
Passing a Semi in the Cumberland Mountains 
 
In January, Gail and I drove to south Florida to visit kids and grandkids. 
I enjoy driving across the US and Gail is a delightful passenger.  
Almost always. 
We make the trip each winter.  
There are limitless routes from here to there. 
This year on the way down we drove through the Cumberland Mountains of eastern Kentucky. 
It snowed a few inches, which is quite unusual in Kentucky. 
The drivers, including the semi drivers, were not well experienced in snow. 
We had several lengthy delays when jack-knifed trucks closed the highway. 
As we restarted after the longest delay, it was already dark, and we were far from our intended motel. 
It was a stressful day for Gail. 
 

 
I enjoy the challenges of bad weather. 
I was passing a semi on the four-lane.  
The speed limit was 70.  
I was going a bit over that. 
The trucker had all his flashers blinking so I passed him cautiously.  
As I got past the truck I remarked, “I wonder why he had his emergency flashers on at 72”. 
It was quiet for a bit and then Gail said, “Well, maybe he is a deaf old farmer, and his wife is not along to 
tell him his blinkers are on.” 
We had a great trip. 
Best regards. 
Tom  
 


