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CNY
MILESTONES

William D. Hutchens stands in front of a portrait of his grand-
father William C. Hutchens, painted by his great uncle Frank
Hutchens, who grew up in Canandaigua. (Stephen D. Cannerelli |
scannerelli@syracuse.com)

William D. Hutchens, of Fayetteville, has written a coffee table book, “An Artist’s Life: Frank Townsend Hutchens.” It’s about his great uncle, an Impressionist painter. One of the paintings in
the books is called “Youth.” (Stephen D. Cannerelli | scannerelli@syracuse.com)

‘An Artist’s Life’

5 best times to visit Central New York in 2015

FAYETTEVILLE

RETIREE BRINGS

HIS GREAT UNCLE’S

LEGACY AS

IMPRESSIONIST

PAINTER TO LIGHT

ByKatrina Tulloch
ktulloch@syracuse.com

Here in Salt City, we love showing off our cuisine, culture and changing seasons to visitors.
Here are five times to visit Central New York to see the best of what our area has to offer this year.

If you’ll be in town for Syracuse’swildest holiday, be prepared for
our loud, proud Irish popula-

tion. Catch the St. Patrick’s Day
parade downtown, then follow the
green stripe to Armory Square.
Also, check out our green-on-top
street light and tradi-
tional Irish pubs
on historic
Tipperary Hill.
Don’t miss the
annual sham-
rock painting
at the corner
of Tompkins
Street and
Milton Avenue.

Any weekend in May, June and
July, you’ll be able to find a
festival featuring food, music

or culture in Central New York. Just
take your pick: Crawfish Fest, Jazz
Fest, Taste of Syracuse, Blues Fest,
World Refugee Day, Jamesville
BalloonFest, Juneteenth, Middle
Eastern Fest, LEON Day, the CNY
Pride Parade, Scottish Games
and Celtic Festival, to name a
few. Peace-seekers, slip away
from the Syracuse crowds
and spend the day paddle-
boarding, canoeing or touring
several wineries on the Finger
Lakes.

Ah, Fair season. It’s the most
wonderful time of the year, at
least for us in syracuse.com’s

entertainment section. For 12 days,
experience the best of New York
agriculture, national music acts,
rides and plenty of family entertain-
ment. No kids? Enjoy a date night
touring all the fried food and drink
tents. See the butter sculpture,
catch Hilby’s show and finish your
night with a romantic ride on the
Ferris wheel.

If you appreciate changingseasons, you’ll love autumn
in Central New York. As New

York’s college team, the Syracuse
Orange, jumpstarts football season,
those scenic reds, yellows and
oranges go into hyperdrive. Enjoy
the technicolor scenery outside the
city at the LaFayette Apple Festival
in early October, or at CNY’s
numerous U-pick pumpkin patches
and apple orchards. Festa Italiana
and the annual
Jewish Music
and Cultural
Festival also take
place in mid-
September, with
plenty of local
Oktoberfest
celebrations
around the cor-
ner.

Sure, winter in Central New York
is messy, unpredictable and
subject to sudden lake effect

snow shutdowns, but hey, we do
snow days better than anyone else.
Go ice-skating in Clinton Square.
Watch our annual Christmas tree
and Hanukkah menorah lighting.
Walk or drive through Lights
on the Lake. Get your game
face on and brave a polar
plunge.
If you stick around until late
February, take advantage of
the concerts, chili competitions

and tournaments of Winterfest
2015, from Feb. 12-22.

ST. PATRICK’S DAY
March 17

SINK INTO SUMMER
May through late July

THE GREAT NEW YORK
STATE FAIR
Aug. 27 - Sept. 7

FALL FESTIVALS
September through mid-November

WINTERTIME
&WINTERFEST
Mid-December, late February

ByMelinda Johnson
mjohnson@syracuse.com

William D. Hutchens was 5 years
old when he met his great uncle Frank
Townsend Hutchens, an Impressionist
painter who grew up in Canandaigua.
At the time, the summer of 1936, Frank
Hutchens was living in Silvermine, Conn.,
an artists’ colony. William Hutchens’ only
visit with his relation would change his
life decades later. The Fayetteville resi-
dent, now 82, would devote eight years
to researching and writing the 304-page
book, “An Artist’s Life: Frank Townsend
Hutchens” (WDH Press).
The coffee table book with Hutchens’
life story, 100 paintings, a few sketches,
photographs, exhibition catalogs and
personal letters was published this fall
by William Hutchens. During his life
(1869-1937), Frank Hutchens was prolific.
He studied art in his hometown and in
Auburn, NewYork City and France. At
one point in the early 1900s, he opened
an art school in Unadilla Forks in Otsego

County.
He traveled and painted in France,
Tunisia, Florida, Taos, New Mexico, and
in the Adirondacks. Hutchens’ paintings
were included in exhibitions in Chicago,
Boston, Philadelphia, Paris, London and
Amsterdam. His art might remind one of
famous European painters, such as Monet
or Cézanne. Hutchens worked in oil and
watercolors and some charcoal.
William Hutchens, who retired as man-
aging partner of the Syracuse office of
PricewaterhouseCoopers in 1987, down-
plays the years-long commitment, from
2006 to 2014, in putting together the
book. “It was a great opportunity that I
had to bring it to other people’s attention.
It takes no skill on my part to do that. It’s
all just gathering the material together,”
he said, sitting in his light-drenched home
office with windows exposing an expan-
sive backyard of snow-covered trees and
bushes.
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By PeteWillner
Contributing writer

This feature, coordinated
by The Post-Standard and
InterFaith Works of CNY,
provides daily inspiration and
reflection from religious and
spiritual leaders in our com-
munity.

“It is not physical solitude
that separates one from other
men, not physical isolation,
but spiritual isolation …. How
often in a large city, shaking
hands with my friends, I have
felt the wilderness stretching
between us. Both of us were
wandering in arid wastes,
having lost the springs that

nourished us – or having
found them dry.” (“Gift from
the Sea,” by Anne Morrow
Lindbergh)

Anne Morrow Lindbergh
was the wife of the famous
American aviator Charles
Lindbergh, and their life was
one of considerable celeb-
rity that produced much
stress and, later, sadness for
the Lindbergh family. Mrs.
Lindbergh’s book is about
discerning her “particular
pattern of living, (her) own
individual balance of life,
work and human relation-
ships.” They are mediations
based on the various types of
shells that she collected on

Captive Island, Fla., during
a brief vacation. The context
for the quote above relates to
how she drew strength from
isolation, through which she
better understood herself and
through which she could bet-
ter understand others.
“The Gift from the Sea’’

was one of the gifts that I
received just before moving
from the District of Columbia,
where I had lived for nearly
20 years, back to the Syracuse
area, where I was born.
Given to me by someone who
seemed to have a stronger
grasp of the work I would be
joining than I did at the time,
the book was a prescient gift
as successful dialogue often-

times means people better
understand themselves and
their situation as a precursor
to better understanding others
and others’ situations. I found
this book just recently, it hav-
ing been lost among the flot-
sam of our move and washing
up just in time.

PeteWillner is director of the
InterFaithWorks’ Ahmad and
Elizabeth El-Hindi Center for
Dialogue.

If you would like to knowmore
about upcoming dialogue topics, or
how to participate in dialogue,
contact him at pwillner@inter-

faithworkscny.org.

A timely gift of observations from the sea

He’s unsure about kids,
she feels jerked around

Family table manners
are grossly inadequate

CNY
ASK AMY

DAILY INSPIRATION

JUMBLE ANSWERS
Thursday Friday

ANSWERS BELOW

Artist ‘constantly at work’

TELL ME ABOUT IT

BILLY GRAHAM

QMy nephew admits he
isn’t living the way God

probably wants him to live,
but he says he can always
turn to God later on in life,
and God will still forgive him.
Is he right? Does God ever
lose patience with us? — Mrs.
M.W.

AGod is far more patient
with us than we deserve,

and certainly far more patient
with us than we are with each
other. The Bible says, “He is
patient with you, not wanting
anyone to perish, but every-
one to come to repentance” (2

Peter 3:9).

But the Bible also warns us
not to presume upon God’s
patience, or assume we can
take advantage of it after a
lifetime of deliberately turn-
ing our backs on Him. In the
Old Testament, God’s people
refused to renounce their sin-
ful ways, in spite of repeated
warnings from the prophets
— and eventually they were
conquered and enslaved. The
Bible warns, “If they did not
escape when they refused
him... how much less will we,
if we turn away?” (Hebrews

12:25).
The real problem, however,

isn’t with God but with us —
and this is what your nephew
is in danger of ignoring. For
one thing, the more we sin the
more calloused and hardened
our hearts become — and the
less likely we are to hear His
voice calling us. In addition,
we never know when our lives
will end; death may overtake
us before we have an oppor-
tunity to repent and open our
hearts to Christ.

Pray for your nephew, and
urge him to face his need

for Christ. Pray too that he
won’t be deceived into think-
ing the devil’s way is better
than God’s — for it isn’t. The
Bible says, “Encourage one
another daily... so that none
of you may be hardened by
sin’s deceitfulness” (Hebrews
3:13).

Send your queries to “My Answer,”
c/o Billy Graham, Billy Graham
Evangelistic Association, 1 Billy
Graham Parkway, Charlotte, N.C.
28201.

Waiting to repent only makes things worse

By Hutchens’ count, he
accumulated enough archi-
val material — from Frank
Hutchens’ correspondence,
newspaper clippings, exhibit
catalogs and more to fill 10
large file boxes, 10 three-ring
binders and many CDs with
digital images of paintings
and photographs. Rows of
folders are lined up atop a
pool table while others rest on
several folding tables adjacent
to his executive desk. More
files are contained in boxes
on the floor.

Hutchens said it was for-
tunate his grandfather was
a “pack rat.” A great deal of
family information, from his
grandfather’s scrapbook, was
at his disposal. “I said, ‘Gee,
if I don’t do this with this
information that I have from
my grandfather, who was
Frank’s brother, this stuff is
somehow going to get diluted
or diffused or lost and it’s
going to be gone. So here’s an
opportunity to do something
that nobody else would do.”

He traveled far and wide
for “An Artist’s Life.” Before
he got the notion for the book,
his journey started with a
1977 visit to see paintings his
great uncle had bequeathed to
the Ontario County Historical

Society in Canandaigua. They
were stored in the attic. A
2006 inquiry from a group in
Silvermine seeking informa-
tion about Frank Hutchens
convinced Hutchens here was
an opportunity. Hutchens’
research took him to Taos,
Tallahassee, Maine and
Michigan.

Putting order and making
sense of the volumes of infor-

mation comes naturally to an
accountant, said Hutchens.
“I think accountants are that
way. They tend to be com-
pulsively square, constantly
checking and rechecking,
belt-and-suspenders type of
people,” he said. “They drive
other people crazy.”

Besides his artistic tal-
ent, Hutchens said he was
impressed with his great

uncle’s integrity and industri-
ousness. Hutchens advanced
the careers of fellow artists
by suggesting his collectors
purchase their artworks, too.
William Hutchens said Frank
was constantly at work. He
painted on the deck of a ship
while he and his wife, Mabel,
sailed from NewYork to
Europe.

Hutchens admits his under-
standing of art, especially
Frank Hutchens’ paintings
occurred only in the last 30
years. Writing the book was
an education in itself. “What
I learned about art ,I learned
on-the-job training.”

As the project stretched into
years, Hutchens knew many
doubted he would finish. He
said he could read their minds
when they inquired about the
project’s progress and when
they knew he was nearing
80 years of age. He was not
deflated.

“My reaction was just the
reverse. I’m going to get this
done, dammit. You watch. I
am going to get it done. I am
going to be persistent. I am
determined to accomplish this
because it’s a matter of pride.
Again, if I don’t do it, nobody
is going to do it.”

Onondaga Historical
Society is selling “An Artist’s
Life: Frank Townsend
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“Farmhouse in Trepied,” by Frank Townsend Hutchens
(1907), is Included in the book “An Artist’s Life: Frank
Townsend Hutchens.”

By CarolynHax
Synicated Columnist

Dear Carolyn: When my
husband and I first started dat-
ing (seven years ago) he was
upfront that he didn’t want any
more kids. He is 47 and has
a 20-year-old daughter. I’m
42, don’t have any children
and was previously married
to a guy I should never have
married. From my past experi-
ences, I knew that being in a
good relationship was the top
priority and bringing a child
into a bad relationship could
be a disaster.

While we were still dating,
he would tell me out of the
blue he thought he’d like kids
after all, but we needed to wait
until we had a house of our
own, he was more financially
stable, his daughter was out of
high school, etc. I had started
feeling as if I really did want
a child, but never mentioned it
because it had to be a mutual
thing we both wanted.

We have now been married
for two years and bought a
house a year ago. He men-
tioned one day this spring that
he decided he would like to
try for a baby, he had done
research because of my age,
etc. I told him he needed
to be totally sure and this
wasn’t something he should
do just because I wanted it.
He assured me that wasn’t the
case. We agreed that I needed
to get healthier and would talk
to my doctor when I went for
my yearly appointment. The
day of my appointment, he
had the deer-in-the-headlights
look of panic. We had some
tearful conversations and he
felt like a jerk. Later he told
me he just got cold feet and
he really did want to have a
kid. So I’ve been off the pill
and he’s been depressed. Well
guess what ... he doesn’t know
if he wants a baby.

If he had never said another
word about it after he first told
me he didn’t want kids, I’d
know there would be nothing
to discuss. Now I’m just get-
ting jerked around. How do I
overcome the disappointment?

— I Want A Baby
Dear I Want: Jerked around

indeed, I’m sorry you’re in
this spot. It certainly doesn’t
seem intentional on your
husband’s part — but even
with the best of intentions,
uncertainty like his can make
it so difficult for you to know
what to feel, why and when. If
coping means traveling a path,
then each “maybe” is a fallen

tree across it.
The way to make peace with

this is to tend to each obstacle
in succession. First there’s the
grief at not having a child. Just
because you once saw your
future without one doesn’t
mean it’ll be easy to envision
that again. You have changed
and your new vision will have
to as well.

I expect you also won’t be
able to use the same “being
in a good relationship was
the top priority” rationale as
you did before, at least not
wholesale and not right away.
Your marriage will need some
repairs before it can carry that
weight again.

That’s why I suggest fac-
ing the second obstacle, your
disappointment in your hus-
band, with a skilled marriage
counselor — unless, that is,
you believe you can bring both
raw honesty and compassion
to your discussions without a
professional guide. However
you approach it, it’s important
for you to air your dismay at
the path he took to “no,” and
ask for his help in overcoming
it, lest it harden into resent-
ment.

There’s a final obstacle that
I’m not sure you even see, and
that may be the key to accep-
tance on the two other fronts.
That obstacle is, and always
has been, you.

Take a careful look at the
path your letter describes. You
accepted his initial no-kids
stance; you accepted while
still dating — so, at age 36 to
39 — his “but we needed to
wait” conditions; last spring,
years past 40, you chose to
wait till your yearly appoint-
ment instead of making a spe-
cial one, stat.

Do you see the pattern?
A woman already at or near
the end of her fertility readily
agrees to wait wait wait.

You couldn’t force father-
hood on him, I agree, but you
veered so far the other way,
so deep into passivity. Either
you didn’t read up on fertility,
opted for denial, or deep down
you’re as ambivalent as he is.

Is there any chance that’s
what happened here — that
you stalled for your own sub-
liminal reasons? If so, that’s
your clear path to finding
some peace.

Email Carolyn at tellme@washpost.
com, follow her on Facebook at
facebook.com/carolyn.hax.

By AmyDickinson
Syndicated Columnist

Dear Amy: My husband and
I just hosted another family
meal and, once again, I am
dismayed by the complete lack
of basic manners and courtesy
from various adult family
members.

No one says please or thank
you. Many of them chew
with their mouths open and
talk with their mouths full.
They are all older than 40. I
can’t think of any polite way
to make them aware of their
rudeness, but I am sick of it.
Any suggestions? — Grossed
Out
Dear Grossed: One sugges-

tion is for you as host to slow
the meal way down and try
to introduce a new pace and
thus a new way of interacting
at the table. People tend to be
gross when rushing through
the meal.

There is no polite or easy
way to correct adults in front
of other adults. If you are the

parents of these 40-some-
things, you get a special dis-
pensation and can probably
get away with saying, “Whoa
Bart, can you please finish
chewing before you talk?
We’ll wait...” Siblings can also
sometimes rib one another into
compliance, but they can’t do
that if their own manners are
atrocious.

Otherwise, depending on
your relationship, you can
speak to each privately, saying
something like, “I’ve noticed
that our table manners have
really disintegrated and it’s
pretty gross when we’re eat-
ing together. Have you noticed
this? Can you help me to
restore some civility at the
next dinner?”

Enlisting your table mates
as partners may help each
become more aware of his or
her behavior.

You can contact Amy Dickinson
via email: askamy@tribpub.com.
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$49Sq.ft. Installed
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