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Welcome to the December edition of Road Rash
Magazine Chattanooga. The other members of the
staff and I would like to wish you and yours a merry
Christmas and a joyous and safe holiday season.
Well, the weather has gotten colder, but the roads
are still clear. There’s nothing like bundling up in
some good riding gear and hitting the open road
this time of year. I think every time I’ve pulled up
anywhere in the last month or so, someone (usually
someone driving a car) has asked, “Aren’t you cold?”
My usual answer is, “Not really. You just have to wear
the right clothes.” We are truly blessed to have such
a mild climate. I recently made the acquaintance of a
few New York bikers who couldn’t stop raving about
how nice the weather was. Even though the day was
chilly (by my standards) and there were very few
motorcycles on the road that day – they appreciated
the fact it was above freezing. Their perspective
was inspiring.
Being December, there are tons of toy runs
and Christmas-related charitable events that will
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beckon for your attention. I
would like to encourage each of
you to participate wherever you
can. If anyone has ever had the
pleasure of seeing a child’s face
on Christmas morning when they
open a present of their very own,
I’m sure they would agree it is
an experience no child should
grow up without. Beyond that,
believe it or not, the holiday
season is traditionally a time when
depression and suicide are at their
highest points. As a community, we
need to reach out to those in need,
and do what we can to help. Not
only is it the right thing to do, but
it also goes along with the giving
spirit of Christmas.
The magazine you are holding
has come a long way from it’s
humble beginnings – but has yet
to meet its potential. My partners
and I are willing (and able) to do
more for free than the other guys
are willing to do for pay. On top
of listing charitable events, event
coverage, printing and posting
event photos, and opening up
our editorial space for whoever
might want to publicize a worthy

charity (all free of charge), many
have yet to take advantage of our
generosity. If you have (or ﬁnd
out about) a local motorcyclerelated event that could use more
participation (don’t they all?), have
them contact us! We have the
magazine, the Web site, and even
a proﬁle on MySpace.com. They
are practically at your disposal.
Let’s work together, increase event
participation, contributions, and
unity. Separately, we are just a
bunch of bikers, but together, we
can move mountains.
That’s it for my ramblings this
month. Remember to be good
(Santa’s watching!), be safe (watch
for the other guy), and keep it
twisted (you only live once)!
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SEE 8 STATES
Wings In The Wind
by Eddie Rahm (Part 6 of 7)
Photography by John Martin

Recap: Our trip took us through eight states in ﬁve
days on back roads and state highways. Day one took
us through Tennessee, North Carolina, and Virginia (280
miles), day two we continued through Virginia, back to
Tennessee, and much of Kentucky (320 miles), day three
through Kentucky, Illinois, and Missouri
(290 miles), and day four
from Illinois to

Tennessee
through Kentucky (220 miles). It was
time for our last day of the trip. Leg ﬁve as
follows:
Day 5 – Tennessee - Alabama – Georgia (218 Miles)
Everyone had to get up earlier in the morning than the
other days so we could get to church in Pulaski on time.
We walked next door for the always great Shoney’s
breakfast bar and what should have been enough food
for the whole day, but of course wasn’t. Man, I love
their bacon and fried
potatoes! After breakfast
we walked back to the
motel to have our last
devotional of the trip. Our
time in Lawrenceburg was
pleasant and I found it to
be a small town with many
of the attractions of a larger
town. Of course the most
well known resident of
Lawrenceburg is presidential candidate, Fred Thompson.
We jumped back on Highway 64 heading east until
reaching Pulaski, birthplace of the KKK, and pulled up
to the church lot with just a few minutes to spare. I had
emailed the church that we were planning on visiting and
they were expecting us. We were certainly made to feel
welcome but of all times to visit the church we picked the
day their pastor was preaching his last sermon before
pursuing other ministries. He used
the opportunity to challenge the
church members to be more serious
about their faith, a point we all took
to heart. We quite often just play at
our faith and don’t really do much
with it when it comes to impacting
people’s lives for the Kingdom. After
church we were invited to stay for
the church dinner but had to decline
since we still had miles to go and
families who were ready for our
6

return.
We jumped back on
64 through Fayetteville,
where you can always
smell fresh cooked potato
chips from the Frito-Lay
factory located near the
highway. We stayed on 64
until reaching Winchester
where we stopped for lunch
before turning south on
State Route 16. Winchester
was the hometown of the
once popular singer Dinah Shore and Tennessee coach
Phillip Fulmer. Highway 16, which extends from Winchester
southward toward Scottsboro, Alabama, was one of my
favorite roads on our trip, with a combination of mountains
and beautiful valley countryside. When we entered
the state of Alabama Highway 16 changed to
Alabama State Route 79 and the area known
as the Walls of Jericho Land Preserve. We
passed through the community of Skyline and
then reached the congested area of
Scottsboro where we turned
east on Highway 72 and
then immediately
back to the
south on
Highway
35 and
over the
Tennessee
River.
After crossing the
river we stopped at a
souvenir/convenience
shop for a coke and rest
room break. After our break it
was time to head up Sand Mountain via Highway 40, which
turned east off of Highway 35. We were now in familiar
riding territory and the feeling of exploration was all but
gone, as well as any scenery that was out of the ordinary.
Upon reaching the top of the mountain we were in the
community of Dutton where we stayed on Highway 40 until
reaching Henagar, home of the July 4th “Tater Festival”.
We then turned back to the north
on Highway 75 and continued
through Ider, Flat Rock, and to the
Georgia State line (now Highway
301). Soon we dropped back down
Sand Mountain to Trenton via
Highway 136 before heading up
Lookout Mountain and stopping
at Lula Lake Road. It was at this
point we dropped John Martin off
and began of the sad part of the
trip. We had become family for
the week and I might have even
seen a few tears sneak out at this stop. Thanks to John
who added humor, fun, and photography to our trip. We
dropped back down the mountain to the Cooper Heights
area until reaching the intersection of Highway 193 where
we turned north and soon lost our next member Randy
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Carter at Flintstone. Thanks to
Randy who provided help with
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Next month I will wrap up
my thoughts on the trip
as well as share some
of the thoughts our other
riders have regarding the
experience. I will also give
you my suggestions on
planning your next trip.

Eddie Rahm

Wings in the Wind
edtennga@bellsouth.net
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Rock’s
Two Cents

I’ve gotten plenty of atta
boys and, believe it or not,
even some criticisms for a
few of my remarks in last
month’s article. How dare I
brag about breaking the law.
Why don’t I slow my #@%
down. Another said, that I was
tarnishing the image of bikers. I hate to rock your world
critics, but opinions are like bodily oriﬁces, everyone
has them. Pages 8 and 9 in this esteemed publication
just happens to contain mine each month. I do know
that you can’t teach an old dog (me) new tricks. If you
don’t believe me, just ask my wife. Now, I’ll be the ﬁrst
to admit that my attitudes are not always mainstream. I
may not follow every trafﬁc law (as if my critics do) and
I may not wave as much as I should, but I don’t kick
puppies either. Back when I started riding, RIDING was
a statement of one’s independence. It even smacked
of being a tad anti-establishment. Today, e v e r y o n e
rides and motorcyclists are supposed to be so squeaky
clean. It’s the hip thing to do. The bad boy image is
mostly gone except for a few old dogs. Boutiques
instead of shops and trailers instead of mileage. OK, I’ll
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get off my nostalgic soapbox.
Now, on to something of substance. Bikers for
Christ, Southern TN Chapter and Road Rash Magazine
are organizing the Bikers Tees for Troops Campaign.
This is something that everyone should be able get
behind (whether you like me or not). When our soldiers
are injured in Iraq or Afghanistan they are ﬁrst sent to
Germany and then to the various VA hospitals in the
states. When they arrive in the U.S. they have virtually
no personal items, including clothes. We are collecting
“biker tees” to send to Operation First Response who
will then distribute them to our injured soldiers along
with other personal items. We have talked with the
people of First Response and they tell us how thrilled
the soldiers are to have biker tees to wear (this is
already being done by other groups around the country).
Personally, I’d like to see an entire ward decked out in
Harley-Davidson tees, although any brand of motorcycle
shirt is welcome. An entire ward of injured vets wearing
American made HD t-shirts would speak volumes. It’s
amazing how such a small gift can mean so much to
these soldiers. We are accepting “like new” or better still
“new’ biker t-shirts at various locations around the area.
Please make sure that the shirts you donate are not
vulgar or inappropriate. You can drop these shirts off at
Thunder or Mountain Creek Harley-Davidson, Ultimate
Cycles, Dr. Dave’s Service, Steel Horse Motorcycles,
Quick Tees, or First Southern Baptist in Pikeville, TN.
This will be an ongoing endeavor. All of us have a closet
full of t-shirts. I have a dozen or more that I haven’t even
worn, I’m sure you do too. What better use could you
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possibly have for these extra shirts? These guys have
fought the terrorists and have been seriously injured in
the process. Let’s overwhelm them with our gratitude for
what they have done. I know it’s a small token, but it will
mean a lot to them.
The people at Operation First Response have even
told us that the possibility exists that we could actually
organize a group of riders to ride to the Walter Reid
Army Hospital to visit our wounded troops. I might not
care for group riding, but I can assure you that I will
be in attendance if we can organize a ride to Walter
Reid. The ride would be the easy part. Keeping one’s
emotions in check in the presence of these injured
American heroes might be another matter. Come on
folks, let’s cover them up with biker shirts. If we get the
kind of response we are expecting we will most likely be
looking for a trucking company to donate the shipping
for thousands of shirts. Any truckers out there got their
ears on?
I hope you all read the nice eulogy that Chris Gordon
of the Southern Cruisers wrote and submitted about
his deceased brother Blaine Wehunt (Tears on Black
Leather - pg.10). If more of you would take the time to
do what Chris did, the motorcycle community at large
would be better off for it. You write and submit and we’ll
do our job and publish. Thanks Chris, I didn’t know
Blaine personally, but I felt like I did after reading your
eulogy. I’m sure Blaine appreciates your time and effort.
Our condolences go out to Blaine’s family and friends.
I would like to wish all of our readers a Merry
Christmas and a Happy and Prosperous New Year.

With all of your help and support, Road Rash Magazine
will continue to grow and improve in 2008. Remember,
although there are other motorcycle magazines on the
shelves, there is only one exclusively local motorcycle
magazine. SUPPORT THE LOCAL GUYS by supporting
our advertisers and telling them you saw their ad in
Road Rash Magazine. We appreciate you all.
LTRNTT,

Rock

Send suggestions, hate mail, etc. to
rock@roadrashmag.com or call 423.400.6419
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TEARS ON BLACK LEATHER
Brothers and Sisters Down or Gone

On Tuesday October
23rd 2007, Oscar “Blaine”
Wehunt, III, age 53, retired
Marine, father, and brother
passed away in his room
at Erlanger Hospital from
injuries received in a
motorcycle accident on
October 14th.
Blaine was incredibly loved
by everyone and found joy
in everything. Blaine was
an active member of the
Southern Cruisers Riding
Club -Chapter # 34 and
also rode with American
Legion Riders and Road
Benders.
He was employed by
Gone but never Forgotten Ruby Falls. Blaine was a
1972 graduate of Notre
Dame High School and a nationally certiﬁed and licensed
massage therapist. He earned his certiﬁcation in small engine
repair through Chattanooga State Community College. He
was a 30-year veteran of the U.S. Marine Corps, serving in
locations around the world as well as the United States. He was
a member of IATSE (Stage Hands union) Local 140 and looked
forward to manning the Hunter Museum Stage at the Riverbend
Festival each summer. Blaine
was a loving father, had a
real zest for life and was a
friend to everyone he met.
On behalf of the Southern
Cruisers Riding Club, I want
to thank the Wehunt family
for allowing us to be part of
the celebration of Blaine’s
life. Some who rode in
Blaine’s funeral procession
had been in the club with
Blaine since his arrival, some
barley knew him and some
who supported us did not
know him at all.
Those of us who had known him for a while, like myself,
loved him very much and will miss him every day. He brought
great joy to our lives and in turn made us better people. It will
be hard gathering for a ride and not seeing that red and gold
Yamaha V-star come riding over the hill or seeing a stuffed
“Rudolph” strapped to the front fender of his bike at Christmas
time. Blaine had it ﬁgured out. He knew what life was all
about and he lived it to the fullest. A true biker and always a
gentleman. He will be greatly missed here on earth but he will
ride around our hearts forever. It has been said that “Friends
are family that we chose for ourselves” I am so thankful that
Blaine and I chose each
other as friends..
Thank you again to all
the Wehunt Family and
friends for allowing us to
share a very important
part of your lives.
Our loss is Heaven’s
gain....
Chris Gordon
Southern Cruisers Riding
Club Chapter # 34 Chatt. TN.

Blaine Wehunt - 1954-2007
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“Lewis Style” Update

The end of the year is a time of reﬂection into the days that
were and the wonderful days ahead to be. I thought this would
be an appropriate time for a Lewis Update.
Lewis is at Standifer Place, Skilled Nursing Facility, off
Walker Road, Chattanooga, in Room 725. This past year he
has improved greatly. He is no longer in a neck brace and no
longer has the tracheotomy. Lewis is still in a coma but he is
not in a vegetative state. He moves his head, opens his eyes
randomly, is trying to speak and makes noises, moves his
arms, hands, legs and feet, and has a good arm for throwing
baseballs.
Lewis even in a coma has his own style and lets you know
what he is thinking. His expressions are endless: happy, sad,
worried, contemplative, confused and even with his eyes shut
he looks right at you. Yes, he still has that mischievous Lewis
grin and great sense of humor. He has had no major set backs
all year which has created solid steps in his recovery.
Some of you have shared with me stories about trips you
have been on with Lewis and/or times just sitting around and
having a drink with him. The stories are great and fun to hear.
Lewis would laugh at his buddies talking about his riding style
and that now they are riding “Lewis Style” as I have heard it put
several times. He would laugh knowing some of you now let
mother nature wash your bikes and that you ditch the leathers
in the winter for the insulated freezer “dickies” coveralls to keep
you warm and toasty as you ride. As we all know “Lewis Style”
is practical and cost effective.
Lewis has come a long way and has overcome many
obstacles. With his spirit and determination he will continue in
the coming new year to progress, in his own sweet “Lewis Style”
and God given time.
Thank you all for your prayers, love and support that you
have given to Lewis (and me).
We wish you all a Merry Christmas and Happy New Year.
Love, Lewis Leach and Elaine Wolfe
Sadly, Dunlap, Tennessee resident Sonya Swafford passed
away October 13 from complications due to cancer. She was
always eager to be a part of life and went above and beyond
helping out Bad Bob Green whenever she could with local
poker runs and beneﬁts. She is greatly missed. Harold “Beaker”
Bradley, a member of the Freedom Riders MC and his wife
Angie were involved in a motorcycle accident recently. Angie
was banged up a bit, but Beaker sustained more serious injuries
including four broken ribs, a broken collarbone and some bad
damage to his knee requiring reconstructive surgery. Our good
friend Lana Farmer (DJ Zane’s wife) tripped off of her porch and
apparently broke both of her feet recently, making it virtually
impossible for her to perform her waitressing job. - TTB
He wasn’t a biker, but, a close and long time friend of mine
died on Friday, October 26th. Bryan “Beezy Shaw”, 57, died of
complications from cancer. A long time pilot and skydiver, Beezy
was a legend in aviation and skydiving
circles. We had many, many good and
exciting times together.
May you now ﬂy with the angels Beez..
- Rock
“I don’t do business that don’t make me
smile
I love my aeroplane ‘cause she’s got style
I’m a treetop ﬂyer.”
Treetop Flyer - Stephen Stills
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Merry Christmas fellow Road
Rash enthusiasts. Believe it
or not, this will be the seventh
Christmas article I have
contributed to the very cool biker
rag. It is not always easy to come
up with fresh topical information
for you, the readers. Therefore, I will expound on
two topics that are always prevalent during the winter
holidays. How to control stress and weight gain that are
common factors that accompany the season.
First of all, do not stress over weight gain during
this Joyous time. A little weight increase is common for
everyone. Starting with the Thanksgiving feast, then the
Christmas sweets, and ending with the New Year’s Day
hang-over. Every person is subject to an increase in
caloric intake and less physical activity. So, enjoy your
special meals with friends and loved ones. Show some
restraint when you know that you have several holiday
functions to attend. Go to your collection of Road Rash
mags and reread last months issue on holiday
food choices.
Life is hectic enough without trying to ﬁnd time to
shop for presents, prepare meals, travel to see family,
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or spend 2 or 3 days cleaning house because it is your
turn to host the family holiday festivities. But this will not
effect you because this is a happy and joyous time. Stay
focused on the positive message of Christmas. Ask family
members for help at home. Have the spouse share the
work load of shopping, cleaning and chauffeuring the kids
to holiday functions. Ask the boss for some extra time off
for Christmas so you can take some time for your self.
Try to get some activities in to help lower your holiday
stresses. If the weather is to cold outside then try indoor
activities such as racquetball, swimming, cycling, or
dancing. Then, after you burn off a few hundred calories,
take a long hot bath and let “Calgon take you away”.
Do what ever it is that helps you to lower the emotional
tensions that the hectic holiday schedule brings.
Because, your happiness is just as important as
anyone else.
Enjoy the coming holidays. Feel love and forgiveness
for others and mostly toward yourself. Do not chastise
yourself for eating to many sugar cookies or having extra
whipped cream on your piece of pumpkin pie. Because a
New year is about to begin and you have the next eleven
months to get in tip top shape for the next holiday season.
Be happy and safe this Christmas.
Be yule, stay yule,

“Joe Cool” Wiram
Exercise Physiologist
Healthwize1@aol

WWW.ROADRASHMAG.COM
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“Turn it Up!”
(intro to the song “Sweet Home
Alabama”)
When you get to be my
age, you occasionally play a mental game by trying
to remember all the automobiles and motorcycles you
have owned over your lifetime. Occasionally, I even add
bicycles, go-karts and mini-bikes I owned to the cerebral
inventory of my lifetime “transportation pool.” (To be
honest, the bicycles were more reliable than a few of the
trucks I have owned.) There have been some real winners
and losers in this mental nostalgia garage of mine. My
favorite automobile of my life would have to the red ‘67
GTO that my dad owned when I was in High School. I am
sure just getting my drivers license and an opportunity to
drive what many people consider the greatest muscle car
of all time makes every car after that point a bridesmaid.
My favorite motorcycle however is easy to identify. It is the
one I am riding right now...and always will be!
I may occasionally reminisce about a particular vehicle
or try not to think about what it would be worth today if I
hung on to it, but when you get down to it, they were all
just a means to get from one place to another, a piece of
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metal with rubber tires. Even the greats had
their share of ﬂaws; ﬂat tires, dead batteries,
window cranks (remember those) that fell off
and other shortcomings. In the end, it is the
memories of rides taken, places seen and the
friends I shared times with that make up their
real intrinsic value.
I just sold my Softail (motorcycle number
12, if my memory serves me correctly and
the seventh Harley). Lucky number thirteen
is a dresser. Well an FLHX; a “mini-dresser”
if you will. The Street Glide or “Flix” as the
Dealer refers to it as, is the ﬁrst motorcycle I
have ever owned with a radio! I have always said I didn’t
need one as getting away on the open road was my time of
meditation, a chance to talk to God and allow opportunity
for him to talk back. I have always been better at talking
than listening and so this quiet time has been an essential
part of my life. Still, I have been sneaking an IPod aboard
more and more and noted that many of my friends have
been doing likewise. Even Booger wrote a recent column
on his favorite tunes to listen to while going down the road
and I know he has never had a radio on any of his bikes,
which leads me to believe there may be a “Geezer-Glide”
in his future some day also.
Many of my friends’ sport the combination of superloud pipes and wearing an MP3 player with earplugs with
the volume cranked to the max so they can hear over the
thunder of their exhausts with no bafﬂes. When we get to
an intersection I holler something to them and they smile,
nod their heads and pretend to hear to me but I know
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they don’t! You know the drill and I am sure many of you
reading this are recognizing this growing phenomenon in
our biker world. Their helmets have stickers that proclaim
“Loud Pipes Save Lives” but they themselves are wrapped
in an isolated cocoon of reality... in the lane next to you
but 1,000 miles away mentally be-bopping to some ditty.
Maybe it’s a RUB thing to have a radio on a bike. Still
there are many who wear black leather jackets and boots
citing a safety factor and shun the DOT helmet leading
me to suspect they are interested in image as much as
safety. I am gong to leave the pipes on this new bike stock.
Rather than invest in a grand in set of Rhineharts, I think
I will enhance the sound system and maybe even add a
GPS. Oh, I can hear the hard-core crying already but the
thing is I have left the world of riding back and forth to the
dealership or down to a pub a long time ago and have
been putting some serious mileage on my bikes as I get
older. I hope to do that with this new bike also. “Ride the
h#%% out of it” of it as my friend Jimmy says, then move
on and add a yet another favorite bike of all time to my
stable of driven rides.
I think I am going to like owning a ‘Glide. I suppose it
is my turn in life to put up with friends on cruisers who ask
“Do you have room in your tour-pak for my jacket?” Maybe
I will just smile at them, nod and crank up the volume,
pretending not to hear them. The old television show, Get
Smart had that “Cone of Silence” device that prevented
others from hearing what was being said, but it worked
both ways. What a great idea that was!

Rub-Out
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Well hello. It looks like winter has ﬁnally
caught up with us. I can only hope that most
of you reading this have wrapped up real good
and continued to ride any chance you get. Since
my truck has been loaned out for a while now, I
have been given the opportunity to ride everyday
despite what the weather may be. I have to admit
that it has been very entertaining. In the past I
have ridden in every weather situation there is, but I always
liked having the option of the truck sitting in the driveway. Also
in the past, I have left the pushing of our great advertisers to
“Tom the Bomb.” He is real good at it and gets his message
across. But this month I am going to break this tradition and
I am going to give an unsolicited endorsement to one of our
great advertisers.
In the town of Trenton, Georgia there is a nice little
motorcycle accessory shop named The Biker Stop. It sits at
the intersection of Highway 11 and Highway 136. I was very
impressed with the selection and prices, plus they are going
to have a Christmas sale. So if you have a biker or bikerette
on your Christmas list, head out the Trenton way and check
out this nice shop.
One last thing before I move on. Last month it may have
sounded like I thought my boss was mean for having me
work when I was not supposed too. No, he is not mean, he
is a boss and that is what bosses do. I am very fortunate to
have a job where I can ride on my off days during the week,
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and I guess I get a little spoiled
sometimes when my riding time
gets messed with.
Ok, now I have that out of my
system and I can move on to my
monthly sermon of the things
that are being discussed by the
committee in my brain. It is no
big secret that I consider my
brain this big committee of ever
changing characters that guide
and direct me through life. Well
my buddy, Rub, and I have named
this committee “Boogtown.” As
you can guess the most favorite
topics being discussed in Boogtown are, bikes, rides, and
bike related stuff. The rest of what goes on up there would
either be too mundane and bore you to tears or too racy
for this family magazine, so I will stick to what pertains to
motorcycles. Keep in mind that these are my opinions and do
not reﬂect the opinion of this magazine.
Let’s start with motorcycles and what I think about certain
types, brands, and styles. As far as brands go, most people
think I am a hardcore Harley Davidson person because I own
two. But I have said before and will say it again, in my world all
motorcycles are good, one brand is about as good as another.
The way I see it is that there are some people out there like
myself that just will not be happy until they have their butts on
a Harley. I call this the sick individual theory. Moving on to the
type of bikes again, I like all types but due to budget concerns
Boogtown is limited to one cruiser (2002 Dyna Super Glide)
and one wannabe sport bike (2001 Sportster with racing seat,
rear-set pegs, etc...). But given enough money and space
I would like to think I would have one of each kind made. I
have to admit I do have my pecking order of types and styles
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that I am most fond of. As far as cruisers go, I lean toward
the Dyna/FXR type bikes. The stripped down “naked bike” is
my favorite of the sport bike class and Electra Glides top my
list for touring bikes. Rub likes to point out that my likes and
dislikes for bikes is an ever-changing process. To give you
an example, Fatboys were one of my favorite Harleys, then
I met someone that owns one. While I didn’t really dislike
this person, I couldn’t bear having a bike similar to his. So
Fatboys were dropped off my list of preferred bikes. It’s just
the opposite with what I used to call “geezer-glides,” big fully
dressed touring bikes. As I get older they are now on my list
of bikes that I would consider buying ﬁrst. Boogtown may be
set in some of its ways, but its general opinion of things can
be changed given enough reason and thought. One opinion
that as of right now can’t be changed is what color a bike
should be. It’s very simple, ﬁre trucks are red, school busses
are yellow and motorcycles are black. The last three I have
owned were black, and the next one may not be black when
I buy it, but you can guarantee that I bought it with plans to
paint it black.
Ok, that is all the space that I have for this month. I will
pick up next month with what the Boogtown committee thinks
about roads, riding with a group, riding clothes and other
various subjects.
In closing, I would like to wish all of you a very Merry
Christmas and a very Happy New Year. ’Till next month...
Ride safe, ride smart, and ride often.

Reverend Booger

reverendboog@hotmail.com
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MCIC NEWS
NEXT MEETING:

DECEMBER 6, 2007
@ FULL MOON SALOON
Over 50 club members met at the Full Moon Saloon
for the November meeting of the MCIC (Motorcyle
Clubs in Chattanooga). The following clubs were
represented: Outlaws, Freedom Riders, Black Pistons,
CMA, Southern Journeymen, Laboring Few, Vietnam
Vets, Southern Thunder, American Legion Riders, and
the staff of Road Rash Magazine. The following matters were discussed at the meeting: Young Blake will be
getting his special needs bicycle in November and we will present it to him at the next meeting, along with
a gift certiﬁcate from Toys ‘R Us. The CMA is organizing a ride from Hwy 153 to the Pavillion to beneﬁt the
Chattanooga Food Bank on December 5th. Meet at 5:00 at the BP station at Hamil Road and Hwy 153. The
progress of the Tennessee helmet law was discussed by ABATE. MCIC t-shirts were discussed. It was decided
that black long sleeve shirts would be ordered with MCIC down the slleve and a small logo on the front. Prices
would be available at the next meeting. Upcoming events would include the Memorial Ride for Kristina Wiggs
on December 1st, sponsored by the Freedom Riders to support AIDS awareness. Also the 1st Annual Freedom
Riders Toy Run will be held on December 8th (see ad on page 41). Tom the Bomb announced that plans are
being made for the 2008 Road Rash Biker Bash on August 15-17, 2008. The event
is being planned on private property at the Martin Springs exit in Marion County. The
MCIC meetings are open to all area motorcyclists not just club members. Come out
an join us at the next meeting on December 6, 2007.
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MOTORCYCLE EVENT LISTINGS
DECEMBER 1

2008 EVENTS

Chattanooga, TN.
KRISTINA WIGGS SMITH MEMORIAL RIDE
Thunder Creek Harley Davidson - reg.:12 - ABO: 2
423-559-8592, 423-779-4418, frfguppy@aol.com
or http://www.myspace.com/rideforkristina

JANUARY 1

Macon, GA
HEPHZIBAH CHILDREN’S HOME TOY RUN
Harley-Davidson of Macon - 10 a.m.
478-918-6495, d4hawg@gmail.com or www.
maconhog.com
Columbia, TN
SERVANTS HEART MINISTRY TOY RUN
Riverwalk Pavilion - FBO 11:30 a.m.
www.geocities.com/ironmule448
DECEMBER 2
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA
CATOOSA CO. TOY RUN
Big Lots - 2:00
Rain Date: Dec. 9
DECEMBER 5
Chattanooga, TN
WRCB SHARE YOUR CHRISTMAS
Meet at BP station at Hamill Rd & Hwy 153
Bring non-perishable food items
Leave at 5:20 pm SHARP
Gary Scruggs 423-991-0962 or
Harry Stone 423-313-1663
president@cmachattanooga.com

Chattanooga, TN
NEW YEAR’S DAY RIDE
Leave Sportman’s Warehouse Lee Hwy & Hwy 153
11:00 am - Ride length depends on weather
Gary Scruggs 423-991-0962
Harry Stone 423-313-1663
Columbia, TN
POLAR BEAR RUN
Senior Citizens Building (Maury Co. Park) - 11 a.m.
www.cmaser6.org
JANUARY 6
Rivergate, TN
CHILI POLAR BEAR RIDE
Boswell H-D - 10 a.m.
615-855-1001
JANUARY 12-13
Nashville, TN
MUSIC CITY MOTORCYCLE SHOW & EXPO
Tennessee State Fair Grounds
www.appletonbikeshow.com
JANUARY 19-20
Knoxville, TN
KNOXVILLE MOTORCYCLE SHOW & EXPO
Knoxville Expo Center
615-519-0576 or www.appletonbikeshow.com

DECEMBER 8

FEBRUARY 2

Chattanooga, TN
FREEDOM RIDERS MC TOY RUN
Highway 58 KMart - 1 p.m.
423-322-0874 or 423-298-5396

Memphis, TN
EASYRIDER V-TWIN BIKE SHOW TOUR
Memphis Cook Conv. Centerv - 11 a.m.-9 p.m.
www.easyridersevents.com

Acworth, GA
US MILITARY VETS MC TOY RUN
VFW Post on Hwy 41 - 11 a.m.
www.cvilleusmvmc.us/events.htm

FEBRUARY 12 - 13, 2008

DECEMBER 9
Rome, GA
FREEDOM SEEKERS MC 10TH ANNUAL TOY RUN
Cave Spring Park - 1:00 P.M.
706-290-0088
www.freedomseekersmc.org
DECEMBER 15
Chattanooga, TN
BENEFIT FOR HAROLD “BEAKER” BRADLEY
(Freedom Riders MC)
Riders Bar and Grill (Lee Hwy. & Airport Rd.) - 7 p.m.
“Jo-Jo”: 423-227-5782

Nashville, TN
MUSIC CITY MOTORCYCLE SHOW & EXPO
www.appletonbikeshow.com
FEBRUARY 29 - MARCH 8
Daytona Beach, FL
DAYTONA BIKE WEEK
www.daytonachamber.com
MARCH 22
Chattanooga, TN
BLESSING OF THE BIKES
Tennessee Riverpark, Amnicola Hwy - 10:00 am-2:00
Free food for bikers. Harry Stone: 423-313-1663 or
president@cmachattanooga.com
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BIKE-FRIENDLY BUSINESS LISTINGS
WHERE ROAD RASH CAN BE FOUND!

All Aboard RV- pg 18
232 Cassidy Lane
Ringgold, GA 30736
706-935-6727
www.allaboardrv.com
Akins Gas - pg 43
3501 Waterlevel Hwy.
Cleveland, TN 37323
423-478-3284
American Cycles - pg 39
3208 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-698-2850
www.americancyclesllc.com
AutoCycle PowderCoating-pg 21
1920 Dayton Blvd.
Red Bank, TN 37415
423-876-8132/ 770-355-5119
Battleﬁeld BBQ - pg 16
1006 Lafayette Rd
Chickamauga, GA
706-375-1111
Baty’s Beverages - pg 40
1702 Gault Ave N
Ft. Payne, AL 35957
256-844-4962
Biker’s Stop - pg 15
Hwy 11 @ 136
Trenton, GA
706-657-BIKE
Bourbon St Music Bar - pg 19
2000 E 23rd St
Chattanooga, TN
423-697-0645
Caricatures of Pain - pg 43
1801 Murray Ave Ste 10
Dalton, GA 30721
706-980-424
Carriage Motors - pg 12
1106 Lafayette Rd
Rossville, GA 30741
706-861-3959
Collins Automotive - pg 45
3938 Happy Valley Rd.
Flintstone, GA 30725
423-413-5136
Dr. Dave’s Service - pg 9
10511 London Lane
Apison, TN 37302
423-236-4100
East Brainerd Wine - pg 35
7804 East Brainerd Road
(Bi-Lo Plaza)
26

Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-855-4120
E.J.’s Bar - pg 29
10861 Highway 28
Whitwell, TN 37421
423-413-4958
Ela’s Tattoos - pg 31
814 Chickamauga Ave.
Rossville, GA 30741
706-866-1995
Electric Cowboy - pg 22
Eastgate Shopping Center
Chattanooga, TN
423-499-1995
Evermore Galleries - pg 11
6910 Shallowford Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-899-0059
Fireside Lounge - pg 21
4021 Hixson Pike
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-870-7078

Full Moon Saloon - pg 45
2620 1/2 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37404
423-629-1441
Gene’s Bar & Grill - pg 18
724 Ashland Terrace
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-870-0880
GEICO - pg 47
6219 Lee Highway - Suite 10
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-894-2600
Hawg Wild Cycles - pg 12
922 Lafayette Rd
Rossville, GA 30741
706-861-0313
Heartland Grill - pg 31
3772 Rhea Co Hwy
Dayton, TN 37321
423-570-9877

Hefner’s Furniture - pg 11
3816 Mt Pleasant Rd
Dalton, GA 30721
706-694-3539
Hogs Pen - pg 29
1018 Salem Rd
Rossville, GA
706-861-4647
Hooters - pg 45
5912 Brainerd Rd
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-499-8668
Hot Spot Lounge - pg 32
2106 Chattanooga Road
Dalton, GA
706-277-7639
Jeannie’s Harley House - pg 13
3715 Rossville Blvd
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-867-7795
JLC Leather and More - pg 13
3397 Main Street
Jasper, TN 37347
423-942-6400 or 423-421-7396
debvern@aol.com
www.jlcleatherandmore.com
Johnny Houston - pg 2
Suite 402 Flatiron Building
707 Georgia Avenue
Chattanooga, TN 37402
duijohn@hotmail.com
1-866-384-5646
Kelly Bonding Co. - pg 13
Chattanooga, TN
423-265-4999
Ken’s Liquors - pg 32
6015 Dayton Boulevard
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-875-3338
Kenny Reynolds Orig - pg 11
Chattanooga, TN
423-899-2161 or 423-316-3765
Kirk’s Cycle - pg 32
929 N.Glenwood Ave
Dalton, GA 30721
706-226-4090
KZ 106 - Classic Rock - pg 36
821 Pineville Rd
Chattanooga, TN 37403
423-756-6141
Laura’s Market - pg 16
Highway 111 N
Atop Cagle Mountain
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BIKE-FRIENDLY BUSINESS LISTINGS
WHERE ROAD RASH CAN BE FOUND!

423-949-5063
LeatherBull.com - pg 29
Online Motorcycle Apparel
Leather Penguin - pg 13
3395 Hwy 64
Cleveland, TN
423-472-9752
423-506-2499
M.C. Mufﬂer & Brake - pg 30
3006 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-624-4520
Mountain Creek HD - Bk. Cover
1001 Market St. Suite 37
Dalton, Georgia 30720
706-370-7433
Mtn. City Landscape - pg 12
Chattanooga, TN
423-622-9090
Performance Pwrsports - pg 17
4704 Dodds Ave
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-867-5004
Precision Coatings- pg 16
2840 Wood Ave.
Chattanooga, TN 37406
423-622-7879
Quick Tees - pg 9
3472 Brainerd Road
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-697-1856
www.quicktees.com
Quiznos Sub - pg 40
3905 D Hixson Pike
Chattanooga, TN
423-877-3327
Red Queen Tattoo- pg 9
5827 Lee Hwy.
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-894-4451
Reliable Waste Disposal - pg 9
3333 St. Elmo Ave
Chattanooga, TN 37408
423-266-4545
ReMax South - pg 45
3565 Main St.
Jasper, TN 37347
423.834.3844 or 423.596.5379
Rick Davis’ Gold - pg 13
5301 Brainerd Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-499-9162
Riders Bar & Grill - pg 8
Lee Hwy & Airport Rd

Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-855-5118
River Park Chiropractic - pg 29
4922 Brainerd Road
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-893-6691
Ronnie’s Red Eye - pg 45
6400 Hwy 41
Jasper, TN
423-942-6225
Rossville Tattoo Removal pg 31
814 Chickamauga Ave.
Rossville, GA 30741
706-866-1995
RT Cycles- pg. 34 & 41
1931 Lafayette Rd.
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA 30742
706-861-3000
Rusty Duck - pg 29
736A Ashland Terrace
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-870-2665
Sear’s Shoe Store - pg 30
2778 LaFayette Rd.
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA 30742
706-866-5935
www.SearsShoeStore.com
Seq. Valley Mtrsports - pg 40
5784 West Valley Rd
Dunlap, TN 37321
423-949-8354
Southern Biker Assc- pg 19
4419 Hwy 58 Suite 6
Chattanooga, TN 37416
423-954-8970
Southern Honda - pg 3
1408 Workman Road
Chattanooga, TN 37407
800-959-5432
www.southernhonda.com
Steel Horse Motorcycles - pg 11
5511 Ringgold Rd
East Ridge, TN 37412
423-499-9488
Stereo City - pg 19
6725 Ringgold Rd. - Suite B
East Ridge, TN 37412
423-504-9874
Stroker Cycles - pg 13
11320 Thatch Rd
Harrison, TN 37341
423-344-2571
Super St. Custom Cycles - pg 37
4009 Cloud Springs Rd.

Rossville, GA 30736
706-861-2525
Terry’s Sports Bar - pg 33
3647 Hixson Pike
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-877-6301
Thunder Creek HD - Bk Cover
7720 Lee Highway
Chattanooga, TN
423-892-4888
Fax:423-892-0093
www.thundercreekharley.com
Tobacco & Beverage Mart - pg 15
7804 E. Brainerd Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-899-6215
Trade USA - pg 30
23 Desai Lane
Ringgold, GA 30736
706-891-8020
Tri-State Synthetics - pg 19
79 Dogwood Lane
Dunlap, TN 37327
423-827-4722
www.tristatesynthetics.com
Ultimate Cycle & Scooter - pg 31
1604 Market St
Chattanooga, TN 37408
423-634-8151
Wanda’s Restaurant- pg 13
20 Pin Oak Dr
Rock Spring, GA
706-764-1633
White Cotton Leather - pg 16
325 S Hamilton St
Dalton, GA
706-278-8191
White Oak Barbershop - pg 43
2244 Dayton Blvd
Red Bank, TN 37415
423-875-4224
Xcite Lingerie - pg 45
5036 Highway 58 North
Chattanooga, TN
423-899-4401
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On Wednesday, December 5
we all have a chance to help the
Chattanooga Food Bank stock
it’s shelves and help those in our community who need
a helping hand. The Food Bank receives a huge amount
each year from the WRCB TV3 “Share Your Christmas”
Food Drive held each year. In its 22 year history there has
always been an appearance of area motorcyclists right
before the six o’clock newsbreak.
Every year, the Christian Motorcyclist Association
(CMA) has helped to coordinate and lead the ride down to
the First Tennessee Pavilion for “Share Your Christmas,”
and this year will be no different, but, this year we are
asking for your help. We have an opportunity to show
Chattanooga the heart of the motorcycle community on
live TV. Once again this year CMA (with some help from
a few hundred Chattanooga area bikers) can ﬁll the First
Tennessee Pavilion with motorcycles and let everyone
see, hear and feel the motorcycle community as we arrive.
So what can you do, you ask? Well that’s simple. Come
and ride to “Share Your Christmas” with us.
On December 5 meet us at the BP Station at Hamill
Road and Hwy 153 at 5 p.m. We will roll out at 5:20 p.m.
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on the dot to head to the First Tennessee
Pavilion. Just pack your saddlebags with nonperishable items and come for a fun ride. This
is one of the few rides that goes on no matter
the temperature or the weather. I have ridden
it in a sleety rain and several years it was well
below freezing when we headed out. The ride is
fast as we are done just shortly after 6 p.m. The
entrance we make and the reception we receive
is so much fun it’s all worth it. Not to mention
helping the Food Bank with all the food we bring. Last
year WRCB collected 74,000 pounds of food and $16,000
in cash donations for the Food Bank.
While bikers contributed just a small portion of that
amount, our presence can inspire others in Chattanooga
to step up and give. So call all your friends, all those you
ride with, tell the guy who works on your bike, and be
there. If you have questions please feel free to call me!
There will be many toy runs this season and CMA
will be there to support them. CMA in Chattanooga
meets on the ﬁrst Monday of every month at the Ryan’s
Steakhouse on Hixson Pike at 6 p.m. Stop by and visit
us.
See you on the streets,

Harry T. Stone

info@cmachattanooga.com
423-313-1663
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Blowing
Smoke
((Continued from last month)
Soon after we got back on
the road, it became obvious to me just how many ATV
trails there are in Utah. Lining both sides of the highway all
the way up to Salt Lake City were miles and miles of trails.
I could hardly focus on riding on the road for thinking about
how much fun and how long one could ride on all those
trails. Then I began thinking about next year and when I
could ﬁt it into my busy schedule to come back. Before this
trip was over there’d be many things that I would want to
make plans to return to. We drove through the rest of Utah
and crossed over into
Idaho on our way
North to Wyoming.
As we entered into
Wyoming the roads
became lined with
the white trunks of
Aspen trees. They
were very pretty.
Ok, so we’re driving
along taking in the
sights when bump,
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bump, bump we
drive over cowcrossing guards
and suddenly
there are cowcrossing signs.
I didn’t really
think about it till
we came ﬂying
around a curve
and about ran
over a group of
cows of every shape and size that were meandering over
to their next blade of grass. Let me restate that my dad
about ran over the cows and I about ran over him. That
moment could have been bad, especially considering
the fact that we only passed one truck on the entire road
and several hundred cows. After about the third time we
crossed paths I ﬁnally stopped worrying that the bulls
would charge us. Little did I know what creatures would
be crossing our path in the coming days.
The temperature started dropping and the odds of
ﬁnding a place to stay were looking rather slim. We
ﬁnally spotted a gas station, which is always a welcome
sight out West.
We ﬁlled up the
tanks and looked
across the street
to spot a new
motel that had
just opened:
The Bull Moose
Lodge. The lodge
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was the home to
the motel, game
room, restaurant,
and liquor store.
Can you say small
town? We thought
of parking under
their covered
parking area they
had for bikers until
we saw a couple
of drunken guys
literally falling out
the door. Instead we cable-locked our bikes together in the
spot right below our room. Hey, when it’s your only form
of transportation not to mention you’re only suitcase you
can never be too careful. Everything at the facility was
very rustic feeling. It had knotty pine paneling, hand made
lamps and furniture, and cedar bathrooms but with the
modern conveniences of jet tubs and satellite TV, which
my dad ﬁnally gave up on trying to ﬁgure out and went to
bed. We rested
and warmed up
that night only to
awaken to another
chilly morning. We
headed out on
Hwy 26/89, that
followed along
the Snake River.
The morning sun
was reﬂecting off
the river making

it such a beautiful
sight we just had
to stop.
After the
riverside picture
taking session with
my dew-rag daddy,
we continued
on to Jackson,
Wyoming. This
great little ski town
is known for large
arches of shed elk antlers at the entrances to the town
square. Sometimes the town is called Jackson Hole, which
is actually the valley where the town is located. Within the
valley lies the National Elk Refuge (elk - the thing I wrote
about thinking was a reindeer back in the October issue).
The refuge is the only one committed to elk and provides
a home from November to April when elk move to lower
elevations due to the harsh winters. Around 7,500 elk seek
refuge during the winters and they spend their summers
in Bridger-Teton National Forest, Grand Teton National
Park, and Yellowstone which are all just up the road from
Jackson.
Here at RT Cycle the skies are clear again! $25 Gift
Certiﬁcate to the ﬁrst person who can tell me what this
means!

Teri Welborn

RT Cycle Suzuki Yamaha Inc.
teri@rtcycles.net
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pics by Tony Wicks
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Well, we kidnapped another unsuspecting individual
this month and slapped ‘em right down in the Hot Seat. I
caught up with Annie Kammerer at Rider’s Bar and Grill on
a chilly afternoon. She had been riding with some friends
and had stopped in for a bite to eat and a frosty adult
beverage when I cornered her. Annie is fairly new to the
area, having moved to Rossville, Georgia from New Jersey
only 7 months ago. I asked her what she thought of the
area, and she said she really enjoyed the friendly people,
the beautiful scenery and (of course) the warm climate. I
walked outside to snap off a few pictures and noticed she

was riding an unusual bike. It is the 1987 Willie Davidson
Special Limited Edition Lowrider that won at the MDA bike
show this year. Although she did have the moral support of
her good friend Roger “Bluto” Wienkop, and visiting New
Yorkers Matt “Anchor” Higgins, and Phillis, I wanted to see
how she’d do answering our infamous Hot Seat questions.
Here are her answers:
1) Do you have any nicknames, and if so, how did you get
them?
Some of my friends call me “S.B.” ( or Sweet B#$%h). I
guess the sweet part is because I know how to work it!
2) When did you ﬁrst start riding motorcycles, and what
was your ﬁrst bike?
I started 29 years ago on a 1968 Harley-Davidson
Electraglide equipped with a sidecar.
3) What was your longest road trip on a bike, and did
anything interesting happen?
I went from New Jersey to Maine one time and almost hit a
bear!
4) Do any other members of your family participate in
motorcycling?
Not that I know of. I was an orphan.
5) Have you ever had any serious wrecks?
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No. I’ve been lucky
so far.
6) Have you ever
been discriminated
against because you
ride a motorcycle?
Yes. I was ﬁred
from a job one time
because I rode my
motorcycle to work!
7) Have you enjoyed
special beneﬁts
because you ride a
motorcycle?
I have met a lot
of really down-to-earth people while riding. I am woman
– hear me roar!
8) What is your favorite type of riding and what is your
favorite local route (within 100 miles)?
I like riding through the countryside without a helmet.
Route 68 is my favorite ride.
9) On average, how many miles do you ride each year?
I normally ride somewhere around 10,000 miles a year.
10) If you could change one thing about the motorcycling
community, what would it be?
I wish all motorcycle clubs (legal and outlaw) would get
along and become one family because we all love to ride
and the freedom involved.
Well, it might take this tough New Jersey biker chick
a little while to completely assimilate into our southern
culture, but I’m glad to welcome her into our motorcycling
community. Hopefully her friends will follow her example.
If you should see Annie out and about, don’t be scared to
ask her to sign your copy of Road Rash Magazine. Bluto
says she has a tough shell - but it’s “crackable.” If you
want a good laugh, ask her to give you an example of the
southern accent she has been practicing! Thanks guys!
TOM THE BOMB
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