Wednesday 30th June 1999 - Kingsport to Ocoee (200 Miles/320 Km)
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With our usual 7:30am start we headed off to Ocoee.  Tyler was starting to get a bit concerned at the rate at which beer was being drunk as he’d almost used most of the $150 kitty already.  It should be noted that some of us were happy with the achievement notably Gary and David although everyone has made a notable contribution to the kitty’s demise.  We drove in to the smoky mountain national park to a place called Cades cove.  We were held up twice driving down the track to Cades cove when two resident brown bears were spotted walking near the road.  The first was a mother and two small cubs walking in the woods and the second was a lone bear crossing a field.  Deer were also visible close to the road but this did not cause the cars in front to stop to take pictures.  Once parked we had lunch and then hiked two and a half miles to the Abrams falls.  These falls were clearly bloated from rainfall and were flowing very high.  This did not stop us jumping in and taking a swim.  The water was very cold and the currents very strong and it proved good fun catching the current and drifting downstream.  Gary scared the crowd by climbing to the top of the falls and preparing to jump but was talked out of it, as we could not see where the rocks were.  After the swim we hiked back the two and a half miles and drove to Ocoee.  As we got within 20 minutes of the campsite the heavens opened again and torrential rain fell on us.  The campsite was seriously flooded and was deemed unsuitable by us from the safety of the van.  Instead we hired a cabin called the Beehive.  Although it had 12 beds it proved a very comfortable and there were no problems with sleeping arrangements.  The chicken group cooked spaghetti and mince with garlic bread. The night was spent playing drinking games and drinking heavily.  Several of the white water rafting guides visited and it was another late night.

Thursday 1st July 1999 - Ocoee to Birmingham (176 Miles/283 Km)
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We had to get up very early in order to get all the ultralight flights in.  The group was split into two the first group had to get up for seven and arrived at the airfield at 7:10am.  The first groups flights went well apart from Karina’s which she found that she was unable to breathe once up and the pilot was forced to land in a field.  Karina had to walk back about a mile adding more bruises and cuts to her already bruised legs.  The pilot had some difficulty taking off again this delayed the flights somewhat.  The two pilots took us around the local area up to the lake at Ocoee and over our cabin.  Both pilots proved a great source of amusement with their southern drawl and laid back attitude.  This included smoking whilst refuelling the ultralights.  The second group arrived at around 8.00am and was separated into two groups, those who wanted a wild ride and those who preferred a gentle flight.  Dan chose the wild pilot and shortly after takeoff badly burned his elbow on the exhaust pipe of the ultralight.  The exhaust pipe is situated right behind the passenger seat and next to the elbow and we were not warned about it.  He carried on his flight regardless and received treatment once on the ground.  

