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Letter From the Editor

By Jim Furey

As I sit here putting together 
this April issue, I have looked 
at a ton of pictures. Many of 
these we took over the recent 
months. It reminds me of how 
many events Joy and I get to 
and on both sides of the river. I 
wish we could get more of your 
events in the publication and with some of the changes that 
will happen in the next few months we should be able to.

This past winter was like the best winter ever. There was 
not a week I did not ride my motorcycles. Right now I am 
waiting on a tire to come in for my Harley but the Katana is 
running strong as it always does and I have been promised 
that our Honda Silverwing will be off the mechanics table 
soon. I am looking forward to that the hardbags on that 
will make it easy to do some stuff.

By the time you read this our April 1 swap meet will be 

over but I thank you all for coming out and supporting 
us. There are some great events happening this month 
the Paderbron Rat Pack ride takes place on the fifteenth. 
Oh, speaking of the fifteenth that is approximately when 
taxes are due. Then on the twenty first the Piasa Gateway 
Chapter of ABATE will be having their 16th Annual Top 
Gun competition. This is an event like none other in the 
area and you should come and check this out. Plus in doing 
that you are supporting ABATE.

Then on the twenty eighth the AMVETS are having their 
Annual Mudbug Event at the clubhouse. This is a great 
event and they ride come hell or high water. Finally on 
the 29th there is a benefit for Holly Sue at Shady Jack’s 
this lady who is an icon in her own right in the motorcycle 
community was injured last fall and this benefit will 
hopefully go a long way towards getting her back on her 
feet.

I’m sure you can find something fun to do this month. Also 
during the month is the holiday of Easter. A good time to 
spend with family and friends. Whatever you do I hope 
you have fun and remeber don’t just read The Biking Life, 
live it.



The Biking Life Page 5

   * JACKETS & CHAPS         * STUDS/SPIKES/CONCHOS
    * VIP CARD DISCOUNTS      * VESTS & ACCESSORIES 
    * 60 DAY LAYAWAY                * GIFT CERTIFICATES
    * DEALS ON CUSTOM SEAT WORK THRU DECEMBER



Hard Tail Humor

To Be 6 Again...

A man was sitting on the edge of the bed, observing 
his wife, looking at herself in the mirror. Since her 
birthday was not far off he asked what she’d like to 
have for her birthday.

“I’d like to be six again”, she replied, still looking in 
the mirror.

On the morning of her birthday, he arose early, made 
her a nice big bowl of Lucky Charms, and then took 
her to Six Flags theme park. What a day!  He put 
her on every ride in the park; the Death Slide, the 
Wall of Fear, the Screaming Monster Roller Coaster, 
everything there was.

Five hours later they staggered out of the theme 
park. Her head was reeling and her stomach felt 
upside down.

He then took her to a McDonald’s where he ordered 
her a Happy Meal with extra fries and a chocolate 
shake.

Then it was off to a movie, popcorn, a soda pop, 
and her favorite candy, M&M’s. What a fabulous 
adventure! Finally she wobbled home with her 
husband and collapsed into bed exhausted. He 
leaned over his wife with a big smile and lovingly 
asked, “Well dear, what was it like being six again?”

Her eyes slowly opened and her expression suddenly 
changed. “I meant my dress size, you dumb ass!”

We invite you to like us on Facebook 

or you can follow Jim on Twitter where 

his handle is tbldude. Check out our 

website as well where this is even 

more information of interest to the 

motorcycle riding community.
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Where Two or More are Gathered

  I read a scripture the other day and knew right 
away that it fit in the Biker World.  In Ecclesiastes 
4:9-10 it says, “Two are better off than one, because 
together they can work more effectively.  If one falls 
down, the other can help.  But pity the man who 
falls and has no one to help him up!”  I have fallen 
down many times, not just on and off the motorcycle.  
Sometimes a friend has helped me up; I’ve also fallen 
down when I had no friends with me and strangers 
helped me up.  But, in the same way, I have stopped 
many times and helped a stranger.  It only takes a few 
minutes to help someone in need. 

Jesus lived this principle.  He always stopped 
and helped people along the way.  He healed the 
sick, He fed the hungry, He changed water into wine 
at a wedding reception in order for friends not to 
be embarrassed, and He never did it alone.  Jesus 
always traveled in a group; he had two or more of 
his disciples with Him at all times.  Jesus taught His 
disciples together, they learned together, and when 
they were sent out to teach and to minister to others, 
they were send out in groups of two.  As we ride, we 
also like to ride in groups or with someone else.  A 
problem on the road is so much easier to handle when 
someone else is there – maybe to ride for part or go 
for a tow vehicle (maybe their cellphone isn’t dead 
like yours - may be).

There is another Bible verse that Jesus taught 
in Matthew 18: 19-20, “Again I say to you that if two 
of you agree on earth concerning anything that they 
ask, it will be done for them by My Father in heaven.  
For where two or three are gathered together in My 
name, I am there in the midst of them.”  This is why 
we gather together for prayer at the beginning of each 
riding season and each ride.  We ask God for His 
blessings on us, His watch over us, for safety, for a 
good year and for His forgiveness when we’ve done 
wrong.  We accept that when we gather in prayer, God 
is also there with us, among us, living is us.  

We will be getting together soon for this 

purpose.  Won’t you join us for the annual FORR 
Bike Blessing on April 15th to be 

held at the Grand Slam Sports Bar 
& Grill, 519 Mae Ct., Fenton, MO 
63026.  Gates open at 12:00 noon.  
We look forward to having many bikers attend the 
blessing this year at this new location which has more 
room and safer access from the road.  

The gathering of two or more is also one of the 
underlying reasons for church services everywhere, 
whether on Wednesday, Friday, Saturday or Sundays – 
to gather to worship God, spend some time with Him, 
thank Him and receive His blessings.  Spending time 
refreshing yourself with God gives you more benefits 
than can be explained in this article.  If you don’t have 
a church home or group of Christ-followers to meet 
with, contact us or another Christian friend.  Pull me 
aside at the Bike Blessing in April.  You can call me 
at 314-434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@att.net; or 
you can contact the CMA Missouri State Coordinator, 
Ray (Linda) Ward, wardscma@yahoo.com, 636-274-
0998 or the CMA Illinois State Coordinator who is 
Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-629-8938, vdBrown77@
aol.com. 

Jim & Kathy Waters
Good News Riders
Christian Motorcyclists Association
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FatBoy’s Saloon 
301 E. Main St. 
Desoto Mo
636-586-9339

April 13 
Those guys 
April 14 

Dirty Little Secret

Still the coldest beer & biggest shrimp this side of the river   

Check us out on the web at www.fatboys-saloon.com 
Poker runs welcome contact Amber at Fatboys .

With our daily lunch specials 
you can’t go wrong with Fatboys in Desoto



CALLING ALL MOTORCYCLISTS
BY Carleen Grant 

Set aside Saturday, April 21rst from 11a.m. to 
3 p.m.—This invite COULD SAVE YOUR 
LIFE!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

I am personally issuing YOU a challenge. A challenge 
to exhibit your individual riding skills at the 16th 
Annual TOP GUN Competition. 

What is TOP GUN you ask? Well let me enlighten 
you. For 16 years the Piasa-Gateway Chapter of 
ABATE of Illinois, Inc. has hosted a one-of-a-kind 
Motorcycle Skills Competition. This competition is to 
challenge new riders, seasoned riders, and those who 
have chosen to re-visit riding after years of hiatus. 

The goal is simple. The course is simple, yet 
challenging. The course laid out by ABATE is more 
challenging than what the D.M.V. has one go thru in 
order to test for a motorcycle license, but not so hard 
that one could not master after passing through a few 
times. 

The purpose is two-fold…practice the course—master 
it and you stand to win big money, a plaque and 
bragging rights for the year. Master the course and 
you can feel confident that you have done your best 
to prepare for this years’ riding season. Most riders 
prepare their bikes prior to riding season by going 
thru the “T-Clock” exercise. This event prepares the 
rider. It helps you brush up on the basic skills, yet 
challenges you in skills that you may or may not 
encounter this riding season. Remember, one can 
never learn too much or become too confident. Over-
confidence encourages one to “let their guard down”. 

TOP GUN proves to be a Great time each year! This 
is a time to bring what you ride and participate in a 
one-of –a-kind event. Entire families look forward to 
this event each year at Ted’s Motorcycle World. There 
is always awesome bar-b-que, drinks, and music on 
hand. Not to mention Ted’s always has good sales on 
their merchandise that day. 
Come on out and meet and greet fellow motorcyclists 
and don’t be afraid to ride the course. It is all in good 
fun and all for making this riding season the safest, 
most enjoyable EVER!!!! 

If you are interested in more information, contact 
SKINNY at (618) 917-6243 and visit the ABATE of 
Illinois, Inc website @ www.abate-il.org. Safeguarding 
motorcyclist’s rights is what we stand for. Promoting 
safety and education is always priority. 
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A Social Network for Bikers and Businesses
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LIFE IN THE FAST LANE
Free Love

On one side is the Apache motorcycle club; on the 
other is another motorcycle club. The Apache’s dare 
to wear an MC on their cut off without the approval 
of the counsel and they are in heavy debate over the 
issue, and I’m right in the middle. I’m Jack Laramie 
and I live life in the fast lane.

It’s nearing the end of 1970, the days are warm 
but the nights are cold nuff to freeze the feathers 
off a wooden Indian so not much riding is going 
on. I’m sitting in my 64 Chevy panel truck that’s 
converted into a hound wagon in front of the 
Apache’s clubhouse with Delberta riding shotgun. 
Seven Apache’s are in horseshoe formation around 
my door informing me that I can’t leave with their 
Mama. Delberta confirms her desire to spend some 
time alone with me so I climbed out to face them. 
Lord knows that’s the last thing I wanted to do but 
they left me no choice. I said “let’s screw it on I’ve 
seen my blood before now it’s time for you to see 
yours”. This all happened in one swift movement 
as did them taking a step back as I got out to accept 
their challenge. They didn’t know what to do with 
a man that would buck such odds so all eyes were 
on Scotty the Pres. Amazingly the words that came 
from his mouth weren’t aggressive but an invitation 
to join the club. “I’ll let you know” then I drove off 
with Delberta. 

It became evident that all they knew about motorcycle 
clubs is what they saw in a plethora of biker movies 
that swamped the drive-in theatres in the late 60s 
early 70s. After seeing their women and fielding a 
barrage of questions about bike club rules and regs I 
got an idea how I could have some fun with them and 
especially their women. 

I was the 7th member of a start up club based in St 
Charles Mo. called Satan’s Ushers. When I found out 
that the wives of the officers were laying down the 
laws, like no mommas, where the club runs would be, 
taking cars instead of bikes because they didn’t want 
to ride. 

So really, I no more knew about the inside work of 

an outlaw motorcycle club than the Apaches did. I 
agreed with what I liked and made up what I wanted 
to happen. What I said was gospel! I’m not saying 
they were dumb just their desire to be outlaw bikers 
was so strong it clouded their judgement. More than 
anything they really needed an alpha male.

Bob’s old lady was absolutely gorgeous and built like 
a woman in a sailor’s dream so I said “you’ll want to 
earn your Green Wings.” 
“What are Green Wings” asked Scotty? “Green 
represents jealousy or in your case the lack of. I’ll 
pick a woman to hook up with and if you don’t lose 
your cool you’ll earn your Green Wings”. 

The idea passed with flying colors and Bob’s ol lady 
was mine! Actually from that night on she was mine. 
So then the others swapped so they all could earn 
their green wings. Looking for the guys that roughed 
up one of their members the Apache’s were all in my 
panel truck when something solid hit the side. 

I jumped out to meet who ever launched the missile 
running to the rear of the truck. Two guys met me, 
one holding a switchblade the other a baseball bat. 
Either one by their self I had no problem with. I really 
didn’t have a problem with the pair if I set it up right 
but I was out of position. The knife was on me and 
there was no way to disarm him with out eating the 
bat. Having no beef with me the bat said get back in 
the truck to which I gladly responded. Everyone else 
had piled out by now and it was funny that my getting 
in the truck caused them to lose interest so they all 
climbed in as well, but not before the knife stuck an 
Apache in the forearm. 

Back at the clubhouse they were cheering and pumping 
me up cause I was fearless. I told them about the bat! 
But after standing up to seven of them they didn’t 
believe me so I let it go. It was obvious they needed 
to worship a hero and the blonde clung to me like a 
wet shirt.

Through Delberta the Apache’s met another 
impressionable group from St Charles that became 
a chapter. Man they were on their way! Yep, they 
were headed straight to jail or hell, because they were 
breaking into 7-11 for beer and food, and that’s jail 
my friend. I was informed that they were to have a 
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meeting with the local dominant club any minute 
now, and that could be hell. 

In walk in walked their VP Igor and one of his 
soldiers. I was cool with Igor as I was friends with 
Jim Bowie another member. Both Apache chapter 
Presidents and VPs moved toward the kitchen and 
Scotty insisted I set in. “You can’t wear an MC on 
your Cut Off without approval of the counsel, no 
exception” roared Igor! Scotty and the Charlie Town 
Pres Alan pleaded their case. It was going nowhere 
and Igor was beginning to lose his composure so I 
interjected a crucial point. “Hey, these guys got magic 
marker colors, officers, rules/regs, mamas, old lady’s, 
club houses, man they even got two chapters. But one 
thing they ain’t got is motorcycles. I’m the only dude 
here that has a scooter and I’m not even in the club”. 
“These guys are sidewalk commandos not bikers”, I 
said trying to save their lives! “Doesn’t matter can’t 
have them wearing colors” Igor demands.

Adding insult to injury Alan’s ol lady jumps out of 
the closet and starts to ream me out for not defending 
the Apache’s. Igor is livid that Alan couldn’t control 

his ol lady. Women have no voice in the real outlaw 
culture.

Alan begged for a chance to show their “CLASS” 
and invited the big club to a party at his trailer. Igor 
accepted and on his way out asked me if I was gonna 
be there? “Nope! I know what you’re gonna do”. 
This is what Alan related to me about the night of the 
party.

Emulating the lame attempt Hollywood writers made 
to capture the party life of the outlaw biker culture the 
Apache’s put on their show for the big club. They also 
made electric Kool-Aid (Kool-Aid & LSD mixed in 
a blender). They performed astro projections (LSD 
induced attempt to cause the soul to leave the body 
while looking at the stars). Dudes French kissing 
dudes. Chugging contests, stripping mommas bare 
to be body painted. All these things plus more lame 
stunts were aimed at impressing the big club with 
Santana’s Abraxas providing the soundtrack.

The club wasn’t impressed but enjoyed the free beer 
and became as rowdy as a buck during rutting season. 
They began feeling up the women. Pulling tube tops 
down. They were rough housing with the Apache’s 
knocking furniture over and trashing the trailer.  
They took over completely turning the Apache’s into 
puppets on a string. Pres Don the Pusher told Alans 
wife that he was going to ask Alan if he could have sex 
with her and if he rejected the request he was going to 
screw him up. Don’s ol lady went on a rampage over 
this and he had to roughly shut her down. The clubs 
began to mix it up with each other and then one pulled 
out a chain saw chain, the other a knife, and blood 
was drawn. This is all it took to scare the biker right 
out of the Apache’s. All except Scotty who bought my 
650 Beezer then joined the Satan’s Ushers.

The former Apaches were still looking for a life style 
to identify with so the St Charles group decided to go 
to Clearwater Florida to start a commune. Hey, I dig 
Free Love, besides its hot there so I opted to spearhead 
the operation with Alan.  I grabbed a young blonde 
named Becky by the hand and led her in-tow to the 
trailer for a test ride. “You know who I am girl”? 

“Everybody knows who you are Laramie…you’re 
Jack Laramie”
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Help Wanted

The riding season is rapidly approach-

ing and that means that now is the 

time to come on board as part of 

The Biking Life sales staff. These re-

warding positions allow you to deal 

with some of the best people in busi-

ness and talk about something you 

are passionate about. We are looking 

for quality people who are passioante 

about sales. For consideration please 

send a reume to:

jim@thebikinglife.com

Want to have some fun ? Join a bowling league  
 Remember us during the coming year 

for any of your events / runs !!!
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Wide Open Motorcycle Show
By Jim Furey

What to do on those long cold winter days. You know 
the doldrums, where most years you cannot get out 
and ride and you just get sick of sitting around the 
house. Well if you live near Kansas City or St Louis 
or yo enjoy road tripping for a good time then you are 
in luck. Because Ralph Rhodes the fonder of Wide 
Open magazine has been bringing one of the best bike 
shows to your area.

Over the year’s the bike show has changed. For a while 
it seemed there was a new bike shop opening every 
week and spurred on by what they saw on tv they 
were all going to make their mark and get rich. And 
there were heady times when that was possible, and it 
still is after all we do live in America. Well, most of us 
that read this publication but I digress. When things 
got tight many of those shops disappeared along with 
the hopes and dreams of their owners.

But not all disappeared there are 
shops that are still doing custom 
work, Chariots of Fire and 
Psycho’s come to mind. Psycho 
has been old school the whole 
time building some bad ass 
d-rakes and customizing what 
you already got. 

The point is that you see more 
customized rides now. They look 
super and you can tell the owners 
have invested heavily I their 
bikes both financially and with 
their pride. And even though 
things have changed many shops 
still utilize the Wide Open Show 
to showcase what they are doing. 
Still building some of the baddest 
bikes around are the Mark and 



The Biking Life Page 17



randy from Cutting Edge and Billy the Kid Custom 
Cycles are always well represented.

I think there were more motorcycles entered in the 
show this year than there was the last couple of years. 
In addition to some excellent looking bikes there 
were plenty of vendors that catered to all your riding 
needs. Black Jack Leather was there as was Pam and 
the good folks from Dutchmen’s Leather. There were 
some interesting vendors like the Botarz t-shirt guy 
who sits and waits for his customers to approach 
this mannequin only to find out that it is a person. 
I wonder has anyone ever soiled themselves oiled 

when the mannequin came alive.

There were a lot of people from the industry 
at the show and some of the bikes on display 
there were shot for some of the most well 
known publications in the industry. Speaking 
of in the industry I cannot understand why 
someone doing anything even remotely related 
to motorcycles would not have a presence at this 
show. Where else in the region are you going to 
have the opportunity to interface with so many 
people with an interest in motorcycles. I can’t 
think of any one event that draws the numbers 
of folks that these shows do.

Ralph continues to strive to find new ways 
to make his shows more entertaining, some 

examples are having the Full Throttle Saloon crew 
there. They were well represented this year with 
the presence f Angieland and Goat. In years past he 
offered breast enhancement to some lucky lady. He 
just keeps coming up with ideas to make his shows 
appealing and it shows.

There is something you can do to. I know there are 
some awesome bikes out there that have not been in 
the show. Why not show off your baby? You took the 
time to make it special now show everyone why your 
bike is one of the best in the region. Also you do never 
know who will show up at an event lie this, winning 
this show could be your springboard to bike building 
immortality.

I know plans are underway for next year’s show and 
I think you will see some parts vendors there. Guys 
selling just what you need to make your bike into 
an instant classic. I hope to see you here next year 
because nothing fuels the passion like seeing some of 
the best bikes around.
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Headlights
There are special people that come into one’s life and 
by so doing enrich the lives around them. Two such 
people are Skip and Sarah Barton. I have known Skip 
for a pretty long time and Sarah not quite as long but 
they have always been good friends and I have seen 
Skip go out of his way to help others. In fact it is kind 
of a credo that I share with Skip and Sarah though 
they do a much better job of it.

This past summer the two of them got hitched 
at a biker wedding in the area. I am not sure if 
it is Fairview Heights, Swansea or some other 
township. It was a very nice ceremony; in fact it 
was featured in the Belleville News Democrat. 
It was a nice ceremony and it was a pleasure to 
see these two kindred spirits joined so that they 
might share their lives together. They also threw 
a huge party afterwards that I heard was off the 
charts unfortunately I think I had another event 
to attend. That my friends is The Biking Life.

Joy and I wish them all the happiness in the 
world and if you see them out, hey you could 
still congratulate them. We are here.
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Continued on pg 24

April showers bring.. Rewrites...
By Rocker

 The February 20 book burning at Bagram Air Base 
sparked days of violent anti-American protests across 
Afghanistan that left at least 30 people dead and frayed 
relations between the U.S. and Afghanistan. The newspaper 
says both U.S. and Afghan officials believe the soldiers 
driving the books to the incinerator could not read Arabic 
and did not understand the significance of the holy books. 
T he New York Times says an Afghan worker “began 
to scream” when he realized the soldiers were burning 
holy Muslim books, and he and other Afghan workers 
tried to extinguish the fire with their water bottles.  
 The newspaper says “the Americans immediately 
stopped,” but not before four books had been badly 
burned.
 Army Sgt. Joshua Born of Niceville Florida was 
one of two soldiers killed in Afghanistan on Thursday the 
23rd of February 2012 during violent protests over the 
American military’s burning of Qur’an. Josh was a member 
of the 549th Military Police Co. stationed at Fort Stewart, 
Ga. He had been deployed a little more than a month. 
Born, 25, and Cpl. Timothy J. Conrad Jr., 22, of Roanoke, 
Va., died after an Afghan soldier shot them during a riot 
outside a U.S. base in the Khogyani District in Nangarhar 
Province. They were serving with the 549th Military Police 
Company, 385th Military Police Battalion, 16th Military 
Police Brigade (Airborne), XVIII Airborne Corps, out 
of Fort Stewart, Ga. At least 30 people have been killed 
in the protests since Tuesday, when it was revealed that 
Qur’an and other religious materials had been thrown into 
a fire pit used to burn garbage at Bagram Air Field. The 
toll includes two more U.S. servicemen who were killed 
Saturday when they were shot in the back of the head. 
Born attended Niceville High School before he joined the 
Army in March 2007.He and his wife, Megan Born, of 
Olive Branch, Ill., were married in 2010. It was his first 
deployment and he had been in Afghanistan only since the 

middle of January, said Jen Hartwig, a spokeswoman at 
Fort Stewart.
 Now my story begins...
March 2nd 2012 Just as I do every day I woke up and got 
my glass of green tea and found myself sitting in front of 
my computer.. I open my e-mail and seen that we have a 
mission KIA Mission for Sgt. Joshua Born it reads with 
details of our meeting times and pertinent information 
dealing with that.. As I sat there reading I realized this 
young American died because someone,not him, but 
someone burned a book... by accident... Yes it was the 
holiest of holy books for the Muslim people the Qur’an. I 
can understand the offense this must have caused to those 
there until they realized it was purely accidental... I don’t 
understand this religious stuff.. I mean really? I never was 
big on organized religion nor understood all I know about 
it but this is ridiculous.. We the Americans are supposed 
to apologize for this accident when they are deliberately 
killing out troops.. Our young men who are there fighting 
for Afghan freedoms.. Our President is apologizing? On 
Friday, the Ulema Council called the burning of the Muslim 
holy books a “crime” and “inhumane,” said U.S. apologies 
would not be accepted, and called for those responsible 
to be “publicly tried and punished.” That would mean a 
speedy trial and then death I am guessing by stoning so 
Joe .. I mean Akbar Q Obamamomma can get a chance to 
throw a stone and kill an American soldier and get away 
with it..
March 3rd 2012..

 We get our final itinerary by e-mail.. We are to 
meet in Farmington at 5:30 am and ride or drive to Cape 
Girardeau, Mo. Once there we will meet the family of Sgt. 
Born and escort them to the airfield where the plane from 
Dover Airfield will deliver the remains.. This man was just 
a child of 25.. He was starting a married life with a beautiful 
bride he had married just some 18 months before.. And 
he lost his life defending our freedoms.. Over a book.. I 
cannot for the life of me wrap my head around this.. A 
whole region is upset and rioting including Iran who is 
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calling for UN condemnation..
March 4th 2012...
 I wake at 3:30 am its dark and cold outside. I gather 
my scenes eat a light breakfast and head out the door.. Its 
4:45 as I head into Farmington to meet the rest of those 
who will be going to meet the family and escort their loved 
one , their son, husband, and friend to the Funeral home. 
Once in Cape we travel a flag lined road to the airport. 
About 40 more bikes join us. Its cold.. I meet the family 
and get permission to write and shoot pictures of their sons 
funeral...
March 5th 2012
 The mission for Sgt. Born is in full swing now. 
Flag line is manned and all is going on smoothly..
March 6th 2012
 My day starts out at 4:30 am.. We are to meet 
the group from our area and head South to attend to the 
escort for Sgt. Born. The Group has a good turn out for a 
weekday, 18 bikes and 3 support vehicles...
 From Farmington to Cape Girardeau Mo is 69 
miles Of twisty turny highway. Once into Cape we are 
joined by riders from all over the region. Illinois, Arkansas, 
Tennessee and Kentucky join our riders from Missouri. 
We stand our flag line as the family and a host of military 
arrive. There is a steady stream of bikes entering the 
parking lot.. We reach close to 100 by the time its time to 
mount up and head onto Mound City National Cemetery at 
Mound City,Illinois which is about another 35 miles give 
or take All along the way the highway is almost constantly 
lined with flags blowing in the stiff wind. Larry Eckhardt 
of Little York Illinois (pop300) known as The Flagman 
done his job well.. Some 2200 flags stand tall in the stiff 
wind as silent tribute to this fallen hero.. As we pass 
through the small villages along the way people are lining 
the road hands held over hearts in a silent solemn salute..
Once we cross the river into Illinois the Missouri officers 
pull off and the Illinois State Troopers along with fire 
trucks from local districts take the lead. Past open fields 
with dust blowing in the stiff and constant winds so thick 
you cant see the vehicle in front of you.. An old woman is 

fighting her 6x8 foot flag to keep the wind from taking it. 
So proudly she stands her post. Fire trucks with ladders 
extended fly flags atop them.. Once at the Cemetery we 
all gather at the ceremony site with our Patriot Guard flags 
in hand.. The wind tries to take our flags from us.... The 
haunting sounds of the wind and bagpipes wailing brings 
chills.. We stand our line holding back tears and fighting 
the wind. Words are spoken over Sgt. Born and swiftly 
lost to the sounds of wind gusts in our ears.. The military 
salute is sounded.. BOOM BOOM BOOM go the rifles.. 
Tears flow freely, then the wail of a lone bugle as Taps 
is sounded.. The wind stops.... Its eerily still.. The Bugler 
finishes and as the last note sounds the wind picks right 
back up..
 The Ceremony finishes and we all head back to 
our vehicles and our lives..
 I sit here now wondering how long this broken 
family will grieve.. For their son who died over the burning 
of a book he did not believe in.. From the hand of someone 
he may have thought of as a friend.. This angers me..
 Once more on my soap box..
What have you done to help curb the heroin epidemic 
sweeping our area? Have you talked to a young person 
about it? Have you gone to a meeting discussing the 
problem? Maybe stood on a corner with a sign trying to 
make Jon and Jane Doe aware of the problem? Or have 
you gone to the funeral of someone’s child who needlessly 
died from an overdose.. ?
 I don’t care who you are, biker,cop, plumber, 
asshole down the street.. This shit is going to touch you.. 
You will know someone who over dosed... I just pray its 
not your kid or mine..
 As a closing thought.. I wonder how many realize 
most of that heroin is probably coming from Afghanistan... 
Its an opiate made from the poppy plants. Afghanistan has 
fields full of poppy plants... Opium is one of Afghanistan’s 
leading exports. Yes the very country our boys are dieing 
in is also killing our children at home...
Later
Ride safe
Rocker and Bellz
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Mardi Gras 2012
By Monty

This is a little story about the month long  party we 
call Mardi Gras. Of course I am talking about Mardi 
Gras down south where it all began. This year the first 
parade started on Feb. 3rd and there were parades and 
fun all the way to Fat Tuesday February 21st. 

Now I know you are thinking about New Orleans but 
I am really talking about where it all started Mobile 
Alabama. Yep it all began here! They really know 
how to put on a show and throw a party.

Bikers are treated to special consideration in this area, 
they close off streets for bike only parking (Jackson 
St.) and we get to ride in our own kind of parade on 
Joe Cain Day. Joe Cain for those who don’t know is 
the man credited with the original Mardi Gras parade 
and he is laid to rest right here in Mobile Alabama.

Now back to our parades, every Joe Cain Day riders 
meet at the Florida state line and the Mississippi state 
line and ride into Mobile some thru the tunnels and 
some down Government St. to meet at Jackson St 
and enjoy the day. This year it looked like about 1000 
bikes in the two processions. Just once you need to 
here everyone ride thru the tunnels it is awesome and 

a little deafening, but you know the saying “ If its too 
loud.....”.

Usually on Joe Cain Day and Fat Tuesday there are 
4 to 5 parades put on by groups that have been doing 
this for 40, 50, some even 90 years!! And there is 
usually at least one parade every day with 3 to 4 on 
weekends.

The riding weather is decent all year long with plenty 
of places to see and go so if you get a chance you 
ought to try to get down here for a real Mardi Gras 
party and a tour of the Gulf Coast.We would be happy 
to see you until the next time Keep the rubber down 
and throttle open.                          
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The Biking Life in Pictures
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Bike and car painting
Automotive repairs

832 Bond ave             collinsville, il
(618) 223 - 1347
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Kountry Korners
5866 Floraville Rd.
Milstadt, IL 62260
(618) 476-1346

Biker Owned and Operated
A Great Place to Hang Out
Cold Beer and a Hot Staff

Make Us A Stop On Your Next Run
Fridays 1.50 Domestic LNs

Bikes And Bonfires 
Apr 7 - River City Blues Band - 9-1

April 21 - Anniversary Party 
with HUSH. This will be the 

party you don’t want to miss!!

1310 Dutch Hollow Rd.
Belleville, IL

Always the Fun Place to Be
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Master Builder Paul Yaffe reads  ‘The Biking Life’ 
and you can be sure that you don’t miss an 

issue either by having it delivered directly to 
your home. Just send a check for $30 made out 

to Bi-State Biking LLC to insure you don’t miss a 
single quality issue, to the adress below:

Bi-State Biking LLC
PO Box 448

Troy, IL 62294
Please include the following information:

Name:__________________________________________________________

Address:_______________________________________________________

City:______________________________  St:_______ Zip:______________



Upcoming Events

Weekly Events
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the Month 
at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in Marcelline, IL
Wednesday Shannon's Pub Bike Night at at Shan-
non's i Tilden, IL
Wednesdays Fallen Kings MC Bike Night at Mary 
Etta's, 2902 Keokuk St Louis, MO
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise 1, 615 
Missouri St East St Louis, IL (618) 482-5578 DJ
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner at 1924 N 
Vandeventer Ave in St Louis, MO
Thursdays Bike Night at Cousins Bar and Grill at 
5301 Caseyville Ave in Washington Park, IL
Thursdays Hardriders call their hotline (314) 340-
2000 for info
Thursdays Bike Night at Geos Wings and More on 
West Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30 to 10
Thursdays Crown Royals M/C Bikers Night Out Blues 
Alley 9053 Riverview St Louis
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers on 
Dutch Hollow Rd. $1.50 Dom LN
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at Fat-
boys in DeSoto, MO

April
1 TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet at the Loading Dock in 
Grafton, IL call 618-531-0432 for info
14 The Jericho Ride sign up at The Joshua House, 
7214 Willow Lane, Hazelwood, Mo. at 10 AM
15 Motorcycle Swap Meet at the Morley Community 
Center, 101 Kirkwood St Morley Mo. Admission is 
Free. contact: Karl at 573-262-3752.Vendor spaces 
are $10 each
15 FORR Local 24 Blessing of the Bikes sign up at 
Double dEuce in cahokia, iL from 10:30 to noon
15 Benefit for John Macklin at Grand Slam Sports bar 
and Grill
15 Bootleggers Poker Run sign up at Ted's Motor-
cycle World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1
15 Paderborn Rat Pack Spring Ride sign up at Kar-
ban's Knotty Pines from 10 to 12:30 also a blessing 
of the bikes
21 Piasa Gateway Top Gun sign up at Ted's Motor-
cycle World in Alton, IL from 9 to noon
21 Chasers 5th Anniversary Party Chasers on Dutch 
Hollow Rd more info to follow
22 Alton Hog Poker Run sign up at Ted's Motorcycle 
World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1
28 3 Rd Annual Mudbug Party AMVETS Post 1 on 
the Meramec River
28 Hawgs for Dogs sing up 10 to 1 at Bourbeuase 
Valley HD
29 Bush Pilots Poker Run sign up at Ted's Motorcycle 
World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1
29 B.U.F.R. Ride be on the steps of the Missouri 

Capital at 1:00 PM

May
5 Cycle Saints Run for the Son sign up at Roxana 
Nazarene Church from 11 to noon
12 Red Knights 1 Night Poker Run sign up at Ted's 
Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 3 to 5 PM
12 Poker Run and Night of Fun sign up at American 
Legion Post 312 2500 Raymond Dr, St Charles, MO 
from 9 - 11
19 Skyriders Night Poker Run sign up at Ted's Motor-
cycle World in Alton, IL from 3 to 5 PM
20 Dream Weavers Rodeo sign up at Ted's Motor-
cycle World in Alton, IL from 10 to noon games start 
at Jerseyville American Legion at 1 PM
27 Bluff City Poker Run sign up at Ted's Motorcycle 
World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1

June
3 Motorheads Poker Run sign up at Phyls in Marine, 
IL from 11 to 1
9 Bootleggers Bar-B-Q at The Bark in East Alton, IL 
from noon to ?
9 Patriot Guard Benefit At McGinley Motors, 7 Sham-
rock Blvd in Higland, IL
10 Salty Dawgs Summer Run sign up at Pub Room 
in Alton, IL from noon to 2 PM
16 Hartbauer/McBride Benefit Dance at Shady Jacks 
idowntown St Louis, MO from 7 to midnight
17 Bush Pilots Rodeo at Granite City Moose  sign 
up at Ted's Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1 
events start at 2
23 LOH Night Charity Rodeo sign up Village Inn in 
Pontoon Beach sign up from 5 to 6:30
24 Bluff City Bar-B-Q at the Cellar Roon in Alton, IL 
from noon to 6
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An Inkling

The biking life the regions oldest and 

only independent biker magazine is 

constantly on the lookout for sales 

staff as well as those who would like 

to see their writing and photography 

featured in the magazineto find out 

more call jim @ 618-531-0432.

This month’s tatto can be found on the love-

ly backside of Carleen Grant. Carleen is a 

member of the Piasa-Gateway ABATE Chap-

ter that will be hosting the TOP Gun Com-

petition at Ted’s Motorcycle wrold later this 

month. The tattoo was done by Blake Shep-

pard who plies his trade at the Underground 

Tattoo Shop in Edwardsville, IL. There tat-

toos have been featured here often there is 

a reason for that. 
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