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from the Christeson Funeral Home website 

 
 
Former Cotter Mayor J. D. Pratt, 83, passed away on Friday, 
July 13, 2007 in Harrison. J. D. was born February 11, 1924, 
in Haywood, Oklahoma to Lee Roy and Martha Jane (Switzer) 
Pratt. He served in the U. S. Navy in World War II. J. D. retired 
after thirty-six years with Wonder Bread/Hostess Cup Cake 
(Continental Bakery Co.) as regional Vice President in charge 
of nine states. He started as a route salesman and worked his 
way up through the company. After retirement in 1994, he 
lived in Cotter and served two terms on the city council. J. D. 
was elected mayor and served from 1999- 2003. He later 
moved back to Harrison to help his family with Quality Quick 
Print. He enjoyed his grandchildren. 
 
Former Mayor Pratt is survived by his wife, Ann; sons, Jeff (Angie) Pratt and Charles Pratt, all 
of Harrison; daughter, Jo Ellen (Jim) Wade of Fayetteville; brother, Bob Pratt of Harrison; 
sister, Geraldine Heath of Deer Park, Texas; nine grandchildren and numerous great 
grandchildren. 
 
Burial was at Maplewood Cemetery in Harrison with Mike Tate, Monte Willis, Gerald Martin, 
Russ Wynn, Rick O’Neal and Leroy Angland as pallbearers. Honorary pallbearers were        
Dr. Tom Leslies, Dr. David Stills, Cotter Care Crew and Hospice of the Hills. Memorials may be 
made to Hospice of the Hills, P. O. Box 1927, Harrison, AR  72601. Arrangements were by 
Christeson Funeral Home. Visit an online guestbook at www.christesonfuneralhome.com.   
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City Council Notes 
by Mo Mosley 

 
The Cotter City Council canceled the regular 
monthly meeting due to lack of agenda. No 
activity update was available. 
 
Keep abreast of city activities by contacting 
your alderman. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

NOTICE 
Sewer Line Smoke Tests  

by Mo Mosley 
 
On August 15, 16, and 17, sewer line integrity 
will be checked by the Cotter/Gassville line 
crew. The tests will be performed by injecting 
smoke into the sewer line around town. Listen 
to KTLO (101.7) for information on where the 
crew will be testing. The tests must be 
performed when the ground is dry, so if it 
rains, testing will be delayed. Every effort will 
be made to keep citizens aware of what is 
going on.  
 
If smoke gets in your house, call the line crew 
at 435-6538. Ask for Tim Kelly, the line crew 
leader. Information should also be available at 
Cotter City Hall, 870-435-6325.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Fort Smith Visitors Share Family 
History with Ties to Cotter 

by Mo Mosley 
 
On Friday, July 13, 2007, Lieutenant Colonel 
(Retired) William B. Kirk and his wife Dorothy 
enjoyed a night at Hopkinswoode and shared 
tales of relatives who contributed a great deal 
to the growth of the local area. 
 
Kirk’s grandfather, M. C. Burke, helped build 
the railroad across northern Arkansas. He 
provided engineering expertise on the building 
of both the railroad bridge across the White 
River and the tunnel to Flippin. His 
engineering skills were paramount on the 
building of the railroad from Cotter to Lead 
Hill. Burke also established Burke’s Addition in 
Cotter, which extends from College and Ninth 
Streets to the school. Colonel Kirk’s father, 
Frank P. Kirk, was the District Engineer for the 
Arkansas Highway and Transportation 
Department at Harrison when the Rainbow 
Bridge was built. While he was not the primary 
engineer on the bridge, he was the District 
Engineer for this district at the time. 
 
Colonel Kirk presently works with ESGR 
(Employer Support of the Guard and 
Reserve), a Department of Defense 
organization with the goal of supporting 
America’s employers who share their 
employees with the nation to ensure our 
national security. 

LTC (Ret) William B. Kirk and his wife Dorothy at 
Hopkinswoode, overlooking the White River. 
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Gold and Silver Medal Winners 
by Mo Mosley 

 
On June 29, 2007, Baxter House Adult Day 
Care hosted the Second Annual Elder 
Olympic Games. Competitions held were 
wheelchair racing, ring toss, poker playoff, and 
a domino tournament. The center reports that 
participants and spectators got pretty excited 
during the competitions and performers 
brought their best games. The wheelchair 
races and ring toss got the most laughs, 
cheers, and hollers. At the end of the day, all 
participants were winners. Everyone received 
an Olympic T-shirt. Gold medals were 
awarded for first place and silver medals for 
second in each event.  
 
In this year’s ring toss, Cotter made a clean 
sweep of the event, taking both the gold and 
silver medals. Tom Hancock, who lives with 
his wife, Colleen, in Rainbow Crossing, won 
the gold. Gary Skiver, who lives with his wife, 
Barbara, in Rainbow Heights, took home the 
silver.  
 
Baxter House has a van that picks up and 
returns anyone interested in their services. 
Not only does the center provide both physical 
and mental activities for the participants, it 
allows caregivers some time off and a chance 
to unwind. If you are interested in the Senior 
Day Care Program, or know someone who 
may benefit from the service, contact Carolyn 
Treat at 870-425-7585. 

New Photographer in Town 
by Mo Mosley 

 

Stacy Lee Demaree is opening a new 
business in Cotter called Stacy Lee 
Photography. Stacy provides all kinds of 
photography, including on-location, events, 
weddings, portraits, and senior portraits. If you 
need a photographer, give Stacy a call. The 
picture of the T-Bucket on page 7 is a sample 
of her work. Stacy can be reached at 870-405-
8471. 
 
 

Gourd Artist Offers 
Free Demonstration 

by Theresa Mosley 
 

You may have been awed by detailed 
paintings and ingenious crafts made using 
nature’s most versatile and useful of canvases 
¾ the gourd. This August, the greater Cotter 
area has a rare opportunity to see how this art 
is done and to talk to artisan Joyce Campbell.  
 
At the invitation of shopkeeper Julia Caradine, 
Ms. Campbell will provide a free introduction 
to gourd art at Julia’s shop, White Mist of 
Cotter (106 Combs Avenue) on Saturday, 
August 11, from 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. For more 
information, call Julia Caradine at 870-435-
5966. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tom Hancock proudly displays his gold medal. 
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Spotlighting Cotter History 
by Wanda Fielding 

 
June 15, 1972, the headline in the Baxter 
Bulletin reads, “Fire Guts Two Cotter 
Buildings.” The photo above shows the 
buildings on Second Street before the fire in 
1972. The beautiful buildings built from 1906 
to 1908 (except the Cotter Garage, which was 
built later) were known as the Clogston, 
Bodenhamer, and Farris Buildings. They 
housed many businesses over the years. The 
fire was a great loss for Cotter. I have many 
happy memories of shopping and spending 
time in these buildings. Each one was very 
special. How great it would be for our city if in 
the future they would be replaced with new 
buildings and new businesses. 
 
Article from the Baxter Bulletin, Tuesday, June 
15, 1972: 
 

Fire Guts Two Cotter Buildings 
 

Two buildings in Cotter were destroyed by fire 
Sunday night – one the old Cooperative 
General Store and Dry Goods Store on the 
northeast corner of McLean and Second Sts., 
and the other, the old Cotter Drug Store 
adjacent to the Cooperative building on the 

south side, according to Cotter Mayor Rex 
Bayless. Both buildings were two-story  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
structures. Another connected building on the 
south side of the old Drug Store, the old Cotter 
garage, was not damaged, Bayless said. The 
building is used by the Cotter Lumber 
Company for storage.  
 
The origin of the blaze, which was discovered 
about 11 p.m., is undetermined, according to 
Cotter Fire Chief Howard Ray. Ray said that 
about 45 to 50 volunteer firemen from Cotter, 
Flippin, Yellville, Gassville, Mountain Home 
and Bull Shoals battled the blaze. Firemen 
said the fire was well underway by the time 
they got there. Ralph Stafford, Gassville Fire 
Chief, said he was on his way to the fire just 
after 11 p.m. when the roof on the 
Cooperative building apparently fell in 
“causing the fire to boil up high in the air”. 
 
Some of the walls around the Cooperative 
building which were still standing were 
“pushed in” Monday by Cotter firemen, Ray 
said. … The [old Drug Store] building was 
used as headquarters for the Cotter Smith-
Johnson VFW Post No. 5742 and for a 
meeting place for the post auxiliary. Lonnie 
Ash of Cotter, a member of the post, said that 

A view of downtown Cotter on Second Street, circa 
1948. On the left is Leonard Appliances, Oklahoma Tire 
and Supplies, Andrews Store (groceries, meats, dry 
goods), Cotter Drug, and Baker Motor Co. The Coca-
Cola sign advertises Fountain Service. On the right is 
Perry’s Café, the Waverly Hotel, and Denton’s Rec 
Room. A large photo is on display at the Cotter 
Chamber of Commerce office on Second Street. 

The same view of downtown Cotter in 2007. On the left 
is an empty lot and the old garage. On the right, 
Rainbow Bridge Treasures and Firehouse Antiques. 
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equipment belonging to the organization 
valued at about $1,200 was destroyed by the 
fire… He said the 128-member post would 
meet in the Cotter City Hall until another 
meeting place could be found. The second 
floor of the building was vacant, Ray said. 
 
Ray said the blaze was contained about 1:30 
a.m. … He said firemen managed to keep the 
roof and walls of the garage building wet 
enough to prevent the structure from catching 
fire. Furniture was removed from a home on 
2nd St across the alley from the garage 
building as a precaution, Ray said. 
 
The Cooperative building in the past housed 
four apartments on the second floor, Ray said. 
The first floor, which was in two sections, 
contained the general store on McLean and 
Second Sts. and a grocery store next door. 
Mrs. John Gipson of Cotter planned to open a 
recreation center in the old grocery store 
portion…. The center was scheduled to open 
about July 1. The north portion was vacant. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hurst Book Republished 
by Anne Ramey 

 
The Saturday Club of Cotter has republished 
Elmo Hurst: In His Own Words, edited by 
Anne Ramey. The book, an intimate look at 
the life of one of Cotter’s oldest citizens, is 
based on Ramey’s interview with Mr. Hurst. It 
is available for $10 at local Cotter shops.  
 
 
 

Oops! 
 
Somehow Tubbie the Rainbow Trout was left 
out of last month’s issue. To make up for it, 
this month’s issue includes two episodes in 
the series. We sincerely apologize to all our 
hard-core Tubbie fans!       
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1950s Sock-Hop 
by Iva Duggins 

 
On Friday, July 20, 2007, the Cotter Youth 
Center (old gym) took a trip back in time to the 
1950s. Carolyn Gill and her committee went 
all out. Decorations were great. A disc-jockey 
played all the great old 50s standards as the 
disco ball turned over a color wheel, filling the 
room, dance floor to ceiling, with glitter. Lots of 
poodle skirts and bobbie socks could be seen 
as couples twirled in the soft, romantic 
lighting. 
 
Margaret Stammer was our cheerleader, 
complete with ponytail, Cotter High School 
official uniform, pompoms, etc. Her husband, 
Gil, was our geek-nerd. If you didn’t know it 
was Gil, you would never have guessed. 
 
Mike Pahl and George Peters doubled as 
football coaches and soda jerks, serving 
Cokes in glass bottles. Betty Pahl headed up 
the popcorn brigade. 
 
Janice and John DuBois took care of the entry 
money and tickets for the door prizes. Linda 
Steves from Harrison, who built her own T-
Bucket over two years, was a delight. She is 
only seventeen years old. Steves got right into 
the swing of things dancing to songs she had 
never heard. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Joann Tinyo and Ralph Ambrosia were 
crowned King and Queen of the Hop about 
halfway through the evening. Guests Sharon 
and Larry Brown traveled from Ohio for the 
event. We also had the Breitlings from Texas, 
guests of Don and Iva Duggins.  
 
Our dance teacher, Al Damion, got everyone 
up and on the floor for a swing lesson (we 
called it the jitter-bug). Lots of fun. 
 
Photo ops abounded 
all evening. Chris 
Powell took 
professional photos, 
and guests with their 
own cameras took 
shots with life-sized 
stand-up cutouts of 
Elvis Presley, James 
Dean, Humphrey 
Bogart, and Marilyn 
Monroe. That’s 
Janice DuBois with 
Bogart. 
 
Everyone who attended had a great time. 
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Chamber Chatter 
by Iva Duggins 

 
The CACC office is coming along nicely. We 
had 90+ volunteer hours in June and 114 
hours in July. We still have a few two-hour 
slots not covered. If you can help, give me a 
call at 435-6789 or 435-2934. Thanks to 
everyone who helped in June and July. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
T-Buckets roared into Cotter on scenic 
Highway 345 along the White River on July 
20. Over sixty cars participated in this year’s 
event, which took them all around north 
central Arkansas. The T-Buckets were greeted 
in Cotter with a dinner prepared and served by 
the Chamber of Commerce. The dinner was 
followed by a Sock Hop at the North Arkansas 
Youth Center. Related story on page 6.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Help Make a Difference By 
Volunteering With Girl Scouts 

by Madeline Tucker 
 
Cotter, AR – You could be the one person 
who makes a difference in the lives of young 
girls. Through your help and support, they can 
overcome today’s challenges and grow up to 
become caring adults and responsible citizens 
of the 21st century. Because there is such a 
wide range of volunteer opportunities in Girl 
Scouting, you will be able to contribute your 
own unique talents at the best suitable times 
for your busy schedule. 
 
While girls gain support and learn leadership 
from volunteers, adults in Girl Scouting also 
gain valuable skills and experiences. In Girl 
Scouts, volunteers can use their creativity in 
ways they don’t normally experience in day-to-
day life. Adult volunteers network with other 
adults and make life-long friendships; and they 
receive valuable training that can help in many 
aspects of life. 
 
Adult Opportunities in Girl Scouting include 
being a troop/group leader, offering occasional 
help with troop activities and projects, 
becoming a mentor who works one-on-one 
with a girl over a period of time, sharing 
special skills such as singing, arts and crafts, 
and nature awareness, and much more. You 
can also become trained in special skills for a 
troop (e.g., First Aid/CPR or troop camping). 
 
The Girl Scout program is available to all girls 
ages 5- 17 and adults 18 years of age and 
older. Troops/groups are forming now. For 
more information on how you can make a 
difference in the lives of girls, call Madeline 
Tucker at 870-321-2479 or NOARK Council 
Service Center at 479-695-1818 or 1-800-299-
3914. 

 
 
 

 
  

Photo by Stacy Lee Photography 
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Reflections 
by Deb Peterson 

 
I’ve been thinking about writing a monthly 
column since I joined the Trout Capital News 
Association as editor. After kicking around 
heady ideas, I wrote nothing. This month, I 
decided to keep it simple. Come with me on 
my daily morning walk along the White River. 
It’s just under three miles from my door to the 
water treatment plant and back. It takes forty-
five minutes if I maintain a brisk pace. Grab a 
hat and a bottle of water, and let’s go.  
 
The early morning air feels cool on our faces 
as we get up to speed. Cotter is quiet except 
for a dog barking and another one answering. 
Karen pokes her head out the door of the 
White Sands with a morning greeting. The sun 
breaks over the tops of the trees through the 
pink fog in the east as a pickup pulling a 
johnboat rattles by on its way to Big Spring 
Park for a float. Once it passes, the only 
sound is the awakening birds and our feet on 
the pavement. The Cotter crews wave as they 
head out into the city, and I look to see if Mike 
is in the workshop across the street. He’s not 
there today. Three cats on Dawn’s porch 
pretend not to notice us as dozens of purple 
martins sweep overhead chasing insects. We 
step across the tracks. 
 
Sharon’s white morning glories, scattered 
years ago in the ditches, climb their way up 
the guide wires on the curve. A mourning dove 
coos from the top of the telephone pole. Dick 
has Bear on a leash and the giant dog ambles 
over to us for a touch. He knows we won’t 
stop to chat. We’re exercising. The road 
unwinds straight ahead, and this is where the 
real walk begins, the walk that’s meditation in 
motion, meditation on the day’s business or on 
nothing at all, both equally productive.  
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
For a year I’ve walked this stretch of 345, 
watching the subtle daily changes of the 
seasons. Now, the riot of daisies and Queen 
Anne’s lace has given way to fields of purple-
domed clover. Black and blue butterflies 
crowd around sunflowers, purple cone flowers, 
brilliant orange trumpet flowers, brown-eyed 
Susans. The guys at Contractor’s Truss 
Systems load their product on a huge flatbed 
trailer; a Powell driver waits while grain rushes 
from a railway car into his semi. The river is 
low and we hear it gurgle through 
Roundhouse Shoals. Four fisherman struggle 
into their insulated waders, their voices full of 
anticipation. 
 
A car moves over into the far lane as it passes 
by; the driver smiles and returns our waves. 
We walk by a flattened Arizona Sweet Tea 
can, an empty pack of Marlboros, a Busch 
Beer carton. Goofy Homer Simpson grins up 
at us from a McDonald’s wrapper. I say that 
I’ve been meaning to come back with a sack 
and clean up the litter, but it never seems to 
happen. Maybe Sunshine’s Girl Scout troop 
will help me. A turkey vulture flies up from its 
roadkill meal as we near. I pick the squirrel up 
by the very tip of his fluffy tail and lay him in 
the grass on the side of the road. I’m sorry, 
little rodent. A mockingbird sings stolen songs 
to us.  
 
A locomotive powers up and pulls forward, 
starting an unnervingly explosive chain 
reaction of metal colliding with metal as each 
car lurches into motion. The jarring sound 
races through the valley like giant falling 
dominoes and echoes back. The rolling steel 
settles into a muffled thunder and the engineer 
blows his whistle as he approaches the 
intersection. We smell the exhaust and turn 
our faces to the river. A boat with two fishers 
and a guide hangs mysteriously in the layers 
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of fog lifting off the cool water. We greet a 
couple on bikes and another walking their dog. 
I see these couples almost every morning. A 
Cotter officer drives by on patrol and waves. 
 
We turn at the last telephone pole before the 
water treatment plant and put the sun at our 
backs. It gleams off the white trim on the 
sleeping porch at Hopkinswoode on top of the 
bluff. The low rays of this early sun show us all 
the different shades of green in our valley, all 
the different textures. We see details that we 
never otherwise take the time to notice: a tiny 
evening primrose; the smooth white bark of a 
sycamore; leaves that are feathery, sharp, 
fluttering, shiny; the masterful art of the spider 
web stretched between tree limbs, still wet 
with dew. The river dances in this light. 
 
An indigo bunting lands in the shaded pea 
gravel not more than twenty feet in front of us 
and we stop in our tracks. What a beautiful, 
beautiful creature. A cow moos in a pasture 
across the river, and a voice shouts above the 
sound of a motor. There might be trout just 
ahead. A great blue heron waits with still 
patience for its breakfast to swim by. Water 
flowing past his knees a solitary fly fisherman 
pulls out more line and reaches back to cast. 
 
The air is noticeably warmer by now, but the 
light breeze keeps our perspiration at bay. A 
semi, gaining speed at the bottom of the hill, 
comes around the corner, opens it up, and, 
seeing us, moves over, but roaring by at what 
seems like 55+ in a 35 zone, it just about 
blows us off our feet. Time is money, we 

agree. We also imagine that should a driver 
ever hit a pedestrian, all the money in the 
world wouldn’t erase the nightmare. I tell you 
that this is where the fragrance of honeysuckle 
in the spring was intoxicating. We walk in 
silent contemplation of that striking contrast, of 
the horrors and the magnificent beauty of our 
world. We’re glad to live in a place where 
people know your first name and wave when 
they see you. 
 
The home stretch is uphill and we try to 
maintain the same pace, but we’re hot and 
that good kind of tired, and our water is almost 
gone. Tina’s flag is out; she’s open early. We 
touch the brims of our caps to greet Lonnie’s 
barbershop customers and notice license 
plates from Montana and Illinois in the parking 
lot of the motel. Harding Boulevard is busy 
now. Cotter is awake. There are fish to catch. 
And release. There are stories to tell. I’m glad 
we walked together this morning. 
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Arkansas One-Call  
by Mo Mosley 

 
Arkansas One-Call (AKA Call Before You Dig, 
CBYD) is the system used to notify utility 
providers of gas, electric, water and sewer 
that digging is planned on a specific piece of 
property. It is the responsibility of either the 
owner or the person doing the digging to make 
this phone call. In fact, to comply with 
Arkansas state law, Chapter 271, a person 
must contact Arkansas One-Call at 1-800-482-
8998 (or 1-800-ONE-CALL) a minimum of two 
days before excavation commences. 
Additional information about Arkansas One-
Call can be obtained at Cotter City Hall.  
 
After Arkansas One-Call is contacted, 
operators with underground facilities in the 
area where the excavation is planned are 
notified. This includes natural gas and power 
utilities, communications companies, and the 
appropriate city or town. Within 48 hours, 
crews either mark their underground facilities 
with color-coded paint marks or flags, or tell 
the excavator they have no lines in the area.  
 
Recently, in Cotter, a contractor decided to dig 
footings for a retaining wall on the lot where 
he was building a house. He elected not to 
use One-Call, proceeded to dig, and broke the 
two-inch water main that supplied all of the 
Rainbow Crossing area. It was a Saturday 
afternoon. Two city employees were located, 
one of whom was out of town, and they fixed 
this unnecessary mistake in four hours. We 
were fortunate these employees were 
available because had they not been, the 
water tank would have drained out into 
Rainbow Crossing and the whole city would 
have been out of water. The point not to be 
missed here is that digging in unmarked areas 
can lead to disaster. A gas line could be 
broken and if an electric line exists in the 
same area, you could have quite an explosion. 
The entire cost of the Rainbow Crossing  
 

 
 
 
mistake should be paid by the contractor 
involved. There is a maximum fine of $10,000 
for digging without contacting One-Call. It is 
this writer’s opinion that a contractor who 
makes a living building and elects not to use 
One-Call because it takes too long should be 
subject to this maximum fine. Don’t dig or 
allow digging to be done on your property 
without contacting One-Call. Also watch what 
goes on around your property. The gas line 
that is broken on your neighbor’s lot may burn 
your house down too. 
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Flight of Fancy Creations 
Irene Lenihan 

233 Combs Ave., Cotter AR 72626 
 

Bead weaving, custom wedding party 
jewelry and custom scrapbooks 

 

870 435-2487 
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Toll House Antiques & Gifts 
by Mo Mosley 

 
You may have noticed the new sign on Quin 
and Tina Berry’s shop. They changed the 
name from RiverBend Trading to Toll House 
Antiques & Gifts. The change was an 
appropriate one as their shop building was the 
Toll House for the Cotter Bridge during the 
time there was a toll on the bridge. The shop 
is complete with a new coat of paint, a 
beautiful new sign with matching address 
numbers, and is full of antiques and gifts. 
Cheerful folks welcome you. Stop by and see 
Tina and Quin in their unique shop. While you 
are there, take time for a little visit on the best 
“sitting porch” in downtown Cotter. You will 
enjoy the experience. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rainbow Bridge Treasures 
Second and McLean Sts. 

10 to 5 Wed. – Sat. or by Appointment. 
Antiques, Art Deco, Collectibles, 

Fishing Rods & Lures, Golf, Art, Books, 
and Memorabilia 
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       Coming Events 
 
Chamber of Commerce Meeting  
3rd Tuesday each month 
8 a.m. White Sands Restaurant  
Regular City Council Meeting    
4th Thursday each month 
6 p.m. City Hall 
Farmer’s Market 
Every Thursday 
9 a.m. to Noon at park on Hwy 62/412 by the 
blue water tank. 
Aug 11   Free Introduction to Gourd Art  
11 a.m. to 2 p.m.  White Mist of Cotter Gifts 
See article on page 3 
Aug 15, 16, 17   Smoke Testing 
See article on page 2 
 

 
Do you have business news? A new product 
in your shop? A new service? Let us know and 
we’ll post it in a Cotter Business News section. 
 

                                                                                       

                                                                                        
 

This newsletter is published monthly by the Trout Capital News Association and focuses on 
organized activities. It is printed by H&S Printing. It is also published electronically at 
www.troutcapitalnews.com. The paper will be published monthly, or as often as cash flow 
allows. Our circulation is currently 350.  
 
The mission of the new Trout Capital News is to promote Cotter and report news of 
importance to Cotter citizens. We invite all of you to send news, articles, pictures, ideas, 
and/or suggestions to the Trout Capital News at P. O. Box 238, Cotter, AR  72626 or e-mail 
to editor@troutcapitalnews.com. The editorial deadline is 4:30 p.m. on the last Tuesday 
before the last full weekend of each month. Donations to the paper are welcome. 
 
You may also contact any association member with news:  
Publishers: Mo and Theresa Mosley 
Editor: Deb Peterson 
Online editor: Judy Sharp 
Distribution and Promotion: Jerry and Marilyn Morris 

 
Trout Capital News Association, P. O. Box 238, Cotter, AR,  72626. 


