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When the leaves turn
and the wind grows brisk,

most of us begin
to reflect on

our many blessings.

When counting
our blessings,

we always remember
our Customers
and Friends.

A Scarey Story:
“Pirates and Bikers and Poison, Oh My!”
By Jennifer Pittman Rosenberry 

 Getting chemotherapy is like being the sheriff on a dusty street at high 
noon, armed with only five bullets. There are six men in black Stetsons. 
You hope each of your bullets hits its mark. Quickly. You hope the drunken 
cowboy in the saloon isn’t so drunk after all. You hope he feels like shooting 
the sixth bad guy straight through the heart. If he doesn’t feel like shooting 
– well – that sixth man in black will be throwing you over the saddle of your 
horse. 
 I’ve invented so many mental movie scenes to cope with cancer. The 
disease took my leg and parts of my lungs, but it didn’t take my humor. For 
instance, pirate lore is helpful in explaining a missing leg to a six year old. 
It isn’t so scary when you explain that you didn’t lose a leg – you gained a 
metal pirate leg named Cuthbert. So, who cares if people in the grocery store 
stare  Arrr! Where be the spaghetti, matey?  Kids can understand pirates  
They can’t understand mutant cells that take over your body and try to kill 
you. (Come to think of it, neither can I.) 
 If a sense of humor were a person, mine would have a kiddie growth 
chart.  You’d see that it was born in 1972 but took until 2004 to have a 
growth spurt. It grew really tall (and copped an attitude) in 2007. You’d 
never guess it almost died in 2005.
 Let’s go back to August 2005. Come visit the chemo center in Baltimore 
MD. The room is ringed with medical equipment and nurses. It is bathed 
in dim sunlight and at its center is a large circle of rose-colored reclining 
chairs.  How comfy. 
 There’s nothing comfortable-looking about the stiff, terrified thirty-
year-old woman in the middle of the room, though. That’s me, and I look 
like I could use a hug and a swig of Captain Morgan.
 “Relax,” said my husband. “Calm down. We’ll get through this.” His 
eyes said something totally different. Like me, he was scared out of his 
mind. This was because chemotherapy was (and still is) the fine art of poi-
soning someone almost to the point of killing them – but not quite – and 
hoping you killed more of the cancer cells than the normal cells.  
 My nurse finally arrived, rolling an IV infusion pump in front of him. 
There was a large bag of saline swinging from the machine’s pole. Why 
saline? Some types of chemotherapy cause severe dehydration. You need to 
receive fluids before you can even start your poisoning – I mean, before you 
can start your treatment. 
 The nurse was a huge man – a brawny man – with huge biceps. (Let’s 
call him “Roger” because despite his importance in my life, I can’t remem-
ber his real name. Roger is a good pirate name.) Roger donned purple non-
latex gloves with a snap and a lot of crinkling. Then he took my arm and 
rubbed it gently.  
 “How’re you doin’,” he asked. 
 “Oh, not bad. How about yourself?” said my husband. 
 “Doin’ good,” Roger answered. 
 Not bad? I thought. Doin’ good? 
 Some conventions are pointless. Saying “how are you” is one of them. 
People say it but don’t mean it (Webster 2012).  What would happen if 
the nurse said, “How’re you doin’?” and my husband said, “I’m afraid my 
wife’s gonna die”? 
 Roger found the perfect vein. He thumped on it with his fingertips, and 
then flicked it.  Then he rubbed it with alcohol. Too bad he didn’t use pirate 
rum instead of rubbing alcohol because the vein disappeared and he had to 
try all over again. By this point my muscles were tight and catlike, ready to 
spring at any moment. I ground my teeth. 
 The vein finally stood up and Roger took careful aim, with the needle 
approaching almost horizontally. The needle was within one centimeter of 
that vein when, by reflex, I pulled my arm away. Oops. 
 “Nowwwwwww,” he said, scolding me gently. He repositioned my arm. 
The impulse to pull away had been purely subconscious and I was ashamed.  

Continued on page 22
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The Walker Company—a family owned business 

for seven decades—excels in road, bridge and 

commercial construction. But it’s not just about 

building a good product, which is done through 

three business divisions. It’s about building 

economic development and job opportunities for 

the people of Central and Eastern Kentucky.

Quality infrastructure is the focal point for 

economic growth and development—jobs at 

a time when the nation’s economy is still in 

recovery. Kentucky has a number of advantages 

to development, including land, labor, low-

cost energy and location, as well as the paved 

roadways that allow for transportation of goods 

and services across the state. Many of those roads 

and bridges are Walker projects.

At The Walker Company, all of our employees share a common belief: 

things change; quality stays the same.

Post Office Box 308 • 105 Apperson Heights
Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 40353

Phone 859.498.0092 • Fax 859.498.0093
www.thewalkercompany.com

THE WALKER COMPANY

Not just building…
Building opportunities



Photos by Tim Webb: April 1993: Clay City Firefighter 
Darrell Townsend works to vent the roof of Halls 
Grocery during a late night fire that destroyed the 

store building on Hardwicks Creek. May 2010: A day 
of rain turns the 2010 Kentucky Derby into a mudder, 
as the horses make the first turn at Churchill Downs. 
Supersaver and Calvin Borel, in white near the rail, 

were first to the finish.
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FOCUS Magazine co-editor and School Board Member David J. Griffin read a story to  
children at Stanton Elementary during the Reading Event in September. Photo by Jerlene Rose
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Parkway Indoor 
Flea Market

Parkway Indoor 
Flea Market

606-663-2919
5860 Main Street, Clay City, 
just off the Mtn. Parkway!

Open 
Friday, 

Saturday, 
and 

Sunday!

dmay@rkdrugtesting.com
108 Burley Way, Suite 1, Mt. Sterling, KY 40353 • 859-498-1647

RK DRUG TESTING, LLC

INCLUDES 12-PANEL DRUG TEST

Find out-- Discreetly

Instant Kits for
In-Home Drug Testing

Since 1962
 Complete Auto Body Painting - Repairs

Shop Service & Frame Work
 Domestic - Foreign Auto Glass Replacement

859-498-5628
115 Brandon Way Mt. Sterling, KY 40353

BENTLEY
Body ShopFree  

Estimates
All Work Guaranteed!

Subscribe FOCUS Magazine $20/year. Don’t miss a single issue! 
P.O. 710 Clay City, KY 40312 606-663-1011

Monica S. Lacy, P.S.C.
Attorney At Law

793 Breckinridge St.
P.O. Box 747
Stanton, KY 40380

Phone: 606-663-7521
Fax: 606-663-7521

Interstate Fence Supply, Inc.
2098 Indian Mound Dr.
Mt Sterling, KY 40353

859-498-3757 
800-633-1533

Call: Christie Evans or
Brad & Emily Reynolds

email: interstatefence@bellsouth.net

• Woven Wire
• 9 ga Brace Wire $91/roll
• 15.5 ga Barbwire, $38.50

• 4”, 5”, & 6” wood posts, starting at $5.75
• 6 and 6.5 ft green painted T-posts, starting at $5

• Much More-- you won’t believe it!



By David J. Griffin

No one in Powell County loves his job 
more than Mike Reed. Mike has held the 
position of County Extension Agent since 
1981. He never really wanted to do anything 
else.

“I wanted to be a County Agent when I was 
growing up on our farm in Lincoln County. 
Our County Agent, Russell Cornelius, came 
to our farm occasionally, and he had a positive 
impact on me. I always had a special place in 
my heart for the Extension Service, growing 
up with 4-H.  I participated in demonstration 
contests, showed cattle and took everything 
we grew to the county fair in July. My brother, 
Jeff, and I still own that farm, and my mother 
lives there. It has been in our family for over 
100 years,” Reed said. 

He has embraced his position in the 
county with a great deal of enthusiasm and 
dedication. “The University of Kentucky 
Cooperative Extension Service marked 100 
years of service to farmers in the state this 
summer. I know the Lord placed me here in 
Powell County and had a job for me to do.  I 
am convinced that farms are the best places to 
raise our children.” 

County Agent 
Mike Reed
Powell County’s  
Extension Agent 
for 31 Years!

Reed graduated from Lincoln County 
High School in May of 1977. While living 
at home on his family’s farm, he attended 
Somerset Community College for two 
years. His summer job was to raise an acre 
of bell peppers. He said, “I picked peppers 
all summer. We probably did that for at 
least three or four years.” He then enrolled 
at the University of Kentucky College of 
Agriculture, where he studied plant science 
and agronomy.  Reed attained his BS degree 
in Ag. Ed. in 1981 and completed his Masters 
Degree in 1987 at UK. 

It was May 26, 1981, when Reed was 
selected to serve as the County Agent by 
the Powell County Fiscal Court. At that 
time, Billy Joe Martin was the County 
Judge Executive, and the following were 
magistrates: Woody Ware, Wayne Gaylord, 
George Otis Rogers, and Charlie Manning. 
Ware seemed particularly concerned that 
Reed was only 21 years of age. He said, 
“Boy, how do you think you can teach any 
of these old farmers anything?” Reed’s reply 
was simple and direct, “I guess we could all 
learn together.” 

In the beginning, Reed found the local 
courthouse a good spot for meeting the 
locals and making friends. One of his special 
friends worked as a secretary in the County 
Attorney’s Office for John Cox and Richard 
Fain. Her name was Vickie Tyra. Reed recalls 
their first date very well. “I remember our 
first date was actually a homemaker’s annual 
meeting held in the basement of the Stanton 
Presbyterian Church. I was introduced to all 
the ladies there, along with my new friend. I 
am sure at that point she was ready to run out, 
but she didn’t and I am glad. She is still my 
best friend today. We were married in June of 
1983.” 

In addition to serving as secretary for the 
County Attorney, Vickie was also employed 
as the Court Reporter for the local judicial 
circuit and worked as a paralegal for Judge 
Larry Miller. She served as Powell County 
Circuit Clerk from 2000 until 2006, when she 
retired. She is loving every moment of her 
retirement. 

Mike and Vickie have two daughters, 
Katie and Annie. Both are graduates of 
Powell County High School and hold Masters 

6 FOCUS magazineOctober           2012



125 E.Elkins St. • Stanton • 606-663-2337
Located at Exit 22 off the Mtn. Parkway

www.bluegrasscraftandantiquemall.com

Degrees. Katie is now 26 and is married to Alan Hurst. They live in 
Lexington, where she works for Ashland Oil. Annie is 24 and works 
as a manager for David’s Bridal in Lexington. She has aspirations of 
having her own dress shop someday. 

When asked how farming in Powell County has changed, Mike 
elaborated on the present situation. “The biggest change has been the 
migration of people from farms to living in the city. Almost no one 
lives on farms now. In 2002, Powell County had 650 tobacco bases, 
and now we have approximately five. Tobacco has essentially moved 
to Western Kentucky. Many of our children have no concept about 
how farms work. They don’t even understand that farms produce the 
food we eat. When I was a boy, we knew how things grew. Today, it 
would be difficult to make a living raising livestock and crops. Fuel 
costs have had a negative effect on farmers. It takes a long time to pay 
for a $100,000 tractor.”

Even though farming has changed dramatically, Reed is still 
optimistic about the future. “Farmers will still be there – we all have to 
eat. We have new technology and new varieties of crops that provide 
us with the ability to feed the world. The Farmer’s Market in Powell 
County has been great. We have eighteen members who participate 
on a regular basis.”

It is quite evident that Reed adores children. He became noticeably 
excited when speaking about two different days when Powell County 
students are allowed to visit local farms. “Each year we hold a ‘Down 
on the Farm Day’ when kindergarten and first graders visit a farm and 
learn about livestock, vegetables, and fruit trees. This year, that day 
will be on October 4. This is the only day when kids get to spend time 
touring a working farm. On that day, they learn where our food comes 
from. Second and third graders get to visit a farm on Farm Safety Day, 
which is held in May. The Livestock Association has 40-50 members, 
and they help with the education of children on these special days.”

The Powell County Livestock Association is dedicated to helping 
our children and other individuals by providing funds for different 
projects. It gives two $1,000 scholarships to PCHS graduates each 
year. It also donates money to the local food banks, Senior Citizens 
Center, and to the Public Library. 

Reed remembered receiving an important lesson from Jerlene 
Rose, who at the time was the owner of The Clay City Times. “The best 
advice I learned in the beginning was from Jerlene Rose. She wanted 
me to do an article for the Times. My first attempt at this assignment 
was an article about UK. After I turned in the piece, she said, ‘This 
is good, but it is not your own information. If you will mention local 
names and places, I will run your article each week in the CCT.’ This 
helped me to be a better writer.” He added, “Bud Parks at WSKV got 
me started doing a regular radio program. I still do that.” 

In addition to his regular duties, Reed is involved in a variety of 
local service organizations. He explained, “I serve as Chairman of 
the Board of Trustees for the Bowen Church of God. I am currently 
Chairman of the Board for the Powell County Public Library. I am 
a member of the Powell County Lions Club and served as President 
for two different terms. I am a member of the Powell County Fair 
Board and served as its Chairman for many years. (2012 marked my 
32nd county fair.) I helped start the Powell County Corn Festival 24 
years ago. I am currently on the Board of Directors for the Natural 
Bridge Park Association and help put together their annual meeting in 
October each year.” 

Remarkably, Reed still makes time for his own personal favorite 
activities. “My hobbies are raising flowers and garden vegetables. 
We have a big garden each year, and each Sunday I put together an 
arrangement of flowers for our offering table at church. Most Sundays 
they are placed in memory or in honor of someone at our church. It is 

a small thing that I can do, but hopefully it brings honor to the Lord 
and brightens up someone’s day.” 

Powell County is blessed to have someone so dedicated to his 
chosen profession. Reed credits the Lord for providing this position 
and for his passion for his job. “I know the Lord placed me here and 
had a job for me to do. As I look back on my career, I would have 
done very few things differently. I have worked with some wonderful 
people and have learned something new every day. This is now my 
home, and I thank God for putting me here. Each morning, I see the 
fog roll up out of our valley and see the hills in the background. I 
think this is the most beautiful place!” 
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The Arts are Alive and Well in Montgomery CountyFormer Methodist Church is Home to Gateway Regional Arts Center

a permanent exhibition that was a gift of The Ruth 
Hunt Wood Foundation. 

The Center now features local, regional, 
and Kentucky Craft Market Juried Artists in the 
ArtShop, plus a bridal registry.  This is a great 
place to shop for one-of-a-kind gifts so stop by 
and see what is new in the shop and support your 
Kentucky Artists.

The Gateway Regional Arts Center strives 
to provide a variety of arts programming to the 
Mt. Sterling area and of course this requires 
funding and support.  The Center’s 2012-2013 
fundraising drive will begin soon. If you have 
previously donated, thank you, and we hope 
for your continued support. If you haven’t 
made a contribution in the past, please consider 
supporting the Arts Center.

ARTS CENTER

October Events: 
10/5 - Lavon Williams Sculpture Exhibit Opening 
Reception 4:30, Gallery Talk at 5:30pm. Free.

10/5 - Coffeehouse Sampler - Barrett Myers, 7pm, $5.

10/6 - Puttin’ on the Glitz Jazz Concert featuring Steve 
Snyder & Roosevelt Escalante, 7pm, $20.

10/13 - Court Day Super Awesome Fun Time Event! 
8pm, $5.

10/18 - Open Mic Night! Performers sign in at 6:30pm, 
performances at 7:00pm. Free.

10/19-20 - Bluegrass Area Youth Have Talent! – 
(Details coming soon).

10/28 - Louisville Mandolin Orchestra - 4:00pm. 
Also, Yoga every Monday morning: 9:00-10:15am

For more information on any activity or event contact:
Gateway Regional Arts Center
P. O. Box 128, 101 East Main Street, 
Mt. Sterling, KY 4035; 859-498-6264
 
Cay Lane, Executive Director; carylane@gmail.com
or Pam Henderson, Office: artcouncil97@bellsouth.net
 
2012/2013 Board of Directors
President - Janet Kenney
Vice President - Ashleigh Donaldson
Secretary - Catherine Blair
Treasurer - Vickie Richardson

Montgomery County Council for the Arts 
has grown from a simple storefront gallery in 
1997 to a 12,000-square-foot multicultural center 
supported by the dedicated membership of more 
than 300 individuals. 

Founded in 1991, the non-profit Montgomery 
County Council for the Arts is dedicated to 
“promoting the arts and artists in Mt. Sterling 
and surrounding communities through programs 
and opportunities at its Gateway Regional Arts 
Center.” It is supported by state and federal 
funding from the Kentucky Arts Council and 
the National Endowment for the Arts, as well as 
donations from friends of the arts.

The Council is housed in a uniquely 
transformed building that has been a part of 
Mt. Sterling for generations -- the former First 
United Methodist Church, which is listed on the 
National Register of Historic Places. With the 
support of local and state government agencies, 
the Montgomery County Council for the Arts 
purchased the building in 2002 and began an 
ambitious $1.3 million renovation that was 
made possible with federal and state grants and 
the generosity of many local businesses and 
individuals. 

It formally opened on September 19, 
2009. The resulting three-floor arts center now 
provides a large public performance hall, art 
gallery, gift shop (ArtShop), arts resource library, 
visual arts classrooms, music rehearsal rooms, 
artists studio space, and offices on the ground 
floor and upstairs. The basement includes a small 
performance cafe, dressing rooms and additional 
classrooms.

 Throughout the year, the Gateway Regional 
Arts Center provides monthly art shows in its 
gallery, as well as a variety of offerings in music, 
theater, and other visual arts. The Center also 
houses the Contemporary Kenyan Art Collection, 

By Janice Lee Odom



It’s never too late to get into 
the best shApE of your life!

GYM Memberships
•	 Single for Year $215   
•	 Couple for Year $395
•	 Family of 3+/ Year $525   
•	 1-month Pass $30
•	 1-Day Pass $5

OPEN
•	 Mon-Fri 6am-10pm
•	 Sat. 8am-2pm
•	 Sun. 1pm-5pm

CLASSES
•	 Zumba

606-663-6022

291 Airport Road      
Stanton KY 40312

IntegrityFitness@hotmail.com
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Book Review
By Janice Lee Odom

Jason Howard’s 
A Few Honest Words:
The Kentucky Roots of 
Popular Music
In “A Few Honest Words: The 
Kentucky Roots of Popular Music,” 
Jason Howard delivers much more 
than the title promises. The book is not meant to be an extensive 
historical account, but rather, a snapshot of the musical landscape 
in Kentucky, which is as diverse and unique as the people 
themselves.  

The artwork on the cover is evocative, suggesting something that 
we already have guessed: the roots of the music here in Kentucky 
are deeper than what meets the eye. Kentucky musicians, 
songwriters, and singers are not only bluegrass and country...they 
are rap, jazz and folk, but most of all, expressions of individuals. 
Also, there is present the idea that the musical arts can be, and 
many times is, activism at its finest.

Howard beautifully displays candid moments in his interviews, 
tipping off the telltale signs of how place can shape a person 
artistically but doesn’t have to define them. No matter what your 
musical tastes, this book has something to offer and something to 
teach.

Howard talks to Naomi Judd, Dwight Yoakum, and Joan Osborne.  
There is also Ben Sollee, the cellist, songwriter whom, if you do 
an internet search, will reveal links to his song “A Few Honest 
Words” which I listened to for the first time and loved.  This book 
brought me out of my narrow musical circles and broadened my 
views. Kudos to Jason Howard and University Press of Kentucky.

From University Press of Kentucky Website: Jason 
Howard is coauthor of Something’s Rising: Appalachians Fighting 
Mountaintop Removal. His work has been featured in the New 
York Times, the Nation, Sojourners, Paste, the Louisville Review, 
Equal Justice Magazine, and on NPR. The book is out this 
October and can be purchased at www.kentuckypress.com.

For more information on any activity or event contact:
Gateway Regional Arts Center
P. O. Box 128, 101 East Main Street, 
Mt. Sterling, KY 4035; 859-498-6264
 
Cay Lane, Executive Director; carylane@gmail.com
or Pam Henderson, Office: artcouncil97@bellsouth.net
 
2012/2013 Board of Directors
President - Janet Kenney
Vice President - Ashleigh Donaldson
Secretary - Catherine Blair
Treasurer - Vickie Richardson

CAMARGO PHARMACY
3404 Camargo Rd. Mt. Sterling,  KY

(859) 497-0009
Hours: M-F- 8:30 - 5:30 and Sat.- 9:00 - 1:00

Presrciptions Filled While You Wait! 
Most Insurances Accepted

Drive Thru Window
 • Donna Patton - CPHT • Crystal Mills - Tech
 • Joanna Connor - RPH  • Chris Ann Patton

Streaming 
on the 

Internet
wbfcam.com

Country Roads
Antiques • Gifts • Crafts • Collectibles

Lighthouse Candles & Tarts
- Lots of Home Decor -

Open Monday-Saturday, 10-6 & Sunday, 1-6

859-432-5311
426 W. Main St., Mt. Sterling
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 dropped my wife off at work and 
decided afterwards to stop at a local farmer’s 
market location in order to visit with some 
friends. After a few minutes, Phillip Wells 
joined Gary Bowen and me as we discussed 
how great it was to have been boys in a small 
town growing up in the 50s. 

It was so refreshing for me to be on 
the listening side of things and to hear 
the gentlemen talk about how they were 
raised on farms in the county. Over and 
over, we each expressed how we wish we 
could go back to those times when we 
were young and innocent.

Phillip spoke of how his grandfather 
grew or raised almost everything they 
needed to get through the winter. We 
talked about the variety of vegetables that 
were produced on our individual farms, 
and how our grandparents canned or 
preserved the items that we would need 
in the coming winter months. 

The discussion reminded me of a 
conversation that my wife and I once had 
years ago. She was listening to me tell 
some of our friends about the food that my 
grandmother brought to the table when I lived 
on our small farm in Rockcastle County. She 
heard me explain that we served country 
ham, half-runner beans, sliced tomatoes, corn 
on the cob, cucumbers, radishes, onions – and 
especially a “pone” of cornbread from an old 
iron skillet, which had baked in the wood-
burning stove in the kitchen. Finally, Kathy 
remarked, “You always tell that your family 
was poor when you were a child; it can’t 
possibly be true. Fried chicken for breakfast? 
I never saw any poor people who had those 
kinds of meals on the table!” 

My reply was that what I meant was that 
we did not have a lot of money. That was 
true, but we were blessed to have a farm that 
allowed us to produce almost everything we 
needed. Our wealth was in our land – and in 
our ability to labor to provide ourselves with 
practically all of our needs.

Gary was regretful that those days are 
“gone forever!” Phillip and I agreed. Almost 
everything about our lives has changed in 
ways that will prevent us from ever returning 
to those times that were so satisfying when 
we were youngsters. 

Remembering the 
“Good Old 

Days”
We also discussed hunting game when we 

were just boys. Immediately, we each piped 
up, almost in unison, “But we never killed 
anything that we were not going to eat.” That, 
of course, took me back to a moment in time 
that I had with my grandfather when I was 

only ten years old. He had just purchased my 
first shotgun, which was a Stevens’ single- 
shot, 20-gauge firearm. The first time we 
ventured into the woods, Pop began teaching:  
“David Joe, I want you to remember one 
important thing about hunting. You never 
shoot anything that you are not going to eat.” 
I never forgot the lessons that he taught me 
that day. 

I also lamented the fact that my 
grandchildren will never know the satisfaction 
they could experience by hunting small game 
in the woods of Kentucky. It saddens me that 
this is the case. Some of my most wonderful 
experiences involve being with Pop in the 
woods with our shotguns, stalking small 
game in order for my grandmother to prepare 
for our dinner meal. 

Mommie Katie could cook a squirrel 
better than anyone I ever knew. I am not 
sure how she accomplished this feat, but I do 
remember that she boiled the whole squirrel 
until it was tender, then she removed them 
from the water and completed the process by 
frying them in an old iron skillet. That was a 
feast for sure. 

Gary also reminded us about how safe we 
felt in those days and times. He said, “When 
we went to bed at night, we simply hooked 
the screen door and went to sleep confident 

that all was well with the world.” That was 
exactly how I felt as a boy. I can remember 
my bedroom having wooden-framed screens 
placed in my two windows, allowing the cool 
night air to breeze lightly across my bed. And 
our front door, too, was secured only by that 

proverbial screen door hook. Not one time 
do I recall fearing that someone would 
break into our  house. Heck, the screens 
were only there to keep the insects and the 
animals out!

In light of our fond memories of 
growing up, the three of us expressed 
concern about the future of society 
in America. Neither one of us could 
remember a time when the future seemed 
so bleak. Phillip commented on the 
television news presentations that are 
broadcast every night. “We never hear 
about anything positive on the world’s 
front any more. There seems to be only 
trouble wherever we look, and it is getting 

worse all the time.” Gary and I nodded in 
agreement. 

I suppose the last topic we hit upon is the 
price of trucks and automobiles in the United 
States today. I reminded them of my first 
new car, which was a 1963 Chevrolet Impala 
Super Sport. Phillip suggested, “I bet that 
Chevy cost about $3,000.” He was correct 
of course. I think I paid a total of $3,300 for 
it. We determined that a good estimate of the 
same vehicle today would likely be in excess 
of $40,000. Gary told us about one of the first 
trucks his family purchased, and he guessed 
that it had cost just under $2,000. 

So there we were. The three of us “senior 
citizens” (I have a hard time describing myself 
as an old man.) acting precisely the way that 
old men did when we were young. Do you 
remember thinking, “Why are they always 
talking about the olden days?” It seemed so 
boring to us as youngsters. 

But, alas, we are youngsters no more. 
Now, we are the old geezers who can’t let 
go of the good times we had as kids. And 
they were, really, very good times! I finally 
understand now why groups of old men used 
to sit around and reminisce with one another 
– because now I am one of them.

(You can reach me at mtnman@mis.net or 
you can drop me a line at P.O. Box 927 – Stanton, 
KY 40380. I appreciate your comments and 
suggestions.) 
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A MESSAGE FROM 

DAVID GRIFFIN 
TO THE VOTERS OF DISTRICT 4, PRECINCTS 2 & 10

 For the past four years, I have been honored to serve as your 
representative on the Powell County Board of Education.  With your 
approval, I seek to retain this seat for one more term.
 I have made every effort to address any concerns that have been 
brought to my attention and to do so in a timely fashion. To all of those 
who have come to me with questions regarding certain acts of the 
Board, I appreciate deeply that you cared enough to ask.  It is always 
helpful to have the facts in order to understand the Board’s decisions. 
 I believe that I have made myself readily available to everyone, 
whether staff, parents, or the superintendent.  I candidly admit that 
it had been my goal to accomplish more. However, this fact only in-
creases my drive to work harder than ever on behalf of the county and 
its children.

 As most of you know, I taught high 
school for 38 years and dealt directly 
with local boards of education. I view my 
position on the Board from the perspec-
tive of an educator, not as a politician. 
In my humble opinion, it is not difficult 
to ascertain that I am the more quali-
fied candidate for this seat on the Powell 
County Board of Education.
I appreciate your vote on November 6.
     

David J. Griffin

stay Cozy 
Year Round...

Comfort Air
Heating & Cooling

Residential and Commericial HVAC
Commercial Refrigeration

471 Adena Dr., Mt. Sterling, KY

(859) 499-4247
www.comfortairky.com

Mike Teasley
Owner / Technician
License # HM00862
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By David J. Griffin

 It was very early in life when Tim Webb decided that he 
wanted to be a professional photographer. In addition to his 
natural gifts and talents, he spent several years honing his skills 
on various projects, transforming himself into the artist that he 
is today – a Master Photographer. 
 Webb explained, “The photographic journey began for me 
as a second grader in Clay City, Kentucky, in 1978. My father set 
up a makeshift darkroom in our living room, and I was amazed 
as I watched the image of a flooded barn magically appear in the 
developer tray. That magic eventually turned into a career.” 
 Webb graduated from Powell County High School in 1988, 
where he worked on the high school newspaper and on the 
yearbook. “Much of my childhood was spent with a camera 
around my neck. It eventually became a fulltime obsession,” 
he said. Because of his love of photography, he pursued a BS 
degree in journalism from Eastern Kentucky University (EKU), 
where he graduated in 1992. 
 After receiving his degree, he returned to work for his 
hometown newspaper, The Clay City Times as a reporter, 
photographer, and eventually the News Editor. At that time, 
Jerlene Rose owned The Clay City Times, and she strongly 
encouraged him to follow his dreams, helping him secure a 
scholarship through the Kentucky Press Association. He left 
the Times in 1994 in order to become a freelance journalist and 
photographer. He succeeded in working for various publications 
as well as serving as a lab assistant for Vickie Miller Photography 
– the local studio and commercial developing lab in Stanton. 
Webb also spent time as a media consultant for Judge Sara Combs 
in her election campaigns for the Supreme Court of Kentucky in 
1993 and for the Kentucky Court of Appeals in 1994. 

 When asked to elaborate about the highlights of his present 
career, Webb recalled his time spent at the Clay City Times. “I 
was excited to come back to my hometown newspaper. I was on 
the scene when Governor Bert T. Combs was found in the Red 
River, but I couldn’t make myself take the photo of him because 
I was so close to Sara.”
 Tim also credited Betty Craft, who challenged him when he 
was the photographer for the high school newspaper, The Pirate 
Press, and the yearbook. “She encouraged me to work with her 
students in the summer.” 
 “Wallace Reed also helped me when I was a beginning 
photographer. He told me, ‘Tim you can take vertical photos, 
too!’ The impact of Jerlene Rose, Betty Craft, and Wallace 
followed me throughout my career,” Webb said. 
 In 1995 Webb accepted the position of University 
Photographer for EKU. He explained his duties, saying, “As the 
University Photographer, I created images for all of Eastern’s 
major publications and news service, including the alumni 
magazine, the yearbook, sports media guides, and brochures – a 
total of more than 100 publications annually.”
 It was at EKU that Webb entered the digital age of 
photography, after 23 years of using film and the developing 
process. After several years with the university, he left his 
position at Eastern in January of 2004 in order to devote his 
efforts full time to his own business, Tim Webb Photography. 
 Presently, Webb travels as a corporate and editorial location 
photographer. He described his duties: “My portfolio includes a 
variety of local and national magazines, along with corporations 
ranging from electrical power to healthcare, to manufacturing 
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Continued on page 20
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1. June 1992: A plane runs out of gas late at night and 
crashes on the side of a mountain on Blackcreek, near 
Clay City. All three passengers live. 
2. May 2009: Alltech’s Pearce Lyons has a funny mo-
ment with Muhammad Ali during the annual Alltech 
Symposium.
3. February 1992: Gov. Bill Clinton makes a campaign 
stop in Frankfort. 
4. May 2009: Dr. Oz speaks at a health forum in Lex-
ington that was sponsored by Central Baptist Hospital.
5. December 1991: Officials use a tractor to transport 
the body of former Gov. Bert T. Combs out of a flood-
ed corn field in Rosslyn. Combs had died of hypother-
mia the night before when his car was swept away by 
a swollen Red River when he tried to cross it.  

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

4.

Tim’s photos
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By Janice Lee Odom

Milestones are frequently marked with scrapbooks and I thought 
I was doing pretty well when, at the age of 44, I had managed to fill 
an entire scrapbook with what I considered my accomplishments. To 
put all of this in prospective, on my birthday, July 26, I traveled to 
Hurricane Mills, Tennessee, to the home of Loretta Lynn. There, I 
was able to walk through an 18,000-square foot facility -- The Coal 
Miner’s Daughter Museum -- which housed Loretta Lynn’s awards 
and accolades. Loretta wins, hands down.

For the record, Loretta Lynn is my hero. It is hard to put into words 
how I feel about Loretta or why, but maybe it is because I was raised 
by my maternal grandparents, Ernest and Beatrice Curry, who were 
big country music fans. Grandpa played the fiddle and the banjo, and 
my oldest uncle, Bobby James Curry, played the mandolin. Grandpa 
was quite a ladies man, and Grandma loved to sing Loretta’s songs. 
(Not in public--just anywhere loud enough for Grandpa to hear.)

If you know Loretta’s music, then you get the joke. For those 
of you who don’t know, Loretta sings songs with lyrics like “You 
aint woman enough to take my man!” and “I’m here to tell you guys 
to lay off of my man if you don’t want to go to Fist City.” In any 
case, Loretta endeared herself to my Grandmother and that was good 
enough for me. Loretta feels like a part of my family. She has that 
effect on people.

In 1980, Loretta’s life with Oliver Vanetta Lynn, Jr. (aka “Mooney”) 
was made into a television movie staring Tommy Lee Jones and Sissy 

A visit to the  

Lorretta Lynn Ranch
A visit to the  

Lorretta Lynn Ranch

Spacek. That film received seven Academy Award nominations and 
Sissy Spacek won a Best Actress Oscar. Loretta and Mooney were 
married very young...the tour guide said she was 14, but other sources 
say 15. Oliver was called by many nicknames, including “Doolittle,” 
“Doo,” and “Mooney” (the latter a moniker he got from running 
moonshine). There is a scene in the movie where Mooney gets a 
phone call from a fan at home. He asks who it is and how they got the 
number, and then the fan starts to cry. Mooney comforts the lady and 
tells her not to cry. The fan was calling because she thought Loretta 
would understand whatever troubles she was going through.

Perhaps people feel connected to Loretta because of her lyrics, 
or maybe it is just her down-to-earth ways. Employees at the Loretta 
Lynn ranch repeatedly said that Loretta was a good boss, and it is 
clear there is a genuine affection for the country music legend.

I had the privilege of sitting down and talking with Clara Marie 
“Cissy” Lynn, Loretta’s third child. Also, I met with Patsy Lynn (one 
of the twins made famous by the line in the song “One’s on the Way” 
which says “Lord, I hope it aint twins again”) and Ranch Manager Will 
Rourk. Rourk told me that Loretta Lynn’s Dude Ranch in Hurricane 
Mills, Tennessee, was purchased in 1966 and made open to the public 
in approximately 1976. Cissy said that Oliver, her daddy, had a good 
friend, Tommy Stewart, who used to come down and ’coon hunt. “The 
’coon hunters clubs were probably what started the whole thing,” said 
Cissy.  continued on page 18



Anup S. Chattha, MD
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Jason Hunt, DO

624 N. Maysville Rd. Suite A
Mount Sterling, KY 40535

Phone (859) 497-4144
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160 Pedro Way
Winchester, KY40391

Phone (859) 737-5188
Fax (859) 737-5190

KY Auto Parts
Sales & Service, LLC

700 East College Avenue  Stanton, KY 

(606) 663-2884
Diagnostics  - Front End Alignment - Tires & Wheels 

“For All Your Automotive Needs”

Maggie Napier
Principal Broker

Phone: (606) 481-4221 
Cell: (859) 749-4737 

Fax: (859) 294-2393 mag-
gienapier@hughes.net or 

maggie@soldbynapier.com

“The 
Right Real 

Estate 
Agent”

REDUCED!!! 1320 Maple Street, Stanton. $159,000
Brick Ranch with over 2500 sq ft of living area, located just 
outside of town on .80 of an acre with mature trees and no 
close neighbors. Home has had many updates with tile floors, 
new bathrooms, crown molding, and the list goes on. 4 bed-
rooms, 2 1/2 baths, two fireplaces, galley kitchen, large family 
room and a very peaceful screened in porch with over 500 sq 
ft to relax in. 

Cat Creek  $75,000
Looking for a move in ready home 
loaded with amenities on nearly 
an acre lot? Watch the sunrise 
over the green blanketed hilltops 
while you sip your coffee or work 
in your garden. Property is located 
on .88 acres with ranch home, 
three bedroom, and two full baths, 2 x 6 exterior walls, R30 attic insula-
tion, six panel interior doors, low E gas windows with tilt in lower sashes. 
Spacious open concept family room with stone fireplace and oak mantle. 
Master suite includes large bathroom with garden tub, separate walk in 
shower, his and hers vanity, linen closet and a huge walk in closet that 
anyone would love. Home has been well maintained!This is a must see.
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Clay City 
Restaurant

Clay City 
Restaurant

Open Mon-Thur: 6 am to 8 pm 
    Fri-Sat: 6am to 9pm
            (Closed Sundays in 

honor of the Lord.)

• Daily  
  Specials

• Home      
   made  
   Desserts

• Breakfast  
   ALL DAY!

• Gift  
  Certificates     

available

• Call-ins  
Welcome!

4493 Main Street
Clay City

606-663-5687
Robert and Ruby 

Rice,Owners

667 Star Gap Rd, 
$37,000
Impressive Scenery of the 
mountains located in Red 
River Gorge! 18+/- acres 
of wooded landscape, 
enjoy walking the trails, 
and nights by the campfire. 
Property has all the modern 

conveyances in place; Water Meter, and small outbuilding. 
Road frontage on two roads makes access easy yet private. 
Property has several nice building sites! Located just minutes 
from the Nada Tunnel!

REDUCED!!! 1106 
Maple St. Stanton 
$124,900- A Very 
Rare Home Indeed. 
Being able to purchase 
a home with over 2 
acres inside the city 
limits of Stanton is 
completely unheard of. An iconic home in Powell County, the Harrison 
Estate provides a leisurly 2,627 square feet of above grade roaming 
space. An additional 800+ square feet in the basement creates that many 
more possibilities.
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Go to
CaswellPrewitt 

Realty.com
For all your real 

estate needs!
Omar R. Prewitt

Principal Broker & Auctioneer
101 North Maysville Street -- Mt. 

Sterling, KY 

(859) 498-0208
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Codell Construction Company

www.codellconstruction.com

•	 Construction Management
•	 Design/Build
•	 LEED Capabilities
•	 BIM

4475 Rockwell Road - P. O. Box 17
Winchester, KY   40392

859/744-2222 (phone)  •  859/744-2225 (fax)

Integrity, honesty and commitment 
to owner satisfaction are Codell 

Construction’s top priorities. We strive 
to present each and every owner with a 
quality product, completed on time and 

within budget.

Codell Construction Company 
is a fourth-generation, 
family-owned business, 
established in 1909 and 
incorporated in 1917.

ITs BACK!! 
pUMpKIN pIE 

BLIZZARD OF THE MONTH

Happy 
Halloween!

For a quick and yummy 
Halloween treat, simply mix 

candy corn with peanuts!
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The Perfect Bank for

YOU
Peoples Exchange Bank is the best

choice for your banking needs. 

It’s simple. 
 
Peoples Exchange Bank believes in customer-focused
banking.  Our extended branch hours, mobile banking
and Free Online BillPay provide our customers with fast,
convenient and personal service.  

*  Personal Checking and Savings
*  Home Loans
*  Commercial Loans
*  Business Banking

 

Peoples Exchange Bank provides all of the financial 
solutions you need for every stage of your life and
your business:

Think of us as your knowledgeable neighbors and stop 
by to visit with us today!

53 East Pendleton Street, Stanton      5377 Main Street, Clay City

(606) 663-9500      (800) 364-3631

You can host a Celebrating Home party here 
at my show place and still receive all of the 

benefits as if it were in your own home!  
From Rt. 82 (going toward Irvine) 
Turn left on Oak Drive, go to end.

Shirley’s 
Show Place

Shirley’s 
Show Place

606-663-8221
www.shirleylowe.net

October is Breast Cancer Awareness Month-
-Ladies, protect yourself--get a mammogram!



Order your 
copy today!

From local author 
David J. Griffin: 

“View from 
the Mountain”
A collection of David’s articles reminiscing 
about growing up in the 50s and 60s, with 

hot rods and rock and roll music. 

Number of copies: _____  Total: $_______________

Name: ______________________________________

Address: ____________________________________

Phone: _____________________________________

Published by Read Writers Publishing, 
a division of Parkway Publications LLC 

and FOCUS Magazine
Retail Price $25.00

Order your copy NOW and SAVE $5.00!!

Mail payment and order to:
FOCUS Magazine

P.O. Box 710
Clay City KY 40312-0710

Cash, Check, or Money Orders--sorry, no credit cards.
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Loretta and Mooney had six children and now have descendants 
too numerous to count. Many of the children and grandchildren have 
some role in running the family business. Loretta’s son Ernest has 
been the “front man” in her shows for many years, playing the rhythm 
guitar. Patsy travels with her mother when Loretta tours, which is 
often. Cissy said, “Mama gets bored and she just wants to get on the 
bus and go.” At 80 years old, Loretta hasn’t shown many signs of 
slowing down. 

Betty Sue (the eldest daughter), Patsy, and Cissy have all had music 
careers and perform. Loretta’s oldest son, Jack Benny Lynn, died in 
a drowning accident in 1984 while trying to ford the Duck River at 
the family ranch in Hurricane Mills. Betty Sue is a singer/songwriter, 
though she does more songwriting than singing. The guide who took 
me on a tour of the plantation home pointed out a picture of Loretta’s 
oldest daughter, Betty Lynn and commented, “Loretta says she is her 
best friend, ’cause she’s known her since she was fourteen. They grew 
up together.”

Loretta’s sister, Brenda Lee Webb, whom you may know as 
Crystal Gayle, has a portion of the Coal Miner’s Daughter Museum 
dedicated to her music and performances. Her brother Jay Lee Webb 
and sister Peggy Sue all have been performers. Loretta is also distantly 
related to singer Patty Loveless through her maternal line. Wherever 
the gene comes from, Loretta got it honest, as we say here in Eastern 
Kentucky. Peggy now owns an organic farm, Madison Creek Farms 
in Goodlettsville, Tennessee.

Loretta’s birthplace, Butcher Hollow, (Loretta would say “Holler”) 
is very near Paintsville, Kentucky. Loretta’s brother, Herman Webb, 
owns a general store there, where the old homeplace is located. Cissy 
said that Uncle Herman is someone who loves to talk, “just about as 
much as I do.” She suggested I should go over and see him. 

Cissy is friendly, dressed casually in blue jeans. If I was at all 
nervous, she immediately put me at ease. Patsy had just come in off a 
flight and introduced herself. Both women are very beautiful and bear 
a striking resemblance to Loretta. Cissy was kind enough to record for 
me some one-liners to be used on my Tuesday WSKV radio program 
“Featuring the Arts,” and her voice is unmistakably like that of her 
mother. In fact, back at the station, someone walked in on the tail end 
of the recording and actually thought it was Loretta talking.

When asked about her childhood, Cissy’s favorite memories were 
of the time when her family lived in Washington State, which was 
before Loretta went on the road.  She said that each of the children 
would probably have a different answer about what their favorite 
memories were, but hers were of Washington State. Mooney had 
moved the family there to get away from coal-mining and into the 
logging industry. It was there, she recalled, of “having Mama all to 
ourselves.”

Interestingly enough, Cissy didn’t start performing until she was 
28 years old.  This was very surprising to me. I asked her, “How does 
the daughter of Loretta Lynn not perform until she is 28 years old, 
especially with a voice like yours?” Her voice is lovely.  (You can find 
clips on YouTube of her and Loretta singing “Is it love or Whiskey 
Talking?”)  

Cissy just smiled and said, “Look at what you just asked me. When 
your mom is Loretta Lynn and your aunt is Crystal Gayle, you are 
always gonna be compared. It’s enough to make you a little nervous.”

Cissy recalls approaching her father and singing some songs to 
see what he thought. The third song she sang for him was “Break it 
to Me Gently” by Juice Newton.  Mooney liked the song and wanted 
to surprise Loretta with Cissy’s debut, which she did. She described 
herself as “terrified.” Her mother, she says, was “floored.” Loretta 
didn’t know she could sing like that.

Can you identify 
this flower?

Be the first to correctly 
identify this flower 
and receive a year’s 
subscription to focus 

Magazine!
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As I toured the Coal Miner’s Daughter Museum, it became even 
more clear to me just how proud Loretta is of her family. There are 
displays of their performance costumes and awards. Mooney’s old 
farm truck is on display as well as the old tour bus and items from 
Mooney’s office. And if you tour the plantation home, you will 
see his office still intact. As previously mentioned, Crystal Gayle’s 
memorabilia is on display. There is a dazzling display of awards, 
accolades, honorary degrees, decrees from governors, and politicians. 
Loretta’s artwork--she is an accomplished artist--is also on display in 
the museum and in the plantation home.

The historic plantation home where Loretta and Mooney raised 
their six children is now open for tours. Tours reveal the kitchen 
made famous by the old Crisco commercials, and her mother’s butter 
churns are on display there. (Loretta currently resides in a home she 
built behind the plantation home.) There have been some televised 
ghost hunters down at the plantation home as well, and Loretta has 
been very forthcoming about her supernatural encounters there.

Back in 1971 Loretta began a successful duet arrangement with 
Conway Twitty and they quickly racked up five number one hits and 
were considered the top country duo for a decade. Conway Twitty’s 
memorabilia and music in the museum is therefore no surprise.

The Ranch’s event schedule is packed with concerts (Merle 
Haggard and Loretta Lynn) as well as other exciting things like 
the AMA National Motorcross Championship and the AVTA Quad 
Nationals. There are also several trail rides throughout the year 
including the annual Haunted Trail Ride in October, and in November, 
there is the GNCC Racing Series.

The tour schedule posted on Loretta’s website, www.lorettalynn.
com is extensive. Try keeping up with this lady! For more information 
on the Loretta Lynn Ranch you can call 931-296-7700.

Thanks so much to Sissy Lynn, Patsy Lynn, Will Rourk and all 
of the employees who were so kind to me during my visit. And God 
bless you, Loretta Lynn.

Letters to the Editor...
Dear Dave,

When the August, 2012, issue of FOCUS came out, I 
was touring my large and widely scattered family. This is 
my first chance to say THANKS for the wonderful article 
concerning various highlights of my very busy life as 
mentioned in FOCUS.

The article was not too long. It was very well 
organized. The pictures were particularly good. My zest 
for living, working and playing was graphically set out.

As you read the article in FOCUS about my life in the 
Mt. Sterling/ Montgomery area, you cannot help but feel 
the warmth and pleasure which is ours as a part of this 
community.
 One more time…..THANKS!
 F.C. “Tyke” Bryan
 P.S.: The “typist” loved it also (smile)!

______________________________

Hi Jerlene, 
 First, Happy Birthday!
 We enjoy FOCUS and feel as we know Mr. Griffin 
through his articles. It is also our way of “kinda” keeping 
up with you and your family. Enclosed is a check to renew 
our subscription (2 years).
 We are hanging in with the Golden Years—David 
had emergency appendix surgery, all healed now; my 
COPD is severe, and macular degeneration limits my 
computer work, but I am grateful for what I can see and 
do.
 We think of you often. Again, Happy Birthday!

 Your friends,
 David and Edna Macon
 Owensboro KY

______________________________

Dear David Joe,
 Wow!  What a great book -- I love all of it.  It is just 
full of wonderful memories of the “good old days” and 
they were!  Love the pictures.  They add so much.  I am 
looking forward to our book signing.
 Thank you so much for the book!!
  Your friend forever.
  Martha Cox
 Mt. Vernon, KY
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and retail, and education and athletics. I am currently the official 
photographer for the Kentucky High School Athletic Association 
state tournaments, and the Touchstone Energy All-A Classic state 
tournaments. Kentucky Living is probably my largest client.” 
 Webb also gets to cover the annual Kentucky Derby held 
each year at Churchill Downs, where he performs his magic on 
behalf of Louisville’s Courier Journal – no small perk. 
 Webb is the son of Wayne and Evelyn Webb, of Clay City. He 
and his wife, Natalie (PCHS – 1991), have three children: Nolan 
(15), Cameron (11), and Laura Kathryn (7). After spending most 
of their lives in Powell County, they now reside in Richmond, 
where Natalie works for EKU. 
 In addition to his busy schedule, Webb serves on a variety 
of boards including: the Richmond Area Arts Council, The 
Eastern Progress, and the University Photographers Association 
of America. He also has been a guest lecturer for EKU, teaching 
photojournalism and community education photography classes 
and serves as the photo coach for Berea College. 
 When asked to sum up his career, Webb replied, “I love the 
variety of my job. My time at EKU taught me to be versatile. The 
challenge of photography is to take the not-so-glamorous photo 
and make it work. The Lord has blessed me with a photographic 
mind. My head is full of millions of pictures. My Dad told me 
to look at the world through a viewfinder, and that was excellent 
advice. I would love to go back to teaching later in my life. I 
want to share what I have learned.” 
 Webb’s creative photographs appear in publications all over 
central and Eastern Kentucky. He is well respected in a variety of 
journalistic circles. In addition to his expertise in photography, 
he is a true a gentleman and a joy to be around. 
 When reading or perusing a magazine or similar publication, 
pay attention to the photo tag lines – if you keep your eyes open, 
you’ll enjoy running across his artistry on a regular basis.
 
 

1. August 1992: Chester Lacy 
locks in on his opponent during the Corn Eating Contest at the Stanton 
Corn Festival. 2. November 2009: A barn at twilight, while working 
shooting a magazine story on the equine science program at Midway  
College. 3. August 2012: The August 2012 cover of Kentucky Living,  
which combined seven photos into one cover photo commemorating the  
Civil War in Kentucky. This was my 30th cover story since 1992.

Tim with his parents, Evelyn and Wayne Webb. Photo by Kelly Hobbs.

Continued from page 12

Visit the Red River Gorge and Natural Bridge  
State Park in Powell County for some of the  

most beautiful Fall foliage in the world!
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AREA FALL EVENTS
• Through October—“Sacred Geometry” by Garrett Spear and “Nature 
& Supernatural Art” by Al Cornett, on exhibit at Clark County Public 
Library.

• Oct. 11-13—The Heart of Kentucky Quilt Shop Hop! Join quilt shops, 
including Sterling Thimble Quilt Shop in 5060 Maysville Road in Mt. 
Sterling, for a special celebration! Call 859-498-0860.

• Oct. 12—Powell County Retired Educators meet at Natural Bridge 
State Resort Park at 12 noon.

• Oct. 12—Natural Bridge State Resort Park Association dinner, 5:30pm 
at the Muli-Purpose Building, NB State Park, Slade. Guest speaker

• Oct. 12—Stanton First Church of God Octoberfest, 5:00-10pm. Rock 
wall, slides, bounce house, games, cake walks, corn hole, horseshoes, 
Pumpkin decorating, clown, face painting. Free entertainment: Drawing 
Nigh, Kohl & Kayne, Angela Spencer. Food bank donations. For info: 
606.481.4114 or 606.521.6227. Youth Lock-in 10pm-8am.

• Oct. 12-14—Sixth Annual Soupbean & Cornbread Festival. 9am, Clay 
City Pottery and Collectibles, Hwy 11 (1776 Black Creek Road), Clay 
City. 

• Oct. 12-15—October Court Days- Mt. Sterling. This 210+ year old 
event attracts over 130,000 people from all over the country. Find one-
of-a-kind antiques, handmade crafts, collectables, handmade furniture 
and all the bounties of the autumn’s harvest! Live Bluegrass Music on 
Saturday and Sunday.

• Oct. 13th-Wendy Miller & Country Grass also The Jeff
Clair Band - $12.00. Meadowgreen Park, Clay City, KY.

• Oct. 14—Homecoming and dedication of  new organ at Clay City 
United Methodist Church, 7th Street, Clay City. Kim Rose, pastor. Guest 
organist. Pot luck dinner. Everyone welcome.

• Oct. 14—Homecoming at West Bend First Church of God, 8861 
Winchester Road, Clay City, Pastor James Combs. Everyone welcome.
• Oct. 13—Powell County Colorfest, countywide celebration.

• Oct. 13-14—Kentucky Guild of Artists & Craftsmen Fall Fair, Indian 
Fort Theatre, Berea.  Sat. 10-6; Sun. 10-5. Admission $5.00   (Under 12 
free).

• Oct. 15—Clay City Park Board, meets 6pm at the City office meeting 
room, followed by the Clay City Council at 7pm.

• Oct. 18—Powell County Tourism committee meetings: 5:30pm- 
Adventure Tourism; 6:15pm-Entertainment; 7pm-Grants.

• Oct. 20th Audie Blaylock & Redline; The Mike Creech
Band - $12.00. Meadowgreen Park, Clay City, KY.

• Oct. 25—Eastern Kentucky Think Tank, Powell County Extension 
Service meeting room, 6:30pm.

• Oct. 25—Local History Potluck dinner and Kentucky Humanities 
Speakers Program at Clark County Public Library, Winchester. “Dying 
Proper: A Century of Kentucky Funerals, presented by Sue Lynn 
McDaniel. Dinner 6:15pm; Program at 7pm..

• Oct. 27th-SammyAdkins & the Sandy Hook Mountain Boys; also My 
Favorite Bluegrass Band - $10.00. Meadowgreen Park, Clay City, KY.

• Nov. 6— Chatauqua performance co-hosted by the Estill County 
Historical & Genealogical Society, the Red River Historical Society, and 
Natural Bridge State Resort Park, Slade, on Tuesday, Nov. 6, at Hemlock 
Lodge, at the Park. Come early and dine in the Lodge dining room. 
Program begins at 7pm.

• Nov. 8—Community Theatre planning meeting, 7pm, at Powell County 
Extension Service meeting room, Stanton.

• Nov. 10—The Appalachian Heritage Alliance is sponsoring our eighth 
annual Quilt Celebration. This year’s Quilt Celebration will be held at 
Natural Bridge State Park in the Hemlock Lodge on November 10, 2012 
from 11:30am till 3:30pm. Anyone in the region who is interested in 
showing their quilts, or a quilt from their family, please contact Janine 
Musser at (606)725-4860 or e-mail at arts@mrtc.com..  This will be 
a lovely location to display the beautiful quilts from the region and a 
great opportunity for people outside of the region to see the beautiful 
Appalachian art of quilting.

• Nov. 22—Thanksgiving Day Buffet at Natural Bridge State Resort 
Park, Hemlock Lodge dining room. Serving noon-8:00pm. Adults: 
$18.49 plus tax; children (6-12): $8.49 plus tax. 

Specializing in personal
service for your insurance needs.

•  Life  •  Health
•  Annuities  
•  Medicare Supplement
•  Disability Income
•  Long Term Care

For a quote call:

Pat Creech
859-499-0026

Health and disability income insurance underwritten by: Mutual of Omaha Insurance Company.
Life insurance and annuities underwritten by: United of Omaha Life Insurance Company.

Not all products and/or services are available in all states.
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I have moved 
to a  NEW

 LOCATION!

108 Burley Drive,
Suite 2, Mt. Sterling

(Across from Papa Johns)

Frank Allen Fletcher
Circuit Judge

39th Judicial Circuit
 Powell County Courthouse PH: 606.666.7130   
 Stanton KY 40380 www.courts.ky.gov
                                              frankfletcher@kycourts.net

A Sweet 
Fall Treat!

“ACORNS”-Simply cover 
the tops of donut holes with 
chocolate icing and roll in 
peanuts pieces. Stems are 

made from pretzels!
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 The tears started.  At first it was just a case of misty eyes and a figure-
of-eight knot in my throat. When the knot got to be too painful it snapped. I 
started to sob noiselessly.
 Roger was still thumping my vein. He looked up at me – softly, with 
compassion. Then he looked at my husband. He asked, almost mournfully, 
“Is this new?”
 “Yes,” said my husband. “About a week.” 
 My brain screamed. This can’t be happening! 
 I grimaced as the needle-catheter slid into the vein. Just getting blood-
work made me woozy.  How was I going to make it through a whole after-
noon of this?
 Roger connected the IV fluid to the catheter. I couldn’t keep the sobs 
inside anymore. A loud, snotty, gulpy sob burst into the room as cold saline 
started to chill my arm.  People stared.  Pretty soon another nurse came by 
and talked with my husband before disappearing.  She reappeared with a 
hypodermic needle full of a clear liquid which she injected into a valve in 
the tubing. 
 I learned later that it was Ativan, a sedative.  Ativan works really quick-
ly, by the way. It’s more powerful than pirate grog, that’s for sure. I wilted 
and my vision went wonky. Suddenly I was tired. Sooooooooo tired. 
 Evidently Ativan is tougher than terror. I woke up much later when Rog-
er was switching my saline to Cisplatin (i.e., poison) and nausea medicine. 
It was at that point that I noticed the biker. Let’s call him “Mike.” 
 I’ve heard of veterans who remember a pretty face – or a hungry child – 
fifty years after the war. Without hearing the person speak or seeing the per-
son for more than a few seconds, a veteran can have a person permanently 
engraved in their memory. That’s the way I remember Mike, even though he 
never spoke or opened his eyes. 
 The first thing I noticed was his unnatural pallor. Mike was an alien-
looking yellow, with fragile tissue paper skin stretched tightly over his 
bones. His face was a skull in pale yellow shrink wrap. His eyes were so 
deeply sunken that he looked like he had deep purple shiners. In places the 
shiners were greenish, like fading bruises.  Mike’s eyelids were closed and 
deeply shadowed. His mouth was a tremendous, huge, gaping O ringed with 
cracked lips.  
 Mike must have fallen asleep sitting straight up. His back was erect and 
his bony hands gripped the arms of his recliner. Perhaps he had been tense 
or angry when he sat down. (Just like me.) His neck was not tense, though. 
Mike’s head had flopped backwards at some point when he was sleeping. He 

looked almost like his neck had been broken.  
 The unexpected sight of this poor man startled me into semi-alertness. It 
was rude, but I stared at him nonetheless. Then I panicked and wondered, is 
he breathing?  Very, very faintly his chest rose and fell. Phew. He was alive 
after all.  
 Mike was hooked up to an infusion pump just like mine, and his poison 
must have made him bald. He wore a very, very snug red bandana on his 
head. His nurse had draped several blankets across him. Poking out from 
under the blankets, a black leather jacket was draped over his shoulders. An 
IV line disappeared somewhere under the blanket. 
 The biker’s IV line was an umbilical line of sorts, linking us together. I 
prayed silently for Mike. I said a quick prayer for myself, too.  
 Then I saw Mike’s wife. I think I’ll call her “Sarah.” She made me 
realize how much caretakers suffer. My husband had been wonderful in hid-
ing all his fears and frustrations. He was careful not to let his guard down. 
Mike’s wife, however, was taking advantage of his sleep and letting her own 
guard down.  
 Caring for Mike had made Sarah’s face drawn and pale. Like her hus-
band, Sarah’s eyes were sunken and underlined with purple. She looked 
exhausted. She had borrowed a rolling hospital tray from the nurses. It was 
stacked high with bills. And then … bills. And more bills. I’ve never seen 
so many bills. (Do me a favor and think about Sarah when you vote this No-
vember.)  All around Sarah, the elderly patients in the cancer center seemed 
to be taking everything in stride. They chatted, shared pictures, and laughed 
softly. But the biker’s wife grieved. Her face was the definition of heartsick. 
 There was a rhythm to her bill-paying procedure: 
 One: Peel unpaid bill from stack. 
 Two: Tear off slip. Fill it out. 
 Three: Gaze at husband. 
 Four: Write check. Place in envelope. 
 Five: Gaze mournfully at husband. Sigh. 
 Finally: Lick, stamp, label. Repeat. 
 Sarah was a woman in the process of being crushed. Sickness. Loneli-
ness.  Worry. Grief. I was heartsick just looking at her.  
 I remembered my husband and looked for him. He was slouched in his 
chair, arms folded across his chest, head down, sleeping. Let him sleep, I 
thought. He needs it as much as I do. 
 I gave in and let the Ativan carry me back to the land of poppy fields 
and sleeping cherubs. Thankfully, I missed Roger adding Doxorubicin to 
his poisonous mix. I don’t remember waking until we were in the car and 
halfway home. And that was frightening. 

 How frightening? Remember any 
old “B movies” set in Victorian 
times? You know the scenario. The 
wife wants to get rid of her low-life 
cheating husband. She slips some-
thing nasty into his drink. He takes 
a gulp. Oh no! Poison! He grabs his 
throat and gets a faraway look in his 
eyes.  
 Did you ever wonder what it must 
feel like to be poisoned? I think I 
know. It is an indescribable whole-
body pain that feels like Cisplatin 
and Doxorubicin. My oncologist 
said he calls Doxorubicin “The Red 
Devil.”  
 Isn’t that a good pirate name?

Editor’s Note: The good 
news is: Jennifer is a Cancer 
Survivor. Her story is published 
with permission, to honor all 
cancer survivors and in memory 
of those who didn’t. October is 
Cancer Awareness Month.

Continued from page 2



VINSON & SONS
TV * FURNITURE * 
APPLIANCES
1 Brandon Way/
Mt. Sterling 
Bypass 
859-498-3511
Free Delivery 
within 50 miles!
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• Stove Pipe
• Electric, Gas, 

and Wood Heaters
• Hardware - Lumber- 

Building Supplies
176 East College Avenue

P.O. Box 250, Stanton KY 40380
PH: (606) 663-2598   
FX: (606) 663-4598

Shop Hurst Furniture  
& Appliance

“Your Hometown Store” 
Harold M. Hurst, Founder 
175 Blackburn Street 
Stanton KY 40380 
PH: (606) 663-9942 
FX: (606) 663-4314 
Hours: Mon. - Sat. 9-5

www.hurstfurnitureappliance.com

Fall 
Specials

Subscribe 
Focus Magazine $20/year
Don’t miss a single issue!

P.O. 710 Clay City, KY 40312
606-663-1011

Peniel Bible School 
of Ministry

Publishes 2012 Cookbook
 The Peniel Bible School of Ministry is publishing 
a cookbook with about 400 recipes and will feature four 
ingredients and be of special help to individuals with 
diabetes or heart conditions. The books are $12 each and will 
be available before Christmas so they will make excellent 
stocking stuffers or if you are looking for that special gift 
for a special friend or relative. All proceeds will be used 
to further the programs at the school. The president of the 
school is the Rev. Tony Story.
History of the school:
 The Peniel Bible Institute, now known as the Peniel 
Bible School of Ministry, opened in Wolfe County in 1935. 
It was affiliated with the Assemblies of God Church until 
that church closed in 1950. 
 In 1942, the school was relocated to Stanton and 
offered classes in Bible studies. Many of the alumni became 
ministers, evangelists, teachers, and missionaries and they 
hoped the school would someday reopen.
 The Harvestime Assembly opened its doors and the 
vision became a reality. Peniel Bible School of Ministry 
opened its doors to students in September of 2002. The 
school now has several classrooms, a library, computer lab, 
and a dining room. An addition was added to the present 
church building to provide dormitory rooms, two apartments 
and an office for the Dean of the school.
 In the meeting of the board of directors in June 2002, a 
decision was made to name the new school library, “The Paul 
Malm Library,” in honor of the Dean of Men who served in 
this capacity the last year that PBI was in existence. 
 The PBSM opened with 29 students enrolled in night 
classes for its first semester. Day classes were added later.
Mazie Ratliff of Campton was the oldest living member of 
the original school, having graduated in 1936. 
 If you’d like to order a cookbook, contact Ms. Terry 
Brooks, 606.663.5700.



Call: 859-313-2255 
or 1-888-645-0013 or visit us at:

www.SaintJosephConnection.org

Call 859.313.2255 or 1.888.645.0013
Looking for a Physician?

Whether you are looking for a primary care or specialty physician, just dial our physician 
referral service and our experts will provide you with a local physician and their contact 
information.  our friendly experts can also assist you with more information on specific services 
offered at all of our facilities.  

Call 859.313.2255 or 1.888.645.0013 OR VISIT US ONLINE AT 
www.SaintJosephConnection.org

Call 
today!

 


