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                             GWRRA Chapter FL1-A2, established 1982                 December 2001
NATIONAL OFFICE Mike & Judy Wright, Executive Director (219) 248-8166

REGION A DIRECTOR Jim & Margie Hodge (228) 875-1764

DISTRICT DIRECTOR Bob & Nancy Shrader (813) 885-7963

CD Gold Line

Is There Chrome In Your Stocking?

The Sweet Potato Festival was a great rally.  Charles Couch, as usual, acquired many door prizes for our rally and I managed to pick up a few as well.  I would also like to thank Sunny Andrews and Brenda Dekle for volunteering to help with the registration committee for our rally.  The passing of the Sweet Potato Festival seems to mark the end of the rally season here in north Florida, but not the end of the riding season.  I personally enjoy the cooler months of winter for riding more than the hot summer months.  There are a couple of rallies in central Florida I plan to attend and hope some of you can make it as well.  The first is the Boggy Bottom Ranch poker run, just south of Plant City, on the 24th of November, which by the time you read this will be over.  The second is the Mingle and Jingle the 8th of December in Zephyrhills.

Our Christmas party on December 15th will be held at the beautiful Edenbrook assisted living facility.  We're asking everyone to get in the Christmas spirit and bring a small wrapped gift under $10.  The meal will cost $6 per person, with the Chapter funds paying the balance.  We will have Dale Locke providing some entertainment with "Elvis" Christmas songs.  Please call Pat Ventry or e-mail wv@unr.net to let us know if you are coming so we can give the chef a head count.

The holidays are upon us.  I hope everyone enjoys this time of year.  Sometimes it becomes very hectic with shopping to do, coordinating your travel plans to visit loved ones, dragging down the decorations from the attic and putting them up, all possibly causing stressful, rather than enjoyable times.  However , if you try to look at the holidays through a child's eyes as they would, then the stress can disappear.  If that doesn't work , then buy yourself a new accessory for your Gold Wing, install it, then go for a ride!!



Ride Safe,



Hugh



Chapter Director


CHAPTER DIRECTOR

Hugh & Marcy Waller

(850) 562-4542

mjenwal@aol.com

ASST. CHAPTER DIR.

David & Pat Ventry

(850) 668-1586

wv@unr.net

SECRETARY/TREAS.

Carol Harris

(850) 878-5031
carollynn52@hotmail.com
RIDE COORDINATOR

Charles Couch 562-1399

honda@nettally.com

RIDER EDUCATOR

Tom Fisher (850) 386-8493

tfisher@nettally.com

NEWSLETTER EDITOR

& AMA COORDINATOR

Karen Krebs (850) 925-0345

krebsk@freenet.tlh.fl.us

PUBLIC RELATIONS

Mike Share (850) 925-0656

mjshare@yahoo.com

PHONE COORDINATORS

Sonny Rollo (850) 562-4293

George Walsh (850) 539-1228

Karen Krebs krebsk@freenet.tlh.fl.us

SUNSHINE

Carolyn Campbell

(850) 997-4901

Positions available: contact Hugh to get involved!
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We're on the 'net!

Send in your e-mail address to be

on the Chapter e-mail list!

krebsk@freenet.tlh.fl.us

PLEASE

PATRONIZE

OUR

SPONSORS

YOUR AD WOULD LOOK GREAT HERE!

925-0345
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HONDA 576-6326

4003 W. Pensacola Street






[image: image4.wmf]December Birthdays

Greg Campbell 12/2

Susan Van Gordon 12/4

Corinne Mathis 12/12

Tom Fisher 12/14

Mercy Henderson 12/18

Ben Hart 12/22

Charlie Parker 12/28

December Anniversaries

Steve & Sheila Carroll 12/17

Ben & Virginia Hart 12/19

Gary & B.J. Allen 12/21

Jerry & Ann Langley 12/22
Time to Re-Up

from 8/27/01 printout

December

Ken Rouse

January

Richard Pulliam
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Do you know a member with illness or death in their immediate family?  Call Carolyn  Campbell, Sunshine Chairperson, 997-4901.

WANT TO REACH OVER 80 MOTORCYCLE ENTHUSIASTS?

Advertise!!

Low rates: only $15.00 for a business card size ad for 3 months!  Call the Advertising Department - (850) 925-0345  (ask for Karen) or

e-mail: krebsk@freenet.tlh.fl.us
 BUSINESS CARD SIZE ADS

$15.00 for 3 mos./$50 per year

1/4 page $25.00 for 3 months

1/2 Page $35.00 for 3 months

Full Page $50.00 for 3 months
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Next Month's Birthdays 

Chris Moore 1/3

Sheila Carroll 1/13

Donna Daniels 1/13

Gus Daniels 1/18

Steve Carroll 1/23

Brian Balser 1/29

Next Month's Anniversaries

Sim & Brenda Dekle 1/5

Frank & Faye King 1/8

Ray & Linda Henley 1/11

Congratulations

to George Walsh, who won first place and $500 in the Biketoberfest bike show!

Welcome

to two new couples we met at the chicken pilau dinner: Bryan Eiler & Sheila West, who ride a 2001 GL1800, and Jesse Beverett & Peggy Barber, who ride a 1996 SE.  We hope to see much more of them!

Get the Lead Out Award

WOW!!  This month is a tie between Tom Fisher and Janice Gargus!  Keep those great articles coming!

GET THE LEAD OUT AWARD

is waiting for you!

Got an article?  Call the editorial office:

(850) 925-0345

or e-mail: krebsk@freenet.tlh.fl.us
Articles may be submitted in WORD '97

or other convertible format.
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by Tom Fisher

Rider Educator

Group Riding

As many of you know, I have not been riding motorcycles for long.  I bought my first motorcycle about three years ago and now have accumulated about 18,000 miles of experience.  Many of you have many, many more miles than this to your credit.  So, I find it a little difficult to talk about the important topic of “group riding.”  With your indulgence, I will give it a try anyway.

When I first joined the Chapter and attended my first meeting or two, I had no idea that there was such a thing as a group ride.  I figured that I would do much of my riding alone or maybe with a friend or two.  Riding with more than that was a very new experience to me, and, in many ways, I was not ready for the challenges.

I have participated in some group weekend rides with our chapter.  I also have ridden down the highways to attend a GWRRA-sponsored rally and have observed other chapters as they rode in groups.  I have accumulated several impressions that I will share with you in this article.

I guess rides can be divided into two categories – destination driven events and route driven events.  In the first instance, a group of people take off to attend some function together.  Our chapter takes Saturday morning rides together or they go to another rally like in Panama City.  Alternatively, a group of people can get together and decide to explore a particular part of the countryside or some combination of back roads.  Proper riding etiquette requires each rider to have his/her equipment in order, gas tank filled, and show up at the starting point on time.  Someone is appointed to be the leader of the group and someone else is the designated tail gunner.  The riders are expected to stay together in a staggered formation, preferably talking to each other on the CB radios.

All is well and good except……..

Suppose the group leader wants to keep a pace that is too fast for the new rider who is unsure of his/her skills?  Suppose a rider in the group needs to take a break for coffee or to stretch yet he/she feels embarrassed to call for the group to stop just for his/her convenience?

Suppose there are 15 riders enjoying a moderate pace down a two-lane road and a car driver wants to pass.  This is a very unsafe situation since the passing vehicle may encounter an on-coming car and have no escape route into the line of bikers.  (For this reason, it is best if large groups of bikes divide into sub-groups of four or five each.)

Suppose the group riders are riding down the highway in a pack at 65 miles an hour.  What should the spacing between riders be?  How can a rider be safe if he is in formation and violates the usual four-second rule of spacing in front of the motorcycle?   Will he have enough reaction time to miss that dog or pothole?

Suppose the group leader passes a slower vehicle and calls on the CB to say it is clear and the other riders can safely pass.  Should such instructions be followed even when the following riders have extremely limited vision ahead?

Now, let us say you have reached your luncheon destination and everyone has been fed.  Here we have another potential problem in that the group may not stick together for the return ride.  People may have a tendency to say, “I’m going back by another route.”  Or, “I intend to visit Aunt Mary while I am here.”  If your group has new members or people who anticipated the safety of the group for the day’s enjoyment, it can cause a difficult situation if the group splinters and leaves the new rider to himself or herself.  Better make sure everyone knows what is planned before the ride begins!

Returning from the year 2000 Florida Rally in Tampa, I trailed a team of three riders going north on I-75.  Their coordination was superb and a pleasure to hear on the CB and to watch as I followed them.  The lead rider was quietly confident and clear with his instructions.  The tail gunner displayed the same confidence and business-like manner.  As they moved around vehicles, they took pains to “secure the lane” to make it safe for the other bikers to change lanes.  They used the radio to provide instructions to each other about other vehicles and road conditions.  They NEVER used the radio to gossip but, instead, concentrated solely on the business of keeping alive.  I followed them from Wildwood to Gainesville and marveled at their skill.

By contrast, I was somewhat ahead of a group leaving the Ocilla rally on a Friday night.  They were constantly yelling back and forth, “Where’s Charlie?  Have you seen Mary’s trike?  We’re turning left….no, right!”  And, ultimately, “We lost three of the group.  I guess they can find their way home alone.”  Maybe I shouldn’t read too much into this, but I guess you can see the point.

Group riding can be a lot of fun and provide the opportunity for socialization.  The key to its success is in planning, on knowing each person’s limitations and skill level, and on staying coordinated.  If you are a participant, know your interests, your energy level, and whether you want to be part of a group rider where your individual freedom to maneuver will be limited.


Johnny & Janice Visit L. A.

by Janice Gargus

One beautiful fall day, Johnny and Janice Gargus decided to head “somewhere north” and ended up in “L.A.” (lower Alabama) and decided to check out the April location of the Alabama rally- Eufala, Alabama.

This event is being held at the Lakepoint Resort and Lodge on Lake Eufaula and since you can really can’t miss it, being in the middle of this quaint town, we swung in to take a peek.

This scenic lodge and resort has it all; golf course, swimming with a man-made beach or pool, camping, log cabins, and a rustic lodge with balconies.  Impressive lobbies for visiting, and convention halls.  It’s a great place for families also!

If you wish more information ask Johnny or Janice and for a pleasant trip and relaxing weekend make plans to attend this event April 4-6th, 2002.
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Don't forget to sign up your

co-rider!

NIGHT RIDE

by Mike Share

By the time I finally got all of my work done and dressed up for a cold ride, it was almost 11:30 Friday night, November 16th.  I pulled out of the Channel 27 parking lot and headed up 319 North, with my ultimate destination of Birmingham to see my old friend, the real Homer Simpson.  Yes, he's gotten a lot of crank calls about that over the years, but Homer is laid back and takes it all in stride.  He can sing Hank, Sr. better than most, is a good musician, and a true friend.

The air is full of mist and the wind is cold as I accelerate up to cruising speed.  My lovely Shadow is purring happily as she starts to eat up the miles.  My gloves are inadequate and I have no face mask, so I stop in Cairo and remedy that.  A cup of coffee and I'm off again, 84 West to Dothan, a knit ski mask on my face and thick gloves on my hands... I am comfortable.  Around the bypass in Bainbridge and further west through Donaldsonville past Iron City a shooting star crossed my path.  Over the bridge into Alabama with the CB static loud in my ears... a dark road, lit only by icy stars and my high beams.

Dothan looms into view about 1:30 a.m. and I stopped at a handy all night gas store, filled up my scoot and got my old feet to hobbling inside (I didn't know they were that cold).  The clerk, bless her heart, had a furnace blasting hot air and my boots started to have a nice glow about 'em.  Aaaaahhhh, it's so nice, coffee and heat.  I put on an extra pair of socks and went outside, and a young boy envies my bike.  "Mama, I want a motorcycle!"  Mama just laughs at him and me.  Back to the highway, 231 North, to Montgomery.

It is definitely colder now, I feel that right away.  The top of the hills are nice but going down to the bottoms, where the streams flow and the fog begins, are chilly.  My extra pair of socks help a lot; my clothing is still adequate for the job.  The Shadow is running perfectly, as always, and we go ever steadily North.  I ignore the chill that's starting to set in a bit and look at the trip meter... only 20 miles since Dothan?  My mind starts to dwell on the cold now and then I suddenly got warmer... go figure.

231 is a bit busier now, and all the warm machines fly through the night and leave me far behind in their jet stream.  Troy appears and the bank clock says it's 59 degrees.  I suddenly ask myself if I'm too old for this and feel like a sissy...59 degrees?  I used to ride all night in Kentucky and not get this cold on a street scrambler, iron butt after 20 miles, and only traveled uphill!  Another clock a mile away says it's 43... now that's more like it!  43 is good... no, not good... no, good... oh, never mind.  I stopped in Ozark, got more coffee and stayed inside the store for a moment, then back outside near the bike.

"Where ya from?" a voice from across the lot asks.  "Tallahassee," I reply..."I'm sure glad I have my truck," he responds.  "You must be tougher than me."  Not tougher, I think, nuttier, but not tougher.  The ride goes on... up to the warm and down to the cold... trucks as big as ocean liners started to flow past me... wind and dust swirling in the air.  As I neared Montgomery, trucks and cars went even faster and still faster as they approached the capitol, as if they are all afraid of the dark.

Montgomery means more gas and a Waffle House to really warm up in for a while.  I ate fast, drank my coffee and watched people.  The place was buzzing with activity at 3:30 in the morning.  I went to the bike and ride I-59 W briefly to I-65 out of Montgomery.  I'm warm again and I go almost 80 miles before I stop at … forgot the name of the town.  Lots of deer hunters are lined up at the register in front of me, buying ice and dip and coffee and deer hunter stuff, but that's OK, I'm getting warm and cozy as I sip my coffee in the long line.  A faint glow in the east appears as I get on I-65... a brief ride into Birmingham and a long stop at a McDonald's, the day appears as I drank even more coffee and ate more breakfast.  I called Homer.…

He came to get me in his truck, and I followed him back to his house.  I should have left the gloves on.  It's not far, but my hands are cold.  Two hours of catching up later and I am in my shirt sleeves following Homer's purple Harley on a ride through Birmingham's hills.  It's a wonderful day and
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the road is curvy and not well traveled; we ride for about 50 miles.  Homer says he can take me all day like that, through the hills and valleys around Birmingham.  Karen and I are going next spring to do just that... beautiful country to ride in!  We cooked out Saturday afternoon and then I went with Homer to listen to his band perform... they were great!  I finally got to sleep Sunday morning about 3 a.m. our time.  Boy, I was ready to sleep!

Sunday Homer led me out of town about 11 a.m. and we rode 280 west for an hour or so, then we said good-by and I headed to Columbus.  A beautiful, sunny day to ride in God's country!  I took 280 to Columbus, south to 27 and down to Bainbridge and home about 7 pm.  Homer said I was a tough ole bird.  I suppose that was a compliment, but I was way too cold for tough...Crazy?  Yep.  Would I do it again?  You Betcha!

Editor's Corner

by Karen E. Krebs

Every Member Bring A Prize!

As we know, it's almost rally time again!!  And we know what that means… we need everyone's help to make the rally a success!  One way that every member can help is to donate one door prize.  So, save those polka-dot neck ties and pink party hats that you get for Christmas, the chrome cover that you won at a rally which doesn't fit, or contact a local business with a rally flyer in hand and ask for their support!!  I can provide names of businesses which need contacting if necessary.  Bring those goodies in to the next meeting!

Also, the committee chairs will be asking members to sign up to help at the rally.  I will be calling a few members soon to be a part of our Ace Door Prize Team to call on previous rally supporters.  And I will need a big crew to work for a few hours the afternoon of the rally to give away all those goodies!

Please say "yes" when you are called on to support your Chapter.  This is our money-maker for the year to finance the newsletter, parties, tables & chairs, flowers and cards, and any other Chapter needs!
Meet Karen E. Krebs

By Karen E. Krebs

I started riding in July 1977 after graduating from the University of Michigan.  Now what to do?  Where to go?  Back to Philadelphia?  (  Learning to ride a bike and seeing the country sounded like a great idea!

With Jack Kerouac’s On the Road in my back pocket, I set out on a Honda 350/4 to discover America!  After stopping in Helena, Montana to see my old college roommate, I headed up to Glacier National Park.  Due to fatigue and inexperience, I had a wreck in British Columbia and was laid up in Spokane, WA for a month.

My other trusty scoots included a Honda 550/4, Honda 500 Silver Wing, Honda 700 Magna, Kawasaki 750 Vulcan, Honda 1100 Shadow Spirit, and the best of all, my current Honda 1100 Shadow Touring Ace.

To make a long story short, I ended up living in the Big Easy (New Orleans) from 1978 to 1987.  When I first arrived all I had was the 350/4, a sleeping bag and saddlebags with all my worldly goods!  The 350/4 met its demise when a lady didn’t see me at night in the rain.

In 1987 I got fed up with the floods, crime, pollution, drunks, etc., and set out for a new life in Tallahassee.  I was moving up in the world and now owned a Magna and a Chevette full of worldly goods!  I got a “real” job with Leon County, and then the State.  I have worked in Human Resources for over 14 years, but recently went back to school and started doing web site testing for the State.

I have gone across country at least six times, mostly solo.  One of the best trips was when Woodstock and I went to the first Women and Motorcycling National Conference in 1997 in Westerville, Ohio.  That dog is a great traveler and gets all the attention!  Snoopy has also put on her share of miles, and has been in a few motorcycle magazines!

Everyone knows the love of my life, Mike.  We enjoy getting out on the Shadows on weekends and discovering new places to ride with the friendly members of Chapter FL1-A2!

Next month… Bob Lumsden

Friends

   for

      Fun,

         Safety

            and

         Knowledge!

Winging It To Biloxi

By

Tom Fisher

Bob Lumsden said on several occasions that the Mississippi District GWRRA Rally was worth attending, so we decided to coordinate our schedules and make the trip.  The rally is held at the Holiday Inn right on the Gulf of Mexico just west of the center of Biloxi.  Conveniently close to several casinos-- not that we had any interest, of course.

We packed up the Gold Wings and departed Tallahassee at 7:00 a.m. on October 11.  The weather was very nice but promised to hit 80 degrees by afternoon with rain on the way.  No problem.  The last time we went to Mississippi (Natchez, Brookhaven, etc.) we got both wet and cold!

We trucked along I-10 headed west stopping for breakfast, lunch, and gasoline.  By about 2:00 p.m., we were very close to our destination and the rain looked like it would hit at any time.  We sneaked into the motel by 2:30 p.m. without getting wet.  We bunked at the Holiday Inn Express right next to the Holiday Inn and the local civic center.

The rally vendors were set up behind the Holiday Inn, and the check-in tables and games tables were in the meeting rooms of the Inn.  There was a Waffle House next door, and the Holiday Inn had a good buffet luncheon each day.

The weather got increasingly bad, and by 6 p.m. the rain started.  We had an appointment with a relative of Bob who was going to provide dinner if we could locate his house several miles away.  We got about a mile from the motel when the wind and the rain really hit us hard.  "It was a dark and stormy night," to quote Charlie Brown.  We had to ride over two metal grate bridges in the storm (exciting) and missed our turn-off.  Finally found the right house and parked in the garage.  First stop was the kitchen where we stood with hair dryers blowing hot air on our wet pants.  My wet jacket was in the clothes drier.
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It was still raining when we left after dinner, but the trip back to the hotel was less problematic.  We were really ready for bed and slept like a log for 8 or 9 hours.

Friday morning, there was lots of wind (40 mph) and rain off and on.  We visited the vendors and watched some television.  A quiet day.  In the evening, we decided to have a buffet dinner at the nearest place of probability seminars.  Big pain in the rear to wait on the limo service and stand in line for permission to stand in the buffet line.  By 9 p.m., still no food, so we got in the limo line for another hour and ended up at the Waffle House for a 10 p.m. fried egg.

On Saturday, there was a Gun and Knife Show at the Civic Center, and it was very easy to kill (watch the choice of words, Tom) two hours of time before the afternoon football games began.  It was raining again in the evening, so we caught a cab and spent a couple of hours at a nearby mall.  Not much excitement there, and dinner was at a cafeteria.

On Sunday, the weather was clear and cool.  Just right for a motorcycle ride back to Florida.  We left about 9 a.m. and hauled it east across the Interstate.  Along the way, I blew a fuse that controlled my running lights, gas gauge, and temperature gauge.  

Somewhere east of Pensacola, we were joined by a biker from Arizona who was on a solo trip across 13 states.  He pulled off at a truck stop with us and we visited for a bit.  Said his wife was in Europe on vacation, so he decided to take a two week motorcycle trip through the southern states.

The three of us kept on trucking, and Bob and I peeled off at Tallahassee.  Got home at 5 p.m.  Total distance – 653 miles.

I cleaned the bike and started tracing electrical circuits.  Found that the “wheel of fire” lights had developed a short circuit and needed to be removed.  More surprising, when I pulled the right front wheel cover, I discovered that an unknown mechanic in years past had changed the tire but forgotten to reinstall and tighten the pinch bolts that hold the front axle in place!  One bolt was completely gone and the other was not even finger tight.  This really got my blood pressure up since it was an obvious error that could have been dangerous.  I subsequently ordered new bolts and fixed the problem.  (Hint:  have you removed your wheel covers lately for an inspection?)

All in all, the highway ride to/from Biloxi was uninspiring, but the destination was acceptable.  The rally vendors were good, and the sponsoring chapters were very well organized.  The forced rest in the motel and the football games were great.  I’d do it again!

Oh, lest I forget, Charlie Couch and Ken Rouse were at the rally, but we only saw them one time.  I think Charlie and his bride continued to New Orleans for the weekend.  Ken was camping.  Hope he did not get too wet!
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Swap Shop

Free to Chapter FL1-A2 members

call 925-0345

FOR SALE: Call Charles Couch  562-1399.

SALE!  Small HJC FJ8 helmet, candy apple red open face w/ flip shield, $25 (Cost $124.99 on the web).

FOR SALE: Call Sonny Rollo 562-4293.

1982 Gold Wing, 20,000 miles, damaged in front end collision.  No front wheel or fork.  Engine, frame, instruments, rear suspension and wheel in good condition.  $700 or best offer.

Kuryakyn triple exhaust extensions; used, very good condition for GL1500 $60.

Stop and Go tire patch kit - new $30.

Chrome windshield trim with Kuryakyn lighted bird and bug deflector, installed $65.

Orville Sage custom windshield for GL1500, tinted with large engraved eagle, with engraved wind wings, installed $175.
FOR SALE: Call Curtis Parker (229) 377-3260

DOWCO Guardian bike cover (G45 - small) - new, never out of the box!  $35.

GL1500 trunk handle, chrome w/hand insert, $20.
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LOCAL RALLIES & EVENTS
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December 13
Chapter meeting-Western Sizzlin'.



6:30 eat, 7:30 meet

December 15
Chapter Christmas party - Edenbrook. 6:00



social, 7:00 dinner.  Full dinner $6.00 each.



Bring wrapped gift under $10.  Members only,



please!  Wear Chapter uniform.

December 20
No dinner ride - Happy holidays!

December 27
No dinner social - Happy holidays!

January 10
Chapter meeting-Western Sizzlin'.



6:30 eat, 7:30 meet

January 17
Dinner ride - TBA.

January 19
Panhandle kick tire - Julie Mae's,



Carrabelle

January 24
Dinner social - TBA.  Eat at 6:30 p.m.

January 26
Rattlesnake round-up - Whigham, GA.

February 16, 2002 Chapter rally - Ramada Inn North

REGIONAL RALLIES EVENTS

January 5 - 6
FL Chapter Directors Conference -Tampa

January 19
FL1-H2 luau, Sea World - Orlando

January 27
FL-1H 5-Chapter breakfast - Bulow campground

February 9
FL1-M spaghetti supper - Clearwater

March 1 - 9
FL1-H Getaway, Daytona Beach

March 9
FL1-K2 bike show - Seminole

March 21 - 23
Florida District Rally - Tampa

April 4 - 6 
Alabama District Rally - Eufala

April 6

FL1-I - Hart Springs

[image: image18.wmf]April 13
FL1-X - Green Cove Springs

May 2 - 4
S. Carolina District Rally - Greenville

May 11
FL1-Y - Gainesville

June 13 - 15
Georgia District Rally - Hiawassee

July 1 - 4
Wing Ding XXIV - Ft. Wayne, IN

July 27

FL1-D - Pensacola

October 5
FL1-L - Panama City

October 6
FL1-H Mall show - Daytona Beach

December 14
FL1-S - Zephyrhills

[image: image19.png]


Many flyers available at the meeting from Hugh Waller or David Ventry.  Call Charles or the Telephone Coordinators for more information on scheduled and unscheduled rides!

NEWSLETTER DEADLINE: 4th THURSDAY

PUBLICATION: 2nd THURSDAY

Please let us know if you no longer want a newsletter - they cost us $1.34 each!!!
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Wear Your Colors





Don't forget to wear your Chapter uniform at other chapter's events!  Our


uniform is the red Chapter shirt and black jeans.
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Departure Points


#1: Hardees, N. Monroe


#2: Circle K, Hwy. 20 & Capital Circle


#3: Circle K, Crawfordville Hwy. & Capital Circle


#4: Chevron, Hwy. 98 & Woodville Hwy.


#5: CITGO, Hwy. 90 & I-10 east


#6: Books-A-Million,


Thomasville Road & I-10


#7 River Trace Homes, Woodville Hwy. & Capital Circle SE


#8 I-10 rest stop west of Exit 28 (Capital Circle NW)
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Wear Your Colors





Don't forget to wear your Chapter uniform at other chapter's events!  Our uniform is the red Chapter shirt and black jeans.
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Departure Points


#1: Hardees, N. Monroe 


#2: Circle K, Highway 20 &


      Capital Circle 


#3: Circle K, Crawfordville


      Highway & Capital Circle 


#4: Chevron, Highway 98 &


      Woodville Highway


#5: CITGO, Hwy. 90 & I-10 east


      (cross creek)


#6: NEW Publix, Thomasville &


      Bradfordville Roads


#7 I-10 rest stop west of Exit 28


     (Capital Circle NW)
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