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Check Out What’s Inside!

A Look Outside
View from top of Sidney Masonville Mountain

November 18, 2019 

A time of remem-
bering Veterans  
and support  with a 
donation on Mon-
day, November 11 A 
brief ceremony was 
held with a poem 
“One Thousand 
Men are Walking” 
written by 15 year 
old Joshua Dyer of 
United Kingdom, 
England was read 

by Tom Ruff, First 
VP of the Park with 
a handful of Vet-
erans and guests 
attending .  Pictured 
are left to right Rick 
Halbert, SVMP 
member, Bob Smith 
Treasurer, Dan 
Fenton Plant Man-
ger of ACCO pre-
senting donation to 
Tom Ruff First Vice 

President of SVMP 
and Phyllis Winn 
Secretary.  Appreci-
ation was expressed 
to ACCO Veterans 
and employees for 
supporting the park 
since 2016. For 
more information 
on the park visit 
Sidney Veterans 
Memorial Park.org

ACCO Donates $1,000 to Sidney Veterans 
Memorial Park Association

Sean Miller of Greene Bowlodrome presenting John Bennett, President of 
Greene Lions Club a check for $994.00, the proceeds from the alley’s benefit 
tournament in which 90 bowlers participated.  Thank you all for helping the 

alley support the Greene Lions Club.

 Greene Bowlodrome Host Benefit Tournament 
to Support the Greene Lions Club

Donation of check from 
SSADD

The Sidney Central 
School District and 
the Sidney Students 
Against Destructive 
Decisions (SSADD) 
hosts the third annual 
5K walk/run in Octo-
ber and raised $2,250 

for charity. As the 
race’s main sponsor, 
Sidney United Way will 
match that amount for a 
total of $4,500. 
 
Sixty percent of that 
amount will be donated 
to the Ronald McDon-
ald House in Roches-
ter, 20 percent to the 

Sidney Food Bank, and 
20 percent to Sidney’s 
Joshua House. 
 
In the three years of 
this event, a total of 
$12,500 has been raised 
to go toward sev-
eral amazing charitable 
causes.

Sidney High School SSADD Donates Proceeds 
From  5k Race/ Walk

FREEZE OUT HIGH HEATING COSTS 
Page 7

Greene American Legion News
Page 2
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Community 
Calander

Send us your local events to chendelopost@gmail.com 
to have your event on our calander

SIDNEY-The Rotary Club of 
Sidney is holding their annual 
gift basket raffle through Fri-
day, November 22. Rotarians 
have put together a variety of  
themed gift baskets for holiday 
giving or a gift for yourself.  
Many of the baskets will be 
featuring  Sidney Main Street 
businesses with products and 
gift certificates.
The baskets will be on dis-
play with tickets available 
October 28 through Novem-
ber 1st  at Community Bank, 
Union Street, from  November 

4   thru November 8 at NBT 
Bank, Division Street , Great 
American, Sidney Plaza from 
November 11 to 15 and SFCU, 
Union Street from  November 
18  until November 22.
The raffle drawings will be 
held at the  Rotary Clubs an-
nual harvest dinner on Monday, 
November 25 at Club 55, Union 
Street Sidney.

Social will be at 5:30  pm with 
dinner at  6:30  pm.   You do 
not need be present to win.

UNADILLA-The Unadilla Cham-
ber of Commerce will be present-
ing Small Business and  Santa 
Saturday with a Holiday Magic 
Parade on Saturday, November 
30. 

Come shop, dine and be enter-
tained throughout the day.

Holiday vendors will be at the Bill 
Bauer Community Center (former 
Masonic Temple) Main Street 
from 9 am to 4 pm.  A variety 
of vendors for holiday shopping 
along with the Unadilla Rotary 
Basket raffles, Chamber gift 
certificate raffle, raffle basket to 
benefit the   Unadilla food pantry 
with business gift certificates 
.The Unadilla Fire Department is 
also having a TV raffle. 

Events during the day include 
from 11 am to noon a Children’s 
Holiday Movie at the Unadilla 
Public Library, Noon to 12:30 
Music by the Unatego Holiday 
Ensemble at the Community Cen-

ter..  Story time and kids crafts 
will be from 1 pm to 4 pm at the 
House of Consignment, at 214 
Main Street.

Trees in front of the Community 
center will be lighted at 4:30 pm  
with Christmas caroling.

The Holiday Magic Parade down 
Main Street starts at 5:30 pm. Pa-
rade participants of organizations, 
area fire departments with trucks,  
floats,  dress you dog, decorate 
your vehicle and all walkers are 
encouraged  join the fun with 
the kazoo band (kazoos avail-
able) . Parade will form on Sperry  
Street  ( off Clifton Street).. You 
may request entry form for parade  
email unadillachamber@yahoo.
com

Parade ends at the Community 
Center with Mr and Mrs. Claus 
greeting the children from 6:30 to 
7:30 pm with gifts. The Meeting 
Place will be providing hot cocoa 
and cookies.

Harpursville- Jungle Bells: Holiday 
Lights
Every Thursday - Sunday from 
Nov. 14 to Dec. 29 from 5 pm to 10 
pm (Excluding Major Holidays)
Animal Adventure Park in Har-
pursville, NY
The holiday spirit is alive and shin-
ing bright at Animal Adventure! 
Join us for the largest lights display 

in the area, hosted throughout the 
grounds of the park. Santa will be 
enjoying the park and checking on 
our animals every Saturday from 
5 pm - 9 pm! Meet & feed your 
favorite animals while enjoying a 
number of displays and attractions! 
Visit with our reindeer herd! Enjoy 
hot drinks and fresh donuts from 
our concession team.

United Way Mass Food Distribu-
tion
November 27, 2019, 10 am - 1 pm
Northern Eagle Beverages in 
Oneonta
The United Way of Delaware & 
Otsego Counties has partnered 
with the Regional Food Bank of 
Northeastern New York, the Coo-

perstown Food Pantry & Fidelis 
Cares to host a FREE Mass Food 
Distribution open to ALL. We have 
the help of Community Volunteers 
and Regional Agencies to service 
the reclaimed food to individuals, 
families, food pantries & feeding 
sites.

Thanksgiving Day Turkey Trot for 
Hospice
November 28, 2019, at 9:00 am
Oneonta Boys and Girls Club
The Thanksgiving Day Turkey 
Trot for Hospice is the perfect way 
to start your day and holidays on 

the right foot! Its a 5K run or 2.5K 
walk. It’s a fun event with “deli-
cious prizes” for all category win-
ners! Thanksgiving is a time for 
family, a time to be grateful, a time 
to honor/remember loved ones.

Santa is coming to town and is ready to see everyone for our pet por-
trait event! All pets and family are welcome at Creature Comforts 

for our event, no appointment is needed!
Proceeds to benefit Monica’s Heart Greyhound Adoption on Satur-

day and the Broome County Dog Shelter on Sunday!
Products for sale:

Snowflake Ornament: $14.95
5x7 Print: $11.95

4x6: $9.95
Keychain or Magnet: $7.95
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cheerfuL ProsPect

By Alicia Marsland 
Geromel

Greene american LeGion news
Thanks to all who 
participated in collect-
ing of grave flags from 
cemeteries on Novem-
ber 16 at Sylvan Lawn 
Cemetery which was 
followed by the retire-
ment of the flags at the 
new retirement site on 
the Catholic Church 
grounds. The Post will 
be having its Recently 
Started Annual  Fam-
ily Night Meeting 
on Dec 2 at Bonnies 
Restaurant. Remem-
ber the Greene Post is 
unlike most Posts. We 
do not  have a Bar. We 
are extremely veteran, 
community, and fam-
ily centered. We barely 
make our budget year-
ly. Monies raised go to 
the various programs 
we support from
Boy’s State to Girls 
Leadership Day, to giv-
ing funds to vets at the 
Oxford Veteran’s Home 
to getting flowers or 
plants for widows at 
Christmas etc. We are
always  open and grate-
ful for donations.
 
Please call us at 607-
431-8286 if you have 
any questions about 
our Post. If  there is a 
death and or request for 

a military presence at 
a funeral or  commit-
tal of a local veteran 
please contact Com-
mander Larry Bourque 
at 656-9047.

If you have a ques-
tion about the Post, 
getting a brick at the 
All Veterans Memo-
rial,  donations, ac-
tivities, 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 business 
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  
activities 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 follow-
ing groups:  Veterans 
Crisis Line 1-800-273-

8255,  Binghamton Vet 
Center 772-2393, VA 
Outreach Center 772-
9100, County Outreach 
Officer 724-1299, 
Southern Tier Veterans 
Support Group 205-
8332, Post Chaplain, 
or other questions J 
Koopman. A whole ad-
ditional list of support 
services are available 
in a pamphlet put out 
by the Southern Tier 
American Red Cross. 
Copies
are at the Greene Li-
brary.  If a vet or their 
family needs quick 
help please  contact 
Southern Tier Veterans 
STVSG.

At this Holiday Season 
think about those serv-
ing. I was at an STVSG 
meeting and we were 
putting boxes together 
for troops for the 
holidays. One husband 
and wife talked about 
their son who is in an 
isolated area in Af-
ghanistan. He gets one 
shower a week(rainfall 
is 2 inches a year.) This 
husband father(he is 
an E-7  becoming E-8) 
shared how a few years 
ago he was over there 
and talking to his wife 

on a satellite connec-
tion when suddenly 
the phone conked out. 
The Taliban had lobbed 
mortars into their com-
pound. It took two days 
to get word to his wife 
that he was OK. The 
next day I was talking 
to a Nam Vet(he had 
the Vietnam Vet hat on) 
and he shared with me 
what he went through 
as a ranger like unit 
behind enemy 
lines. The man who 
saw so much had just 
last month lost his wife 
of 53 years. He shared 
how he loved America. 
I thanked our Nam Vet 
and the couple who 
gave  so much. In my 
own job on a daily 
basis I see or hear of 
people dying  unex-
pectedly. These life 
and death happenings 
make the nonsense in 
Washington  even more 
trivial. Likewise many 
veterans are grate-
ful for the President’s 
pardons recently. A 
lot of our troops like 
the police stateside are 
being handcuffed by 
bureaucrats who have 
never served or seen 
what the enemy and 
criminals do.  

This week’s Hero of Greene is 
Dwayne Shearer. He was born in 

1921 in Plymouth, Indiana. He en-
tered the US Army in June 1944. He 
trained at Camp Blanding, Florida 
and Ft Meade, MD before going 

overseas. He went to England then 
France and Germany. He made quick 
field promotions up o Staff Sergeant. 

He earned the European-African-
Middle Eastern Ribbon with 3battle 

stars for the battles of Ardennes, 
Rhineland, and Central Europe. He 
also earned the Silver Star for gal-

lantry in action on April 13, 1945. He 
was discharged from duty at Ft Dix  

in Oct 1945. Greene and America are 
grateful to Dwayne  and his family 

for their dedication to America’s free-
dom. Remember a person serves but 

so does his/her family

Alicia Andrea Marsland 
Geromel, former Self 
Employed Teacher, Writer, 
Artist, Employer
Answered Jan 10 

What made you 
stop doing things 
for others and 
start putting 
yourself first?

Never happened.

Totally backwards 
way of looking at 
things, anyway. 
We are born self-
ish (and loving and 
sweet… but only 
on our terms, until 
feeding time usu-
ally) and we have to 
spend the rest of our 
lives learning to put 
others somewhere, 
anywhere, on our 
interior map.

I remember when 
this whole idea got 
to be ‘a thing’ this 
‘take care of your-
self first and then 
you’ll be better 
able to love others’ 

nonsense. It was in 
the 70’s I think. I 
could see where it 
was tending then 
and deplored it. 
Now you put it 
into words… it has 
gone all the way to 
Hell… ‘stop doing 
things for others’ 
(but we don’t) ‘and 
put yourself first’ 
(absolute permis-
sion never to grow 
up).

It is true that some 
people put others’ 
opinions before 
their own or do 
things for oth-
ers alone, or wear 
themselves out in 
public service… 
but they do this for 
SELFISH reasons, 
to feel safe, secure, 
loved or approved 
or even… supe-
rior (you need me 
to do this for you. 
Here, let me help 
you.) This can be a 
problem for a given 
individual. But the 
solution is NOT to 
‘put yourself first’. 
The solution is to 

‘be fair’ and under-
standing of oth-
ers’ real needs, not 
feeding off of them 
to ‘look good’ and 
feel virtuous. Often, 
nothing is more an-
noying to the object 
of such charity.

Jesua (surprise, sur-
prise) said it best: 
“do unto others as 
you would have 
them do unto you’ 
and ‘love others as 
yourself’. This isn’t 
putting yourself 
down and becoming 
a doormat, it means 
treating them as 
equals to our pre-
cious, little selves. 
In any situation, 
we need to take 
others’ feelings, 
needs, desires, and 
their whole person, 
into account just 
as much as ours, 
to care about them 
as much as we care 
about ourselves, to 
recognize them as 
equals in impor-
tance. This takes 
hard work and 
imagination. We are 

intimately aware 
of our own pain. 
The pain of others 
is easy to dismiss 
because we don’t 
FEEL it. We need 
to learn to listen 
without interpreting 
it all from our own 
perspective, the one 
we naturally and 
automatically adopt.

Beyond that, no 
one is automati-
cally ‘first’. There 
are times when we 
have to prioritize 
ourselves, but they 
are relatively rare. 
Examples might be 
when we are sick 
or when it comes 
to choosing a path 
in life, letting oth-
ers advise but not 
letting them do the 
choosing. Most 
of the time, how-
ever, we let our own 
personal needs and 
views override oth-
ers and this must 
be fought tooth and 
nail. It is our natu-
ral tendency and 
not blameworthy in 
itself, just childish. 

But a society where 
everyone ‘puts 
themselves first’ 
won’t be a society 
for long.

So balancing all this 
takes tact, empathy, 
careful thought, 
common sense, and 
a supreme willing-
ness to put others 
first when appro-
priate, fair consid-
eration makes that 
the thing to do … 
even sometimes 
subordinating our-
selves for a very 
long while, because 
we prioritize some-
one in greater need, 
as does a husband 
caring for a wife 
with Alzheimer’s. 
Love often teaches 
us to put the other 
person in some 
position of equal-
ity and importance 
alongside ourselves, 
to sacrifice and 
deny ourselves for 
them. However, that 
man should equally 
take care of himself 
and seek help where 
appropriate, not 

being proud or self 
destructive in his 
grief.

It’s not all about 
you, we all know 
that, so, obviously, 
YOU shouldn’t 
always be first. 
Nor me. And even 
though I spend a 
great deal of my 
life doing things for 
other people, I still 
far too often put my 
point of view and 
my wants and de-
sires first. However, 
I am working on 
that, as I have been 
for 62 years, since I 
was five.
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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

Armand Charpentier
Unadilla, NY
Armand Charpentier, 
70, passed away on 
November 11, 2019 at 
Wilson Memorial Hos-
pital. He was born in 
Brooklyn, NY on Janu-
ary 8, 1949 to Maria 
and Pierre Charpentier.  
He enlisted in the US 
Army at age 17 where 
he served in the Viet-
nam War. He deployed 
with the “Guns-A-
Go-Go” while serv-
ing in the 1st Calvary 
Division, 1st Aviation 
Detachment.

He is survived by his 
loving wife Grace of 
26 years, and his many 
children, grandchil-
dren, sisters, brothers, 
nieces and nephews. 
Armand was a proud 
veteran who actively 
supported the military. 
He touched the lives of 
whomever he encoun-
tered. He was a family 
man who loved spend-
ing time with his chil-
dren and grandchildren. 
He loved to have family 
get together with lots of 
food and good laughs. 

He enjoyed hosting 
Christmas Eve and 
keeping the Italian tra-
ditions alive. He never 
let the wheelchair stop 
him from doing what 
he wanted to do. He 
would give the shirt off 
his back for a stranger 
and always accepted his 
children’s friends as if 
they were his own. He 
will forever be missed 
by all as he was a great 
listener who offered 
wise and knowledge-
able advice.

Calling hours will be 
held on Monday No-
vember 18 from 1pm-
3pm and 6pm-8pm at 
C.H. Landers Funeral 
Chapel, 21 Main St. 
Sidney.  He will be laid 
to rest Tuesday Novem-
ber 19th in the Gerald 
B.H. Solomon Saratoga 
National Cemetery.  
Share condolences and 
memories with the 
family online at www.
landersfh.com.
Arrangements are 
under the direction of 
C.H. Landers Funeral 
Chapel, Sidney.  

Armand Charpentier
Unadilla- Joan C. 
McLaud translated from 
this world to the next in 
her home on November 
6, 2019 with her devoted 
daughters Mary McLaud 
and Susan Van Cott by 
her side. Joan was born 
on December 19, 1929 
in Oneonta, NY at the 
beginning of the great 
depression.   Joan was 
the daughter of Stew-
art Crandall and Grace 
Matteson Crandall of 
Laurens, NY.  Her father 
was a musician and jazz 
pianist who filled her life 
with music.  She loved 
playing the piano, organ 
and sang with a voice 
like Ella Fitzgerald and 
could scat with the best.  

Joan was married to 
Douglas M. McLaud and 
together they raised five 
children in their homes 
on Garden Street and 
State Street in Oneonta 
and their farm on the 
Otsdawa in Otego, NY. 
Joan loved animals and 
over the years took in 
and cared for 49 stray 
cats and other animals.   
Joan was an avid organic 
gardener who grew and 
canned a myriad of fruits 
and vegetables for her 
family and friends for 
over 60 years. Her home-

made spaghetti sauce and 
tomato juice were loved 
by all.  

Joan was an extremely 
dedicated and hard 
worker.  Over the years 
she held many jobs and 
positions.  Among them:  
Lifeguard and Swim 
instructor at the Broad-
street Oneonta YMCA; 
Bookkeeper for Hoffman 
Drycleaners; Bookkeeper 
for the Town of West 
Oneonta; Accounting 
Assistant for Eckankar in 
Menlo Park, California 
& Chanhassen, Minne-
sota.  Joan and Douglas 
founded the Douglas M. 
McLaud Insurance Agen-
cy in Otego, N.Y. and for 
years worked tirelessly 
to make it the success it 
became.

At the age of 49, Joan got 
her private pilot’s license 
and bought a 1953 Cesna 
172. She loved being up 
in the sky. She lived in 
N.Y., California, Florida, 
Minnesota and Wyoming 
and traveled the world. 
Joan bought one of the 
early IBM computers and 
learned COBOL, BASIC 
& MS-DOS programing 
languages.  Joan was a 
student of the weather 
and never tired of watch-

ing and learning from the 
Weather Channel.  Joan 
was a lifelong proponent 
of naturopathic medicine, 
herbology and compli-
mentary treatments such 
as acupuncture, reflex-
ology and chiropractic 
treatments as an adjunct 
to traditional medical 
treatments.  

Joan was a 52 year 
member of Eckankar, 
a nondenominational 
spiritual organization de-
voted to the belief in the 
Light & Sound of God 
and that LOVE is all that 
ultimately matters. She 
worked every day to be of 
service to others and take 
responsibility for herself 
and her actions.

Joan was predeceased 
by her beloved daughter, 
Katheen McLaud Spi-
sak Ernest; her beloved 
granddaughter, Ginny 
Kathleen Dolezel and her 
beloved brother, David 
James Crandall.

Joan leaves behind 
her beloved children: 
son, Douglas McLaud 
& Pauline McLaud of 
Spring Hill, FL.; her 
daughter, Leslie Blum 
of Hot Springs, SD.; her 
daughter, Susan Van Cott 
& Craig Van Cott of Un-
adilla, NY; her daughter, 
Mary McLaud of South 
West Harbor, ME; her 
beloved grandchildren:  
Daniel Dolezel, Amy 
Callahan, Lori Bedard, 
Stephanie Horlock, Suzi 
Spisak-Moutinho, Zoe 
Vandermeulen, Leif Van 
Cott, Alex Van Cott, Ian 
Van Cott & Gillian Mor-
rison; her beloved great 
grandchildren:  Charlie, 
Sam, Skyler, Jacob, Jade, 
Daniel, Logan, Korey, 
Kasey, Gabriella, Fiona, 
Jake, Xander and Gwyn-
eth; and her great great 
granddaughter, Zoey. 

Special thanks to our 
mother’s dear friends 

Vivian Young, Joyce 
Prince, Phyllis Sutherlin 
and Barbara Lord for all 
of their help and support 
over the years.
Special thanks to our 
mother’s medical care-
givers: Dr. Jerry Falco, 
Dr. Rosita Aquino, Dr. 
Nathan Goldman & staff 
at UHS Radiation Oncol-
ogy (with the best waiting 
room ever), Dr. Madhuri 
Yalamanchili at Broome 
Oncology and most 
heartily to Dr. Nick Liu 
& staff at Upstate Urol-
ogy of UHS. Dr Liu em-
bodies ALL that a doctor 
should be; excellent 
surgical skills & medical 
care and compassionate 
care that goes above and 
beyond. I will forever be 
grateful for ALL you did 
for my mother and the 
support you gave me in 
caring for her. 

A celebration of her life 
will be held on Decem-
ber 14, 2019 at the C.H. 
Landers Funeral Chapel, 
21 Main St. Sidney, NY.  
Calling Hours will be 
from 10 am to 12noon 
with a service begin-
ning at noon.   All are 
welcome to come and 
share food and friend-
ship at a luncheon at the 
Unadilla Neighborhood 
Apartments 71 Clifton 
Street Unadilla, NY at 1 
pm.   Join us in celebrat-
ing the passing of a good 
and kind soul.  In lieu of 
flowers, please consider a 
donation to the Unadilla 
Food Pantry or the Un-
adilla Emergency Squad.

Share condolences and 
memories with the family 
online at www.landersfh.
com.  

Arrangements are under 
the direction of C.H. 
Landers Funeral Chapel, 
Sidney.

Joan Valerie Crandall McLaud  
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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 chendelo-

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

Inaugural Friendsgiving! 
All the fun of a Friendsgiving without 

the cleanup! 

Join the Beer Tree family for our first 
ever Friendsgiving to benefit Broome 

County CHOW. 

Gather your best buds and grab a table 
for a night of food, friends and drinks. 
Featuring a semi-traditional Thanks-
giving meal by Fox & Farmer (with 
some not-so-traditional meal options 

for our vegan and gluten-free friends). 
Live acoustic sets, your favorite Beer 
Tree brews, and even a wine tasting! 
Friendsgiving is sure to be a night to 

remember!

Tickets are $65 each (or $650 for a table 
of 10) and include the following:

- Hors D’oeuvres 4PM - 6PM

- Live Acoustic Music with Kevin Lud-
wig 4PM - 6PM

- Wine Tasting with Hazlitt 4PM - 6PM

- Open Beer Tree Bar from 6PM - 9PM 

- A buffet-style Thanksgiving feast 
including options for vegan and gluten 

free folks 6PM - 9PM

Seats are ASSIGNED. They can be pur-
chased online or in the taproom. If you 
would like to sit together with a group, 

please purchase tickets together. 
Have a large group? You can reserve 

an entire table and seat up to 10 of your 
favorite friends or business associates! 
Act fast tickets are expected to sell out 

quick. 

Majority of seating is at communal 
tables, cause that’s what Friendsgiving 

is all about! 

**Must be over 21** 

**Please be sure to bring your ticket 
with you, this is a closed event!**

Canned/boxed donations will be taken 
the week prior to and on the night of 

the event for CHOW. We will match all 
donations received!  
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LookinG back

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

November 14, 1990
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PoLitics

PoLitics
NEW LAWS EN-
COURAGE LIFE-
SAVING ORGAN 
DONATIONS

A Column of News & 
Comment by Senator 
James L. Seward

The holiday season is 
approaching and it is 
always a great time to 
get together with fam-
ily and friends, share 
stories, and catch up 
with loved ones.  It is 
also an opportunity to 
discuss important top-
ics like organ donation.    

First some facts.  More 
than 120,000 people are 
waiting for organ trans-
plants in the United 
States.  In New York 
State, there are nearly 
10,000 people currently 
in need of a life saving 
transplant.  Each year 
almost 500 New York-
ers because an organ 

donor cannot be found 
in time.  One organ 
donor can save up to 
eight lives.  The same 
donor can also save or 
improve the lives of up 
to 75 people by donat-
ing tissues and corneas.

In New York, there has 
been an increased ef-
fort to encourage more 
people to become organ 
and tissue donors.  In 
recent years, I have 
helped pass several 
new laws to enhance 
public awareness and 
increase the number of 
New Yorkers who sign 
up to help save lives 
through organ, tis-
sue, bone marrow, and 
blood donation.

One new law now in 
effect is helping expand 
the pool of eligible 
donors by lowering the 
age of consent for New 
Yorkers who choose 
to become a donor.  

This new law allows 
New Yorkers aged 16 
or older who wish to 
consent to donation 
the ability to enroll in 
the state’s Donate Life 
Registry.  In the event 
that the young person 
is considered for organ, 
eye, or tissue donation, 
the parents of that indi-
vidual will be notified 
and given the final au-
thorization for donation 
to take place. 

Another measure that 
is now law provides an 
additional opportunity 
for New Yorkers to 
document their decision 
to enroll as an organ 
and tissue donor. All 
applicants for health 
insurance offered 
through the state health 
benefit exchange are 
asked during the ap-
plication process if they 
would like to register 
for the Donate Life 
Registry.  This small 

revision is an effective 
method of increasing 
awareness about how 
easy it is to sign up to 
be an organ donor.

Additionally, another 
recently enacted law 
allows the Transplant 
Council to expand its 
scope and help state 
organ donation efforts 
by making annual 
recommendations to 
the Commissioner of 
Health on organ dona-
tion, procurement or-
ganizations, and organ 
banks and storage.  The 
Transplant Council is 
comprised of experts 
who are committed 
to these issues.  Mov-
ing forward, they will 
provide valuable insight 
and recommendations 
to the state, which will 
help save lives.

Finally, “Lauren’s 
Law” is now permanent 
in New York. Lauren’s 

Law is named after 
12-year-old heart trans-
plant survivor Lauren 
Shields of Stony Point, 
New York.  The mea-
sure makes it easier to 
choose to be a donor 
when enrolling for a 
driver’s license. The 
law prohibits a driver’s 
license application 
from being processed 
unless the organ dona-
tion section is filled 
out. Applicants have 
to check a box stat-
ing “yes” or “skip this 
question”.  Prior to the 
law’s enactment, filling 
out the organ donation 
section on the applica-
tion was optional. 

The recent efforts are 
helping boost the donor 
rolls here in New York.  
Over five million New 
Yorkers are enrolled 
in the New York State 
Donate Life Registry, 
a sizeable increase 
from just a few years 

ago.  I will continue to 
advocate for increasing 
resources and public 
awareness on the im-
portance of organ and 
tissue donation through 
legislation and funding.

There are several ways 
to become an organ, 
eye, and tissue donor.  
Many people have 
taken the opportunity 
to sign up through the 
New York State De-
partment of Motor 
Vehicles (DMV). 

Additional information 
on how to become an 
organ donor is avail-
able at www.donatelife.
ny.gov.  The website 
includes facts regarding 
organ donation and an-
swers to any questions 
you may have.  The 
website also includes 
an online form allow-
ing you to enroll in the 
New York State Donate 
Life Registry.

FREEZE OUT 
HIGH HEATING 
COSTS

A Column of 
News & Comment 
by Senator James 
L. Seward
Even though winter is 
still a few weeks away, 
the first chilly signs are 
being felt and the first 
dusting of snow has 
hit our region.  Skiing, 
snowmobiling, hiking, 
ice fishing and other 
winter recreational 
activities await here in 
upstate New York.

Unfortunately, the cold 
temperatures lead to 
an indoor activity none 
of us are too fond of - 
paying the heating and 
electric bills.  The good 
news is that there are 
steps you can take to 
help lower your energy 
costs.

Some of the tips I am 

including in this col-
umn have been detailed 
in the past.  Many are 
common sense, while 
others are new.  I am 
hopeful that by utiliz-
ing some or all of the 
tactics you will be able 
to better manage your 
energy use and keep 
winter bills in check.

One of the simplest 
cost saving measures is 
to lower the thermostat.  
For every one degree 
you set back your ther-
mostat, you can save 
one to three percent on 
your annual heating 
bill.   By installing a 
programmable thermo-
stat you can adjust your 
home’s temperature 
based on your family’s 
schedule.  Dropping 
the temperature at 
night, during the day 
when you are at work 
and your children are 
at school, or any other 
time when you leave 
the house for more than 
two hours can provide 

real savings.  It takes 
less energy to warm 
a cool house than to 
maintain a higher 
temperature all day and 
night.

It is also vital that you 
do everything you can 
to keep out the cold.  
A quick inspection of 
your home may re-
veal areas where heat, 
and in turn, cash, are 
simply leaking out.  
Check for insulation 
in your attic, walls, 
ceilings and floors, and 
install more if needed.  
Inexpensive weather-
stripping around doors 
and windows can also 
go a long way in block-
ing cold drafts.  You 
should also replace 
any cracked windows 
and use easy to install 
storm window kits to 
keep out breezes.  Fi-
nally, close your cur-
tains at night to keep 
warm air inside.

Keeping your furnace 

or boiler in tip-top 
working order is also 
key.  You should have 
your furnace checked 
and cleaned annu-
ally by your heating 
contractor.  To keep 
it running efficiently, 
check your filters and 
replace them as needed 
and insulate ducts or 
pipes that run through 
unheated spaces. 

There are also a num-
ber of steps you can 
take to help conserve 
energy.  When you are 
upgrading your appli-
ances you should look 
for those that carry 
the ENERGY STAR® 
label to assure you are 
purchasing the most 
energy efficient prod-
ucts on the market.  If 
your furnace is over 
ten years old you may 
want to replace it with 
an ENERGY STAR® 
approved unit to save 
up to thirty percent in 
energy costs.

Additional energy 
saving tips are avail-
able on-line at a special 
website created by 
the New York State 
Energy Research and 
Development Authority 
(NYSERDA), www.
nyserda.ny.gov.   The 
site includes plenty 
of useful information 
on cutting your en-
ergy costs, community 
outreach programs, and 
information on how to 
receive a home energy 
assessment. 

Even after implement-
ing energy conserva-
tion measures many 
New Yorkers still find 
themselves struggling 
to pay their heating 
bills.  The Home Ener-
gy Assistance Program 
(HEAP) is a federally 
funded program ad-
ministered by the New 
York State Office of 
Temporary and Disabil-
ity Assistance (OTDA) 
that provides financial 
assistance to eligible 

households to help pay 
for their home heating 
costs.

The regular HEAP 
benefit for the upcom-
ing heating season 
ranges from $350 to 
$675 depending on 
income, household size, 
and the type of heat-
ing.  There are several 
benefit add-ons that are 
also available, includ-
ing the HEAP Clean 
and Tune benefit to 
help ensure heating 
systems are operat-
ing efficiently.  Some 
households could also 
qualify for an addition-
al emergency benefit 
that will be offered 
later this winter.  Eligi-
bility requirements for 
HEAP benefits along 
with an online ap-
plication are available 
at http://www.ny.gov/
services/apply-heap. 
You can also receive 
additional informa-
tion through your local 
social services office.

To have your event or news listed in our 
weekly paper, 

email chendelopost@gmail.com
or visit our website, www.chendelopost.com
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cemetery Lovers
By Tina & Dale Utter

Otsego County Cem-
eteries
Several years ago 
we were attending a 
social event at White 
Store Church when 
Anna Ritchey gave 
us a book. She knew 
of our interest in 
cemeteries and this 
was a scrapbook that 
was made and titled 
“Cemeteries in the 
Town of Springfield, 
NY” by Nolan Pierce. 
Anna told us the 
book was given to her 
at a Morris Rotary 
Club auction. We 
were very intrigued 
and couldn’t wait to 
get home and take a 
closer look at it.
We did some research 
but could not find any 
information on Nolan 
Pierce so we do not 
know why this scrap-
book was made. Per-
haps it was a school 
project or scout 
project. He talked 
about his interest in 
cemeteries and how 
he decided to find as 
many cemeteries as 
he could in the Town 
of Springfield. From 
some other informa-
tion we found in the 
book this work may 
have been done about 
1999. He visited 16 
cemeteries and gave 
the directions to each 
as well as the infor-
mation of the oldest 
stone he found. He 
took a few pictures 
in each cemetery he 
visited.
Last year we headed 
for Springfield to see 
what we could dis-
cover. Our first stop 
was near Hartwick to 
see something very 
special. Here we find 
a stone carved in 1818 
of a winged face. Un-
fortunately this stone 
is in horrible condi-
tion and most of the 
inscription has fallen 
off. This is what you 
would expect to find 
on the old stones of 
New England. We 
know of four other 
cemeteries where 
you can find similar 
winged faces and all 
are in Otsego County. 
You find an occa-
sional face in other 
parts of central New 
York but none that 
look like these. Their 
dates range from 

1788 to 1818. Oth-
ers are found in Fly 
Creek and in Taylor 
Cemetery just north 
of there, in Cooper-
stown and two in 
Cherry Valley. While 
traveling in Otsego 
County we are always 
on the lookout for 
these unique stones 
with the oval faces 
and detached wings 
below the face. All 
but the one at Tay-
lor Cemetery have 
a three dimensional 
look to them. We 
have not studied the 
stones that closely but 
believe several dif-
ferent carvers worked 
the stones.  
The iconography of 
American gravestone 
art is interesting and 
starts with the death’s 
head or winged skulls 
of early colonial 
America. For the next 
phase we see winged 
faces that look very 
exotic or sometimes 
even alien looking. I 
can’t imagine what 
models these early 
carvers were using. 
Next they transi-
tioned into winged 
faces that have a like-
ness of the deceased. 
Finally we see the 
willow and urn which 
is typical for our area 
at about 1800. To see 
these winged faces in 
Otsego County is an 
unexpected treat.
According to Nolan 
and our Cemeteries 
of Otsego County 
Map, there are 19 
cemeteries in the 
town. He had found 
16 of them. Of the 
other three, two 
could not be located 
and with one all of 
the stones had been 
moved to another 
cemetery. Of those 16 
cemeteries, we found 
5 that he had found 
and 5 that he did find 
we were unable to 
locate by just driv-
ing by and looking 
from the car. Some 
cemeteries had just 
a few stones so they 
could all be down at 
this time or were so 
overgrown they could 
not be seen any more. 
It was interesting that 
we had taken some of 
the same pictures that 
he had.
Armed with our map 
we have spent many 
hours just looking for 
cemeteries. We would 
love to find more 

winged faces but luck 
has not been with us. 
It is discouraging that 
we have been un-
able to locate many 
cemeteries that were 
on the map. We have 
found the same situa-
tion here in Chenan-
go County. Many are 
small, rural, aban-
doned cemeteries just 
disappearing into 
the landscape from 
neglect and apathy, a 
sad situation indeed.
Through our ceme-
tery travels in central 
New York we have 
made some obser-
vations. Cortland 
County is noted for 
the geometrics that 
can be found on their 
stones. Chenango 
County is noted for 
the diversity of its 
decorative work. In 
Delaware County we 
are surprised by the 
lack of professional 
sandstone carvers. 
There you see many 
primitives and then a 
transition to marble 
stones. At least that 
has been our observa-
tions in those coun-
ties.
For Otsego County 
we find many stones 
that are deeply carved 
with intricate, de-
tailed artwork. It is 
more like sculptur-
ing than just carving 
lines giving an out-
line of the objects and 
it gives their motif 
a three dimensional 
appearance. Many 
stones are a bit dif-
ferent being lighter 
gray in color and with 
more deeply carved 
inscriptions. We see 
many willow and urn 
combinations. We 
have never seen such 
a variety of willow 
shapes and configu-
rations as we do with 
Otsego County carv-
ers. It seems every-
one tried to do things 
differently.  
In our travels we are 
always on the lookout 
for the Coffin Man 
Group of stones. Cof-
fin Man had the name 
of Jonas W. Stewart 
2nd. He had two ap-
prentices. Between 
the three of them they 
covered Central NY 
with their work from 
about 1810-1830. Cof-
fin Man derived his 
name from carving 
little vertical cof-
fins at the bottom of 
some of his stones. 

At Milford you will 
find two gravestones 
of a mother and three 
infants buried at her 
side. At the bottom 
of the stone you will 
find four little cof-
fins.
We have visited many 
county poorhouses 
and their cemeteries 
throughout the state. 
In Otsego County the 
poorhouse or County 
Farm was built in 
1828 and was located 
south of Cooperstown 
in the Town of Mid-
dlefield. All of the old 
buildings have long 
disappeared but we 
did find the cemetery.
It was located imme-
diately behind some 
dairy barns which 
ceased operation last 
year. We were glad to 

see the area had been 
mowed. There was 
an open area down 
the middle with a row 
of markers stretch-
ing out to each side. 
There were about 20 
rows which contained 
15-20 small, square, 
numbered marble 
markers. We don’t 
know the dates of 
use for this cemetery 
but we have learned 
there is a record for 
the grave markers. 
We need to do further 
research. There is 
no cemetery sign for 
these forgotten men, 
women and probably 
children.
There is always so 
much to be discov-
ered in our local 
cemeteries. You may 
see an interesting epi-

taph or cause of death 
or a finely carved 
stone. We have found 
amusing and innova-
tive repairs of people 
trying to keep a stone 
together for future 
generations to see 
and enjoy. Beautiful 
stone walls, metal 
fences or trees are of-
ten found. The quiet, 
beauty and tranquili-
ty of some cemeteries 
are very therapeutic. 
Our travel between 
cemeteries reveals in-
teresting architecture 
and makes us wonder 
about the people that 
once lived here. With 
every outing we learn 
a new appreciation of 
this land that we call 
home. 
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28th excerpt of Story, Story by Alicia Marsland
Imagine being caught up in a geo-political incident which has nothing (well, very 
little) to do with you, trying to help a dying child and being beaten into uncon-

sciousness for your trouble.

Chapter 14 – The Camp
It was a recurring dream 
that he had had all his 
life, more of a night-
mare really, and he was 
overcome with revul-
sion - had never known 
what that word really 
meant until he started 
having it. In the dream, 
he saw people, people 
in some ways much like 
anyone you would meet 
anywhere, living fairly 
ordinary lives.
But they were also hor-
ribly different!
They were at first only 
subtly deformed, fore-
head too broad, eyes too 
close or too prominent, 
chin drooping, lips swol-
len, cheeks fat or speck-
led. Later there were 
worse distortions, faces 
impossibly broad or nar-
row, noses of grotesque 
proportions, stumpy rolls 
or long, long daddy-long-
legs for fingers. Some 
had massive rolls of fat 
on arms or legs, pen-
dulous sacks of lumpy 
tissue dangling as they 
moved; some had erup-
tions on the skin, white 
pustules showing, or red, 
weeping rashes, or even 
growths, skin-colored or 
like freckles, but unnatu-
ral, dotting their faces 
or other places. Mucus 
flowed from their noses 
often, so that they repeat-
edly made snorting or 
honking noises as they 
attempted to void the of-
fensive matter into cloths 
or paper towels. They 
looked more like carica-
tures of human beings 
than living, breathing 
people.
Yet they did live, and 
they breathed. They also 
married, begat, worked, 
sang, danced, played 
and watched the play, 
slept and rose again. 
Noah always dreamed of 
them moving about the 
ordinary occupations of 
life. Once he watched a 
shoemaker with a bright 
red nose and weepy, pus-
caked eyes as he stitched 
the sole of a shoe to the 
uppers.
Once he stood on the 
concourse of a mighty 
city (one he did not 
recognize) and observed 
the populace as they 
streamed past him, intent 
on their own errands; 
the rotund businessman 
with the briefcase and the 
gangling woman push-
ing a stroller - at least, 
a thing that might have 
been a briefcase, and the 
object with wheels was 
certainly stroller-like, 
and that thing might have 
been a baby, maybe!
Here a man in uniform 
sauntered, looking from 
side to side, hoping to be 
noticed; there a school 
child lagging on his way 
with a book-tote on his 

back. Yet, the appearance 
of normalcy was part of 
the horror, for they were 
all crippled, all out of 
true, slanted away from 
health and beauty by a 
subtle twisting, like the 
illusion of a carnival 
mirror. One moment he 
thought he looked upon 
a daily human scene, the 
next on a pit crawling 
with monsters, in every 
possible variation.
The worst of it was 
that they did not seem 
to know, these dream 
people, that they were 
monsters, or that any-
thing at all was wrong. 
They blew phlegm into 
cloths, or spat up blood; 
retched and coughed, 
scratched and writhed; 
they picked and squeezed 
at pustules; wiped their 
unreliable, blurry eyes, 
wiggled little fingers in 
unresponsive ears, and 
stretched and yawned, 
and went on about their 
business, as if there were 
nothing unusual happen-
ing to them.
And as he watched, 
the years passed, they 
withered suddenly and 
dwindled into gaunt 
and ghostly versions of 
themselves, like blighted 
fruit wrinkling on the 
vine before its time. They 
were dying cripples now 
and they did not seem 
aware of it. At an age 
when a child ought to be 
on the verge of growing 
into a man, or a young 
man was just beginning 
to look about him for 
a wife, many of them 
faltered and fell, never 
to get up again. Gaping 
holes appeared on their 
bodies. Growths sprouted 
from necks or groins or 
armpits. Skin stretched 
taut and gray over skel-
etal frames. Their breath 
came slow and ragged. 
They rarely ran and could 
barely drag themselves 
from place to place, and 
still they married, begat, 
sang, played and watched 
the play, slept and rose 
again.
Noah wanted to tell them. 
He tried to tell them, but 
in the dream, no matter 
how he strained, he was 
unable to make a sound. 
His voice was a silent 
screaming that even he 
could not hear. He usu-
ally awoke at this point, 
his heart pounding, in a 
sweat of terror.
Once, after one such 
dream, he had gone 
out of the house where 
he was boarded, early 
in the morning, just to 
watch real people pass-
ing into the City for the 
day’s work. He chose 
one of the thoroughfares 
designed to be car-free 
and sat down in the park, 
cross-legged under a tree 

among the bright flow-
ers. He saw, as if for the 
first time, how beautiful 
each individual was, men 
as well as women, and 
the children most of all. 
They moved in and out, 
weaving each individual 
path, with light, graceful 
steps, almost as if they 
were dancing, unlike the 
lumpy, bumpy, stumping 
crowds of his dreams, in 
which the separate ele-
ments went contrary to 
one another, out of which 
occasionally bobbled a 
glimpse of real ugliness.
As if for the first time, 
Noah saw the people of 
his planet and, in real-
ity, for the first time, 
he loved them. He felt 
almost fierce about it, as 
if they needed protecting, 
though from what, he 
could not tell, for surely 
his dream was only a 
dream.
Then there had come a 
time, much later, when 
he thought he knew 
at last what the dream 
had meant, what his 
purpose in life must be. 
The people in his vi-
sion were the cursed and 
stunted descendants of 
the future, each genera-
tion a little more warped 
and doomed than the one 
before, short-lived, short-
sighted, short-tempered 
and shorn of everything 
that made life worth the 
living.
In the days that followed, 
the way had opened be-
fore him. He found others 
who shared his vision. 
He listened to speakers 
whose words blazed like 
an uprising fire. And 
finally, he became con-
vinced that his duty was 
to save them, the people 
of the future, even before 
they were born. He knew 
deep down that this was 
his fate, his destiny. He 
would forestall the night-
mare by joining the As-
sault on the Gate…  but, 
in his new dream, when 
he began to march with 
the others, one by one 
everyone faded away… 
until he was marching all 
alone. He sat down on a 
rock and began to weep, 
as in dreams one does, 
wretchedly, yet without 
a sound. Was it at this 
point that he realized that 
he was dreaming again? 
Or had he always been 
dreaming? Did he have 
a wife called Martie? Or 
children, Cameron, Tyler 
and Sam? Or was every-
thing else a dream and all 
he had to do was to wake 
up and he’d be home? He 
strained to open his eyes, 
to shake off the night-
mare and he awoke.
Or thought he did.

A dark-haired girl with 
sloe eyes and brown skin 

came towards him 
through the gar-
den and his heart 
leapt. He had 
loved her most of 
all, but she was 
dead. He knew 
she was dead. 
Still, she looked 
at him with sad 
dark eyes from 
a portal where 
roses twined and 
bloomed. The 
scent of the roses 
was like the cry of 
a falling bird. No, 
the petals were a 
falling bird. The 
bird was falling, 
from a lofty, soar-
ing tower, and he 
could not catch it. 
He couldn’t! He 
could NOT!

Noah truly woke 
at this point and 
his heart was 
pounding at the 
door of his chest. 
He sat up, not 
knowing where 
he was. His hand 
fell on Becca’s 
soft, smooth hair 
and he pulled 
away, startled, not 
recognizing her at first. 
Little Becca, fast asleep, 
and all around them the 
prisoners slept, or stirred 
or moaned. Noah sucked 
in breath after breath of 
the cool night air flowing 
through the gaps between 
the slats of their newly 
assigned bunk until his 
shuddering stopped. He 
sat and looked through 
the boards at the moonlit 
world outside, the sleep-
ers within, the darkness 
behind him, until at last 
he lay back down and 
closed his eyes.

The former military 
camp was arranged 
around a very large 
square, which had been 
divided down the cen-
ter by a tall barricade 
of debris on either side 
and then a space, then a 
much taller chain-link 
fence. The fence itself 
was topped with wicked-
looking barbed wire, the 
spikes seven-inches long, 
some of them. The square 
was a barren space, but 
this morning brimming 
over with humanity, 
women and children on 
one side of the barricade, 
men, tribesmen, Wackos, 
and a few children on 
the other. (Wackos rarely 
had any children in their 
tribes. Their ranks were 
almost entirely filled by 
newcomers as their own 
bizarrity did away with 
the old-timers.)
Noah and his wards, 
along with all the other 
occupants of their ‘bunk’ 
had been chased out into 

the open at first light to 
join a thronging river of 
people headed toward the 
center of camp. They had 
stood here in the square, 
Noah tightly gripping 
each child’s hand, while 
they were pushed, pulled, 
ordered and reordered, 
for better than an hour, 
as guards and Vrodick 
soldiers attempted to 
achieve some semblance 
of organization. Each 
‘bunk’ was assigned 
a certain space in the 
square, but either there 
were two (or possibly 
three) different schemes 
in mind as to where the 
assignments actually 
were, or no one knew 
which space was which, 
so that every few minutes 
Bunk 121A was told to 
move, en masse, to anoth-
er place. Noah could have 
laughed if it hadn’t been 
so brutally stupid. Small 
children were crying, 
adults were bewildered, 
the occasional failure 
to follow orders swiftly 
was more than swiftly 
punished. Similar sounds 
from the direction of the 
sunrise, over the chain-
link barricade, indicated 
that, on the women’s side 
of the camp, things were 
equally chaotic.
And just when the 
rumpus began to settle, 
something would stir it 
up. Some official would 
shout orders through 
a large ancer, splitting 
everyone’s eardrums 
for a moment, and the 
movement would start 
all over. Once or twice 
small riots broke out, 

luckily nowhere near 
Noah, Jeff and Becca, but 
when sudden noise and 
turmoil arose, a group of 
soldiers on the side would 
suddenly stride into the 
dusty, milling crowd and 
break it up.
Noah felt a tug on his 
sleeve. “I have to go pot-
ters!” Becca announced.
“Not now,” Noah said 
squatting down to eye 
level and looking her di-
rectly in the face. “Those 
soldiers might think we 
were trying to cause 
trouble.”
“But I have to go-o!” she 
wailed.
“Cut it out!” Jeff 
snapped, showing, as 
he had done before, an 
unusual grasp of the situ-
ation for one so young. 
“You just went!”
“But I’m hungry!”
“So am I.”
“Me, too!” said Noah, 
grimacing in what he 
hoped was a comradely 
way. “But we just have to 
be patient.”
She fixed him with an 
unfriendly blue eye. 
“I don’t like you.” she 
pouted. “and you’re not 
my dad!”
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. 
(Reviews 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



              11 — Chen-Del-O Post — Wednesday, November 20,  2019

Chen-Del-O Post New Subscription Form 

Name: ________________________________ 
        *Please create an username and password*

     *Online access subscribers need*                                                                                       
                   Username: _____________________           
Address: _________________________________         

               _________________________________        Password: ______________________

Phone: ___________________________________

Email: ____________________________________

 

<—— PLEASE CIRCLE 
SUBSCRIPTION OPTION 

FROM CHART  
Payment Information 

(Please check one) 

Check ________ Money Order __________ Credit/ Debit Card_________ 
*If check or money order please address to Chen-Del-O Post, if debit or credit 

card, fill out below section or visit chendelopost.com to subscribe online*  

Credit/Debit Card Type _______________________ 

Card number_____________________________________   Expires __________   CSC _____ 

First name _______________________   Last name ________________________ 

Billing address _________________________________________________________

Want to subscribe to the Chen-Del-O Post? 
Just fill out the form below and mail it to us at

PO Box 644 Sidney NY 13838
To get your paper mailed or online each week!
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Chen-Del-O Post
PO Box 644

Sidney, NY 13838
(607) 348- 8961

Website: www.chendelopost.com    Email: chendelopost@gmail.com    Phone: (607) 348-8961 
Facebook/ Instagram: Search Chen-Del-O Post    Mail: PO Box 644 Sidney, NY 13838


