugs to make 

me feel better or live longer. Why? Because once they start list-

ing the side effects that must be disclosed, I immediately shut 

down mentally. Typically, the back- ground announcer will quick-

ly reel off or the tiny disclaimer at the bottom of the screen will 

say/state:  “Do not take if you are allergic to XYZ drug, or if 

swelling occurs, or if paralysis oc- curs or if you feel suicidal. 

Stroke may ensue. Check with your doctor if any of these side effects happen.” 

  Are you kidding me? Why would I ever want to take a drug I was allergic to? Am I supposed to start using the medication and then 

learn I’m allergic after my breathing shuts down? Before I get the pharmaceutical sales reps out there writing to me to explain about 

drug trials and how they work I have to state that yes, I do know how drug trials work. Before a drug can be approved by the FDA for 

release to the general public, new drug tests must be done on us humans to determine what their side effects might be.  Big Pharma 

places ads out there in the internet world for people willing to be paid (enticing amounts of cash) to try experimental drugs. During the 

drug trials, if there are individuals who become dizzy, have elevated blood pressure, or succumb to any other of the ad disclaimers, the 

drug makers are obligated to disclose that effect at the end of their TV, print, internet, or radio ad. There are several phases to new 

drug testing before being cleared by the FDA for release to the general population.  

  One of the most appalling aspects of these Big Pharma drug ads is that the viewer will never be told that there may be other lesser 

expensive drugs out there that can help with their existing physical or mental condition. And, like the often-used phrase about a used 

car salesperson (apologies to some of the honest used-car salespeople I know), the drug companies are out to make their money on 

their newly-minted drugs as Big Pharma is, after all, the most profitable industry in America. They have to recoup their expenses for 

making new chemical combinations that may or may not be of true benefit to us. 

  No one wants to add more chemicals to their bodies but on the flip side of the coin, there really are some drugs out there that do 

have terrible side effects but will also cure you. The ones we most all are aware of are cancer drugs. Most of us know someone who 

has undergone chemotherapy. We have seen the debilitating side effects of these chemo cocktails. Our friends and relatives become a 

shadow of their former selves. Watching their physical changes is truly a testament to the strength and resilience of their wills to over-

come the cancers trying to take over their bodies. In many cases, however, survivors overcome the harsh chemicals their bodies are 

subjected to in order to beat down the terrible affliction that has attacked them. The types of harsh drugs that cancer patients are sub-

jected to for treatment most likely could never be advertised on TV as they are dosed on such an individualized combination of chem-

icals. 

  It’s a rough situation that we are all a part of. Being subjected to an unending dose of drug ads from Big Pharma is not about to end. 

The best advice is to take your drug questions to your own primary care physician who will, hopefully, guide you in the most economi-

cal path to your own wellness.■ 
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Valley Vibes/Harry Berkowitz 
berky01@charter.net 

 

We made it! 
 

W e have made it to the end of another year and we are even more than twenty-one years into the new millennium, or the 

21st Century. When you reach my age you look back and say “did I really make it?” It was predicted back in the Sixties by members 

of the Greatest Generation after they made it through the Depression and a World War that we Baby Boomers would never make it. 

  Looking at their children at Woodstock or on the streets of San Francisco or Harvard and Washington Square, the thought was “no 

way will these kids make it.” Well we did and we did it well. We helped President Reagan win the Cold War. We lived in fear of total 

nuclear war. We oversaw great growth of the nation and great technological advances and we saw man walk on the moon. 

   My point is that every generation has and will have problems and issues as well as rebels and dropouts. It has been that way since 

we first walked upright as a species. Like other living creatures, our goal is survival and somehow we always find a way to continue.  

  We have just come through a pandemic the likes of which we have not seen before, or since the early part of the last century.  The 

current generation—I forget what they are called—will look back and say “how did we ever get through Covid?” They may also look 

back and wonder if the people in charge were making it worse than it was. We did a truly bad service to our youth by not educating 

them for two years. It proved that schooling children at home via the net did not work for all. Just look at the current test ing results. 

Also the socializing that happens at school was missing, and no sports after school. Did this help or hinder development? Those 

years, so important in the development of students, gone forever. 

   We Boomers have a lot to be proud, but how we handled Covid is not one of them. But other generations had a say as well in the 

shutting down. The damage is done and we can only learn from our mistakes. Let us not do it again.  The new year will be here soon, 

let us move on to normalcy and again be what we were. I don’t know how much more time I have in this world but I do hope I wi ll 

enjoy it more than I have recently. Happy New Year and let’s hope it is a normal one. Put your mask in a drawer and when you pass 

let your children find it and reminisce.■ 



 
 

Be My Guest/Jan Lewis 
jjl3000@vrizon.net 
 

The tale of Morty 
 

 

I t’s a rare thing for us to see a mouse in our home, thankfully. Plus, we have a couple of cats that have been somewhat handy 
in catching any mouse that happens to darken our door. But one morning, as I was cleaning up in the kitchen, lo and behold a 

mouse...who we shall call Morty...ran right across in front of me, along the sink. 
  Like a lot of other gals, I did not take kindly to this unwelcome “visitor” and 
called for my husband to come and get rid of the little beast! He had no luck with 

that, so we grabbed our two cats and pointed them in the direction of where Morty 
was last seen. 
  In the meantime, we discovered that Morty, or one of his buddies, had enjoyed 

some time in our silverware drawer...ugh!...so that had to be totally cleaned out. 
He left some lovely, tiny black “parcels” in the drawer and of course we all know 
what those are. I guess he thought that he had free roaming privileges and squatters 

rights. 
  This whole episode reminds me of when I was living with my parents, years ago, 
and I thought I heard a mouse running around near the floor in my bedroom. I 

told my folks about it and they promptly bought a couple of traps. I think they 
probably put a little peanut butter on each trap in the hopes that the critter would 
come out to dine with pleasure. However, as soon as they traps were set, my moth-

er, who had the kindest heart there is, became worried that “the mouse might 
choke!” LOL. We had a good chuckle over that one. I don’t think they caught a mouse, but the mouse’s demise would have weighed 

heavily on my dear mother’s heart, I’m pretty sure. 
  When I was in college, my mother wrote to me that she was told by the vet that our cat needed an enema! She was so devoted and 
loving toward our family cat that she actually went through with that “procedure.” To this day, I have no idea how on earth she was 

able to get the cat to tolerate even one second of that. She was pretty amazing, as well as determined, because the cat must have fought 
her tooth and nail! 
  Meanwhile, back our at our home, my husband set up traps and we crossed our fingers. We’d see the cats sitting and staring intently 

at places around the house, obviously in the process of stalking Morty. It’s an eerie feeling when you see your cat just sitt ing there or 
crouching, staring under a piece of furniture or behind a bookcase. Most likely, you know that they are hot on the trail of a mouse and 
you hope that they can get it before it decides to take a tour of the rest of the house..and God forbid, run across or under the bed 

while you are sleeping! 
  The tale of Morty ended the next morning when we found him laying, belly-up, on the dining room floor. I was walking around in 
my bare feet and felt something soft I had stepped on. Just figured it was one of the cat toys; but, as I looked back into the living room, 

I saw what lay on the floor...good ol’ Morty! And he was still twitching, ugh. Our cats were very likely proud as punch that they had 
courageously presented us with their accomplishment. 
  Still not sure which cat was the hero in this, but we suspect it was “Zoey,” our sweet little tabby. “Ace,” our huge male, orange tabby, 

probably just sat there and let her do all the work. He must be at least twenty-five pounds now, fat and lazy. He’s so heavy he probably 
could just sit on a mouse and kill it, not having to put any effort into stalking it. 
  Anyhow, happy mouse hunting...and take it from me, if there is a mouse on the loose in your house, don’t walking around in your 

bare feet...■ 
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SHOWTIME! 
 

Janice, for the veterans 
 

Ja nice Mitchell who is both a longtime realtor, an accomplished painter and a stalwart 
citizen of the town of Holden and Central Massachusetts, seldom misses an oppor-

tunity to demonstrate her support of community. The morning of November 9th found Ms. 
Mitchell at the Senior Center in Paxton, where after commiserating with her friends Dick 

and Joan Bedard over coffee, she read the poem “In Flanders Fields” by John McCrae as a 
salute to veterans in attendance including Bruce Wylie who is ninety-three. Years ago, Ms. 
Mitchell told the veterans, “my husband and I traveled to Normandy. Each and every one of 

you is loved. We will always be by your side.” As a further gesture of her affection for veter-
ans—on the 247th anniversary of the U.S. Marine Corps—Ms. Mitchell donated a painting of 
a poppy to the Senior Center; as she did at the Rutland Senior Center in a follow-up stop. 

 
■Some recycling events are more ambitious than others, as was seen on November 5th when 

Ameriprise Financial accepted all kinds of electronic discards in the parking lot 

behind the company’s offices on Grove St. “The event went very well,” Joanne 
McCarthy said, afterwards. “Folks were able to ride themselves of old computers, 
TVs, ACs...and we collected a car load of food items and cash donations for the 

Worcester County Food Bank. 
(Pictured at left: Caitlin Peloquin, Joanne McCarthy and Karen Maloney-Hagel) 
 

■Congratulations to the Girl Scouts of Central and Western Massachusetts. 
GSCWM recently received a $17,975 partnership grant from the United Ways of 
Central Massachusetts, North Central Massachusetts and South Central Massa-

chusetts in support of “It’s a Girls World” community-based program. The pro-
gram allows GSCWM to host girls locally in each United Way service area at no 

cost to participants and families. “We are honored” by the United Ways’ decision 
“to invest in girls,” Pattie Halberg, CEO of GSCWM, said. “Whether building 
robots or friendships, girls are going to do great things through this program.” 

The good news doesn’t end there, according to Dana Carnegie, who reports that 
the organization has also received a $25,000 Catalyst Grant from the Women’s Foundation of Boston. This money will be used to fund 
the purchase of new donor technology software. 

 
■Anyone who knew the late Margaret M. Carroll was in awe of the dedication she brought to business, schooling and culture in her 
hometown area of Blackstone and Millville. In late October,, Ms. Carroll was recognized in appropriate fashion with a ribbon-cutting 

ceremony at the Blackstone River Greenway in Millville. A town historian, educator, preservationist and charter member of the Black-
stone River Valley Volunteers-in-Parks program and the John H. 
Chaffee Blackstone River Valley National Heritage Corridor, 

she now has the Margaret M. Carroll Memorial Greenway Ac-
cess Area in Millville named for her, as a result of recently 
passed legislation. 

Present for the event, at left in the front row, were Carroll 
McGahan, Maureen McGahan, former State Sen. Dick Moore, 
Jody Madden, Jeannie Hebert, Helen Kennedy, State Rep. 

Mike Soter and Jack Carroll. In the back row are Kylie Gibbons, 
Donna Williams, Devon Kurtz and Val Stegemoen. 

 
■This year’s Festival of Illumination at Southwick’s Zoo in Men-
don also includes the facility’s annual Winter Wonderland holi-

day lights’ display—a powerful one-two punch. The show-
stopping experience continues through December 31st. Galli-
ford’s Restaurant & Tavern and the Purrple Peacock gift shop 

are also open. Unfortunately, Southwick’s recently lost one of the zoo’s most popular attractions with the passing of the beloved nine-
teen-year-old African leopard Mowgli. Mowgli died peacefully on October 18th. While Mowgli was not born at Southwick’s, he spent 
almost his entire life in Mendon. At birth, he was weak and needed intensive care and so was brought to Southwick’s to be hand-raised 

by Betsey Brewer Bethel and zookeepers. “He grew into one of the mellowest, yet regal cats [we] have had the pleasure of caring for,” 
Ms. Brewer Bethel said. “Right until the end of his life he had a close bond with his keepers, who used a specially designed tool regular-
ly to provide the ear, back and belly scratches he so enjoyed.” Southwick’s Festival of Illumination, now in full swing, features a 

                                                                                                                                                                     CONTINUED ON PAGE 11  
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“Once Upon a Time” theme involving forgotten 

stories, myths, legends and fairytales from around 
the globe—presented by the Zigong Lantern Group. 
  Exhibits include such luminous characters as Me-

dusa, one of three monstrous Gorgons—winged hu-
man females with venomous snakes for hair, who 

could turn those who looked into their eyes into 
stone. 

There is no December slowdown at Southwick’s Zoo, with 
the Festival of Illumination and now Winter Wonderland 
in full swing, simultaneously. 

 
■The highs have outnumbered the lows for Mike 
McDonald of Central New England Collectible Au-

thority in Whitinsville but then there was his memo-
rable encounter with Rick Harrison of the TV show 
Pawn Stars, which was a combination of both. Mr. 

McDonald enjoys telling of the trip he made to Las 
Vegas to sell an Abraham Lincoln 1864 campaign 
token. He had obtained the piece at a local flea mar-

ket. “I kept throwing coins into a coffee can, eight 
pounds of tokens,” he said recently. “When I went 
through them, the A.L. 1864 campaign token was 

the very last.” Having received offers up to $1000 for 
it, he decided to ask $1500. Mr. Harrison, roused in 

the middle of the night to check out the token, of-
fered him $300, saying he could only sell it for $400. 
The visit didn’t turn out all that badly, though. Mr. 

Harrison agreed to Mr. McDonald’s request for a 
photo of the two of them together. Also, Mr. 
McDonald’s business is booming; so much that he 

says “we are the Swiss Army knife of collecting.” 

A three bagger for the Bravehearts  
 
  The effort the Worcester Bravehearts put into fielding a product fans have em-
braced over the years is reflected in announcement on November 7th that the team 
has won three awards at the Future Collegiate Baseball League (FCBL) meetings—the 
most of any member organization. 
  The team claimed the Best Non-Baseball Event for its Pen Pal Club, in which play-
ers wrote letters to clients of Open Sky and Easter Seals. Bravehearts players and 
their pen pals exchanged letters throughout the season on any number of topics and 
then shared a pre-game cookout. 
  “It has been a pleasure working with a Worcester community partner to bring some 
fun to the Easter Seals Massachusetts clients at Pappas Rehabilitation Hopsital,” Paul 
Medeiros, president and CEO of Easter Seals, said. 
  The team captured Best On-Field Promotion for their “rally jerseys”—modeled after 
GM Dave Peterson’s rally jacket. This debuted on June 10 with the Mezcal Tequila 
Rally Jerseys, paired with the rally song “Tequila” by The Champs. 
  “It is always cool when you can have your team’s name attached to a ‘baseball first,” 
Bravehearts Director of Fan Experience Donny Porcaro said, of the historic initiative. 
  Mr. Peterson was named the 2022 FCBL Executive of the Year for the third time. 
He previously claimed the honor in 2014 and 2019. 
  The Bravehearts begin their 10th-anniversary season in May.■ 
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RINOs? 
 

Th ey are few in number, which makes them even 
more an object of curiosity in the Common-

wealth of Massachusetts, where Democrats control the 

State House and many elected positions down to dog-
catcher (if there was such a job) including now the gover-
nor’s office. 

  The ones who do manage to retain their seats every 
election cycle, however, appear to be perfectly comfortable in their own skin even if some disparagers would tag them with that most 
ignominious of all labels which is Republicans in Name Only. 

  RINOs. 
  To their credit, Charlie Baker, Karyn Polito, “Sheriff Lew,” Paul Frost, Ryan Fattman, David Muradian Jr. and other Republicans I 
have observed in action are held in no less regard at the local level than a Maura Healey, Robyn Kennedy, Jim McGovern, Bill Galvin 

or Lori Trahan. 
  The late Gen. Colin Powell in fact would probably identify with their particular brand of politics. 
  I finally finished Gen. Powell’s more than six hundred-page biography—My American Journey, written with Joseph E. Persico and 

published in 1995. The book was passed along to me by my sister-in-law Sarah Dunphy, who was enthralled with it as I have been. 
  Gen. Powell died in 2021 at the age of eighty-four on my birthday—October 18—but not before establishing himself as a genuine 
American hero, who many had hoped would run for president; as the Republican he was for a time, or as Jesse Jackson would have 

preferred, as a Democrat. 
  Born in Harlem to immigrant parents from Jamaica, he knew the rough life of the streets but was saved by the Army after a barely 

average start in school. He soared to great heights in uniform while retaining core values that made him an esteemed figure on both 
sides of the aisle—as the saying goes. As a reviewer for The New York Times wrote “at a time when Americans feel disenchanted with 
their leaders, Gen. Powell’s passionate views on family, personal responsibility, and, in his own words, ʽthe greatness of America and 

the opportunities it offers,’ inspire hope and present a blueprint for the future.” 
  In the epilogue to the final chapter of his book—”A Farewell to Arms”—Gen. Powell wrote this, in part, in respect to his torn allegianc-
es late in life: 

 
  “I have found my philosophy, if not my political affiliation. Neither of the two major parties fits me comfortably in its present state. 
Granted, politics is the art of compromise, but for now I prefer not to compromise just so that I can say I belong to this or that party. I 

am troubled by the political passion of those on the extreme right who seem to claim divine wisdom on political as well as spiritual mat-
ters. God provides us with guidance and inspiration, not a legislative agenda. I am disturbed by the class and racial undertones beneath 
the surface of their rhetoric. On the other side of the spectrum, I am put off by patronizing liberals who claim to know what is best for 

society but devote little thought to who will eventually pay the bills. I question the priorities of those liberals who lavish so much atten-
tion on individual license and entitlements that little concern is left for the good of the community at large. I distrust rigid ideology from 
any direction, and I am discovering that many Americans feel just as I do. The time may be at hand for a third major party to emerge to 

represent this sensible center of the American political spectrum.” 
 
  The demise of what little was left of the Massachusetts Republican Party has never been more apparent than it is right now, with Gov. 

Baker’s influence rejected at the top and with a decided leaning in the direction of the turbulence imposed on the national scene by 
Donald Trump. 

  A brief chat I had with Sen. Fattman and Rep. Muradian after a ribbon-cutting ceremony marking the fifth anniversary and expansion 
of Danielle Desrosiers’ The Green Plate in downtown Whitinsville on November 7th showed that they understand Gen. Powell’s logic, 
even if they have not necessarily read My American Journey. 

  “We are living in very strange times and it’s on both sides,” Sen. Fattman said. 
  “We’re not DC,” Rep. Muradian said. 
  Losing Charlie Baker as a voice of reason on Beacon Hill “will be difficult,” Sen. Fattman said. Republicans aligning themselves with 

Trump who has now dubbed Florida Gov. Ron DeSantis “DeSanctimonious” is not going to help either, Sen. Fattman suggested. 
  “We shouldn’t be calling people names.”■ 
   

Sen. Fattman and Rep. Muradian are among those office holders, Republican and 
Democrat, who Jeannie Hebert of the Blackstone Valley Chamber of Commerce 
refers to as “our amazing legislators.” 
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