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Classifieds
Buy, Sell, Trade or Giveaway, Call (606) 723-5012

APARTMENT FOR RENT
2-bedroom apartment for 
rent with Central Heat/Air, 
W/D hookup, stove and re-
frigerator. Pet restrictions. 
Call (606) 723-4453.
---------------------------------------11/06

LOOKING TO RENT
Gentleman needs place to 
rent close to Winchester. 
Call (606) 975-4307. 
---------------------------------------10/30

BUYING TIMBER
Want to buy good standing 
timber. Call (606) 723-2774 
or (606) 975-5411.
-----------------------------------09/04ufn

Real Estate

James Woolery
859-358-0691

<james.woolery@live.com>

Joyce Marcum
BROKER/OWNER
859-624-0088

<jmarcum21@aol.com>

Call (606) 723-0080
JOYCE MARCUM REALTY.COM

Bill Van Winkle
859-582-2810

<bvanwinkle@windstream.com>

www.joycemarcumrealty.com
(International internet advertising, 

Using drones & property tours)

Electrical
Eastern Kentucky Electric
Working together to make things brighter

Daniel Muchow, Owner
(859) 351-4001

Irvine, KY 40336
CE65199  ME #64934

easternkyelectric@yahoo.com

Root Buying

Davidson Tree Service
We treat our customers right!

Tree and stump removal.
Professional pruning and shaping. 
Landscaping, etc. Firewood for sale! 

Bucket truck now available! 
Fully Insured!

Billy 1-859-625-2683
Mike 1-606-723-9227

Tommy 1-606-253-8826

Davidson Tree Service
Tree Removal

Tree Trimming
GET-R-DONE
Tree Trimming & Removal
Also, NEW! Pressure Washing!
Homes, Decks, Driveways, Sidewalks
Contact Anthony Conrad
FREE Estimates! 606-975-3799
Available 24 Hours For Storm Damage!

BUYING ROOTS
Black Cohosh, 

Wild Yams & Stone Roots
75 cents a pound, wet

606-723-4404
Dozier Work

Jack Walling
GRAVEL HAULING &

DOZIER WORK
Free Estimates!
606-643-5925

Absolute Auction Absolute Auction 
Saturday, November 16th

10:00 AM
3340 Harris Ferry Road 

Irvine, Ky 40336
167+/- acres - 1 Home - Barn and shed ________________________

No buyers premium! ________________________
Property will be sold as is where is 

with no known encumbrances. ____________________________________
10% down, to be held in escrow,

will be required the day of the sale. ____________________________________
Showing by appointment - For more 

info or to schedule a showing, contact: 
Garry Allen Taylor. . . . . . .      859-595-1206
Auctioneer	 Steve Wilson - Broker 

Auction

D & G Construction
Amish Crew

● New Homes ● Roofs
● Decks ● Remodeling
● Garages ● Pole Barns

● Room Additions
Call 859-585-9498
If no answer, leave message

D & G Construction
Construction

Stickeler’s Answer

Stickeler’s Puzzle on Page 12

1) Model # 101 Carolina      $40,840...BALANCE OWED $17,000
2) Model # 203 Georgia      $49,500...BALANCE OWED $19,950
3) Model # 305 Biloxi          $36,825...BALANCE OWED $14,500
4) Model # 403 Augusta     $42,450...BALANCE OWED $16,500

NEW - HOMES HAVE NOT BEEN MANUFACTURED
 Make any plan design changes you desire!
 Comes with Complete Building Blueprints & 
Construction Manual

 Windows, Doors, and Roofing not included
 NO TIME LIMIT FOR DELIVERY!

BBB
A+ Rating

ESTATE SALE - LOG HOMES
PAY THE BALANCE OWED ONLY!!!

AMERICAN LOG HOMES IS ASSISTING JUST RELEASED
OF ESTATE & ACCOUNT SETTLEMENT ON HOUSES.

*OFFER NOT AVAILABLE TO AMERICAN LOG HOME DEALERS

4 Log Home kits selling for BALANCE OWED, FREE DELIVERY

Continued from October 30, 2019 edition
	 Well, after being freed from the elevator, and 
heading north again, it finally sank into my two 
buddies, we were way behind, and the stops need-
ed to get shorter and farther apart. 
	 There are just some times a smoker has to 
smoke, so I have been told, having never smoked 
not one of those nasty things. One time being when 
you get out of a truck that has stopped; then you 
throw the cigarette butt on the ground to litter the 
earth that God loaned us to use. 
	 My nephew knew he had the upper hand there, 
we would always need to stop and refuel. We had 
done some research before leaving on this trip, 
and had found that gasoline was somewhat higher 
in Canada; so our plan was to limit the amount of 
gasoline we bought, seeing it was four-dollars, and 
fifty cents a gallon there. 
	 We had another four-hundred fifty miles to go, 
to be at the lodge in “First Nation” Indian reser-
vation. We seemed snake-bit to get there by four 
o’clock, but we had passed the point of no return, 
the minute we pulled from my drive. 
	 It never took long for those two; being big men 
and eaters, to start wanting to find a place to eat. 
I voted on waiting ‘till we found a place to fuel 
up. Since I was driving, they never had much of a 
choice. 
	 Then came the sixty-four thousand dollar ques-
tion that I am always asked, no matter if I am hunt-
ing Florida or Maine; when I have other hunters 
with me, this question comes up. ‘How well do you 
know this Outfitter, and how many times you hunt-
ed with them?’ I usually hunt with the same Outfit-
ters, and have for many years. This eight-thousand 
dollar moose was my first with this Outfitter. You 
could have heard a pin drop. Again, panic was upon 
both my buddies. 
	 Rick, who was in the front with me was the first 
to speak. “Are you telling me you don’t know these 
guys, and have never met them?” 
	 “That is right,” I said, “and have never even met 
them.” Sometimes I meet an Outfitter at a hunting 
show, but not this time. 
	 “How do you know you can trust him? What if 
he is a crook, and has taken our money and ran?”
	 I said, “Well, I guess we have lost our deposit of 
four thousand dollars and a trip to Canada.” 
	 Just every few minutes, someone would say 
something about how crazy it was, but we kept 
pushing north. The wind never stopped, the snow 
had lost us, but our time was still very much in 
doubt. They did well until we pulled into “The Bat-
tlefords,” the last major cities before entering the 
“First Nation” reservation. It looked like we would 
make it; we had thirty six miles to go and two hours 
to make it; but remember we had pushed hard to 
cover the four-hundred plus miles today. They 
were hungry, the truck needed fuel; they were at 
that point not worried about getting the few miles 
left on time. 
	 Well, things started to fall apart as I started to 
fuel the truck. I never, nor do I now, remember any-
one telling me they was getting out to walk over 
to a Burger King to eat. I fueled the truck, looked 
around inside and out; they both were nowhere in 
sight. I pulled into the parking lot, and went into 
the first place I saw to eat. They were not there; 
same with the second, and third. On my fourth stop, 
at the Burger King, there they sat; asking where I 
had been. They were still waiting on their order; I 
placed mine, the clock on the wall said ten minutes 
after three. We had been here for an hour and ten 
minutes, and our meals still were being fixed, that 
included fueling. We left to drive the final miles; we 
pulled into the lodge at three minutes to four, the 
last to arrive. 
	 Next week, we will start there, yes the hunt will 
soon take place.


