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Frontier appoints Phillips 
Innovative solutions for communications needs cited 

torn from the neck of a Good 

Samaritan wrestler attempting 

to help save our lives. 

But my point is that 

Miller would be far more 

likely than I to know who it 

belonged to. I couldn’t even 

say how many of our fine 

wrestling team got medals this 

year, let alone the names of 

those who did, which I find a 

little sad as I am one who sup-

ported them and was proud of 

their accomplishments.  

Secondly, one of the at-

tackers was bitten on one arm 

badly enough that it would 

have been immediately no-

ticed by anyone who came in 

contact with him. I don’t 

know if that person was even 

a student, let alone a wrestler, 

so it may be that Miller has 

no more idea who that person 

is than I do. But I am sure that 

at least a few people in the 

valley know who he is. 

Fourth myth: “I am some 

newbie in the valley just stir-

ring up trouble.” Not true. 

Although I did not go to 

IVHS, and I only returned 

four years ago, my family tree 

has two branches in this valley 

reaching back four and more 

generations. As to the stirring 

up trouble, I work at the Red 

Garter. I did not go looking 

for them; they came to me, 

and some continue to stalk 

and threaten me to this day. 

I’m no tough guy, look-

ing to settle anything. I am 

just an old wimpy DJ who 

wants to raise his 3-year-old 

son and make people happy 

and help them celebrate what-

ever event or milestone with 

the music that I play.  

Many have praised me for 

my courage in standing up to 

what they call thugs. There 

was and is no courage in-

volved. I simply defended 

myself and told the truth to the 

best of my recollection to the 

officer investigating. Others 

scorn, threaten and even stalk 

me with intent of doing me 

harm and to quote a couple of 

direct threats, “Take me out,” 

”Finish me” and/or “Beat me 

down.” 

And for what? Not curl-

ing into the fetal position and 

letting them kick and beat me 

to death? Or maybe for not 

perjuring myself and lying to 

police to keep them from be-

ing prosecuted for a crime that 

I say they clearly committed. 

I am not seeking venge-

ance through violence or legal 

action. In fact I feel that this 

could have been settled be-

fore anyone got hurt had the 

officer on duty done the bare 

minimum his job required, 

Some of us are big hams, never hesitating to face a 
crowd of some sort, whether to speak or perform. Ye olde 
editor is a chip off the ol’ hambone, although no longer the 
sort who enjoys standing before a live, possibly hostile au-
dience. No, I’m now the sort of show-off who struts his stuff 
in the form of words on newsprint. 

If cornered, I will speak, but I’d really rather be able to 
send an e-message or write a story. 

The reason this topic came to my sweaty palms and 
palpitating heart is because of serving as moderator during 
a forum for the candidates seeking the office of county 
sheriff. It’s not a task I “enjoyed,” although it seemed to 
come off OK. 

In my extremely younger days, I was definitely a show-
off. I had no fear. My mom used to tell the story of losing 
me in a department store in San Diego when I was like 3 or 
4. When she found me, I was standing on a clothing riser 
singing, “You Are My Sunshine” to a crowd of amused 
adults. However, I got spanked for wandering off. (Off from 
my mother; not for being off-key.) 

In the first grade at Chesterton Elementary School, our 
class put on a play about trains. I was the engine, leading 
the presentation, and it didn’t bother me in the least. How I 
developed stage fright, I don’t know, but I think it has 
something to do with “growing up” and becoming con-
cerned about how others see us. 

In the eighth-grade at St. Rita’s all I had to do was walk 
on stage carrying a chair, turn to the audience, and say, 
“Yes, that was St. Joseph.” The rehearsals went well, ex-
cept when I was showing off for three girls and walked into 
a concrete pillar. But on The Night, when I turned and saw 
the audience -- all those staring eyeballs -- I choked. I pan-
icked. Couldn’t remember what I was supposed to say. 
Stood there gasping like a fish out of water. Fled the stage 
in the wrong direction. Awful. 

Call it stage fright, fear, panic, nerves, or nervousness, 
many of us have it. Or all of them. We get the jitters and 
are apprehensive. Sometimes we tremble or experience 
nausea. Our throat dries up; tongue feels like a hunk of 
cotton. Yikes. 

Some folks will tell you to think of the audience as be-
ing naked to relieve the nervousness. Actually, I did that 
once, and they really were naked. It was at a nudist colony. 

When I worked for NCR Corp. in San Diego, I often 
had to lead tours through the computer assembly plant, or 
give talks at schools and to various organizations. I think I 
just got used to it, and realized that it was simply part of the 
job. It had to be done. Although, sometimes there were 
confrontations from disagreeable types, and those inci-
dents did cause excess perspiration. But I survived. 

So there you have it: The editor is basically a shy guy, 
especially in front of strangers. But if you’re a familiar 
friend, watch out: my ham-boniness will come out, and who 
knows what will escape from my mouth. There might even 
be a rendition of, “You Are My Sunshine.” 

(Editor Bob’s Note: The preceding first ran in the 
Noose on March 15, 2006). 

and issued “Disorderly Con-

duct” tickets to the car load of 

them he pulled over moments 

after the first incident.  

He didn’t do that, and I 

feel therefore that he did us a 

disservice. Had he issued tick-

ets,  I believe the second inci-

dent, in which I am claiming a 

major concussion and perma-

nent and irreversible brain 

damage, could have been 

avoided. It is my statement 

that my injuries are due to 

being stomped and kicked in 

the head by three young men 

while another was holding me 

to the ground yelling, “Get the 

gun” (presumably to “Take 

me out” or “Finish me”). 

The result of the deputy’s 

inaction in the first incident 

caused what would have been 

a “traffic ticket” to escalate to 

possible felony charges for 

these young men who have 

been described to me as good 

kids who made a mistake. 

Maybe that is true, but if 

I were killed, would I be any 

more dead if these were evil 

monsters? No, dead is dead. 

My son would still be without 

a daddy and still  much of his 

daddy is gone due to what I 

say is the real, not imaginary, 

damage to my memory and 

emotional state. 

Did my child deserve 

this? This should have been 

stopped before it happened, 

and in my opinion the officer 

responding to the first call 

had the ability to do just that 

and chose not to act except 

for taking reports (I assume 

he did that); then allowed 

through his inaction for me 

and others to be hurt, and  the 

young men to be facing possi-

ble felony charges instead of 

a misdemeanor. 

This did not serve or pro-

tect anyone. Everybody in-

volved was harmed by his 

inaction. Enough harm has 

come to all involved 

(assuming charges will be 

filed eventually). I have not 

nor do I intend to seek out 

those I say harmed me for any 

vengeance. If those who are 

threatening and stalking me 

would “let it rest” so would I.  

If the sheriff’s office 

chooses to press charges I 

cannot stop it from doing so. 

“Beating me down” or 

even killing me will not 

change that. The only possible 

outcome of the threats being 

carried out is more criminal 

charges, more physical injury 

or even death. I have no desire 

to do harm to or take anyone’s 

life, nor do I wish to be killed 

or further injured. Is this so 

hard to believe? 

If what it takes to stop 

this is for me to “tap out” -- 

OK, I cry “Uncle,” they win, 

they kicked my butt, they’re 

tougher than me. So will 

those still planning to do me 

harm just let me live my life? 

I am not a threat to them, nor 

do I want to be. I just want to 

live in peace and raise my son 

in a safe and respectable 

town. There are too many 

genuinely good people in this 

community for such a small 

handful to give this commu-

nity its well-deserved bad 

reputation. 

The bottom line is, I just 

want peace in the valley; to 

be able to go to the grocery 

store and not get “jumped” on 

the parking lot as I leave; to 

be able to do the job I love 

and make people happy with 

music, without an armed 

guard walking me to and 

from my car to prevent me 

from being “taken out” as has 

been threatened. 

‘Peace in the valley’ 
From Dave Korrell 
Cave Junction 

I would like to bust some 

myths and misconceptions 

about the May 26 incident at 

Art’s Red Garter. 

First and foremost myth: 

The Illinois Valley High 

School wrestling team was 

involved. Not true. In my 

interview with Channel 5, I 

implicated the whole team, 

and I very much regret my 

phrasing of that statement. I 

should have said that one or 

even some of them were from 

the team and not that the team 

was involved. 

But when the young men 

involved were taunting the 

bouncer during the first inci-

dent of the night, they were 

proudly boasting about being 

“State Champion” wrestlers. 

This is not hearsay -- I heard 

it with my own ears. These 

angry young men came for a 

fight, and the bouncer was the 

target. 

Had sheriff’s deputies not 

shown up in an amazingly 

short time (less than three 

minutes I believe) there would 

have been bloodshed during 

that incident. Then, after the 

later attack of the night, a 

“State Champion” wrestling 

medallion was found on the 

parking lot at the scene of the 

attack, either pulled off some-

one’s neck or left as a calling 

card, I am not sure.  

But the fact remains that 

neither coach Jay Miller nor 

the IVHS wrestling team 

were involved in any way, 

and I regret implicating them. 

Second myth: “I am 

pressing Measure 11 charges 

on the attackers.” Not true. I 

do not have the power to press 

or drop any charges; criminal 

charges can only be referred to 

the district attorney by an offi-

cer of the law. Then based on 

evidence presented, the D.A. 

decides if criminal charges 

should be filed. 

I have no more control 

over if and what charges get 

filed than Miller had over 

who I say is one of his former 

students attacking me and my 

friends.  

Third myth: “I wanted 

Miller to implicate his stu-

dents on hearsay.” Not true. 

There was one, possibly two 

key pieces of evidence (truth) 

that Miller had or easily could 

have come by that are in no 

way hearsay. One, “Who did 

the State Champion medallion 

belong to?” For all I know it 

could have been stolen and 

deliberately left to implicate 

an innocent person, or even 

July 24-27 

$1,000s in Prizes 
Tuff Trucks - $1,000 $plit 
Saturday, July 26 at 7:30 p.m. 

Tuff Powder Puff - $1,000 
Demolition Derby - $1,000 

Sunday, July 27 at 2 p.m. 

Truck Tug-of-War - Pur$e 

 

Gold Beach (541) 247-4541 
curryfair@harborside.com 

Carnival-by-the-Sea 
Armbands every day 

Selma native and song 

stylist Kristy Lee Cook -- 

who finished seventh in this 

year’s seventh season Ameri-

can Idol -- has signed with a 

recording company. 

She has signed a contract 

with 19 Recordings/Arista 

Nashville. Arista Nashville is 

a label under the Sony BMG 

Nashville umbrella. 

The 24-year-old native of 

Illinois Valley is a passionate 

animal lover and enthusiastic 

horse trainer who sold her 

barrel horse to pay for her 

transportation to Philadelphia 

to audition for American 

Idol.  

Now in preparation for  

the show’s Live! Tour 2008, 

Kristy Lee will team with 

producer Brett James to re-

cord her album between tour 

dates, with an album release 

this fall.  

Her first single, the play-

ful, up-tempo 15 Minutes of 

Shame will hit Country radio 

‘Kristy Lee’ to hit Country 

with new recording pact 
on Aug. 11. 

With the announcement 

of her recording contract, 

Cook said, “I’ve wanted this 

for so many years. To have 

the chance to be a Country 

singer – to make the music I 

love – and to have enjoyed 

the support of so many 

American Idol fans this past 

season, it all means more than 

I can put into words.  

“Thank you so much to 

everyone. I’ll do my best to 

make you proud!” 

Sony BMG Nashville 

Chairman Joe Galante re-

marked, “Simon Cowell told 

Kristy Lee Cook on Ameri-

can Idol that she is a Country 

singer.  We definitely agreed 

and followed her very closely 

during the season. We have 

been anxious to get her into 

the studio.  

“Kristy Lee will be very 

relatable to the country audi-

ence and is destined to have 

hits,” Galante stated. 

Take a music bath once or twice a week for a few seasons, 

and you will find that it is to the soul  

what the water bath is to the body. 

 

~ Oliver Wendell Holmes Jr. ~ 

Phillips said. “In times of 

economic stress, it is more 

important than ever to be 

available to our customers 

and local businesses. I am 

looking forward to offering 

innovative solutions for our 

community's communications 

needs.” 

Phillips attended Fron-

tier's first General Manager 

University (GMU) in Lake-

ville, Minn. GMU taught 

general managers and local 

managers how to increase 

customer satisfaction and 

community involvement as 

well as focusing on innova-

tion linked to Frontier’s cus-

tomer needs. 

Phillips is available to 

answer questions and help 

solve communications needs. 

He can be contacted at (541) 

863-1149. 

Frontier has taken its 

local focus to the next level 

with a recent restructuring of 

the organization. 

As part of the new Fron-

tier, every community served 

by the communications com-

pany has a local manager 

dedicated to that community 

and fully accountable for the 

customer experience. 

Bill Phillips is the new 

local manager for Frontier’s 

Oregon Region. As the face 

of Frontier in Oregon, Phil-

lips will build relationships 

with current and potential 

customers, local civic and 

educational organizations, as 

well as other community 

groups in order to provide 

exceptional service to the 

community.  

“I am thankful and ex-

cited for this opportunity,” 


