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From a Borough to a City  
Linwoo d’s Interesting Ride in 1931

Under Chapter 265 of  the laws of  27 April 1931, the State of  New Jersey required all boroughs to become incorporated cities. A 
letter from the NJ Public Record Office on 4 May 1931 asked if  Linwood had completed the reorganization of  its government 
and requested the names of  city officials. The reasons and implementation of  the state’s new law aren’t the story here but 
Linwood’s dilemma, which might be called ‘the trail of  fears’ described in the old Pleasantville Press, is fascinating. 

Upon receiving the request, borough clerk James Farish responded that they were unaware of  the new requirements until 
receiving that letter. Farish then wrote to a different state official in Trenton asking for instructions on how to accomplish the 

required changes and another letter to the state librarian 
asking for a copy of  the law.

Copies of  14 letters between local and state officials are in 
the Farish records at the museum. The official letters are in 
the records at City Hall but the copies in the files of  Mr. 
Farish are fascinating. One of  14 May 1931 letters from the 
Office of  the State Treasurer reads, “...nothing in the act … 
specifies the necessary proceedings ...consult your Borough 
Attorney. … The municipality is now a corporate body 
known as the City of  Linwood…” It seems that Chapter 265 
automatically made Linwood a city but it wasn’t clear what 
Linwood needed to do to bring about the change.

On June 20th Mr. Farish was still asking for information. “No 
reorganization has as yet been affected.” He seemed to be asking if 

the current officials could continue in office until the next election. The response from Trenton this time was very clear. “...when 
this Chapter [265] was approved by the Governor on 27 April 1931, the Borough of  Linwood immediately became 
the City of  Linwood.. . . This enactment is mandatory and it does not give your municipal officials the option of  
organizing into a City when they get good and ready.”

Headlines in the Press are as fascinating as the wording of  the letters. “No Hearing Ever Held or Called for in Linwood Incorporation 
Proceedings.” “Borough Is Scene of  Hot Discussion of  Question—Councilmen More or Less Confused By Developments.”  “ .. there was no notice of  a 
hearing; no hearing was called for, and, contrary to the impression entertained by several councilmen, no hearing was held. The people of  Linwood, 
therefore, did not have any opportunity to enter any protest against the plan to incorporate as a city.” 

Continued Page 2

Linwood’s 1920s Borough Hall 
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“There is considerable opposition to the city charter 
and it would not be at all surprising if some steps 
were taken to find a way to ‘uncity’ Linwood, or to 
suspend the adoption of the city incorporation plan 
until some more agreeable and more welcome time 
in the growth of the borough.”

Linwoodites Awaken to Slow Realization of 
Happenings; Raise Cry, Grid for Battle. 

[Pleasantville Press headline]

 According to the Press article,  residents had no 
knowledge of the intended changes and they began to 
‘examine the matter’ to see if there was anything they 
could do. The following concerns were raised by 
residents as expressed in the Press.

What Will Happen

“Linwood, whose population as  told by the 1932 
census was 1505, now has a Mayor, six 
councilmen, a school board, all elective. If Linwood 
chooses  to continue under councilmanic form of 
government, the School Board will become 
appointive offices, under the Mayor. …”

	 Another concern in the article was that paid firemen 
and police department would be appointed by the 
Mayor. Linwood had no police department and the fire 
department was all volunteers. 

“Linwood wi l l have to have two county 
committeemen and two committeewomen to 
represent the town. Two Freeholders will be 
required along with an additional assessor. 
Incorporation will also require an immediate special 
election and all current offices  will be automatically 
vacant.” 

Borough to City Continued from Page 1

Taxes Will Rise

“Money now furnished from state and county road 
work will be automatically withdrawn and must be 
furnished by taxes raised in Linwood.”

“Salaries for paid fire and police departments 
must be paid from taxes and also for an additional 
tax assessor. While not required, the majority of 
cities will have to pay a salary to the mayors  and 
council members.”

“...taxes will rise in spite of whatever benefits may 
be accrued from having two members on the 
already overcrowded board of freeholders.”

City Dangers

“Foes of the city idea are quick to point out the 
dangers of a government in which one man, the 
Mayor, has  such a tremendous  appointive power 
in a small city. The school board, long a bone of 
contention and subject of sacrosanct cry “Keep 
the School Board out of politics” will be projected 
head first into politics.”

 It’s difficult to know how to end this story but the 
Farish files contain minutes of a public meeting of 
Linwood City Council on 22 December 1931 that 
shows all was well and the new city designation was in 
place. Among the decisions recorded were:  an 
ordinance relating to the Board of Health presented to 
the ‘City of Linwood’  for a vote. Members of the 
Board of Health were appointed by the council of the 
‘City of Linwood.” And Mayor Yates announced the 
appointment of Richard MacDonald and Winfield 
VanSant on the ‘School Board of Estimates.’   So it 
seems they had settled in.

From the Atlantic City Press of December 31, 1980 . . .

“Pasquale Asks Ouster of Lazarow. Might Back Recall Move
 “We need a dynamic personality that can lead us  out of the problems we have now. Atlantic City 
doesn’t need a quiet serious mayor. We need a dynamic personality and he’s not it. If he wants to be 
quiet and serious, he should move to Linwood.”
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It’s always a pleasure when something in our newsletter inspires a reader to share related stories. Colonial Flowers has 
been mentioned many times over the years in articles about Linwood’s florists. Theodore Meskers, Jr sent a letter with 
fascinating descriptions of the daily work typical of families working together to keep the business going. He has given 
permission to share his experiences on the job during his teenage years. Hopefully it will be a motive for others to write 
about their days growing up here. I know anyone who worked in a family business will appreciate what he has described.

Theodore’s grandparents, Theodorus and Anna Meskers, came to America from Holland in 1909. They first owned a 
florist shop in Abington, PA. In 1915 they purchased Colonial Flowers in Linwood and apparently, for a time, continued 
to operate the PA shop. For 68 years family members shared the work required to keep the business in operation. 
Theodorus died in 1931 and Anna managed the business with the help of her children Theodore, Herman and Mary. They 
inherited the business after her death in 1956. 

I can tell you that growing up next door to Colonial Flower Shop was actually like having an extended 
family nearby. The work was hard and I used to smile when I would hear people say, “I’ve always liked 
the idea of having a flower shop.” If they worked there for a week, I think they would have changed their 
minds in a blink.

The work would be brutally hard because 
the greenhouses were so hot. In the 
summer, when I was on vacation from 
school, well, there wasn’t any vacation. If 
you were home, you worked at the shop. 
That included all holidays, like Christmas, 
Easter, Mother’s Day, Valentine’s Day and of 
course, Thanksgiving. 

During the summers, after watering the 
plants, the humidity was such that it was 
like trying to breath through thick watery air. 
The weeding, the moving of whole beds of 
plants from one greenhouse to another was 
a sweaty job. We drank from hoses (there were many) in the feeble attempt to keep a little cooler. If you 
take the warmest days of summer, add about 25 to 30 degrees of heat sans any breeze and you will 
begin to sense what it was like. Although we called them “greenhouses” most called them “hot houses” 
which I think was infinitely more accurate.

If you were one of the flower arrangers which included my dad and my Uncle Herman, you worked in an 
air-conditioned space. For me, when the heat was getting to me, I’d go to the front and walk into one of 
the big refrigerators just to cool down before returning to the never ending jobs at hand. No one ever 
said a word.

The main greenhouse with access to the shop was called Number Six, and it was never hot. The 
ventilators were usually wide open and it deflated the heat. Number Six had concrete walkways (unlike 
the dirt aisles in the others) between the flower beds and, for the customers, it was like a stroll in a park.

Colonial Florist : the Meskers Family Business

Continued Page 4
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My father, and I say this with some authority, was an artist. To watch him create a flower arrangement 
was like watching an artist creating a painting but he did it with flowers based on their size, color and 
contours. Those were his palette. It is something I remember even to this day. He’d just stand there at a 
wide table with an unlit cigarette hanging from his lips. Dad didn’t smoke but for some reason, he liked 
to have a cigarette, and sometimes actually lit the thing, but didn’t inhale. He would take flowers from 
the walk-in, cut, place in a vase (and when he placed the stalk, it was never moved) and then created 
something he had in his mind. The talent he had was something he didn’t appreciate - the skill he had 
was ignored by the one person who needed the recognition the most - himself.

When it came to business, my father was more aggressive then his brother, Herman. This, in fact, made 
for a good partnership. Each kept the other one in check. A very good thing.

A rear building that ran parallel to Shore Road was for the drivers. Each long table was marked with a 
specific town on a square piece of cardboard: Linwood, Somers Point, Ocean City, Northfield, Egg 
Harbor Township, and of course Shore for Shore Memorial, the hospital. During the biggest holidays, 
more trucks were added and we could have fourteen guys on the road, all delivering plants and flowers 
to many delighted faces.

I remember that the busiest season, of course, was Christmas and everyone, aunts, uncles, cousins and 
immediate families of my dad and Herman worked at the shop. My Aunt Mary, my father‘s and Herm’s 
sister, made beautiful big bows for everything we sold. She made make thousands of them during her 
time and she seemed to laugh and kid around like all the rest. It wasn’t drudgery - we all got along - and 
we all seemed to be blessed with a great sense of humor. I never heard anyone complain that they were 
bored. All in all, it was a happy place, not because of all the beautiful flowers, but because of the people 
who worked there. 

My memories were planted deep at Colonial Flower Shop, and today, at every holiday, they bloom.

Ted, thanks for letting us publish your great email in the newsletter.  This adds so much to our efforts for gathering the 
human side of Linwood’s past. It’s the part that really counts. 

Continued from page 3 - Colonial Florist

As an aside, this picture is the house 
where my grandmother and grandfather 
lived. After they passed away, my father 
renovated the property and moved the 
front door (which had led into a parlor) to 
where it is today. The parlor became my 
bedroom which was very close to the 
noise from Shore Road. My father told 
me “You’ll get used to it.” He was right. 
After a while I never noticed the cars, 
trucks and buses that passed my 
bedroom each day.”
	 	 Ted 

Ted Meskers, Jr



Photogravure: 1958 Campaign for “Elective” Board



Board Setup Shift, Downed in Linwood

LINWOOD — This ci ty by a two-to-one major i ty voted last night to 
retain i ts present system of appoint ing i ts school board members. The 
defeated publ ic quest ion cal led for changing i ts method so that 
members of the Board of Educat ion would be elected. The vote was 
842 to 385.
 Fol lowing announcement of the elect ion results a group of 
appoint ive board proponents formed a procession and marched around 
the home of Mrs. Frank F. Gualt iere of 2249 Shore Rd., a leader in the 
f ight to change the school board system. They tore off a red st icker on 
her mai lbox reading “Vote For an Elected School Board” and replaced 
i t with a green st icker urging retent ion of the appoint ive system. From 
her porch of her home Mrs. Gualt iere offered her congratulat ions to 
her opponents on their  v ictory.
	 Republ ican candidates elected without opposit ion were George 
Jones, 1st Ward Freeholder; Harry Godshal l Jr. , 1st Ward Counci lman; 
George Camp, 2nd Ward Freeholder and Walton T. Gibson, 2nd Ward 
Counci lman.

November 5, 1958 Atantic City Press


