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Davis joined forces 
with teammates Luke 
Albrektson, Jacob Mendez, 
and Grayson Wood in the 
boys 4x800-meter relay. 
The quartet delivered 
a strong, cohesive 
performance, securing first 
place and the conference 
title in the event.

Their victory marks a 
significant achievement 

for Adair County Middle 
School, with the relay team's 
win underscoring the depth 
and talent of the program's 
distance runners.

With a mix of individual 
grit and team chemistry, 
Adair County’s showing at 
the conference meet sets 
a strong foundation for 
future success on the track.

bottom of the fifth, powered 
by a patient approach at the 
plate. Hunter Willis drew 
a bases-loaded walk, and 
Jackson Sinclair followed 
with a key fielder’s choice 
that allowed the tying run 
to cross.

Sinclair not only delivered 
at the plate but also earned 

the win on the mound. The 
right-hander tossed two 
scoreless, hitless innings 
in relief, holding Green 
County at bay despite 
issuing two walks.

Starter Dax Conn gave 
Adair County two and two-
thirds innings of work, 
allowing five hits and four 

runs while striking out 
two. Tristen Stotts also 
contributed in relief.

Offensively, Sinclair and 
Willis each tallied an RBI, 
while Brayden Fitzgerald 
led the team with a 1-for-
2 performance at the 
plate. Mason Taylor added 
discipline in the batter’s 

box, drawing two of Adair’s 
eight walks in the game.

The Indians were sharp 
defensively, turning two 
double plays and playing 
error-free baseball. Jay 
Harmon anchored the 
defense with seven chances 
in the field.
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SPORT IS 10!
A belated thank you to 

our veterans.  My father 
served in the Seabees in 
World War II.  My mother’s 
first husband was a Captain 
and a tank driver.  He lost 
his life in World War II.  
My cousin, Mike, served in 
Vietnam.  

I learned of a horse that 
was a war hero in the Korean 
War.  She was owned by a 
stable boy at a racetrack 
in Seoul.  His sister had 
stepped on a land mine 
and lost her leg.  A marine, 
Lieutenant Pedersen 
offered the boy $250 for the 
horse, which would pay for 
the girl’s prosthetic leg.

The mare was not going 
to race, but instead to 
carry a recoilless rifle 
and ammunition.  The 
rifle was six feet long and 
weighed over a hundred 
pounds.  It took three or 
four Marines to carry it 
across the battlefields.  It 
was necessary, because that 
rifle, which the soldiers 
nicknamed “reckless,” 
could fire a 75 mm shell 
thousands of yards with 
surgical-like precision.

The mare was named 
“Sergeant Reckless” and 
she was sent to boot camp.  
There were a number of 
men in the unit who knew 
horses, and they trained the 
horse to carry the gun and 
nine of the heavy 24-pound 
shells.  They also taught 
her to lie down when under 
fire, avoid barbed wire and 
crouch in foxholes.  She 
would run for cover when 
there was incoming fire.

No soldier was allowed 
Reckless because she 
was too valuable of an 
asset to risk injuring her.  
Sergeant Reckless served 
in many battles during 
the Korean War.  Her role 
and responsibilities grew 
beyond hauling the heavy 

recoilless rifle.  She carried 
supplies and ammunition 
to dangerous outposts, and 
carried wounded soldiers 
from the battlefield to 
safety.

One of the most storied 
battles of the Korean War, 
the Battle for Outpost 
Vegas, saw over a thousand 
American soldiers and 
twice as many Chinese 
soldiers killed in three days 
of fighting. In one single 
day of the battle, Sergeant 
Reckless made over 50 trips 
across rice paddies and up 
steep mountain trails to 
the front lines and back. At 
first, she would make the 
trek with a Marine leading 
her, but after casualties 
grew so great that the 
Marines couldn’t spare 
any extra hands, Reckless 
made the trips on her own 
without any Marine, save 
for the occasional wounded 
laid across her back. She 
was wounded twice, hit 
both above her eye and 
in her left flank. Yet she 
continued to make the trip 
back and forth while under 
fire and without any urging 
by a human being.

Reckless slept in the 
Marines’ tents and dined 
with them in the mess hall. 
Proving that she had an 
iron stomach that matched 
her steely determination, 
Reckless ate bacon, 
scrambled eggs, and coffee 
for breakfast.  She liked to 
snack on candy bars and 
Coca-Cola—not to mention 
hats, blankets and poker 
chips. “It was crazy what 
she ate,” Hutton says. 
“She had this wonderful 
sturdy constitution and 
disposition.”

Reckless wasn’t against 
downing a couple of cold 
ones with her fellow 
Marines, either. In fact, on 
the day after an armistice 

silenced the guns over 
Korea, the horse was seen 
staggering around camp 
after perhaps having one 
too many the night before 
when celebrating with 
the platoon. (Fittingly, an 
Illinois brewery now serves 
a Sgt. Reckless American 
pale ale.)

Sergeant Reckless was 
written about back home in 
the Saturday Evening Post, 
and the public grew to love 
the horse. At the conclusion 
of the war, Reckless’ fans 
in America lobbied to bring 
her back to the United 
States. An executive at 
Pacific Transport Lines was 
so moved by the story that 
he offered to transport her 
to San Francisco on one of 
his ships for free. Once in 
America, she lived at Camp 
Pendleton and was treated 
as a hero. More than just 
the only horse ever made a 
sergeant in the U.S. Marine 
Corps, she was also awarded 
two Purple Hearts, a Marine 
Corps Good Conduct 
Medal, a Presidential 
Unit Citation with bronze 
star, the National Defense 
Service Medal, a Korean 
Service Medal, the United 
Nations Korea Medal, a 
Navy Unit Commendation, 
and a Republic of Korea 
Presidential Unit Citation. 
She would wear these 
awards on her horse 
blanket, plus a French 
Fourragere that the 5th 
Marines earned in World 
War I.   She died at Camp 
Pendleton in 1968.

The Kentucky Horse Park 
felt that Reckless deserved 
a spot on their grounds. The 
one they picked out was on a 
knoll overlooking the park.  

Funds were raised to bring 
a monument of Reckless to 
Kentucky.  The statue was 
dedicated at the Kentucky 
Horse Park in May 2018. 

The engraving reads, “She 
wasn’t a horse. She was a 
marine.”
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Carleen George, age 68, 
of Russell Springs, Ky passed 
away Thursday, November 09 
2023 at UK Hospital.

She was born on Tuesday, 
July 19, 1955, in Somerset, Ky.

She was the daughter of 
Adelyne Ashbrook Smith and 
Burvel “B. G.” Smith, who 
have preceded her in death.

Survivors also include her 
husband Jimmy George of 
Russell Springs, Ky; two 
brothers Michael Smith, 
spouse Ruth, of Norwood 
Ohio, Clinton Smith, of Russell 
Springs Ky.

She is survived by a special 
niece, Melinda Stephens 

and a host of nieces and 
nephews as well as a special 
friend, Brenda English of 
Russell Springs, She was a 
homemaker and member of 
Mt. Calvary Baptist Church. 
Besides her parents, she was 
preceded in death by a sister, 
Brenda Wilson.

Funeral services were 
November 12, 2023 at Wilson 
Funeral Home, 391 East Steve 
Wariner Drive, Russell Springs, 
Ky.

Interment in Bernard 
Cemetery, Russell Springs, Ky.

Wilson Funeral Home is in 
charge of arrangements.

Elaine Krizan, 88, a resident 
of Louisville, Ky since 1958, 
died November 6, 2023 at her 
home.

She was born January 20, 
1935, in Lubbock, Texas, to the 
late Paul and Lola Irene Willard 
Sherrod.  She graduated from 
Lubbock High School in 1954.  
She then graduated from 
Abilene Christian College 
in 1958 with Bachelor’s 
Education Degree and then 
received her Master’s Degree 
in Mathematics from the 
University of Louisville in 1975.  
She retired from the Jefferson 
County Public School System 
after teaching for 33 years.  
She was a Signature Member 
of the Ky Watercolor Society.

Survivors include her 
husband Horace Krizan of 
Louisville; one daughter 
Stacey Renee Ruth of 
Roswell, Ga; two sisters 
Sandra McCurry of Pittsburg, 

Texas and Winnie Williams of 
Rochester, Minn.

Private burial will be in 
Haven Hill Cemetery in 
Columbia, Ky.

Grissom-Martin Funeral 
Home in charge of 
arrangements.

Lillie Duvall, 93, of Columbia, 
Ky, died Friday, November 10, 
2023 at Summit Manor Health 
& Rehab in Columbia.

She was born December 9, 
1929, in Adair County, to the 
late James T. and Lizzie Jones 
Lasley.  In addition to her 
parents, she was preceded in 
death by her husband, Henry 
Duvall in 2010 and seven 
brothers and four sisters.

Ms. Duvall was a member 
of Santa Fee Baptist Church, 
where she served as Church 
Clerk and Sunday School 
Secretary. She retired from 
Fruit of the Loom after many 
years.

Survivors include her 
sister-in-law Bonita Lasley of 
Columbia; several nieces, 
nephews, other relatives and 
friends.

Funeral service are 
Saturday, November 18, 
2023 at 12:00 P.M. at Santa 
Fee Baptist Church with Rev. 
Sammy Hughes delivering the 
Eulogy.

Burial in New Zion Cemetery.

Visitation after 10:00 A.M. 
Saturday at Santa Fee Baptist 
Church.

Casket Bearers  Everick 
Lasley, Brent Lasley, Donald 
Lasley, Nathan Lasley, Lavon 
Lasley, Chad Bridgewaters.

Honorary  Robert Jackson, 
Jerry Jackson, Randall 
Graves, Craig Lasley.

Grissom-Martin Funeral 
Home in charge of 
arrangements.

Rodney Dale Reynolds, 48, 
of Columbia, Ky passed away 
Thursday, November 9, 2023, 
at his home after a brave 
battle with cancer. 

Rodney was a loving 
husband, father, pa, son, 
brother, uncle, and friend. 
He enjoyed spending most 
of his time in his shop working 
and teaching his son, Jake, 
all the tricks of the trade. He 
and Jake shared a love for 
square body trucks. He was 
employed by Cody’s Auto 
Sales doing what he loved 
most, mechanic and auto 
body work. When he wasn’t 
at the shop, he was spending 
time with the rest of his family. 
His favorite thing to do with 
them was taking long Sunday 
drives.

Rodney is survived by 
his wife of 24 years Tiffany 
Denton Reynolds; his children 
Sadie Reynolds (Travis 
Williams), Hayley Reynolds 
(Kasey Robinson), and Jake 
Reynolds (Sara Rowe); a 
grandson Bentley Burton 
and expecting another 
come June; his parents Paul 
Reynolds (Connie) and Sheila 
Corbin; a brother Jonathan 
Reynolds (Elizabeth); two 
sisters Sonja Reynolds and 
Shannon Matthews (Douchy); 
his grandmother Francis 
Reynolds; mother-in-law 
Sharlet Denton; a brother-in-
law David Denton and several 
other friends and relatives.

Rodney was preceded in 
death by his grandparents 
William “Chiggar” and Lola 
Reynolds, Kenneth and 
Ocella Corbin, and John and 
Versie Streeval and his father-
in-law Freddie Denton.

Funeral services were 
November 12, 2023, at Stotts-
Phelps-McQueary Funeral 
Home with burial in the Haven 
Hill Cemetery. 

Bro. Bobby Withers and 
David Denton officiated, 
and pallbearers were Cody 
Withers, Jake Reynolds, 
Brandon Bryant, Chris 
Maurath, Justin Cox, and 
Glendell Thrasher. Honorary 
pallbearers will be Bentley 
Burton, Kasey Robinson, and 
Travis Williams.

THE STORY OF 
SERGEANT RECKLESS

Blake and Makaylee Cowan took these two bucks down in the 206/Burton 
Ridge area this week. Pictured with them is Branston Cowan.

In June of 2015 a student 
from Lindsey Wilson 
College brought me a little 
bit of a puppy that she found 
on campus.  She handed 
him over the fence and as 
I walked away with him, I 
said: “Come on Sport” and 
that became his name.

I brought him into the 
house and gave him a bowl 
of puppy chow.  He gobbled 
it down.  Within a few 
minutes, he began groaning 
and then vomited the food 

he had just eaten.  I then 
gave him a small bowl of 
milk, which he lapped up 
and was fine.

The next day I took him to 
the vet.  He was diagnosed 
with Megaesophagus which 
is a disorder characterized 
by the enlargement of the 
esophagus, which leads 
to a loss of its ability to 
transport food and liquids 
to the stomach.   We were 
referred to Blue Pearl, a 
specialty hospital for pets 

in Louisville.
After performing various 

tests, it was determined 
that Sport had an aorta 
wrapped around the 
esophagus.  They gave me 
an estimate for the cost of 
the surgery which was over 
$2,000.  They assured me 
that he had a 92% chance 
of survival.  Here was a 
six-week-old puppy that 
I had for a week and now 
I’m faced with this high 
estimate.  But he was given 
a 92% chance of recovery.  I 
thought it over and decided 
to let them perform the 
surgery.

They opened his chest 
and removed the artery 
from his esophagus and 
placed a balloon catheter 
down his throat to enlarge 
the esophagus.  The surgery 
was a success, and I brought 
him home the next day.  He 
was great at first, lively and 
playful.  The next day he 
became lethargic.  I drove 
back to Louisville with a 
very sick puppy.  

They determined he had 
pneumonia and gave me an 
estimate of $2,100 to treat 
him.  The original surgery 
had broken the bank and 
I didn’t know how I would 
be able to come up with any 
more money.

I took Sport home, crying 
most of the way.  That night 
he slept uncomfortably on 
my pillow, and I couldn’t 
sleep trying to decide what 
to do.  Sunday morning, I 
decided he needed to go to 
a vet immediately.  I called 
the Adair County Animal 
Hospital and they had me 
bring him in.  

Sport weighed only five 
pounds, he was vomiting 
and had labored breathing.  
He stayed there for five 
days.  He was sent home 
with specific instructions 
– only a teaspoon of food 
every hour and only 1/8 cup 
of water.  It needed to be in 
an elevated dish so that his 
head was above his body 
while consuming food and 
water.  

Sport healed quickly.  
I would take him to the 
Farmers’ Market, and they 
collected donations towards 
his surgery.  I started a 
Go Fund Me Page and we 
received several donations.  

Whenever someone asked 
Sport’s breed, I always said 
he was a Terrier mix. That 
proved to be incorrect.  I 
had a DNA test done on 
Sport.  It turns out that he’s 
Catahoula Leopard Dog, 
Pembroke Welsh Corgi, 
Australian Cattle Dog and 
Border Collie.  No terrier.  
All herding dogs.  That 
explains a lot.

May 20 Sport turned ten 
years old.  You would never 
know.  He’s as active as 
ever.  He eats without any 
problem.  I have so many 
people to thank for this.  Blue 
Pearl for his surgery, Adair 
County Animal Hospital 
for curing his pneumonia, 
the vendors at the Farmers’ 
Market for their donations 
and support, and everyone 
who donated to our Go 
Fund Me Page.  Like they 
say, “it takes a village” and 
Sport and I will be forever 
grateful.  

Breeding Volunteer 
Fire Department holds a 
weather spotters class every 
March to help members 
know what to look for 
during severe storms.

Taught by Chief 
Forecaster Daniel Wilson 
with the Storm Alert 
Center, members learn how 
to identify cloud structures 
and what to report.

"Thanks to the brave 
spotters who risked their 
lives Friday night, it 
allowed people in Russell 
County to be better warned 
of the imminent threat," 
Wilson said following the 
tornado that touched down 
in the Eli and Gosser Ridge 

communities.
It was there 99 year old 

Crawford Gosser sustained 
minor injury when the roof 
and back wall of his home 
was removed in the tornado. 
Gosser has lived through all 
three major tornadoes that 
have hit Russell County, 
May 9, 1933, April 27, 1971 
and May 16, 2025.

The tornado touched 
down in the Eli Community, 
traveled to Gosser Ridge, 
Somerset and later London 
Kentucky where several 
people were killed.

The tornadic cell first 
developed in Springfield 
Missouri and tracked 
around 600 miles to the 

Kentucky-Virginia border.

Baseball, basketball, 
softball, and volleyball—
what an exciting year it’s 
been for Adair County 
sports! The success 
we've seen is the result 
of exceptional talent, 
relentless effort, and 
outstanding coaching. 
None of these achievements 
would be possible without 
the dedication of our 
athletes, their parents, and 
their mentors.

I've had the privilege of 
witnessing several hard-
fought wins this season 
as I was watching my 
grandsons, Jagger and 
Jasper Kemp, play a sport 
that they both love. We all 
know how much work it 
takes to win, and our teams 
have shown exactly what 
that kind of commitment 
looks like. Congratulations 
to all of our athletes—and 
especially to our seniors—
as they move forward in 
their respective sports.  
Your hard work has paid 
off. 

Several seniors have 
earned scholarships, and 
Adair County couldn’t be 
prouder. Some of those 
I’ve personally heard 
about include Gracie Gist 
(Lindsey Wilson College), 
Brayton Coomer (Morehead 
State), and Connor 
Loy (Jacksonville State 
University). In total, six 
seniors will be continuing 
their athletic journeys 
beyond high school. What 
an exciting season that 
these students are starting 
in their life journey! 

Missed Opportunities 
for Adair County

Now, let’s talk about 
opportunities we’ve let 
slip through our fingers—
opportunities that could 
have propelled Adair 
County forward.

The County missed the 
chance to purchase the 
Downey sawmill property 
and the Colton Downey 
property, both of which 
border Jim Blair Park. 
Combined with the existing 
park, these properties could 
have given the County over 
40 acres for a community 
park, fairgrounds, and 
additional ballfields.

With quality facilities 
in place, we could host 
travel ball teams and 
t o u r n a m e n t s — b r i n g i n g 
in valuable revenue from 
hotels, restaurants, retail, 
entry fees, and fuel sales. 
This is real economic 
development.

Unfortunately, the voting 
record of most current 
Magistrates reflects a 
lack of interest in Adair 
County’s growth. It often 
feels as though they don’t 
care whether young people 
stay in Adair County or 
whether our citizens have 
meaningful recreational 

opportunities.   We lost one 
potential business that was 
looking to employ 10-20 
employees with great wages 
because we just didn’t 
have enough to do after 
the business closes and on 
the weekends.   Economic 
development is about more 
than real estate availability. 

These are the factors 
families consider when 
deciding where to live and 
raise children. Recreational 
infrastructure, economic 
activity, and community 
investment matter.

A Challenge to Our 
Leaders and Citizens

I challenge our 
M a g i s t r a t e s — a n d 
all citizens—to visit 
surrounding counties like 
Edmonton and Russell 
County. Take a look at 
what they’re offering 
their communities. I was 
genuinely impressed. At 
one time, we thought we 
were on equal footing with 
these counties, but that is 
no longer the case.

We constantly hear, “Why 
don’t we have this?” or 
“Why can’t we do that?” My 
answer remains the same: 
Ask your Magistrate. They 
control the funding. They 
direct the progress—or lack 
thereof—of Adair County.

Now is the time to 
elect leaders with a 
vision for progress. We 
need Magistrates who 
understand that growth, 
opportunity, and quality 
of life should be top 
priorities.   I would like to 
personally welcome Todd 
D. Davenport to the Fiscal 
Court representing District 
2.  I have spoken with Todd 
and his family and they are 
excited to have a voice in 
our community, and I am 
pleased to have Todd be 
that voice. 

Fiscal Responsibility 
and Transparency

I will soon be requesting 
the remaining half-percent 
of the occupational tax, as 
the Fiscal Court has already 
spent or obligated the first 
half. This is a critical need, 
as multiple departments 
are nearing the end of their 
budget allocations and may 
be forced to borrow funds—
many will exceed their 
budgets.

My staff and I have been 
diligently preparing our 
budget and working with 
our auditors. I’m pleased to 
report that every penny is 
accounted for. We expect to 
share a full financial report 
with the public within the 
next 30 days.

Status Quo? No. It’s time 
for bold steps and real 
leadership.

Your Judge,
Larry R. Bryant
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A Duel in Columbia, 
1850—

One of the episodes covered in the recent “Shot, Stabbed,
Hanged and More” walking tour of the Public Square in
Columbia: 

The Burton-Settle Duel of 1850—A disagreement
between merchant B.F. Settle and J.D. “Diblow” Burton
escalated to such intensity that a duel was scheduled, with
seconds William H. Saunders for Settle and Creed Hancock
for Burton a part of the showdown at the “seminary.” 

The following article appeared in the Adair County News
122 years ago—July 3, 1901—but the events related therein
occurred some 51 years earlier. The author, Patrick Henry
Bridgewater, was a lad of fifteen or sixteen summers when
he witnessed the duel that wasn’t. The “old seminary” most
likely referred to the Robertson Academy, which operated
for about 25 years during the early part of the 19th century
at the top of High Street.

Mr. Bridgewater related: “In 1850 I was living in
Columbia, doing business for Scott & Settle dry goods
merchants. During that year my employer, B.F. Settle,
and J.D. Burton, better known as Diblow Burton, had a
difficulty, the particulars of which were in this way—
Burton accused Settle of forging his name to a note for one
hundred dollars.

“Settle denied, but Burton persisted in his accusation and
the parties met several times on the streets and perhaps
there would have been blood shed but for the interference
of friends; but the enmity didn’t relax between them, so it
finally culminated in a challenge sent by Settle to Burton,
which was accepted by the latter and the place of meeting
was fixed and the weapons agreed on, which were squirrel
rifles and revolvers, and the seconds chosen.

“William H. Saunders acted as second to Settle and Creed
Hancock to Burton, and the late Isaac Caldwell, [native
son of Columbia and later] of Louisville, loaded the guns.
The act not being legal and a violation of the Statutes of
Kentucky, the matter was tried to be kept secret from the
public.

“One morning I went up to the old jail yard well [present
day Stotts-Phelps-McQueary Funeral Home], very early,
for a bucket of water. I saw a crowd of men going very fast
in the direction of the old seminary—I knew their mission.

“I left the bucket of water and hastened on to the scene
of action. When I arrived on the field the combatants
were in position with rifles in hand and the seconds were
arranging to give the word for the fatal shots, whilst the
combatants stood in death like silence and without motion
from the body, waiting for the word to be given.

“Finally the word was given and Burton, being quicker
on the trigger than Settle, pulled first, but the gun failed
to discharge its contents. Settle stepped back a few steps
and said, ‘Stop, stop!’ Both men still kept their positions
waiting bravely and calmly for the second word to fire,
but before the word was given to fire again, Henry Miller,
acting deputy sheriff under his father, Clayton Miller,
arrived on the ground and arrested both parties, so ended
the much looked for duel.

“Settle left Columbia soon after and went to Danville,
Ky., and from there to California and I was told helped
form and make the Constitution of the State of California.

“Burton went to Burkesville, Ky., and practiced law,
or rather, tried to practice. He never did succeed in
the profession, at the bar. He went from Burkesville to
Louisville and got a position in a wholesale boot and shoe
house and died there.

“Time has wrought a great change in the citizens of
Columbia since that time...I can recall but few persons now
surviving who lived there fifty years ago [1850]: William.
H. Walker, Lewis Triplett, William. Stuart, J.D. Murrell,
John and Robert Eubank, Mrs. Gum [Montgomery]
Russell, Mrs. Jo Burton, [and] Mrs. C.J. Taylor... [whereas
the others] have all left Columbia, most of them have gone
to that country from whence no traveler ever returneth. -
P.H. Bridgewater, Cane Valley”

November is turkey month, but I’m very glad our 
founding fathers accept Benjamin Franklin’s idea of 
making the turkey our nation bird. Wise men that they 
were they selected instead the Bald Eagle with his highly 
visible white head.

We almost lost him through neglect and ignorance of 
natural food chains. It was with awe several years back on 
a Sunday morning while having breakfast at the state park 
when one flew by the windows. Later I spotted a youngster 
(still had brown feathers) flying up a slew near our home. 
The Bald Eagle since then has staged a return to the wild 
for future generations to observe and love.

The famous “Old Able” was a young chicklet rescued by 
a Chippewa chief, Big Sky. Abe was traded to Daniel and 
Margaret McCranns for a bushel of corn. The eagle became 
a family pet who responded to music by dancing and 
fluttering his wings. Mr. McCranns wanted to contribute 

to the Civil War effort though he himself had suffered a 
childhood accident which prevented him from enlisting. 
He sold Abe to a Union military company for $2.50, who 
changed their name to the Eagles in honor of the new 
mascot.

While the company band was playing “Yankee Doodle 
Dandy,” Abe became excited. He grabbed a corner of 
the flag in his beak and flapped his wings. This act was 
witnessed by a reporter for a local newspaper and Abe was 
declared a good omen for the Union Army.

Old Able traveled over 14,000 miles during the years 
between 1861 and 1864. He road into over 30 battles on 
a special made shield painted with the “Stars and Strips.” 
He survived two near misses in battles that today would 
have earned him a Purple Heart to retire from the army. 
His new home was in the basement of the Capitol Building 
in Madison, Wisconsin where during his tenure as an 
honored veteran of the war he attended reunions, fund-
raises, and political events including the 1868 Republican 
Convention when Ulysses S. Grant was nominated for 
president.

His most famous appearance was at the 1876 Centennial 
Exposition in Philadelphia. Reports from the event 
mention more people visited the famous eagle than did 
those who came to view a new invention by Alexander G. 
Bell – the telephone.

Abe died in 1881 from the effects of smoke inhalation 
after a small fire in the Capital building. Later his 
taxidermied remains were also destroyed by fire. Today 
Abe’s legacy lives on as his likeness is the emblem of the 
101st Airborne Division – The Screaming Eagles.

Attending the Kentucky Counseling Association Annual 
Conference in Louisville is the most affirming event every 
year, for 30 years now. From arrival to the end, former 
students and dear friends hugged and loved me - Blessed 
Beyond Measure!

In 2001, the Lindsey Wilson College Counseling programs 
went to Eastern Kentucky. I taught in London, Jackson, 
Hazard, Cumberland, Prestonsburg, and Ashland. Those 
former students are now leading professionals in the 
counseling field. I love to hear their success stories and 
how grateful they are that we came to eastern Kentucky, so 
they had the opportunity for education and a different life. 
With that opportunity, they have achieved great things. 

A counselor from Prestonsburg called out, “Dr. Bryant”, 

and came over to me. She related the story of working 
in a coal mine and heard a radio advertisement that the 
counseling programs were coming. She said she went the 
register, and her first class was with me. “After that class, 
I knew I could do this” and stated she would forever be 
grateful “because I would still be working in that coal mine 
if you hadn’t come (knowing her, she would have done 
something else).” 

Teaching in eastern Kentucky was a time of sacrifice 
because while teaching on the Columbia campus during 
the week, driving to and teaching in eastern Kentucky on 
weekends. That is why we teach – to change lives. How 
affirming!

I am fortunate to have had the opportunity to touch so 
many lives for 20 years. The conference Opening Speaker 
was introducing me as the person that gave him his first 
teaching opportunity. In your mind, you remember all this 
happened, yet when others remember, it’s so affirming to 
be reminded how it affected the lives of so many. 

As I reach the closing years of this career, I am ever so 
grateful for the time I have served caring for so many. 
Whatever you do to love and guide people in this life, 
comes back to you in abundance. I am humbled and 
blessed beyond measure.  

Remember my Friends and Readers, embrace these 
Words, Philippians 2:3-4, “Do nothing from selfish 
ambition or conceit, but in humility count others more 
significant than yourselves. Let each of you look not only 
to his own interests, but also to the interests of others”.

Love God and All People.  

Fellow Adair Countians,
It’s been an eventful week so far, and I have been giving 

thoughtful consideration to several conversations that 
I have had with members of the Court since Tuesday’s 
Fiscal Court meeting…some conversations have been 
quite heated, but it’s good to lay it all out sometimes!  I’ve 
been thinking about why this Court has fought me on just 
about everything I have tried to do, whether it’s making 
appointments to positions, proposing a plan for more 
revenue, or sharing my vision to improve our community, 
in general.   

Here’s what I have come up with: When it comes to my 
office, I believe I should be afforded the opportunity to 
have people working for me that will support my vision 
and who will work with me, not against me. I think any 
CEO would want that. Imagine this: A company hires a 
CEO. The CEO is not allowed to build his/her team with 
people who share the vision the CEO has for the company. 
The Board members of the company work against the 
CEO, and oftentimes go around the CEO altogether 
working with attorneys and accountants to maneuver 
the company in a way the CEO doesn’t approve of. The 
CEO is held accountable for the company’s performance 
and health. At the end of the day, the CEO has very little 
control of anything, yet is responsible for everything. In 
this scenario, I am the CEO and you, the taxpayers, are the 
company.   

With that scenario in mind, each of the employees 
in my office serve “at the Judge’s pleasure”; and I was 
approached months before I took office about whether I 
was going to keep everyone.  With me being brand new 
and not knowing about the workings of that office, in 
particular, I chose to keep everyone. But after 11 months, I 
think I deserve to spend my next 3 years with people in my 
office that support my vision for Adair County.  

This week, the thing I am being blamed for the most is 

the lack of implementation of the occupational tax due to 
not having someone to administer it. If you recall, I have 
been trying for months to make an appointment; then they 
wanted me to advertise for the position; I have given in to 
allowing the magistrates to call the shots on whether the 
person would be an appointment or a county employee, and 
also deciding whether it would be part-time or full-time. 
I gave them all that…and they still have delayed at every 
turn. Two magistrates stated that they had an application 
that was submitted. Applications are supposed to come to 
the CJE, but I hadn’t been given this application. This is 
just one example that shows, more often than not, I am left 
out of the loop. A few are trying to run the show without 
my involvement at all. That’s not what the people voted 
for. If these magistrates want control of the daily business 
of the county, I encourage them to run in the next election. 
Work for this seat. It’s easy to stand back and criticize and 
ridicule; but it’s quite different to be the one coming up 
with the proposals, brainstorming about how to keep the 
County from drowning financially, or how to strategically 
improve the bottom line while, at the same time, providing 
services and opportunities to the community.  

I had a plan for a single employee to do the finance 
officer job as well as get us started on the occupational 
tax job (which is part-time for now). The employee agreed 
to do it. This was going to save the County over $5,000 
and not require the payment of another set of benefits. But 
since it was my idea, it was turned down. The Court has 
refused to pay my Deputy a “reasonable” salary for all she 
is doing. Previous Deputies performed multiple job duties 
and it was seen as a “win”. But since the Judge is different, 
all of the sudden, that scenario isn’t acceptable.   

One thing I will be doing in the near future is starting 
a call log for the “Concerns of the People”.  When anyone 
calls my office, his/her name will be taken, along with 
contact information. The concern and the district he/she 
lives in will also be recorded. That data will be given to 
the respective magistrates once per month, at a minimum, 
so that you know, as a taxpayer, that your magistrate 
has heard your concern (if it comes through the Judge’s 
office). I have had numerous calls requesting chip and 
seal for multiple roads. I have had even more calls about 
illegal dumps and trash. These calls will be logged and 
used as data to support the spending of your tax dollars. 
This office needs to work more for the people and NOT 
just against me. Maybe if the data speaks, the Court will 
be forced to listen.  

Your Judge,
Larry Russell Bryant

Old Abe

Blessed Beyond Measure 

Training Paid Off During Severe Storms

Damage at Gosser Ridge. Photos Courtesy of Storm Alert Center.

Damage in the Flatwoods Community of Adair County. Photos Courtesy of Libby Beard.


