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We express our 
deepest sympathy 
to those who have 
recently lost loved 

ones.
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Howdy friends and 
neighbors! Being a 
grandparent is like its own 
secret society. Only those 
who are “in’’ know how 
awesome it is. I didn’t have 
that rush of “Aww, this is my 
precious first grand baby.” 
I had the “Here, Dollie. 
These two little sweeties 
are your grandkids!” When 
I married Joe, it was like I 
had opened a can of “insta-
family.” I became a first 
time mom and grandma as 
soon as I said “I do.” Now 
those two grand young’uns 
have multiplied into five 
grandmunsters (as I call 
them) and boy are they 
special! 

Their ages range from 
thirteen down to two. Each 
one is unique and has 
their own quirks. It was 
the same in my family. I 
am the youngest of seven. 
My Grandma Dollie and 
Grandpa Roy owned and 
operated a small sawmill 
in Solo, Missouri. We 
absolutely loved going to 
their farm. Grandma would 
give us her big silver wash 
tub and off to the sawdust 
pile we went! We played 
fort, cowboys and Indians, 
and pirates with buried 
treasure. We even used the 
big silver tub to sled down 
the hill of the sawdust pile. 
What fun we had until we 
ran into the corner of the 
pig pen, and freed those 
fat little piggies from their 
stall. Grandma made us 
chase them back to where 
they belonged. 

Grandma and Grandpa 
Roy also had beautiful 
peacocks, and a faithful 
gang of mismatched 
hounds. Grandma Dollie 
was a quilter by trade, and 
she loved to go to auctions. 
She always had trailers 
about the farm that were her 
“sewing trailers.” When we 
thought she wasn’t looking, 
we would dig around to see 
what treasures we could 
find. Grandpa Roy taught 
us to roll his loose tobacco 
into cigarettes, that is until 
Grandma discovered what 
we were doing. Grandpa 
just slapped his knee, let 
out a big hoot and smiled a 
giant toothless grin.

 As I am now the Grandma, 
I love showing my grandkids 
a thing or two about a thing 
or two. I am a musician 
and so the kids love getting 
all of my instruments out 
and pretend to play in a 
band. I have discovered 
that those young’uns love 
to help me out. Recently, 
I was wrapping Christmas 
presents in my she-shed. 
My oldest grandson, Aydon 
(13) asked if he could 
help me. “Sure!” I replied 
as I readied him with all 
the supplies. What he 
didn’t know is that I was 
having him wrap his own 
Christmas presents! HA! 
When my granddaughter 
Annalei asked if she 
could help wrap some of 
Elizabeth’s (age four) gifts, 
she made a fuss about how 
much she loved that pink 
and purple mermaid doll. 
She told me she was going 
to ask Santa for a doll like 
that. Soon after, I sent her 

outside to play so I could 
wrap for her. You should 
have seen the look on my 
grandson Aydons face when 
I pulled out the same exact 
mermaid and wrapped it for 
Annalei. “You are sneaky!” 
He laughed. What a truly 
grand day that was.

I hope that twenty years 
from now my grandchildren 
will still gather around and 
share stories of the time 
spent with me and their 
Papa Joe. I hope they laugh 
wildly as they remember 
me having them wrap their 
own gifts and such. Who 
knows? Maybe they will 
pull some of the same tricks 
on their own children and 
grandchildren one day! 

If you have a story to 
share, or would like a FREE 
DIGITAL COPY of my 
personal testimony, please 
reach out on Facebook, or by 
emailing howdyswapper@
gmail.com and remember, 
today is a good day for a 
good day. 

Saylor Booher killed her first deer an 11 pointer 
on opening day while hunting with her dad.

Farm Record Keeping
As 2023 nears its end, you may have a boot box starting 

to get full of receipts and check stubs. For many, this is 
what farm record-keeping looks like. Farm record-keeping 
is a mundane task, but it is necessary when it comes to tax 
preparation and to evaluate the financial performance of 
the farm. The UK Cooperative Extension Service offers the 
Kentucky Farm Record Book as a tool to help farmers keep 
financial records. You may pick one up at the office free of 
charge during regular business hours.

You may improve your farm record-keeping by using 
one or more of the widely available (and sometimes free) 
technologies. A simple spreadsheet kept on a computer 
works for many farmers. For a more sophisticated 
system with additional features, some companies offer 
subscription-based software programs. Professional 
financial reports are one of the many features of these 
systems. Bank accounts and credit cards can be linked to 
the software so that transactions auto-populate and can 

then later be assigned to proper classes.
If you would like to learn more about farm record keeping 

using computers, join us on November 27th at 6:00 pm at 
the Adair County Cooperative Extension Service for a free 
class that will demonstrate various technologies for farm 
record keeping.

Free Soil Sampling
Soil sampling through the Adair County Cooperative 

Extension Service is free until further notice thanks to the 
Adair County Soil Conservation District and Adair County 
Extension District Board splitting laboratory costs for 
testing. Collect samples now to beat the spring rush and to 
make plans for fertilizer needs in 2024.

Soil probes are available to be used to collect samples. 
Samples should consist of at least 10 soil cores for small 
fields or areas. Larger fields may need at least 20 soil cores. 
Soil samples will also have different depths depending 
on the tillage system you use. Samples from tilled areas, 
gardens, ornamentals, and fruit trees should be taken 
at least 6 to 8 inches deep. Collect soil samples about 4 
inches deep in no-till fields and home lawns. 

For more information on soil testing, contact the Adair 
County Cooperative Extension Serivce at (270) 384-2317.

Educational programs of Kentucky Cooperative 
Extension serve all people regardless of economic or 
social status and will not discriminate on the basis of 
race, color, ethnic origin, national origin, creed, religion, 
political belief, sex, sexual orientation, gender identity, 
gender expression, pregnancy, marital status, genetic 
information, age, veteran status, or physical or mental 
disability.

This last week has been pretty hard. On Tuesday I saw 
my oncologist at Taylor Regional Cancer Center. He let me 
know that the cancer wasn’t only in my arm but also in 
two of the lymph nodes in my neck, one lymph node in 
my chest, and two in the top part of my abdomen. He let 
me know that the cancer had become more aggressive and 
that I was no longer a good candidate for chemotherapy or 
radiation because the disease progressed so shortly after 
completing treatment. My treatment options are few and 
he said that without treatment he would be surprised if I 
was still around in six months. 

As you can imagine this news has devastated me. I have 
not been able to tell Natalea about this because I just don’t 
know what to say. We have a family counseling session 
today and I plan on letting her know everything that is 
going on then. I figured doing it where we were both 
supported would be the best plan. I worry about her and 
Bennie. As I have said before, I am not afraid to die. I am 
afraid of the pain that will come first and I am afraid of 
leaving Bennie and Natalea. Who will take care of them 

if I am not here to do it? Who will make sure they have 
everything they need? Who will love them the way I do? 
Well, the answer to that last question is, no one.

I did get a call from Sarah Todd at the Brown Cancer 
Center this morning and there is a clinical trial she thinks 
that I qualify for. I am waiting for the doctor in charge of 
that trial to call me. The only downside to the trial is that it 
takes about two months of lead time before I would receive 
any treatment.  There is the risk that the cancer spreads 
even more before I am able to start treatment. I want to 
let myself get my hopes up over this option but I am afraid 
that it will be another letdown.  If I do qualify and we do 
move forward, my surgery and all treatments will be in 
Louisville. I am not looking forward to those long days but 
I am willing to do anything in my power to stay around for 
my family and friends for as long as I can. They will want 
to remove one of my tumors to start this clinical trial so I 
will probably have surgery on my right arm to remove that 
tumor soon. It will be hard for me to type my column one-
handed so there might be some weeks that I can’t. Know 
that if you don’t see my column I am still thinking of you 
all and will be back as soon as I can. 

If I have seen anything positive through all this is that 
our community really steps up to help people. I have had 
several very special people prepare me meals or bring 
me groceries. My friend even started a GoFundMe called 
“Meals and Bills”, which you can find on Facebook. There 
have already been $60 of donations and she just launched 
it yesterday. I can not express my gratitude enough to 
anyone who donates or even shares the post. Also all the 
prayers I know are going up mean the world to me. 

I am expecting a call from Louisville early next week 
and I will be going back to see my cancer doctor in Taylor 
County on Thursday, November 17th. I will keep you all 
informed as I get the information. Thank you for listening 
and keeping my family in your prayers. 

Hard Days
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William James Ploss

Chloe Mae

Vivian Ann Burton

Charles Tooley
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William James Ploss, 81, of 
Breeding, KY passed away 
Wednesday, May 7, 2025, 
at T. J. Samson Community 
Hospital in Glasgow, KY. He 
was born in Fitchburg, MA 
on December 4, 1943. He 
was preceded in death by 
his parents Raymond and 
Hannah Elizabeth Salo Ploss, 
his wife Cathaline Thompson 
Ploss, a great grandson Dino 
Santuccione, and a sister 
Nancy Alexander.

Mr. Ploss enjoyed 
gardening, fishing and 
spending time with his family 
and friends.

Survivors include three 
children, Jolene Bariteau 
(Dave) and Charlene 
Healey (James) both of New 
York and Nadene Holley 
(Danny) of Edmonton, KY; 
three stepchildren Connie 
Makranszky of Breeding, KY, 
Cindy Ploss of Columbia, 
KY, and Mary Merlin (Tim) 
of Richmond, KY; a special 
friend he considered a son 
Greg Perkins of Columbia, KY; 

six grandchildren, five great 
grandchildren, eight step 
grandchildren, and seven 
step great grandchildren; 
three sisters Phyllis Brooks, 
Janice Lynch (Jim) and Betty 
Nadler all of New York and 
several other friends and 
relatives.

Mr. Ploss requested 
cremation and there was 
a celebration of life service 
on Saturday, May 10, 2025, 
at Stotts-Phelps-McQueary 
Funeral Home.

Chloe Mae, 6-year-old 
daughter of Tara Taylor Cole 
and her husband Trevor 
passed away Wednesday, 
May 7, 2025, at the Casey 
County Hospital. She was born 
in Lexington, KY on November 
1, 2018. Chloe had many 
struggles in her short life and 
is now all better in the hands 
of Jesus.

In addition to her parents 
Tara and Trevor she is 
survived by two brothers, 
Carson Taylor and Hudson 
Cole; grandparents Betty 
Richardson, Mark Anspach, 
Deanna and Dallas Cole, 
Denise and Mike Draime, and 
Debra Giles; two uncles Mark 
Anspach, Jr. and Tegan Cole 
and several other family and 
friends.

Funeral service was held 

on Monday, May 12, 2025, 
at Stotts-Phelps-McQueary 
Funeral Home with burial in 
the Pellyton Cemetery. 

In lieu of flowers the request 
donations be made to the 
funeral home to assist with 
funeral expenses.

Vivian Ann Burton, age 
62, of Columbia, KY passed 
away Sunday, May 11 2025 at 
Fairoaks Nursing Home.

She was born on Friday, 
June 22 1962, in Liberty, 
Kentucky.

She was the daughter 
of Bessie Jane Harmon 
Shepherd, who has preceded 
her in death and her father 
Albert Chumbley, who also 
preceded her in death.

Survivors also include: one 
son, Michael Burton, spouse 
Ashley, of Russell Springs KY., 
three sisters: Marie Litton, of 
Jamestown KY, Judy Johnson, 
spouse Bruce, of Russell 
Springs KY, and Brenda Wilson, 
Russell Springs, KY.

She is also survived by 
her significant other, Steve 
Kimbler of Columbia, Ky. 

Four grandchildren and a 
host of nieces and nephews 
and great nieces and 
nephews also survive. She 
was a homemaker.

She was preceded in death 
by two brothers, William and 
Johnny Chumbley and a 
niece Taylor Grider.

Graveside service was held 
on Tuesday, May 13, 2025 at 
Freedom Cemetery, Freedom 
Church Road, Columbia, KY.

Officiating: Bruce Johnson.
There will be no visitation.
Interment will be in Freedom 

Cemetery, Columbia, KY.
Wilson Funeral Home in 

charge of arrangements.

Charles Tooley, 60, of 
Columbia, Kentucky, formerly 
of Tompkinsville, Kentucky, 
died Thursday, May 8, 2025 
at 12:15 A.M. at TJ Health/ 
Columbia.

He was born July 25, 1964, 
in Monroe County, to the late 
Alex Ervin and Eva Nell Graves 
Tooley.  Charles professed 
his faith in Christ and was 
baptized at the Church of 
Christ.  He was a Horse Trainer 
and was inducted to Walking 
Horse Hall of Fame in 2022.

Survivors include: his wife, 
Amanda Rowe Tooley of 
Columbia; one son, Alex 
Tooley (Lacy) of Columbia; 
one daughter, Alexis Grant 
(Derek) of Columbia; two 
brothers, Jamie Tooley 
(Naomi) of Tompkinsville 
and Alex Bernard Tooley of 
Lexington, a special niece/
sister, Leticia Emberton of 
Glasgow, a special nephew/
son, James Ervin Brewer of 
Tompkinsville.

Five grandchildren: 
Nellianna Grant, Vincent 
Grant, Novalee Grant, Brinlee 
Tooley, Kelti Tooley, and 
several nieces, nephews, 
other relative and friends.

Funeral service was held 
on Sunday, May 11, 2025 

at Grissom-Martin Funeral 
Home with Bro. Fontice Pipkin 
officiating.

Burial in Haven Hill 
Cemetery.

Casket Bearers were Alex 
Tooley, Kyreece Miller, Dustin 
Powell, James Ervin Brewer, 
Coy Turner, Ryan Oliver, 
Anthony Oliver

Honorary Casket Bearers 
were: Travis Coomer, Brent 
Grider, Lanky Graves, Daniel 
Grant, Tracy Oliver, Eric Grant.

Grissom-Martin Funeral 
Home in charge of 
arrangements.

Wayne Sullivan, 52, of 
Columbia, Kentucky, died 
Thursday, May 8, 2025 
at Cumberland County 
Hospital Emergency Room in 
Burkesville.

He was born September 17, 
1972, in Chicago, Illinois.  He 
was a member of Kelleyville 
Community Church, a Master 
Logger and a well-respected 
drywall installer.

He was preceded in death 
by his grandmother, who 
raised him, Emma Sullivan.

Survivors include his 
wife, Cindy Riter Sullivan of 
Columbia, three sons, Jared 
Wheat of Columbia, Dakota 
Allen Sullivan of Louisville 
and Kegan Allen Sullivan of 
Somerset, two daughters, 
Savanna Renee Sullivan of 
Indiana and Siren Tucker of 
Greensburg, one sister, Janet 
Rose of Fountain, Colorado.

Eight grandchildren: 
Zayden Sullivan, Evie Sullivan, 
Warner Sullivan, Barney 
Sullivan, Jaxson Sullivan, Asher 
Sullivan, Adriana Williams, 
Karter Sullivan, his mother-in-
law, Danita Riter of Columbia, 
a special family friend, Patty 
Edwards of Columbia, his Ma 
and Pa, Carolyn and Tommy 

Burton of Columbia, and 
several other relatives and 
friends

Funeral service was held 
on Monday, May 12, 2025 at 
Kelleyville Community Church 
with Bro. Matt Pendleton 
officiating.

Burial in Haven Hill 
Cemetery.

Casket Bearers were Ronnie 
Holt, Larry Irvin, Marshall Irvin, 
Jonathan Henson, Travis 
Tucker, Stacy Huff

Grissom-Martin Funeral 
Home in charge of 
arrangements.

lives.  Their death leaves a 
void that can’t be replaced.  
That doesn’t mean that 
you don’t get another pet.  
They’re not a replacement, 
but they can bring us 
comfort.  

Heath, my Aussie, is not 
Thumbelina’s replacement, 
and I love him.  He 
makes me laugh.  He goes 
everywhere with me.  He’s 
rarely out of my sight.  He 
sleeps with me (he takes 
up a lot more room than 
Thumbelina did) and I bury 
my fingers in his soft fur.  
We always go over the day’s 
plans in the morning before 
we get up.  

If you’ve lost a pet or know 
a friend that has suffered a 
loss, there is no set time for 
healing.  The internet has 
information regarding how 
to cope and how to comfort 
someone.  There is no right 
or wrong.  Losing a pet can 
be an incredibly emotional 
experience, and it’s 
important to acknowledge 
your grief and seek support 
during this difficult time.

“To all of our fur-kids 
in Heaven…you are in our 
hearts forever.  We love 
you!  Until we meet you 
again, run, play, and BE 
HAPPY.”

HAPPY TAIL
from EDITORIAL

Brief Fiscal Court Meeting
By Cathy Hoots Abell, 
Contributor

On Friday May 9 a brief 
called meeting of the Adair 
County Fiscal Court was 
held. The meeting was 
called to order at 9:00 a.m. 
by Judge Larry Bryant. 

Three action items were 
on the agenda. The first 
item was regarding the 
purchase of a dump truck 
for the road department. 
After discussion, the court 
voted to purchase a Peterbilt 
truck, noting all necessary 
paperwork would need to 
be completed. Secondly, 

approval was granted to 
bid a $50,000 grant project 
for the Annex building 
for wiring related to 
communication equipment 
such as phone system, 
answering machine, etc. 
Thirdly, permission was 
granted for the Judge to sign 
all paperwork for a crumb 
rubber grant the county was 
awarded. This would be for 
benches and picnic tables. 
The Judge said this was a 
highly competitive grant 
and he commended Bridget 
Compton, Deputy Judge 
Executive, for her work on 
acquiring the grant. 

Called Fiscal Court Meeting held at Annex 
building.


