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Good day, to all of us descendents of ‘John Teter!

I trust life is treating you well since the last newsletter
(eighteen months ago, in case you are counting).

I will be sending out a shorter newsletter in a few
months which will serve as the 2012 Teator Reunion
invitation, usually set for the third Sunday in July (the
15th). T still need to arrange for the site but, unless
events intervene, Brandow Park is our usual place. If
you have thoughts to do something different, let me
know — mail, phone {634-2397), or email
(dteator@gmail.com).

My travels have taken me around, and past, many of
our local homesteads, leading to memiories and stories
and so on. But, the devastation inﬂictéd by Hurricane
Irene on so many people is heart-rending. I can only
hope that all of you who experienced the brunt of the
storm, and the follow-up of Hurricane Lee, escaped
this devastating damage. Here in Freehold, we watched
potential disaster approach within feet of us, but even-
tually we suffered only minor cosmetic lawn damage.

On to cheerier stuff. ;

One of my best days of this past half-year was
a late morning in early December whg;n I rode backseat
to Wayne Teter and Ray Teator. I had wanted, and ar-
ranged for, the three of us to visit some old Teter/
Teator sites (originally planned for later summer but
life’s details kept butting in). On the edge of the back
seat, I was the kid in the candy store!

Keep in mind that I was in the midst of two
of the best story-tellers and memory keepers of the
Teter/Teator clan, and, in this case, 1+1=3. One mem-
ory led to another which led to some tangent which
led to a further afield offshoot that then connected
back to the main point (or some point!).

Wayne drove, and we started up Cheese Hill,
the last right turn in Preston Hollow (just before the
park, as one drives westward). Cheese Hill is quite a
climb, making one wonder how our ancestors found
such hilly territory (the Teters seemed to find a lot of
these areas). Nearing the top, before it meets Scutt
Rd, Wayne pulled over for a view across the Catskill
Creek Valley, a vantage point from which one can see
“Teter Hollow”, the deep cut valley leading south-
ward from Rt 145, accessed by the full-skeleton metal
bridge that crosses the Catskill Creek, just before one
drives into Livingstonville. (It appears the flood wa-
ters of Irene have mortally damaged the bridge even
though it still stands.)

Teter Hollow contains an old, abandoned
roadway that commects Rt 145 by that bridge and leads
up the mountain until you arrive at Teter Rd, just over
the crest of the Broome Center Rd from Potter Hol-
low. I believe John Teter lived, for a short time, on a
piece of 10-15 acres on mostly flat land in that
“holler” (unbelievably, considering how steep every-
thing else is). '

Before turning up Scutt Rd, I led Wayne and
Ray to the Cheese Hill Cemetery, where David Teter
and Catherine Hess Teter, and a bunch of Hess rela-

- tives, are buried. The last time I was there, some



twenty-five years ago, I shot pictures of those
stones, many of which we could not find this time.

From there, we drove up Scutt Rd, to the
next four corners, the northwest corner being
where the David Teter house is marked'on the
1850s map, later lived in by Luther Teter, whose
inventory of household goods and belongings
were detailed in an earlier newsletter. Today, the
area is grown up in the tree-planting efforts of the
CCC and of the Depressmn Era, and any easily
visible trace of a house is gone. :

The turnaround down the mountain led to,
and past, Potter Hollow bearing left into Bates
Hollow, where Wayne’s grandfather Manon and
great-grandfather George lived, with Marion’s
house located midway-ish between the main road
and the intersection in Bates Hollow. The house
burned several years ago.

Along the way, Wayne recounted memo-
ries about his parents, and grandparents, and
great-grandparents, and other community mem-
bers. With Ray filling in his share, I got quite an
earful of Teter/Teator, as well as commumty, his-
tory.

Thanks, Wayne & Ray, for a wonderful
day. ;.

Vitals: recent or catch-up ;

(If any birth, marriage, death of any “Reumon
member has not been listed in this newsletter,
please contact me to update my file, no matter
how old the event is. Thank you.)

Births

s Lucy Brink Palmer (no hyphen!}, 28 May
2011, at Columbia Memorial Hospital, Hud-
son, NY; to Alicia (Brink) and Shawn Palmer

Marriages ‘

+ Tiffany Teator to Valbon lehefm 29 Dec
2008, at City Hall in Podujeve, quovo Tif-
fany is the daughter of Ron and Leona Teator;
Val is the son of Ismet and Hahme Nishefci

s Nicole Murray to Noah Brudapast 25 Jun
2010, at Mooreland Mansion, Kirtland, Ohio;
Nicole is the daughter of Jennifer (Armstrong)
and David Murray.

o  Alfreda Teator to Bud Breyer, 8 Sep 2010,

e Lisa Every to Kevin MacNeill, 15 Oct 2011,
at Oak Hill-Durham United Methddist
Church, Durham, NY; Lisa is the daughter of
Claudia (Armstrong) and Gene Every. Kevin
is the son of William MacNeill and Nancy
MacNeill. :

Deaths (obituaries included) -

» Vincent Teator — 6 Oct 2010
Donald O. Teator — 15 Oct 2010

Ed Ritter — 29 Jan 2011

Roger Teator — 1 Feb 2011

Kenneth Baldwin Sr. — 26 May 2011

Congratulations to the new brides and grooms, and con-
gratulations to the new parents. We wish you years of joy and
pleasure.

Our sympathy, of course, extends to those of us who
lost someone close.

The Baldwin family held a memorial service for Ken, Sr., on
a very nice day beside a bucolic pond in South Westerlo, with
memories to tell and with family and friends to share it with.
Thank you, Ken & Herman & Karin & Sky & Sky, for invit-
ing Deb and me, and congratulations on putting together a
keepsake scrapbook of photos and memories of your father.

1 don’t have all the details of Roger’s death but it appears that
an obituary was not written. So, I am doing one for our sake.
(This is the reason why all of us should write our own his-
tory; otherwise, your children and/or other relatives get to tell
their “facts,” no matter how fair and careful they are.

Vincent Teator, son of Glenna Teator, also died since last
newsletter. I have included the piece posted online.

On another family note, I have copied a recent article about
my brother Ron’s business. Even taking into account the ap-
pearance of cheerleading for Ron, I thought the article conse-
quential enough and probably interesting for most of you.

Also copied is a worthy 2010 article about Wes
Moore, husband of Cindy, who is the daughter of Charlotte
(Teator) Rogers.

If you have articles like this, feel free to pass them
along.

Also, I would like, with your agreement, to invite Wayne
Teter and Susan Weaver (and families) to the next reunion.
Although they do not descend from our John Teter, both de-
scend from John Teter’s brother, Calvin. Their father is
David, thus making the next closest connection we have, and
even more interconnections to enjoy. And, since both live in
the area, I feel it is more natural to include them.

Take care,



Edward J. Ritter, 80, formerly of
Coxsackie, died at Livingston Hills .
Nursing and Rehab Center following a
brief illness.

Mr. Ritter was born on the
family farm on Flats Road in
Coxsackie on July 10, 1930 to the late
John G. and Clara Agnes Pheifaus
Ritter. He owned and operated his
own dairy farm, currently the Ritter
Bros. Farm until his retirement. He
was an accomplished accordian player
who enjoyed playing with a local band
and in later years entertaining private
groups with his music.

He is survived by his sister
Barbara T. Ritter of Catskill; five
nephews: Stephen J. Ritter, Richard
Ritter, Herman J. Ritter Jr., Joseph
Ritter and Robert Ritter in addition to
his niece Karen Ritter, great-nieces,
great-nephews, and cousins. He was
predeceased by two brothers: Peter
Ritter and Herman J. Ritter Sr. and his
wife Shirley Mae Teator Ritter on

March 25, 1998.

Friends and relatives are
invited to call at the Millspaugh
Camerato Funeral Home at 139
Jefferson Heights in Catskill on
Sunday from 2 to 5 p.m. Funeral
services will be held at noon on
Monday in the funeral home with

: Pastor Neil Irwin officiating.
Interment 1 the Town of Catskill
Cemetery will be at the convenience
of the famuly.

RAVENA

Crossroads Ford:
AnAmencan auto success St,ory

"By Hilary Hawke /9 7z
Hudyson CaismNewspapers CHAM
When Ron ‘Teator decided to
close the old Crossroads Ford and
Mercury Dealership. on Route OW
directly across the street from Route
143, he knew he mlght be takmg &
chance.
The economy was fragile.. Auto
companies like GM and Chrysler

L had been taken over by the federal
' government The recessron was st111
" | raging. .

But Teator is nothmg 1f pot
unfalhngly optimistic, 5o when the
opportunity arose to buy the former

Marshall s Subaru dealership slight- :,

ly north of the original Crossroads .
and on the other srde of the road
Tedtor jumped at it: b

Since the fire several years ago

which had severely limited Cross-

’ roads space, showroom access and

employee quarters it had been tough
going.

The new property offered almost
14, 000 square feet of interior space,
4 massive parking aréa which cur-
rently stores roughly 80 new and 70
used vehicles, and the possibility of
acqulnng another building on the .
property’s northern border.

Nine months Iater, after months
of renovations, painting, repaving
and reconfrgunng, Crossroads is not
only up to its former business but
has! surpassed it by roughly 25 per—
cent ‘

Business is so good Teator has
added four people to his staff - a
mechanrc a service adviser, 4 sales-
person and an office worker.

“We have two-and-a-half times

the . space we had at the old loca- -

tion]” Teator said. “I’ve invested
considerable money into the busi-
ness, and T fought to keep it in this
area; The community has been unbe-

. Ilevably encouraging and customers

have told me getting in and out of

.the shop is much more convenient

now.’

But moving took a lot more than
money. It took hours of sweat equity,
painting and refinishing the interior,
and icleaning the mess the former
tenant had left behind.

“Tt took us thirty days to move in
completely,” Teator said. “Our 22-
member staff and Office Manager
Schauma were r_nvaluable We

‘never cloged at all”

Durrng ‘the tour of the property,

- years and countlng

' Teator was understandably proud of

everythtng frem the eleven bays in
the service area to the new deta111ng
shop.

The double Crossroads srgns on
the. exterior make the dealership
more visible to travelers driving

- either north or south on 9W, and the
_impressive Ford sign towers invit-

1ng1y over the dealership. . .
“The new .location has a, huge
gleaming showroom with room for -

six cars, a service aréa, mezzanrne

‘offices, a customer waiting area and
/more.

Teator went s0 far as to regrade

‘the bank -behind the buildings and

plant colorful wild flowers along it.
One employes set up a commuual ‘

"prcnlc ‘table. v

Teator, who said he had always
wanted to own a dealershlp, worked
for many years in the service side of
the business. He said he is ong, of
those rare auto. dealers who uuder~
stand cars from front fo as
well as the business side of it. - ..

“I want to sell and service veh1- ‘
cles,” he said. “T know my product
inside apd out. 1 . - :

love cars. I love people T love
getting people in a car they love® "
. Andheis cleatly proud to be selI—
ing outstanding Amencan—made cars
when the auto mdustry is or hfe
support

“I am impressed wrth Ford 8 2011 :
line,” he said. “The new models fea—
tute fuel ecanony, rehabrlrty," 0]
fort and affordability,” .-

“We provide finanorng, full ‘war-
ranties, -and even loaier . cars, o . he
added.. =~

" On the wall in Teator s spotless
office are works of art from local -
artists, including’ Stanley Maltzman.
But the orie Teator is most proud of
is a picture of himself with Ford
CEQ Alan Mulally at the 2010 Ford
convention in Chrcago R
_ “I thanked him fof not taking the
bailout and forhelpmg make Ford a
profitable and endurrng company,
he said.

“I foresee running a Ford dealer—
ship 1n th1s area for many years to
come.”

Pointing out a photo donated by
Ravena Coeymans Historical Society
President Ralph Biance of a 1909
Ford Teato? Ju’st smiled: ;

The? photo said-it a




* Baldwin, Kenneth Sr.-
COXSACKIE —_
- *Baldwin Sr., 78 years of Cox--
~‘sackie,’ passed away on- May 26
2-_-2011

"tober6, 1932, son of the late Ver-.
- “'rion-and Nora Baldwin. He was a
“welder, renred from Paddock
. PoolE
" 55Predeceased by hls w1fe Lor—
- eﬁa*Baldwm and-son, Jolin-Bald-
~M: uSurvwmg are his children;
- Keninéth - Baldwin Ir., .Herman
Reinhold, Karin - Page, Vernon
* "Baldwin and, Sky Ben and. 19
‘;-zgrandchlldren o
.~ Arrangements by the Cunmng- ,

ham “Funeral Hone are at’ the con-- !

b vemence of the family.

Teatar, Donald O_
EAST CHATHAM = Donald 0
. * Teator, 62, of Albany Tutnpike,
- Bast"Chathamm, *died . Friday, Oc-
tober.:15, 2010 .at Columbia Me-
.. morjal Hospxtal ‘Mr. ‘Teator born
~July.6,.1948 iin: .Chatham is” the :
“$on-of  the late Willis' 3 'reda
.._(Whltbeck) Teator:-* 7 -
o He graduatecl gh chool and

| the: rooﬁng bissiness for many |
"‘years before he became employed

'}_Secunty guard for, 27.ye )
=y inthe TenEyck ‘Building. of |
B Nor[h Pearl Street in Albany 15%I‘f:

. He'is' sofvweo by “his V:"lf&,
- Margaret (Peg) Morse Teatorof -

¢.East : Chathiam; /d

aughter Peggy”

«..Sue * Teator-  of East. Chatham;
yte. of Ro--

-stepson, Patrick Mack
:chelle, TIL; brother,

" torof Valatle sisters, Pamela Du- *
. navin of East Chatham; Rose Sal-

1sbury :of .Latham,  June ‘Monette .
of Albany; Alfreda Teator of .
f Fla. He was. prede-"
*ceased by His” sister,- Elsie LaB- .
: ate. He i also ‘survived: by many,

'National - Kidrney * Foundatlon 99
“Troy Rd.,-Suite-200; East Gree-

~ bush,: NY 12061- 1027 For on-,

line condolences visit:.

wenkfunera]home com B

Kenneth WE

“Botn in. Durham, N Yl, on Oc— 1

“Vince "Two Bears" Teator
was bom September 9, 1938
in Stanford, New York. He
was called on by-his creator
on October 6,2010. He was a
Vietnam Veteran and served
as a Navy Seal, Sergeant st

* Class from 1964-1968, receiv-

ing an honorable discharge.
He was recognized as an Elder
into the Iron Circle Nation in
the early 90's. Vince was very
proud of his native culture and
found great strength in his
beliefs. To all who knew him,
he freely shared his wisdom as
well as his mistakes, always

i using them as a reminder that

anyone can change. You could

. tell him anything and he made
. you believe it would all work
' out. Those hicky enough to be
- on Vince's "beaten path", got
' to Beehim often. He had an
~ enormous chosen family and
{ Vince was greatly loved and
: will be eternally missed. He
. loved, was kind, and loyal. He

is survived by many friends
who will keep his spirit alive

: simply because he touched
s ous”

{from an online memorial, for-

. warded by Glenna Ryan — thank
- you, Glenna)

(the same forward has a picture

of Vincent, and a bear paw
© print) '

(my note: Vincent was the

. son of Glenna (Fitch) Teator.
| He was living in California,
; most recently in the San Pedro
- area, from what [ am told. He
" is survived by a half-sister,

. Charlotte Rogers; and is pre-
. deceased (today) by half-

; siblings Donald O, Ferris,
' Barbara, and Roger. If anyone
. has anything to add to this, let
i me know.)

Roger Teator passed quietly
in his sleep, at home, on Feb-
ruary 1, 2011, He was born
February 22, 1942,

Roger was raised in Free-
hold on the Howard - Shaw
Farm on Big Woods Road,
where his mother Glenna
(Fitch) - Teator lived as a
housekeeper for the Shaw
family. He  attended
Greenville Central School un-
til the jumior high school
years. He worked on the farm
until the death of Howard
Shaw forced the transfer of
the property about 1962.

“Roger, along with his
mother, then moved to East
Red Mill Road, Greenville.
When Roger’s mother died in
1974, he continued at the
same site until a few years
later when he inherited the -
Sam Johnson house on Sunny
Hill Rd, Freehold. Roger
moved to the “new” house,
where he lived until his death.

He was cremated, with bur-
1al site plans still to be deter-
mined.

Roger was predeceased by
his half-siblings Donald O,
Ferris, Barbara and Vincent;
and his mother, Surviving is a
half-sister Charlotte, as well
as nearly a dozen nephews
and nieces.

After leaving the farm,.
Roger worked many years as a
groundskeeper/cleaner at the
Pioneer Insurance Building in
Greenville, followed by a
number of yedrs at the
Greenville Recycling Center,
until he retired on disability.
(If you wish to add to this, let me
know.) :
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Continued from page G2
Two o'clock in the morn-

ing phone calls from neigh-
bors seeking help never went
vnanswered, even after a
rough couple of days behind
the wheel, plowing
snow that was drifted up
dvéi'the axles.

The son's inability " to
say™ " ne’~ -sprang- “from
~ that same fellowship source
“s0 it is highly doubtful Wes
Moore wiil be disappear-
ing, already telling the new

boss he'll be a backupina.

pinch.

"T'll come in if he needs
somebody to do  some
paving in the summer or
some plowing, if the guys
are tired, but otherwise I'm
not going to miss it," Moore
says, not totally convincing-
1y.

This last winter was not
entirely awful for
Moore, with its
historic snowstorms  that
dumped as much as five feet
of white stuff in the
Durham Valley and more
than seven feet on the
mountaintop.

It's true that Wes gota.

plow stuck and almost
tipped it over during the
deluge, on Cunningham
Mountain, an infamous spot
that has  plagued road
crews in Durham for gener-
ations.

He had to get yanked out
and while he was sitting
there, taking in the scenery,
Windham highway super
Tommy Hoyt happened to

call on the cell phone, ask- .

ing for assistance.

Windham had 12 miles
of unplowed roads and Hoyt
was shifting to Plan
B. "Yeah, he got ahold of
me and I said I'd be glad to
come up but first I had a ljt-
tle problem I needed to fix,"
Moore says.

No furth%:r explanation
was offered; in his typical
laid back fashion, and the

- next morning, grinning from

car to ear, Moore was head-
ed for the hilltowns in his
trusty V-Plow.

"T'm the. happiést when
I'm mght—plowmg, -he says.
"I love it, My father was
like that too. I remember,
growing up as a kid, going
out with hlm in the middle
of the night.

"T was ten years old or
thereabouts,. workmg as his
wingman. We were together
a lot. I'd hang around the
shop and my dad taught
me the basics. He was real
good about it.

"He'd show me somethmg
and then leave me alone to
have at it, let me figure it
out on my own If I ran into
trouble, he'd be mear by
to help me out. That's kinda'
the way I llke to do things
too."

The careers of father and
son overlapped,
with Wes stepping in on
Janury 1, 1988, less than 24
hours after Ivan officially
stepped out though
Ivan seldom:  strayed far
from the garage.

Dad, "didn't want the
headaches and respon81b111—
ties anymore," says the
son, but the!father worked

-for his boy as a mechanic

until the day he passed
away, gracefully passing the
torch and tool box.

There are no more Moore
sons. Wes jand his wife
Cindy have a daughter,
Eristy, who! thas 'a Masters
Degree in Ocean Engineer-
ing and lives in Florida,
about as far away from win-
ter as she can get.

Kristy's = mom  and
pop met in serendipitous fas
hion. Cindy, from a nearby
town, was:

cousin, a couple of
miles from the Durham
highway department barn,
playing volleyball. '

Wes cruised by on a
motorcycle and his pal
Bernie Mulford hollered for
him to stop, introducing him

* tp the woman whe would be
" his wife by saying, "this girl .

is looking to get married."

"Who knows what would _
have happened if 1 hadn't

stopped?” Moore says. Thir-
ty-one years down
road, mom and pop live on
the same farm where Wes
grew up, a mile or so from
the shop.

the

Durham's hlghway‘

department has
base during Moore's tenure,
an affectionate reference to
Wes' penchant for buying

junkers and twrning them

into jewels.

"T've never liked new
trucks," he says, not oaly
for their expense, which has

quadrupled since he took the .

reins, but also because he
felt too prim and proper in a

shiny pickup truck or front-

end loader.

A fleet of used military
vehicles have been trans-
formed into plows and what-
ever else the town reguires,

become
known as a National Guard

saving taxpayers plenty and’

letting Moore “drive the
heck out of them,"” llke akid
with a toy.

The child in him won't

ever stop tinkering with

machines and motors (until
the Man Upstairs needs an
engine rebuilt, exactly like
his father),
grown up moves on to a dif-
ferent existence.

visiting her -

even as the

"I've been very fortu-
nate,"  Moore says.
"The town of Durham let me
hire guys who all had a
knack for doing something.
They work very well togeth-
er., We're lucky to have
them.

"The only thing I had to
do, besides putting together
a budget, was give the men
an idea of what had to be
done and let them have at it,
They generaily came up
with something better than
what I would." '

&k
- To reach reporter
Michael Ryan call 518-734-
4400, or e-mail

mryan@windhamjournal reg

-isterstar.com. To comment
- directly on this story, visit

www.registerstar.com.



