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Fence Me In
At the front edge of our yard on Route
3, behind the knotted old lilac tree, there is a rectangular patch set off, an area of about 7 by 12
strides. It is the flattest spot on the small sloping
settlement, and it gets plenty of sun, nearly from
the time dawn noses over the mountain that faces
us until late afternoon—in between, by a mystery
of angle, never quite shaded by the towering maples that line the Boutons’ hayfield across the
road. That’s why we plant it full of fruit, vegetables, and flowers.
When I took up this patch, from the
very first it had a scent of history; or rather, there
was an echo in the earth. There were signs, like
long swaths where the roots of the grass were
shallow, of my husband Marc’s earlier gardens,
as he had turned the patch one or two springs,
years before. There was the lode of unlovely
treasure—crumbling rusted cans, broken bottles,
old machine parts, snippets of barbed wire—that
stirred to the surface, signs of a former burn pit
on the spot. But even deeper, and more than
anything, while there was of course the famous
(and mettle-testing) Catskillian “two rocks for
every dirt,” there was an inexplicable give—the
shovel wiggled in a little bit easier in the patch

than anywhere else.
It turns out that Claretta Reynolds had a
garden in this spot, too. As most longtime Halcott residents know, Claretta lived in this house
for many years, first as caretaker for Jacob Leibson, and then after he bequeathed it to her upon
his death in 1971. Mr. Leibson had hired architect Herbert P. White to site and design the
house, and it was built between 1934 and ‘36.
The patch became one of my most favorite destinations from spring through fall.
Here I undertake my miniature farming lessons,
and have experienced the thrill of second-year
asparagus and the agony of cucumber beetles.
Slipping down at sunrise and sitting on a rock in
the dew with just the robins abroad, or closing up
the mulch pile and heading up to supper with a
basket of fresh harvest, were moments of perfect
satisfaction and wonder.
But weirdly, for all the presence the
patch had, its actual position was a slide from the
phlox to the drainage ditch, invisible from the
driveway, all in all something of a shimmer.
Marc and I both felt it: it was longing for a fence.
We knew we wanted it to be a wooden fence, and
not split rails, but twigs—a twig fence. We had
been fans of these fences for years, and had collected images and inspiration from Catskill to

Amsterdam. We knew we didn’t want our twig
fence to be too baroquely curly, or too dense, or
too, oh, twiggy. Our most beloved model came
from right around here—the unassuming but
stately, thinly split rails used to create the miles
and miles of fence along the roadside property
lines of the Gould family’s land. The pattern is a
repeating wide V, pinned at its points by the horizontal posts.
And so Marc took to the hills around our
house. In a nice story of symbiosis, the woods
benefit from thinning, and the posts and rails we
needed fell into the range of unwanted saplings
that have been let go too far. Marc had no trouble
finding lots of sturdy and straight young maples
for the posts, and a lot more thinner ones for the
five sets of horizontal rails. When he began collecting the trees for the V’s, he had to refine his
scavenger hunt, looking for lengths of trunk with
just the right curve to cross the rails and sized on
both ends to fit their intersecting V’s, as well
passing for beauty. He dug a hole for each post
and set them in concrete. (Wiser fencers than we
warned us that even in concrete, the soft maple
wouldn’t last more than five, maybe seven years,
but we figured, well, the woods would surely need
more thinning by then!) He used screws to attach
the rails, finishing one level of rails around the
entire perimeter before starting the next. Lastly, he
erected two gates on opposite corners, decorated
with half-V’s.
When he was done, I thought I had never
seen such a beautiful fence. While it is built in a
way that will only deter big animals like deer, I
feel like it also makes a statement to smaller critters that they’d be better off staying away. And
call me crazy, or a biodynamicist, but I think the
plants within thrive on the comforting energy of
borders. And most of all, because of the fence,
the patch had truly become a garden, a place with
an identity and definition and a powerful attraction. More than ever, I can’t wait to go there.
“Good fences make good neighbors,”
wrote Robert Frost. This proved to be true; people walked by to see the fence, sometimes stopping to admire it and chat; we met neighbors we’d

never met before, by the fence. We go to the
fence at sunset to lean and watch and wave.
It’s possible that what we and the others
were struck by, whether we knew it or not, was
not just a good fence, but another echo of history.
Michael DiBenedetto pulled over one day when
the fence was almost done. “That fence,” he said,
“is just like the fence that used to be here!”
Somewhere along the way, Marc remembered it
too, and dug up an old photo he had in the attic—
Jacob Leibson had built a fence, fallen and gone
long ago, in the exact same pattern as the Goulds,
and as ours, all along the front of the property.
On a trip to Vietnam, Marc and I visited
an orange farm in the north, and one of the farmers pointed out the bamboo fence around part of
the orchard. “The workers can cut and slice the
bamboo into this much fence in two days,” he
said. (It was a lot of fence.) “It will only last a few
years, but then they just cut another one.” (Our
seven years seemed like a windfall, then.) “But
the fence I think is really cool,” he went on, “is
made out of cassava. You whack off the top of the
plant and just stick the cut end in the ground. It
takes root, and you’ve got the perfect living
fence.”
I had heard of another kind of living
fence, a hedge that grows tight and tough enough
to function like a fence, but also provides food
and habitat for insects and birds and other species.
Which brought me home to the barberry hedge
that prances about like that up the sides of Mr.
Leibson’s and our driveway. And I thought, to all
these categories of living fences, perhaps our twig
fence adds another—there, framing the descendant of Claretta’s garden, it is a fence that was
drawn from the life around it, is a monument to
living things, and carries memories forward.CBN

Courtin’ Days
Jean Kelly Wells
My father Chauncey Kelly was discharged from the U.S. Army upon the signing of
the armistice in WWI and returned to Halcott and
his family home. When he started “going” with
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about our environment. Imagine a “new” species
here, never having heard of as a child. Coyotes and
turkeys used to be extremely rare, but we’ve got a
few new ones: Fishers! Knotweed!
Now add the golden eagle to the vocabulary. This winter Michael and I tended a study site
nearby as part of a Winter Golden Eagle Survey to
determine the presence of over-wintering populations along the eastern seaboard. Run by West
Virginia University and the Delaware-Otsego
Audubon Society (DOAS), we set up a game camera at a strategic location to capture photos at a
carrion station. What we learned contributed to the
understanding of the natural history of goldens in
New York State.
Previously, it had been known that the
goldens would migrate through on their way to and
from the breeding grounds in Eastern Canada, and
that there has been some degree of over-wintering.
Our site was the most easterly in New York State
and yielded the highest density of goldens – a veritable “gold mine” of information, no pun intended.
The DOAS expert kept getting excited about the
photos we’d send. The first NYS photos of goldens feeding together. The first photos of them
feeding with our permanent resident species, the
bald eagles. The first photos of a golden tolerating
ravens and crows. Many of these photos have been
requested by the NYS DEC as well. By March,
most of the goldens have moved through to Canada. The study wraps up, and then an unsuspecting
UWV student will spend several weeks – or
months - analyzing each of many thousands of photos from nine states for golden eagle activity.
Differentiating between our two eagle
species can be challenging, especially from a distance.
A full
white
head
and tail
belongs
to an
adult
bald
eagle.

my mother I have no way of knowing except that
she was in her late teens and he was 6 years her
senior.

The automobile had not yet come to the
area so when he went to see my mother he drove a
team of horses and a “buckboard” wagon from the
farm. On the evening I’m writing about, he drove
to the farm where Mom lived with her aunt and
family, called the Mountain Star House. He put
the horses in the barn, un-harnessed, fed them, left
the wagon in the gangway, and went to the house.
My mother’s Uncle Wilbur who lived at
the farm, went down to the barn and switched the
wheels on my father’s wagon while Dad was visiting. He put the larger back wheels on the front
and the smaller front wheels on the back! My
father prepared to drive home, hitched the team to
the wagon, backed out of the barn and left. No
lights, of course, except a lantern. He drove
home, stabled the team and went to bed!
In the morning, my grandfather hitched
up the team and started down the road. Before he
got past the farm he made the discovery of the
wheels, stopped, and expressed his disgust with a
few swear words and yelled for my father who ran
from the house wondering why his father was
upset enough to swear!
After changing the wheels, it was dinner
time so he got a late start to the village. I guess he
got there before the bank closed and was able to
do the shopping my grandmother had asked him
to do. My parents were married in 1918, so the
story has been re-told many times!

A Golden Possibility
It is pretty exciting to learn new things
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Random white splotches on its body? It’s an immature bald. Does it have a relatively small head?
Most likely a golden. If it is hunting on fields and
has feather tufts down to its talons, and has a rusty
sheen to the head and shoulders, for sure it’s a
golden.
Now that golden eagles are part of our
Catskill Mountain vocabulary, we can look up at a
large bird of prey soaring above and wonder if,
like some of us, it is a permanent resident, or like
other friends, visits our valley a couple of times a
year to say hello and have a bite to eat. PD

people and checked for inside damage. Twentyfive percent had no damages and were green
tagged, 50% had minor damage and were yellow
tagged and 25% were red tagged for serious damage.
What surprised me the most was that the
folks kept up a sense of humor; for example, there
were lots of up-rooted trees and people had decorated some of them.

Halcott Has an Airfield Again!
63 years after the last Piper Cub left the
airstrip- between the Rauter’s and the Kasanof’s
(or, more accurately, between the Johnson’s and
the Griffin’s), a brand- new shiny blue Carbon
Cub has been seen landing at Bouton Field, in
between Dennis and Jennifer’s house and repair
shop.
The pilot, a friend of Kane DiBenedetto
and of Eddie and Jeff Norwick of Red Kill,
scoped out the best landing spots for his aircraft,
and decided on the Field. His name is Joe Siegel,
and he flies out of the Sullivan County Airport in
White Lake. He can equip his plane with either
skis or huge rubber tires, which is really an advantage for the bumps and occasional woodchuck
holes found in a typical Catskill Mountain hayfield.
Joe recently landed on a 20 degree morning to pick up Kane DiBenedetto and head westward for a fly-in breakfast. Neither Kane nor Joe
are of minute proportions, and because the plane
certainly is, it was amusing to see them fold and

More Halcott Help
Sent for Sandy Victims
Karl VonHassel, former Halcott Code Enforcement Officer
Just letting you know my part in Damage
Assessment on Sandy. CEDAR is made up of
Volunteer Code Officials, when called on they can
be deployed anywhere in the USA due to any disaster. I was called to help during Hurricane Sandy
and served on Long Island. I spent 3 days in
Babylon, Hewlett Park and in Highland Park.
Then I went back for 4 more days to Hempstead
and inspected homes in Bellmore, Oceanside and
Levittown. Our days were long, beginning with
briefings at 6AM and ending with debriefings that
ran from 5PM until 7:00. The first day was spent
in Babylon. Working in teams of two, we assessed 200 homes. We evaluated how many
buildings had water damage and if any electric
was under water, since we were dealing with salt
water that corrodes wiring and could cause fires.
The next day we did the same routine in
Highland Park where they got hit pretty bad.
Most of their furniture was out on the curb. We
assessed 8 blocks in Highland Park. The third day
was in Hewlett Harbor where they turned the electric on one day too early and lost two homes because of electrical fires. Again we saw demolished
homes, sewers backing up in the homes and boats
in swimming pools. My next trip was for four
days where I worked in the Town of Hempstead.
This time we visited about 800 homes with two
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tapping this alternative – but increasingly mainstream - source of energy is now greater than ever,
both in terms of price and efficiency. And while
some are measuring the price in dollars and years
to recovery of their investment, others are measuring it in the immediate satisfaction of switching to
a source of electrical power that is autonomous and
clean.
Recently, the world has witnessed a series
of events that have contributed to a growing skepticism of our current energy model; not only of the
potential damage to the environment caused by
traditional sources of electricity but also of the centralized way we produce and deliver energy and
utilities. While this structure has, for the most part,
worked well for the companies who make a business of energy and communications through economies of scale and pricing power, the benefits for
the consumer and society have been increasingly
questioned. Whether one is talking about gasoline,
heating fuel, propane, Internet access or electricity,
the concentration of these resources in both providers and infrastructure makes the individual consumer feel fairly helpless when service is interrupted or prices become unaffordable. Around the
world, recently, we have seen heat waves and blizzards, tsunamis and hurricanes that have produced
black-outs, brown-outs, flooding and the near meltdown of a Japanese nuclear plant, price spikes and
runs on gasoline, and large swaths of the East
Coast without power for days or even weeks. Locally, we have had our own disasters ranging from
Hurricane Irene to the occasional downed line in a
“normal” storm to the low-grade disaster of waiting
for universal broadband Internet service which
much of the rest of the country now takes for
granted. And while to date, our utility providers
have done a pretty good job of keeping us up-andrunning, one cannot help but wonder if the growing
number of natural and man-made crises will, at
some point, leave us wanting for basic services
longer than is tolerable.
For Chris Johnson, the decision to outfit
her home with solar power began this past October
when she attended an alternative energy forum in
Fleischmanns hosted by Fleischmanns First. Scott

fit themselves into the cramped space. Kane’s
mom experienced no small amount of anxiety, due
to the trees and hills to be cleared upon take-off;
however, Joe’s adept piloting skills saved the day,
and the boys were off on a grand adventure. PD
[Ed. Note: The first time Joe Siegel landed, he
called ahead from the air to Pete and Nancy Ballard’s. He remembered Pete from an earlier
snowmobiling trip. Nancy dispatched Pete to
Bouton Field and then called The Times of Halcott to alert us. Strapping on a camera, I raced to
the scene, only to find Kane there before me with
Pete, welcoming the pilot and his wonderful
plane. We chatted and then Joe took off. It was
REALLY stressful watching him taxi down the
Bouton runway into what we knew was utter
swamp land, but suddenly we saw the little plane
turn and start toward us. The engines raced, our
hearts along with them, and then, so gracefully,
too gradually, the Cub rose into the snow-blue
sky. It was thrilling. IK]

A New Wave of Solar Power arrives in
Halcott
Marc Neves
What drives someone to make the large
investment necessary to power their house using
the sun when it seems that – most of the time, at
least – the current source ain’t broke? Apparently, there are more reasons than one might
think. For Halcott’s most recent converts, Chris
and Tim Johnson, a sense that things were not
quite right in the world motivated them to install
an array of solar panels that would keep them
powered up if a disaster were to damage the electrical grid. For Karen and Jim Rauter, who installed their panels a few years ago, solar power
was a way for them to increase awareness of their
family’s carbon footprint even if they were not
trying to completely abandon the electrical grid.
And for others, like Alan and Robin White, who
plan on completing a fairly large installation this
spring, the economics as well as the environmental qualities of solar power are very important.
Regardless of one’s motivation, the potential from
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Gould, the owner of Energy Alternatives, a solar
heat from the sun. Subsequently, they added a
company in Arkville and Halcott’s Alan White,
solar hot water heater to their roof and they have
the director of The Catskill Center, both presented
always used wood, rather than gas or oil, to fuel
the case for solar entheir furnace. Neverergy. Recent extreme Dear Friends of The Times of Halcott:
theless, they were still
weather from Hurricane We ask for your financial support every year in
dependent on the elecIrene combined with an
our spring issue. We try to stretch the funds we tric company and the
overall concern for preintegrity of its grid to
receive as far as we can — donating to local
dicted days of reckonprovide the power necing acted to put Chris in scholarship funds, the Margaretville Memorial
essary to pump the heat
Hospital Thrift Shop, paying the printing costs of in their house, not to
the audience that day.
The Times of Halcott, and meeting individuals’ mention all the other
Before the month was
out, the arrival of Hur- needs in our community when they arise. Last
electrical appliances
ricane Sandy caused
year, we itemized a wish list for the Grange Hall, that have become neceven more damage than most of which has, with your support, been acessary components of
Irene and Chris’s mind complished: painting has been done on the floors any contemporary
was made up. She
of the furnace and storage rooms, and the down- home.
wanted a source of
Chris felt that this destairs bathroom.
electricity that would
pendence made them
The Halcott Community Fund has also
make them less dependvulnerable to another
ent on the outside world purchased a refrigerator to replace the one that
large storm or incident
died last year downstairs in the kitchen. In their that could knock out
for their basic energy
ongoing friendship with the Town, HCF also
needs. And by
power for an extended
“outside”, she was not paid for half of the foam insulation that was rec- period of time. In Dejust thinking outside the ommended for the sills and attic of the Grange
cember, Scott Gould of
country’s borders but
Energy Alternatives
Hall. Since this was done, the Town’s electric
outside her property’s
installed a 7-panel 2kw
bills have been significantly reduced.
borders.
solar array in their front
So we are asking you to continue your
While a conyard and a bank of batsupport, since having a little nest egg allows
vergence of high enteries in their house that
HCF to respond generously when needs arise. A Tim and Chris expect to
ergy prices, extreme
specific wish for this spring is to pave the enweather patterns, new
provide enough energy
trance area of the Grange Hall to reduce the mud to power their basic
innovations, and intraffic that comes in.
creased government
electrical needs. While
Once again, we thank you so much for
incentives has produced
they will not be able to
a new wave of attention your contribution. The efforts of the HCF keep
completely abandon the
for solar and other
grid with their current
your property taxes down while allowing those
forms of alternative
who can, to participate in maintaining and possi- array, the system will
power, this is not the
power the basics like
bly raising our already excellent quality of life.
first time the Johnsons
hot water heater, refrighave taken advantage
erator, freezers, water
of self-sufficient sources of energy. In fact, when
pump, and, most importantly, the circulator pump
they originally built their house back in 1983, they
for their wood heating system. They will also be
made use of passive solar in its design. The front
able to easily scale up their system to a point
of their house was built facing south with glass
where they will be able to generate close to 100%
walls and a concrete floor to absorb and radiate
of their electrical needs. There are certain appli-
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ances, however, that cannot be efficiently powered by current solar technology. Hot tubs, dryers and anything with a capacitor that constantly
draws power will still need to be tied to the grid or
given up for the time being. Nevertheless, the
Johnsons are just now starting to be able to measure the savings on their electrical bill. Tim estimates that their most recent electrical bill is about
25% below average. However, he is looking for
bigger savings in coming months as the days get
longer.
The Rauters approached the need for solar
power from a slightly different angle. Like the Johnsons,
they were less concerned
about the value proposition
from a dollars-and-cents perspective. They looked at the
investment as an educational
experiment that would generate a consciousness of both
the sources of electricity and
their use of it. Their system was also installed by
Scott Gould at Energy Alternatives and is also not
connected to the grid. They have an array of panels that was installed in 2006, is about half the size
of Chris and Tim’s and has battery storage capacity for about 3 days of basic usage. It must be
switched on and off manually and, as a result, they
tend to use their solar power less in the winter
time when the sun is less prominent. Their goal in
selecting this type of system was to find a relatively affordable way to test the merits of solar
power without a huge upfront investment and with
the option of upgrading when their budget allowed.
There are three basic approaches to integrating
solar power into your home’s electrical system:
off the grid, connected to the grid and a hybrid of
the two. The Johnson’s and Rauter’s systems are
not connected to the grid and store electricity generated from the sun in batteries. However, when
the power from the panels and batteries is insufficient for higher-drawing appliances they are
switched to drawing from the grid. But their

home and outside electrical networks are not linked.
A system can also be tied to the grid and not use batteries. It basically feeds or draws electricity into and
from the grid based on whether the solar panels are
generating power. When there is not enough sun to
power your house, you use the electricity from the
grid. When there is enough, you will run on solar
power. And when you generate a surplus, you sell it
back to the grid and run your electrical meter backwards. Finally, one can build a hybrid system that
can both store electricity in batteries and sell it back
to the grid when your batteries are
full. There are advantages and
disadvantages to each based on
one's priorities of cost, flexibility
and energy independence.
For Alan and Robin
White, the priority was finding the
best way to achieve scale right
away in the most cost-effective
manner. They will be installing
24 solar panels capable of generating 6kw for a system that will be
the largest in town. This is more capacity than the
average household typically needs but the White’s
system will be powering their house, their barn and,
eventually with the addition of another 3kw of panels,
an electric car they will use for local commuting. In
an effort to control cost, Alan is foregoing batteries
and will have his system directly tied into the electrical grid. He intends to take full advantage of the tax
credits available from both state and federal governments as well as rebates offered by NYSERDA that
he estimates will reduce his investment to 25% of the
total cost and allow him to recoup his investment in
less than 10 years. The Whites, like the Johnsons and
the Rauters, are building their array of panels on the
ground, a prudent location in a precipitation-prone
area where holes in roofs are not the best idea and
where one will occasionally need to wipe snow off
the panels.
As solar energy continues to proliferate not
just around the world but in our own small community, its status as an affordable, efficient and accessible improvement to the way we generate electricity
becomes more clear. In a rural community like Hal-
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cott which, to a certain extent, has always had to
live a bit off the grid from the rest of the world,
the arrival of solar power is a natural fit for the
way we live. It represents independence, an appreciation for our natural environment and perhaps most appropriately, common sense. Talk to
your neighbors about their experience. Benefit
from their early adoption and experience. And see
if solar power actually is a fix that is not only feasible but overdue.

Thanks to
a generous donation from Simon
Martinez, the Halcott Community
Garden now has a
broadfork. Simon showed us the broadfork last
summer, demonstrating the benefits of a tool that
can prepare the beds for plants without disturbing
the natural ecosystem of the soil. The fork loosens
weed roots, aerates the soil but leaves the natural
soil layers and all the beneficials ( minerals,
worms...) in place. It requires more “upfront”
work but the potential benefits to the small plot
gardener seem to far outweigh the extra efforts.
Simon farms up to half an acre using this method
and is a true convert and enthusiast. He has also
shared a lot of information on using beneficial
cover crops. Karen Rauter has been exploring this
subject and is interested in some trial beds of a
variety of grains in the garden. We are considering trial beds of spring wheat, rye and corn for
meal.
Please save the Second Saturdays 10-2
pm for our season meetings and work days in the
garden starting April 2013. We encourage all to
attend and require members to attend a minimum
of (2) meetings per season. Here's to Spring and a
great 2013 season !

Got Spanish?
"La Escuelita" (the little school) is for
English speakers who would like to learn Spanish,
and for Spanish speakers who would like to learn
English. We meet in the little room between La
Cabana and the Laundromat on Wednesday evenings from 5:30 - 7pm. All are welcome, beginners and more! PD
GARDENERS, AWAKE!!
Alex Brock
Greetings to Fellow Halcott Community Garden
Members and Friends:
The Halcott Community Garden is now
accepting applications for the 2013 season. The
application form can be found on our website,
www.townofhalcott.org.
The end of season 2nd Annual Garden
Feast was a great success with a great turnout,
incredible food and music ( thank you Nina Sheldon, Eric Rosen and the Pine Hill Playboys) and
we raised some extra cash for the garden fund as
well.
Save the date for our next event: "A
Natural Selection,” Sunday May 26th 11 am -3
pm at the Grange, a sale of plants and seeds from
local greenhouses and seed banks to bring natives
together and raise funds for the garden. Stay
tuned for more details.
As we recover from Irene, projects on the
spring horizon in order of priority, include rebuilding our fence, completing the install for a
rainwater collection system at the new shed roof;
preparing additional in-ground beds for new members, and planning for new raised beds.

WIOX-HALCOTT!
Julian Rauter
The first time I heard about a community
radio station starting in Roxbury was the summer
of 2010. My father brought it up and suggested
that perhaps there would be a spot in their schedule for us to do a show together. This was an idea
that had never even occurred to me as something I
might like to do. I’d never thought that I, as a 13year old, could be on the radio. I didn’t know that
it was even in the realm of possibility. After all,
the people you hear on the radio are usually professional journalists and disc jockeys, people who
do it as a living. But a radio show as a hobby? I
started to envision what this would be like. I
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ing thin air, as he’s spent the better part of two decades addressing a classroom full of eleven-yearolds. The next time I was left cohostless (Is that a
word? Now it is.), I knew who to go to. After a
few shows with me, he was asked by the station’s
founder Joe Piasek about doing his own show. A
few weeks after that, the first episode of “The Guitar Show” aired. For quite a while his time slot
was from 11-1 on Friday nights, which meant he’d
get home around 1:30 Saturday morning. That’s
what I call dedication. Recently all of the Friday
slots were moved up an hour, and now his show
runs from 10 p.m to midnight.
The reason that the time slots were all
moved up an hour was a different matter entirely.
Everyone at WIOX was shocked to hear of the
death of host Terry Doyle in early February. Terry
was perhaps one of, if not the most
dedicated member of the WIOX community. He did a show almost every
day of the week on top of working with
the rest of WIOX’s staff on all manner
of things. It is estimated that he was on
the air approximately 8-10 hours a
week, along with frequently covering
for other hosts. His passing left a gaping hole in WIOX’s programming and community.
Almost everyone who had a show at WIOX ran
into Terry at least once or twice. It’s hard for us to
imagine what the station will be like without him.
I hate to use the cliche “every cloud has a
silver lining,” but it applies here. Terry’s absence
left several regular time spots open and the station
rushing to fill them. One of those slots has been
given to noted Halcott country music aficionado
Alan Reynolds, who is also a frequent guest on
“The Guitar Show.” The show will air on Saturdays from 4-6 p.m., starting March 2nd.
One of the best things about WIOX is its
diversity; there is no set music programming and,
apart from a few promos that play every half hour,
no commercials. It’s one of the virtues of community radio that everyone just gets to do his or her
thing. There is a show for everyone, be your interest rock music, country, folk, news, car advice, talk
shows, Scottish music, et cetera. Sure, some DJs

thought about it until a clear mental picture
formed: a weekly show, co-hosting with my dad,
bringing vinyl and CDs and playing music I liked
over the radio. I have what could be considered
eclectic tastes, and so does my father, so why not?
I could be remembered as “that kid who was on
the radio.” Imagine what an experience it would
be to look back on one’s adolescence and think of
it as “the radio years.”
That was the last anyone mentioned of
radio until September. Then, during the first week
of eighth grade, my friend Alana asked me if I
was interested in co-hosting a radio show on
WIOX Community Radio, 91.3 FM. As it turned
out, there was a grant for youth radio programming and we had the opportunity to take advantage of it. Even better, the slot we were offered
was on Sunday afternoon from 35, so we wouldn’t have to get up at
5:30 on a school day like the other
youth hosts. We even had a title
for the show: “Untitled.” This
name was courtesy of Alana, and
has prompted at least one or two
people to ask, “Hey, when are you
going to get a name for your
show?”
About three weeks later, we went on the
air for the first time. It was an experience that I
liken to performing onstage for the first time.
Everyone’s been in a school play or two, or at
least spoken publicly, so we’ve all felt it. The
main characteristic seems to be that you have little
memory of the event afterwards. The adrenaline
rush covers up a lot of the details, and you find
yourself asking others “How did I do?” or “How
was it?” incessantly for hours. Then it wears off.
The next few shows were the same, then it slowly
became normal. Now, after two-and-a-half years
and more than 100 shows, we couldn’t be more
comfortable. I’ve noticed this in several other
hosts, one of them being my father. His first radio
experience came when Alana couldn’t make the
show because of some prior engagement, and I
needed a cohost. I don’t think anyone was surprised that he had no problem whatsoever address-

9

last longer than others (the time slot preceding
Untitled has been filled by, at last count, six different shows), but there are plenty of shows that
have been there since the station’s inception and
will continue to be there five years from now.
Being a radio host has introduced us to new people, given us access to a huge variety of music,
and allowed us to meet many new people. You
can read more about WIOX, its programming, and
its founding at our website, www.wioxradio.org,
where you can also stream the show off the Internet. WIOX is available on the radio dial at 91.3
FM in Roxbury, Margaretville, Arkville, Fleischmanns, and most of the surrounding area. [Ed
Note; most of us cannot get the station on house
radios in Halcott. However, we CAN get it in our
car radios while on County Route 3. Go figure.]
It is also available as a mobile app from the
iTunes Store and on MTC channel 20. So tune in
the next time you don’t have anything to do. I
promise you it’ll be worthwhile.
I’d like to thank the following people for
allowing Untitled, the Guitar Show, and countless
other programs to exist:
Joseph Piasek, Station Founder and General Head
Honcho
Artie Martello, Station Manager
Mike Teitelbaum, the “Sub Dude”

*Sign up for the service of alerts, the “reverse
911” that notifies all participants whenever a potential disaster threatens. We have the option of
the Greene County notification system called
“Code Red, and the system used by Delaware
County called NYAlert. Both of these can be accessed on the internet.
*If you are a seasonal homeowner, consider befriending a neighbor who lives in Halcott full-time
to check on your house in case of an emergency.
Town officials will be too busy to check for you
when disaster strikes.
*Homeowners should be prepared to be selfsufficient for 72 hours after an emergency hits.
Visit the website www.ready.gov for a detailed
list of preparations that can be taken before, during and after a disaster. Among the wealth of
suggestions is a list of what to include in an emergency kit. IK
Passages:
TONY MARINI
Many of us had the pleasure of knowing
Tony Marini, who died on December 15th at the
age of 80. Tony and his wife Vickie, with their
son Bret, hunted, fished and summered in the
small cottage that sits uphill from Greene County
Route 3 beyond the Reynolds house.
His sense of fun was infectious – Tony
could tell a good joke and could often be heard
roaring with delight at someone else’s comical
tales. He was a pleasure to be around. He loved
to eat and cooked us a pasta dish once that was
fabulous albeit artery-stopping. His sense of community service was a blessing to Halcott. He installed sound systems both in the Church and the
Town Grange Hall. A friend has written of Tony:
“One of the most soft spoken of men, Anthony
Marini of Hauppauge was “heard” throughout
restaurants, retail stores, museums, schools and
hospitals across the region as the founder and
president of A. Marini Electronics, the creator and
installer of sound systems for countless public
spaces in the United States and the tri-state area.”
Tony gave us much and we are privileged to have known him. We join his family in
mourning his loss. IK

Town News
The Town Board is continuing work on
an Emergency Plan. As we refine the provisions
of the Plan, we are learning again and again that it
is imperative to keep town members aware of how
they can help stay prepared. Now that the Town
Grange Hall has internet service, town officials
plan to establish an emergency operations center
there. Emergency phone numbers will be publicized so that people can call for information and
assistance. There are already some suggested
actions you can take:
*Contact the Town Clerk if you or someone in
your family wishes to be listed as a “vulnerable”
town member. Your name will be placed on a list
provided to the Fleischmanns Fire Department
and extra efforts will be made to check on your
welfare in an emergency.
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The Times of the Halcott Methodist Church
Spring, 2013 Pattie Kelder, Correspondent
Sunday School Events
What a joy to have a Sunday School again! The children are singing and learning. They made Valentines
of God’s love to share at Mountainside, and are looking forward to making palm crosses to share at
church. All children are invited to attend. Parents
and grandparents are also welcome. After Easter,
our gathering time will change to 9:00 on Sunday
mornings. Please call for more information.
Holy Week Worship Services
March 24th – Palm Sunday – 7:00 p.m. in Halcott –
distribution of palm crosses
March 28th – Maundy (Holy) Thursday – various
times throughout the parish – call for details
March 29th – Good Friday – 7:00 p.m. in Halcott –
draping of the cross
March 31st – Easter Sunday – 10:30 a.m. in Halcott –
live floral cross, Sunday School anthem
Note: The worship service hour returns to 10:30 a.m.
after Easter.
Enjoying Good Food and Good Company
We appreciate all who braved questionable weather
on a busy weekend to enjoy our pancake supper.
Next up is the ever popular . . .Super Salad Supper,
Saturday, May 18th starts 5:00 (take outs at 4:30) at
the Halcott Grange Hall Tickets $7 (under 5 free)
The Twelve Apostles: Judas Iscariot The new Bible miniseries, scheduled to air on the History Channel in March, has me thinking about some characters
of the Bible. As of press time, only high drama previews have been aired. While I prefer the wellresearched, more down to earth portrayals on the
stage of Sight and Sound Theater (Lancaster, PA), I
do intend to watch the miniseries. It will surely engage the senses. I expect, by turn, to agree or to disagree, to raise an eyebrow or to be moved, and to
need a consultation with my Bible whenever a surprise pops up.
Screen writers have long been attracted to
Biblical narratives. Characters of the Bible were
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often far more complex than would appear on the
surface, allowing the imagination free reign. While
there are many reasons for this sketchiness, I appreciate the opportunity it affords to see ourselves in
each character as well as the opportunity to adjust
our lives accordingly. Believe it or not, we can even
see ourselves in Judas Iscariot! Webster’s first definition of Judas (no surname needed) is betrayer or
traitor. Judas, you may recall, attained infamy as
the disciple who betrayed Jesus to the authorities.
How shocking to even consider that we might have a
rap sheet like his. We are citizens of good repute.
He was an accomplice to murder!
Yet Jesus chose Judas to be his disciple.
Could that decision have involved more than just
choosing his own poison, as it were? The Bible tells
us it wasn’t until the Last Supper that Satan entered
Judas (Jn. 13:27). So what qualities did Judas bring
to the job? It is important to note that Judas most
likely believed that Jesus was the Messiah. After
matters went terribly awry, he truly repented for
betraying innocent blood. He even tried to get the
priests and elders to call off their murder plot. This
remorse in advance of the crucifixion suggests that
Judas was no more capable of murder than you or I.
So, then, what went wrong? I recall reading, during the Cold War years, that the other side
had figured out three avenues that could be used to
convince our spies to commit treason: money,
power, and, um, well, the practice of the world’s
oldest profession. Find the right motivator and,
presto, they had themselves a double agent. Well,
Judas’ Achilles tendon was money. In his role as
treasurer to the apostles, he availed himself of the
opportunity to pilfer the cash box regularly (Jn. 12:
6). Jesus eventually indicated his knowledge of this
thievery. Being discovered must have really
smarted. Judas reaction was to distance himself
from Jesus, retreating to lick his wounds. His visit
to the priests and elders resulted in an offer too good
to refuse. Haven’t we, too, sought to improve our
image after a public dressing down? Maybe we are

together for us. The cross is assembled, and our
need for cleansing suddenly comes into sharp focus.
Judas failed to look up at Jesus. He didn’t examine himself in the light of Christ until it
was too late. We, too, busy ourselves with what
we think is important, holding Jesus and his priorities at a distance. It doesn’t occur to us that Jesus
knows far better than we that it’s a mine field out
there. He wants us to keep our eyes on him in
order to avoid the pitfalls of life. This is no easy
task. Judas, himself, spent three years under the
direct tutelage of Jesus, and somehow managed to
miss the boat. How many times do we forge ahead
the hard way, ignoring the detour signs Jesus holds
under our noses? We seem to keep flying over the
same cliff before we can even hit the brakes. I’m
reminded of the saying, “Experience is a great
teacher. It enables us to recognize a mistake when
we make it again.” Well, it’s a good thing Jesus is
in the search and rescue business. We certainly
give him plenty of practice.
So we’re like Judas after all. But wait!
We have an advantage Judas didn’t have. Jesus
died before we messed up, before we were even
born. We have opportunities each day to ask for
forgiveness and turn over a new leaf. Thanks be to
Him who obediently went to death on the cross for
us. He is risen! Alleluia! He is risen indeed!
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a bit like Judas, after all.
So, was human greed what led Judas into
trouble? Scholars differ in their opinions. Some say
the cause doesn’t matter – he was just rotten to the
core. Some say he was simply chosen to fulfill
prophecy. Others have more intriguing explanations. Judas may have been expecting Jesus to become king in a political sense. The realization that
Jesus wasn’t going to be a great general who would
overthrow Caesar – aka Public Enemy #1 – would
have been a tremendous disappointment to Judas –
so much so that he may have sought to force Jesus’
hand through betrayal. After all, the Messiah would
have been able to miraculously escape from the authorities, and in the fracas, the people would have
become free of the long, oppressive arm of Rome.
Still, something tells me that our resemblance to Judas goes beyond any greed or narrow
social conscience we may exhibit. It is hard for us
to envision any similarity to Judas because he just
plain looks so black. Clearly we must be at least ten
shades lighter. Consequently we feel pretty good
about ourselves by contrast. Ah, now we are getting
somewhere – this has to do with the yardstick we
use to measure our behavior. As long as we, like
Judas, convince ourselves that our motives are altruistic and compare ourselves latitudinally to others,
we don’t look so bad. Only when we compare ourselves longitudinally to Jesus do we realize we fall
short of the mark. It is then that everything comes

