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Officers 
Ed Logan, President   423-444-9826 
Jim Montgomery, Vice President 423-234-0441        
Karen Simmering, Treasurer  423-639-1815 
Sharon Anderson, Secretary  423-913-4921 
Jim Bollman, Newsletter  315-589-8815 

Board of Directors 
Dave Simmering, Past President 423-639-1815 
Bob Zimmerman    423-787-7768 
Vacancy - Any Volunteers 

Website - http://davycrockettregion.com

Dues Time - 2020 dues should be sent to Karen Simmering, 2615 
Ripley Island Rd, Afton, TN, 37616. $10 for the year.  Also don’t 
forget to send in your AACA dues to the National Club. 

Mailings will stop to non dues paying members with the April Issue.

Remember When 

http://davycrockettregion.com
http://davycrockettregion.com
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Cars & Coffee - January 15th 

3rd Wednesday at 9am: 
Aunt Bee’s 
908 Tusculum Blvd.  
Greeneville, TN

Birthday & Anniversary 
Happy Birthday To: 

February 2 Beverly Selmeski  
 3 Bob Zimmerman 
 10 Frank Coakley  
 12 Patricia Lockwood 
 21 Howard Rohrer  

Happy Anniversary To: 
February  12 John & Rosa Lingo

No Monday Evening Meeting February 
We will conduct any business that need to 
be done at the 3rd Wednesday Cars & 
Coffee gatherings. Back to the City Garage 
in March for our Monday night Meetings

Editor's Comments 
Thanks to Bev for sharing Dave’s 
Stories, not a lot of car content in 
this month’s story but those that 
knew Dave will get a smile out of 
it. Dave and Karen Simmering 
make it to California and start back 
in part 6 of their T Trip to California. 

This is your newsletter, contribute. 
Jim Bollman <Jim@Bollman.com> - 315-589-8815 
217 Chinquapin Ln, Jonesborough, TN 37659

2020 Davy Crockett 
We are dropping the February evening 
meeting and just meet for Cars & Coffee 
this month. 

Mailings will stop to none dues playing 
members with the April issue. 

Dues will remain $10 and are due to Karen 
now. Send your dues to: 

Karen Simmering  
2615 Ripley Island Road 
Afton TN 37616

John Lingo shared the photo below of the 
Davy Crockett 1998 Christmas Party. The 
AACA National President, Tom Howard and 
Wife, were in attendance. Anyone recognize 
any of the members from back then? John is 
back center and Wanda Lee is in the front 
row left of center.
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My Life With Cars 
by Dave Selmeski  

Part 8: Snow Belt 
There is a “snow belt” in Central NY state where the weather that comes from the west, across the Great 
Lakes, blows moisture all the way over to Mass & VT. Snow fall in this belt is almost constant & can reach 
great depths. On one of our trips back to school, the weather was bad and the going slow. It was getting 
late and my riders & I hadn’t eaten supper so we stopped at a small bar, in this snow belt area, for dinner. I 
noticed some pictures on the wall of area snowfall. The most amazing photo showed the snow, with people 
on snowshoes, standing at the level of the crossbars on the telephone or telegraph poles-about 25-30 feet 
above the ground.  

We had to travel through this 
snow belt on the way to & from 
school. Christmas break and 
February break trips were 
through these narrow 2 lane 
roads that wove their way 
through the mountains and had 
snow banks that could be from 
8-15 feet high on either side. The 
state ran big V plows on them 
that kept pushing the snow up 
high on the sides, but resulting in 
the roadway gradually getting 
narrower as the season 
progressed. 

Going home for one February 
break, with a full carload (5 
riders) and I, we were driving 
these narrow roads. Because of limited visibility and bad front leaves, I was only doing about 40 MPH 
driving mostly over the center line because of the high banks on the side. Coming around a blind curve 
there appeared a loaded log truck-huge, towering load of logs, and also straddling the yellow center line. 

We both reacted simultaneously and 
cut into the snow banks on our sides. 
Luckily the banks were not frozen solid 
and as we both plowed into them there 
was a tremendous explosion of 
blinding snow. We came to a stop, 1/2 
buried in the bank, the truck no where 
in sight when we were finally able to 
see, but a very long divot in his bank 
where he had likewise plowed himself 
along. I backed out and kept going as if 
nothing out of the ordinary had 
occurred. I later discovered the girl in 
the center of the back seat spent the 
rest of the trip disassembling and 
reassembling her boyfriend’s lighter, for 
4 1/2 hours, without ever looking up 
again. Neither she nor her boyfriend 

rode back with me at the end of break. 

At the end of sophomore year, I had decided to transfer from Clarkson to Penn State. As a result, I was 
moving everything I owned back home. My roommate was coming with me, as well as another hall mate, 
and all of their belongings. We had a lot of stuff, and a small car. In order to move it all, I 
bought a big metal roof rack that clamped onto the rain gutters. The spare tire came out Cont Page 4
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of the trunk and into the roof rack. Then the rear seat cushions, top & bottom, got strapped on the roof on 
top of the spare tire. The jack & lug wrench went into the carrier in case of a flat tire. Then we packed, 
pushed, prodded & prayed. We managed to get everything inside the car & trunk. The front seat was pulled 
up as far as it could go, and behind it was piled floor to headliner solid with our belongings. We headed 
home. 

The car seemed to be very sluggish (way overloaded) and steered funny. Every time we hit a bump (front 
leaves) the car didn’t seem to respond to the steering wheel. At the first gas stop, I checked the steering 
linkage everything looked OK. The car was riding on the rear axle bump stops it was so overloaded. Then I 
realized the front end was actually coming off the ground when we hit a bump. That trip became the slowest 
one I ever made - over 9 hours instead of the usual 5 1/2, because I had to drive much slower that usual & 
slow down for frost heaves and bumps. 

Because we were so slow, tired, hungry, thirsty I decided to stop at my aunt and uncle’s house in 
Rensselaer NY for a break. We pulled into their drive, got out, stretched and I rang the bell. Immediately 
loud barking from inside the door, but seems no one was at home. My aunt raised Great Danes. Last I knew 
she had a male & female in residence, but since they knew me I wasn’t afraid to climb in a partially open 
window. The big female, Pagan, immediately came over to sniff me 
& growled at me. I thought that strange but went to check the fridge 
for something to drink. I told my riders to wait outside, thankfully. I 
got us 3 bottles of soda, then headed back out, but noticed 
something. I handed the sodas out the window, opened mine, then 
went to look where I had seen some movement. Pagan had a litter of 
puppies! She was watching me very closely so I decided not to 
approach them but climbed out the window, closed it behind me, and 
we headed home. I wondered what my aunt & uncle thought of when 
they found three bottles of soda missing from the fridge. I never told 
them about that until several years later. My aunt found it very hard 
to believe that Pagan had let me come into the house (through the 
window!) as she was very protective of the pups. 

Part 9 - What Will Be Dave’s Next Great Adventure? Coming Soon - More Power

Like Hearses 
(Letter to the editor Antique Automobile November-December 1968) Found by Dave Simmering 
Dear Bill: 

I’m a member of AACA and have a long love for antique and classic cars. I’ve got a gripe, though, and it 
pertains to the AACA classifications (Class 22) of hearses. I would like to know why an antique car club 
would exclude antique cars just because of their former use? 

I entered my 1938 LaSalle Sayers and Scoville hearse with a rare carved body in the Winchester VA meet. 
Although it wasn’t able to be judged, it attracted a considerable amount of attention, most, if not all, of which 
was favorable. 

A true antique hearse would be no more objectionable to most people than an antique delivery truck. 
Because of this rule of not allowing hearses to be judged, a number of theses rare and truly antique vehicles 
are being allowed to deteriorate or be stripped for parts. 

I have a chance to acquire an excellent 1912 Cunningham hearse with a large wooden body. This car, with 
only 16,000 original miles, would be an easy restoration and would surely be an attention getter, but I’ve 
refrained from purchasing it to restore because as of the present rules, I could not enter it in shows and 
would therefore be deprived of one of the largest pleasures of owning an antique car - that of showing it off 
and competing with other antiques. 

David W. Selmeski 
Thornwood NY 10594 
Class 37, Professional Vehicles, is now an official class in AACA for hearses, ambulances and other such 
vehicles.
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A Cross-Country Journey in a 1925 Model T Ford 
Part 6: To Oregon and the start of our last leg of the journey! - Simmering’s 1995 Trip Report 

Dave Simmering 

Day 28, Sunday morning June 11 – After a wonderful day 
Saturday with our sister and her family in Oakland (and San 
Francisco) we wanted to get an early start as we planned a 
short section of interstate as the easiest way to get us north to 
Sonoma.  Our brother-in-law Mike was going to lead us out of 
the hills.  Their house in a beautiful area overlooking Oakland 
was at the bottom of a steep hill – probably the steepest grade 
of the entire trip (except maybe Mesa Verde).  We said our 
goodbyes and we're in our T’s ready to go, and I pushed the 
pedal to low gear.  Nothing.  Gave it more gas.  Still nothing.  
We both had to back all the way into the garage at the bottom 

to get enough momentum to get a ‘start’ on 
the hill, and we finally made it!  We followed 
Mike to the interstate, and our drive over the 
interstate bridge was uneventful as there 
was not a lot of traffic.  Kevin had a cousin 
in Sonoma and we had a nice visit and 
lunch before our final stop for the day in 
Cloverdale, north of Santa Rosa on Rt 101.  
A lot of low gear hills, but now a more rural 
setting.  We found Cloverdale to be a place 
that time and the highway had passed by – 
interesting houses (one with two twisted 
chimneys), and found a rustic motel and 

settled in for the night.  We were happy to get away from the traffic and congestion we had found since 
Cambria. 

We were ready to head north on Monday morning, Day 29.  We left 101 and drove on Rt 128 back toward 
the coast.  Stopping for a picture of an early gas pump, we met a nice young man who was restoring a ’26 
Model T Tudor that he got from his dad.  It wasn’t far and he took us to see it – he was doing a good job, had 
been working on it for 2 years and we hopefully gave him some inspiration to keep going!  Meeting people 
like this was the most fun of our trip!  
We left our new friend and headed 
toward Mendocino on the coast – a 
very picturesque place.  The TV 
show “Murder She Wrote” (starring 
Angela Lansbury, about a little Maine 
town that had a disproportionate 
number of homicides that she 
solved) was filmed here.  Really 
reminded us of the Maine coast!  
After a special lunch, we drove north 
on Rt 1 and stopped for gas in Fort 
Bragg.  Just before we got back onto 

Niece Megan & Street Performer

Megan sending Dave & Karen off from Oakland
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Rt 101, we stopped in Leggett at a ‘Drive-thru 
Redwood’!  Only problem was our T was a tiny 
bit too high, so went in as far as we could, took 
a photo, and then backed out!  Back on 101 so 
we could make some time to our night’s stop, 
the T’s were running well and weren’t using 
much oil or water.  We just cruised along at 35 
mph or so.  Our last stop in California that night 
was the Matador Motel (we had coupons!) in 
Eureka.  A nice motel next to a Denny’s where 
we had dinner that night and breakfast the next 
morning. 

Tuesday, June 13, Day 30 we headed back 
toward the coast and into the Redwood National 
Forest.  The size and age of these trees is 
amazing - you really can’t take a picture that 
shows how big they are!  We talked to the 

ranger who gave us some good info about Crater Lake, Oregon (our next planned attraction) and beyond – 
no real steep grades.  We had been in California for 7 days.  We originally had planned to drive into 
Washington State, but time (and perhaps a little homesickness) made us rethink – we decided we should 
see Oregon and then start heading east toward home.  We had an uneventful drive motoring through more 
redwoods toward our planned stop at the Thrift Lodge in Grants Pass.  We had a chance to walk around the 
town a little and checked out some antique stores before supper and turning in for the night.  The weather 
was not sounding promising for the next day. 

Wednesday Day 31 – June 14 and we woke up to on 
and off rain and 40 degree temperatures.  We were 
planning on traveling 200 miles northeast to Bend 
Oregon that day, so got an early start.  Based on the 
weather we decided to bypass Crater Lake – good 
thing, as when we stopped for coffee we found out 
there were snow and white-out conditions there.  In 
spite of the cold and wet, we made good time to 
lunch at the Wheel Café in Chemult and then on to 
Bend.  Had time to do a little antiquing and outlet 
shopping and laundry!  A good night and thankfully 

woke to a drier day.  We headed east on a cold 
Thursday morning aiming for 130 miles to lunch in 
Burns.  Easy drive with the first straight, level roads in 
a long time, so we decided we could do another 120 
miles to Ontario, Oregon for our night’s stop.  Some 
neat sights along the way – an amazing mural on a 
building in Burns, and a neat little museum with a ’26 T 
on top of the building!  One long low-gear hill through 
Drinkwater Pass, a little bit of the Oregon Trail, and we 
made it to Ontario, Oregon – 258 miles that day!   
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Friday, Day 33.  After some morning tinkering, we had a later start which was OK since we had such a great 
day yesterday.  At the motel we had met a nice truck driver from Idaho who gave us some clues on where to 
stay Friday night.  He was restoring a Model T for someone (and actually we heard from him a few times after 
we got home!).  We decided on interstate 84, crossing the river into Idaho and southeast past Boise and 
Mountain Home – about 125 miles, but not a lot of traffic so we stayed in the right lane and plugged along.  
We were back traveling east on Rt 26 into the boonies, headed for Shoshone where we thought we could find 
lodging according to our Idaho truck driver friend.  Found a B&B but no one was home and no motels, so we 
kept on going.  Getting closer to the mountains, with black clouds and lightning in the distance, we opted for 
the Carey Motel – it wasn’t much to look at and the furniture was tin painted to look like wood, but it was clean 
and comfortable and reasonable – and we didn’t dare go any farther.  We just beat the heavy rain.  

Saturday, June 15, Day 34 – our last day in Idaho.  The restaurant across the street that advertised ‘breakfast 
the way you love it’ did not open until 9:30 and we wanted to get going, so after a quick coffee and donut at 
the gas station we took off.  We found a really neat ‘unplanned’ attraction – Craters of the Moon State Park.  
These were ancient lava fields that we drove through.  Everything was black like coal, with very little 
vegetation.  It was part of the Oregon Trail; wagons that didn’t want to go over mountains came this way, but 
broke a lot of wheels!  We stopped at a little café near the campground to see about some ‘real’ breakfast – 
they weren’t really open for breakfast until the next week, but they made us eggs and toast.  Some more of 
the really nice people that we met along the way.  We were going through Arco, and, while Kevin and Mary 
kept going, we decided to stop and do a quick tour of EBR1 – experimental breeder reactor #1 - the first 
nuclear plant in the world, and now a national monument.  Very interesting.  We were then headed towards 
Wyoming, trying to catch up with 
Kevin and Mary.  Beautiful scenery 
along the Snake River.  We stopped 
at a rest area and some folks told us 
they had seen a Model T not that 
long ago, headed in the direction we 
were going.  We caught up with 
them at their afternoon coffee stop 
in Idaho Falls, and crossed the 
border to our next night’s stop in 
Alpine, Wyoming, where we found 
the Alpine Inn with cabins with 
mountain views for $35.  There was 
an encampment going on, so we 
checked that out before dinner and 
talked to some folks from Utah who 
had a ’27 T and a Model A.  A nice 
night – our first in Wyoming! 

Part 7: North Country - Coming Soon

Alpine Wyoming

Happy Valentine’s Day
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Date Upcoming Event More Info

02/19/20 Cars & Coffee with Davy Crockett Region - 9am
Aunt Bee’s 
908 Tusculum Blvd. Greeneville

03/02/20
Davy Crockett Region Regular Meeting  
City Garage Car Museum  
210 South Main Street, Greeneville

5:30PM Eat Monterrey Mex Rest 
211 W. Summer St 

7:00pm Meeting

03/12/20
Greeneville-Greene County Center for 
Technology, 1121 Hal Henard Rd, Greeneville  - 
9am - 2pm

Come show your old car and 
talk to the students and 
teachers

03/18/20 Cars & Coffee with Davy Crockett Region - 9am
Aunt Bee’s (maybe) 
908 Tusculum Blvd. Greeneville

Bold Print is Davy Crockett Regional Event

City Garage Car 
Museum 

210 South Main Street 
Greeneville, TN 37743 
(423) 470-0841 
(423) 638-6971/639-3217 

info@citygaragecarmuseum.com 
Open Wednesday - Saturday 10:00 am - 4:00 pm 
Optional Scheduling on Request and Special Events

Vehicles & Related Items 
For Sale 

Model A & T Fords & Parts For Sale,  
Call Mike 423-743-5085
!  

Ads will appear in one issue unless the 
editor is contacted to run again - 
jim@Bollman.com

Neglected Car of the Month 

My Dad rescued this Crosley back in the 
70s and passed it on to this fellow. 
Wonder if it really got saved or not.

Cars & Coffee for January had 13 in attendance. 
Ed tried to do a little business but it was too noisy 
at Aunt Bee’s, decided business could wait.

Thank You’s 
The club received thank you notes from the Greeneville-Greene County Humane Society and Greene 
County Firewood Ministry for our donations. The Holston Home put a thank you in the newspaper.

mailto:jim@Bollman.com
mailto:jim@Bollman.com

