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Letter From the Publisher
by James Michaels
I apologize to Connie Walker and to all of Gene’s
friends for getting his name wrong. Gene was a good man and
a friend. I know someone else named Gary Walker, but I’m not
using that as an excuse. I am truly sorry for the mistake.
That said, welcome to January 2010. You know
the start of a new year is a great thing. It is a time to put the
previous year behind you and I know many of us will be quick
to want to put 2009 in the rearview mirror. However, I took
some time to reflect on the past year and in many ways it was
our best year ever. On a personal note Joy and I celebrated our
third anniversary and she is still the best thing in my life.
On a business level, 2009 was our most profitable
year to date. In the past I let my passion for motorcycles and
bikers’ causes override my business sense. This year I strove
to find a better balance which helps to insure the long term
viability of the magazine. I continued to receive strong support
from long-time friends and contributors. These have been the
backbone of the magazine. They are folks like William “Killer”
Miller, Kathleen Haverstick, John Skala, my sister Jennifer
Furey, Dave Monachella, Gary Moser, Rich Hagendorf, Cher
Petrovic, Branda and Fuzzy. Recently we welcomed several
new people to our family: Jailhouse Jimmy, Squiggy, Robert
“Rocker” Votrain, Allen Dent, Vito Parisi, Mike Osborne
and Mark Ebert. These are just a few of the many who have
contributed to the success of this publication. I ask you to thank
them for their contributions when you see them out and about.

I started this magazine when I returned from active
duty in the Tampa area in 2003. It was begun with a vision
and a core set of beliefs. Since those early days, the vision has
expanded. It continues to grow as we plan expansion into some
new realms in 2010. However, the core beliefs have never
changed. I believe in things like integrity and ethics and ask
those who help me to do the same. I have been at the helm
for the entire life of the magazine. Therefore, there have never
been changes in editors, policy or direction. I believe in our
core readers, bikers, I welcome all who read this rag, but I
know who I put this publication together for--bikers.
They are bikers first and foremost. They share a passion
for the freedom the two-wheel lifestyle represents. I thank all
of you who read this magazine on a regular basis. I ask all of
you to once again to help me by recommending the publication
to the businesses you patronize. We are always looking for new
distribution points and advertisers. If you know somewhere
this magazine should be, send us an email or call me and give
me the address so we can make that happen. Also, I thank all of
you who advertise in these pages and I hope you realize I care
as much about the health of your business as you do.
Join us in Hannibal, MO, for the Midwest Motorcycle
Swap Meet on January 30, 2010, at the Admiral Coontz
Recreation Center. More detailed information can be found in
the ad for the swap meet in the magazine. And once again I
thank you for making us part of your biking life.
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Buell Racing Lives
By John Skala
As we reported here in a past issue, HarleyDavidson has shutdown the Buell Motorcycle
Company. However, in the latest turn of events,
Erik Buell has left Harley-Davidson, gone back to
his roots and started an independent company,
Erik Buell Racing. This new company will
specialize in the supply of race use only Buell
parts along with race preparation services. Erik
will also be building and selling the Buell 1125R
based race motorcycle under license from the
Motor Company.

Photo courtesy of Buell Motorcycle Company
Buell rider Danny Eslick clinched the 2009
AMA Daytona Sportbike championship on a
Buell1125R. The new company will continue to
be based out of Troy, WI and be staffed by a
“veteran team of personnel” supporting continued
racing efforts of the 1125R.
As previously reported, Harley-Davidson will
continue to offer parts and service for the street
version Buell motorcycles.
More information may be found at their web site
http://www.erikbuellracing.com/.
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Our Lords Prayer
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed
be Thy name, Thy kingdom come, Thy will
be done, on earth as it is in heaven, give us
this day our daily bread and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who trespasses
against us and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil. For Thine are the
kingdom and the power and the glory now
and forever. Amen
(Matthew 6: 9-13).
I received the Lord’s Prayer in an e-mail today
from one of our local St. Louis motorcycling groups. I
thought what a great way to start the New Year off with
reading the Lord’s Prayer. It is not a new prayer to me
and I hope that it’s not new to our motorcycling family. I
also had to wonder though if people stopped to think about
what is in this prayer that so many of us grew up saying
and reciting. We need to understand what it is that we
truly want from God and what it is He wants from us in
return.
In Matthew Chapter 6, Jesus is teaching us how
to pray. The first part of this prayer is recognizing God

as your father, and that He is holy. Next, is that you are
wanting and asking that His will be acted out in your life.
“Give us this day our daily bread” requests a way to have
food and shelter. “Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive
those who trespass against us” asks that God forgives our
sins as well as helping us to forgive the people who do us
wrong, When we ask “Lead us not into temptation”, we’re
asking for guidance to keep us from being tempted to do
something that would hurt us or someone else. “Deliver us
from evil” is keeping us away from a life style that would
hurt us and our family. “Thine is the kingdom and the
power and the glory now and forever” is thanking God for
helping each of us to be a better person and also recognizing
God’s power and strength throughout eternity.
I believe by praying this prayer this year and
believing God for a better 2010, 2010 can be one of the
best years in our life. Next year is all ready looking better;
this summer Kathy and I are expecting our fifth grandchild
and Kathy and I are healthy. I am believing in God for a
better year financially for my company. I am also praying
for you, that as you read this article, 2010 will be the best
year of your life. Please pray and believe that in 2010 that
God will bring prosperity back to the economy, that all our
friends will have jobs and all our military troops will find
a way to come home.
If you’re not sure how to pray, contact any
Christian biker at your next event, contact one of the
following people, or call me. The CMA Missouri State
Coordinator is Clark (Lucille) Doughty, 816-697-3077,
wingman@wcblue.com; and the Illinois State Coordinator
is Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-629-8938, vdBrown77@aol.
com. For more information about CMA, you can contact
either of the above or call me at 314-434-2282 or e-mail
me at h2osjk@prodigy.net.

Jim and Kathy Waters
Good News Riders

CMA St. Louis, MO
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Hardtail Humor
His and Her Diaries
HER DIARY:      
Tonight, I thought my husband was acting weird. We had
made plans to meet at a bar to have a drink. I was shopping
with my friends all day long, so I thought he was upset at
the fact that I was a bit late, but he made no comment on it.
Conversation wasn’t flowing, so I suggested that we go
somewhere quiet so we could talk. He agreed, but he
didn’t say much. I asked him what was wrong; he said,
‘Nothing.’ I asked him if it was my fault that he was upset.
He said he wasn’t upset, that it had nothing to do
with me, and not to worry about it. On the way
home, I told him that I loved him. He smiled slightly,
and kept driving. I can’t explain his behavior.
I don’t know why he didn’t say, ‘I love you, too.’ When we
got home, I felt as if I had lost him completely, as if he wanted
nothing to do with me anymore. He just sat there quietly,
and watched TV. He continued to seem distant and absent.
Finally, with silence all around us, I decided to go to bed...

stuff throughout the month then read

About 15 minutes later, he came to bed. To my surprise, he
responded to my caress, and we made love. But I still felt that
he was distracted, and his thoughts were somewhere else. He
fell asleep...I cried. I don’t know what to do. I’m almost sure
that his thoughts are with someone else. My life is a disaster.

his blog and you can make your opin-

HIS

ions known to the blog is available at

Harley wouldn’t start today, but at least I got laid.

Want to find out what jim thinks about

www.thebikinglife.com

DIARY:

Biker Biz Bits
Titan Bulldog™ Moto Cradle
Hermel Pearson was looking for something to

hold his bike upright while doing maintenance
and allow him to load a bike in his trailer without
requiring an extra person. After searching
the wheel chocks that were available on the
market he settled on the Bulldog model made
by Titan Lifts. This is a heavy duty chock that
is adjustable to fit tire sizes from 13”-22” and
comes with a 2 year warranty. It features an all
steel construction with a powder coated finish in
black, blue, red or orange.
Since they were not available locally, Hermel
became the St Louis area distributor. For more
information visit the web site www.titan-lifts.
com or contact Hermel at (314) 853-5010 or
HLPJR@charter.net
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Honoring Our Vets
by James Michaels

with Our Maker. Whatever the reason I think it increased
the number of participants in the parade as well. There were
groups represented from WW II, the Korean Conflict, the
Vietnam War, especially the Vietnam VETS MC, Dessert
Storm, Bosnia and the current Global War on Terrorism. There
were groups who had lost limbs in the service of our nation.
Veterans of foreign nations were represented. As well as the
future veterans with various R.O.T.C. groups. Then there was
the usual assortment of car clubs, unions, reenactors, dressed
in their vintage uniforms and others who have in many cases
lost sons and daughters so that we can all enjoy the lifestyle
we do today. Also very well represented were the Kirkwood
HOG Chapter, the Gateway to the West HOG Chapter and
finally the Patriot Guard Riders and what to my wondering
eyes should appear but a van wrapped to symbolize his
“Freedom Isn’t Free” tour and the Mowhawk Man.

We were blessed with great weather this past year on
November7. Why is that important? Well because that is
the day that the Annual Veteran’s Day Parade was held in
downtown St. Louis. This is the one holiday we set aside
to honor all our Veteran’s from all the wars our nation has
been in. This year through the efforts of some members of
a local Motorcycle Ministry and the Boy Scouts of America
attendance was up.
The MM organizers thought it would help to get more people
involved if they had rides starting at various locations, so
they went around and got six bar owners to help. These
were Jack’s Iron Horse, Shady Jack’s, TJ’s Bar and Grill,
Fatboys, Jilly’s and Jamm In. The rides departed from all
of these places though some didn’t participate as much as
others. I noticed there was a lack of Illinois establishments
on the list. So I organized a group of friends to meet me at
Geo’s Wings on West Main St. in Belleville, IL. We took
off then made a quick stop at a secondary location added for
the convenience of some at the Flying J located at Ill 15 and
I-255 and off we were to the special bike parking arranged for
us by the organizers.
The weather was awesome for this time of year, perhaps a
benefit of our friends in the Tribe of Judah MM relationship

I also would like to take a minute to recognize some of the
groups represented at the parade. I saw members of the EFMC,
Tribe of Judah MM, Weasels, the Goons, various AMVETS
Riders, and American Legion Riders. To all those who came
out to enjoy the parade I thank you, I know it means a lot to
the folks who give of their times to participate in the parade.
After the parade ended folks took of to various locations. Many
myself included went to the Vietnam Vets MC Clubhouse
on Osceola to sample some of their world famous chili and
the hospitality always shown by this club. I also thank the
VVMC for all their contributions to local charities. They are
a consistent leader in their efforts supporting the Hartbauer/
McBride Foundation and each and every year, they also hold
a Food and Toy Drive for those less fortunate. It sure looks to
me like they are still serving.
Others took off to enjoy themselves at Shady Jack’s while
other headed to the east side of the river and Ted’s Motorcycle
World Chili Cookoff whatever they chose to do it was a great
fall day for riding.
Attendance was up and that is good but the lack of support
and publicity given this event by local media is appalling.
Continued on page 14

SHOW-ME’S

Where Bikers Come To Party
FAIRVIEW HEIGHTS, IL LOCATION

Show Me Your Bike And It May Appear In Next Month’s Show-Me’s Ad

200 LINCOLN HIGHWAY
(618) 628 - 1625
FAIRVIEW HEIGHTS, IL

WWW.SHOWMES.COM

Good For 5 Free Wings

Any Night After 10 PM,
LIMIT 1 Per Person With Drink
Purchase, Dine-in only
Fairview Heights Location Only
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Also though motorcycle riders made up a big percentage of
the crowd somehow none of those made the news later that
evening. I guess that just doesn’t fit in with the way they
would like to portray motorcyclists. Wouldn’t it be a shame if
all the “good citizens” saw that is was their motorcycle riding
friends, that are veterans and that take time out of their busy
lives to honor those that served.
One last time I will remind you, “Freedom Isn’t Free.” If you
enjoy yours then why not start making plans now to thank
those who provided you that luxury next year. I believe there
will once again be rides and a couple are bring planned to
start east side as well one from Geo’s so lets all quit playing
lip service to we support our troops and put some action
behind that sentiment.

Pistolero Wedding
by Al “Slow Talker” Wilson
This has been a tough year for a lot of us we attended way
to many funerals. That is why when we were invited to
Timmy the Tramp’s wedding, we readily accepted. Well
that and Timmy is a long time supporter of the magazine.
He is also a member of the Southern Illinois Chapter of the
Vietnam Vets MC.
The pistolero wedding, of Timmy the Tramp and Bonnie
Bling, was held at the VVMC clubhouse just outside Scott
AFB. In addition to being a wedding it was also a reunion
of a lot of the old Wind Tramps. But most of all it was
a great party. Joy and I had other places to go to but we
didn’t want to leave.
Before we did there were a couple of members of Floodline
playing acoustically, however a little later the whole band
was going to rock the house. However Johnny from
Floodline looked suspiciously like the pistolero preacher
that conducted this wedding. It was fun and we wish
Timmy and Bonnie a long and happy life together.

Yes The Biking Life magazine comes out once a
month but do you think Jim keeps his thoughts
to himself the rest of the time. heck no he
puts them out on the blog at www.thebikinglife.com. You can also follow tbldude on
twitter more and more people are.

Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet
Saturday January 30, 2010
Admiral Coontz Rec Center
301 Warren Barrett Drive
Hannibal, MO

Just Off MO 79 In Historic Hannibal, MO
Convenient to Il., Mo and Ia Bikers; Doors Open 10 AM Til 4 PM

Special Appearance by the MOWHAWK MAN

What: Motorcycle Swap Meet Featuring Bikes,
Motorcyle Parts For All Brands, Painters, Leather Apparel,
Accessories, All Under One Roof; Food And Beverages Available
A Portion Of The Proceeds Will Go To American Biker Charities

Admission: $5 For Adults, Children Under 12 FREE

All Are Welcome But
LEAVE THE ATTITUDES AT HOME

Limited Vendor Spots Available $40 For a 10 by 10
Small Charge For Electric For More Information Call
(618) 531- 0432 or (314) 322-7883 Or
VISIT WWW.MIDWESTMOTORCYCLESWAPMEET.COM
This Is A Swap Meet For Bikers By Bikers
Please Come Out and Let’s All Enjoy

Brought to You By Your Friends at

The Biking Life Magazine
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of the blue or white here comes some stupid person that
should never be out on a day like that because they have
no idea how to drive in snow. Think about it, how many
times have you said to yourself, I hate snow and I hate
the people that think they can go a hundred miles an
hour in it.
Snow! It is made for childr
en to run and play in. To make snowmen, to roll up
in a small ball and throw at people. I don’t think god
intended it to be something that a person goes blasting
through to get to work or to be among thousands of
others that have no idea how to drive in it. I for one
have came to the conclusion that snow is something
you sleep through.

Life in the Snow Lane
By Big Willy

Some days I just can’t stand the idea of even getting
out of bed. Those days are like today is. I rolled over
and peeked out the window, snow, god why me, I have
things that need to be done. I rolled over and shut my
eyes. Hoping to fall quickly back to the deep sleep that
I had just awaken from. Later, I guess it was two hours
or so, I reopened my eyes and jumped out of bed. I was
still drowsily but able to move without bumping into
everything. I went into the kitchen and made myself
some breakfast. The pancakes were really good. I do
love those microwave pancakes. Yes I buy from the
dollar store. And yes a pack of pancakes for a dollar. I
think there is twelve in the package. I sometimes get the
packages that has three pancakes and two link sausages
in it. I also get the syrup there, yes a dollar also. I live
by myself and as you can see from my diet. I don’t like
to cook, but I do go out of my way to eat well. I also
like to eat without any hassle. I look at it this way, if I
really want a home cooked meal, I go visit a relative.
Only kidding! After I enjoyed my microwave breakfast
I hurried and got dressed. I just was starting to become
wide awake. I went to the door so I could get started
with all the things I needed to get done for the day.
As I opened the door I realized it wasn’t a dream, it
had really happened, snow! That’s all it took, I took
my street clothes off as fast as possible and hit the bed,
another day shot to hell, but a good day for sleeping!
The bad thing , was by then I was wide awake so I just
lay there for awhile just watching television.
I don’t know about you, but I can’t see driving a car
and especially my bike in that white shit, just to do
something that if I had to, I could put off till tomorrow.
I know that things need to be taken care of, but I have
lost friends, because they were going to the store or
to say hello to some girl or taking care of some other
chore that could have been taken care of later. Yes out

I can sleep! I can sleep days if necessary. I remember
telling a friend of mine a few years ago that I was going
to stay indoors and sleep as much as possible until the
white shit was gone. I remembered he laughed and said
O.K. chicken you stay home. Well he left and a couple
of hours later had a wreck, the accident cost him a lot of
time off work and him not being in a union lost his job.
Well his old lady left him, no cash to blow, and he had
to move out of the house he had been living in for ten
years. BACK TO MOMS! His life was ruined because
of a bunch of pretty little flakes falling from the sky. I
could tell you a few more horror stories of things like
that happening to people I’ve known, but think about it,
you probably know a few yourself.
I can understand it when a person has a job and can’t
miss work. If he is close enough he should take a bus
or cab. The problem is most people have to drive. The
real problem is that a lot of those people have no clue
as to how to drive in snow. I on the other hand was self
taught, I had a sled when I was eight years old and I
knew that someday I would be good enough to go a
hundred miles an hour just to show that I could Yes I
know what your going to say, that having a sled as a kid
doesn’t make you an expert in snow. Well it’s not me
you need to tell, it’s all those people that really think
that they are experts at driving in the snow.
I think that tomorrow I will try to wake up a little later
then today. But the way I look at it is this, I get to sleep
longer the first day there‘s snow. The second day I have
to answer the phone to find out which friends I have to
call at the hospital. The hell with going there for a visit.
I’m not going to get myself injured or killed just to be
able to tell someone to their face what a nut case I think
they are. I think staying home when it’s at all possible
is being a good person with the thoughts and hopes for
others comfort and protection the first and foremost
thing in my mind! I’m just a big softy when it comes
to my fellow man. I hope I’m keeping a straight face as
I write this. Well someday, employers will give snow
days to the poor people that have to go to work in it. At
least the ones that are in the states were it’s not snowing

eight months out of the year. I have personally wandered
why the first settlers to these cold and unwelcoming
areas stayed after the first year. I would have packed
up and beat feet after the first winter, if I was one of
the ones lucky enough to survive. What I’m trying to
say is this, I can understand living in an area where the
temperature is somewhere between 30 degrees in the
winter and 85 to 95 degrees in the summer. An area with
things to do that are fun , and not a strain on the body. I
like being at least comfortable the major part of the year.
I am a very lucky guy that I was born when I was. We
have heated homes and cars with heaters in them. Here
in America you are hard pressed to find anyplace that
isn’t heated once your inside. If only the outside could
be kept warm. Maybe one day, I know your starting to
laugh, but maybe one day the smart minds of the world
will come up with a way to let the masses of the world
be comfortable. I mean comfortable in the outdoors.
It seems impossible now, but the automobile seemed
impossible 150 years ago, god what about flying? I bet
there were a few closed minds when it came to that. I
watch T.V. almost everyday, what would a person just
one hundred years ago have thought of you if you told
him about that coming invention? Everyday there is a
man somewhere that dreams of a new or different way
to do things. The wonderful thing is, that man always
finds a way to do whatever he can dream of. When I was
a kid, I remember my mother telling me that whatever
a man can imagine, a man can do! She meant that to get
me thinking of my future, but she was really speaking
of all mankind whether she knew it or not. Well until
that day comes I guess I will just stay indoors as much
as possible and outwait the cold weather. Summer will
be here soon now, and for one , I can barely stand to
wait. OH! To be cruising down some lonesome highway
on my motorcycle with a warm breeze hitting my face.
With the wind from the south, with it’s warmth and all
empowering feeling all around me. It’s like good sex
after a long harsh day at work. Or maybe a good hot
meal after you have been lost in the wilderness for a
week. It’s that feeling that only the person experiencing
it can feel.. I sometimes wonder the way some people
talk about wanting to live in a cold climate. I’m sorry,
but I think those people need to talk to a professional
about their problem. I hear them talk about going skiing,
snow boarding , bobsledding, ice fishing and all those
other insane things that people with a mental problem
talk about doing. And do you want to know the real
insane thing? They actually do it!
O.K., O.K. I’m only kidding about them being mental
cases. I realize that some people would rather be cool
or cold then warm or hot. Just not me! Like I have said
over and over in this story, god give me warm weather.
I would rather have a sunburn anytime over the flu or
even cold chills. I think in reality that everyone has
to make up their own mind, do you want to ride a
motorcycle or a snowmobile?

I have always been a guy that loves the sun in my face
and the warm wind blowing around me. I almost said
through my hair, but I have been shaving my head for
a lot of years now. I am the kind of person that wakes
up and looks outside to see what the weather is like. I
get up and open the door if it looks good outside. The
thing is, I feel the air outside to see if it’s nice enough to
maybe ride that day. If it is , I start mentally making my
plans for the day. It is my decision and the way I look
at it, mine alone.
Are you the kind of person that test the weather for
yourself? I sure hope so, because the guy over there
may think it’s to cold or to warm for him, that is his
decision, not yours. I have went riding when everyone I
called said I was crazy to be out on a day like that. There
has been other days that I told friends to have fun, I’m
sleeping in. On those days it was just to cold for me to
go riding and enjoy myself. I don’t know about you, but
the reason I ride is to enjoy myself.
I started riding when I was twelve years old. Yes It’s
true I was breaking the law. In those days the traffic
wasn’t near as bad, and I was six feet tall. Hell, the
police that saw me automatically figured I was at least
sixteen or older. I always tried to be careful, in those
days the bikes I rode belong to others. My parents
would have beat the crap out of me if they knew I was
driving a car, much less a motorcycle.
It wasn’t that my parents didn’t let me and my sisters
and brothers get away with a lot. It is just that even in
those days people thought of motorcycles as dangerous
things to be traveling on.
We lived in the country when I was small, we were poor.
I’m not saying poor like some people. Some people
think poor is not being able to afford a new car, hell we
had a 10 year old pick-up that all of us kids had to ride
in the bed of. Oh! It was legal in those days, matter of
fact most of the “ Rich Kids” rode in the back of their
dad’s new pick-up trucks.
Back then is when I began to hate cold weather, and
snow was really something that I hated. We would
bundle up in the back and still freeze our little asses off.
It was that or stay home. Living 4 miles from a town
with a 299 population was bad enough so as to look
forward to getting away, even in the back of a pick-up.
Well I guess that’s it for me on this subject, I have been
lucky enough to be able to express my opinion and I
hope all of you get that same chance. So stay warm
and if you ever invite me to your house, be sure it’s
warm inside. I will go to bed now, and guess what? I’m
going to have a blanket with me. It’s under 60 degree’s
outside. BURRR!!
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on highway 61. Currently it is packed to the gills with
projects. The bike on the lift is a 1975 Shovelhead. On
that one he is doing a complete rebuild. The beautiful
bike out front he built from the frame up. When asked
specifically what he does, he answered “I do it all!” He
has a spray booth that is located a couple miles from his
shop where he is currently painting a 1950 tractor. So
when he says he does it all, he means it.

The Little Shop That Could
by Trish Riney
Tucked away in the quaint little community of
St. Mary, Missouri lies the biker version of the North
Pole. This tiny little shop is barely noticeable yet
wonderful things happen there everyday. I am talking
about B.C. Cycle. I had the opportunity to stop by there
and chat with the owner Lloyd Brewster. Most people
only know him as Bruce. He gave me the grand tour,
which only took a minute. I was absolutely amazed by
what I saw. He had bikes inside and outside his shop as
well as a couple classic cars he was working on. When
asked where his elves were, his response was shocking.
Bruce is it, he does all the work on these masterpieces
himself. I talked with him at length about what takes
place in this tiny little building. Bruce does it all from
the frame up.
Bruce started his bike building career in 1978 when he
got out of the Marines. He built himself a chopper. Over
a period of 25 years, he mastered his skill and decided to
officially open B.C. Cycle. His shop is centrally located
between Perryville and Ste. Genevieve, Missouri, right

B.C. Cycle specializes in Custom built bikes,
Choppers,Bobbers, Baggers, custom paint,ape
hangers,internal wiring,rebuilds and restorations,
maintenance and service. He is also a dealer in
aftermarket V-Twin parts and sells used motorcycles.
What more could you ask for out of one place?
On top of all that, Bruce is very active in charity. He
helps sponsor many bike events. His most recent was a
poker run last May.The Bikers Helping Veterans Ride
raised around $3000 to benefit the Marion Cliff Manor
Veterans Home in St. Mary. He also holds a Winter Bike
Night when the weather gets chilly. It’s a night of food
and friendship at his shop. He hosts this event monthly
just to get a chance to get bikers together when it’s too
cold to ride. He provides the food, you provide the fun.
He said it is really a great way to get together with the
people in the biking world during the “off” season.
Visiting with Bruce and his guard dog Snoop was the
perfect way to spend a cool evening. I really recommend
stopping by and checking out B.C. Cycle. You too will
be amazed and surprised.

Do you have a comment or suggestion? If so
send it to jim2thebikinglife.com. We want to
know what you think and what you would
like to see in the pub. Thanks for Reading
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Where There’s a Will…
I’m sure we have all heard the saying “where
there’s a will there’s a way.” Well for Jim at M&M custom
cycle shop in Collinsville, this is more than just a saying;
it is a way of life. “Don’t tell me something can’t be
done because I’ll show you that it can” says Jim. That’s
his whole philosophy. He’s like the little train that could,
except he ain’t working on trains he chops up, cuts down
and rearranges ordinary bikes into masterpieces.
This whole thing started when Kelly, the owner,
of this little mean machine noticed the Avon 250 sitting
in the shop and she asked Jim if it was possible to put
that on the back of her 74’ Ironhead. That was like asking
Jim if the sun was going to come up tomorrow. Reaching

for the saws-all he said sure why not. Now I know in
my very first article I said we were not looking for the
easter egg paint jobs and beach ball rear tires but with
every rule there is and exception and this fine little scoot
is the exception for a number of reasons. First and most
importantly the work that went into this was not bought
out of a catalog and bolted together to form this righteous
ride, but painstakingly fabricated by Jim and the boys at
M&M. Secondly it’s a 74’, that’s right a 1974 Sporty!
Ever seen an early sporty with a 250 on it? I didn’t think
so. This just adds to the testament that M&M knows what
the hell they are doing and anything is possible, if you go
at it with the right attitude. Third more than just the whole
ass end of this thing was reworked by the shop. Just a
couple of things like the gas tank, front fender, rear fender,
oil tank, pipes, and various other items were all fabricated
or rearranged by the guys.
The wickedly trick paint and graffix that were laid
on here were none other than local favorites Mr. Clean and
Easy Ed respectively. The base is a 99’ corvette blue and
the specialty paint is House of Color. Out front she’s got
a 19” and the rear is an 18” various other items include
Mid-USA brakes and handle bars, along with a nice little
butt cushion or seat if you will by another local favorite
Chopper Chairs. Hand controls and pegs are J-Brake.
The HD narrow glide front end nicely points its 1000 c.c.
ironhead in the right direction and she drinks through a
S&S E carb with a Crane ignition getting her all fired up.
Kicking it through the 4 speed tranny is effortless and gets

that bigo’l fat hunk of rubber turning it the rear. It took
roughly about five months to get her back on the road and
with sporting her new look I think she is ready to dance.
For more info on the guys at M&M just stop by there shop.
On a side note they are one of the few shops out there that
is open on Mondays.
As always you can contact me at
greaseandgearsphoto@yahoo.com with questions and
comments, and as said before we are always looking for
tricked out garage built nasty rides that eat cute little
kittens and scare old ladies.

High Speed, Low Drag
Squiggy
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From Seedy to TV, Corey Miller of “LA Ink”

by Joy Furey
He went into a house where some guys were
doing drugs. About five days later, after tattooing all
those creeps, he walked away with a motorcycle.
”My deal was clean, I tattooed for it all,” Corey
Miller of television’s “LA Ink” fame said. “I love that
mystique of the outlaw stuff.” But, he added he thinks
that is where a lot of people go wrong. “They love it and
they want to get into it. One thing I’ve always known,
you respect it like a rattlesnake. You know your place.
I’ve tattooed all kinds of outlaws over the years, but I am
not one. I am not a street fighter.”
Tattoos and gangs. They are interwoven into his
past. He insisted he was never part of a gang, but said he
slung a lot of ink on gang members. He said his career as
a tattoo artist was how he stayed out of trouble.
A big guy at 6 foot 2, Miller comes across
as serious. He is a family man who talks about being
blessed. He is generous in his praise of the art of
tattooing, saying he is not a “hater” and likes all tattoos,
even bad ones.
Miller began tattooing when he was 15 years old.
He liked punk rock and was the drummer in a band. He
wanted a tattoo of the insignia of the band, so he tattooed
it on himself.
He was fascinated by the art of tattooing. There
was a convict in his apartment complex who tattooed
people for “whatever.” Miller brought people to be
tattooed so he could watch and learn. Then he figured out
how to build a homemade tattoo machine and began his
career. He said his first tattoos “had as much detail as a
light bulb” and he wasn’t paid for years, at least not in
money.
After a visit to a shop in Hollywood, his
fascination only grew. He began hanging around a local

tattoo parlor, Franco’s, which is where he got his first
real tattoo machine. He was told it didn’t work, but if
he stuck around, Franco would show him how to fix it.
When Miller finally tried the machine two years later, he
discovered it worked just fine.
Miller said that’s how it was back then; someone
was always trying to keep you down. “If you listen to
haters, you’ll never go anywhere in life,” he said, and he
does things differently. Although he has been offered a lot
of money to teach tattooing, he has never accepted it. He
has had an apprentice he never charged him a dime. The
apprentice worked for him for eight years.
Miller had his first real break after Franco’s
closed. He was 20 and hanging out at Fat George’s Tattoo
Gallery. He was “shot down” three times before he
landed a job there by “just being naive” and accidentally
finding out a spot was opening up. “You know, sure a
door opened up for me and I jumped in it and that’s how
it goes.”
“So I was in the safe haven of this shop on the
weekends and that pretty much kept me out of trouble,
but you’re in the heart of everything bad. You’re
surrounded by drugs and all the crap.” Miller said he was
at the shop every weekend while his friends were getting
their first felonies. “The safe haven of this shop kept me
out of a lot of other bullshit and I really appreciate it. And
then after that, I was just lucky enough to meet the right
people when I started working for Jack Rudy at (Good
Time Charlie’s) Tattooland.”
Optic Overdrive, Miller’s first shop, closed after
a couple of years due to some unfortunate choices of
business partners and shootouts on the front porch. Miller
said when something like that happens, “cops come and
you split if you’re smart.” And laughing, he said, “then
you travel to Amsterdam and then you come home and
you are opening (a tattoo parlor) in the basement and you
are six feet under.” He said “we went morbid” and Six
Feet Under Tattoo Parlor became the name of his new
shop. The shop was open for years without a sign on the
building, much less a Yellow Pages ad. “But we had a
great clientèle. Everything’s legit, you know what I mean.
We just didn’t need the sign and the advertisement.”
Miller finally put a sign in the window of Six
Feet Under three days before the television crew for “LA

Ink” was scheduled to film there because “it would have
been stupid not to....So you know then I walked away. I
get this shop a little bit of press, and I walked away. And
now it’s been 2 ½ years, three seasons (of “LA Ink”).” He
said when he is filming, he drops his kids off at school,
goes to Hollywood to work and comes home. There is no
time to work in the shop.
That first bike he got by tattooing gang members
was a ‘73 shovel with a ‘57 rigid frame and a little rake
on it. “My favorite bike ever. Wide glide, straight bars.
A low rider fender, pitched forward. Hot rod look, single
seat--spring. I just loved that bike. My first bike, you
know. Then had my first kid, got nervous, got the...you
know the mama bird theory. I sold my bike, made sure I
had a nice pad for the kid to raise it, dropped a lot of my
old bad habits. Started thinking of you know, longevity.
Being there to raise my kids, luckily I had that in me and
you know it all came around.”
Since then, Miller has acquired two bikes. One is
an old ‘79 FLH that “I ride all the time. It’s comfortable.”
He also has a bike he doesn’t ride because it’s too pretty,
so it just sits in his garage.
Miller got the bike he doesn’t ride the same way
he got his first one--through bartering, except for the
engine. Instead of tattooing gang members, he tattooed
a hundred dollar bill on Jesse James of the custom
motorcycle shop, Orange County Choppers and television
shows “Monster Garage” and “Biker Build-Off.” He
created the tattoo in exchange for an original CFL
(Choppers For Life) frame. “Everything on that bike,
I traded paintings and tattoos for.... And it was kind of
ironic. That was kind of a thing with Kat (Von D, reality
television star of “LA Ink”) you know. I gave her a real
good connection with Jesse and that kind of came back to
me (when Von D asked Miller be on “LA Ink”).
As he mentioned several times, actions that he
took had unforeseen benefits later. “I’ve had a really
blessed career looking back,” said Miller.

Hartbauer - McBride
Memorial Foundation
for more information visit

www.hartbauermcbride.com
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But the crowning of the winner wasn’t as entertaining as
watching many of the other entrants strut their stuff and
show their charms, now that was entertainment. This was
big fun and the band here really had the folks going.

Halloween Hijinks
By Jim Furey
Halloween has always been one of my favorite holidays.
I guess it started with the whole candy thing and then
progressed into the teen years with whatever I did in those
days for fun--sometimes at other’s expense. Then as I got a
little older, I enjoyed the extra freedom of expression that
some feel while dressed in the anonymity of their masks
and costumes. That pretty much brings us to the current
time and why I still enjoy the hell out of this fun festival.

While I do not party as I once did, I enjoy a great party and
Halloween always brings at least two that fit that bill. One
is the Motorheads’ Halloween Party. This year it was held
at the Catholic War Vet’s Hall just south of Belleville, IL
on Ill. 159. This is a good place to party. It is close enough
to civilization so it is easy to get to and far enough away
so there isn’t undue scrutiny of the event. Perfect--and you
know why if you’ve ever attended a Motorheads’ event.
The costumes were all very good and the contest was
awesome. The guy that looked like the biker from the
Village People probably should have won, but he was too
busy taking pictures and the like. Instead the overall winner
was some purple haired Joker, by the way what a costume!

There is another Halloween party that we always try to
get to each year. This one is put on by the Skyriders at
their clubhouse in Livingston, IL and it is always a lot of
fun too. This one was held closer to Halloween and gave
us a chance to get back to our roots. Some members of
the Skyriders were among our first supporters in the local
motorcycle world and I have never forgotten that. It was
going to be a busy night since there were several other
parties to attend (Dave & Shelly’s for one--great bonfire
on a cold night-thanks guys!). Joy and I are used to hitting
several events in a day or night and we enjoy spending our
time hanging out with you at your events.

The night of the Skyriders party was fitting for the holiday.
It was dark and cold, but inside the clubhouse the spirits
were warm. One nice thing about attending club parties at
their places is the beverages are always made well, plus
they are reasonably priced. One of the highlights of this
dance/party is the costume contest. The judging of the
contest was done by applause and the various classes were
all close. This year they had a new emcee for the contest
and I think he was very funny as well as being extremely

Proprietors: John Church AKA “Asshole”
Jed Church AKA “Sasquatch”
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Upcoming Events
Weekly Events

handsome. Okay you guessed it, it was me. I had a great
time, and I think the entrants and onlookers all had fun too.
I thank all who participated; it is you, and folks like you,
that make these events so much fun.

Monday Pasta House - Bike Night 4660 N Illinois, Fairivew
Heights, IL Chill here after the weekend
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the Month at Down
on the Corner n Hwy 96 in Marcelline, IL
Tuesday Two Wheel Tuesday at N0-Jacks on IL 159 in
Smithton, IL
Tuesday Bike Night at at Sullivans on North Illinois in
Belleville, IL
Wednesday CTs Night Bike Ride Call Paul at Dave
Mungenast Motorsports for info
Wednesday Show-Mes Wingsday Bike Fest Fairview Heights
location on Lincoln Highway only
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
Thursday Thursday Night Bikers Delight special for bikers all
day and night at PTs Showclub in Centreville, IL
Thursdays Bike Night at Chuck-A-Burger St Charles 3150
Elm Pointe Industrial Dr., St Charles, MO
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
Friday Bike Night at Fatboys in DeSoto, MO

January
1st Frosty Balls Ride sign up 8:00 AM at Uncle Linnys in
Pontoon Beach, IL
1st TBL Friends Ride meet at the Dennys on ILL 159 in
Belleville, IL and then head out to Smittys in New Athens at
noon

Both these parties are so much fun! Joy and I always look
forward to them. If you have not checked them out, then
you owe it to yourself to find out how much these folks
like to party. Joy and I thank both the Motorheads and
the Skyriders for allowing us to be a small part of their
Halloween festivities.

1st Polar Bear Ride St Charles HOG Chapter
1st Polar Bear Ride contact Chariots of Fire in Moscow Mills,
MO
10th ABATE Snow Ball Poker Run usually starts at RJ’s in
Hartford, IL
30th Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet at admiral Coontz Rec
center in Hannibal, MO gates open at 10 AM call 314-322-7883
for info

February
6th 26th Annual Chicago Motorcycle Show at McCormick
Place in Chicago, IL www.paragonspromotion.com
20th Ted’s Wild Game Cookoff at Teds Motorcycle World in
Alton, IL
27th - 28th Wide Open Bike Show at Family Arena in St
Charles, MO for info call 800-792-9029

Throughout the month the events are
updated on the web as we hear about
more. Check it often to find out what is
going on www.thebikinglife.com.
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Now I know all our Mama’s told us not to ride the bike in
the house, but the Expo Center is used to playing host to
horsepower, either on 4 legs or 2 wheels. Yes the weather
did cut down on the crowd, but the enthusiasm was still
there. There were far fewer bikes to be judged in the ride
in bike show but the quality still high. Those who braved
the weather were well rewarded with a less crowded event,
easy access to the vendors. You could even get some tail,
Gator tail that is as prepared by Rick Smith of Big River
Fish. Looking for something a bit spicier well Jesus was
there putting out fine burritos all day and into the night.

An Inconvenient Frost
By Rich Hagendorf
What do you do when it rains for two days straight
and frosts in the middle of your two day party? Well at
Rocktoberfest in Columbia the party just moved inside.
Friday night’s MMA event was well attended and the
crowd was into the whole thing.

Good ole hard rocking blues by Missouri Timepiece
and southern rock blasted by Linkyn Jacybs were the
appetizers for the headliner Molly Hatchet who whipped
up the crowd.

As the pictures show a little weather ain’t gonna stop a
real biker party.
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tried to get past my writer’s and photographers block
I decided to go for a ride and try to clear my head.
My girlfriend suggested I take the camera with me I
agreed. Her approval changed as I walked out zipping
up my leathers helmet in hand and headed for the
door.
Hell as a younger man I rode all year round.
The weather didn’t scare or bother me. I remember
riding home with my brother at my side when we
were caught in a snow storm. The weather made 8
miles seem like 50. Today it was 36 degrees of damp
and cold. I fired up my bike and packed the camera in
the saddle bag as it warmed up. I put on the full face
helmet (I hate that thing) and the heavy leather gloves
and down the road I went. It was cold. I remembered
Ramblings
why I no longer like cold. My bones hurt and my
lungs burned in extreme disapproval. I knew my ride
By Robert (Rocker) Votrain
Here it is December and I am stretching for wasn’t going to be a long one and to be honest at 60
a story. The cold has definitely made me remember I miles and hour making the wind-chill feel like 40
have a few heath problems and I am no where near as below I wondered why I ever decided to take the bike
young as I think I am. Old Arthur and those Ritis boys out. I did mange to get a few shots of reminders of
make my life miserable so I have not had the bike out how cold it was. I think the shots are interesting. Like
the ice streaming out of the rock wall like a waterfall
but for short rides.
and the way that cold bird was standing on the frozen
So let me spin for you a story.
My love for all things with two wheels and a motor lake.
began so long ago. I was but a boy . My family owned
and operated a neighborhood bar in our home town.
One day as I played outside in the back yard a young
patron rode up on his shiny Harley Davidson. He
pulled under the shade of the old maple, dropped the
kickstand and stepped off. I wandered over to the bike
and he looked at me hard. It was the first time I had
ever gotten close to a motorcycle. This man is the one
who taught me the basic rules all creatures should
follow. Admire from a distance. And NEVER touch
another man’s motorcycle. He asked if I wanted to
earn a dollar all I had to do was watch his bike for
him. I never took my eyes off it. I walked around and
around that motorcycle trying to take it all in. The
tank was gleaming as the chrome reflected distorted
images of the world around us.
He wasn’t in the bar long and as promised
gave me the dollar. I offered the dollar back if I could
just touch it. He smiled a knowing smile and left me
keep the dollar. Then I was given permission to lightly
glide my hand down the tank and across the seat and
rear fender. I will never forget that feeling. When my
hand left the bike. The man motioned me away and
kicked the bike to life. Then with out hesitation he When I got home I was greeted with a cup of hot cocoa
rode off down the street. I was 6 years old and my life and the warm fire in the fire place felt wonderful to
my cold old aching bones. I know there are some
was changed forever. That was 46 years ago.
Like all kids I had a bicycle but my joy was when I who will say I am a sunshine rider. And maybe to a
woke up on my 12th Christmas and found out I was point I am. But today I made another memory and
the owner of the Shetland pony of motorcycles, a 3.5 lived to tell about it.
hp sky blue mini bike. It was a rigid frame deal with a I hope this New Year is filled with peace and joy and
hard seat and fat tires. I rode the wheels off that thing. prosperous for everyone Ride safe, Ride free, Ride
for a reason…
I have loved to ride motorcycles ever since.
This morning as I searched for a story and
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Biker Owned & Operated
Biker Brother Leather is a Motorcycle Leather and
Accessory store located in Alton IL @ 566 E. Broadway
just down the road from the Argosy Casino, and on the
way up to the Great River road scenic highway to Grafton.
The Business is Biker Owned & Operated by Mike Fort a
motorcycle enthusiast since the age of 14.
The business was established in 2004 at a time when like
many boomers Mike took an early retirement from a 25
year corporate position of Technical Operations Manager
at the age of 50. Initially touring the country attending the
Biker Rallies as a vendor at events lasting at least a week
like Daytona bike week, and the National Biker Round
Ups Mike got his finger on the pulse of what bikers want
and need as gear.
During weekends when off the road Mike would sell his
wares at the Loading dock Bar & Grill swap meets in
Grafton, IL held every 4th weekend of the month where
he gained an appreciation for the enthusiasm of the biking
community towns along the Great River Road of the
Mississippi River.
The Biker Brother Store was established Labor Day
weekend the fall of 2006 in the Mineral Springs Mall in
Alton IL and by December 2007 the store grew attracting
customers from a 105 mile radius needing additional space
and moving to its present location @ 556 E. Broadway
also in Alton.
Biker Brother Leather carries an abundant inventory from
the top manufacturers in the world of leather motorcycle
jackets, chaps, vests, saddle bags, helmets, goggles,
touring bags, belts, shirts, and other accessories at the
most competitive pricing on both sides of the river. If it is
not in my inventory I have it in my manufactures catalogs
and can have it in my store or to your door in 3 business
days. I stand behind everything I sell, if there is ever a
defect you can bring the product back to my store and I
will fix or replace the item.
Mikes specialty is the services he offers in leather repair,
alterations, sewing patches, and emphasis on individually
customized leather motorcycle seats, saddle bags, chaps,
and clothing.
“I carry quality leather”, Mike said. “Not just because it
looks good, but also will protect you. My motto is “If you
ever have to lay it down, God forbid, you want to leave
cow hide not yours”. Most seasoned bikers have just about
everything they need as far as gear, but eventually need

a jacket, chaps, vest, or saddle bags restored, fixed, or
customized as these are things that are handed down from
generation to generation and have sentimental value.
For the new rider of which the girls starting to ride their
own bikes are a rapidly growing part of my market, I offer
something a lot of my competitors don’t any more which
is service, and advice. My staff and I personally fit our
customers with their chaps beginning with the thigh, waist,
and finishing the length as part of our service. The other
thing is advice, I take the time to talk to my customers
and understand what their individual needs are and try to
address them with an affordable product or service and
even if it is something that I don’t offer I will refer them to
somewhere that can. I believe that in the later case those
customers will remember the service and honesty when
they need the products and services that I do provide.
More and more people are ordering from the internet
because sellers offer what seem to be dirt cheap prices
because they can avoid the overhead of carrying inventory
by “drop shipping” merchandise but the savings are
often narrowed after shipping and other costs are added.
Most buyers however still want the personal touch and to
see, feel, and try on the product to assure proper fit and
quality.
Biker Brother does have a web site (www.bikerbrother.
com), that includes some of our products on line, it is
visible but not complete and is currently being revised to
include an on line store, showcase some of our custom
work done for other customers, and will have the ability to
process transactions online. If you have any questions you
can reach us @ 618-465-7330.
For the month of January we will be having a blow out end
of the year sale huge discounts on all leather merchandise
in the store. Come on in and let’s make a deal!
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The Biking Life in Pictures
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Thirty Years of Riding Part II

Racing Season Wrap Up

Well in part one we went from my old drag racing days
up to 15 years ago. A lot has happened since then. Many
more people ride now for one thing. When I started I knew
almost everyone in the area and what they rode now I can’t
keep up on a day to day basis of what’s going on.

As always the Thursday night race at the Belle Clair
fairgrounds marks the turning point in the season. This is
where we racers start making an end run for the season points
championship. This year for a change though Tim Mertens
and his crew from BET had a great track and good weather
to host this event.

I still meet people as crazy about this way of life as I
am and new brothers come along under the same old
guidelines as they use to. We have great friends from the
second generation of racers like the Jones family and the
Koebbes. Josh and Barbie are just some of the best people
in the world and a great help at the track and my vintage
bike buds like Toby and his friends and Skip.
Of course I can’t leave out the crews that have allowed
you to read my twisted view on things my friend Neville
McNaughton, founder of Midwest Rider, and Jim and Joy
Furey with out these people my riding life would not be
as rich as it is now. Some others are Asshole , Monty and
Beth and Cher she taught me a lot about what a good photo
is and some of it sunk in.
Tim Crowson(Midget) heck his whole family are absolutely
at the top of my list when it comes to decent bros. He
visited me on my near deathbed saw that I had whatever I
needed and made sure I didn’t f up afterwords. His family
is one I also consider mine. He talked me into rejoining
FORR and has had my back since day one.
Speaking of FORR Staple and all the crew, I also consider
good brothers and sisters even if I do get on their nerves
sometime. We still all walk the walk togehter so we have
to be good to each other. And then there is my CFMA boys
and girls Fuzzy, Fuji Redawg, Batman, Rob, Roger and
the rest all great men and women don’t ride as much as we
should together but when we do look out.
Your backs are mine and I hope you feel the same, of
course this includes our German group Jurgen , Stephina
and Bettina. These are some great people to know and fun
to be around its always good when they are in the USA.
Also Branda who keeps me on my toes and in line and
never fails to cheer me up, your a dear of course. My
son the next generation and Ami the 4th generation and
of course Joyce (Mrs Killer) for letting me lead the life I
do. Remember a brothers only as good as his old lady and
only as good as the ones he’s around. I have been around
or known the best hope we are all around for another 30

Killer out riding

Kevin was mounted on the Koebe family 450 and did well
although not as well as Hayden Granda, as he took C tire and
4 stroke. Kevin finished fourth behind Granda, Cooke, and
Jones In expert Kevin overcame a tough start to take eighth in
a race won by Goodwin after a race long battle with Cooke,
Carver, and Granda. Goodnick and Steinwagner won the mini
classes and Jones took 250.
Big thanks to the racer who let Kevin borrow a boot after I
packed two lefts and no right thanks a bunch. Now we headed
to Splinter Creek. This was the first race of our new team
member Dominic Palamazano and he started off his career
with a very respectable 4th in the playbike class on our little
KX 110. Kevin also took 4th in playbike senior in what was
probably the most fun race to have watched all season.
To see these pro riders on minis just banging away like it was
the last lap at Springfield was a real blast. This event might
as well have been a Gary Jones Jr. Benefit as he swept all the
classes he entered Kevin followed him home on the 250 in two
of these finishing second in C tire and 4th in 4 stroke open.
Becker took 40 plus and expert and Goodnick dominated the
minis that once again put on some great racing.
The final race of the year was a rain date of a rain date and saw
Jeff Carver return from his national season. Where he did a
respectable job racing against riders from across the country,
to show all the locals why he is doing this to took both the
final expert race of the year, along with C tire. Connor won
the over 25 class while Becker took over 40 and Jones Jr won
open 4 stroke.
The final points broke down this way and if I left off your
name or your class please feel free to email us and we will try
to get in either on the blog or in the mag in the future. These
are District 18 points. The track champions will differ and
can be seen at their websites: 50cc Tanner Holland 65cc &
85ccCobyMatthews, Super Mini Tom Goodnick, 250cc Dein
Campell, plus 25, plus 40and expert Frank Becker, C tire,
open 4 stroke and open B Gary Jones Jr.
Kevin Miller finished 5th in both C tire and open 4 stroke.
As always we would like to thank our sponsors The Biking
Life Magazine the only local mag that carries any racing
info. The Dillon Family your local Amsoil dealer once again
a complete season with no problems mainly due to this oil.
TJS Bar and Grill one of the best biker bars in the state,
White Trash clothes, and Josh and Barbie Kobbee also all
the promoters who dealt with a lot of crap weather this year
to try to bring all the fans and racers some decent racing. Also
of note a big congrats to my buddy and go fast road race guy
Dion (Noid) Devhan for winning the points championship in
his class in CCs were MCRA Road Racing finally after all
these years, way to go . See you next year (hope) at the track.
And remember riding and racing builds better families. Killer
and Kevin planning and saving.
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An Inkling

This tattoo was sent in by Donna . I am assuming she lives in the Mexico area. This was a
cover up done by Chris at Sinful Skin. This art
took 2 settings and is a freehand dragon. One
of a Kind. We wanted everyone to see the talent Chris has in Mexico Mo. 573-581-6655
Send us your tat to tats@thebikinglife.com

The biking life is constantly growing but we
need your help salespeople and writers / photographers are needed for all areas to

find out more call 314-322-7883
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