
Points 

Ike Adams 

li was raining hard when I left for 
work this morning and for the first 
time in a week I was breathing through 
both nostrils and I could actually smell 
stuff. The sweet smell of wood smoke 
hung on the air and one of the neigh-
bors was frying bacon for breakfast 
There's not a more appetizing com-
bination of aromas on the face of the 
earth as far as I' m concerned and had 
I known which house it was coming 
from I would have found some ex-
cuse to knock on the door. 

. "Is that your cow out up the road?" 
I might have asked. 

"Nope. We don't have any cows," 
might have been the reply. 

"Oh well, it'll probably find its 
way home anyhow," I would have 
said. "Lord have mercy, that bacon 
sure smells good." 

And that's all it would have taken 
to get invited for a second breakfast 
because nobody here on Lowell 
Branch would ever have it on their 
conscience that they let somebody go 
hungry. 

I don't feel guilty about eating too 
much this time of year because most 
of the time I don't. Most of the time 
my nose ain't working so food is 
food. With my eyes closed I couldn't 
tell you whether I was eating rib-eye 
steak or a chunk of raw fat back. 
When it does work I don't want to 
stop. 

I'm dreadfully allergic to about a 
dozen different pollens that pop out 
this time of year, but when its raining, 
the stuff generally gets washed out of 
the air and I get these short-lived 
periods of relief that mosteverybody 
else lakes for granted but which arc 
somewhat akin to finding an oasis in 
the middle of a dry desert for mc. 

This morning was such an oasis. I 
left home with a quart cup of coffee, 
savoring every sip. Most of the time 
1 drink coffee to get wired up, but this 
morning I could appreciate why lots 
of folks actually enjoy the decaf-
feinated stuff. Most of the time I 
don't understand the point of drink-
ing decaf coffee. Why bother? Why 
pay all that money for something 
with no kick 10 it? What's wrong with 

hot water? Throw in a little dab of 
liquid shoe polish and you can't tell 
the difference? Especially if you can' t 
smell anyway. 

Anyway, I was trucking along up 
PaintLickCreekon 2.1 toward Berea, 
happy as a lark and singing along 
with IIIrdTymc Out when my smeller 
quit just like you'd turned the key off. 
Within seconds my eyes were swel-
ling and my temples throbbing. The 

pain was so intense that I had to 
struggle to keep from screaming. 

I pulled into someone's driveway 
cursing my luck and figuring that the 
best thing for me to do was get back 
home while I wondered what in the 
world had zapped me this time. I've 
had people tell thai stroke symptoms 
are similar to this, but it has happened 
enough before that I know it's an al-
lergy attack. I just don't know whfch 
particular blossom has beat me at any 
given attack. 

So I've been in misery all day. 
Anybody who has spoken to me has 
found rapid reason to beat a fast re-
treat because I tend to be a less than 
pleasant person. In my case, misery 
does not love company. 

I' ve spent the day breathing steam 
off a cup of Vicks Vapor Rub and 
boiling water. Someone gave me a 
boulc of eucalyptus oil a few years 
back so I put in a spoon full of that 
too. It seems to help some. At least it 
makes my nose run and the pressure 
seems to relax a bit. I gauge relief in 
terms of how difficult it is to measure 
my pulse rale by counting the throbs 
in my temple. Everybody else says 
the stuff smells horrible, but I 
wouldn't know. And if you try it, be 
sure and keep your eyes closed, oth-
erwise you'll have two problems to 
aggravate the crap out of you. 

Don't be talking to me about 
Doctors either. I know most of the 
allergists in Kentucky on a first name 
basis. They tell me that the older I get 
the worse this affliction is apt to 
become. I'm immune to most allergy 
medicines —or allergic to them too. 
If 1 need somebody to shoot me, 1 
may go back to a doctor. 

Tonight 1 finally picked up this 
mornings paper and immediately 
turned to the back page to sec about 
the pollen count. The pollen of the 
day is cedar. I didn't even know lhat 
cedars had pollen, but when I stop to 
think about it. there's a mile or so 
along 21 with nothing but cedars on 
both sides of the road. Bingo. 

So tomorrow morning, I'll put on 
my painter's mask and just before I 
get to that stretch of road I'II build my 
speed upand take a deep breath which 
I will attempt.to hold until I get 
through the cedar thicket. I think I 
can do iL But if you meet a red Chevy 

pick-up truck being driven just a tad 
loo fast by somebody who looks like 
he's rushing to perform emergency 
surgery, do not be alarmed. And the 
mask does work, by the way so don't 
be laughing too hard. 

If you're having bacon and eggs 
for breakfast, enjoy. I probably had 
chcerios and bananas, but I'm not ab-
solutely sure about anything these 

holdings. It was purchased in the'50s they ask? Isn't the bank negligent-IB 
by S.E. Bullock, whose heirs cur- not requiring legal documents beaf-
rently own it. Yet this is part of the ing Mother's signature or power-of-
land accepted by the bank as collat- attorney in transferrirtg the property 

to Russell? If indeed she sold her 
dowry, weren't we other heirs to be 
notified? In the absence of such, 
shouldn't we heirs have been notified 
of the mortgage application and the 

Speaking of cheerios: you may 
not have heard about the guy down in 
Tennessee lhat the county agent found 
planting them in his garden. He 
thought they were donut seeds. 

eral for a Harper loan! 
3. The Deed of Conveyence my 

brother presented the bank purports 
to show that he purchased our wid-
owed mother's life estate in' 1972. 
The unsigned deed was recorded two impending confiscation of our land? 
years later, on October 16, 1974, 5. A secogd Affidavit of Descent 
almost five years before Mother(Josie became necessary in 1985, when the 
Harper) died. Our father died intes- bank foreclosure was imminent, 
tate on September 30, 1941, some FcaringUiaiiheillegalityofMother's 
fifteen years before Kentucky law deed transfer would be revealed, the 

O u r R e a d e r s W r i t e 
Dear Editor, 

For the past month, or longer, 1 
have read something every week in 
.our newspaper about the police offi-
cers. Well, this is my opinion, and 
yes, everybody has one. 

First of all. I do appreciate and 
have respect for our police officers 
that protect and serve. It's those that 
don't or won't protect and serve, lhat 
I have a problem with. 

When an officer comes lo a home 
where a mother and three small chil-
dren have called them for protection, 
because of domestic problems, only 
to have the officers tell her that her 
and the children have to leave (at 
2:00 a.m.) because, "that is HIS 
home." Yes, I have a problem with 
that. 

When a woman calls the police 
because an uninvited man is in her 
home, they not only make the man 
leave, but look her to swear out a 
restraining order against him. That I 
appreciate and have great respect for. 
Thank You. 

But when a police officer takes a 
gun from an intoxicated man, the 
same man that the restraining order is 
against, only to give it back to him 
later. Yes. I have a problem with that. 
When that same man, only days later, 
shoot at my daughters and grand-
daughter. I have a major problem 
with lhat. 

So for every mother and grand-
mother that reads this. 1 ask you two 
questions. What's wrong with this 
picture? And. would you haveaprob-
Icm with this situation? 

Fromtvhat I read the Federal Drag 
Enforcement Agency with the help 
of Rockcastle County Police Force 
brought down our last big drug bust. 

So I feel like this proves thai eve-
rybody sometime in their lives (Or 
jobs) need help. So when acal 1 comes 

Changed giving widows the right to 
inherit. Consequently, Mom was left 
with nothing more than the right to 
hold the land until her death, as prop-
erty deeds were in his name only. 

The "deed" nt̂ v held by the lkerd 
partnership I ists by name Josie Harper 
and all of Dad's seven children and 

bank was presented with a replace-
ment — six years after her death! 
This revised Affidavit, also signed 
by Tarter, showed that the former 
dower. Josie Harper, was now aft 
owner who died intestate and left 
fourchildren to share equally in "her" 
land. The brothers failed to note that 

Rainy Days Happen! 
The best umbrella for a rainy day is an 

Individual Retirement Account at 
The Bank of Mt. Vernon 

We have competitive rates with your financial future in 
mind. You can be sure that when rainy days come, you 

will be covered because you prepared 
with an IRA from BMV! 

in from a mother (or anyone) help 
them, for someday thiscould be your our spouses as having agreed tosplit our mother had no land to share or 
own asking for help. equally the sum of SI,800, suppos- convey. Our father left her no will 
A Concerned Mother & Grandmother edly paid by Russell. Problem is that and her name appeared on only one 

Sheila Downs Mother not only did not sign the 350-acre deed. Obviously, any other 
deed, she knew nothing about it. And rights she might have had died with 
neither did my sister and I. It was her, since it is now clear lhat she did 
onlythethreechildrenofourfather's not relinquish her dower rights be-
first marriage who signed away their forehand. 
inherilancc. But this deed recorded 

Dear Editor, 
I wanted to grant my appreciation 

to Dale Winstead. Back in January Odobcr 16, 1974 says. "From'Josie 
my freezer quit, it was a Sunday and H a r p c r e , a)_ R u s s e | | Harper and 
Appliance Service Center wascloscd. G e n e v a H a r p e r c l ux." This appears 
I called Virginia, she told me to keep lQ h a v e a blatant underhanded 
calling Dale, that he might bring me ^herne t 0 defraud us of our inheri-
one out. About 4:30 Sunday after-
noon Dale did bring mc a freezer. I'm An Affidavit of Descent sworn to . . . _ 
late writing this, but some things don' t ^ recorded on the same October drawn by ̂ sau£™>' M d ^ S 0 ^ ^ l 
cross my mind any more. 1 just wan ted d a , e b a n o [ h e r brother. Tarter to by brother, Tarter, gave Russell 
to thank Dale for bringing that freezer Harper, lists Josie Harper as dower fourfullsharesofevcrythingremain-
out tome, without him all the food in alK] all Dad's children as heirs. This 

6. Russell, who had "purchased" 
thrre shares in 1972, immediately 
took control of four full shares of 
everything at Mom's dealh — the to-
bacco, timber,coal, etc., from which 
he amassed a large amount of money. 
Then this second. Affidavit of 1985, 

there would have ruined. 
Thanks Dale and Appliance Serv-

ice Center. 
Mrs. Bessie Gadd 
Mt Vernon, KY 

Dear Editor, 
I trust you will allow space to air a 

problem for which I find no solution 
elsewhere. It has to do with bank 
lending and land transfers in Rock-
castle County that I feel should be 
investigated, perhaps even by the 
FDIC and State Representatives. 

My family and other share-hold-
ers are currently threatened with what 
appears to be an outright violation of 
our ownership rights, which, if suc-
cessful, will transfer partnership land 
to The Jerry lkerd Family Limited 
Partnership via a master 
commissioner'sdecd.Weopposethis 
sale, though we are now told thai 
each individual share will be distrib-
uted — after all expenses are paid. 
And therein lies the rub! We didn't 
make this debt and should be not be 
responsible for the legal costs lo settle 
it, which will leave little if anything, 
of our inherilancc. 

The property, which we inherited 
from our late father, C.C. Harper, 
was mortgaged by my brother, Russell 
Harper, in the early 1980s, unbe-
knownst to the other heirs, using a 
Deed of Conveyence as collateral, 
which by all indications, is a bogus 
document The Bank of Mt Vernon 
accepted this as security for the loan 
without a title search or other back-
ground check. Their client defaulted 
on the loan in 1986 and the bank 
foreclosed. Since that time the land 
has been in limbo, none of us having 
the right to sell or make use of our 
share without going through court. 

On May 20.1993. the bank trans-
ferred the properly to Bobby lkerd 
who then transferred it lo The Jerry 
lkerd Family Ltd Partnership, again 
without the knowledge or consent of 
other interested parties. We feel all 
the title transfers were illegal, having 
found a number of things wrong or 
questionable in Ikerd's claim. For 
example: 

1. Exhibit A erroneously claims 
175 acres. This land belonged to J J. 
Harper, our grandfather, who died in 
1912. Prior to his death he had started 

affidavit the boys apparently thought. My lawyers advise me to i 

g a v e R ^ g a i o w n e ^ i p o f U K ^ J v l n t S ' o t ' f S ) share 
enure property, since it was trans- f . 
acted" prior to Mother's death. And it 
must have been this statement of 
"fact" that impressed bank officials. 

I have recently been advised by 
two Kentucky attorneys that Mother 
could have legally transferred her 
widow's dowry to another at any 
time, on condition lhat the buyer paid 
her in advance while signingan agree 

of 305 acres and have myself a nice 
vacation. I'm told it's not my respon-
sibility to protect other people's land 
that is being threatened. Just let the 
current owners fight it out with the 
Ikerds, or whomever should bit it in, 
they say. And I respond, incredu-
lously. "While I'm on some sunny 
beach enjoying money that doesn't 

ment not to take posses,on of the belong to me? 
land or file any claims until her death, greedisnotoneofmy shortcomng 
Well, we know our brother recorded <^'"8. 
the deed of conveyence five years anyone interested in bidding on the 
before she died and we've yet to see a b o v e W V " « * UP°" * 
evidence of any legal contractor prior P™r title search and Professional 
payment. This recording, in my opin- «irvey. which is what plan to da 
ion,constiluiesaclaimof ownership. B u l 10 » » u s 3,1 a lo ,°f

1^oubl.e 

Shouldn't the lending agents have expense, the mo^agetotosh<xUd 
demanded ironclad proof, perhaps a s.mply ^ a ̂ i t C U u n ^ ^ d 
receipt or cancelled check made pay- «« « * « * * * * ? ? • ™Cy 

able to and endorsed by Josie Harper? n c8 l l gen l ' Tha!}. y 0 

Did these lenders even ask for proof 
of Dad' sappointed Executor—none 
of whienjexisted of course, but did 

Sincerely, 
Flossie C.McKinney ' 

West Chester, OH 

SlVtti 

'By Zi graves 

Today would have been my 65th 
wedding anniversary if Mat would 
have had his way and lived to be the 
hundred years he so badly wanted 

who can do all these things are hot fa-
miliar to me. My friends and neigh-
bors whom I associated with are all 
gone now. The younger ones whom 1 

power, "You are needed elsewhere, 
and this woman needs to try it awhile 
on her own." So here I am. and I am 
fighting, kicking and screaming my 
way into old age alone. I have re-
sented every step of the aging proc-
ess, notpuiposely, for I never dreaded 
the thought of becoming an old 
woman, it just so happens it hasn't 
worked the way I thought it would. 

I thought I would reach this stage 
in life as a pleasant old lady with 
friends and kinfolks surrounding mc 

selling off portions of his land to the and never a thought of worry about 
decisions that had to be made without 

brag about. Not so, said a higher thought would be my standby in my 
waning years are still in the country 
living their own lives. An old woman. 

newly-married children. 1 have deed 
copies showing that in May 1909. our 
father bought 40 acres of this tract 
which he sold to Sid Taylor in De-
cember 1925. This land is currently 
owned by John Justice who purchased 
il from Willis Childress. It was never 

friend to them in their youth, and to 
their parents have no place in their 
lives now. 

I have lost the glib tongue 1 asked 
to make friends and accomplish a 
place in the work world. Il has now 
become a stammering tongue with 
moments of relapses when the right 
word escapes me. Oh yes, the words 
arc still there and will later pop up 
when no longer needed, but during a 
conversation they arc not lo be found. 
Senility? I hope not. bul it sure has 
the ring of it 

Maybe I have allowed the pride of 
appropriately dressed and groomed 

the counseling of someone 1 had 
become to depend on. Not so, is the 
reality of iL Now the decision of 
having the T.V. fixed or buy a new . . . . 
one is up to me. Finding someone lo youngerwoman, taking herplace..,* 
help with the housework that has busy and social world, cast shadows 
become UK) much forme to handle is on an older one who no longer has a 

again a part of the original 475-acre Up to mc. Finding someone to take pa« i n any o f ">ese things. Age has 
tract. mc places I need lo go since my changedthat.Failingvision.earsonly 

On the same date in 1909, another d l m n g l o Lcungton or Cincinnati catching the clearly pronounced 
son W.T. Harper purchased from his has become a thing of the past, is up words, plus unkempt hair, drooping 
father 63 acres of the same tract, to me I have a serious handicap, that shoulders and faltering steps have 

of being in the outskirts of town all brought aboui changes 1 did not an-
these past years and knowing people ucipate. 

'Substantial Interest 

which he sold to Earnest Randolph, 
who sold it to C.C. Harper and first 
wife. Nora, who in 1917, sold it to 
Ezel Renner. The land has changed 
hands several times over the years, 
and was eventually bought by Lewis 
Miller who sold to S.E. Bullock, 
whose heirs currently own it At my 
father's death, this tract belonged to a 
Nicely family. 

Of the original 175 acres, only 72 
acres remained. This was sold by J J. 
Harper's heirs in 1919 to Ezel Ren-
ner and wife. Bessie, who sold it to 
C.C. Harper in April 1926. My dad 
owned this at the lirtfe of his death. 

2. Exhibit C is another claim that 
cannotbe justified. This40-acre tract, 
oiice purchased (1929) from G.W. 
Vance by C.C. Harper, was sold in 
1932 to A.N. Lax ion and wife, Lizzie 
Roberts Lax ton. Never again was this 
parcel of land a part of our family 
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