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Yard Sale 
Ads are 
$15 to 

publish in 
the Times 
and are

Facebooked 
for no 
extra 

charge!
Must be 

paid in advance

Not your normal Days of Our Lives  Recap

NOTICE
JASON WAYNE HENSON

 
The State of Tennessee, Department of Children's Services, has filed a Petition 
to Declare Child Dependent and Neglected as to A.H.  It appears that ordinary 
process of law cannot be served upon you because your whereabouts are un-
known.  You are hereby ORDERED to serve upon Michael Rocco, Attorney for the 
Tennessee Department of Children Services, Celina, Tennessee 38551, an Answer 
to the Petition to Declare Child Dependent and Neglected filed by the Tennessee 
Department of Children's Services, within thirty (30) days of the last day of publi-
cation of this notice, and pursuant to Rule 39(e)(1) of the Tenn. R. Juv. P. you must 
also appear in the Juvenile Court of Clay County, Tennessee at Celina, Tennessee 
on the 9th day of June 2026, at 9:00 a.m., for the Hearing on the Petition to De-
clare Child Dependent and Neglected by the State of Tennessee, Department of 
Children's Services  If you fail to do so, a default judgment will be taken against 
you pursuant to Tenn. Code Ann. § 36-1-117(n) and Rule 55 of the Tenn. R. of Civ. 
P. for the relief demanded in the Petition.  You may view and obtain a copy of the 
Petition and any other subsequently filed legal documents at the Juvenile Court 
Clerk's Office, Celina Tennessee. 

Did you know 
you can 
advertise 

here for as low 
as $20.00
 a month!

Call 270-4040 & 
leave message

or email
gaye@thehctimes.com

DOWN & DIRTY
EXCAVATING

270-653-0000

• Land Clearing
• Debris Removal

• Trenching & 
Bush Hogging

• Land Leveling
• Stump Removal

• General Excavation

Advertise your yard 
sale here and on our 

Facebook page!

 Notice is hereby given 
that Barbara Sue Ringo 
has duly qualified as ad-
ministratrix of the Estate 
of Robert Kirk Whayne, 
deceased. All persons 
indebted to said estate 
shall pay all indebtedness 
promptly, and all persons 
having claims against said 
estate shall present same, 
properly certified accord-
ing to law, within six (6) 
months of this notice to: 
Whitney Englert Riley, 
Esq. Riley & Stewart, P.S.C., 
1634 Broadway, Paducah, 
KY 42001
Melanie Dowdy

LEGAL NOTICE

Yard Sale 112 Piper 
Drive, Clinton, Ky. Start-
ing at 7:00 a.m. Saturday, 
March 28.

 My first ride in a military 
aircraft came in April 
1965. 
 About eight of us from 
my Squadron, the 824th 
Air Police, got TDY 
(temporary duty) orders 
with several KC-135, 
cargo/tankers to Kadena 
Air Force Base, Okinawa. 
This was when Opera-
tions Rolling Thunder 
began bombing North 
Vietnam. The B-52’s were 
sent to Anderson Air 
Force Base, Guam, and 
the tankers to Okinawa.
 The KC-135 cargo/tank-
ers didn’t have regular 
seats. The seats were 
along the sides, similar to 
long lawn chairs. In the 
center of the plane were 
jet engines, tool boxes, 
baggage, and aircraft 
parts. To say the least, the 
seats were not comfort-
able. 

 I had gone to the back 
of the plane to use the 
facilities when I noticed 
a large door on the floor. 
I raised the door and 
looked inside. It was a 
large compartment and 
completely dark inside. I 
went back up front to my 
seat and told my buddy 
that I had found us a 
good place to lay down 
and get some sleep.
  We went to the back 
to the compartment in 
the floor. I opened the 
door and we went down 
into the hole, which was 
covered completely with 
padded mats. It was very 
roomy and comfortable. 
I laid down and stretched 
out, and it wasn’t long 
before I was asleep. I 
guess I must have slept 
a few hours and moved 
around a lot, because 
when I woke up, I was ly-

ing on my stomach with 
my head on my right 
forearm and all beneath 
me was clouds.
  I first thought we had 
crashed and I was either 
in heaven or on my way 
because it looked like I 
was lying on clouds.
 Well, I wasn’t lying on 
clouds. I was lying on 
glass. It turned out that 
we had gone into the 
compartment where the 
boom operator would 
work the boom to the 
plane that was being re-
fueled. The floor and 
sides of this compart-
ment were glass. I had 
moved the mat around 
while I was asleep until I 
was on nothing but glass. 
We got out of there and 
went back to our un-
comfortable seats. But it 
was a great view, like ly-
ing on clouds.

  Julie Horton Williams is 
giddy that she was right 
about Jeremy Horton 
and that he wasn’t a low 
down, stalker, kidnapper. 
She’s gonna be sayin’ “I 
told you so,” all over Sa-
lem with a megaphone. 
 Alex Kiriakis is sad-
dened that wife Steph-
anie is having a hard 
time recovering in her 
hospital bed after being 
kidnapped and tied to a 
chair for weeks with no 
lipgloss, and her lips were 
dry and chalky. Plus, in 
her delirium in her hos-
pital bed, she calls out for 
Jeremy Horton, who was 
kidnapped with her.
  Leo Stark has a con-
cussion after Dimitri 
Von Washcloth saw the 
red dot of a laser sniper 
beam, or maybe one of 
those cat toy laser things, 
on his chest as he stood 
in front of a window in 
a room in Alamania. 
Dimitri slammed him 
down on the ground for 
his protection. The force 
caused Leo’s head to 
klunk on the floor with 
force. However, doing 
so saved Leo from be-
ing shot in the chest or 
attacked by kitten claws,  
if that was a cat toy laser 
red dot.
  Because the concussion 
made him goofy, no goof-
ier, he was taken back to 
Salem Hospital, known 
for its  for mediocre care,  
HIPPA violations,  and 

where they pitch DNA 
test samples in a basket 
with no labels and stir 
them with their hands to 
mix them up real good to 
surprise people for kicks 
and keep life exciting.
  Leo, with his severe 
concussion, is sure Dr. 
Marlena Evans is giving 
him a side eye of disgust. 
She tries to reassure him 
she is not and is there to 
help with her psychiatric 
geniusness, even though 
much of her own life has 
just been crap.
  Cat Green continues 
to make goofy facial ex-
pressions and her mouth 
hangs open 80 percent of 
the time, unconcerned  
of the danger of gnats in 
Salem flying in that open 
hole.
 Detective Jada, wear-
ing an itty bitty vest for a 
top is initiating a search 
warrant for EJ DiMera’s  
property. 
 This gives him anxi-
ety because he moved 
his frozen sister Lexie 
from the hospital secret 
lab room where she was 
in a freezer tube of sorts 
next to some crinkle fries 
and Push-Ups, and she is 
now on or near his house 
property.  
   If she can be thawed 
and sprung back to her 
old self, then ole EJ will 
have a money making 
venture for others who 
want to freeze and thaw 
various family members 

when cures for their vari-
ous ailments are discov-
ered.
  He calls Mayor Price, 
who knows about Lex-
icicle, and tells her to stop 
the search warrant or 
Lexie, who is also   Pauli-
na’s current husband Abe 
Carver’s presumed dead 
wife, will die for real, and 
it will be on her hands. 
  EJ asks Cat Green to 
come to DiMera Man-
sion where she arrives 
with her mouth hanging 
open. 
 EJ is suspicious of her 
or her brother telling the 
police things only they 
would know. Naturally, 
she is slack jawed at this.
 Cat deflects the ques-
tions.
 Jeremy goes to see Steph-
anie at the hospital where 
she is recovering and 
now wearing lip gloss 
again. She apologizes to 
Jeremy for accusing him 
of being a no count low 
down worthless scum of 
the earth stalker and says 
she could not have gotten 
through the past few days 
without him. 
  Her husband Akex was 
about to come in the 
room and overhears her 
say this. 
     He bites his lip. 
     His eyes water. 
     He turns and leaves.         
     
   Tinkly sad music plays. 

       To be continued 


