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Dawn Garcia We thank God for sharing Joe Fitzgerald with us for over 90 years. Some knew him as son,
(310)486-2397  brother, husband, father, uncle — all knew him as friend.
Each and every one here today had a special relationship with Joe. Joe had a way of making

you feel special, whether you were a newcomer from Wisconsin or a late bloomer from Alfalfa
ol ~ or a 5th-generation cowboy from Powell Butte.
SVIETS TS0 These gentlemen can testify that Joe was a teacher; he would let you make a mistake, then
S P SE  tell you how you got it wrong. | believe that's how he learned, and when you learn it that way, it
% i stays with you forever.
P .~ Allof Joe's life, he lived and worked in God's Cathedral. He knew God gave him 4 seasons to
run the ranch on to exercise His plan; He gave him mountains to graze his cattle on, he gave
him rain to irrigate his fields of hay, He gave him elk, deer, antelope, and oh yes, coyotes to

hunt. Horses to ride, so he could ride and time, so he could survey and appreciate God’s

M?t?r?el%(s)rigon wonders. | never questioned Joe's standing with the Lord...He’s standing tall.

’ "~ . Joe would stop his project to help his neighbors, whether riding, branding, roping, or moving
furniture. If there was a grave to dig, Joe was the first one there, and he brought tools. A funny
thought years ago, when they hand-dug graves, they had to be six feet deep; now they have

(cont'd on page 2)

Joe Lee Fitzgerald February 2, 1933 - March 27, 2025
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“Just Joe” (contd from page 1)

backhoes that only go down 4 1/2 feet. Sometimes, grave
digging turned into a wake for the decedent. Men like to
see Joe there because he was the best worker, and he
didn't drink.

Joe was a good customer for all these years. The ink on
his checks was still wet when he handed them to you. He
did straighten me out on his first invoice, though; he said
his name was Fitzgerald, not Fritzgerald! | am honored to
have three pictures of Joe on my Wall of Fame. The first
one is Joe roping a calf elk, the second is his cat with a
fire, and the third is the eclipse on horseback. | only wish
now is when he gave them to me, | should have had him
autograph them as “Joe Fritzgerald.”

One of my most proud possessions is a 38 special Colt
pistol he sold to my father in the 1950s. He tried to buy it
back for over 50 years, and yes, it is still not for sale. Joe
had forgotten more than we will ever have a chance to
remember.

When writing eulogies and obituaries, | turn to God for
help. God sent me to J. R. Miller. The only thing that
walks back from the grave with the mourners and refuses
to be buried is the character of the man. What a man is
survives him. It can never be buried! There is something
more important than what people think of us after we are
dead — what is far more important is the impact they
have while they are here! Joe achieved this! Amen.

Dan Cannon
04/25/2025

Memorial Day is a federal holiday in the United States
observed on the last Monday in May to honor and
remember military personnel who died while serving in
the armed forces. It is a time for reflection rather than
celebration, as many families mourn their loved ones
lost in service.

Hello and welcome back to
another edition of the chatl! |
want to thank everyone who
came to our fundraiser and
contributed their hard-earned
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your donations make a huge difference!! Special thanks to
Brie Koon for organizing the event and being a great
hostess!!

The summer heat will be upon us soon. | want to remind
everyone to stay hydrated during this time. Dehydration can
occur gradually or quickly, depending on the circumstances.
If you're out in the sun working, it can happen fast. Our
bodies typically lose approximately 2 to 2 %2 quarts of fluid
every day, even if we're not active. Relaxing at home with
the fan blowing on you will increase the fluid loss from
evaporation. Doctors recommend drinking 8 glasses of

Mitchell

water a day, but you may require more than that if you're in
the sun working or playing. Pay attention to your urine. It
should be pale yellow or even clear. If your urine is dark,
you're not drinking enough water.

Moderate dehydration can cause dizziness, headache,
fatigue, or weakness. Severe dehydration can cause
confusion or drowsiness, fainting, rapid breathing and pulse,
and sunken eyes. Infants will have sunken soft spots on
their heads where the bones haven'’t fused together. Look
for these signs when someone feels ill and get them
drinking water or an electrolyte replacement such as
Gatorade, and move them out of the sun to a cool place.
The symptoms of severe dehydration can be frightening to’
others, especially in children and the elderly. Call us and we
will do an assessment to determine if dehydration is the
problem and not something more severe, and get you back
on your feet and feeling better!!

John A. Hayes, EMT - Mitchell Ambulance
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Wheeler County Trading Company

Memorial Day Sale!
100 W. Main St. Mitchell, Oregon
(541) 462-3585

STONERIDGE CREARERY ICE CREAN =
15QT, SELECT VARIETIES ~ © ,* ¥ * g

S499 EACH!
——gp

KEYSTONE LIGHT

CENTURY FENCING PLIERS 15 PACK/12 0Z CANS
$1299 A PAIRI $1299 EACH!
"" PLUS DEPOSIT

_~ CORONA POLY WHEELBARROW

L KLONDIKE AY 32
S5999 EACHL g euy wyrauLic o1

r iSO i $2999 EACHI \
OTHER VISCOSITIES AVAILABLE!

Garden Center Specials!

ORGANIC POTTING SOIL  MIRACLE GROW POTTING SOIL
15 CUBIC FOOT 1CUBIC FOOT

3.99 EACHI 3950 EACH!

e
2

= 7608
B 51499 / SHEET!

AT
Prices good through June 15, 2025.

Limited to Stock on Hand.
—_— 5 — Sy Sorry, No Rainchecks.
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JOE By Carl Naas

LOOKING BACK 55 YEARS... THIS STORY IS ABOUT
A COWBOY (Joe Fitzgerald) WHO GAVE US THE
RIGHT OF PASSAGE ON OUR WEDDING DAY!

To begin with, having a part in Joe’s funeral brought to
life the events which Irene and | experienced on our
wedding day. That very same day and time, Joe was
moving cows with his brother Fred up the DollarHide road
into the Ochocos. | had asked a Twickenham girl to
become my life-long pardner in what the Bible calls holy
matrimony. Holy, meaning set apart for only one. | was
just a country lad from a mill town in Boring, with little, if
any, real experience around cows. | knew Irene’s brother
and mother were ranchers, and sheep and cows were
their livelihood. My uncle raised cows and sheep near
Sandy, but never had took part in trailing a big herd
towards summer pasture. As destiny would have it, our
lives collided with a very large group of bovines. Irene
and | had no idea we had picked the same day and sort
of the same place for these two events to collide. | say
collide, because of what took place to the front of my '68
Camaro. To start with, my bride-to-be and | took the day
before to scout out a place to exchange our vows. A big,
beautiful Ponderosa Pine in a small meadow was
decided on down from Scott's Camp. We planned the
time for the next day, and about two dozen people were
going to witness this new beginning of ours. No chairs,
no music, no candles, just God's wildflowers beneath our
feet and the music from the wind in the pines. (An
important note: the meadow and the big pine tree is still
there, 56 years later.) We had no idea what we would get
into the next day, nor did Joe Fitzgerald. A dirt road
through the pine forest should host little or no
interference from sight seekers or a dozen cars looking
for a meadow of great interest. | am sure the cowboys
anticipated smooth sailing with no surprises. A cattle
drive that looked like a piece of cake was going to be
disrupted by yours truly!

Joe and his brother Fred were moving cows to an
allotment past where the wedding was to take place. Now
that | think about it, there was a very important reason
that Gene Barrows, the preacher, got right to the
business of vows without any common wedding
gymnastics. No flower girls, no ring bearer, no big
entourage of bridesmaids, just two witnesses - My
brother Ken stood with me, and Irene’s sister, Norma,
stood with her. If it had been a longer ceremony, Joe .
could have gotten even with all the turmoil we had
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caused. Picture a bunch of bawling cows running through
a wedding...scattering everybody and bringing a
climactic end to an intimate union!

Irene, her sister Norma, and my sister Judy went up
through the cattle drive early to get ready for the big
event. Irene was going to surprise her grandmother,
Sylvia Misener, by wearing her wedding dress of 1910. |
can still hear her howl and squeal with glee as she
recognized her prized garment. | followed the bride-to-be
some time later in my prized '68 Camaro, allowing my
brother-in-law to drive. Looking back, for some reason
beyond common sense, | handed the keys to John
Misener. Maybe | needed to try to relax before the big
event.

For those who appreciate fine cars, mine was a
one-of-a-kind. It hosted a 327 with a stick on the floor,
minus a four-barrel carb. | had ordered the car of my
dreams in robin egg blue with a black vinyl top. It came in
the right color, but no vinyl top, so they spray painted the
roof with a special texture, which was better than what |
had ordered. My cousin, Dave Naas, was working for a
tire company in downtown Portland. He dressed it up with
special spoked rims and wide tires with a thin red stripe
on the side walls. | have never seen any like it since., To
me, it was a precious heart-throb on wheels.

We had just reached the top near Lewis Rock adjacent
to Hansen Meadows when we encountered a nightmare
of bawling, slobbering, and crapping cows all across the
road with no where to go. | had watched Rowdy Yates on
Rawhide trail cows, but you couldn’t get dirt in your eyes
or smell the fresh green stuff running out of them. This
was up close and personal, and | wondered at the time if
we had to follow them 10 miles further up the road to
where | was sure Irene was waiting. John didn’t seem to
be concerned about what | viewed as a total disaster. He
just started pushing up behind them, looking for an
opening. | remember saying something to him, but | was
drowned out by all the bawling. I'm sure | said, “Hey
Misener, let's find a different route...this is not good!” The
dust was boiling up all around my ‘beauty’, that's what |
called my car, and how was it going to look for our
honeymoon getaway? | couldn’t believe how much green
stuff was running out of the rear end of those cows. The
road was carpeted with the runniest, goopiest stuff | had
ever witnessed. All | could think of was how my shiny
rims and sweet tires were going to be forever stained. It
wasn't but seconds, John saw an opening and began to
press my ‘beauty’ into the swirling mass of kicking,

(cont'd on page 11)
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SOUNDS OF MUSIC

Music soothes the savage beast, so the old saying
goes. The late 1800s displayed that there was an
abundance of beasts and a lack of musicians in Eastern
Oregon. Population dictated that socializing was almost
nil, but when it happened, it would most likely be a
dance. Dances required music, and it had to be firsthand
induced because technology was 35 years away.
Musicians were quite popular, and they didn’t have to be
that accomplished. Churches had piano and organ
players, and most of them, true to their calling, didn’t play
for dances.

Fiddle players were at the top of the popularity list;
fiddles were small and came in a case, so they were
survivable. Names that surfaced are Riley Thomas, Bill
Biggerstaff, Mark Fitzgerald, Emory Potter, and Tom
Stephens. In fact, Tom met his wife Eva at one of the
dances. That may have been his only reward for
performing that he ever received.

The Laughlins were a family band over 80 years ago.
Mary Ann tickled the ivories, Eric blew the sax, and
Clyde was the drummer and the lead singer. This
popular group played up and down the John Day Valley
and at one time owned the 101 Ranch, now in the
possession of J.B. Collins. Irony comes into play as a
band member from a 1950s group, John Laughlin, was
related to the Laughlins. The band included June Folston
(piano), her son Larry on the trumpet, Clarence Jones
blowing the trombone, and John tickling the reed on the
sax. John, Larry, and Clarence were classmates and in
the school band. They played for school and all the local
dances. Graduation in 1957 resulted in the band
dissolving as they went in different directions.

Hudspeths moved into the area in 1939 and built a mill
at Camp Watson. People followed them out from
Arkansas and Oklahoma. Musicians were infused into
this group so they could at least provide their own
entertainment. The family patriarch and matriarch, J.D.
and Minerva Hudspeth, had the largest cabin, and when
they were absent, the crew rolled up the area rug and
the dance began. Some of the music was provided by
the Binams and Harndens, and others. One of the others
was Cotton Parrish. Cotton had no training, but his ear
and fingers could make that piano recite unheard-of
music. He was a rather large person. In fact, he might
have been a lighter version of “Fats Domino!”

W.D. Kennedy migrated north out of Arizona, hence his
nickname. He was seeking ranch work. His sidekick was
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his old guitar. That old guitar, along with Arizona, of
course, taught a lot of folks how to play. His most
successful student would be Merl Boehlke; Merl played
in many different bands and at most funerals through
the years.

Irony visits once again. Mark Fitzgerald’s sons put a
band together called The Outlaws. They all were pretty
straight-laced, so that name may have been
‘want-to-be’s. Members were Fred, Joe, Tom, Evelyn,
Merl Boehlke, and Marcy Copeland. This band proved to
be quite popular and played all over Eastern Oregon.

“Elmo and the John Day River Boys” - heck of a name,
heck of a band. Randy, Eric, and Alicia were all
Charapatas. Max Haley, the senior member, sawed on
the fiddle. ElImo and the boys played for social
gatherings, dances, and benefits locally. This band
morphed into the NeverCanEvers with added members
Shawn Hawkins and Robert Cannon.

Robert Cannon started his musical quest at COCC in
Bend in the 1990s while allegedly attending college.
Robert’s trip has known many musical styles from “What
the hell ever that was” to “Ranch Rock” today. Robert
even gave Jazz a try while studying at Portland State.

Shawn Hawkins married into the band by falling for the
drummer. He fronted for several bands in the valley. He
blows a mean mouth organ, fiddles with the saw, and
guitar picks. The NeverCanEvers have played all over
Eastern Oregon for dances, weddings, social
gatherings, and unsocial gatherings. Eric rocks the
bass, Randy the guitar and mandolin, Elmo the drums,
and Robert’s guitar finds the beat.

Robert Cannon also accompanies the Betty and the
Barristers band with Kathy and Liz Lovelock.

My high school years included a dance band from
Prineville by the band name “Four Profs.” They played
for special dances like Proms and Fireman Balls. They
were teachers from Crook County. | remember two
names - Ed Grant, who owned Prineville Motorsupply,
played drums, and Don Polson, who was a teacher,
blew the sax.

Flash forward to whatever century this is, there is an
abundance of music everywhere. AM/FM radio,
XM/Sirius satellite radio, apps for your phone or
computer, Bluetooth wireless speakers, CDs, DVDs, and |,
vinyl records. In fact, there is so much music that the
savage beast should not only be soothed but also
dissolved. m

Dan Canron
4/25/25
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Unforgettable Folks:
The Legends Next Door

In this series, I've introduced you to 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.

This month, I'll introduce you to another remarkable
character, Lyle McFadden. Lyle was a sharp-witted
prankster with a big personality, a love for laughter,
and a knack for stirring up mischief that made him
unforgettable in Wheeler County.

As the 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. There are more to come. |
hope you'll enjoy meeting them as much as | did.

Dan Cannon

LYLE McFADDEN

Lyle McFadden was born February 27th, 1903, and it
seems there was never a dull moment until he passed
away on October 9th, 1972. The man was born to have
fun, no matter at whose expense it wasn't!

Lyle worked around Antone mostly for George Trosper.
George would turn the water into the ditch. While on,
down where he wanted the water, he would lay beside
the ditch, put his hand in the ditch, and take a little nap,
and when the water touched his hand, he would wake up.
This particular day, Lyle waited for him to go to sleep,
then turned the water to flow around his body. When
George woke up, he was soaking wet, screaming, "Lyle, |
know you are here somewhere!”

Lyle traveled to Prineville to pick up George's new hired
man at the bus station. On the way back, they stopped at
the 101 Ranch to visit the Laughlins. The new man
excused himself to use the restroom. Lyle started his
story that George got this man on work release from the
nut house. He had mental problems and anger issues,
according to Lyle. Soon, Lyle had to use the restroom *
and left Laughlin alone with the newbie. Upon Lyle’s
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return, Laughlin stated, "Lyle McFadden, you are a lying
dog. This man is twice as sane and three times smarter
than you!"

Lyle was working on Rock Creek Ranch. For Sunday
afternoon's entertainment, he saved all the pheasant
heads killed by locals during the week, then staked them
in the alfalfa, which was about 10 inches tall. Afterward,
after church, road hunters who were trespassers would
shoot from their cars, jump out, cross the fence, only to
discover all they shot were pheasant heads. They
couldn’t get back over the fence fast enough while Lyle
watched through binoculars from the house, knowing
"I've got another one!"

One night while hydrating at the Mitchell Pastime, Lyle
gave me the best compliment | ever received: “There are
only two assholes in all of Wheeler County — and you
are both of them!!”

On the streets of Mitchell, many years later, Ethel, Lyle's
wife, told me | was going to do her funeral, then added,
"You had better say something nice about Lyle, too!" |
returned Lyle's compliment that very day! Ethel lived to
100. =

Dan Cannon
3/29/25

209 SE High St. Mitchell, OR 97750
(541) 462-3914
Services at 10:00 & 11:00 am Sundays
- Fellowship dinner following

Men's Breakfast and Bible Study is 6.00 am '
on Thursdays

Serving Mitchell with Bible truths for those
who have eyes to see, ears to hear, and
hearts to accept.

Listen for the BELL
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Jariffs ? Oh, my./

Lately, you may have heard the word “tariff’ a lot in the
news — and you may also have heard people say that
tariffs will make things more expensive. That's partly
true, but not the full story. Let's take a step back and
explain what a tariff is, why President Trump is using
them, and what he hopes will happen.

What Is a Tariff?

A tariff is a tax on goods that come into the country
from other countries. For example, if the U.S. buys cars
or steel from another country like China or Germany, the
U.S. government can add a tax (a tariff) on those goods
at the border. The foreign company pays the tariff before
it can sell their product in American stores.

The idea is to make imported goods a little more
expensive so American-made products have a better
chance to compete. It's a tool the government uses to
**protect American businesses** and sometimes to
**raise money™.

A Bit of History

Believe it or not, tariffs were the main source of money
for the U.S. government for over 100 years. Before there
was even an income tax, the government paid for
everything—roads, the military, schools—through tariffs
on imports. In fact, this is how America funded itself from
the 1790s until the early 1900s.

It wasn’t until 1913, when the 16th Amendment created
the federal income tax, that the government began
relying more on taxing paychecks than taxing imports.

Why Is President Trump Using Tariffs Now?

President Trump says he’s using tariffs to make trade
more fair. He believes some countries are taking
advantage of the U.S. — selling lots of products here
while blocking American goods from being sold in their
own countries. So he's putting tariffs on their goods to
get them to negotiate better deals.

Here’s how he’s doing it:

CHINA: Big tariffs (some over 100%) have been placed
on products from China. The goal is to fix what Trump
sees as an unfair trade imbalance and stop China from
stealing American inventions or ideas.

CANADA and MEXICO: Tariffs on metals and cars
were used to push for a better trade agreement (which
became the USMCA).

EUROPEAN COUNTRIES: Tariffs were added to get
them to stop charging high taxes on American products
sent overseas.

Issue #31

Page 7

What Does Trump Want to Happen?

Trump'’s plan is based on a few big ideas:

1. Fairer trade deals — He wants other countries to
lower their tariffs on American-made products.

2. More American manufacturing — If foreign goods
cost more, people may buy more American goods,
helping U.S. factories and workers.

3. Negotiating power — Tariffs are being used like a
bargaining chip in international talks. Countries are more
likely to come to the table if they feel the pressure of
losing access to the American market.

But Will Prices Go Up?

Maybe, maybe not. Some prices may go up, especially
for items made in other countries. For example,
electronics, cars, or certain foods might cost more if
tariffs are added. But in many cases, American stores
already have lots of items in stock that were bought
before tariffs started, so prices might not jump right
away.

Also, some businesses may choose not to raise prices
to keep their customers. It depends on the product and
the industry.

So... Are Tariffs Bad or Good?

That depends on who you ask.

Supporters say tariffs protect American jobs, give us
leverage in trade talks, and help bring manufacturing
back to the U.S.

Critics worry they could cause prices to rise, hurt
farmers or businesses that rely on exports, or start trade
wars with other countries.

But one thing is clear: tariffs are not new, and they are
not always bad. They’ve been used throughout U.S.
history — sometimes very successfully. President Trump
believes now is the time to use them again to get better
deals for American workers and companies.

The Bottom Line

Tariffs are like tools in a toolbox. President Trump is
using them to try to fix what he sees as unfair trade.
While there may be some short-term costs, his goal is
long-term benefits: more jobs, stronger American
industry, and better deals with our trading partners.

Understanding tariffs—and how they’re being used—is
the first step toward knowing what all the fuss is about.
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