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OPINION
Letters to the Editor

Joe Heller

The Alameda Sun is independently owned and operated. The newspaper is supported by its 
advertisers and subscribers. The Sun focuses on just the news that affects the residents of the city 
of Alameda, from the West End to the East End, from Bay Farm to Alameda Point.

Our Letters Policy
Opinions in Letters to the 
Editor are the express 
views of the writers and do 
not necessarily reflect the 
opinions of the Alameda 
Sun, its advertisers or staff.
Letters to the Editor are wel-
come from the community. 
Letters must include a name 
and phone number for veri-
fication purposes. Unsigned 
letters will not be printed.
Letters are subject to edit-
ing for length, clarification 
and legal considerations. 
Please try to limit letters 
to 250 words.
Mail your letters to Editor, 
Alameda Sun, 3215 J 
Encinal Ave., Alameda, CA 
94501, or e-mail them to 
editor@alamedasun.com.
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Adopt-a-Bed update   
Editor:

The Midway Shelter for 
abused women and their children 
would like to thank the generous 
donors who opened their hearts 
and wallets to help the shelter in 
October. A number of the listed 
donors contributed several times 
last month.  Two donors chose to 
remain anonymous. 

Christine Buck sent a donation 
as did Modesta Jimenez, Karen 
Kokame, Elizabeth Sommers and 
Nancy Issel-Mayes.  Virginia Crin-
nion donated to the shelter to 
celebrate Evelyn Burger’s Nov. 
4 birthday. The shelter also re-
ceived a check from the Imelda 
Merlin Trust.

High Street Presbyterian 
Church helped the woman and 
children with a donation, as did 
the members of the Community of 
Harbor Bay and First Community 
Bank. Paula Patillo-Dupree sent a 

check last month. She was joined 
by Virginia Krutilek, Ron and Ev-
elyn Coffman, as well as Diane and 
Mel Nutter.

Joan Harris helped the shelter 
in October. She was joined by Car-
ol Gerdes, M. D., Lois Pryor, Betty 
Sanderson, M. Buck, Leslie Krong-
old and Steve Atkinson. 

Diana Schmidt joined Anne and 
Andrew Mertz and Oliver Viveier 
with generous donations. Peter 
and Michele Bellows, Martin and 
Bobbi Jo Price and Mary Laughlin 
donated in October, as did Chel-
sea Caputo, Henry and Jennifer 
Bowles, Janice Oneto, Mary Watte 
and Amir Adibi. 

If you’d like to see your name 
listed among the generous Novem-
ber donors, send a check to Alam-
eda Homeless Network, P.O. Box 
951, Alameda CA 94501. To learn 
more, call 523-2377 or visit  www.
midwayshelter.org

— Ginny Krutilek    

Find another way
Editor:

I am heartbroken that my dar-
ling Holly will not go for a walk to-
day. Wonder why? She is still suf-
fering the post-traumatic stress 
disorder (PTSD) from last night’s 
fireworks in Oakland and Alameda 
after the Oakland Raiders game.

I appeal to you, my community, 
to find another way to celebrate that 
does not traumatize pets or veterans 
with PTSD. I appeal to you, our police 
department, to start to enforce the 
laws against illegal fireworks.

If you could have felt Holly 
pant and shake for three hours last 
night, you’d feel my pain. I hope 
your heart will move you to do the 
right thing.

— Debra Sarver

Editor’s note: Out of respect 
for Veterans Day and our veterans, 
we present a special collection of  
letters penned by a veteran.

Gabrielle “Gaby” Dolphin
Standing at the end of this 

unnerving election cycle, let’s 
make a commitment to healing 
the divide that plagues our com-
munity. But before we do, we have 
to ask; what exactly is it that 
divides us?

During the primary season 
Senator Bernie Sanders called out 
the 1 percent for squeezing the 99 
percent so severely it was causing 
the middle class to disappear and 
the very fabric of democracy itself 
to unravel. “Enough is enough” he 
said. When political and economic 
leadership remains unresponsive 
to the people the only desperately 
democratic action left is grass-
roots organizing against the rigged 
system and advocating for your-
self and family.

Alameda is a microcosm of the 
divisiveness found at the national 
level. The root of the problem is a 
social and economic playing field 
tilted in favor of those who “have.” 
In Alameda the M1-L1 struggle 
brought to light this “1 percent 
mentality and power structure” 
in the form of unscrupulous land-
lords, property owners, Realtors 
and investors. This is the source 
of our divisiveness. Enough is 
enough.

Alamedans need what the 
nation needs: safe, secure, 

affordable housing and health 
care, education without going in 
to debt for a lifetime, the kept 
promise of clean air, safe water, 
and food; healing of the racism 
and classism rampant in our cul-
ture and deeply embedded in our 
social and economic systems.

In sum, we want social, eco-
nomic, racial and environmental 
justice. What prevents the real-
ization of justice — the creation 
of an even playing field — is 
something we all suffer from: 
fear that what we have will be 
taken away, or that what we need 
will not be provided

I call on our City Council to 
lead Alameda’s healing project. 
At a time when so many suffer a 
severe crisis in confidence in our 
political institutions, Alamedans 
need a commitment from our City 
Council that it will serve as the 
gatekeeper and guardian against 
the injustices that divide us. We 
need our representatives to lay 
the foundation of and secure this 
even playing field.

We have an opportunity to 
identify the problem for what it 
is, own it and then move forward 
as a community to healing. I 
like the idea of a series of old 
fashioned town halls hosted and 
guided by a neutral peace keep-
er/mediator; someone outside 

our community who can objec-
tively help to leverage us out of 
the social and emotional logjam 
in which we find ourselves.

If we’re going to stop the local 
deadly squeeze on the middle 
class, if we’re going to deal with 
income inequality, with the dis-
dain and fear inherent in clas-
sism and racism, we have to first 
admit the problem.

We stand at the turning point, 
a crossroads. We can choose the 
same divisive path, or collec-
tively we can say we’re going to 
do this differently. Maybe, just 
maybe, we can be of service 
to other communities racked 
with the same fevered illness 
evident throughout our nation. 
As Sanders reminded us, if we 
stand together there is nothing, 
absolutely nothing, we cannot 
accomplish.

Gabrielle “Gaby” Dolphin lives 
in Alameda.

Let’s Level Playing 
Field for Everyone

Commentary

Alameda is a 
microcosm of 
the divisiveness 
found at the 
national level.

‘Alamedans United’ 
Continue the Attack

Dr. Jim Burns
In honor of Veterans Day and to 

salute all veterans, I present some 
very special letters my uncle wrote 
from the front during World War I.

Carroll Hosbrook, a farm boy 
from Ohio, found himself in a small 
French village on Nov. 11, 1918. 
Bells in a bombed-out church were 
still intact and rang out the good 
news of the Armistice having been 
signed on the 11th hour of the 11th 
day of the 11th month. On this his-
toric day, my Uncle Carroll was writ-
ing home, part of a series of letters 
that chronicled his service from 
boot camp to battlefield. He had a 
wry sense of humor, an eye for girls, 
and a strong sense of duty to family 
and country. 

Here is a selection of his letters:

Battlefront offers  
headache cure 
Camp Sherman,  
Chillicothe, Ohio, May 6, 1918. 
Dear Grandma: 

Well, I fired the machine gun for 
the first time this morning. It made 
my ears ring as if someone had hit 
me. Then I got my second inocula-
tion shot; it was a bigger shot but 
has not made me sick (yet). 

You said sister Harriet had the 
headache. Let her come up here 
and take some of the stuff I got to 
take, and it could cure her head-
aches. 

I haven’t got a girl up here, so 
get a real petty one down there to 
write me. That shot in my back 
has started to work on my knees 
— they feel like they are going to 
fall off. But don’t worry about me. 
I will take care of myself. 

— Carroll Hosbrook, 324th 
Machine Gun Battalion. 

Fights harder  
when warm 
England, June 27, 1918. 
Dear Grandma:

I arrived over here safe and 
sure had a wonderful trip. Don’t 
worry a bit about me because Un-
cle Sam will take care of me. The 
weather is very cool, and I’d like to 
have a sleeveless sweater as soon 
as possible. I will fight a lot harder 
for you if I am warm. Ha, ha. 

— I remain as ever,  
your grandson, Carroll. 

Air support is  
music to his ears
Somewhere in France  
July 17, 1918. 
Dear Aunt: 

We are billeted in an old house 
on the outskirts of a nice French 
village. We saw some churches 
and other buildings 300 years old. 
No doubt, they have a great histo-
ry, but I am not over here to study 
history. As I was writing this letter, 

two aeroplanes went over where we 
are stationed. They were allies but 
I couldn’t make out the nationality. 
Gee, I like to hear their engine hum 
— it’s music to me. 

Tell Grandma not to worry. I am 
coming back to all. 

— Goodbye, Carroll 

Gott Mit Uns
France, Sept. 19, 1918. 
Dear Grandma:

I am in a British field hospital. 
My sickness is the diarrhea. The 
sicker boys have beds, and the ones 
that ain’t so sick sleep on stretch-
ers. There are nine Tommies (Brit-
ish soldiers) in this tent with me, 
and they are trying to sell me some 
of Jerry’s stuff, so I have a hard 
time writing. The Jerries are what 
you would call the Huns. The boys 
bring in stuff from the front they get 
off the dead and from prisoners. I 
just looked at a nice leather belt 
with “Gott Mit Uns” on the buckle. 
This means “God is with us.” Do you 
think God is with them? 

I remain as ever your Grandson. 
— Pvt. Carroll Hosbrook 

Whipped, but stubborn 
France, Oct. 29, 1918. 
Dear Grandma:

Our roof got damaged in the 
fighting. It does all right when the 
weather is fair and is too wet to 
work on when it rains. 

I just learned that Austria has 
given in to President Wilson’s peace 
terms. Next will be the Huns. They 
are whipped but too stubborn to 
give up. I see lots of them, and most 
look like they are fed up to the neck 
with war. 

Listen, Grandma, don’t worry 
anymore about that sweater since I 
got one issued to me. 

My pipe went out so I will close 
for now. 

— Pvt. Carroll Hosbrook 

Relief at last,  
armistice signed 
Somewhere over here, 
Nov. 11, 1918. 
Dear Grandma:

This has been some day. We got 
news this morning that the Huns 
had given up and signed the Armi-
stice. There is a big church here 
that is partly destroyed, but it has a 
bell still intact, and it has been ring-
ing since noon. 

The Yanks sure gave the Huns 
a good hot chase. I guess they will 
think twice before they start out to 
take the world again. I’ll soon be 
walking in your door on a nice clear 
day and can then tell you what I 
have seen of this Great War. 

I never thought that one’s part 
would be such a small part. 

But I found out that it is true 
when you say you are going to do 
your bit — it is a little bit. You will 
read something very great about us 
in history. We are wanted to take 
part in a big parade in England be-
cause we have been fighting with 
their boys. Good night. 

— I remain as ever,
Pvt. Carroll Hosbrook 

Letters Will Make You Laugh, Cry
Veterans Day
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Dennis Evanosky
“Tony Daysog”: These two 

words when spoken together 
strike fear into the hearts of 
at least two local unions. Add 
“Councilmember” to the front of 
the mix and raise the anxiety at 
least a notch or two. That new 
level of fear spurred a crusade to 
strip Daysog of that title. 

To accomplish this, the cru-
saders took on a name — an iden-
tity to hide behind. “Alamedans 
United” they called themselves. 
On Aug. 15, the campaigners filed 
Form 460 with California’s Secre-
tary of State. One week later, they 
turned the mandatory forms in 
to the City Clerk’s office here in 
Alameda. 

A close inspection of the pa-
perwork reveals that a more hon-
est name for the crusaders might 
have been “Unions United.” 

It turns out that the Alameda 
firefighters’ union and a grocery 
workers union — and not individ-
ual Alamedans — are behind “Al-
amedans United.” Its principal of-
ficers — Byong Kim and Michael 
Henneberry — represent those 
unions; Kim, Alameda Firefighters 
Union Local 689 and Henneberry, 
United Food and Commercial 
Workers, Local 5. On the forms 
they filed with the state and city, 
Kim and Henneberry listed their 
respective unions as the sponsor-
ing committees for “Alamedans 
United.” 

They listed the mailing ad-

dress for “Alamedans United” as 
Sacramento. According to the 
paperwork, the organization also 
does its banking some 90 miles 
away in the state capital.  

Not long after the unions duly 
filed their forms as “Alamedans 
United,” the money began pour-
ing in — none of it from Alameda; 
almost all of it from unions. The 
first contributions came from 
firefighters’ unions in Hayward, 
Sacramento and San Francisco. 
Later, more unions added to the 
pile. For example, the elevator 
constructors union donated $250. 
The International Brotherhood of 
Teamsters — under the guise of 
its political action committee, the 
“Democrat, Republican, Indepen-
dent Voter Education” (D.R.I.V.E.) 
gave $10,000. 

The teamsters’ contribution 
almost covered the $12,794 that 
“Alamedans United” spent attack-
ing the name they feared most: 
Tony Daysog. “Alamedans Unit-
ed” spent none of this money in 
Alameda.  

“Alamedans United” paid 
Mary Leigh Henneberry a total 
of $1,445.66 to “Design/Oppose 
Tony Daysog/City Council.” Form 

Editorial

460 lists Henneberry’s address 
as “Castro Valley.” She owns a 
graphic design business in San 
Francisco. 

“Alamedans United” paid 
Pacific Printing in San Jose 
$10,709 to print Henneberry’s 
design and more than $2,700 
on postage to mail items from 
a San Jose post office. 

They feared 
Daysog enough to 
spend more than 
$12,000 to try to 
unseat him.
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