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Jetter to the Evitor

Ferguson’s White Butte Dairy - Mitchell, Oregon

Dajuana— In a recent Mitchell Sentinel, you requested
any stories that people might have about White Butte
Dairy. I have such a story, in a roundabout sort of way. I
say that because I heard this story in the middle of a
blizzard in the bush of Western Alaska. A strange place to
be talking about White Butte Dairy. Like many of us who
were born or lived in Mitchell as children, we have spread
out to the ends of the earth. I ended up as an educator in
rural Alaska for most of my professional career. When I
arrived at my first teaching assignment in Nunapitchuk,
Alaska, in 1975, the first nearby village I visited was
Kasigluk, where I met Bill Ferguson, who was raised at
White Butte Dairy. As Bill and I talked, I realized 1 had
known him as a youngster, and he had been my step-uncle
Tommy Dobbs’s college roommate. Bill and his wife,
Cauline, and I became good friends. Bill was a Principal,
Assistant Superintendent, and eventually the
Superintendent of our school district. Our district, the
Lower Kuskokwim School District, was the size of West
Virginia, with 27 schools in 23 communities. We had
nearly 400 teachers and over 1000 support staff. In any
case, it was a big job, and Bill was an educator of some
note in Alaska. Over the years, Bill, I and other Principals
spent a lot of time bunked in the district office while
attending Principals’ meetings. During that time, we did a
lot of storytelling. Here is one of the stories Bill told me
about his mom and his days at White Butte Dairy. Bill
said that one day, when he was a young teen, he was
pitching hay into the mangers for the dairy cattle at the
ranch. He was pitching hay with his mom when he
accidentally passed gas!! He was embarrassed! His mom
leaned over resting on her pitchfork and gave him a
serious look. She said, “Bill, a farting horse never tires, a
farting man you better hire!” She went back to pitching
hay, and no more was said. This is positive parenting if I
ever saw it. Maybe in an old-time Mitchell wéy, but I can
imagine my Granny saying the same thing, too. In any
case, I think it probably helped to give Bill the
self-confidence to lead our school district for many years.

Mike Smith
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Mitchell Ambulance
Chat

Hello everyone, and welcome to another edition
of the Mitchell Ambulance Chat!! Spring is just
around the corner, and with that comes a large
influx of people into our sleepy little town.
People from all over the world come to see the
natural beauty of this area we call home. The
Painted Hills, the John Day Fossil Beds, and the
Clarno Unit are just a few of the spectacular
vistas to be seen here and nowhere else. The
warm weather and the increase in population also
translate into more calls for ambulance services.
The need for volunteers to help staff the
ambulance is constant; there's no such thing as
too many people. Whether you're interested in
becoming a licensed EMR or EMT or you only
want to drive the ambulance, your help is needed
and will be greatly appreciated. The more
volunteers we have available to cover the calls,
the more we can all take time to pursue our
passions and enjoy this beautiful place we get to
call home. Think about what you can do to help
and get involved. You will be glad you did!!!

John A. Hayes, EMT

Mitchell Ambulance

Ambulance Volunteers Needed!
Contact your local Ambulance for more info:

Fossil (541)763-2698
Spray (541)468-2086
Mitchell (541)462-3043
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1933-2025

Joe Lee Fitzgerald, 92, of Mitchell, Oregon, passed
away on March 27, 2025. Joe was born February 2,
1933 to Mark and Vada Fitzgerald of Mitchell. He was
raised on their Bear Creek Ranch where he honed the
ranching skills that served him so well the rest of his life.

When Joe graduated high school, his first job was
helping string power lines into Mitchell. After that, he
went to work for the Jackson brothers on their ranch
outside Mitchell, and he spent the rest of his life working
that ranch, eventually leasing it to run for himself.

Joe married Evelyon Cline in 1956, and they were
married until her death 66 years later. He was a father to
four children, and he loved his family and countless
friends fiercely. Joe loved to talk and visit with people,
but his actions spoke the loudest. He was committed to
the Wheeler County community and the Western way of
life. He could always be found taking bids at the 4-H
auction, carrying the flag at the Painted Hills Festival,
doing projects with the Lions Club, and just generally
lending a hand where needed. If any of his ranch
neighbors needed help with anything, he was the first
one there. He will be missed for the first time this year at
the local brandings. He enjoyed hunting and took many
kids (and adults) on memorable hunting trips.

Joe is survived by his daughter Debbie (Tim) Brice, of
Lebanon; son, Dean Fitzgerald, of Sweet Home,; son,
Howard (Nancy) Fitzgerald of Mitchell; brother, Tom
Fitzgerald of Mitchell; and numerous nieces and
nephews. He is preceded in death by his wife Evelyon,
son Billy Fitzgerald, his parents, two sisters, and three
brothers.
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The Power Start

The year 2025 saw the 75th Anniversary of the start of
the Columbia Power Co-Op. To incorporate the City of
Mitchell into the CPC Region, it had to be purchased
from Bob and Margaret Ashmead. Bob started his power
company in 1945. He located his plant on Nelson Street in
a small building that still stands south of the new
Community Hall. Floyd Dale converted the building into
a dwelling and added a concrete block extension. Bob’s
plant included 3 diesel engines, each powering a
generator. With power demand, he could stop or add
another unit. It also helped when serving each unit.

Electricity traveled through
wires that were wrapped
around Porcelain insulators,
or “knobs.” To prevent
unwanted electric contact
with the wires, leather
washers were used when
mounting the insulators to a
pole or building.

Consumers used the power mostly for lights; no one had

appliances early on. Bob stated that his last month he used

to no avail. Finally getting angry and frustrated, he ripped
the phone from the wall mount, walked it to the office,
and could not find her until she hollered from her bathtub.
Bob entered and threw the phone in with her, stating he
didn’t need it anymore. (This has never been verified.)
Bob partnered with Don Kyle and bought Blue Mountain
Telephone, which was sold in 1974,

Bob and Margaret had one of the first TVs in town. On
Saturday mornings, they were awakened to every kid in
town invading their living room to watch cartoons. They
didn’t get a dime for providing the babysitting service.

Bob and Margaret provided valuable services for this
area for many years. They were supporters of all causes in
Mitchell and Wheeler County. Margaret will always be
remembered for manning the switchboard during the 1956
flood until the main line went dead! Their daughter lives
in Prineville. m

Dan Cannon
03/26/2025

more fuel in one month than he used all year when he first =

started. There were no meters, and everything was a
monthly charge.

Bob happened to see Tony Wyatt driving home with a
new refrigerator in the back of his pick-up. The next

month, Tony’s power bill went up $6.00. Confronting Bob

about the rise, Bob stated it could be expected since he
bought a new refrigerator. Tony answered, “But it runs on
kerosene!”

Bob sold out in 1953, but I think the co-op brought their
own power plant to run Mitchell’s power because of the
delay in the line build. A reliable power source created
other problems. Old houses built in the 1800s were not
compatible for it. Houses had to be rewired for appliances
for higher wattage. CPC supplied electricians and
appliances out of necessity.

Bob and Margaret continued to run the telephone
service. Margaret ran the switchboard along with being a
wife and mother to Skeeter and Corky. Sometimes, she
was overwhelmed, and phone service suffered. It was told
that Bob Cannon tried to get the operator all one morning

Mitchell Sentinel
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Wheeler Count
Trading Co.

is ready for Sprmg'

We have over 14

varieties of potting
mixes in stock,
ranging in price

¢ from $6.49 to $19.99

- —1cuft, 1.5cu ft,

and 2 cu ft size bags

s Choose from:
g - Miracle Grow - Black Gold
=8’  Organic Blend - Growers Blend

N\ - Steer Manure Blend
- Raised Bed Potting Mix
- Mushroom Compost
e Bark Mulch
 Chicken Manure Blend
) « Topsoil, and more!

100 West Main Street,
Mitchell, Oregon T4

(541)462-3585 \/ ¥z
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Unforgettable Folks:
The Legends Next Door

Last month, | introduced you to the first of several
interesting folks I've been fortunate enough to know.
These individuals, full of wisdom and personality, left
an impression on me that hasn'’t faded with time. They
weren’t scholars in the traditional sense, but their
intelligence was undeniable, shaped by experience,
resilience, and an innate understanding of people and
the world around them.

As this series continues, I'll introduce more of these
remarkable characters—people whose stories, humor,
and lessons are too valuable to be forgotten. Their
successes, their struggles, and the way they navigated
life offer insights that are just as relevant today as they
were when | first met them. This month, | bring you the
story of Mark and Bob—iwo more unforgettable figures
who left their mark in ways both profound and
unexpected. And there are more to come. | hope you'll

enjoy meeting them as much as | did. Daw Canron

MARK AND BOB - pan Cannon 03/13/2025

Mark Jordan was born about the same time as my
father, Bob Cannon. Growing up around Mitchell,
what one couldn’t think of, the other did. Together,
they were trouble squared. What Dad and Mark
perceived as fun brought terror to the city limits of
Mitchell. They skipped school and were tantalizing
the teachers through the windows. The
superintendent came out and chased them under
the boardwalk in front of the school. While the super
was blocking the entrance, they slipped out the other
side and were hiding in the Baptist Church.
Speaking of the church, no one had cars - instead,
they sparked the girls in the church. Sparking in
those days didn’t have anything to do with matches.
In front of the school, there was a long flag pole.
These two would get the rope, crawl to the second
story window, and swing
out and over the road in front. Take that, Disney!

A circus came to town and in front of the big tent,
they had a monkey tethered to a wood post. Mark
got to teasing said monkey who grabbed Marks hat
and ripped the hat band out of it. The fight was on!
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Mark took a swing at said monkey, said monkey
slipped the punch, and chomped down on Mark’s
finger. Blood was flying, and as it drained out, Mark
just wanted to get unattached.

Throughout their youth, they did their best to
self-destroy. God took better care of them than they
did of their selves.

Dad got hit by a Model T driven by Bud Folston and
dragged 35 yards. Doctor Addkinson sewed his
scalp back on without any pain shots! All the Baptist
ladies spent a lot of time praying for these two.
Vinny Taylor told Mark on the street that she had
been praying real hard for over two weeks for him.
Mark politely answered, “Would you please stop? |
haven't won a poker hand in that same time frame!”

Mark applied for work at the Portland shipyards. He
was asked, “Can you run an overhead?” - to which
he stated he could. He reported to work the next
morning, and they showed him a massive overhead
crane, not a welding job! He climbed the long ladder,
and in a short time, he figured out how to run it, and
by the end of the shift, he had it mastered. He had
never been in one before, but he had the guts to try.

During the war, Bob Cannon worked for a plumber
in Redmond. They did a lot of work at the airbase
there. They loved working at the officer’s club,
where they took advantage of sharing of the officers'
whiskey. This plan was short-lived as he was drafted
in 1945. He served in Texas and Kentucky, to which
he added he was lucky to survive both.

Mark’s hangout when in town was the Pastime,
where he played cards and hydrated. One night,
after over-hydrating, he fell off a stool. He
immediately jumped to a fighting position, yelling,
“What Okie SOB hit me?”

Mark was a member of the equipment union. One
evening, he went to the store to get a loaf of bread.
While making the purchase, a friend came along and
said they were hiring in Klamath Falls. Mark threw
the bread in the back window, and it was still there
when he got home 6 weeks later.

It was hard to believe that these two lived to see
old age; the early years were lived reckless and fast,
but it made them very tough. They both took it from
still standing to upstanding! m
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Cosmic Party Alert: April’s SKky is
Throwing a Big One!

Buckle up, stargazers—Aupril’s night sky is about to pop
off with a cosmic extravaganza that’ll have you ditching
Netflix for a blanket and a front-row seat to the universe!
Warmer spring vibes are luring us out of hibernation, and
just in time, because the heavens are serving up a sizzling
lineup: a meteor shower comeback, a planetary
cuddle-fest, and a Pink Moon glowing like it’s ready for
its close-up. Here’s the scoop on the celestial shindig you
won’t want to miss!

Lyrid Meteor Shower: Shooting Stars Steal the
Show (April 21-22)

Hold onto your telescopes, folks—the Lyrids are crashing
the party on Monday night, April 21, spilling into the wee
hours of Tuesday, April 22! After months of meteor
drought (we’ve been starving since the Quadrantids
dazzled us back on January 3), these fiery streaks are
ready to light up the sky with up to 20 meteors per hour.
The real magic happens after midnight, so grab some
coffee, crank the tunes, and watch the universe put on a
fireworks display. Next up? The Eta Aquarids will keep
the meteor madness rolling on May 4-5—mark your
calendars!

(m-gucci/Getty Images)
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Crescent Moon’s VIP Crew: Venus, Saturn, and
Mercury Join the Bash (April 25)

Rise and shine, early birds, because Friday, April 25 is
serving a pre-dawn spectacle that’s basically a cosmic
group hug! Picture this: a sassy crescent moon cozying
up with three planetary rockstars in the eastern sky.
Venus is the dazzling diva at the top, shining so bright
you’ll wonder if it’s showing off (spoiler: it is). Saturn’s
chilling below, a little dimmer but still cool, while sneaky
Mercury plays hard-to-get, lurking low on the horizon.
You’ll need sharp eyes—or maybe binoculars—to catch
that shy guy.

CHES UP WITH VENUS, SATURN & MERCURY YL

# AccuWeather

Oh, and Venus? She’s not just popping in for a quick
hello. This radiant queen is setting up camp in the
morning sky all summer and fall, flexing her status as
one of the brightest objects up there (only the sun and
moon outshine her). Talk about a glow-up!

Why April’s the Place to Be

After winter’s icy grip kept us shivering indoors, April’s
milder nights are practically begging us to step outside
and soak in the starry vibes. The Pink Moon—April’s full
moon—is glowing up the scene, and with the Lyrids
raining down and planets playing tag with the moon, it’s
like the sky’s throwing a festival just for us. So, ditch the
couch, grab your crew (or go solo—stars don’t judge),
and let April’s celestial party blow your mind!

What’s your stargazing plan? Grab your party hat and get
ready to celebrate the universe’s big night! '

[Source: Old Farmer’s Almanac]
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ACROSS 54. Close or similar DOWN on a plane or ship
1. Amidst 60. Unit of energy 1. Liturgical vestment 42. Mindless
6. A hooded snake 61. Smallest or lowest 2. Spoil 43. Faint or poorly lit
11. Avenue (abbrev.) 62.9999 3. Japanese sash 44. Wild Eurasian mountain
14. Exert oneself 63. Supplement with 4. An affirmative gesture goat
15. Perform without difficulty 5. Lubricates 45. A sloping mass of rocks
preparation 64. A brief indulgence 6. Feel concern at the base of a cliff
16. Pallid 65. Sea eagles 7. Smell 46. Salesperson
17. Marrying males 8. Stain 47. A long narrow range of
19. Alternate (abbrev.) 9. The top edge of a hills
20. Alarm container 50. Box
21. Withe 10. Let off the hook 51. Gaelic
23. Kudos 11. Expect 52. Speck
27. Like a prostitute 12. Personal manservant 55. Liveliness
28. Increasing 13. Way in 56. Former Soviet space
32. Smacks 18. Singers Campbell or station
33. Without company Frey 57. Advice columnist
34. Snake-like fish 22. Mystery writer Landers
37. Divisions in a Grafton 58. Golf-ball support
tennis match 23. Outmoded 59.S
38. A loose outer 24. Monarch
garment 25. Chalcedony
39. Minor Western 26. Elves
Samoan monetary unit 27. Water basin
40. Before 29. Stories
41. Suppose or 30. Genus of the alewife or
estimate shad
42. Heart artery 31. Make brown and crisp
43. Disgruntied by heating
45, Save 34. Strange or weird
48. Anagram of 35. Go inside
"Tribes” 36. Directs from the front
49. Ascent 38. Tip
50. Spermal fluid 39. Gentle
53. The color of 41. A contrivance used to
cherries keep instruments horizontal

The Crossword Puzzle Solution can be found on page 15
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