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  With a snip of some 
scissors, Sidney 
Central School senior 
Ryan Harris and five 
classmates celebrated 
the opening of the 
new Raymond Weld-
ing Skills Develop-
ment Program (RWS-
DP) at Sidney High 
School.

The collaboration 
between Sidney CSD 
and The Raymond 
Corporation will bet-
ter prepare students 
for a welding career. 
The ribbon cutting 
officially opened the 
new welding room at 
Sidney High School, 
a former wood shop 
that the six students 

helped transform 
with the help from 
Raymond.

“The goal of this 
business partnership 
between Raymond 
and Sidney is to give 
students the chance to 
be ready for a highly 
competitive trades 
market,” said Sidney 
High School Principal 
Eben Bullock. “There 
is a big need for the 
trades and this helps 
them gain the skills. 
The partnership with 
Raymond gives us an 
opportunity to create 
great employees who 
weld; not just welders 
who are employees.

“Sidney Central 
School is excited to 
continue to strength-
en the program and 
build upon this part-
nership,” he contin-
ued.

The RWSDP was 
created to take 
the skills students 
learned through the 
Delaware-Chenango-
Madison-Otsego 
BOCES welding cur-
riculum, and elevate 
them by also teaching 
continuous improve-
ment principles and 
advanced technical 
skills – all of which 
the students will 
utilize in a real-world 
welding position.

Sidney CSD and Raymond Collaborate to Help Shrink the Skills Gap

From left are the inaugural six students in the program: Tanner Gifford, Reed Scott, Phoenix 
MacRabie-Groat, Ryan Harris (cutting the ribbon), Dylan Lowe, and Michael Gravelin.   

Constituents can 

voice their opinion 

at Akshar.NYSenate.

Gov

Senator Fred Akshar 
released a new Com-
munity Voice Survey 
on a proposal to end 
religious and any 
other non-medical 
exemptions for vac-
cination for children 
attending school in 
New York State. 

All 50 states require 
that students be vac-
cinated for diseases 

like measles, mumps, 
whooping cough, 
chickenpox and po-
lio. All states allow 
exemptions for medi-
cal reasons, but 47 
(including New York) 
allow exemptions for 
religious reasons and 
17 also permit “philo-
sophical exemptions.”

According to the 
Centers for Disease 
Control and Preven-
tion, measles cases 
nationwide have more 
than doubled from 
2018 to over 940 this 

year, with the over 
500 cases in New 
York City and 250 in 
Rockland County.

Akshar is asking his 
constituents to weigh 
in on Senate bill 
S.2994 which would 
repeal all non-medi-
cal exemptions from 
vaccination require-
ments for children.

Constituents are 
urged to visit Akshar.
NYSenate.Gov to 
read more about the 
proposal and let Sen. 

Akshar know how 
they feel about the 
bill.

Respondents can 
specify whether they:

Support removing all 
non-medical exemp-
tions for vaccinations;
Support keeping the 
current non-medical 
religious exemptions 

for vaccinations;
Support only allow-
ing religious exemp-
tions for children 

Senator Fred Akshar Releases New Survey on Vaccination Exemptions 
for Children in New York

Continued Page 20
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General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta

Top Right: FIFTH PLACE FINISHERS-Thomas  Spindler and Freddie Becker  
of Sidney Troop 88 in the 2 person Boy Scout Sprint Division (11-14 age). Time  

of 00:36:48

Middle Right: BRAYDEN WILLIAMS AND ALEXANDER HILTON- placed 
third in the 2 person Boy Scout sprint division  representing Troop 1 of Un-

adilla.  Time of 00:3517

Bottom Right: PARKER HINKLEY OF SIDNEY AND LEVI BOENKE  Ex-
change Student of Germany  –Finished first in the 2 person 10 mile Boy Scouts 
race with a time of 0l:44:18 . Troop 99th Amphibian with Scout Leader Andrew 

Hinkley.

Top Right: UNADILLA TROOP 1 PLACED SECOND – 2 person 10 mile Boy 
Scout Race winners were Evan VanAlstyne and Kyle Riesen with a time of 

01:46:47

Bottom Left: PLACING FIRST –Danny Morris and Liam Gronwall of Sidney 
Troop 88. Time of 00:33:18 in the 2 person Boy Scout Sprint Division (11-14 

age). Pictured with Troop leader Bennett Thompson.
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Top Right: SIDNEY SCOUTS OF TROOP 
30046 –Placing third were Jaret and Maya Paul 
in the  open boy or girl scout race with a time 

of 00:33:54.

Top Left: SECOND PLACE IN THE OPEN 
BOY OR GIRL SCOUT-went to Gabriel  and 

Daniel Cirigliano of Sidney .  Time of 00:32:22. 

Bottom Right: TROOP 88 TEAM of Sam 
Bagley and Garrett Beckwith both of  Sidney 
placed third in the 2 person boy scout Sprint 

Division ll (15-17 age). Time 00:34:00

Bottom Left: Open boy or girl scout race with 
of time of 00:31:19  went to Dale Beckwith and 

Travis Lester of Sidney Troop 88.

General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta
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General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta

Top Right: SECOND PLACE WINNERS – Pro Class Trevor 
LeFever of Oneonta and Benedict Schlimmer of Carmillus with 
time of 7:17:26  from Cooperstown to Bainbridge on Monday. 

Bottom Right: PRO CLASS WINNERS- Steve Lajoie of Mira-
bel  , QC and Jimmy Pellerin of  Saint-etiene-des-gres, QC  time 

of 7:15:23

Top Left: C-4 STOCK ENDURANCE –second place finish 
team of Jeff Shultis of Otego, Bob Zaveral of Mt. Upton and 
Larry Harrison and Bob Wisse both of Oneonta for a time of 

7:41:07  from Cooperstown to Bainbridge.  (one person absent)

Middle Left: FIRST PLACE MIXED/WOMEN-Recreation 
Endurance for a time of 9:49:25 went to Gwen  Ketchum of Mt. 

Upton and Don LaFever of Norwich.

Bottom Lefft: THE WALLEY’S TOOK FIRST-Bill and Lucas 
of Walton in the Open Stock Aluminum Endurance Race on 

Monday for a time of 8:57:23.  
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General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta

Top Right: MIXED/WOMEN NYMCRA STOCK ENDUR-
ANCE-First place winner Shauna and Christopher Murphy of 

Franklin . Time of 8:55:39.

Top Left: FIRST PLACE MENS NYMCRA STOCK ENDUR-
ANCE- Michael of Otego  and Wayne Himes f Delanson are all 

smiles with family members for their first place finish with a 
time of 8:22:43.

Middle Left: WINNERS IN THE   MENS RECREATION EN-
DURANCE – Rik Vandermeulen of Unadilla and Alex Bonnar 

of Burlington, MA for a time of 9:40:40 .

Bottom Right: ROB BIRDSALL  OF UNADILLA- Placed first 
in the Open Under 50 C1-70 miles with a time  of 8:39:56.

Bottom Left: MENS CC ENDURANCE  Ages 50-59 –First 
place Jeff Pedersen of Gilbertsville and John Young of Rich-
mondville, NY. Time of 8:29:58 from Cooperstown to Bain-

bridge.
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General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta

Top Left: GENERATION GAP STOCK ALUMINUM 1 – Fifth 
place winners with a time of 00:25:75 went to Jeff and Camille 

Bagley of Sidney on Friday evening.

Bottom Left: THE  WALLEY’S  Brian  and Corbin of Walton took 
3rd place in the Stock Aluminum 1 Generation Gap with a time of 

00:24:49 from Sidney to Bainbridge .

Bottom Right: SECOND PLACE WINNERS-in the Stock Alumi-
num  1 Generation  Gap went to Bill and Darrin Walley of Walton 

with a time of 00:24:09.

Top Right: STOCK ALUMINUM 1 GENERATION GAP WIN-
NERS-Ed Curley and    Quinton   Beckwith of Sidney  with time of 

00:23:18.
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General Clinton 
Canoe Regatta

Top Left: SECOND PLACE - Stock Aluminum 2 Generation 
Gap  were Bruce and Matthew Barman of Greene with a time 

of 00:24:4 

Bottom Left: STOCK ALUMINUM 5- GENERATION CAP 
FIRST PLACE-Jim LaFever of Unadilla and Gwen Ketchum 

of Mt. Upton with a time of 00:24:08

Top Right: THE LEFEVER’S Trevor and Kendal took second 
with a time of 00:21:38 in the Amateur 1 Generation Gap.

Bottom Right: FIRST PLACE WINNERS-Anateur 1 Genera-
tion Gap  Hayden LeFever of Unadilla ad Benedict Schim-

meer of Camillus     for a time of 00:21:37
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CHEERFUL PROSPECT

By Alicia Marsland 
Geromel

6/28 - Old Time Band 
Concert 7:00 pm in 
the Park - (inclement 
weather, in the The-
atre)
7/6 - AL Post 806 
Chicken BBQ 10:30 
am until gone
7/9 - Bainbridge 
Community Founda-
tion FREE Summer 
Concert Series Kick 
Off - Fetish Lane - 
Sponsored by ACCO 
@ General Clinton 
Park
7/16 - FREE Summer 
Concert Series - Rat-
tling Fence @ Gen-
eral Clinton Park
7/19 - Old Time Band 
Concert 7:00 pm in 
the Park - (inclement 
weather, in the The-
atre)
7/23 - FREE Summer 

Concert Series - Lim-
ited Edition @ Gen-
eral Clinton Park
7/26 - 7/28 - BG 
Alumni Weekend
7/27 - Summer Fest
7/30 - FREE Summer 
Concert Series - Un-
cle Shake @ General 
Clinton Park
8/6 - FREE Summer 
Concert Series - Dirt 
Farm Band @ Gen-
eral Clinton Park
8/9 - Old Time Band 
Concert @ 7:00 pm 
in the Park - (inclem-
ent weather, in the 
Theatre)
8/13 - FREE Sum-
mer Concert Series - 
Woodshed Prophets - 
Sponsored by ACCO 
@ General Clinton 
Park
8/29 - Old Time Band 

Concert @ 7:00 pm 
in the Park - (inclem-
ent weather, in the 
Theatre)

For details on any 
of the shows at the 
Town Hall Theater 
please visit www.
Jerichoarts.com, for 
reservations call 607-
288-3882.

**Weight watchers is 
now meeting every 
Tuesday Evening @ 
5:30 pm at St. Peters 
Episcopal Church.  
For more informa-
tion, contact Tammy 
Moody - Leader @ 
607-237-4424 or 
tamara.moody@
weightwatchers.
com**

Bainbridge Chamber 
of Commerce

A Quora question 
that I dealt with this 
week it was about 
what is the hardest 
part of being a par-
ent? This was a very 
popular question with 
over a hundred re-
sponses. My answer 
was:

Second guessing 
yourself as if you 
could have somehow 
done it perfectly. My 
opinion is this comes 
from the propaganda 
in the 60’s and 70’s 
especially (just before 
I was a parent) imply-
ing that bad parenting 
was responsible for 
every ill under the 
sun.

My dad’s genera-
tion bought into Dr. 
Spock for a while, 
then fell back on the 
parenting modeled 

by their own parents: 
kiss ‘em when they 
are good, spank them 
when they are bad.

In all generations 
before that, parents 
assumed they had 
natural authority 
and were secure in 
that, with the result 
that the children 
were secure as well. 
They accepted re-
sponsibility for their 
own actions, in the 
main, and grew up 
reasonably healthy. 
(Disturbed kids hap-
pened but they were 
a rarity). If they were 
bullied they were 
taught to defend 
themselves and pos-
sibly shoved outdoors 
and told ‘don’t come 
home until you have 
beaten that kid’ as 
my husband was. 
He was five. The 
other kid was six. He 
walked crying down 
the sidewalk until he 
encountered the other 

kid and ran blindly 
at him and pushed 
him in the ditch. End 
of encounter. No 
one ever bullied him 
again and if you talk 
to anybody born in 
the 50s and 60s about 
this, it worked 99.9% 
of the time. The bul-
lied learned to fight 
back and the bully 
learned that people 
fight back. No need 
for special school 
programs and coun-
seling and school 
shooters.

In my case, my dad 
just taught us boxing 
and we went around 
flexing our fists, 
waiting for the kids 
who had jumped us 
the first time to jump 
us again on the way 
to the movies. We 
were terribly disap-
pointed that they 
never tried it again. 
Our stance and our 
attitude had warned 
them off.

Then for about 10 
years to 20 years 
parents were told by 
magazine articles 
newspaper articles 
and TV specials etc. 
etc. that all of this 
was bad and they 
lost their confidence, 
with the result that 
kids began ruling 
the homes and the 
schools. I just relied 
on what my parents 
did although

the Doctor Spock 
influence meant that 
I talked to my kids 
too much and they 
still remember that 
with pain. But I saw 
parents all around me 
terrified of making 
a wrong move and 
harming their child 
and I saw children 
growing up undisci-
plined and unhappy. 
(And giving me grief 
in the classroom.)

Now, you spank 

your kid and the 
welfare department 
comes calling and 
threatening you with 
foster care (which 
is ridiculous. More 
kids die and are 
abused in foster care 
than any place else. 
Which isn’t to say 
that foster care might 
not be necessary for 
kids who are actu-
ally, really physically 
abused but the glut in 
foster care is where 
we get all these bad 
foster parents). I 
know families today 
where the children 
trash the house daily, 
waste the water, cuss 
their parents out and 
are basically little 
animals because the 
parents are terrified 
of a knock on the 
door if they should 
crack down and actu-
ally insist on good 
behavior.

I personally feel that 
this tearing down of 

good parental prac-
tice is motivated by 
the same people who 
insisted on tearing 
down good educa-
tional practice in the 
70s and 80s. They 
really don’t like us 
and they want us 
disorganized and 
discombobulated and 
terrified of school 
shooters, because 
they want to destroy 
the United States and 
every other civilized 
country. But that’s 
just me; you can 
think what you like. 
Or else ask anyone 
in their 60s and 70s 
what childhood was 
like and how terrible 
it must’ve been when 
they were spanked 
and you’ll hear a re-
ally interesting story 
of the destruction of 
childhood.

sUpcoming issues will contain more local sports, events, 
articles and much more! Please help us make this a great 

local resource for your community news! 
To submit content, email 

chendelopost@gmail.com or visit us 
at chendelopost.com
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OBITUARIES

To place an obituary 
or memorial 

contact 
chendelopost@gmail.com

or visit our website
chendelopost.com

Joan E. Naylor, 88, 

died May 25, 2019 
in Johnson City, NY, 
after a recent illness.  
Born to John and Mar-
garet Mooney in 1931, 
she lived in Bedford, 
NY, until 1995 when 
she and her husband, 
Donald E. Naylor, 
moved to Gilbertsville, 
NY to enjoy their re-
tirement.  Joan and her 
husband were married 
60 years and commu-
nicants of St. Patrick’s 
RC Church in Bedford 
and Sacred Heart RC 
Church in Sidney, NY.  
Donald predeceased 
her in 2013.

Joan Naylor, is sur-
vived by her six chil-
dren: Patricia Naylor 
and her husband John 
Cottrell of Stratford, 
CT; Karen Bird of 
Mt. Laurel, NJ; Linda 
Naylor of South Sa-
lem, NY; John Naylor 
and his wife Lisa of 
Aiken, SC; Catherine 
and her husband Kerry 
Lombard of Madison, 
CT; and James Naylor 
and his wife Jo Anna 
of Vestal, NY.  She is 
also survived by nine 
grandchildren, one 
great grandchild and 
well as many nieces 
and nephews.  Also 
surviving is her sister, 
Margaret Lehtonen a 
resident of Jamestown, 

RI.  Another sister, 
Marcella Feeley of 
Mobile, AL, prede-
ceased her.

Joan was a graduate of 
St. Mary’s HS in Kato-
nah, NY and the Wood 
School in NYC.  Prior 
to raising her fam-
ily, she worked as an 
Executive Secretary at 
National Broadcasting 
Corporation and Gen-
eral Foods Corpora-
tion.  Upon her return 
to the work force, she 
worked for Hartford 
Insurance Company 
and National Reinsur-
ance Corporation.

Funeral arrangements 
will be made at the 
convenience of the 
family and burial will 
be at Bedford Union 
Cemetery.

Donations in her 
memory may be made 
to the Delaware Valley 
Humane Society, 101 
East Main Str., Sidney, 
NY 13838; American 
Heart Association or 
the charity of your 
choice.  Online condo-
lences may be made 
at: www.wmaddenfh.
com.  Arrangements 
by the Westcott-Mad-
den Funeral Home 123 
Main Street Unadilla.

Joan E. Naylor
Robert E. Lockwood

Of Coventry
Robert E. Lockwood, 
82 of Coventry passed 
away unexpectedly on 
Mon. May 27, 2019.  He 
is survived by his wife 
of 62 years, Eleanor N. 
(Hoyt) Lockwood, his 
children, Rosemarie & 
William Klatz, Paul & 
Bev Lockwood, Karen 
& Dennis Crawford, 
numerous grandchil-
dren and great grand-
children, sisters, Dawn 
Sickler, Linda Her-
rick, brother, Douglas 
(Lefty) Lockwood 
and also many special 
family members & 
close friends, Fred & 
Alice Thomas, Carol 
Hoyt & Sons, Rick 
Elliott.  He was also 
predeceased by his 

brothers, John, Donald 
& Richard Lockwood.  
He was former Town 
of Coventry Highway 
Superintendent and was 
a mechanic at various 
local businesses.  He 
loved restoring antique 
FORD tractors.
Memorial Services 
will be held at the 
Osterhoudt-Madden 
Funeral Home 69-71 
Maple Street Harpurs-
ville on Mon. at 11 
a.m.  Burial will be in 
Nineveh Presbyterian 
Cemetery.  The family 
will receive friends at 
the Osterhoudt-Madden 
Funeral Home on Mon. 
from 10 to 11 a.m. prior 
to service.  Online con-
dolences may be made 
at:   www.omaddenfh.
com.

Robert E. Lockwood

Lester H. Brown

Of Harpersfield
Lester H. Brown, 61 
known as “The Garlic 
Man” died peacefully 
Sat. May 25, 2019 at 
home with his family 
in Harpersfield, NY.  
He was born on Mar. 
20, 1958 to Edward & 
Carolyn Brown in Long 
Island.  He is survived 
by his spouse of 32 
years, Patricia Filiberto, 
and their daughter, Sa-
brinna (Brown) French 
& her husband Jeremy, 
also survived by his 
siblings, family and 
friends.  He worked as 
a machinist and Gar-
lic Farmer.  He loved 
hard work, spending 
time outdoors and be-
ing with family and 

friends.  He had the gift 
of gab, and heart for 
others.  He was devoted 
and faithful to his fam-
ily.  He will be greatly 
missed.
Funeral Services will 
be held at the West-
cott-Madden Funeral 
Home 123 Main Street 
Unadilla on Thurs. at 
1 p.m.  Pastor Brad 
Keator will offici-
ate.  Burial will be in 
Prospect Hill Cem-
etery, Sidney.  The 
family will receive 
friends at the Westcott-
Madden Funeral Home 
on Thurs. from 11:30 
a.m. to 1 p.m. prior to 
service.  Online condo-
lences may be made at:   
www.wmaddenfh.com.

Lester H. Brown

Felix Smith Verity (Lex) 
was born February 27,1915 
in Readville, Massachu-
setts, the son of John 
William Verity of York-
shire, England and Anna 
Evangeline Appleby of New 
Brunswick, Canada. Anna 
was the descendant of one 
of five Appleby brothers 
who left New York State 
about 1750 for residence in 
New Brunswick, Canada.  
Lex’s early youth was spent 
in Canton, Massachusetts 
with his parents where 
his father’s siblings also 

resided. He attended Canton 
and Hartford Public High 
Schools and graduated from 
South Side High School 
in Newark, New Jersey 
in 1931 at age 16.  A year 
after graduating from high 
school, Lex entered the 
all-male Bowdoin College 
in Brunswick, Maine and 
graduated four years later 
with the class of 1936 with 
a Bachelor’s In Science de-
gree. While at Bowdoin, he 
was initiated into the Alpha 
Tau Omega Fraternity. He 
was a member of the glee 

club, orchestra, and theater, 
and was clerical assistant to 
the Athletic Director, Adam 
Walsh.  Lex loved to talk 
about his college years and 
especially enjoyed telling 
how his first year upper 
class roommate and friend, 
Thomas Dean, who lived 
to be 101, passing in 2015, 
brewed beer under his bed 
while a student there. At 
one time these dormitory 
rooms had been occupied 
by Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow, class of 1825. 
As a student at Bowdoin, 
Lex had lunch with Arc-
tic explorer and Bowdoin 
honorary degree recipient, 
Donald MacMillan and he 
met Irish poet William But-
ler Yeats. After graduation 
from Bowdoin College, Lex 
was employed by Provident 
Loan Society of New York 
until his induction into 
the U.S. Army, August 14, 
1941.
He began in the Signal 
Corps on Governors Island. 
From there, he transferred 
to the Office of the Provost 
Marshal in Manhattan. 
After being highly recom-
mended, Lex then trans-
ferred to the Counter Intelli-
gence Corps as a Special 
Agent. His close associate 
was Richard Young (son of 
Owen D. Young-democratic 
presidential candidate of 
1942, head of General Elec-
tric Company and founder 
of RCA) and he was a guest 
at the Young residence in 
Van Hornsville, New York.
During the war years, Lex 
was transferred to England 
and later Scotland. He 
worked closely with Scot-
land Yard. While in Lon-
don, Lex resided with very 
dear friends Dr. Frederick 
Deller and his wife Nora.  
He was the recipient of 
many medals including the 
Bronze Star which he re-
ceived in 1945 as a result of 
his activity in Scotland and 
London.  Lex was Honor-
ably Discharged November 
1, 1945.  Verity entered the 
U.S. Foreign Service as “At-
tache” to the U.S. Embassy 
in London in 1947. That 
same year, his father died at 
age 60 and Lex’s dependent 
mother accompanied him 
on his missions abroad.  On 
July 22nd, 1948, he and his 
mother attended a garden 
party at Buckingham Palace 
hosted by King George 
VI and his wife, Queen 
Elizabeth. In attendance 
were Queen Mary and the 
Princesses, Elizabeth and 
Margaret and Prime Minis-
ter Winston Churchill.
Also during 1948, Lex was 
one of the assistants to 
George C. Marshall, head 
of the U.S. Delegations to 
the General Assembly of 
the United Nations in Paris, 
France. As a token of his 
appreciation, the General 
autographed two sheets of 
French stamps commemo-
rating the event.  When he 
ended his tour of duty in 
London, his close associates 
in Scotland Yard presented 
him with a copy of Graf-
ton’s Chronicles dated 1568, 
which he later presented to 
Bowdoin College where it 
is acclaimed as the oldest 
book of all college libraries 
in the state of Maine.
While in London from 1947 
to 1949, Lex and his mother 
occupied a six room apart-
ment in Winfield House 
which was built in 1936 for 
American Heiress, Barbara 
Hutton, where she had last 
resided with her husband, 
Cary Grant.
Winfield House is a man-
sion set on 12 acres of 
grounds in Regent’s Park, 
the second largest private 
garden in central London 
and has been the official 
residence of the United 
States Ambassador to the 
Court of St. James’s. At the 
end of World War II, the 
Ambassador did not oc-
cupy the mansion because 
he found it too pretentious 
after the war’s devasta-

tion.  After two years with 
the London Embassy, Lex 
became Vice Consul in 
Kingston, Jamaica and later, 
Visa Officer in Rome, Italy 
until 1951. While in Rome, 
he was blessed by Pope Pius 
XII in a wing of the Vati-
can.  After five years in the 
Foreign Service, Lex began 
working for Joseph Lauder, 
co-founder of Estee Lauder 
Cosmetics Company in 
New York City as Joseph’s 
personal assistant for two 
years. His mother continued 
to reside with him on River-
side Drive in Manhattan in 
their 8 room apartment until 
her passing from a stroke in 
1966.
Later Lex worked for Mc-
Call’s Pattern Company 
in New York City where 
he served as Director of 
Advertising and Promo-
tion. Among his treasured 
memories was a flight he 
made to Phoenix to attend 
a sales meeting. During 
his flight he had a one 
hour chat with Leonard 
Bernstein who, with his 
daughter, was on his way to 
meet Mrs. Bernstein at the 
airport in Tucson, Arizona. 
Bernstein scribbled on a 
piece of paper the words, 
Dr. No by Ian Fleming, 
referring to a book he had 
just read and highly recom-
mended to him. Lex retired 
from McCall’s in 1970 
after sixteen years with the 
company.  For 38 years Lex 
clung to his 8 room apart-
ment on Riverside Drive, 
Manhattan, along with his 
residences in Cold Spring 
and Unadilla, New York.  
He owned an antique shop 
in Cold Spring on the banks 
of the Hudson River. West 
Point Officers and their 
wives were among his cus-
tomers anxious to acquire 
18th and 19th Century Eng-
lish and American antiques.  
He acquired real estate in 
the town of Unadilla in 
1989.
After the death of Nora Del-
ler’s husband, Nora and Lex 
continued their friendship 
for many years. As Nora 
maintained her residence 
in London, she became a 
constant companion and 
visitor to Lex. They enjoyed 
their frequent trips to Por-
tugal and Madeira where 
Lex maintained a residence 
and they also enjoyed their 
visits together in the states 
as well. Sadly, Nora passed 
in 2002 from pancreatic 
cancer.
Predeceased in death by his 
parents, Lex is survived by 
first-cousin families of New 
Brunswick, Canada. He is 
also survived by the descen-
dants of the late Charles 
Herman Dunker and the 
late Lillian Appleby Dunker 
of Hyde Park and Brook-
line, Massachusetts. Other 
mourners include the de-
scendants of the following 
families: The late Herbert 
Kinsley Draper families, 
the late Ernest and Annie 
Verity families and the late 
David Milligan families of 
Canton, Massachusetts.
A Military Honor Service 
at the time of interment 
honoring Felix S. Verity 
will be held at the Protes-
tant Cemetery in Canton 
Corners, Massachusetts. 
Arrangements have been 
entrusted to Westcott-Mad-
den  Funeral Home, 123 
Main Street  Unadilla, NY. 
Online condolences may 
be made at:   www.wmad-
denfh.com.
Memorial contribu-
tions may be made to the 
Delaware Valley Humane 
Society, 101 E Main St, 
Sidney, NY13838 in his 
honor.  Sums of $20,000 
or more may be sent to the 
Felix Smith Verity fund at 
Bowdoin College, Bruns-
wick, Maine in honor of his 
parents John William and 
Anna Evangeline Appleby 
Verity.

Felix Smith Verity
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Daffodil Contest!
One way to tell spring is here is the bloom of daffodils in our local area. 
Daffodils are the first brave flowers of spring. Their yellow buds break 

through the packed-down dirt of winter as if they were the Earth’s internal 
sunshine trying to bring color back into our lives. Do you have daffodils 
starting to bloom in your yard? We would love to see them! Email your 

pictures of daffodils and we will select one winner to recieve one month free 
of the Chen-Del-OPost. We will post all photos in a special daffodil spring 

spread in an upcoming issue!

We accept all photos, articles, and advertising! Just email us at chendelopost@gmail.com to get your 
content in the next weeks issue!

Daffodils above and below entered by Jan and Dave Lafayette

Single daffadil sent in 

by a Sidney subscriber 

SCHENEVUS-The 
Otsego County 
Pomona Grange will 
have a meeting on 
Saturday, June 8 at 
Borst Field Pavil-
ion (located behind 
Schenevus Fire 
Department starting 
at 11 am.

All first place entries 
from each Commu-
nity Grange  in the 
Chocolate jumble 
Cookie contest 
should be in place by 
11 am for judging.

Reports of Pomona 
officers, commit-
tees and Community 
Granges will present 
reports.

The lunch picnic will 
be at noon and each 
family should bring 
a dish to pass and 
own table service.

The election of 
Pomona officers for 
two years will be 
held and the approval 
of delegates to State 
Grange session in 
October.  Resolutions 

will be acted on by 
Grangers attending 
and approved resolu-
tions will go to State 
session.

The presentation of 
the Granger of the 
Year Award will 
be presented to an 
outstanding granger 
with this meeting it 
combines our annual 
banquet with a picnic 
with the Pomona 
meeting  for this an-
nual award.

Otsego County Pomona Grange

Village of Unadilla’s 68th Annual 
Flag Day Parade

Upcoming issues will contain more local 
sports, events, articles and much more! 

Please help us make this a great local re-
source for your community news! 

To submit content, 
email chendelopost@gmail.com or 

visit us at chendelopost.com

UNADILLA-The 
Village of Unadilla’s 
68th Annual Flag 
Day Parade will be 
held o Friday, June 
14 at 7:00 pm.    This 
event sponsored by 
the Unadilla Fire 
Department has 
become a tradition in 
Unadilla and you are 
invited to celebrate 
this patriotic day.
All participation is 
welcome including 
individuals, bands, 
floats, groups, an-

tique vehicles and 
all area Fire Depart-
ments with vehicles 
are invited.
Parade line-up and 
preparation at The 
Unatego Elementary 
School starting at 
5:30 pm  (Remember 
Noble Street for line 
up is a one way) The 
parade start at the 
school and marches  
to the Community 
House at 7:00 pm.
The Flag day cer-
emony will have 

speakers, flag raising 
and Flag Day Facts.
Free Ice Cream after 
ceremony by the Un-
adilla Fire Depart-
ment.
Congressman An-
tonio Delgado will 
be guest speaker 
and participating in 
parade.

For more informa-
tion of questions call 
David Welch 607-
287-7393.
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LOCAL HAPPENINGS

To shine a positive light on our community;

To bring a positive online source for local news;

To provide top quality advertising and exposure to small local 
business owners so they can promote their services or products at 

affordable rates;

To give a strong voice to the arts and culture community;

To spread the word about all events taking place in the Delaware, 
Chenango, Otsego county area;

The “Chen-Del-O Post” is the only locally owned and operated 
online newspaper for local people, about local people, supporting 

local people.

“Your community news, modernized.”

Mission Statment
For Chen-Del-O Post

Advertise your event or 
business here for 1 month free! 

Check out our Facebook Page,
for more information!

Just search Chendelopost or visit 
our website,

 chendelopost.com

The United Pres-
byterian Church of 
East Guilford set up 
a Blessing Box al-
most 2 years ago on 
their church property 
north of Sidney, at 
the corner of Route 7 
and County Road 35. 
The Blessing Box, or 
pop-up food pantry, 
contains food and 
supplies that can be 

accessed by anyone 
in need. It cannot re-
place a grocery store, 
food bank, or gov-
ernment assistance, 
but hopefully it can 
be used by individu-
als or families who 
are temporarily short 
on resources. The 
slogan on the door 
reads, “Take what 
you need, Leave what 

you can”. Members 
of the community are 
encouraged to use 
the Blessing Box as 
needed. The com-
munity can also help 
the needy and the 
church to replenish its 
contents by leaving 
non-perishable food, 
toiletries, etc. Many 
thanks!

Blessing Box

The Annual Alumni Association of the 
Unadilla Central School and Academy

UNADILLA-The An-
nual  Alumni Associ-
ation of the Unadilla 
Central School and 
Academy will be held  
on Saturday, June 
8.  The banquet will 
be held at The River 
Club, 1 Maple Street, 

Afton with a social  
beginning at 3:30 pm 
and dinner buffet at 
5:00 pm.
Following dinner will 
be a brief business 
meeting with roll call 
of classes and report 
on the scholarships 

sponsored by the 
Alumni Association.

Reservations are 
due by May 24. For 
more information call 
Howard Lent 369-
9443.

Nex-To-New Thrift Store in Sidney 
is Looking for YOU!

Are you retired, 
working part time 
or looking for some-
thing fulfilling to do? 
How about coming to 
join the Nex-To-New 
team?
The Nex-To-New 
Corporation is a 
not-for-profit orga-
nization that has 
been assisting the 
communities around 
Sidney for almost 
50 years. The store 
accepts gently used 
items such as cloth-
ing, household goods, 
books, games, puz-
zles, décor items, and 
small appliances dur-
ing business hours. 
The goods are sold 
at minimal prices. 
Sale proceeds, after 
paying expenses, are 
donated back to local 
charities in the area. 
It is a win-win for 
all as Nex-To-New 
provides a place for 
people to donate 

unwanted but usable 
items and in turn the 
corporation gives 
back to the commu-
nity with donations 
to other non-profit 
organizations. Do-
nations in the past 
year have gone to 
the Polar Bear Jump, 
The Friends of the 
Libraries for Sid-
ney, Masonville and 
Sidney Center librar-
ies, Delaware Valley 
Humane Society, 
Every Dog’s Dream, 
HALO, SOUL, and 
the Sidney Food 
Bank, to name a few. 
We are looking for 
more volunteers who 
will be trained in the 
varied aspects of the 
store, such as sorting 
& tagging donations, 
hanging and display-
ing items, packing 
seasonal items away, 
straightening the 
sales floor or running 
a basic cash register.

Volunteering is very 
rewarding as you give 
back to the com-
munity, help other 
people and meet new 
friends. Think about 
the impact you could 
make by giving a 
few hours a week! 
Please contact Sheila 
at 607-437-4998 or 
shebell2000@yahoo.
com for further infor-
mation about volun-
teering some of your 
time to help with this 
worthy cause at the 
Nex-To-New Thrift 
Store, 11 Main Street, 
Sidney, NY.
At the present time, 
the thrift store is open 
Wednesdays, Fridays 
and Saturdays 9:00 
to 1:00. With more 
volunteers, we hope 
to increase our store’s 
hours. Can you help 
us by volunteering 
some time?
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Unatego Marching Band

Members of the Unadilla Fire Department raise flag in 
honor of  service men and women. 

George DeNys , Commander of the Unadilla American Legion Post 578 .  He 
read Flanders Field Poem referring to the poppies which each year are sold  

under the direction of Mark Barry, money is raised for the Veterans programs, 
with  last year raising  over $5,000.  Commander DeNys also spoke on the 

black car coming to Sidney Center to the homes of many who died in service 
in the 60’s.  

Sidney’s Memorial 
Day Parade
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Sidney’s Memorial 
Day Parade

Sidney Marching Band

Masonville’s Memorial 
Day Parade
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The Butternuts 
Cemetery Associa-
tion would appreci-
ate support from

the community by 
placing returnable 
beverage containers 
in the bin between 

the Post office and 
Ice Cream Shop for 
the months of April 
& May.

The Butternuts Cemetery Association 
Annoucement 

The Rogers Envi-
ronmental Education 
Center is seeking 
applicants for its Fall 
2019 early-childhood 
education program, 
Nature’s Nursery. 

Hosted by Friends 
of Rogers, Nature’s 
Nursery is a unique 
early childhood 
education program 
designed to cultivate 
outdoor exploration 
among children ages 
2, 3, 4 & 5. 

Throughout the 
academic year, three 
sessions of 10 classes 
each are held at the 
Rogers Visitor Center 
in Sherburne. A class 
for 4- and 5-year-olds 
is held Wednesdays 
from 12 to 2:30 p.m.  
The class for 2- and 
three-year-olds is held 
Fridays from 9:30-

11:30am. 

Young explorers 
experience a variety 
of fun and engaging 
educational activi-
ties. Barring extreme 
weather, classes 
include outdoor 
activities, so children 
should dress for the 
weather.

Nature’s Nursery al-
lows preschoolers the 
opportunity to be-
come comfortable in 
a group setting and to 
explore and appreci-
ate the natural world 
around them. Chil-
dren learn respect 
for others and their 
environment in a fun, 
natural setting. 

Applications are now 
being taken for the 
fall session, which 
runs September 

through December. 
Scholarships are 
available upon re-
quest. 

To apply for a Na-
ture’s Nursery Schol-
arship, or to make a 
gift in support of this 
program, call (607) 
674-4733.

Rogers Center is op-
erated by Friends of 
Rogers Environmen-
tal Education Center, 
Inc., a nonprofit or-
ganization that offers 
educational programs 
for all ages. Seasonal 
hours are from 10 
a.m. to 4:30 p.m. 
Wednesday through 
Saturday, and from 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. on 
Sunday.

Rogers Center Invites Applications for 
Fall 2019 Nature’s Nursery

Upcoming issues will contain more local sports, events, 
articles and much more! 

Please help us make this a great local resource for your 
community news! 
To submit content, 

email chendelopost@gmail.com or 
visit us at chendelopost.com

Unadilla 43rd Annual 
Carnival of Sales 

UNADILLA- The 
43rd Annual Carni-
val of Sales will be 
held on Saturday, 
July 13 from 9 am to 
4 pm.  Vendors will 
be lined along Main 
Street with village-
wide lawn and ga-
rage sales.  A buyers 
paradise from one 
end of the village to 

the other and places 
in between will be 
offering antiques, 
artisans and crafters 
and collectibles. Free 
entertainment during 
the day, kids games 
with a variety of food 
vendors and chicken 
bbq by the Unadilla 
Fire Department.  
The annual book sale 

will be held on the 
front porch of the 
Community House 
by the Public Library. 
For more information 
email unadillacham-
ber@yahoo.com or 
check the Unadilla 
Chamber web site 
for application www.
unadillachamberof-
commerce.org

Unadilla Drive In
Playing Friday and 
Saturday, May 31st 
and June 1st, is 
Aladdin and The 

Hustle. Tickets are 
just 8$ for adults, 
5$ for kids, and 6$ 
for senior citizens. 

Gates open at 7, 
and the first movie 
begins at dusk. We 
play rain or shine!
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LOOKING BACK

Looking Back to May 31st, 1989 
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PUZZLE PAGE

View last week answers or 
to print this page,

visit  
chendelopost.com/puzzlepage

Want to see something 
different here? 

Email us at 
chendelopost@gmail.com

Sudoku
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Chapter 3 - Two 
Cameron’s (cont.)
But, sadly, as it 
turned out in the 
end, there were only 
two. Martie’s child-
that-should-have-
been did not make 
it much more than 
half-way through the 
third month. A per-
fectly formed little 
corpse was passed 
with cramps and 
grinding grief. Noah 
buried him (it was a 
boy) in a miniature 
graveyard behind the 
experimental flower 
garden. Then he spent 
hours that evening 
searching the forest 
nearby for a stone, 
just the right size, 
just the right shape, 
with an interesting 
pattern (or rather, a 
pattern that evoked 
an approximation to 
the emotions he was 
feeling) to place next 
to the two others al-
ready set there, partly 
hidden by grass and 
overgrown with 
moss. The first was 
grey-blue with white 
ripples, like a rivulet 
shining in the sun. 
The second was of 
a reddish cast, dark, 
almost like purple, 
with speckles of 
black. The last, which 
Noah carried care-
ful more than three 
miles home, was flat 
and colorless, except 
for a bluish off-center 
smudge. 

Typically, Martie 
watched him place 
the stone without a 
word, then turned 
away from this third 
loss, and poured her-
self into caring, first, 
for Cameron, and 
later, Tyler, Jessie’s 
boy. 
 When the 
first miscarriage 
had occurred, Noah 
and Martie had both 
been sad, but some-
what hopeful. After 
all, a start had been 
made, they thought, 
after years during 
which the cycle of the 
moon had continued 
unabated month to 
month. But the sec-
ond time had been 
like a blow to the side 
of the head, at least 
for Noah. Martie 
had cried at first, but 
when she saw how 
much it distressed 
him, she had disci-
plined herself to weep 
alone, when he was 
not in the house. This 
became her way of 
life, hiding her grief, 
so as not to shame 
or embarrass him, 
but he always knew. 
There had been a 
time when Noah had 
thought she would 
never go through a 
day again without red 
eyes with dark circles 
under them. But, she 
had ploughed on, 
keeping up with the 
demands of house-
keeping together 

with, first, her final 
courses online, then, 
later, the even greater 
demands of the clinic. 
. .
  This time, the 
loss of a third child, if 
Noah hadn’t seen the 
subtle change in her, 
the stillness of how 
she lay on her back in 
middle of the night, 
trying to breathe as 
if asleep, so as not 
to bother him, the 
fact that she never 
referred to the event, 
might have made him 
conclude that this 
last miscarriage had 
had no significance 
for her, that she was 
“used to it”. As it 
was, he thought that 
she had laid hope 
aside to deal with a 
newborn and a near-
toddler. After all, 
none of her pregnan-
cies had ever made 
it past the 8th week. 
That hardly seemed 
to give much hope of 
future pregnancies 
being any different.

 Noah thought 
of suggesting they 
visit a clinic in the 
City, but then thought 
better of it. Infertil-
ity was so endemic, 
worldwide, that wait-
ing lists were more 
than 10 years long, 
as adoption lists had 
once been years and 
years ago, once abor-
tion became legal. 
When they finally 

got in the door, Noah 
foresaw a cycle of 
hope and despair, 
years and years long, 
without any prom-
ise that it would be 
rewarded in the end. 
Meanwhile, how 
would that affect the 
two babies they were 
already responsible 
for? How would the 
boys handle multiple 
absences, prolonged 
trips to the City? No, 
Noah guessed, in any 
event, that Martie had 
already thought all 
this out. Hence the 
silence. 

  Little Camer-
on was just beginning 
to walk and Tyler, 
as pale-skinned and 
blond as Cameron 
was dark, had almost 
reached 3 months 
when Jessie finally 
left the compound to 
go back to Jon, whose 
3-mail messages had 
become somewhat 
strident of late. 
 “I’ll never be 
able to thank you,” 
she chattered brightly 
as she loaded her 
luggage on the land 
trammel which was 
taking her to the bus 
stop. “What with my 
career and Jon, I have 
more than enough to 
worry about. He is 
cute, but the work! I 
never had any idea! 
The adoption papers 
will be in the mail the 
minute I get back.” 
Martie waved good-
bye to her from the 
doorstep, a quizzical 
look on her face. She 
still found it difficult 
to understand how 
anyone could walk 

away from what had 
been, predictably, a 
perfectly good baby. 
 But, still it 
was with relief that 
Martie saw her go. 
While Noah had 
enjoyed (more or less) 
reconnecting with 
his sister, Martie had 
become increasingly 
frustrated with Jes-
sie’s constant de-
mands on her time. 
She had seemed, 
although friendly 
and charmingly 
grateful, to have no 
understanding of the 
simplest household 
chores and, thus, no 
appreciation for the 
amount of extra work 
her presence caused. 
This was probably 
more thoughtless than 
lazy, as she seemed 
basically a nice per-
son, with a sympa-
thetic side.
Before she left, Jessie 
had told Noah, “Dad 
never said your name 
again, but l could tell 
Mom was broken-
hearted. She cried 
when she thought 
no one was look-
ing. You should call 
them, Noah. Or go 
see them.” She smiled 
a little sadly. “You 
were their favorite, l 
think.”
 “Me?” Noah 
exclaimed incredu-
lously.
 She laughed at 
him, “Well, you were 
my favorite.”
 “I thought you 
and Matt...”
 “Oh, yeah... 
Well, we were closer 
in age so we played 
together more, but 
you were the adored 

big brother. Didn’t 
you know?”
 He hadn’t 
known, which made 
him wonder what else 
his younger self had 
never noticed. 
 But his new 
life left little time for 
reflection, with two 
children under the 
age of two, and Noah 
found it every bit 
as difficult as Nate 
had repeatedly pre-
dicted. Marty, start-
ing out more cheerful 
than Noah had ever 
known her to be, 
gradually became 
both more tired and 
more grumpy than he 
would have thought 
was possible (at least 
towards him). To the 
children, she was un-
failingly cheerful and 
understanding. When 
she wasn’t diapering 
or feeding or wash-
ing one of the kids, 
or doing her rounds, 
she was making plans 
for the boys’ future 
education. 
 Before she 
earned her veterinari-
an degree and had be-
come the resident vet 
of the park zoologi-
cal station, she had 
been a teacher, but 
the declining school 
population had led 
to her being laid off. 
After several years of 
fruitless searching for 
another position, they 
had finally taken this 
post in the outback, 
far from schools, 
far from families or 
children and anything 
else that reminded 
her of fertility.  Her 
grandfather’s home 
in the mountains to 

This is the ninth excerpt from the book, Story, Story, The Tale of the 
Eighth Herald, Book 1. In the 8th installment last week, Noah Peter-
son, park ranger, had just recently been handed a newborn baby by 
an apparent madman reciting “Story, story, tall tale, lie…” usually 
used before a tale is told, who then faded into the woods. Noah took 
the baby home to his childless wife, hoping for some not-forthcoming 
appreciation (but he decides later that he is just happy to see her 
happy). Falling asleep he dreams of a boy meeting a tramp and a dog 
named Prince. Then his dream segues into something creepier, babies 
in jars… and a guy named Brad, head of a biotech firm, who is in 
anguish over the fact that his experimental designer babies keep dy-
ing. Brad gets a visit from his own mysterious stranger, Nick, who is 
prepared to make him a deal, which involves allowing him to add the 
‘unifying principle’ which he mockingly calls a ‘soul’ to the grow-
ing embryos. In return, Nick demands that Brad change his product 
line and produce adult men, for the dissatisfied women of the world. 
“No one,” he says. “wants a child anymore… By the way, you’ll need 
a name for your new model. Suave, debonair, easy to spell… Make it 
Nevil.”
Noah wakes to his wife and new child in bed with him. Over the 
sleeping baby, Martie tells him, joyfully, and laughingly, that she is 
pregnant. 
Chapter 3 opens with a discussion over what Cameron the elephant 
thinks of baby Cameron, which segues into a discussion of Noah’s 
education in Animal Communication, which he has passed on to Mar-
tie, who as a self-educated vet, finds it useful in her work at the ranger 
station. A letter arrives passed on by their boss, Nate, who seeing 
the name of the sender, jokes that Noah must have a ‘baby project’ in 
every city. He turns out to be right in a less twisted sense. The writer 
is actually Noah’s sister, Jessie, who is pregnant, too, and her husband 
doesn’t want the baby. Arrangements are made for her to come to the 
station, give birth and leave the child with the Peterson’s, to be raised 
as their son… so from being barren, Martie now finds herself happily 
surveying the prospect of three children.
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sUpcoming issues will contain more local sports, events, articles and much more! 
Please help us make this a great local resource for your community news! 

To submit content, email 
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at chendelopost.com

the north stood empty 
and abandoned, the 
last tenants having 
left over ten years 
ago. Neither Noah 
nor Martie had 
wanted to bring up 
the subject of renting 
it again. It was too 
painful, as they had 
once dreamed of liv-
ing there themselves, 
all those empty 
bedrooms filled with 
their offspring. 
 Marty had 
aced her courses (via 
the old computer at 
Noah’s desk in the 
tiny study of their 
cottage. She was not 
on the Companion. 
Her father, an ‘anti-
quated old coot’ as he 
called himself, had 
not approved of it and 
later, Martie, herself, 
had heard things that 
made her wary of it.) 
She had qualified as 
a vet in record time, 
becoming indispens-
able to the animal 
management pro-
gram. Her instinct 
for what might be 
wrong with a patient 
had proven useful to 
Noah time and again. 
The species preser-
vation project had 
become her project, 
too, and she had 
supplemented his ef-

forts to track and tag, 
identify and round 
up enough members 
of each endangered 
species to ensure 
their survival. Their 
selection of ungu-
lates was now nearly 
complete, thanks to 
the doe Noah had 
brought back along 
with Cameron; and 
they had been dis-
cussing what to do 
about the canines, 
when the mysterious 
nomad, Walker, had 
introduced chaos into 
their lives.

 And chaos it 
truly was! One day, 
Noah returned to the 
cottage for lunch, he 
was nearly knocked 
over by Cameron, 
who barreled into 
him at record speed, 
grabbing both his 
legs in a misguided 
display of devotion. 
Stumbling backward, 
he nearly stepped on 
Tyler, who somehow 
had gotten behind 
him in that instant. 
As it was, he par-
tially trod on one 
little hand. A broken-
hearted screech went 
up as Noah lurched 
to the side as quickly 
as he could, with the 
result that Cameron 

tottered and fell, hit-
ting his head on the 
corner of a cabinet.
 “Can’t you 
keep an eye on them 
for three seconds?” 
Noah barked, scoop-
ing up Cam, as Mar-
tie, with a squawk, 
darted toward Tyler 
and began picking 
over his tiny fingers. 
For a moment, four 
voices were raised in 
the kitchen, all with 
varying degrees of 
reproach. Eventually, 
the children were qui-
eted and the grown-
ups apologized, but 
Noah still grumbled. 
“This place is a 
madhouse!” The look 
Martie gave him in 
return sent him back 
outside with a hast-
ily slapped-together 
salad sandwich, well 
laced with season 
salt. He ate it leaning 
over the gate while he 
brooded.
 Noah grudg-
ingly told himself he 
was happy for Martie, 
at her first exhilara-
tion, for her single-
minded dedication 
and her powers of 
organization. And he 
was mostly happy at 
‘life with tots’, but, in 
the past few weeks, 
he was appalled to 

discover that he was 
beginning to feel 
sorry for himself. 
It seemed to him at 
the moment that the 
days of partnership 
and leisurely nights 
of companionship 
were over, not just 
temporarily, but for 
good. Marty was 
busy every waking 
minute and when she 
managed to crawl 
into bed she now 
slept, immobile, like 
the dead, too ex-
hausted to lie awake 
anymore and think 
of their most recently 
lost child. For this he 
could only be glad, 
and yet...
 Noah argued 
to himself that he did 
his nightly stints with 
babies and bottles; 
and, yes, he enjoyed 
playing with the little 
“nuggets”, but, frank-
ly, he now admitted, 
he was lonely and a 
little resentful. Kids 
seemed to take up ev-
ery corner of the life 
that had once been 
just the two of them 
together. Occasion-
ally, he even snapped 
at Marty, as he had 
just now, partly for 
the satisfaction of 
seeing a hurt in her 
eyes which mirrored 
his own, (and then, as 
now, felt guilty about 
it). 

 Munching, he 
wondered how his 
father had ever man-
aged, with twelve 
offspring in the 
house. Twelve! He 
couldn’t imagine it, at 
least from the grown-
ups’ point of view. As 
a kid, the bustle and 
the quarrels, the hi-
jinks and the chores 
to whine about, had 
simply seemed nor-
mal to him. Maybe 
that explained the 
dour expression 
with which he re-
membered his father 
regarding him all 
too often, the rough-
ness of his speech at 
times, and his quick 
temper. For the first 
time in his life, Noah 

felt a twinge of pro-
testing sympathy for 
the taciturn man who 
had raised him. 
 He remem-
bered in particular, 
one time, when his 
father was out in the 
fields, trying to repair 
a broken harvester. 
Noah, at eleven or 
twelve, had just 
finished his chores, 
which he, of course, 
considered exces-
sive. Now, looking 
back, gathering eggs, 
mucking out the goat 
pen and putting down 
fresh straw, these 
tasks hardly struck 
him as all that much 
to expect, even of a 
boy who was some-
what undersized.  In 
retrospect, Noah 
even wondered if his 
father had been going 
easy on him, an idea 
would never have oc-
curred to him before.
  It certainly 
hadn’t occurred to 
him on that hot sum-
mer day. He was feel-
ing pretty misused 
as he slogged all the 
way out to the broken 
machine in the hot 
summer sun, gNates 
whining about him, 
pokey stick-tights 
clustering on his 
pants legs.
 “Dad, can I 
go swimming?” he 
asked of the bang-
ing noise under the 
harvester.
 The clangor 
ceased. The battered 
harvester heaved an 
audible sigh. “Did 
you wash the eggs?” 
it demanded severely.
 “Yes,” This 
was, in fact, a lie. 
Noah hated getting 
all that sticky and 
unsanitary muck on 
his hands. He had 
rinsed them briefly, 
without the scrubbing 
necessary to get them 
thoroughly clean. If 
this was pointed out 
to him later, he had 
the vague idea of say-
ing something like “I 
didn’t notice.”
 After all, it 
had worked before.
 “And does 

Frisk have fresh wa-
ter?” his father pur-
sued the issue.
 “Yes,” This 
time, it was the truth.
 “Well, you can 
go swimming as long 
as you bring back 
some firewood. Re-
member, always keep 
doing something, so, 
when the old dragon 
tries to make trouble, 
you are too busy to 
pay him any mind.” 
 Noah had 
shrugged off the 
beware-the-Devil 
moralism out of habit, 
but now, he couldn’t 
imagine, in retro-
spect, why he had 
expected to get away 
with it. That night, 
when he came back, 
all muddy and minus 
even one stick of fire-
wood, his father had 
given him the licking 
of his life, woodshed 
, piece of kindling, 
the whole bit. Peter 
Jacobson was a stern 
man, fair perhaps, but 
rigid, who expected 
to be obeyed and 
was furious when 
he wasn’t. But now 
Noah wondered if 
there hadn’t been a 
certain amount of 
excuse for his anger.
 Oh, boy, he 
had to be losing his 
mind, to think like 
that! Here he was 
daydreaming when 
he ought to be deal-
ing with that broken 
observation platform. 
He swallowed the last 
bite of his sandwich 
and headed to the 
shed to pick up his 
Tanga woodbike. He 
needed to meet Nate 
later to do inventory, 
so he’d better hurry.
The next install-
ment will appear 
next week. If you 
can’t wait, this story 
is available for free 
on Kindle Unlimited 
or for only $2.99 on 
Kindle. (Reviews are 
very welcome, if you 
want to leave one 
after finishing the 
book.)
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“Raymond is proud 
to collaborate with 
educational institu-
tions — like Sidney 
High School and 
DCMO BOCES — 
that support the next 
generation of our 
workforce,” said The 
Raymond Corpora-
tion Senior Director 
of Operations Tony 
Topencik. “Shrink-
ing the skills gap is 
a priority for Ray-
mond. We are excited 
to be able to provide 
any additional sup-
port and education 
to allow students to 
excel.”

In collaborating on 
the program, Ray-
mond also assisted 

in supporting Sidney 
in transforming the 
new in-school weld-
ing center, providing 
improvement train-
ing with the Toyota 
Production System 
(TPS) principles and 
supplying materi-
als, including more 
than 300 lbs. of scrap 
metal for students to 
practice on.

“Our intent is to 
further build on our 
technical education, 
aligned with industry 
standards, in order to 
provide students with 
the additional oppor-
tunity to improve and 
refine their skills,” 
said Sidney Assistant 
Superintendent for 

Curriculum, Instruc-
tion, and Special 
Programs Kerrie 
Johnston. “In collabo-
rating with Raymond, 
we are better able to 
prepare students for 
the welding expecta-
tions at Raymond and 
other manufacturing 
employers, as well as 
reinforce ’soft skills’ 
that are needed in any 
job.”

Tuesday’s ribbon 
cutting ceremony 
included comments 
from Bullock and 
Topencik, as well 
as the presentation 
of plaques to the six 
Sidney students. Be-
fore the event, a sign 
was placed outside 

of the room. The 
sign was created by 
Dan Quiter Jr., who 
is a welding assis-
tant team leader and 
Raymond as well as 
the RWSDP welding 
advisor.

The students did a 
lot of the work in-
side the room, taking 
ownership of being 
the first group. They 
built much-needed 
items, such as weld-
ing tables, racks, and 
scrap bins.

Bullock did give the 
students a homework 
assignment before 
the end of the year 
– to weld their own 
name plaques that 
will be hung on the 
wall near the new 
sign. In future years, 

Bullock said he hopes 
more Sidney students 
in the program will 
add their own name 
plaque.

“This will be great 
for upcoming stu-
dents to be able to 
come here and prac-
tice and hopefully 
work toward a career 
in welding,” Sidney 
senior Ryan Harris 
said. “I would like to 
see it also be for kids 
to check out before 
going to BOCES so 
they can see what it’s 
all about.

“It will be nice to 
come back and see 
what other kids cre-
ate,” he continued. 
“It’s cool to be part 
of starting something 
like this and to maybe 
come back some day 

with my own kids 
and say ‘I was part of 
starting this.’”

Senior Michael Grav-
elin said it’s been 
a solid experience 
being part of building 
this up and that the 
legacy of being part 
of the group to start 
this program is im-
portant.

“It’s great that people 
will look back at the 
plaques and see what 
we made and think 
that these guys gave 
us a lot to work with,” 
he said. “It’s been a 
great experience to 
learn how to fabricate 
things, fix things, 
and to come up with 
creative results.”

Sidney CSD and Raymond Collaborate to Help Shrink the Skills Gap

with written consent 
from the child’s phy-
sician;
Support expanding 
non-medical vaccina-
tion exemptions in 
New York to include 
philosophical exemp-

tions; or
Believe vaccinations 
for children should 
not be required by 
law
Throughout the 
2019-2020 Legislative 
Session, Akshar will 

regularly post new 
Community Voice 
Survey questions on 
Akshar.NYSenate.
Gov and publish the 
results of previously 
asked questions. 

“Eliminating all non-
medical exemptions 
for child vaccina-
tion raises serious 
questions about the 
balance of personal 
choice, religious free-
dom and the public 

health and safety of 
our children,” Akshar 
said. “It’s important 
for me to continu-
ally allow the people 
of the 52nd Senate 
District to weigh in, 
be heard and share 

the results, no matter 
how polarizing the is-
sue may be. It’s about 
continuing to be open 
and accountable to 
the people.”

Senator Fred Akshar Releases New Survey on Vaccination Exemptions 
for Children in New York

Soy Candles made in Otego, NY. Contact ots-

dawacreekcandles@yahoo.com or (607) 988-

4026 and on Facebook. Will make

 special orders for bridal and wedding favors!


