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Minutes of the ABCS Meeting for August 10, 2006

Another great turn out for our
membership meeting. There were 22
members and two guests. Virginia
Leamon’s daughter Rachel, and her
grandson Jason.

Paul Kern, President, thanked
everyone for coming. Paul reminded
everyone of the upcoming Sycamore
Shoals Show and our picnic at
Warriors Path. We would like to see
a great display of British cars at the
Celtic Festival.

The Annual Picnic at Warrior’'s Path
IS to start at 1:00 PM. Items for the
club auction are still needed. They
don’t have to be car related.

Bill Wilson reported a balance of $
333.00 in the treasurer. Everyone
had pick up their clothing articles, but
there is still a good selection of hats,
shirts, and sweatshirts to choose

from with our club insignia embroided
on them.

Upcoming Events:
Sept. 9 — Sycamore Shoals
Sept 10 — Picnic at Warrior's Path

Sept. 17 — Allandale Auto Show

A TF is Reborn — Part 1

Carl Floyd gave us a slide
presentation of his progress in
putting his and Robin’s 1955 TF back
together. The TF started as a “basket
case”, but very diligent work is
bringing back to its original beauty.
What started out as a “driver” as turn
out to a complete “frame off”
restoration. We’ll be seeing more of
that restoration in future meetings.



ANNUAL ABCS.SMJC DRIVE AND
PICNIC TO GRAYSON HIGHLANDS
STATE PARK

Saturday, august 12, 2006

By Gerald Mitchell

When Becky and | arose at 6:00 AM
this Saturday morning, it was raining.
The rain led us to debate whether it
was practical to participate in this
club drive or not. But, since | had
agreed to write an account of the
event, we felt we should go anyway.
We departed from home in Kingsport
at 7:00 AM and headed east on
US11W to Bristol where we
encountered I-81 and turned north.
As we drove up I-81 it was pouring
down rain on us so severely that it
badly interfered with visibility on the
highway. Because of this downpour
we were wondering if perhaps we’'d
be the only club members to show up
for the drive.

We arrived at the specified meeting
place, Cracker Barrel, at 1-81, exit 19,
in Abingdon, VA at 7:45 AM. Inside
the restaurant, we chose one of
those large round tables just inside
the dinning room so as to be visible
and have adequate space in case
others showed up. Soon, there were
about ten of us seated around our
table and we all had a very enjoyable
interlude visiting with friends. When
we had finished with our delicious
breakfasts, we went back outside to

the parking lot and found that several
additional club members had arrived.
The final group assembled were: Bill
White and his friend Myra McCurry in
Bill's 2003 Jaguar XKR convertible;
Ann and Paul Kern & George in their
1963 MGB; Margaret and Al Calcote
in their 2001 Honda Accord; Herren
Floyd in his 1063 MGB; Barry Black
in his recently acquired 1079 MGB
GT; Virginia and Ken Leamon in
Virginia’'s 1972 MGB; Natalie and
Ben Bailey in Natalie’s 2005 VW
Beetle convertible; Juan Dominguez
in his 1978 MGB; Clarence (C.C.)
Goodson in his 1979 MGB; and
Becky and | in our 2006 Honda Civic.
Needless to say, all the MGB
roadster had their tops erected for
protection against the inclement
weather.

Ben Bailey was the leader of the
drive and he led us out of the parking
lot at about 9:00 AM. Our caravan
headed east on US58. This road is
aptly named “The Crooked Road”



because of its almost constant back-
and-forth curves for miles and miles
— a perfect sports-car road. In
addition, the large amount of recent
constant rain in this region has
created a veritable “tunnel of green”
that is very beautiful and picturesque
to pass through. So, out trip over to
Grayson Highlands State Park
through this fun-to-drive and beautiful
scenery was one of the most
enjoyable portions of our trip.

Our caravan arrived at the kiosk at
the entrance to the park at 10:30 AM.
Each car paid a fee 0f $3.00 to be
admitted to the park. The entrance to
the park was clear. But, as we made
the steep climb up into the park we
entered a vas region covered by very
dense, impenetrable, fog. Visibility
was limited to a very short 30 to 40
feet in front of our car. Nothing was
visible along the sides of the road so
orienting ourselves as to location was
impossible, So, we had to drive along
very slowly to avoid running into the
car in front of us.

We finally located the Visitor's Center
in the dense fog and parked our ten
cars all in a row for an attempt at
photographing them in the fog. Our
group entered the Center and very
much enjoyed viewing the many
exhibits and artifacts therein that
relate to this region of the state.
There are also many region-related

items for sale which our members
enjoyed perusing. On previous trips,
many of the participants made the
hike up to the peak of the mountain
behind the Visitor's Center. But,
today the fog was so dense that is
was mutually agreed that most
visibility on the peak would be zero
and therefore not worth the effort.

After spending about an hour and a
half taking in the fascinating exhibits
and items for sale inside the Visitor's
Center, we reversed our course and
drove over to the picnic area about



noon where we had a covered
pavillion reserved for our use for
lunch. Each member had brought his
favorite picnic lunch and we all
enjoyed partaking of our good food
while continuing to enjoy each other’s
company even though it was
uncomfortably cold and foggy,
unusual conditions for Grayson
Highlands for this time of year. On
some of our previous visits, it has
been very hot and humid.

After finishing our picnic lunch, some
of us took the short walk to “The
Homestead Area” where there are
several old-style primitive cabins,
fences, barns, etc. It is interesting to
see the evidence of a long-ago
pioneer life style. The dense fog lent
a sort of dreamlike feeling to these
structures and we attempted to make
a few representative photographs to
adequately illustrate this unique
ambiance.

As our group departed from the
picnic area, the long line of similar
MGBs slowing passing by in the
dense fog lent a ghostly finale to
another very fine ABCS-SMJC event.
We all had a very good time together
in spite of the cold and fog. Since we
had such a good participation at this
event in the pouring rain, cold, and
fog, it makes us wonder why there is
such poor attendance at some of the
other club events when the weather
IS beautiful. Upon our return home,
we had driven a pleasurable 185
miles.

We missed the usual pleasant
participation of Pat and Peter Dauvis.
We are so distressed to hear about
Peter’s very unfortunate accident and
we are wishing him a very rapid
recovery from his injuries. Their
beautiful '56 Austin-Healy 100M
always lent a touch of class to our
events. We hope that they and their
fascinating roadster will be able to
join us again very soon.









