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←  T h e  C o u n T r y  S p i r i T  ➢

Tis litle crossroads community has litle more than 

what you see here and a church across the road. 

Mike Smith likes that just fine . It’s nice and quiet.

Mike SMith
DenniS, ky

Te litle one-room shack isn’t hard 
to miss—if you happen to be in the 
hollows of eastern Kentucky driving 
on a narrow and windy Highway 828. 
Te building, no bigger than a garden 
shed, literally sits just feet from the 
road. What also catches your eye are 
the building’s unique decorations—deer 
antlers, signs, license plates, wind 
chimes. If it’s something odd and a litle 
unusual, you just might find it hanging 
on the sides or from the rafers. 

Tis is what used to be the post office 
of the small community of Dennis. 
Tis particular Dennis (there is another 
one in central Kentucky) has long 
disappeared from the map.

Mike Smith is the post office 
caretaker because it’s on his farm, 
lef to him by his grandfather. Many 
landowners might have pushed an old 
building like this down, but Mike takes 
pride—and even humor—in it. 

“We live in the hills,” says Mike with a 
laugh. “Everybody jokes about hillbillies. 
I just said one day, ‘I’m going to make 
this my litle hillbilly building.’ ”

Mike isn’t sure when the post office 
stopped holding mail, but it was a long 
time ago. An occasional delivery is still 
made, however. People sometimes stop 
and give Mike something to add to his 
collection, and he’s happy to have it.

Te old post office is a symbol that 
even though the town of Dennis is 
gone from the map, the community of 
Dennis remains. “We’ve got some good 
neighbors here,” says Mike. “We all 
watch out for each other. It’s prety good 
country living here.” — Joe Link 
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