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I was riding through the “S” curves on Hixson Pike recently
and started thinking about George Orwell’s 1949 novel,
Nineteen-Eighty-Four. Let me explain...
That stretch of road used to be one of my favorite places
to twist the throttle back a little, lean into the turns and feel my
stress blow away with the wind. Now... the 40 miles an hour
speed limit is “photo enforced.” That means, if anyone goes
barreling down through there at speeds above what is posted
– an unmanned camera will take pictures of them, their vehicle,
and their tag number and they’ll eventually receive a citation
through the mail. It kind of takes the fun out of it. It’s akin to the
constant surveillance George Orwell described in a ﬁctional
futuristic totalitarian regime.
I have a friend who works in law enforcement who explained
some things to me a while back concerning photo-enforced
speed limits and trafﬁc signals. In one particular instance, a
company approached the local government “powers that be”
with a proposal that was hard to turn down... They provided the
equipment and labor to install cameras as well as the software
and upkeep - free of charge. They even take care of mailing out
the citations, collecting the money and doing almost all of the
paperwork. All they ask in return is the majority of the money
collected from the ﬁnes. Basically, all the local government has
to do is provide an ofﬁcer to review the tapes and/or photos (to
make the ﬁnal judgment on whether or not a law was broken)
and cash the checks when they come in. Turning down a
proposal like that is almost like turning down free money. And...
it works. I no longer take the Hixson Pike “S” curves any faster
than the posted speed limit, because I know that if I do, I will
have to pay.
It is a dangerous place. In the past, several people
(including a few teenagers) were severely injured and/or killed

CONTRIBUTING
WRITERS
“Tom the Bomb” Blevins
Reverand Booger

Alan “BooBoo” Kelley
©2001-2008 ROAD RASH MAGAZINE LLP is published monthly. All rights

reserved. No part of it’s content may be reproduced without written permission.
Road Rash Magazine Logo ©2001. Publisher assumes no responsibility and should
not be held liable for errors beyond the ﬁnancial cost of the space occupied by the
error, slander of any group or individual, failure to produce any issue as scheduled
due to reasons beyond their control, any and all suits for liable, plagiarism, copyright
infringement and unauthorized use of a person’s name or photograph. Opinions
and claims made by advertisers and authors are their own, and do not necessarily
represent the policy of Road Rash Magazine LLP. Publisher does not promote
the abuse of alcohol or other drugs. “The way to overcome the angry man is with
gentleness, the evil man with goodness, the miser with generosity and the liar with
truth.”. - Indian Proverb

4

Ronnie “Rock” Land

Rah Rah

Eddie Rahm
The “RUB”

“Joe Cool” Wiram

CONTRIBUTING
PHOTOGRAPHY
“Tom the Bomb” Blevins
Jimmy “Moleman”Cornett
Tom Kale

Ronnie “Rock” Land
Tony Wicks

WWW.ROADRASHMAG.COM
when traveling through the “S” curves at
too high a rate of speed. You need only
look to the roadside memorials to be
reminded. I watched from the sidelines
when every other effort to slow trafﬁc
down on that stretch of road (from a
public safety standpoint) had failed.
The city posted trafﬁc ofﬁcers, installed
a trafﬁc light, and highly publicized the
dangers involved. But still, the speeding
and accidents continued... until the
cameras were installed.
I don’t have any idea how much
money Chattanooga has made off of
citations brought about because of the
cameras, but their presence has made
a huge difference regardless. No one
speeds through those curves anymore.
Not me anyway. I’m not made of money.
Has it saved my life? Maybe. There’s
an argument to be made there. But I
can’t seem to bring myself to think that
way. I’m still reminded how great it felt
to lean over in the curves and roll on the
throttle. I still want to shake my ﬁst at
“the man” whenever I see that unblinking
eye staring blankly back at me – waiting
for me to give in to my human nature.
Waiting for my law-abiding responsible
side to show weakness (don’t laugh
– I have one). I still feel like somehow
my rights have been violated. Like “Big
Brother” shouldn’t be checking my speed
and examining my credentials. But am I
right in feeling that way? Not really.
As long as you don’t break a law – you
don’t have anything to worry about. And
if you are breaking a law, what argument
can you present in your defense? I

wouldn’t want to stand in front of the
parents of the teenagers that were killed
on that same stretch of road and tell
them I have a “right” to speed there and
shouldn’t be charged. We know when
we are in the wrong, it’s just that we’ve
gotten used to getting away with it the
majority of the time. We start to confuse
rights with privileges and privileges with
desires. Just because I enjoy speeding
around a curve on my motorcycle (and
believe I can do so without causing
myself or anyone else harm) doesn’t
mean that I should be allowed to do so.
Here’s something for you to think
about... Why aren’t there cameras on the
“Dragon’s Tail,” or any other thoroughfare
where speeding has been a problem?
Can you come up with a good reason
why there shouldn’t be permanently
mounted cameras in constant operation
on the side of every interstate? How long
to you believe it will be before George
Orwell’s vision becomes reality? Where
do you believe your right to privacy ends,
and your danger to society begins?
As always, before I leave you for
another month, I’d like to thank you for
choosing Road Rash Magazine and ask
that you patronize our advertisers. They
want, appreciate and need your support,
and they pay our bills, so you don’t
have to. So, please let them know if you
appreciate reading your
own free local magazine!
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Rock’s
Two Cents

Before I get started this month, I
want to give you a hot tip on a great
place to hear some live blues and
eat some good food. During my
Wednesday ride, my buddy Sandy
and I stopped by White Cotton
Leather in Dalton and then ate lunch
across the street at the Blues Train Cafe (see their ad on
page 43). When I walked in, I was knocked out by how cool
the place was – from the decor to the small intimate stage in
the front corner. Blues Train offers a full bar and has really
good food. The club reminded me of something you would
ﬁnd in Savannah, not Dalton. As a matter of fact, one of my
favorite blues players, Eric Culberson, of Savannah played
there just a couple of weeks ago. You need to give this place
a try. When you do, tell Deanna that you saw Rock’s article in
Road Rash Magazine. Please support our advertisers. They
enable us to bring this magazine to you each month. Without
them you would not be reading this.
It’s always nice to get an email from one of my few dozen
readers. I just got one from a guy asking my advice on
packing and preparing for a long trip. It’s really gratifying to
get correspondence that doesn’t contain insults or threats.
Anyway, this guy was supposed to travel with others, but
they all couldn’t go for one reason or the other. The important
thing is that he’s making the trip anyway. Atta boy! Now,
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I don’t know the age of my reader, but he did call me his
“elder,” which means he’s obviously much younger than me.
I want to thank him for his email. I always enjoy hearing from
folks and giving advice when I can help. I rarely really think
of myself as an “elder,” but I’m sure that I’m probably just in
denial. My brain still thinks I’m 30, but the mirror and my body
tell me otherwise. When I think about it though, it does seem
that I am the elder in most situations. My wife is younger and
all three of my partners are younger. I have mostly younger
friends. Some would say that I’m just immature. When you
were young, being dubbed “immature” was a serious put
down. At over 60, however, I consider it a serious compliment.
Anyway, here is my response:
I appreciate your support of our magazine and thanks for
being one of my small, loyal, cadre of readers. Our staff works
hard to bring a new and entertaining magazine to you every
month and we need all the support we can get.
I learned a long time ago that if you depended on others
to go with you, you’d never go anywhere. That’s because,
as in your case, your friends bailed on you for one reason or
another. A long adventuresome trip sounds great to everyone
in the planning stages, but, it’s amazing the excuses that
arise the closer it gets to blast off. If the truth were known,
most of them are just skeered. Bless their little hearts. Now
I’m not saying that most people aren’t a little apprehensive
before embarking on a long trip. This happens to most people
when leaving their family, business, and friends for a long
period of time. This feeling is magniﬁed when leaving on two
wheels. It’s just you, your bike, possibly a passenger, and
your gear. No roof or doors can protect you from whatever the
road throws at you. It’s just you and the “mean streets.” I’ve
heard dozens of times “what do you do if you break down?”
Duh... You ﬁx a ﬂat yourself and call for a tr...tr...trailer if it’s
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something that can’t be ﬁxed on the spot. In addition, you
have to contend with your non-cycling friends and family
acting as if you are never coming back. Most people just can’t
comprehend undertaking such a feat.
Tip #1 - For a multi-state trip, always carry a list of your bike’s
dealers and their phone numbers all along your route. Harley
riders have the Harley Owners Group (HOG) Atlas, which lists
all the dealers in the country. If you are a back roads rider,
however, you’ll need a real map too. The HOG maps are only
good for interstate travel. If you don’t have one, let me know,
I’ll give you one of my past issues.
Tip #2 - Always carry a cell phone. I keep mine off until I stop
at night unless I need it for an emergency.
Tip #3 - We only carry enough clothes for four days. Most
decent motels have washing machines on site.
Tip #4 - Always carry plenty of warm riding gear. Conditions
change, so don’t get caught with your pants down.
Tip #5 - Carry a tire patch kit if you have tubeless tires. I also
carry a small 12-volt compressor. Laugh if you will, but it has
saved my butt many times.
Tip #6 - Take an extra key. Keep it stashed away from your
primary key. I learned this the hard way in South Dakota
one year.
Tip #7 - Needless to say, take good rain gear. This should be
on board at all times, even around home.
Tip #8 - Buy yourself (and your passenger if you have one)
both a pair of “LD Comforts.” You can ﬁnd them at www.
ldcomfort.com. This is the best money you can spend, bar
none. Trust me on this one; I know what I’m talking about.
My wife and I experienced absolutely no “monkey butt” on a
4,600-mile trip!
Tip #9 - Being a “techno freak,” I always take my laptop
computer so I can access weather radar and check my email.

I’ve varied routes many times to miss strong storm systems.
Most motels have wireless Internet, so you can surf from
your room.
Tip #10 - Plan your trip carefully and have your reservations
made in advance. It sure saves searching when you’re tired
after a long day. Double-check your dates.
(From Pebbles for your wife):
Tip #11 - Don’t carry a hair dryer, most motels provide them.
Tip #12 - Pack minimal make-up and travel-sized shampoo
and toiletries. Most motels even supply shampoo and lotion.
Hope these tips help you!
LTRNTT,

Rock

rock@roadrashmag.com
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TEARS ON BLACK LEATHER
Brothers and Sisters Down or Gone

HELP US HONOR YOUR BROTHERS,
SISTERS, FAMILY, AND FRIENDS

This column is entirely reader generated. Please send
in a photo along with a poem or short paragraph about
your loved one so that we can remember them here.
On August 28, 2008
Phil “Fred” Harris, 61
passed away due to
injures sustained in a
motorcycle accident.
Fred was a Vietnam
Veteran, a member
of Chapter 203, an
avid motorcyclist. He
was always ready for
a good conversation.
He enjoyed many
biker events, and his
favorite was Boozy
Creek. Fred was a loving Father, Grandfather, and the best
friend a person could have. He will be greatly missed by all
of his family and friend.
As An Eagle Flies So Does Our Brother. - A Friend
IN MEMORY OF JOSH SWARTZ
If there were more people in this world like Josh Swartz,
it would be a better place. You know people who can
brighten anyone’s day just by being around? Josh was one
of those rare people. He was so incredibly funny, and had
the greatest smile and laugh. He was literally one of the
people that make this world worth being in. People claim
after almost anyone’s death that they were the best, but
people would say those things about Josh while he was still
physically around. Anyone lucky enough to have known him
would agree that he was an all-around great guy, one that
cannot be replaced - ever. You would have never guessed
he would die at such an early age. It’s difﬁcult to imagine
him not being around every day. I think everyone who had a
chance to know Josh has a funny story to tell about him.
There was one time when several of us were hanging
out in the East Ridge Food Lion parking lot (also known as
“parking lot pimping”) one night, and Josh was sitting on
the tailgate of a guy named Bubba’s truck. Bubba decided
that instead of walking the 10 (maybe 15) feet to Food Lion,
he wanted to drive. He told Josh ahead of time that he was
getting ready to move, but Josh stayed put for the ride.
Bubba gunned the engine (boys will be boys), and Josh
rolled slowly off the back of the tailgate. He was not hurt at
all and didn’t even get any road rash! The thing that made
it so funny was that Josh did the slowest roll ever off the
back of the truck - almost a full body ﬂip, but in super slow
motion. He stood up and just laughed along with everybody
else. He then walked over to everybody to tell us all about
how he had fell off the tailgate, and how funny it must’ve
looked. That was the kind of guy that Josh was. He would
take things with a grain of salt and was able to laugh at
himself. I can still hear his voice, and see that big grin of his
in my mind.
Josh had a silver and black Honda CBR1000. He loved to
ride his bike, and he rode really well. He also had a lowered
10

truck that he loved, and that truck was nice! Josh loved
motorcycles so much that he requested to have several
bikes at his funeral. If that isn’t dedication, I don’t know what
would be!
It’s hard to put into words how much Josh enjoyed riding.
Every time I saw him ride, he had a smile on his face, and
seemed to be at ease. He had a different kind of smile. It
was the kind of smile someone who equally loves to ride
would only be able to recognize. Josh passed away while
on his way to work, riding his bike. If it’s any consolation at
all, he spent his last moments doing something that he really
enjoyed and loved. At Josh’s funeral, there were a total of 88
bikes, from what we were told. On the way out of the funeral
home, and all the way to the cemetery, everyone revved
their bikes to honor Josh. I could almost hear him looking
down from Heaven and telling others up there with him, with
that big smile on his face, “That’s for me, y’all!”
Granted, I did not know Josh as well as others might
have. But I was around him enough to know that he was an
awesome guy, he could make me laugh anytime, and the
world is never going to be the same without him. I did have
the pleasure of meeting his parents, Sue and Peanut, and
in getting to know his mom, I could better understand how
Josh was the type of person that he was. He was a lot like
his mother, and I could tell by talking to her that she is so
incredibly proud of him, and his father is too. Sue shared
with me that if he were in trouble (or just being cute) he
would tell her, “I’m the baby, Mama. Gotta love me!” Peanut
told my husband and I that Josh was his hero.
Those who are left behind to honor Josh‘s memory
include his family, with his parents, siblings and siblings-inlaw, Michael, Kelly, Kimberly and Steven. His entire family
loves to ride and enjoyed the times that they were able
to ride with Josh, along with the times they had with him
throughout his life. Josh also left behind a ﬁancé, Christian
and a son, Ryne. I know that they are going through a
rough time, and it will take time to help them all adjust to the
change, but maybe they can have more peace knowing their
loved one made such a positive impact on everyone’s life
he touched. I know that Josh will keep everyone in Heaven
laughing, until we can all meet up with him again. We all love
and miss you dearly, Josh.

WWW.ROADRASHMAG.COM
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“The son of Daedalus who,
in escaping from Crete on
artiﬁcial wings made for him by
his father, ﬂew so close to the
sun that the wax with which his
wings were fastened melted,
and he fell into the Aegean Sea.” - The Greek Legend
of Icarus
We are calling the newest member to join the group
I ride with, “Glider.” He is a hang-gliding enthusiast, as
well as a hang-gliding instructor. Glider has promised to
get us all out sailing the skyways of the Tennessee Valley
soon. When I mentioned to my wife that I was toying with
the idea of taking up hang-gliding it did not surprise her. I
used to sky-dive many years ago. Although she does not
ride, she has accepted the independent spirit that drives a
person like me that rides a motorcycle and regularly takes
off on trips of 1,000 miles (just to eat a hot dog or bowl of
chili with a bunch of friends) and be home two days later.
What concerned her most was not the safety factor
but a fear that I would want to buy my own glider. Her
exact words were, “I know you! You will not be content
to just have a hang-glider. You will have to make sure it
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is different than everyone else’s and
then you start that of habit of yours,
“customizing” it.
I chose the pseudonym RUB, an
acronym for Rich Urban Biker, because
I do like to customize my Harley and
make it individually mine. Stock sucks!
I look at a new motorcycle as a starting
point much like an artist looks at a
blank canvas. Everybody who knows
me also knows that as soon as I make
all the changes I originally envisioned, I
sell it and start over.
When I showed my new paint job to Rock, who is
knowledgeable and appreciates motorcycles more than
anyone I know, he said, “I am afraid if I ever got a paint job
that nice I would want to hang on to the bike and I simply
can’t do that because I rack up too many miles!” Some
people, like Rock and Moleman, are content to leave their
motorcycles stock and just ride the heck out of them.
Booger customizes his bike but he is what I would call a
minimalist. It has to make it go faster, handle better or stop
quicker or it is not necessary. He is more likely to take stuff
off than add it on a bike.
There are many others like me however, that share my
obsessive-compulsive disorder, cannot leave well enough
alone and have to change their rides so they never,
heaven forbid, pull up to a stop light, look over and see
someone else riding a bike that looks just like the one they
are straddling! Personalizing a bike is fun. I guess I like
modifying them almost as much as I do riding them. It can

WWW.ROADRASHMAG.COM
however have consequences! Here are a few of the times
in the past that where I wish there was a 12-step program
for those of us with chrome addiction:
I used to love seeing the bikes that have those long
leather streamers hanging from the handlebars. When I
went to Memphis once I ran into the Iron Braid vendor at a
rally and had them put arm-length black and white braids
on my control levers. They looked great! Did I mention
they were arm length? Them S.O.B.’s pulled a Zorro and
whipped me in the face halfway to Nashville. I ﬁnally pulled
over and used a Buck knife to cut them off in order to
survive the rest of the trip home. I still see them on other
people bikes and wonder if they are there just for looks or
the rider is some kind of sadomasochist who enjoys
being punished.
I put some bullet valve covers on the tires of my Police
bike a few years ago. I thought the .38 Special shells
matched the theme of the FLHP and when you customize,
the devil is in the detail. I was out in the middle of nowhere
when the rear tire went ﬂat. Not only was the cartridge
valve-cover missing, so was the entire valve stem! You can
patch a ﬂat. There is no roadside repair for a missing
valve stem!
I put a chin spoiler on the Nightrain a few years ago.
I reasoned that it was an easy enough installation that I
was not going to pay the dealership to do it and so, with
wrench in hand, I devoted a Saturday afternoon to a
self- installation project. I had to remove and reinstall the
regulator. The instructions said it would be a tight stretch.
Tight was not the proper word. Impossible would have
been more appropriate. As I tugged the wire broke. No
big deal you say. Well, if you have a factory alarm system,
the “black-box” brains of the bike considers it the same
as someone attempting to hot-wire it for a joy ride and
shuts down all the electronic components. It has dealeronly reprogramming and was yet another example of
customizing gone badly.
So, I am planning to hang-glide and if I like it, I may
eventually get my own kite, but there is a big difference
between a mechanical mishap on the road and 1,200 feet
in the air! I think I will not customize it. Chrome don’t get
you home! If I ever do suffer an in-the-air mishap, I don’t
want it to be attributed to a “screw loose in the operator.”

RUB
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Trail of Tears Kickoff Party - TCHD

Well Hello,
Before I get started in my monthly rambling
that I call a sermon. I would like to invite all
of you to join me for a poker run on Sunday
October 5. Registration opens at 11:30 pm,
ﬁrst bike out is 12:30 pm, cost is 10 a hand,
and location is 309 north Hamilton Street in
Dalton. This run is to help raise money for Carter Hope
Center, a non-proﬁt drug and alcohol treatment center. So
please if you can, come join me to help those whom want
help but can’t affo rd it themselves. For more information
please visit www.chcenter.com.
It’s Sunday and deadline is Wednesday and I have
writers block. I am not saying what I do is real writing,
it’s more like random rambling that hopefully will make
someone chuckle. I have been ﬁghting this for about a
week now. However, while riding yesterday, it hit me that
I had 3 topics bouncing around the committee but I didn’t
have enough on them to make a full sermon. So I ﬁgured I
would do 3 mini sermons.
Packing a bike
Rub covered this pretty well but I do have some stuff
to add. My categories differ from his a little; mine are
essential, circumstantial, and frivolous. Essential are things
that I like to be on my bike all the time. These are things
that keep me safe and the bike moving. Circumstantial
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would be things that would
depend on length of trip and
season. Electric gloves and
clothes would fall under this.
Frivolous would be everything
else. Now on my Dyna space is
somewhat limited so essential
comes ﬁrst. Like rub said what
I consider frivolous may be
high priority for someone else.
For the most part if it doesn’t
keep me dry, warm, or my bike
running it falls under frivolous.
Ok I do at times bungee a
good luck Muppet on my bike. This may seem frivolous to
some but I have gone several thousand miles and he has
brought me luck so far. There are 2 people I admire when
it comes to packing a bike, Moleman being one. His bike
is like a rollin g ﬁling cabinet. Everything is in its place, like
he has an assistant running by his bike sorting through
everything. The second is Frosty, no matter what you
want there is a good chance he has it. I would not be at all
surprised for him to pull a fully assembled engine out of a
saddlebag if someone needed it.
Maps vs. GPS
My dad taught me how to read a map around the age of
ﬁve. To this day, studying a map is one of my most favorite
activities. In fact, an atlas falls into the “essential” category
when it comes to carrying things on my bike. Currently I
have one that I am using to mark all of the roads I have
ridden. My goal is to mark every one at some point. Now
that I have said that, you may have guessed I do not like
using a Global Positioning System. I don’t trust them. Call
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me old fashioned if you want, I really don’t care. If you use
a GPS and it hasn’t given you wrong information at least
once, it would surprise me. One day the “network” is going
to fail and I will still be out tooling around reading my map
while everyone else is lost.
Cell Phones
Even though these irritating pieces of modern
technology also fall under “essential” on the list of things
I carry while riding, I can’t stand them. It’s not mine that
bothers me, it has saved my @$$ several times while out
riding. I am mostly bothered by everyone else walking
around on theirs. How many times have you been on a
ride and at a stop you go to have a conversation with
someone and they are either talking or texting to someone.
If I’ve took the time to actually ride with you, the most you
could do is listen to the lame jokes I’ve come up with while
we were getting to wherever we are.
Well it looks like I’ve got a sermon despite my mental
block. It may not be my best but at least its something.
Before I say goodbye this month, I would like to wish my
friend Nicole (Guido) a speedy recovery. She had the
misfortune of taking a spill on her Sportster. She did show
one of the true signs of being a biker... While she was
lying in a ditch getting a broken collarbone looked after,
her main concern was the condition of her motorcycle. Get
well soon Nicole. I need you back in the pack!
Till next month Ride safe, ride smart, and ride often

Reverend Booger
reverendboog@hotmail.com
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MOTORCYCLE EVENT LISTINGS
OCTOBER 1-5
Myrtle Beach, SC
MYRTLE BEACH FALL BIKE RALLY
www.myrtlebeachbikeweek.com
OCTOBER 2-5
Cave In Rock, IL
HOG ROCKTOBERFEST
www.hogrock.com
OCTOBER 4
Chattanooga, TN
COLORADO POKER RUN
Ultimate Cycle - FBO 11 a.m.
Tony Shrader: 423-593-5622 or orvonton1@comcast.net
Ringgold, GA
ARVILLE “DOODLE” DRENNAN MEMORIAL RIDE
Catoosa County DFCS - FBO -10 a.m.
Shay: googoo227@catt.com or www.cfapa.org
Dayton, TN
FALL CRUISE TO FALL CREEK FALLS
Dayton Plaza - LBO: 10 a.m.
Brady Queen-Peden: 423-365-2014, bqpeden@tva.gov , or
cwmay@tva.gov
OCTOBER 5
DeKalb, GA
SHERIFF’S RESERVE DOMESTIC VIOLENCE RIDE
Perimeter Mall Parking Lot - 11 a.m.
404-298-8273, motorcycleride@dekalbsheriffsreserve.org , or
dekalbsheriffsreserve.org
OCTOBER 10-16
Daytona Beach, FL
DAYTONA BEACH BIKETOBERFEST
www.biketoberfest.org
OCTOBER 11
Chattanooga, TN
UNWANTED MC KUDZU CRUISE
First Tennessee Pavillion - 11
Skidmark: 423-364-7469 or balloonman685@yahoo.com
Chattanooga, TN
FREE FOOD AND A RIDE IN THE COUNTRY
Sportman’s Warehouse (Hwy 153 & Lee Hwy) - 10 a.m.
Wayne Polk: 423-309-4226, roadcaptain@cmachattanooga.com , or
cmachattanooga.com
Rhea/Bradley/Polk Counties
POKER RUN FOR HABITAT FOR HUMANITY
(sponsored in part by the River Counties Association of Realtors)
Rhea County Welcome Center
1st Bike out at 10am
Jennie Zopﬁ
(423)593-6109
Jennie@JennieZopﬁ.com
Canton, GA
MEALS ON TWO WHEELS
Hooters of Canton - 10 a.m.
Nora Fett: 770-479-6852
Rhea County, TN
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA
CHILDREN’S MIRACLE NETWORK POKER FUN
Walmart - 10 am
706-861-4698
OCTOBER 12-14
Centerville, TN
GRINDERS SWITCH MUSIC JAM
Hickman Co. Ag. Pavilion
www.musiccitybackyard.com
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OCTOBER 12
Chattanooga, TN
HOOTERS BIKE SHOW
Hooter’s Chattanooga - Details TBA
423-499-8668
OCTOBER 17-18
Maryville, TN
RUMBLE ON THE DRAGON
Punkin Center MC Resort
865-856-7244 or www.punkincentermotorcycleresort.com
OCTOBER 18
Calhoun, GA
MAKE A CHILD SMILE TOY RUN
Meadowdale Baptist Church - 8:30 a.m.
Steven Pearson: 706-629-9997 or doc@meadowdalemob.org
OCTOBER 19
Cleveland, TN
AGGRESSIVE BEHAVIOR TOYS FOR TOTS
Bradley Square Mall - FBO: 11:30
423-903-3155
OCTOBER 26
Trenton, GA
DADE COUNTY TOY RUN
Kazaboo - 2
Dolly Saylor: 256-605-7715 or ksaylor@farmerstel.com (rain date Nov 2
OCTOBER 31 - NOVEMBER 2
Fairmount, Georgia
SWAMP THANG’S MOTORCYCLE DIRT DRAG RACE
Swampy’s Place
770-548-1529, 770-548-4004, or 706-581-0792
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BIKE-FRIENDLY BUSINESS LISTINGS
WHERE ROAD RASH CAN BE FOUND!

Ace’s Tattoo- 14
2134 LaFayette Rd
Ft Oglethorpe, GA 30742
706-866-9690
Aesthetic Laser - 15
6925 Shallowford Rd - Suite 207
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-954-1388
Akins Gas - 37
3501 Waterlevel Hwy.
Cleveland, TN 37323
423-478-3284
American Cycles - 39
3208 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-698-2850
www.americancyclesllc.com
American Trading Post - 30
Hwy 111 - Jones Gap Exit
423-332-3260
Amigos Mexican Rest. - 19
1906 Dayton Blvd.
Red Bank, TN
423-870-9928
AutoCycle PowderCoating - 33
1920 Dayton Blvd.
Red Bank, TN 37415
423-876-8132/ 770-355-5119
Battleﬁeld BBQ - 33
1006 Lafayette Rd
Chickamauga, GA
706-375-1111
Baty’s Beverages - 30
1702 Gault Ave N
Ft. Payne, AL 35957
256-844-4962
Biker’s Stop - 8
Hwy 11 @ 136
Trenton, GA
706-657-BIKE
Blues Train Cafe - 43
312 S. Hamilton St
Dalton, GA 30720
706-529-CLUB
Carter Shooting Supply - 21
Harrison, TN 37341
423-344-1099
Certiﬁed Gutters - 33
Call: Billy or Jade Tanner
423 - 875-3037
Check Jewelry Loan - 3
5712 Lee Highway
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-296-1677
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Choo Choo Trailers- 29
6259 Dayton Blvd
Chattanooga, TN
423842-5060
ChowTime 2 Diner- 43
7444 Nashville St
Ringgold, GA
706-935-3546
Cripple Creek Cycle - 33
3949 Ringgold Rd
East Ridge, TN
423-698-7000
Custom Cycles - 12
2501-A Glass Street
Chattanooga, TN 37406
423-624-8889
www.customcycleschatt.com
D&D Home Improvement - 13
3104 E. 44th St.
Chattanooga, TN 37409
423-867-4645

Deadwood Station - 15
1000 Dayton Blvd.
Red Bank, TN
423-386-5002
Dr. Dave’s Service - 8
10511 London Lane
Apison, TN 37302
423-236-4100
East Brainerd Wine - 16
7804 East Brainerd Road
(Bi-Lo Plaza)
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-855-4120
East Tech Co.- 9
767 River Terminal Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37406
423-624-2550
Ela’s Tattoos - 23
814 Chickamauga Ave.
Rossville, GA 30741
706-866-1995
Harley B’s - 12
Highway 41
Jasper, TN 37415

Hawg Wild Cycles - 36
922 Lafayette Rd
Rossville, GA 30741
706-861-0313
Heartland Grill - 35
3772 Rhea Co Hwy
Dayton, TN 37321
423-570-9877
Hog Dog Trucking - 28
423-304-7904
Hogs Pen - 29
1018 Salem Rd
Rossville, GA
706-861-4647
Hooters - 31
5912 Brainerd Rd
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-499-8668
JLC Leather and More - 32
3397 Main Street
Jasper, TN 37347
423-942-6400 or 423-421-7396
debvern@aol.com
www.jlcleatherandmore.com
Jill Kisling Properties - 9
Keller William Real Estate
518 Georgia Ave. Suite 200
Chattanooga, TN 37403
423-664-1900
Johnny Houston - 2
Suite 402 Flatiron Building
707 Georgia Avenue
Chattanooga, TN 37402
john@duijohn.com
1-866-384-5646
Ken’s Liquors - 14
6015 Dayton Boulevard
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-875-3338
Kenny Reynolds Originals - 10
Chattanooga, TN
423-899-2161 or 423-316-3765
Kirk’s Cycle - 17
929 N.Glenwood Ave
Dalton, GA 30721
706-226-4090
Laura’s Market - 28
Highway 111 N
Atop Cagle Mountain
423-949-5063
Leather Penguin - 36
Call Charlene for Apointment
423-506-2499
M.C. Mufﬂer & Brake - 35
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BIKE-FRIENDLY BUSINESS LISTINGS
WHERE ROAD RASH CAN BE FOUND!

3006 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37407
423-624-4520
Mike’s Seafood Grill - 8
121A Murphy Highway
Blairsville, GA 30512
706-897-0677
Mitch Reynolds Custom Seats - 13
423-847-7966
Mtn. Boy Powersports - 17
14430 Dayton Pike
Sale Creek, TN
423-3320966 - 888-686-2699
Mountain Creek HD - 48
1001 Market St. Suite 37
Dalton, Georgia 30720
706-370-7433
Mr. Log Homes - 43
Ronnie L. Ladd
423-837-5974 or 423-593-2947
Mtn. City Landscape - 36
Chattanooga, TN
423-622-9090
Northgate RV - 43
687 Boy Scout Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37343
423-870-1515
Pierce Welding & Machine - 29
2500 Rossville Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN 37408
423-624-9487
Precision Coatings - 29
2840 Wood Ave.
Chattanooga, TN 37406
423-622-7879
Quest Electric - 9
423-827-3883
electricman227@comcast.net
Quick Tees - 43
3472 Brainerd Road
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-697-1856
www.quicktees.com
Quiznos Sub - 29
3905 D Hixson Pike
Chattanooga, TN
423-877-3327
Red Queen Tattoo - 17
5827 Lee Hwy.
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-894-4451
Regional Finance - 35
5716 Ringgold Rd - STE 106
Chattanooga, TN 37412

423-296-8301
Reliable Waste Disposal - 28
3333 St. Elmo Ave
Chattanooga, TN 37408
423-266-4545
Rick Davis’ Gold - 13
5301 Brainerd Rd.
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-499-9162
Riders Bar & Grill - 21
Lee Hwy & Airport Rd
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-893-3334
Riders Resort - 15
PO Box 969
Ducktown, TN 37407
423-698-2850
River Park Chiropractic - 13
4922 Brainerd Road
Chattanooga, TN 37411
423-893-6691
RT Cycles - 19 & 37
1931 Lafayette Rd.
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA 30742
706-861-3000
Sear’s Shoe Store - 43
2778 LaFayette Rd.
Ft. Oglethorpe, GA 30742
706-866-5935
www.SearsShoeStore.com
Spears-Hopkins Paving - 11
5730 Fisk Ave.
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-899-1706
Spectaters - 19
7804 East Brainerd Road
Chattanooga, TN 37421
423-648-6679
Steel Horse Motorcycles - 33
5511 Ringgold Rd
East Ridge, TN 37412
423-499-9488
Stereo City - 21
6725 Ringgold Rd. - Suite B
East Ridge, TN 37412
423-504-9874
Stroker Cycles - 12
11320 Thatch Rd
Harrison, TN 37341
423-344-2571
Suck Creek Grocery - 11
Chattanooga, TN
423-503-2971

Tennessee Waste Haulers - 11
5036 Highway 58 North
Chattanooga, TN
423-899-4401
Thunder Creek HD - Bk Cover
7720 Lee Highway
Chattanooga, TN
423-892-4888
www.thundercreekharley.com
Town House Bakery - 23
2524 Keith St NW
Cleveland, TN 37311
423-413-8014
Trade USA - 29
23 Desai Lane
Ringgold, GA 30736
706-891-8020
Tri-State Synthetics - 35
79 Dogwood Lane
Dunlap, TN 37327
423-827-4722
www.tristatesynthetics.com
Tunnel Vision Cycles - 34
4827 Hwy 58
Chattanooga, TN 37415
423-899-2872
Ultimate Cycle & Scooter - 11
1604 Market St
Chattanooga, TN 37408
423-634-8151
Wanda’s Restaurant - 28
20 Pin Oak Dr
Rock Spring, GA
706-764-1633
White Cotton Leather - 36
325 S Hamilton St
Dalton, GA
706-278-8191
Willie Spurgeon Signs - 17
Ooltewah, TN
423-314-6502
spurgeonsigns@aol.com
Xcite Lingerie - 14
5036 Highway 58 North
Chattanooga, TN
423-899-4401
Z Wooden Nickel - 35
526 E. Martin Luther King Blvd.
Chattanooga, TN
423-475-5558
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I GOT MY MOTOR RUNNING
I got my ﬁrst and only
bike in January of 2007. It is
a 2007 Sportster 883XL that
was six months old with 4,950
miles on it. I had no idea how
to ride it. I had only been on
the back of a bike a couple
of times in my life, and had
wanted one for many years.
I got the bike and it sat in my
garage. I took the motorcycle
safety course and failed it.
One of the instructors told
me that if he were me, he
would never get on a bike as long as he lived. The other
one however, told me to go home, practice and not give up.
A friend of mine had warned me about “garage mites,” and
I didn’t want anything bad to happen to my bike. In early
February, I decided to face my fears. Learning to ride was a
very slow process. I would put it in neutral, sit on it, and walk
it back and forth for the length of my driveway. After doing
that for a couple of weeks, I started it up and walked it (in
neutral) back and forth the length of my driveway. Over the
next several weeks, I started getting the feel of the bike by
putting it in gear and placing my feet on the pegs.
Toward the end of March (and after driving my
neighbors crazy running up and down my street), I left my
neighborhood for the ﬁrst time. I rode from my home in
Brainerd to my friend’s house in Ft. Oglethorpe where a
meeting was being held for the group of riders I now ride
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with. After that, I started riding to work and studying to get
the motorcycle endorsement for my license. I failed the
written test twice before I ﬁnally got it in July 2007. I was
hooked by then and rode every day. I have to give thanks to
Moleman for spending hours on the road with me teaching
me how to ride safely, and to the group for having lots of
patience with me as I learned to ride in a pack with them. I
love my brothers and sisters in ARM/RWR.
I’ve heard that you’re not a true rider until or unless you
lay your bike down. Well, I have done that many times.
Thankfully, neither my bike nor I have suffered much
damage. I have dropped it while coming to a stop (several
times), a couple of times while taking off, once when I went
straight in a curve into some kudzu, and once in trafﬁc to
avoid rear-ending the car in front of me that had suddenly
stopped. That was the worst time, and I have scars on my
elbows from that one. Each time, my only concern was
picking the bike back up, which I have not learned how to do
by myself as yet.
My ﬁrst long trip was in February of 2008 (with my group)
to Bowling Green, Kentucky. And my longest trip to date was
on the July fourth weekend of this year. I did the ﬁrst 1,000
miles in 17 hours to Black River Falls, Wisconsin. From
there, I rode Sunday to Port Huron, Michigan. Monday, we
crossed into Canada, rode across Ontario to Niagara Falls,
re-entered the States there and slept in Erie, Pennsylvania.
On Tuesday, we rode back to Chattanooga. That journey
clocked me a little over 2,800 miles in four days of riding.
Now, I ride my bike to work and I ride a lot for pleasure.
I ride alone and I ride with my group. I have ridden in the
rain, (though I don’t particularly like it), and I ride when it’s
cold. Last winter, I rode as long as it was above 25 degrees
and not wet. That may be different this year as I now have

WWW.ROADRASHMAG.COM
electric gloves (thanks to my family)!
So far, this year, I have put over 23,000 miles on my bike.
I look for opportunities, and ﬁnd excuses, to ride. There are
no words to describe how I feel when I am on my bike. And,
I have never experienced anything like it. If you have ever
thought that you would like to own and ride your own bike,
my advice is to just get out there and do it. You won’t regret
it, I promise!

RahRah
Pres. RWR6
Chattanooga, TN
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The word “change” is deﬁned in the Webster Dictionary as
“something of the same kind but new or fresh.” Some kinds
of change we don’t exactly look forward to, like getting old,
while other types of change we do look forward to, like maybe
a more exciting job. In any case, occasional change is good
for expanding our horizons and getting us out of our comfort
zones to do things we have not done before. It’s time in my
life to make a change, and I look
forward to it, but at the same time
it leaves me with a somewhat
sad feeling.
After serving ﬁve years
as president of Wings in the
Wind Motorcycle Ministry, I
have ofﬁcially handed over the
presidential position to Randy
Carter, who is already serving
as a Wings ofﬁcer. Randy
has some new fresh plans for
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Wings to expand its ministry and to increase membership.
I offer my heartfelt thanks to Randy for stepping into this
role. I will remain a Wings
member, but will be limited
in my participation so that
I can pursue other service
opportunities and interests,
and also to stay out of Randy’s
way as he takes the group
where he feels the Lord would
want him to.
If you are personally
looking for a group to be a part of, or are currently involved
in a group that is not meeting your
needs, you may consider a change
to Wings in the Wind. Personally, at
this point I feel the Lord is leading me
to other ministries and other forms of
service to him. One new responsibility
I am already excited about is being the
teacher for the ﬁve year-olds class at
church on Wednesday evenings. The ﬁve year-olds are a fun
group and since I think like a
kid, it should be a good match
for me. My motorcycle related
plans are to ride more on my
sport bike (Aprilia Tuono)
and less “two up” riding with
my wife Mary on our cruiser
(Honda Magna). Mary and I
will be substituting much of our
weekend cycle riding with trips
in our new Honda S2000 two-
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seat convertible.
As I spend less time with Wings, I plan to spend some
time with other local cycle clubs, publicizing their activities
in a series of Road Rash articles. Beginning next month
(with the Black Angels MC), I will be highlighting some local
clubs in a series of Counter Steer articles. Once every three
months, “Counter Steer” will feature one of our local groups.
I will obtain photos and info through visiting a meeting and
conducting an interview with the leadership. If you would like
your group highlighted, send me an email (and an invite) and I
will attempt to accommodate you.
I would like to take a minute to offer thanks to some folks
who helped Wings evolve from a vision to a reality. I also
would like to highlight some of my fondest memories of past
Wings events.
Thanks goes out to: Jon Arbuckle for his support, wisdom,
and being my faithful riding buddy over the years! John
Martin for his photography and sense of humor, which
always made events more
fun! James Canning for all
the help he provided with
the Wings Web site and
publicity materials! Paul
Michaels for helping get
Wings in the air! Bob Circeo
for his Godly wisdom and
support, especially when
others frustrated me! Jimmy
Johnson for his leadership
in starting the Jonesboro Georgia chapter. Louis Marler for
his leadership in starting the South Pittsburg chapter. Tom
Blevins for his advice and help on starting Wings in the Wind!
And special thanks goes to my wife Mary for all the times she

had other things she
would have liked to
do but came with me
on Wings events to
support me and Wings!
There are several
Wings events over
the years that stand
out... Our group ride to
Etowah where we split
up into three groups with three different routes, all converging
at Etowah for a great dinner. Our “Eight-State” trip last Spring,
in which we met many new folks, saw many interesting things,
enjoyed our fellowship, and rode our bikes on the back roads
for ﬁve days. The Chattanooga Bicycle Club events that we
helped with (for ﬁve years, until being told we were no longer
needed due to liability concerns). The Trail of Tears ride that
we helped with early in the morning (for ﬁve years until told we
were no longer needed due to liability concerns). Our serving
and cooking for the homeless men at the Union Gospel
Mission. Our overnight trips to Fontana. And, of course, our
rides to the Barber Motorsports Museum to see some of our
ﬁrst motorcycle loves.
Speaking of change, if you are living your life without the
Lord, it is time for you to make the only change that that will
impact your life forever. Ask for his forgiveness of your sins,
then place your trust and care in his hands. What a change!
What a Lord!
Under His Wings,

Eddie Rahm

edtennga@bellsouth.net
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Road Rash readers, do
you realize people who ride on
motorcycles burn more calories than
people who drive in cars? Motorbike
riders require greater physical
demand than those traveling by car.
So, avid bikers are, in part, living an active lifestyle.
Last month my article explained how you could achieve
ﬁtness and wellness without going to the gym. Well, this
is a continuation of that same concept through active
living. An active lifestyle is a way of living that incorporates
regular exercise and activities. However, there are many
other subtle aspects of an active lifestyle.
Remember, the key to a healthy life is eating sensible,
healthy meals and using the energy within the meals.
Unused energy stored in your body is the beginning
of fat accumulation. You can make a big difference in
your energy expenditures with just a few simple lifestyle
changes. Start by walking more.
Going for walks in a park or in your neighborhood
is great, but try walking more throughout the day. If you
spend most of your day sitting in an ofﬁce, use your break
times wisely by walking in or around your workplace.
Choose stairs over elevators. Try not to avoid walking.
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When you seek a parking place at the mall, do not
waste time looking for the closest space, but park
further away and walk. Do not be a “parking lot
stalker.” A stalker will follow someone leaving the
store in hopes of getting that shopper’s close parking
space, then hover over the shopper until the space
is vacated.
At home, burn more energy by pushing a mower
rather than riding a mower. Or, you could try pushing
a riding mower. That would use a lot of energy! When
planning family times, choose to bowl over watching
a movie. Plan picnics with healthy meals and activities like
Frisbee or badminton over fast food restaurants.
The more you move the more energy demand you
create within yourself. The decision to ﬁnd reasons to burn
calories will enhance your overall health and you will grow
old gracefully. It is all about being active as a lifestyle. That
is a more permanent attitude toward your life, not just a
passing fancy to lose a few pounds.
You can start your new active lifestyle by riding your
motorcycle everyday, and looking for ways to move
more through out your day. In doing so, you will achieve
improved ﬁtness and wellness without going to the gym.
Remember to take care of yourself. Because if you won’t,
who will?

“Joe Cool” Wiram
Exercise Physiologist
Healthwize1@aol
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GO WEST
YOUNG MAN
Nine months ago, “Rock” invited
me to join him, “Moleman” and
“Pebbles” on a tour of the West. I
had gone on several weekend trips
and various day rides with these
guys, so I was excited to have the
invite. I accepted the invitation and
started looking at the map.
You know how it is when you talk about a trip. You
think the day to leave will never get there. Well, about two
months out I started to get a little nervous. I consulted the
veteran (Rock) about equipment and various accessories
I might need. These conversations took place over several
evenings and drove my wife crazy because she could
never use the phone. At that point I was already making
plans to clear my schedule at work because I was leaving
in two months. (It never hurts to plan ahead).
One month out: I think my friends were a bit surprised
by my enthusiasm. I had told customers, my business
partner, employees, wife, parents, even the guy at the
convenience store, “Hey, I am heading out West next
month. I’ll be gone for ten days.” I guess I was getting a
little excited/nervous.
Two weeks out: I contacted Mitch at Thunder Creek
Harley-Davidson. I told him, “I’m going on a 5,000 mile
trip. I need to get “Big Black” serviced. I’ll need tires
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and anything else you might think.” At that point, I would
have bought a glow-in-the-dark stuffed animal if he said
I needed it. Mitch and the Parts Department got me ﬁxed
up. Thank you Thunder Creek. At that point, my work
was not a priority anymore. I was just going through the
motions. I had daily phone conferences with the “Road
Dawgs” (Rock, Moleman, and Pebbles) to make sure I had
everything on my list. I had ordered so much stuff online
that my wife’s co-workers thought she was addicted to
Internet shopping because packages kept being delivered
to her ofﬁce daily.
One week out: Well, what can I say? I was trying to
take care of any loose ends at work, and had most of my
stuff packed. I told everyone several hundred more times
that I was headed out West for ten days, and I had a long
talk with my dogs about my impending absence. As it
turned out, they were the only ones that still loved to hear
all about my upcoming journey. My friends and family had
ﬁgured out that I was really going... “Are you sure you want
to go that far?” they asked. They acted like I was getting
ready to board the Titanic. Then, when I explained to
everyone that “Rock” was going to download pictures daily,
they had renewed enthusiasm because they could check
the Web site and travel along with us.
Three days out: I was nervous! Anyone with family
and business responsibilities would be. But, as Janis Joplin
sang, “Freedom’s just another word for nothing left to lose.”
You only live once. Let’s go!
One day out: It was only hours away. I went through
the motions at work. I couldn’t sleep. I worried that I had
over-packed, and drove everyone crazy one last time.
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Heading Out: I kissed my bride, petted the dogs, and
met the gang at Rock’s house. The ﬁrst day of the trip
was a total blur. I think I almost ran over Rock a few times
because I was so excited to be on the road actually
doing it!
At the end of the ﬁrst day, we arrived safely in
Independence, Missouri. I must admit, I thought to myself
that I had lost my mind taking that trip and that I had way
too many responsibilities to be out there on a motorcycle.
I mentioned that to Moleman (my roommate for the
trip), and he just laughed and said, “Everyone needs a
vacation.” Man, was he right. I did not give work another
thought for the rest of the trip.
Thanks Moleman.
The trip was unreal: We saw the Badlands, Custer,
Rushmore, Big Horn, Red Lodge, Bear tooth, Cooke City,
Yellowstone, and “The Wizard of Oz.” You had to be there.
A friend told me that I would go West and never do it
again, or I would go West and be hooked. I am deﬁnitely
hooked. This country is awesome. I was fortunate enough
to make the trip with some seasoned veterans, and I am
thankful. If you choose your road crew carefully, you will
make friends for life.
I hope that some of you who read this will decide to
take the plunge. Go for it! You have always wanted to do it,
and you deserve it. Take that trip wherever it may be. You
won’t regret it. Everyone needs a vacation!

Alan “BooBoo” Kelley

(You may even get a new nickname, too.)
alan@roadrashmag.com pics by Tony

Wicks
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The local motorcycling personality we’re featuring in
the Hot Seat this month is none other than Al Creamer, the
owner of Ace’s Fort O Tattoo Company in Ft. Oglethorpe,
Georgia (one of our loyal advertisers), and a proud
member of the Sons Of Confederate Veterans Mechanized
Calvary. Not unlike the tattoos he’s famous for producing,
his life has been colorful and interesting. He’s bounced
around from Washington, DC to Virginia, Florida, Arizona,
California, New York, and ﬁnally ended up in North
Georgia. Luckily, we were fortunate enough to get him to
stay still long enough to answer our ten infamous Hot Seat
questions. Let’s see how he did...
1) Do you have any nicknames, and if so, how
did you get them?
In the old days of the Red Rooster I went by Tattoo Al for
obvious reasons. Today I prefer AL, although because of
the name of my shop, I am called ACE sometimes.
2) When did you start riding motorcycles, and
what was your ﬁrst bike?
I started riding on the late ’70s on a ’73 Sportster, which I
sold to buy a ’63 Pan chopper. I have had nearly a dozen

Harley’s since then.
3) What was your longest road trip on a bike,
and did anything interesting happen?
Back in San Diego I got really bored one night and loaded
my tour pack with tattoo gear, saddlebags with tools and
parts, and a dufﬂe bag with clothes, then headed for
Sacramento. I didn’t even tell anyone I was going. The next
afternoon I was still south of Sac when I stopped at a rest
area. When I came out, my petcock had cracked and a
large puddle of gas was under my bike. Why it didn’t go up
in ﬂames I don’t know. A quick ﬁx, and I was back on
the road.
4) Do any other members of your family
participate in Motorcycling?
My wife, Lynn, used to ride dirt bikes and four-wheelers,
but she has an ’08 Softail Deluxe now. My son, Sturgis,
wants to build a bike so when he is legal to ride, he can
have a bike he knows and can be proud of. To that end
– we are looking for Softail parts between ’90 and ’99. We
will even trade tattoos for parts.
5) Have you ever had any serious wrecks?
Other than a broken collar bone and some road rash,
nothing serious, but that’s due to luck more than
anything else.
6) Have you ever been discriminated against
because you ride a motorcycle?
I probably have, but I didn’t really pay attention to it. I am
what I am and anyone who would hold it against me I
probably wouldn’t want to know anyway.
7) Have you enjoyed special beneﬁts because
you ride a motorcycle?
I think knowing some of the people I have through riding
has been a special beneﬁt. The average citizen would look
down on some people that I think have been some of the
best people a person could know.
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8) What is your favorite type of riding and what
is your favorite route (within 100 miles)?
I like to go on routes I haven’t been before and around
here, there are an endless amount of new routes to take.
I can’t say I have a favorite. It all depends on the mood
I’m in when I take off. Anywhere around here you can ﬁnd
some of the best scenery and highways I have seen in
the U.S.
9) On average, how many miles do you ride a
year?
I ride somewhere between 7,000 and 10,000 thousand
miles a year.
10) If you could change one thing about the
motorcycling community, what would it be?
I’d like to see some of the riders dress more the part of
rider. Shorts and sandals ain’t much protection, but I guess
one fall and some road rash or burns will cure them. But
that is just an opinion I’ve formed from experience. Life is
full of lessons. I have seen a lot of change in motorcycling
since I moved back here. There seems to be more of a
bond and respect among riders in general then I recall and
it makes for more enjoyable riding.

Tom the Bomb
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FALL FOILAGE RIDING
on the CURVEY BACK ROADS of
MONTEAGLE MOUNTAIN
Located 38 miles west from Chattanooga and 80 miles east of Nashville,
Monteagle is in a great place to make your headquarters for venturing out into
the colorful ‘mountains and hollows’ of the Cumberland Plateau. Here, you
have a choice of several scenic rides along the backroads of rural Tennessee,
with all those tremendous curves, elevation changes and views, either looking
off the Mountain bluffs or from the hollows back up at the plateau above. We
list three rides here sure to please your craving for fall color touring.
Start by making your headquarters camp at one of the quaint rustic cabins
of Jim Oliver’s Smoke House Best Western Lodge. The wood burning
ﬁreplaces invite you to cozy up and build a romantic ﬁre then get into the big
two person jetted tubs to soak and relax after your ride. The front porches call
you outdoors to sit in rockers and enjoy the peaceful scenery surrounding the
20 cabins. Or, if a cabin is more than you want, the Best Western Smoke
House Lodge rooms offer updated furnishings in the same quiet, peaceful
surroundings; get a room out on the back and you’ll enjoy the big open deck
overlooking the 20 acre gardens and campus. Take a walk next door to the
famous Jim Oliver’s Smoke House Restaurant for some of their fabulous
The backroads of Monteagle
smoked Bar-B-Q and homemade sauces, fried chicken & catﬁsh, ﬁred green
Mountain offer excellent scenery tomatoes, smoked beef brisket, country ham, homemade biscuits and fresh
fried apple/peach/chocolate/coconut pies, locally grown fresh vegetables, and
and diversity.
old fashioned long neck beverages.
Here you’ll also ﬁnd the Smoke House old country store featuring antiques
galore, BBQ & Hot sauces, jams & jellies, pork skins, Watkins potions, roasted
peanuts, gifts, a 1920 player piano, collectables, homemade candies, candles, and
a whole lot of good stuff to explore and buy if you like.
While you’re in Monteagle, visit the Monteagle Winery, just across the street
from the Smoke House, they’ll let you sample all their wines before you decide
which ones you want to take home with you. Shopping locally continues at
Mountain Outﬁtters featuring camping and hiking gear, and a climbing wall,
and B.True, a ladies clothing and jewelry boutique ﬁlled with unique jeans, tops,
and frilly date-night attire. Right next door to the lodge, the Art Gallery features
antiques, glass, and local handcrafts.
The curvey ride west on US 41A takes you thru Sewanee, home of the
Stone Door overlook in Beersheba
University of the South, where the austere Gothic buildings offer some of the
offers some of the most scenic
most unique sites along the way. Ask for directions to the Memorial Cross and
views in East Tennessee.
the Natural Bridge, both stunning local attractions. The little village of Sewanee
offers a variety of coffee houses, cafes, and gift shops featuring local crafts.
In Sewanee, you can choose to stay on 41A down the mountain thru charming
Cowan and Winchester to TN 50 and on to the quaint hollow at Lynchburg, home
of Famous Jack Daniels Distillery where you can take the distillery tour, and visit
a host of country rural gift shops and eateries. Or, from Sewanee, you can turn
south down TN 56 toward Sherwood where you’ll ﬁnd some of the most glorious
sites along the quiet curvy highway 56, turning into Alabama 117 on to 72 East,
where you’ll ride by Russell Cave, a National Native Landmark, well worth visiting.
Leaving Russell Cave hit 72 East back to Kimball and US 41 South to Jasper then
US41 North to Tracy City and Monteagle.
Or, from Monteagle, ride east on US 41 to Tracy City, and visit Historic Dutch
Inside of one of the Smoke House
Maid Bakery and Café for refreshments and baked goods, then take TN 56 on
cabins, cozy comfortable and rustic
to Altamont and then Beersheba where the Savage Gulf and Stone Door State
Natural Area is located, a must see for dramatic bluff overlook views; Savage Gulf mountain setting make for a great stay.
is one of the last stands of virgin uncut timber left in the eastern US. Then on
down the scenic winding mountain highway to TN 127 North to
TN 30 South, you’ll be traveling some of the most scenic mountainous curvey
highways this side of the Smokies, turn right (West) onto 284 and go thru Fall
Creek Falls State Park, where you can ﬁnd the park center and cafeteria/gift
shop, and hike to the highest waterfalls east of the Mississippi. Continuing west
on 284 to TN 111 south to 399 west, this takes you to 108 where you’ll turn west
back to TN 56 west back toward Monteagle, headquarters for your fall foliage
experience.
FOR MORE INFORMATION: Jim Oliver’s Smoke House, 850 W Main St,
Monteagle, TN 37356 or www.thesmokehouse.com for cabin and lodging
reservations, call 800-489-2091.

Since 1960, Jim Oliver’s Smoke House
has been serving up great southern
cookin’, everyday of the year.
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