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bt theey smbd ihey"d put us n em nght.
And they did too—85200 with cvery-
thing bast power windows and air condi-
voning. {"Sherill Siewart don'i believe
i ar u:rrdltlmmq.'..“ (b dl."pl.il:f -
Bled. “I's abowt the only bitch 1 got
with this posh.™)

With that 400-inch engine, they Tl ran
140, amd that's all yous're hkely 10 meed
on the Intersiste

Iy your o mach chasng @ 1| ask

“Every damn thing in the world hits
Georgia here, with 75, 20, 24, 1-50, and
B cuttim’ r1H;I|L acroas il This is the
ll:uul.h_ Jlb-d .lll'_l‘hiﬂlt heeaddin' Iﬂ'.H.II"I.. o
north for that matter, comes nght on
through . I enjoy 1o get out and chase
every now and then, and that's when
oMl [nr.rrh, appred wie these pewels,” A
Chattanooga businesaman recognires
Sherifl Stewart and stops vo kid him
aboant frequenting bars oulside his juris-
diction. They rade a few quips, and
then Stewart (urns back (oward me
“We ged & bt of robberies to run down
on the Imterstme, There isnt masch thai
can outrun us. And we know the county
roads, 1o we've got the advantage there.
You Bct Lo drive the Trani Am. You can
shoan steer B with the aa p._-dal_ 3 VO
don’t have to crank the wheel arcund so
very much.™

Slewiar pounls out thal has men gel up
to seventeen miles per gallon out of
their Trans Ams, compared with eght
b bem for the highway patrol s big Fordas
and Chewvys, and that they go |I'|:r'm|gh
fewer tires amnd shocks, ““We could aell
any one of those cars after a year and
gt wial we paid out of "emeWe just pat
the radio in and the markings on the
sides and back. 'We don't mess "em up
with sereens, and we don’t put gumbails
on ‘em. [ don’l bebieve in gumballs. 1
kimads like vo sneak around, you know."'

Each depasty has a car assgned (o ham
and, 33 the shenill puats #, “ e shines
has ass in it, then he's responsible.”

Al nine o'clock ihe l'nfllnrmn'; IR
g, two spotless Trans Ams, one for
Humphrey and one for me, are waiting
in fromt of the hotel, Souhern hospitali-
ty prevails, and deputies Phal Summers
and Doug Howell take pleasure in
chaulfeuring us to Ringgold, the Catoo-
a3 County seat. Aboasl two minutes from
the hostel, we're cruaing south on 1-75
atl what musi be ¢lose io 140, The
specdomeier in the Trans Am only
reacls ta 100, but the needle iz wrapped
all the way back around, hugging the

backsicle of the peg at gero, Though I'm
usually a nervous nider, 1 feel confident
il Fh,-pulg Sarmamers” d:rn"l'lg, amd T real-
ize ihat at least hall the cauie of my
road-running anxicly, my parancia of
the police, is missing. We pass a Geor-
gia State Highway Patrol car st a speed
differential of at least 60 males per hour,
and | ask Deputy Summers if he ever
gels stopped for specding.

“If you were in the clothing bausiness
you'd get discounts on your clothes,
right? Well, it"s kinda the same thing
here. You might call it professional
courtesy.”” Suddenly | realize that the
Last refuge for the true spors-car enthia-
siasd i b0 bocome a shenll s deputy and
“ro et you 3 Trans Am."

“Besides,”” Summers confinues, Cwe
got o work with other police depart-
mecnds, 80 we don't like 1o hassle each
other. The Chatanooga Police Depart-
mend,” e nods his head back vowand
Chattancoga, “had a chase a while ago.
A holdup man called the Continental
Eid worked ihe Interstate, pulling jobs
in a big Lincoln, and he linally stole
himzell a Trans Am. MNow the pehoe up
there drive big Fords, and they couldn®t
calch him. Wrecked three or four in
pursaitl before they Gnally called us in.
We got him,”

"__||.|.'|.|: ke m the movies?™

“"Sometimes 1y @ lod hke the mov-

i Summers smles. “Amyway, the Kid

was a good obe boy, He really was, He'd
tell you anything you wanted 1o know.™
Summers downshifis cxpertly as we take
the Ringgold exit.

The sherifls office 1 in an obd twe-
siory red brick bulding with an over-
hanging porch. The jail is upsiairs. A
trustee i oul front washing Trans Ams.

Through the window of the dispatch

room, | can see a large woman, shapsed
more of less ke a Cobe bottle, wipang
the tears from her cheoks as she Argucs
with her boyiriend through the bars of a
second-story window. “She's owt there
every day."" the dispatcher tells me
“She zayvs she's talked 1o the govermor
and that he vodd her to tell ua we shoald
let him go.'”

There's talk of the mucken” stnke. |
hope they stir up some troable o we
can bust heads and call names and
stafl.” One of the other deputies
punches Summers playlully on the
shoulder. “TT bet ithere’s pleniy of gas
on the peanut [rm,” Howell chimes
“I'm sure glad Carter got himaell into
the White House.™

“Oh, yeah?"" 1'd lorgotien this was
the home state of our 38ch president.

“Yeah. It keeps him oul of Georgia.’

In the waiting room, there's a framed
picturne of one of the Trans Ams, drawn,
and quite well too, by a local eighth-
grader and donmated 10 the shenil™s de-
partmend in memory o Baxier Shavers,




