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At Podgorny’s home on Halloween, Tyler Dean was strapped into an electri? chair to receive a jolt. Earlier,
Dean was wearing a goalie mask and greeting trick-or-treaters with a chainsaw. TD; children loved it.
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We welcome your submissions! If you would like the Dispatch to publish a photo of a notable event in your life or a community snapshot of your service organization,
send it to our e-mail address, Dispatch@wnypapers.com, or mail it to Island Dispatch, 1859 Whitehaven Road, P.O. Box 130, Grand Island, NY 14072.




