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Governor Kotek Calls for Special Session to Address

Transportation System Emergency

Mitchell ODOT Shop to Close; State Plans Special Session to

Address Crisis

The Oregon Department of Transportation (ODOT) is set to permanently close its Mitchell
maintenance shop, eliminating the town’s remaining four road crew positions. Once staffed with
seven full-time employees, Mitchell will now have no local ODOT presence, raising concerns over
road safety, especially with winter approaching. Rural communities like Mitchell, Spray, and
Condon—already facing hazardous driving conditions, rockslides, and limited emergency
services—are expected to feel the brunt of the cuts.

The closures are part of a statewide
cost-saving effort to address ODOT's
projected $354 million shortfall in the
2025-2027 budget. Local officials, including
Wheeler County Judge Lynn Morley, say they
were given no advance notice of the decision.
Field crews have warned the impact could be
“catastrophic” for public safety and commerce.

In response to the crisis, Governor Tina
Kotek has called a special legislative session Stock photo
for August 29, proposing a $650 million revenue package to restore staffing and services. The
plan includes a 6-cent gas tax increase, higher vehicle registration and title fees, expanded
mileage-based fees for electric and hybrid vehicles, and a doubling of the public transit payroll tax.
It also outlines governance reforms and repeals tolling authority in the Portland metro area.

While many local governments support the proposal, some lawmakers oppose the tax increases,
favoring the use of existing emergency funds. Without legislative action, hundreds of ODOT jobs
will be lost statewide by mid-September, leaving rural road maintenance and emergency response
further strained. m [Sources: Kotek July Press Release, Ashland News, OPB] For more information or to
share your concerns, contact Representative Greg Smith at (541) 993-5236 or
rep.gregsmith@oregonlegislature,gov.

By Taxpayers Association of Oregon

OregonWatchdog.com

Kotek has put forward a plan to enhance funding by suggesting an increase of 6 cents to the
state's gas tax. Additionally, the proposal includes a $42 hike in vehicle registration fees, a $139
rise in title fees, and a new $30 surcharge specifically for electric vehicles. The 6-cent gas tax and
DMV hike plan will be up for debate on the one-day Oregon Special Legislative Session August
29. Remember, the gas tax was increased by 5% just last year. Remember, Oregon’s gas tax is
among the top 10 most expensive.
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Happy Gelden Anniversary!/

August 16, 2025, will bring in 50 years of marriage for
Randy and Duana Charapata. Meeting as girl/boy next
door, after Randy’s family moved from Wisconsin to
Molalla, Oregon. The high school sweethearts married
and began a life together, seeking ventures and
adventures. They sold a thriving supermarket/shopping
center concern and their farm, packed up their young son
Eric, and with the bulk of Randy’s family, moved to a
ranch in Eastern Oregon, 15 miles from Mitchell, Oregon.
Two years latér, a daughter, Alicia, was born.

The next 45 years saw the feast and famine of ranch life,
culminating in an enlarged extended family, a daughter
and son-in-law, and 3 grandchildren, achieving a
half-century marriage, with a half-century ranch hot on
its heels.

August 16, 1975

Mitchell’s Sam Salvage
has Three Items going to
the State Fair!

Sam won 2 Grand Champion ribbons
and four Special Awards at the 2025
Wheeler County Fair, August 7-9 in
Fossil, Oregon.

Grand Champion Ribbons were
awarded to Sam in the Food and
Distribution Division and the
Photography Division.

Three of Sam’s entries were selected
for State Fair!

Congratulations, Sam!
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fMitchell
Ambulance Chat

August 2025

Hello everyone and welcome to this month's edition of
the Mitchell Ambulance Chat!! My intent has been to
keep you all informed about our operations and to pass
along tips for you to help us if you need us. We've talked
about keeping a medication list in a conspicuous place for
us, the medications you are prescribed give us an insight
as to what your current health issues are, and give us
clues as to what you may be experiencing at the
moment. Please have your list made and keep it nearby
for us to find, should you not be able to tell us where it is.

Another subject we've discussed previously is having
your wishes honored through the use of a DNR or POLST
form. Please have these available in a conspicuous place,
such as on the refrigerator, your table, or on your
nightstand. You are in charge of your care, and we want
to honor your wishes accordingly, if you are unable to
speak and a valid DNR or POLST form can't be located,
then we are required by law to start resuscitation efforts,
so please make sure those documents can be easily
found.

We talked previously about the questions we ask and
why we ask them. The questions are an assessment tool
to help us diagnose what's going on with you and are
standardized questions used throughout the emergency
care industry nationwide. The answers to these
questions, along with a physical assessment of you, help
us to determine what the nature of your illness is and
make care decisions based upon your needs. We can
bring in advanced care for you should you need it by
calling for a helicopter transport or by arranging an
intercept along the route to the hospital with Crook
County Fire and Rescue. They are staffed with paramedics
who can perform many more procedures than we can
including pain management medications. We never
hesitate to call for advanced care if needed , we will
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always put our patients wants and needs first!!

I've stated this many times but it cannot be said enough
, all of us at Mitchell Ambulance are volunteers. We
don't receive any monies for what we do for all of you.
We're available 24/7 365 days a year to help you should
you need us. We see things most people couldn't cope
with at times but we also get to be a part of some
wonderful success stories. All of us care deeply about all
of you or we wouldn't do this!! Have a safe month
everyone and thank you for your continued support!!

John A. Hayes, EMT - Mitchell Ambulance

 MITCHELL
PRAISE |

300 US 26
Mitchell, Oregon

We meet on Sundays at 11:00 AM and share
lunch directly after service.

1 3 s

Community Advertisement

ONTIVEROS
TACOS

NOW OPEN

LOCATED ON HWY 26
NEXT DOOR TO

CANNON'’S TIRE STORE
& ROUTE 26 ESPRESSO

Community Advertisement
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Mitchell Welcomes New Postmaster, Cheri Hammond
By Dajuana Dodd, Editor — The Mitchell Sentinel

The town of Mitchell has a new friendly face at the post office — Cheri Hammond, who officially stepped into her role
as Postmaster in mid-July. With over two decades of postal service experience and deep Central Oregon roots, Cheri
brings both dedication and a personal touch to her work.

Cheri grew up in Prineville from 1977 to 1991, where her early jobs included delivering papers for the Central
Oregonian, washing dishes at the Coffee Pot Restaurant, and working at Pietro’s Pizza. After moving to Ashland in
1991 to attend college, she settled in Medford, working in early childhood education until 2004, when she joined the
U.S. Postal Service. This September will mark her 21st year with the USPS. Over the years, she’s worked in nearly
every area of postal operations — from clerk to maintenance mechanic, electronic technician, and area maintenance
technician — giving her a deep understanding of how the postal system works behind the scenes.

Outside of work, Cheri enjoys life with her husband Mike of 14 years, their two grown children, Monica and Garin,
and a lively household of seven small dogs, five ducks, and 20 chickens. “I try to grow things,” she laughs, “but | don’t
have much of a green thumb. | keep trying, though!”

Cheri says she was drawn to Mitchell not just by the job opportunity, but by her ties to the area and its people. Since
starting, she’s met many residents and even joined a cornhole tournament in Spray at her cousin’s house on the river.
She's eager to explore more of the region, including the Painted Hills and local hiking trails. “Everyone has been so
helpful and nice,” she says. “I really enjoy the people and the town, it really is beautiful here.”

As Postmaster, Cheri's priorities include staying engaged with the community, maintaining and improving the post
office building, and making sure customers feel valued. She'’s already ordered new LED lights for the outside of the
post office to make the area safer and brighter at night. “l want to get back to supporting my staff and helping the
customers on more of a personal level so people feel important and that they know they make a difference,” she
explains.

Cheri also encourages residents to understand and speak up about issues affecting the postal service. She notes
that recent changes in mail processing — with all mail now going through Portland before returning for local delivery
— have caused noticeable delays. “The best way to support your post office is to use the bulletin board, support your
local community, and write your congressman when big changes impact your livelihood or that of your neighbors,”
she says.

Above all, Cheri wants Mitchell to know she’s here for the long haul. “I'm not using this job as a stepping stone,” she
emphasizes. “| have 10 years until | can retire, and | would love this small town to be my last job.”

From all of us in the Mitchell community and the Mitchell Sentinel — welcome, Cheril We're glad you're here.

At the River by Dan Cannon 07/17/2025

July 13, 2025, the Mitchell Baptist Church gathered at the
river, the John Day, in fact.

Seven souls made the commitment to be reborn and to let Jesus
be a part of their act.

Chip, being the youngest at 8, and Loretta, the oldest, being 88,
Then Alex, Robert, Harley, Justin, and Carlee shared the rebirth
and their faith.

After the service, everyone partook of the mini feast.
For it also takes food to soothe the soul and tame the savage
beast.

As we ponder that day, and if we took a poll,
How many folks would say it's ok for 7 Baptists to get baptised o
in a place called the Priest Hole? Photo by Sue Page
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Big fun in a small town!

PAINTED HILLS FESTIVAL-SATURDAY, AUGUST 30, 2025

The Painted Hills Festival kicks off Labor Day Weekend every year in Mitchell, OR
By Toney Ryno

Now in its 29th year, the annual Painted Hills Festival in Mitchell, Oregon, boasts two entertainment stages, a
half-marathon, 10K and 5K fun-runs, a grand parade, quilt show, vendors, food, old-fashioned kids’ games, and water
trough races. New to the music line-up this year is Wheeler County’s first-ever soul band, Medusahead, which is a large
ensemble that surprisingly includes four ladies singing backup, an organist, an accomplished piano player, a trumpeter,
and more! For the kids and young at heart, there will also be a 20-year veteran balloon entertainer who creates all kinds
of characters ouit of balloons.

The festival, hosted in downtown Mitchell (48 miles east of Prineville on Highway 26), celebrates the majestic beauty of
one of Oregon's 7 wonders, the Painted Hills National Monument, and always takes place on the Saturday of Labor Day
weekend.

The day begins at 7:00 AM with the Half Marathon, 10K, and 5K run shuttle bus leaving the Mitchell Gym. Half-marathon
runners begin their journey over rugged back country roads (with several water support stations) at 7:30 AM. 10K and 5K
runs stagger start as the shuttle bus moves closer to town. Registration for the run can be done online at
paintedhillshalf.com

Festivities, music, and fun start as runners make their way to the finish line in the heart of downtown Mitchell. Two
performance stages in town — one at the City Park and one at Tiger Town Brewing Company — host entertainment

- including seven musical acts, traditional Mexican dancers, the annual pie auction, and more.

The Grand Parade begins at 11:30 AM with Grand Marshals Carl & Irene Naas leading the way. Mitchell High School's
golden grad classes of 1975 will also return home with a float in the parade as well. You can count on horses, classic
cars, folks in costume, kids on bikes, motorcycles, CANDY (lots of it), and other creative entries.

A quilt show will fill the upstairs of the Mitchell Community Center on Nelson Street, boasting an impressive collection that
this community can certainly be proud of.

In the evening, the road is cleared for the annual Water Trough Races, an unorthodox gravity-powered race where
contestants must create a rolling water trough with steering and brakes, for a low-speed race down Main Street. Swing
dancing lessons are offered just before a street dance in front of Tiger Town Brewing for all to enjoy.

Schedule of performances, events, and other details about the free, family-friendly Painted Hills Festival will be found by
visiting our Facebook page or checking local bulletin boards. m

Mitchell Market Grand Opening!
August 30th - 9:00 am - 4:00 pm

The Mitchell Market will be open every Saturday from Labor Day
Weekend through October 25th. The Market was created by the
Painted Hills Cottages, and it brings their colorful artistry down the
hillside and on to Main Street!

Conveniently located across from the City Park.

There are currently 10 spaces available for $10.00 each per week. ,%
Please contact Barbara at (541)462-3192 or at
paintedhillscottages@amail.com

So please come and bring the Market to life by bringing
your art, handicrafts, photography, and homemade
goodies, stained glass, homegrown produce, or
whatever you think would be successful
with tourists and our local community.

To Mithcell’'s local community: please enjoy
the new addition, like | do!
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Unfargettable Folks:
The Legends Next Door

In this series, I've introduced you to several
interesiing 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 word around them.

LES SCHWAB

| first met Les Schwab in 1954 when | was 11 years old.
Les had been in the tire business for 2 years. People
were starting to notice and respect his business sense. |
had to respect his speed. He was pretty fleet at foot. After
squirting him with the water hose, he ran me down,
dragged me back, then placed the hose down my pants
and soaked me. Our association was uphill from there, in
all aspects of our lives.

My father started selling tires in 1947 when he bought
Bill Taylor's service station. He made most purchases
from the Goodyear store in Bend. Les switched the
Goodyear lover in 1954. At the time, the small Mitchell
store daubled his purchasing power. Cannon's drew off
his Prineville store's inventory and soon were direct
shipped from General and other suppliers.

Les would travel to Mitchell once a week to deliver tires
to Hudspeth's Bridge Creek Mill, mostly truck retreads.
His timing was about noon, so he could take advantage
of my mother’s home cooking and talk business between
bites.

Les had borrowed money from his brother-in-law Fred
Hudspeth to start on, so that secured the Hudspeth
account. (Fred wanted to be paid back). Gib Folston, who
was truck boss for Hudspeths, said he was responsible
for Les’s success, the reason being every other retread
that failed he rolled into the burner pit. Gib was also
known for his B.S.

Les was looking for signage, a brand mark; he found it
in Mitchell in about 1958. Clarence Jones had opened his
new service station after washing out in the flood of 1956.
Clarence’s new pole sign had the Chevron on one end
and his name across from it. Les noticed that all
Chevrons had the same sign with the local owner’s name
on it. This became the birth of the national icon, the Les
Schwab pole sign.

The more successful Les got, the more slave to the
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business he became. The government forced him to get
big; lawyers were needed for liability, regulations, laws,
regular business practices, and money made in stores
had to be reinvested in new stores just to keep the
government from gleaning it.

Les Schwab surrounded himself with smart people, then
he shared the profits with them, from the top to the
bottom of the company. The axiom being: the harder you
worked, the more you made. When Les arrived to the
point of financial security for his family, he turned his
effort to see how many millionaires he could make within
the company.

My mother, wife, and young son were having lunch at
the Cinnabar Restaurant when Les and his staff came in.
My son spied him and yelled out Grandpa! To which Les
said, “No son! | know your Grandpa, and | am not that
fat!”

The Goodyear lover (my dad) was in Prineville to get a
haircut. He got a parking ticket, but due to the windshield
wipers being hidden, he did not find the ticket. A few
weeks later, he gets a letter from the Prineville Police
Department. The ticket was quite a bit larger than the
original due to tardiness. Dad paid the ticket, then put a
sign in the store window: Slugs made here for Prineville
Parking Meters. Les comes by on his monthly trip to John
Day - wants to know about said sign. By now, he does
not want adverse publicity for his brand. He tells Cannon
he will pay the ticket if he takes down the sign and
refrains from making any more meter slugs. Cannon
denies his offer, states there is a principle involved here,
and he is only going to make enough slugs to cover the
ticket. | might add that no slugs were ever made, but Les
never knew.

Cannon’s Tire sent a truck tire in for adjustment, the
tread had peeled off, it came back non-adjustable. Dad
immediately placed the tire out front with a neatly printed
sign, “Les Schwab’s Finest Cold Tar and Burlap”. Dad
had to wait a week for Les’s John Day trip. “What's the
story, Cannon?” he asked. Dad filled him in. “How much
is it going to cost me?” Les asked. Dad told him, and |
believe that is the only out-of-pocket adjust Les ever
completed.

We were in the main office, and Les was having a
heated discussion with the Michelin people. Les’s door |
was open so he could see out. Dad flipped him the bird,
knowing he could not respond. Then he sends Les a note
saying the gesture was not derogatory, it was his way of
telling Les he was still #1 in his book!

Les and Dorothy produced two children, Harlan born in
(cont'd on page 11)
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OVER 40 YEARS IN TIGER TOWN

My sister and | started our stay in Mitchell, Oregon, in
1947 when our father purchased a service station in the
Tiger Town part of town. Tiger Town earned its name by
the saloons and the hell raisers that patronized them.
Highway 26 ran through this area, which meant that town
kids had to dodge cars, trucks, and other obstacles. The
road provided a survival course for riding trikes, bikes,
wagons, sleds, and, oh yes, walking too! Brakes on these
said obstacles were not that good, if there was any at all.
To my knowledge, my father was the only one ever
injured by an auto. Bud Folston hit him with his car and
dragged him a ways. My father survived; the fault did not
lie with bad brakes; the fault was caused by
overindulgence in alcohol by both parties!

We were not the only kids in Tiger Town. Clarence and
Myrna Jones, Corky and Skeeter Ashmead, Dick, Brown,
Loy & Dave Conklin, Mona, Tom, Eddie Howard, Vanda
and Jim Huddleston, Margie Hobbie, Ken, Loraine, &

. Fred Harnden were some of the ones | remember! We
played games like Kick the Can, Anti-Over, Dodge,
Hide-n-Seek, Cowboy + Indians, Marbles, Baseball, and
Football. Our folks were glad to have us out of the house.
Around supper time, you could hear moms calling for
their kids. Blanche Wilcox became famous for screaming
for Freddie Burt! Her voice carried farther than the church
bell!

School started, and every morning kids trudged up the
street to the Boardwalk, then on to school. If kids rode to
school, it was usually late home work, overslept, or they
figured out how to con their folks.

There weren’t many fights between the town kids in
school. Mill kids were tough and they knew it, and proved
it often. | remember Jim Maulvhill, who was a proponent
of boxing, made us put on the gloves to settle disputes! |
didn’t like to put on the boxing gloves because they
caused my nose to bleed. My sister, on the other hand,
was a lot tougher than |, and she proved it often. Paul
Lollar was the toughest in town, and Sue made him cry.

Once a year, a traveling bear show came to town. They
were in wagon cages - you could feed them, but you
could also wrestle them. They had all sizes, they
muzzled them, and they were also declawed. My sister
wrestled one every year and usually held her own. It's not
every brother who can claim his sister is a bear wrestler!
A Mitchell man shared beer with the one he was paired
with, and before the match was over, he was begging to
get out of the cage. The SPCA AND PITA people would .
have had a conniption today. But all in all, the bears
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usually won! It was good redneck entertainment.
Needless to say, pacifist me, it was a spectator sport. |
didn’t have to be tough as long as my sister was around.

| saw my dad get into two fights at the station. | gained
a lot more respect for him after he closed both of them
out quickly! His opponents were fortified with alcohol
from Tiger Town saloons. The station was burglarized
numerous times, but it was minor compared to our move
out on Hwy 26.

We moved to our new store in 1969. Crooks looked to
our place as their own ATM. Those same crooks taught
the art of crime prevention. Soon, we closed up 4
windows to channel points of entry. A skinny crook even
gained entry by squeezing through a 9 x 20-inch window
in the restroom. We barred it after. One perp busted the
front door window. | went to Prineville and purchased a 74
inch plastic unbreakable one, and three days later they
broke it! My dad and | caught two of them inside, one
broke and ran to the window and didn’t heed my order to
stop. When he went through the window, | triggered the
12-gauge shotgun. The blast went high, but | think | put
mortar in his shorts. He was apprehended 10 hours later.
His buddy did not run, and afterwards | found out why:
his coat was filled with our change, even the pennies,
probably 30 pounds worth. On another occasion, |
showed up with a .38 and one heck of a hangover, |
braked to a stop and grabbed the pistol. It discharged,
the bullet went between my feet, and now | had a
headache and ringing ears. When | caught him coming
out the door, he could tell | was crazy the way | was
screaming at him! My sister was staying with our dad one
weekend when we got hit. | had the perp laying face
down in the dirt. | informed him | was just as scared as
he was, don’t even twitch, for | didn't know what | would
do. | had Sue stand over him and put her .38 behind his
ear. | told her when | went inside the store and she heard
a noise, you pull the trigger. He started screaming, “l am
alone!” many times over. Thinking back, | did a humane
act by placing the perp face down - that way he could not
see Sue standing over him with nothing on but her
nightgown, slippers, and a .38. My mother even got in the
act. While we were checking a car parked below our
store, the perp ran out of the store and over the bank.
Mom was on the house deck, and after a verbal warning,
she cut loose with her .38. She was chambering
wadcutters, and her being so short, the bullets were
clipping the top rail and turning over. The poor perp could

hear the bullets coming. When he was arraigned the next
(cont'd on page 11)
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