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Check Out What’s Inside!

A Look Outside
View from top of Sidney/ Masonville Mountain

September 24, 2019 

By Pete Mansheffer

GREENE - Greene 
Bowlodrome’s ninth 
annual Charity Golf 
Tournament was held 
at the Genegantslet 
Golf Course recently. 
Thirty-two teams 
comprised of 128 golf-
ers competed, with the 
team of Doug Dean, 
Justin Carman, Ja-
son Carman and Pete 
Mansheffer shooting 
the low score of the day 
(59) in the Captain and 
Crew format. Thirty-
two teams participated, 
with 128 golfers. The 
winning team scored 
a gift bag with various 
shirts, hats and acces-
sories.
With the help of our 

generous sponsors and 
golfers, the Greene 
Bowlodrome donated 
over $1200 to the newly 
completed Greene Dog 
Park. In previous years, 
proceeds from the golf 
tournament have been 
donated to Greene 
Community Services, 
the Joint Recreation 
Committee, Greene 
Labor Day Committee, 
Greene Area Food Pan-
try, Chenango County 
SPCA, Run 4 A Rea-
son,  Every Dog’s 
Dream Inc., Greene 
and the Greene Cloth-
ing Bank. 
The Greene Bowlo-
drome thanks its spon-
sors of door prizes and 
tee signs: Chenango 
Sales, Bev Eckert, 

Norwich Beverage, 
Northern Eagle Bever-
age, McGraith Bever-
age,  Southern Glaz-
ers,   Oxford Motors, 
Chenango Carpet and 
Furniture, Roger’s Auto 
Body,  Empire Natural 
Gas Corp., Sergi’s Well 
Drilling, Best Ap-
parel,  Seeber’s Tav-
ern, Tim Heatherman 
Construction, Davy’s 
Last Chance Saloon, 
Inc., Sure Temp, Steve 
Smith Construction,  
Bonnie’s, Siteworrk, 
The Partners, Topher 
Kurz- Barrett Pav-
ing, CheBella and Zu 
Home. Special thanks 
to Jackie Boeltz, and 
Rachel Miller.

Greene Bowlodrome’s Ninth Annual Charity 
Golf Tournament Held

Pictured are: Pete Mansheffer, Doug Dean, Jason Carman and Justin Carman

Bainbridge- A new 
100- foot mural was 
dedicated to town 
citizens during a cer-
emony in the Town of 
Bainbridge on Monday, 
September 23rd. The 
painted mural idea 
was presented to the 
Bainbridge Chamber 
of Commerce who 
then worked with 
Brent Hacker, owner 
of the Tepco building 
to make the project 
possible. Artists Kim-

berly Knapp- Moravick 
and Christopher Loyd 
Wright collaborated 
to create scene which 
portrays different 
aspects of  the his-
tory and culture of 
Bainbridge and were 
at the ceremony for 
people to meet. Knapp- 
Moravick, of Nineveh 
works at Afton Central 
School as a cleaner 
and paints some on the 
side. Wright, of Afton, 
works at McDowell & 

Walker, Inc. and ac-
cepts art commissions 
on the side for his por-
traits and book covers. 
For supplies and paints, 
Golden Artist Colors 
of New Berlin donated 
to the Chamber to help 
create the mural. Fol-
lowing the ceremony, 
a reception was held 
at the Wilsey Build-
ing and also served as 
an open house for the 
Bainbridge Chamber of 
Commerce.

Bainbridge 100- Foot Mural Unveiling and Ceramony

Justice For Gillian Ralley
Page 7

GEM Expressions Summer Residency 
Exhibition
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2019 Quilt Show

Silver Jubilee

OTEGO-The Unatego Cue and 
Curtain  announces their fall 
musical: Rodgers and Ham-
merstien’s  The Sound of Mu-
sic.  Show dates and times are 
Friday and Saturday, October 

25 and 26 at 7 pm and on Sun-
day, October 27 at 2 pm. Held 
in the auditorium of the Un-
atego High School located on 
Route 7 between Wells Bridge 
and Otego.

The Unadilla Ro-
tary Club and Cov-
ered Bridge Farm 
Market are present-
ing the tenth annual 
Autumn Fest on 
Sunday, October 
6th from 10 am to 
4 pm. For the first 
time, the event will 
celebrate the harvest 
at Covered Bridge 
Farm Market – 309 
Covered Bridge 
Road, Unadilla, NY.

Autumn Fest 2019 
will include:
• FREE activities 
for kids – thanks, 
again, to a generous 

grant from the Un-
adilla Community 
Foundation
  o Puppet Show – 
by Catskill Puppet 
Theater (back by 
popular demand)
  o Animal Encoun-
ters – by Animal 
Adventures
  o Pumpkin Paint-
ing (while supplies 
last)
  o Corn Maze
  o And more!
• Musical Entertain-
ment
  o Island Hoppers 
Steel Band
  o Off the Record + 
Big Fish Combo

• Farmers’ Market 
– offering a wide 
range of local farm 
products and crafts
• Food Truck Rally 
– with tasty local 
offerings
• Cutest Dog In The 
Universe Pageant
• Art and Craft 
Demonstrations
  o Pumpkin carv-
ing
  o Felting, dyeing, 
spinning
• Cornhole Tourna-
ment
• And much, much 
more!

For more informa-
tion visit www.
unadillarotary.org/
autumn-fest or find 
us on Facebook at 
www.facebook.
com/unadillarotary. 
Autumn Fest is 
made possible with 
funding from our 
generous sponsors: 
Unalam, ACCO 
Brands, Otego Fam-
ily Dental, C.H. 
Landers Funeral 
Chapel, Amphenol 
Aerospace, SFCU, 
Tieco, Sidney Print-
ing, and Country 
Club Motors.

10TH ANNUAL AUTUMN FEST 
CELEBRATED ON SUNDAY, OCTOBER 6

SIDNEY-Birthright 
of Sidney, Inc recent-
ly received donations 
from two granges 
in Otsego County. 
Members of Westville 
Grange and Butternut 
Valley Grange made 
a variety of hand-
made afghans, quilts, 
hats and sweaters.  
Pictured are Volun-

teers,  Mary Margaret 
Slayton and Mary 
Ellen Hoell  accept-
ing  the donations.   
The agency is located 
at 40 E. Main Street 
Sidney and offers 
free, confidential and 
non-judgmental ser-
vices. They provide 
free pregnancy tests, 
love hope and encour-

agement, referrals for 
prenatal care, finan-
cial assistance, legal 
advice and much 
more.  They have a 
selection of mater-
nity and baby clothes 
and provide ongoing, 
confidential support 
and encouragement.  
Phone 563-4321 for 
more information. 

LocaL

UNADILLA-The But-
ternut Valley Grange 
of Gilbertsville will be 
at the Unadilla Rotary 
Autumn Fest on Sun-
day, October 6 held at 
the Johnsons Covered 
Bridge Farm Market, 
At 309 Covered Bridge 
Road, Unadilla from 10 
am to 4 pm

Stop by the Grange 
informational booth 
and discover what the 
local grange has to 
offer and the various 
community service 
events they sponsor.  

Be sure and sign up for 
the free door prize of a 
gift certificate good at  
the Farm Market.  Free 
coloring books for kids 
and crayons donated by 
Community Bank.

The Grange will also 
have a food booth with 
coffee and donuts and 
bake sale featuring 
homemade pies to ben-
efit American Cancer 
Society Relay for Life 
Team.   

This years 10 annual 
event sponsored by 

the Unadilla Rotary 
Club with hosts the 
Johnson’s Farm will 
feature lots of activi-
ties  through-out the 
day for kids of all ages 
including a corn maze,  
a corn hole tourney, 
demonstrations featur-
ing professional caver 
Riis Granstand carv-
ing pumpkins, cider 
making demonstration 
and more, animal fiber 
demonstration with 
hands on felting, spin-
ning and more. 

A variety of vendors 

including maple prod-
ucts, candles, wood 
products, crafts, maple 
and much more. 

During the day enter-
tainment will include  
Island Hopper Band, 
Dog Pageant, Puppet 
Show and Off the Re-
cord Band.

For more details and 
information www.
unadillarotary.org/
autumn-fest

To subscribe 
or submit conent

visit 
www.chendelopost.com
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cheerfuL ProsPect

By Alicia Marsland 
Geromel

Greene american LeGion news

The whole 1619 thing 
is big now (because, 
of course, the main-
stream media has 
decided for us that it 
will be BIG). This is 
just hysterically fun-
ny to me because the 
whole premise that 
slavery is based on 
race is such a lie (race 
only became a ‘thing’ 
in slavery as a re-
sponse to abolitionist 
arguments for free-
ing the slaves. “We 
are all brothers” and 
“God has enjoined 
Christian slaves to 
seek freedom.” and 
so forth. Some slave 
owners even tried to 
prevent their slaves 
from being taught 
Christianity because 
of this Bible passage 
in Paul’s letter to 
Philemon.)  However, 
it isn’t funny, I know, 
because so many 
people haven’t got the 
background to know 

how much of a lie 
this is, thanks to what 
passes for history 
education these days. 
This is incredibly 
destructive because 
it stokes a myth that 
many black people 
have bought into, that 
white people are out 
to get them and have 
been since ‘forever’. 
This leads to racist 
behavior in the black 
community, victim-
izing and deriding 
white people, which 
is hardly helpful to 
judging a man ‘not by 
the color of his skin, 
but by the content of 
his character’ (Martin 
Luther King Jr.) 
So this morning I 
went on line to find 
how many Irish had 
been enslaved in the 
Americas, a fact I 
knew from way back, 
having read Ra-
fael Sabatini’s his-
torical novel “Captain 
Blood” about a white 
physician who is sent 
to the islands as a 

slave. All I could find 
at first was articles 
debunking the very 
notion of ‘white 
slaves’ and insisting 
that what happened to 
the Irish was nothing 
like what Africans 
went through. (I think 
the Irish who actually 
suffered under this 
servitude would beg 
to differ. The fact that 
in seven years they 
were supposed to go 
free is not terribly 
relevant because the 
Irish were much less 
inured than blacks 
to the climate near 
the equator and often 
died after two or 
three years of forced 
labor. Those that 
lived tended to marry 
other slaves. Hence, 
the predominantly 
brown color of Amer-
ican ‘blacks’. Techni-
cally, the children of 
the Irish were born 
‘free’ but who was 
paying attention to 
that? 
This, of course, plays 

into the ‘narrative’ 
which today keeps 
way too many ‘people 
of color’ enslaved 
to voting for only 
one party (no way 
to gain influence, 
since that same party 
takes those votes for 
granted and ignores 
them except during 
election season. This 
is very similar to 
how the other party 
treats pro-life voters, 
as guaranteed and 
therefore unnecessary 
to placate.) In fact, 
going back in history 
to learn about slavery 
is a very selective 
activity these days. 
It is never brought 
up that many people 
were kidnapped and 
sold for millennia, 
whites, Jews, blacks, 
orientals, everybody 
and anybody was a 
potential slave. Color 
wasn’t an issue, un-
less you wanted a 
matched set of litter 
bearers to carry you 
to the Roman games. 

Millions of whites 
were enslaved in 
African for centuries, 
but no one mentions 
this.
This dearth of infor-
mation on the en-
slaved Irish (except to 
debunk it) brings up 
one interesting fact: 
lately employees are 
leaving Facebook, 
Twitter and Google 
to inform us of how 
our information from 
these huge internet 
sources is cherry-
picked and massaged, 
usually automatically 
through algorithms. 
James O’Keefe, lead-
er of Project Veritas, 
much maligned in 
the media, but never 
proven wrong (people 
get quietly fired and 
the molding of our 
opinion goes on) has 
interviewed several 
of these people and 
the inside story they 
tell is bone-chilling. 
My foster son was re-
cently a victim of this 
‘information control’ 

when he commented 
on someone’s post 
stating that “white 
people are respon-
sible for all the evils 
of the world.” Sarcas-
tically, he remarked 
that no person of any 
other color ever did 
anything wrong and 
got one month in 
Facebook ‘solitary’ 
for ‘racism’. The 
other post, ironically, 
stayed up. Many 
other friends of mine, 
notably Jews and 
conservatives, have 
suffered the same 
fate, while my liberal 
friends are appar-
ently less ‘politically 
incorrect’.  If you are 
concerned by this 
subtle social engi-
neering, you might 
want to check out 
Project Veritas online 
and watch some of 
O’Keefe’s interviews. 

This week’s Hero of Greene is 
Albert Stiles.

 He was born in 1923 in Cov-
entry. 

He entered the US Army 
in Jan 1943 doing his Basic 
Training at Ft Niagara and 

trained for
the Army Air Corps at Kes-
sler Field, Miss and Daniel 

Field, GA. He went overseas 
in Aug 1943 and served in N 

Africa, Italy, Sardinia, France, 
Germany and Belgium before

returning to the US in Sept 
1945. He was Honorably Dis-
charged in Nov 1945 with 4 
battle stars on his European-
African-Middle Eastern the-

atre campaign ribbon. He also 
received

the Victory medal and Good 
Conduct ribbon. He rose to 
the rank of Technician fifth 

grade.

The Post had an excel-
lent September meeting. 
Highlights included that 
The Post will be again 
selling Apple Crisp 
not Fritters at Apple 
fest. Folks signed up 
for shifts and to donate 
items for it. The night 
before we and many 
of our spouses will be 
at the Congregational 
Church pealing and dic-
ing apples. Anyone who 
would like to help us is 
welcomed. Please con-
tact a Legion Member or 
call 607-431-8286. This 
is our main fundraiser. 
We discussed the new 
law that says anyone 
who served Honorably 
since 1941
can now join the Legion 
as we continue to serve 
veterans, spouses, youth 
and our community. The 
Post is going to change 
the style of bricks at 
the All Veterans Monu-
ment in upcoming years. 
Bricks, pavers can be 
purchased by filling out 
the Application forms 
available at the Library 
or by contacting the 
Post. An internal audit 
was done of our books 
with great results. A 
By-law committee 
was set up to review 
the by-laws. A Boy’s 
Scout Eagle project is 
being done to build a 
permanent place for the 
retirement of tattered 
American flags at the 
Catholic Church. Our 
next meeting is Monday 

October 1 at 7PM at our 
normal official meeting 
place at 7 S Canal St. 
We are a small Post but 
we are active doing pos-
itive actions and unlike 
many Posts today we 
are growing again. In 
our Greene Post service 
Never stops. Please call 
us at 607-431-8286 if 
you have any questions. 
If there is a death and 
or request for a military 
presence at a funeral 
or committal of a local 
veteran please contact 
Commander Larry 
Bourque at 656-9047.
If you have a question 
about the Post, dona-
tions, activities, and or 
want to buy items(Flags-
grave markers, branch 
cups,etc), call us at or 
drop a note at our PO 
Box 149 Greene, NY 
13778. All official busi-
ness should go to our 
mail box. Also please 
put tattered flags in the 
lectern we have on the S 
Canal St entrance to the 
Greene library. Please 
check the  STVSG.
org web page and our 
Greene Legion web 
page for veteran activi-
ties in the area. If you 
have a veteran, widow, 
or active duty military 
member
(Guard-Reserve-Active) 
in need of help, please 
call any of the following 
groups: Veterans Crisis 
Line 1-800-273-8255, 
Binghamton Vet Center 
772-2393, VA Outreac 

Center 772-9100, Coun-
ty Outreach Officer 
724-1299, Southern Tier 
Veterans Support Group 
205-8332, Post Chap-
lain, or other questions 
J Koopman. A whole 
additional list of support 
services are available 
in a pamphlet put out 
by the Southern Tier 
American Red Cross. 
Copies are at the Greene 
Library.  If a vet or their 
family needs quick help 
please contact Southern 
Tier Veterans STVSG
I again challenge area 
residents to contact state 
legislators and Al-
bany Officials about the 
shortage of rooms being 
filled at the Oxford Vet-
erans Home. It is a dis-
grace. Too many deserv-
ing vets are not getting 
into the Home because 
of the Vet’s Home and 
State inability to get 
staff and staffing issues. 
It is a wonderful home 
and th 
present staff do a great 
job. I am very disap-
pointed in Vet Home 
administrators and 
officials who give lip 
service but Nothing is 
done. Our Post has been 
seeking answers for 
awhile from state offi-
cials as  well. We get the 
same lame replies from 
all. If this sounds like a 
broken record of com-
plaining it is because I 
and our Post care. This
insensitivity by bureau-
crats is cruel to veterans 

that served, who have 
health issues or need Re-
hab and can’t get in. Too 
many making decisions 
today in government
have never served and 
have no clue to what 
veterans and their fami-
lies have gone through. I 
am proud of the Greene 
Post. We have sent more 
letters etc than other 
groups about this issue. 
Personally I have asked 
(offered to serve)that 
we form a task force 
to study the issues and 
make suggestions to 
help vets.
How did you feel when 
9/11 came upon us 
again? What were you 
doing? I was called up
that day because of ini-
tial fear. I met folks who 
lost loved ones. At the 
Prison Camps (Pharsalia 
and Georgetown) we 
had lock-downs. Fortu-
nately our government 
leaders were strong and 
we as a country were 
united. I just received a 
poem called” The Bat-
tling
Boys of Benghazi” 
which was a takeoff on 
“The Battling B----’s of 
Bataan. The point being 
we must never forget 
those who served and 
died whether it be 3000 
or 4. Lives to modern 
politicians including 
some around us mean 
little when it isn’t their 
families. All lives mat-
ter to true Americans.
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To place an 
obituary 

or memorial 
email

chendelopost@gmail.com

or 
vist

chendelopost.com

obituaries

“I was having trouble finding  
a ride to my medical and dental  

appointments. Then I heard  
about Getthere.”

Need a ride? Call 1-855-373-4040

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 or 
subscribe, email 

chendelopost@gmail.
com or visit us 

at chendelopost.com

Homer A. Rowe, 83 of 
Harpursville passed 
away on Wed. Sept. 
18, 2019 surrounded 
by his family.  He was 
born on Aug. 2, 1936 to 
the late Ward & Jennie 
Rowe.  He is survived 
by his daughter & son-
in-law, Robin & Mark 
Fendick, 3 grandchil-
dren, Joshua, Randy 
& Tiffany, sisters & 
brother-in-law, Eunice 
& Cliff Huyck, Grace 
Taylor,, sisters-in-law, 
Esther, Frannie & Bev-
erly and also several 
nieces & nephews who 
were very special to 
him.  He was also pre-
deceased by his broth-
ers, Carl, Lawrence, 
Bernard & Robert.
He was a retired mem-
ber of Local 7 in Bing-
hamton.  He spent most 

of his life living on 
the family farm.  His 
wealth in life was not 
money or possessions, 
but was his family and 
friends.  Homer was 
loved by many and will 
be dearly missed.
Funeral Services 
will be held at the 
Osterhoudt-Madden 
Funeral Home 69-71 
Maple Street Harpurs-
ville on Mon. at 2 p.m.  
Rev. Barbara Green 
will officiate.  Burial 
will be in Perch Pond 
Cemetery.  The family 
will receive friends at 
the Osterhoudt-Madden 
Funeral Home on Mon. 
from 1 to 2 p.m. prior 
to service.  Online con-
dolences may be made 
at:   www.omaddenfh.
com.

Homer A. Rowe Joseph L. Wolfer
Joseph L. Wolfer, be-
loved husband, father, 
grandfather, brother, 
teacher, friend, died 
in the early morning, 
Thursday September 
19, 2019, when he lost 
the struggle against 
idiopathic pulmonary 
fibrosis. Diagnosed 8 
years ago, he refused 
to let the disease define 
him and continued to 
enjoy biking, cross-
country skiing, and 
traveling throughout 
his life. He was the 
sweetest guy. Born 
September 2, 1942 in 
Manhattan to Blanche 
and Joseph Wolfer, he 
lived in the Bronx and 
then Kings Park, Long 
Island. He received his 
degrees, played soc-
cer and made lifelong 
friends at Harpur 
College (Binghamton 
University) and settled 
in Broome County. 
Joe, an English teacher 
and soccer coach for 
the Binghamton City 
School district over 
30 years, was a favor-
ite among students 
and colleagues. After 
retirement he taught 
briefly at Broome 
Community College 
then continued his vo-
cation through Literacy 
Volunteers.  Joe was a 
member of the South-
ern Tier Bicycle Club 
and the Windsor Lions 
Club, and served on 
the board of the Bing-
hamton/La Teste Sister 
Cities Club. Joe was 
an avid cyclist, cross-

country skier, vegetar-
ian, reader and puzzler, 
gardener, and lover of 
nature. He liked noth-
ing better than being 
active outside anytime, 
”It’s only weather!”  
Joe is survived by his 
wife of 37 years Julie, 
sons Matthew G. ( 
Beth) Wolfer, Jeremy 
J. (Heather Brooks) 
Wolfer, brother John D. 
(Barbara) Wolfer, sister 
Joanne (Paul) Reiter, 
grandchildren Evan and 
Larissa Wolfer, interna-
tional children Martin 
(Anne-Charlotte) Hou-
moeller (Denmark), 
Ingunn (Espen Larsen) 
Holm (Norway), and 
Shuhei and Rino Ku-
roishi (Japan/Guam), 
his mother-in-law Anne 
K. Jensen, dear friends 
Bill (Paulette) Hack-
man and Fred (Candace 
McClintock) Terracina 
and countless friends 
around the world.  In 
Joe’s memory please 
consider donating 
to Doctors without 
Borders, The Gift of 
Life Family House 
in Philadelphia, or 
Literacy Volunteers. 
Plant a tree, become 
an organ donor, be 
kind in all things, and 
vote.  Online condo-
lences may be made 
at: www.omaddenfh.
com.  Arrangements by 
the Osterhoudt-Madden 
Funeral Home 69-71 
Maple Street Harpurs-
ville.  A MADDEN 
FAMILY FUNERAL 
HOME.
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The Sidney Central 
School observatory will 
open Friday, October 4, 
immediately following 
the football game. 
 
The featured attractions 
for the night will be the 
waxing crescent moon, 
with Jupiter in close 
conjunction with the 
moon. Saturn will also 
be visible in the south-
eastern sky.
 
Several telescopes will 
be available for view-
ing, including the main 
scope inside the dome.
 
The session will be run 
by Sidney High School 
faculty and students. 

In the event of cloudy 
skies or inclement 
weather, the session 
will be canceled.
 
Please follow Sidney 
CSD social media or 
WCDO radio for a can-
cellation notice. 
 
This session is free and 
open to the public.
 
The observatory is 
located behind the 
high school building. 
Please drive past the 
main entrance of the 
new gymnasium, and 
turn right past the pool. 
Follow the road to the 
lower back parking lot.

Sidney CSD Observatory to Hold 
Special Viewing October 4

LocaL academics

Calendar Change--
The Staff Develop-
ment Day scheduled 
for October 4 has 
been cancelled and 

will be a regular day 
of instruction. The 
Staff Development 
Day is now scheduled 
for October 11.

Unatego School Changes

Bainbridge- Guilford School Upcoming Events

Gilbertsville-Mount 
Upton English teacher 
Aimee Piedmonte was 
awarded the prestigious 
Smithsonian American 
Art Museum’s Summer 
Institute: Teaching the 
Humanities through 
Art this past summer.

Aimee joined other 
middle and high school 
educators during the 
weeklong workshop 
in early July, spending 
nearly 40 hours at the 
Smithsonian American 
Art Museum in Wash-
ington, D.C.

“I am inspired and 
energized to use what 
I learned this summer 
in my middle and high 
school English class-
es,” said Aimee, who 
gained expertise from 
museum educators, 
curators and content 
experts through gallery 
talks, discussion groups 
and hands-on activities. 
“I am eager to bring the 
wealth of the Smithso-
nian Art Institutes to 
my students, who may 
never get to otherwise 
see these great pieces 
of art.”

The workshop ex-

plored connections 
among American art, 
social studies, history 
and English/language 
arts to foster critical 
thinking skills, deepen 
student engagement 
with content and make 
interdisciplinary con-
nections. A two-hour 
tour of the American 
Art and the Vietnam 
War: 1965-1975 exhibit 
– given by its curator, 
Melissa Ho – highlight-
ed this unique profes-
sional-development 
opportunity.

“I’ve learned many new 
thinking routines for 
my students,” Aimee 
said, “and I learned in 
a deep way about the 
power of art to make a 
meaningful introduc-
tion and connection to 
literature.”

Said Phoebe Hillman, 
Teacher Institutes Edu-
cator for SAAM: “This 
year we received more 
than twice as many 
applications as we had 
spots available this 
year, so (Aimee’s) ac-
ceptance is a testament 
to the strength of (her) 
application and many 
qualifications.”

ENGLISH TEACHER TO 
CONNECT WITH ART

Teachers at Art Institute 2019
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sPorts

Village of Sidney recreational youth soccer teams sponsored by United 
Way and the volunteer coaches.
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PoLitics

Senator Seward to 
host community 
rally in downtown 
Oneonta  
ONEONTA, 09/25/19 
- State Senator James 
L. Seward (R/C/I/Ref–
Oneonta) will be in Ot-
sego County, SATUR-
DAY, September 28, for 
the Justice for Gillian 
rally at Muller Plaza in 
downtown Oneonta.

Senator Seward will 
speak in opposition 
to the release of Da-
vid Dart who brutally 
stabbed to death Gil-
lian “Jill” Gibbons 
in Oneonta in 1989.  
Senator Seward will 
be joined by former 
Oneonta City Police 
Chief Joseph Redmond, 
and Gillian’s sister 
Jennifer Kirkpatrick.  
There will also be an 
opportunity for those 
who knew Gillian to 

say a few words in her 
memory.

“I am honored to work 
with Jennifer Kirkpat-
rick organizing this 
special rally in remem-
brance of her sister.  
Along with celebrating 
Gillian’s life, we will 
also inform the public 
how to help keep her 
killer behind bars.  It 
would be an affront 
to Jill’s memory and 
a danger to the entire 
community if David 
Dart ever sees the light 
of day,” said Senator 
Seward.

The rally will:

Pay tribute to the life of 
Gillian”Jill” Gibbons;
Raise awareness about 
David Dart’s upcoming 
parole hearing;
Inform the public how 
to contact the Parole 
Board in opposition of 
Dart’s release;
Detail legislation co-

sponsored by Senator 
Seward to extend the 
time between parole 
hearings for violent 
offenders and better ad-
dress victims’ rights.

“David Dart, a con-
fessed murderer, has 
had multiple parole 
hearings since 2014 and 
is scheduled for another 
this November.  There 
is no reason why crimi-
nals who have com-
mitted such heinous 
crimes should have the 
privilege of a parole 
hearing every two 
years or less.  We need 
to reform the parole 
system and put victims 
and their families first,” 
added Seward

EVENT – SATUR-
DAY, SEPTEMBER 28
*Justice for Gillian 
Rally;
*3:00 p.m.;
*Muller Plaza;
*214 Main Street;
*Oneonta.

JUSTICE FOR GILLIAN RALLY

Utica, NY – New York 
State Governor Andrew 
M. Cuomo has declared 
the week of September 
23rd as “Celebrating 
Workforce Week.” 
Local Workforce 
Development Boards 
(LWDB) and partner 
agencies are highlight-
ing their programs 
and holding events to 
bring awareness of the 
services available to 
strengthen the work-
force and help workers 
prepare for and achieve 
meaningful careers — 
including dislocated 
workers, youth, work-
ers with a disability, 
workers affected by 
the opioid crisis, ex-
offenders, underserved 

populations and others. 
Serving as connec-
tors between the U.S. 
Department of Labor 
and local American 
Job Centers that deliver 
services to workers and 
businesses, LWDBs 
maintain strong con-
nections with local gov-
ernment officials and 
local education partners 
and agencies, and are 
in touch with the needs 
of local businesses and 
industries. 
Along with providing 
assistance to job seek-
ers, local American 
Job Center offices can 
provide a wide range of 
support to area busi-
nesses, acting as an ex-
tension of their human 

resources department 
to help maintain their 
workforce and enhance 
their business.
In Herkimer, Madison 
and Oneida counties, 
more information can 
be found about services 
and supports provided 
by your LWDB and at 
your local job center by 
going to www.working-
solutions.org.
In Chenango, Delaware 
and Otsego counties, 
more information can 
be found about services 
and supports provided 
by your LWDB and 
at your local job cen-
ter by going to www.
cdoworkforce.org.

Local Workforce Development Boards Celebrate 
Workforce Week

A Column of 
News & Comment 
by Senator James 
L. Seward
Children are back to 
school and there is no 
shortage of interests 
competing for their 
time.  New friends, 
homework, sports and 
numerous extracur-
ricular activities all 
have their place and 
each helps play a part 
in developing a well-
rounded, successful 
child.  One pursuit that 
should also be added to 
the list is a trip to the 
local library.

September is Library 
Card Sign-up Month, 
a time to make sure 
that all children have 
the smartest card of 
all – a library card.   
Observed since 1987, 
Library Card Sign-up 
Month is a time when 
the American Library 
Association (ALA) 

and libraries across the 
country remind parents 
that a library card is the 
most important school 
supply of all.  

Library cards are 
generally free to those 
living in the library’s 
service area.  Some 
libraries may require 
some form of identifi-
cation, proof of resi-
dency or the signature 
of a guardian.  In most 
cases, borrowing privi-
leges are granted on the 
spot.  

As soon as you set foot 
inside a library, there 
is a feeling that any-
thing is possible.  Our 
local libraries provide 
genuine connections to 
the past, and in many 
cases, they are among 
the oldest buildings 
in our communi-
ties.  They also offer a 
gateway to the future, 
providing users young 
and old with essential 
learning tools.

According to the 
American Library As-
sociation, libraries play 
an important role in the 
education and develop-
ment of children.  Stud-
ies show that children 
who are read to in the 
home and who use the 
library perform bet-
ter in school and are 
more likely to continue 
to use the library as 
a source of lifetime 
learning.

Libraries have evolved 
a great deal over the 
years to continue 
to meet community 
needs, especially in the 
rural areas I represent.  
Electronic lending 
has skyrocketed and 
many people utilize the 
Internet at their local 
library to job search or 
catch up on news from 
around the globe.  Oth-
ers stop by to research 
their family trees or 
simply enjoy some 
quiet time with a good 
book.  The library is 
also a gathering place 

where a vast array of 
education programs 
and other events are 
always available

In our rural areas, 
libraries truly are com-
munity centers, serving 
as the hubs for count-
less activities.  Each 
has developed its own 
special programs for 
families and children 
that entertain and edu-
cate, helping foster life-
long readers. In short, a 
lot is happening at your 
local library, and the 
best part is that it is all 
free with a library card.

Along with promot-
ing library use, I have 
also advocated for state 
grants to help maintain 
and renovate our local 
libraries.  Assisting li-
braries with state funds 
takes the burden off 
local taxpayers, while 
preserving and improv-
ing these valuable re-
sources for generations 
to come.

Public library construc-
tion grants help local 
libraries and library 
systems construct new 
library buildings, cre-
ate additions to existing 
structures, update elec-
trical wiring to accom-
modate computer tech-
nology, meet standards 
of energy efficiency, 
renovate facilities to 
provide full accessibil-
ity to library users with 
disabilities, and provide 
meeting rooms to ac-
commodate community 
needs.  New furniture, 
shelving, and equip-
ment, including com-
puter equipment, can 
be purchased for new 
or newly reconfigured 
or renovated space.  
Renovations designed 
to provide accessibility 
for those with disabili-
ties are a high priority.  
Broadband infrastruc-
ture projects are also 
eligible

New York’s public 
libraries are in urgent 
need of renovation and 

upgrading.  A recent 
survey showed a docu-
mented need for public 
library construction 
and renovation projects 
totaling more than $1.7 
billion.  More than 
51 percent of the over 
1,000 public library 
buildings in communi-
ties across New York 
are over 60 years old. 
Another 33 percent are 
more than three de-
cades old. 

Recently, 251 projects 
throughout the state 
were awarded a total 
of $34 million for vital 
upgrades.  A number 
of libraries throughout 
the 51st Senate District 
received word that 
they were among the 
grant award winners.  I 
look forward to visit-
ing our local libraries 
and checking out the 
improvement projects 
as they progress.

PAY A VISIT TO YOUR LOCAL LIBRARY

“While I commend 
Senator Kaplan for 
traveling the state and 
focusing on the abys-
mal business climate in 
New York, I believe it’s 
a gross oversight that 
she isn’t stopping in 

the Southern Tier. As 
the Chair of the Com-
mittee on Commerce, 
Economic Develop-
ment, and Small Busi-
ness, she should make 
it a priority to visit an 
area of the state that 

has consistently lost 
population, jobs and 
businesses over the past 
several years. Instead, 
she scheduled two 
stops on Long Island 
and ignored our entire 
region of the state. This 

is a continuation of 
the scary trend of our 
community being over-
looked by the down-
state politicians and 
bureaucrats in Albany. 
The Southern Tier has 
unique challenges that 

she won’t learn about in 
other regions including 
sharing a border with 
a state that values the 
tax dollars of hard-
working families and 
has a thriving business 
climate. I invite Sena-

tor Kaplan to come to 
our community and I’ll 
even organize her visit 
- all she needs to do 
is show up and get the 
full picture of Upstate’s 
economic struggles.”

Statement from Senator Fred Akshar on Senator 
Kaplan’s Small Business Roundtable Tour
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LookinG back

Looking Back to September 26, 1990
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When the nature you have always known turns against you, the shock is terrifying. 
What starts out as an amusing evening turns into a battle for life… for Noah’s entire 

family!

Chapter 9 – Threat from the Sky
One of the Things (Thing 
One or Thing Two? Noah 
and Martie were in per-
petual disagreement as to 
which Thing was which) 
was kneading his leg, hop-
ing to be picked up and al-
lowed to take over his lap, 
warming his chest. Noah 
complied absent-mindedly, 
staring at the flat blue sky 
as he drove the truck home 
from Keriko, some 90 
miles west of the Park-
lands. It was the nearest 
village with a store large 
enough to supply all the 
compound’s current needs 
and Martie had also given 
him a list for a dispensary 
on the other end of the 
same town.
It was autumn, the pale 
feathery towers of squill 
wobbled in the wind like 
the tails of white foxes on 
the prowl, and the storks 
and geese were flying 
southeast, riding the ther-
mals high overhead, This 
time of year was one that 
sent Noah restless, when 
he heard those mourn-
ful calls again, but it was 
worse this year because 
so little had been accom-
plished on “the project” 
since last year. He fretted 
that the weeks seemed 
more like days and the 
months more like weeks 
than they ever had before. 
Not that he feared his life 
was running short, he had 
only lived about half his 
lifetime out, but that, of 
those species he had not 
yet collected, the time 
might be too short to save 
them.
This autumn, it was not 
the upheavals that had 
followed Nate’s revenge, 
as last year, that had hin-
dered his progress but the 
demands of daily life on 
the compound. The Boys 
were on the move, Tyler 
tottering rather, but Cam-
eron could even run fairly 
well. He had a nice, round, 
reddish, semi-permanent 
bump in the middle of his 
forehead to prove it.
“How does he manage it? 
He always lands right on 
that spot. I couldn’t do it 
if I tried. If anyone ever 
sees that kid, they’re going 
to think we hit him every 
morning with a bat,” Mar-
tie observed wryly.
But visits were few and far 
between.
Martie had no idea how 
thankful Noah was for 
that, for he never told her 
about his midnight visi-
tors. Sam had, of course, 
mentioned it, the very 
next day, but Martie had 
assumed she was talking 
about some dream she’d 
had. Sam had gone into 
an ostentatious pout over 
not being believed, but as 
she was always pouting, 
this didn’t make much 
of an impression. Even 
to himself, Noah tended 
to pretend that the whole 
incident had never taken 
place. Nothing could be 
done about it anyway. 
There was no point in wor-
rying about it. No point in 

worrying Martie either.
Noah had made several 
scouting hikes into the 
forest and the surround-
ing grasslands, none of 
them for longer than half 
a day, but he had found 
only a couple of orphaned 
meerkat kittens to bring 
home. He had never seen 
spoor or scat that indi-
cated an abnormally large 
creature in the area, so 
he had begun to think 
that whole “bigger than a 
whale” creature might ac-
tually have been a herd of 
elephants passing.  He had 
also never caught sight of 
the abandoned superlight 
aircraft, so he concluded 
that it must have been well 
and safely hidden.
He wondered sometimes 
what had become of Mitch 
and the youngster Archer, 
but life left him as little 
time for speculation as 
for worrying. It was a 
half a day’s journey to the 
nearest depot for supplies, 
and it had been a third of 
a year after the nighttime 
visitors had left before 
he had gotten up enough 
nerve to leave home for 
that long a time. Finally, 
however, they had been 
just desperate for staples, 
having gotten by on what 
they could forage or 
scrounge, and he reluc-
tantly made the trip. (His 
excuse to Martie had been 
that he was just too busy, 
which was true enough, as 
far as it went). Since then, 
he had gradually gotten 
back into the every-other-
month routine of keeping 
the station supplied.
It was late in the day 
when he returned, veer-
ing down the dirt track 
to the compound after 
shutting the main gate. As 
he wearily drove into the 
twilit yard, he found the 
whole family sitting on the 
roots of the largest tree in 
the compound, watching 
one of the best pieces of 
entertainment available 
on the planet. There were 
seventeen bondarra trees 
on the premises, merci-
fully spared by the blight. 
Some came into fruit in 
summer, others waited for 
less torrid weather.
Without those bondarras, 
they would have lost half 
their animal population 
in a matter of months, not 
to mention doing without 
a savory addition to their 
own diet. The bondarra 
gourds hung from springy, 
coiled tendrils, gently 
bouncing in the breeze, as 
the cats of the compound, 
crouched and lashed their 
tails, watching with big, 
round eyes. The lions and 
leopards prowled around, 
growling softly, enjoying 
the anticipation, while 
the smaller cats, includ-
ing Thing 1 and Thing 2, 
observed from a respectful 
distance. The wolves and 
foxes lay panting with the 
dogs, knowing that their 
time would come.
At length, the queen of 
the pride, old Agatha, 

selected one great bounc-
ing gourd as her prey and 
leaped upright on her hind 
legs, batting at it rapid fire 
with her open claws. In a 
moment, all the big cats 
were on the attack, and 
the once placid bondarra 
was lashing its branches 
in agitation. A half-ripe 
gourd, caught by one 
careless claw, stretched to 
the limit its elastic tendril 
and then, escaping, sprang 
back wildly into the air, 
like a ball on a tether. 
When the fruit came hur-
tling down again, it landed 
right on the head of the 
ocelot, Kimber. He leaped 
straight-legged into the 
air, turning a somersault, 
much to the delight of the 
children. Another fruit, in 
another tree, was bobbing 
up and down rhythmically, 
with one of the Things 
clinging to it with all her 
or his might. The greedy 
little cat had charged a 
gourd much too big and 
was getting the ride of a 
lifetime.
Noah stretched his legs as 
he got out of the jeep and 
strolled in a wide circle 
around the bondarra. He 
knew better than to get in 
the way at feeding time. 
The cats were always 
very sorry afterwards, 
but that was hardly any 
consolation for a scratch 
an inch deep. He grinned 
at the kids, all of whom 
were giggling and clap-
ping, even Sam. Martie 
had Tyler on her lap. She 
grinned back at him. Now, 
here and there, a gourd lay 
broken open, exposing the 
glistening, red flesh. The 
lioness growled gently as 
she tore out one massive 
chunk and gulped it down, 
while some of the smaller 
cats were tussling with 
Wiley over who got the 
biggest leftovers.  Spink, 
the female hyena, yapped 
at them with annoyance, 
because no one was giving 
her a turn.
The bondarra gourds were 
only available once a day, 
when their vines loosened 
in the afternoon heat and 
extended with their heavy 
fruit out of the cover of the 
foliage. The enterprising 
gourd-eater could climb 
the tree at any hour if they 
wished, but the husks were 
too tough, even for their 
sharp teeth, at any time 
except the late afternoon.
They were lucky to still 
have bondarras in the 
Parkland. The plague had 
reduced the trees in many 
areas to shriveled grey 
things with mere husks 
hanging from blackened 
tendrils. This was why 
there were more and more 
wolves on the prowl in the 
mountains.
Noah sat down by Martie, 
hoisting Tyler into his lap. 
His grin was a little grim 
now, as he wondered, not 
for the first time, what 
would happen to their pre-
cious gourds if the wolves 
in the mountains ever 
caught a whiff of their rip-

ening scent. Then again, 
there was always the dan-
ger that the blight would 
spread to this part of the 
country, and finish off the 
remaining trees. That was 
one reason he had been re-
inforcing the fences which 
cut off the bondarras and 
the house from the rest 
of the compound, against 
the day when the trees 
might come under siege. 
Not that the fence was any 
use against the blight, but 
against hungry maraud-
ers unknowingly bring-
ing disease with them, 
it might. But he was not 
sure it was either strong 
enough, or high enough, 
to do the trick. Everything 
he seemed to do was too 
little, too late, and he 
rather feared it might be 
the same with this. They 
had a fair store of savory 
dried gourd flesh set aside 
for the winter, when the 
bondarra gourds were 
small and green and barely 
edible, but that would only 
last a season, and then 
what would they do?
We’ll just have to hope 
that doesn’t happen, he 
concluded wearily. There 
really wasn’t anything else 
they could do.
Something tiny pricked 
his neck and he reflexively 
scratched at it. There was 
a high-pitched whin-
ing noise near his ear. It 
swung around his head 
to the other side and he 
turned, trying to catch 
whatever it was out of the 
corner of his eye. A small 
grey blur whirred by.
What on earth?
Another of the creatures 
brushed by his ear and 
then lightly, as lightly 
as a bit of thistledown, 
it settled on the back of 
his hand. It seemed to be 
made of hairs, little black 
hairs, forming legs, wings, 
a long beak, a hunched 
back, all as tiny as could 
be. What kind of insect 
was this? Or was it alive at 
all? It looked more like a 
miniscule machine...Then 
the creature settled down, 
directing its proboscis into 
Noah’s skin. Prick! Noah 
snatched his hand upwards 
with a start.
“What is it?” said Martie. 
But then she gave a little 
scream and slapped herself 
on the arm. Cameron 
began to cry, shaking his 
head from side to side. The 
whining insects suddenly 
seemed to be everywhere.
Above them in the sky, a 
wavering swath, like drift-
ing smoke, came pour-
ing towards them. Noah 
looked down and his pants 
legs were dotted every-
where with the creatures. 
He had the eeriest sensa-
tion that they were all 
facing the same direction, 
looking upwards, staring 
at him!
“Quick!” Noah stood, 
still holding Tyler, and 
snatched up Samantha, 
who instantly took offense 
and began to scream and 
kick. Undeterred and 

unimpressed, he pressed 
Tyler close to his stomach 
and headed for the door. 
“Get inside! Now!”  Mar-
tie was right behind him 
with Cammy.
As the door slammed, 
Noah scanned the front 
room for open windows. 
Two of them! He dumped 
the kids on the divan and 
dove for the first one. 
When he turned around 
he saw that Martie had al-
ready banged the other one 
closed and was running 
up the stairs, three steps at 
a time. All the kids were 
crying now and batting 
away the stray biters that 
had slipped in behind 
them. Noah grabbed a 
curtain and draped it over 
them all, but that only 
frightened them more and 
they screamed the louder. 
Frantically, he snatched it 
off again and whipped the 
fabric around in the air, 
trying to bat the attackers 
away.
Then, as an alarming 
thought struck him, he 
dropped it and sprinted for 
the kitchen. Not a chance 
here! All the windows 
were wide open! Already 
a swarm of the creatures 
was dancing around the 
kitchen lights. Noah 
slammed the door between 
the two rooms and retriev-
ing the curtain, stuffed it 
under the door. He then 
ran back for another drape 
and a chair. By the time, 
he had finished sealing the 
top of the kitchen door, 
Martie was back down-
stairs.
“I got all the windows 
closed upstairs, but there’s 
three or four hundred of 
them up there!” A bright 
red spot showed on her 
neck and another on her 
arm. She went back to the 
kids. All of them were 
sobbing hysterically, with 
high-pitched shrieks from 
Tyler, while they wildly 
scratched at the pink 
bumps appearing on their 
faces, arms and legs, stom-
achs, eyelids and hands. 
Together, Noah and Martie 
dashed for the downstairs 
bedroom and brought back 
a blanket to hang over the 
entrance to the stairwell. 
Then, having sealed every 
opening to the room, they 
began to methodically 
hunt down and squash 
every one of the creatures 
left in their refuge. It went 
sorely against the grain for 
Noah, who was known to 

carry spiders carefully out 
of the house on a twig and 
set them safely down in 
the forest. To kill anything 
living was something 
he couldn’t do without a 
stomach-turning wrench. 
But he didn’t have time to 
think about it. Whatever 
they were, living or not, 
they were the enemy.
About an hour and a half 
later, the entire family was 
curled up on the divan 
together, the kids either 
asleep or half conscious, 
drawing the deep shud-
dering breaths that fol-
low a prolonged bout of 
weeping. Little red-black 
splotches on the walls and 
ceiling marked the passing 
of every wicked little biter. 
Noah had been forced 
to ignore the barking, 
whinnying and lowing, 
the snarling and scream-
ing that had arisen on the 
other side of the cottage 
door after the family had 
escaped inside. He could 
only imagine what was 
happening in the com-
pound. Of his charges, 
only Wiley the dog and 
Thing One (he thought) 
had made it into the house 
with the family. All the 
other animals were at the 
mercy of that evil cloud 
out there and there was 
nothing he could do about 
it.
His head ached, pound-
ing unbearably. His lips 
felt dry and brittle. Fever! 
Fumblingly, he felt the 
children’s foreheads, one 
by one, but he could not 
tell if they had a tempera-
ture, or if it was just him, 
or the heat. The air in the 
room was stifling, but he 
didn’t dare open a window. 
The bumps on his face and 
arms and legs were swol-
len and throbbing. Some 
of them he had scratched 
until they bled. Yet, they 
still itched unbearably.
“Noah!” Martie groaned. 
He squinted at her, barely 
able to see. It wasn’t just 
the deepening night. His 
vision blurred and dou-
bled. “What were they?”

The next installment 
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. (Re-
views are very welcome, 
if you want to leave one 
after finishing the book.)
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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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