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Our opinion

DiLoreto made
community better

Maybe you knew him as 
a neighbor and a friend.

Maybe you knew him 
through his work on Steu-
benville City Council.

Maybe you knew him as 
an educator in the Edison 
Local School District.

Maybe you knew him 
through his efforts to 
bring new life to a city 
landmark.

However you knew 
Gerald “Yonk” DiLoreto, 
you knew a person who 
dedicated his life to help-
ing his community and all 
of its residents, a person 
who cared about getting 
things done and was will-
ing to put forth the effort 
to ensure the work was 
accomplished.

That’s how DiLoreto, 
who died Friday at the 
age of 83, is being remem-
bered.

He spent many years as 
a member of City Council, 
serving as president and 
councilman at large be-
fore being elected as 1st 
Ward councilman in 2004, 
a post he would hold until 
2019, when he chose not to 
seek re-election.

A lifelong Democrat, 
DiLoreto was never afraid 
to cross party lines or 
to take tough stands to 
do what was right for 
his constituents. That 
included supporting rate 
increases that were need-
ed to improve the city’s 
water and sewer systems 
several years ago. “You 
just have to try and do 
what’s best for the city,” 
he explained during an 
interview when he retired 
from council.

His professional life 
was spent in Edison Local, 
teaching and serving 
as assistant principal at 
Knoxville Elementary 
School; serving as assis-
tant principal and then 
principal at the former 
Jefferson Union High 
School; and as principal 
at Richmond Elementary 
School.

DiLoreto was passion-
ate about his neighbor-
hood and the people who 
lived there, often spend-
ing time with those who 
were tired, sick or lonely, 
and always was willing to 
help with a bag of gro-
ceries. Loyal and devoted 

to his friends, DiLoreto 
always had the time to 
look in on parents whose 
children were working out 
of town.

He also had a deep 
involvement with area 
baseball, serving as a 
longtime member of the 
Steubenville Umpires 
Association, an organiza-
tion that his father, the 
late John “Yok” DiLoreto, 
helped to found.

While all of that is 
important, it’s likely that 
his work to help restore 
Beatty Park will be among 
his longest-lasting leg-
acies. From donating 
money and materials to 
countless volunteer hours, 
to gathering volunteers 
to making sure the grass 
was cut, DiLoreto worked 
to ensure that the park in 
the city’s South End could 
provide recreation oppor-
tunities for generations 
to come, just as it did for 
him and his friends when 
they were growing up.

It was work that the 
city recognized recently 
when it installed a plaque 
at the park entrance that 
honored his service to the 
community.

His friends and col-
leagues say he was 
successful in so many 
endeavors because of his 
great listening skills, his 
ability to diffuse tough sit-
uations, his always-pres-
ent sense of humor and a 
desire to show respect to 
everyone he met. 

His philosophy, as he 
described in a Decem-
ber 2019 interview, was 
straight forward: “You’re 
there to serve citizens, not 
for your personal glory or 
vendetta.”

Standing up for what 
you believe in and what 
you know is right, always 
finding time to help a 
friend  — or a stranger, 
doing whatever is needed 
to help preserve the city’s 
history — it all adds up to 
a rich legacy, one which 
has established a high 
standard for those who 
will follow.

Through all of his ef-
forts, DiLoreto made our 
community a better place 
to live, and for that, he 
should always be remem-
bered.

Palm Springs, Calif., has a 
world-class art museum. And 
the museum building is itself 
a world-class example of mid-
century modern architecture.

Thus, it was understandable 
that a group of Palm Springs 
residents would object to plac-
ing a kitschy 26-foot statue of 
Marilyn Monroe right in the 
museum sightlines. The “art-
work” reproduces the famous 
scene in “The Seven Year Itch” 
in which Marilyn walks over a 
sidewalk grate and the rising 
air lifts her skirt way high. 
She’s seen bending over as she 
unsuccessfully tries to hold 
down her skirt. 

If all goes according to the 
plan, which was somehow ap-
proved by the city council, 
Marilyn’s rear end would face 
the urbane museum’s front 
door. As fashion designer Trina 
Turk put it, “The view as you 
exit is of Marilyn mooning the 
museum.”

Turk is co-founder of the 
Committee to Relocate Mari-
lyn. Her group says it would 
be cool with putting the stat-
ue somewhere else in the city, 
even a nearby park.

Don’t get me wrong. “The 
Seven-Year Itch” is a great 
movie. In addition to putting 
Marilyn’s voluptuous body on 
generous display, it showcases 
her considerable talents as a 
comedienne. 

But childish renditions of 
pop culture figures really don’t 
enhance an upscale thorough-
fare leading to a grown-up 
cultural institution. Also, the 
scene depicted in the statue 
was filmed on a New York City 
sidewalk whose vibe couldn’t 
be more different from the des-
ert oasis of Palm Springs. 

Commercially named “For-
ever Marilyn,” the statue is the 
work of John Seward Johnson 
II, an heir to the Johnson & 
Johnson fortune. 

In 2003, then-Washington 
Post art critic Blake Gopnik 
called a Corcoran Gallery ex-
hibit of Johnson’s works “the 
most mind-numbing, head-spin-
ning, belly-flipping experience 
you’re likely to come across.” 
In sum, he said, “This show is 
really, really bad.” 

Gopnik suspected that the 
powers at the Corcoran may 
have harbored impure motives 
in featuring this artist. “They 
might have noticed,” he wrote, 
“that not a single other Ameri-
can museum has ever seen fit 
to give Johnson a show — de-

spite the prospect of pleasing 
an art-loving millionaire and 
potential benefactor.” 

“Forever Marilyn” has been 
around. It’s been displayed in 
Chicago, Stamford, Connecti-
cut, and elsewhere — and not 
to universal applause. How is 
it that Palm Springs gets stuck 
with it? 

It’s true that Marilyn spent 
some time in Palm Springs, as 
had other Hollywood stars. But 
she lived in 43 homes, and this 
one was rented. 

Predictably, one feminist 
Marilyn critic, Elizabeth Arm-
strong, has declared the statue 
misogynistic — that is, hating 
of women. 

She also accused its creator 
of promoting upskirting (tak-
ing a photo of a person’s genital 
area without their knowledge). 
That would be a misdemeanor 

in California. 
And it insulted Marilyn the 

thespian, whom Armstrong 
said “wanted to be taken seri-
ously as an artist and not just a 
sexual icon.” 

Well, let’s not go there. 
Whatever Marilyn’s ambitions, 
she most definitely intended to 
and succeeded in playing sim-
ple-minded sexual kittens. She 
was an actor, you know. 

The real issue remains 
what putting this cheesy stat-
ue where its backers want it 
would say about Palm Springs. 
The museum chairwoman, Jane 
Emison, complained that “the 
statue will damage our credi-
bility and our goal to highlight 
Palm Springs as a world-class 
destination for midcentury ar-
chitecture and design for inter-
national cultural tourists.”

The big question, implied by 
Emison, is what kind of tourist 
Palm Springs wants to attract. 
Can’t a city renowned for its 
dramatic desert setting and so-
phistication sell itself on those 
virtues? 

Here’s hoping Palm Springs 
can resist the growing push to 
infantilize the culture. There’s 
such a thing as civic dignity. 
And Disneyland, after all, is 
only an hour and a half drive 
away.

 
(Harrop is a columnist with 

Creators Syndicate.)

Preserving some dignity

FROMA HARROP

Have something on your mind?
The Herald-Star welcomes 

letters to the editor. Letters 
are published each weekend. 
Letters must be signed and 
include your name, address 
and telephone number where 
you can be reached during 
the day to confirm informa-
tion. Phone numbers will not 
be published. The deadline to 
submit letters is noon each 
Thursday.

We appreciate typing and 
writers who stick to the is-
sues. 

We do not publish letters 
that are personal attacks on 
individuals or businesses. 
Letters should be of general 
interest to all readers, and 
no more than 500 words. Let-

ters should be written to the 
editor, not a public official or 
someone else. We reserve the 
right to edit or reject any let-
ter submitted for publication.

In order to give as many 
readers as possible the chance 
to have a letter published, we 
limit individual submissions 
to one every four weeks.

We do not knowingly ac-
cept form letters or petitions 
or print multiple-signature 
letters represented as the 
opinion of a group. You can 
send letters to: Editor, 401 
Herald Square, Steubenville, 
Ohio 43952; through e-mail to 
newsroom@heraldstaronline.
com; or through our Virtual 
Newsroom site.
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Last June, eight guys in 
Brooklyn put their heads to-
gether, according to the U.S. 
Department of Justice, and 
came up with a scheme to steal 
strangers’ identities and take 
what didn’t belong to them. 

Just a couple months before 
that — in the earliest days of 
the COVID-19 scare — Con-
gress passed a $2.2 trillion bill 
called the Coronavirus Aid, 
Relief and Economic Security 
Act. The money was supposed 
to go to the millions of isolated 
Americans who had their pay-
checks interrupted during the 
pandemic. 

The mooks in Brooklyn had 
other plans. 

This gang of eight, ranging 
in age from 18 to 25, submit-
ted some $2 million worth of 
fake unemployment claims for 
CARES Act assistance. And 
they got away with it for nearly 
a year, according to the feds. 
Several of these criminals stu-
pidly posted online photos of 
themselves flashing stacks of 
money. Others were caught 
on ATM cameras withdrawing 
their free cash. Busted!

The more Uncle Sam giveth, 
the more criminals taketh 

away. And it wasn’t just the 
Brooklyn gang. Besides extra 
money for bigger unemploy-
ment checks, Congress allocat-
ed nearly $350 billion for Small 
Business Administration loans 
to be doled out by vendors at 
some 3,800 financial institu-
tions.  

Now we find out that just 
one of those lenders, an online 
firm called Kabbage, OK’d 
more than $7 million to go to 
fake companies, mostly non-
existent farms. Speed in dis-
bursement was the name of the 
game, and apparently, vetting 
applications was lax. 

Many entities seeking loans 
from Kabbage seemed fishy. 
Farms and cattle ranches on 
a New Jersey sandbar? An or-
ange grove in Minnesota? A po-
tato field in ritzy Palm Beach, 
Florida? All were phony-balo-
ney.

The SBA’s inspector gen-
eral now estimates that close 
to 100,000 loans went to busi-
nesses that were ineligible or 
got more cash than they should 
have. 

By late March 2021, the DOJ 
had brought criminal fraud 
charges against 474 people who 
sought to rake in a collective 
$570 million. 

It’s great that the feds 
caught up with these cheaters, 
but there must have been a bet-
ter way to administer this pro-
gram from the get-go, right? 
Simply relying on after-the-
fact prosecution is like trying 
to chase the horse after it bolts 
through the open barn door. 

An acquaintance tells me he 
was expecting a small relief 
payment on a debit card but it 
never arrived. His wife called 
to trace it, but the automated 
system required her to punch 
in the number on the card — 

which, again, they never re-
ceived. 

A typical government 
Catch-22. They ultimately gave 
up and are still wondering who 
got their $318 debit card.  

The point is there has been 
so much money flowing out of 
the U.S. Treasury over the last 
year that the task of keeping 
track of all of it seems futile. 
Trillions of dollars in aid have 
already been approved by Con-
gress; trillions more are under 
consideration.   

This isn’t monopoly money, 
folks. And according to The 
Wall Street Journal, billions of 
dollars already pumped into 
the U.S. economy are still sit-
ting there. Between the CARES 
Act and the companion Ameri-
can Rescue Plan Act, more than 
$32 billion earmarked just for 
pandemic-ravaged hospitals 
remains unspent. They can’t 
spend their money fast enough 
to make the June 30 deadline, 
so hospitals are seeking an ex-
tension. 

The Rescue Plan also allo-
cated a windfall $350 billion for 
states to help spur a post-pan-
demic recovery. Some states 
will be swimming in surplus 

dough, but who in Washington 
will be checking to see if the 
lengthy spending rules for that 
money are actually being fol-
lowed? 

Let’s hope the supervision is 
better than what occurred with 
the Kabbage loans. 

It’s time to remember the 
reported words of notorious 
criminal Willie Sutton. When 
asked why he robbed banks, he 
is said to have answered, “Be-
cause that’s where the money 
is!” 

Whether Sutton actually ut-
tered those words is in dispute, 
but this is a certainty: The crim-
inal element will flock to wher-
ever there is an abundance of 
cash and lax oversight. Today, 
money is being printed and is 
flowing out of the U.S. Trea-
sury at a ferocious pace. Cal-
culating criminals are making 
plans. 

When the U.S. government 
isn’t diligent, taxpayers lose. It 
is abundantly clear that consci-
entious oversight is not being 
practiced. I say, no more mon-
ey bills until that changes.

 
(Dimond is a columnist with 

Creators Syndicate.)

Fraudsters go where the COVID-19 money is

DIANE DIMOND


