Geo’s Bike Night, Nuff Said
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Cover photograps were taken earlier this
year at Geo’s Lights the Night Bike Night. As stated
before we invite yout o come out and see for yourself
where the biggest bike night is. Photographs taken
by Jim Furey
The Biking Life magazine is published monthly by
Bi-State Biking LLC. All rights reserved. The publisher assumes no liability and can not beheld liable
for errors beyond the space occupied by the error,
slander of any group or individual, failure to produce any issue as scheduled for reasons beyond our
control, any and all lawsuits for liable, plagiarism,
copyright infringement and unauthorized use of a
person’s name or photograph. Opinions and claims
made by advertisers and authors are theirs, and do
not represent the policy of The Biking Life magazine. If you are still reading this get a life.
Cover:Scene
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Letter From The Publisher
by Jim Furey
June is here which means the start of summer is just around the
corner. It means a lot of other stuff to, like the Make-A-Wish
Ride on the 5th and 6th, the Illinois Hog Rally in O’Fallon the
beginning of the month the Motorheads Poker Run on the 6th. If
you like having fun you got to go on the Motorheads Poker Run.
Finally, the new owners of Cadillac Jack’s have decided to make
it the biker bar we all know and love once again. We are starting
“Weekend Kickstart Bike Nights” on Fridays beginning June 11th
when The Main Event band will be playing there. Then starting
the 19th , with the Hartbauer/McBride Foundation Dance is the
grand re-opening festivities this is going to be a week long party
you do not want to miss. Speaking of the Hartbuaer/McBride
Bikers helping Bikers Dance I encourage you to come to the
first ever Illinois Dance hosted by the Dreamweavers and taking
place at the Moose Lodge in Alton, IL. It is on the 19th and will
feature live music by the band HUSH.
June not only contains the first day of summer, the 14th is also
Flag Day. This is the day the Continental Congress approved the
adoption of the flag as the symbol of our nation. Funny thing
Flag Day doesn’t really get much play any more. It is not a
national holiday, it is barely mentioned. Yet this day is important
because Our Flag is one of the important symbols of our nation.
A nation created by people yearning to be free. I wonder what
the founders of this country would think if they saw us today. We
are giving our liberties up left and right in the name of increased
security. Some of the founders thought those that give up liberty
for security deserve neither. Is that where we are headed? I hope
not. I ask each and every one of you to take a moment and think
about the sacrifices those that came before us made to guarantee
our liberties and consider if the path we are headed one is one
they would feel comfortable with. Even our forefathers said that
from time to time the tree of liberty needs to be watered with the
blood of tyrants.
Finally, June is the home of Father’s Day. I am lucky my father
is still alive. I know many for whom that is no longer true. I owe
a lot to my father he taught me many lessons during my fifty-five
plus years on this planet. He taught me about things like honesty,
integrity, that a man’s word is his bond. My parents insured I was
raised in a Christian home and though I am by no means perfect
the lessons I learned there are often practiced. My father taught
me that if I wanted to play, I had better be willing to accept
the consequences. He taught me about competing, about not
quitting when things get tough. That nothing is worth sacrificing
your principles for. That sometimes to get what you want, you
need to make sacrifices. Most of all he has always been there for
me and he is truly my best friend. Dad I love you.
Riding season is here I invite you check out our event listings
in the magazine and also on the website. I also invite you to
become either my friend (Jim Furey) on Facebook or to become
a fan of The Biking Life. You can also follow me on Twitter but
I do not Tweet all that often. I hope you have a great month and
lots of fun and thanks for making us part of your biking life.
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Hard Tail Humor
One evening a husband, thinking he was being
funny, said to his wife
“Perhaps we should start washing your clothes
in Slim Fast. Maybe it
would take a few inches off of your butt!!”
His wife was not amused, and decided that she
simply couldn’t let such a
comment go unrewarded.
The next morning the husband took a pair of
underwear out of his drawer.
“What the Hell is this??”, he said to himself as a
little ‘dust’ cloud
appeared when he shook them out.
‘April,’ he hollered into the bathroom, ‘why did
you put talcum powder
in my underwear?’
She replied with a snicker:....
‘It’s not talcum powder.......
It’s ‘Miracle Grow’.
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Seventy-four years, five days, thirty-five
hundred miles.
By Trish Riney
Five days is the amount of time it took Harold
Corse, 74, of Crosstown, Mo. and his nephew, Danny
Heberlie, 32, of Louisiana, Mo. to travel 3,500 miles on
their motorcycles.
Harold and Danny left out on their adventure at 5
a.m., May 1. They had their bikes loaded with only items
they would need along the way. They made it through,
Missouri, Oklahoma, Texas and into New Mexico that first
day. Their first overnight stop was in Farmington, New
Mexico, 775 miles from Perryville. “Other than some
sprinkles in Oklahoma City,” Harold said. “The weather
was perfect for riding.”
Day two of their journey would put them in Four
Corners, New Mexico for the night.
The pair arrived at the Grand Canyon on the third day
of the trip. This is the day they spent sightseeing a little.
According to Harold, they traveled the least number of
miles that day, only “ 300 or 400.” They camped out at

Lake Powell in Paige, Az.
They began the trip home braving the 43-degree
temperatures of the Arizona desert on May 4. The day’s
adventure took them through Utah into Colorado and up
the Rocky Mountains. They stopped to make snow angels
at Wolf Creek Pass which has an elevation of 10,850 feet.
They spent their their final night in Walsenburg,
Colo. Day five would prove to be the most challenging
for veteran rider Harold. Danny and Harold left Colorado
at 6:30 a.m. on their trek home, 947 miles later, Harold
pulled into his driveway. Minutes to midnight on May 5,
Harold Corse arrived home minus a helmet, which blew
off in Kingdom City, but all-in-all he was no worse for the
wear.
When asked what prompted the ride, Harold
said, “Danny wanted to see the Grand Canyon.” Harold’s
favorite part of the trip was the natural rock arches in
Utah and Monument Valley, Az. Harold has been riding
street bikes since the age of 18 and continues to love
motorcycles. “My bike never gets put away, I ride all year
long. I just like to ride.” He goes to Sturgis, SD every
year and hope to take a trip along the Alaskan Highway
in the near future.
(I heard a rumor around Perry County Missouri that I just
had to investigate for myself. I had the opportunity to
meet the most friendly and charming man and talk with
him about his fabled journey. My only hope is that when
I am in my later years, I am as energetic and adventurous
as Mr. Harold Corse. I think we could all a little better to
live a little more “Harold.” The following is the article
I wrote for the Republic-Monitor newspaper, Perryville,
Missouri. I really didn’t think there was much more I
could add)
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0 to 194.88 MPH In Under 7 Seconds On A
Pro Stock Motorcycle
By John Skala
Michael Phillips Photos Compliments of NHRA

The National Hot Rod Association teams rolled into
Gateway International Raceway in Madison, IL during the
April showers season. When the NHRA Midwest Nationals
started at Gateway in 1997, they were originally held in late
June. After a few years in the June heat, the schedule was
changed to the cooler April dates. On the Thursday before
the race, I met Andrew Hines, one of the Harley team racers,
signing autographs at St Charles Harley-Davidson. Everyone
seemed to have the same question, ‘what will you do when it
rains?’ Andrew won the race at Gateway in 2008 on his V-Rod
drag bike and his teammate, Eddie Krawiec, won in 2009.
The weather co-operated and the Pro Stock
Motorcycle class was able to get in their qualifying races on

Friday afternoon and Saturday before it stormed each night.
The field was set for final eliminations on Sunday with the
top 16 riders set to square off. The 16 bikes consisted of
two Harleys, seven Buells and seven Suzukis with just over
two tenths of a second separating them all in a quarter mile.
Angelle Sampey, the winingest racer at Gateway, announced
her retirement a month earlier and was not racing this season.
Since Angelle has three wins and none of Sunday’s finalists
had two wins, her record was bound to stand for another year.

The overcast condition for the weekend kept the temperatures
down and allowed Michael Philips to set a new track record of
194.88 MPH in the semi-final round.
In a sport were thousandths of a second could be the
difference between winning and going home early, the rider’s
reaction time is as important as the bike’s power and set-up.
Unfortunately, Andrew Hines reaction time was a bit too
quick and he red lighted in the first round by leaving three
thousandths of a second early. By the third round, it was LE
Tonglet on a Suzuki against Hector Arana on a Buell and
Michael Philips on a Suzuki against Eddie Krawiec on the
V-Rod. However, the fourth and final round was all Suzuki
with Phillips against Tonglet. They ran side-by-side all of the
way down the track. You had to look at the posted results to
see who won. In the end it was Michael Phillips getting the
trophy for Suzuki, breaking the four year string of V-twin wins
by Buells and V-Rods. Prior to that, Suzuki had won the first
nine races at Gateway. Of course, these are not the bikes that
you would find at your local dealer; almost all of the parts are
custom made for each team.
The bikes put on quite a show in the quarter mile, but
they are no match for the Top Fuel dragsters that produce 7,000
horsepower. If you go the races next year, be sure and bring
some serious hearing protection as the pressure from these cars
is almost enough to even knock the wind out of your lungs.
For more information check out the NHRA web site at www.
nhra.com or Gateway International at. www.gatewayraceway.
com
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2010 Riding Season
By Rocker
The stress of not being able to get out and do things this past
winter was driving me nuts. In the warmer months I use my
bike and a nice ride as therapy. Like the saying goes “Some
need a psychiatrist, but for me, give me my bike and a stretch
of open road.” There is nothing I know of that can clear your
head faster or put things in better perspective than a nice
ride.
But just as quickly everything can change. Some one comes
into a curve too hot, or hits an animal, or for some other reason
winds up in an accident. What do you do?
Experts say the first hour is the Golden hour. That means
that length of time is critical in diagnosing, stabilizing, and
transporting the injured person for hospital treatment. You
may be in a position where you are the first responder before
the ambulance can even be called. Do you know what to do?
Here is the scenario;
Your out with your Bro’s riding along when someone has an
accident. From that second on things speed up. What do you
do? Can you leave him to go get help? Who are you going to
send? What should they tell Mr. or Mrs. Farmer when they
knock at the door... Do you remove the helmet? How do you
do that? What about if there is blood?
I hope this helps answer those questions...
Here are some of the most important things to remember;
Psychological Management’’. At an accident site, peoples’
adrenaline will be going full-blast and the most important
thing is for at least one person to keep calm and to think.
REMAIN CALM... THINK!
The first thing you need to do when arriving on an accident
scene is to stop, take two deep breaths to help you remain
calm. This is especially important for those of us who fit the
`bad biker’ image well; the sight of us being overly excited
would not be terribly reassuring to anyone.
Anyway, the idea of psychological management is that all
the other people who are pumped and want to help will do
whatever they are told to do by a calm person who seems to be
in control and knows what he or she is doing. If you’re excited
and out of control as well, everyone will run around wasting
precious time in an unorganized fashion (not to be confused
with everyone running around wasting precious time in an
organized fashion, mind you).
An accident scene can be a hectic place with a lot of things
going on at once. It is important to keep safety in mind; if you
are helping someone lying in the middle of the road and a
semi comes barreling down on both of you, you aren’t going
to do that person much good.
a. Traffic
If people are available, get someone up road and down road
to wave down traffic. This is especially important in tight
twisties where they may not have time to stop after seeing the
accident site.
b. Hazardous material spills (gas, oil, brake fluid)
People and vehicles will slip on this stuff. If ambulance
personnel slip on oil while carrying the victim, it is bad. Either
clean it off the road or indicate to everyone where it is.
c. Power lines
If power lines are down around or near the victim, ambulance
crews may not be able to get near the person until they are shut
off. It is important to call the local utility company to get these

live wires turned off at the same time an ambulance is called.
If the ambulance arrives and they are still live, they will have
to call the utility company and wait for them to come out,
wasting a lot of precious time in the Golden Hour.
d. Fire
People who smoke tend to light up under stress. Ask these
people to either extinguish their smokes or move away from
the flammable materials and/or bikes. It is easy to forget
something obvious like this in a stressful situation like an
accident scene.
e. Safety circle
Establish a few people around the immediate accident scene to
help direct traffic, to point out fluid spills, and to warn people
who may want to light up.
If you must send someone to a phone send a woman. They
are less likely to be turned away costing precious time. They
should ask to call 911 and tell the operator there has been
a motorcycle accident with the number of victims. Because
generally, one serious victim, one ambulance.
Stay calm
2 U-ABCC Best-trained individual (medically-wise) attends
to victim (U-ABCC)
The person with the most training (first aid, CPR, etc.) attends
directly to the victim. Assuming the victim is lying on the
ground, this person should sit behind their head and should
stabilize his or her head to avoid unnecessary movement (i.e.
hold their head still). Assume the person has a back/neck
injury and any unnecessary movement could risk paralysis.
This person should be doing ``U-ABCC’’ at the arrival on the
scene and every 5 minutes thereafter
U= Urgency
Try to determine if the person’s injuries are (a) minor or (b)
major, i.e. urgent. If unsure, it is urgent.
A =Airway
Is there something to impede their airway? Gravel in the
helmet, something down the throat? This needs to be cleared
immediately, without helmet removal if at all possible.
B =Breathing
Is the person breathing? Determined by listening, watching
their chest, feeling for breath, etc.
C= Circulation
Check the pulse on the throat initially and subsequently on
their wrist. This is the carotid artery, right next to the wind
pipe/adam’s apple on either side. If pulse is not present,
remove helmet if necessary and begin CPR immediately.
When checking pulse on their wrist, do not check with thumb;
use the two fingers next to the thumb.
C =Cervical Spine Immobilization
Support the victim’s head and make sure they don’t move it.
CONSIDER EVERY MOTORCYCLE ACCIDENT A HEAD
INJURY, CONSIDER EVERY MOTORCYCLE ACCIDENT
A CERVICAL/BACK INJURY! This is important even if they
feel they can move their head normally! When you talk to the
victim initially, add on a short bit to reassure them;
``You’ve been in a motorcycle accident. It is important that
you don’t move. My name is Jason. Answer me without
moving your head. We don’t know if you have a neck injury
or not. An ambulance is on the way.’’
3) The three questions -- Who are you/Where are you/What
time of day is it?
4) AMPLE --the way to remember this is to remember that
``There is AMPLE time to document this before the ambulance
arrives.’’ Again, this will be very helpful to the paramedics if
the victim passes out.
continued on page 16
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A Are you allergic to anything?
M Are you on any medications? Street drugs?
P What’s your past medical history?
L Last meal - when did you eat last?
(will help anesthesiologist if one is necessary)
E What were the events leading up to the injury?
Document the mechanisms of injury. If the doctors and
paramedics have some idea how accident occurred, it will
give them better ideas on what kind of injuries to look for. Did
the person low-side and slide for a while on one of their sides?
Did they go over the bars? Did they head-butt a solid object,
such as a car? If they went over the bars, is there any obvious
damage to the tank/handlbars which might indicate they hit
the lower abdomen/groin area? This kind of stuff could help
the doctors/paramedics.
If breathing is taking place normally, LEAVE HELMET ON!
It is very dangerous to remove someone’s helmet if they have
some type of cervical/back injury. The only time it should be
removed is if the airway is blocked and cannot be cleared with
the helmet on or if it is necessary to perform CPR.
Helmet removal procedure if airway blocked or no
respiratory action.
This is the method recommended by the American College
of Orthopedic Surgeons. It requires two people.
Remove glasses and unbuckle the chinstrap. One person
should be to the side of the head of the victim and the other
person should be directly behind the head of the victim,
stabilizing the head to avoid excess movement.
The person on the side puts one hand behind the victim’s
head supporting at the base of the skull (not on helmet).
They put their other hand on the jaw bone/chin (again, not on
helmet). They will be supporting the head, so it is important
to get a good solid grip. Keep some tension in the arms so
that if the person pulling the helmet slips the victim’s head
won’t drop.
The person sitting behind the head will then slowly pull
the helmet directly back and off of the head. Watch out for
catching the nose on the chin-guard on full-face helmets, as
well as ears and earrings.
After the helmet is off, put a leather jacket or something
under the head of the victim! If the person supporting their
head lets go, their head will drop a good 4 inches or so.
This would not be good. If possible, it would be best to
have a third person ready with something to place under the
victim’s head once the helmet is off.
After the helmet is off, the person behind the head
should again hold the victim’s head to promote cervical
immobilization.
AGAIN, THIS IS ONLY TO BE USED IN SITUATIONS
WHERE THERE IS NO OTHER OPTION! Leave the
helmet on until the ambulance personnel arrive if at all
possible!
Recently I joined the Rescue Riders. And organization of
volunteers who in case of an emergency can act as first
responders (http://rescueriders.org).
What you need is a desire to help in an accident or
emergency situation. And you must complete the Rescue
Rider join form, have the skills to allow you to provide first
aid based on your training and comfort level, carry a first aid
kit & supplies and identify your self as a Rescue Rider. Just
that simple....
As always. Ride safe, Ride free, Ride for a reason....

Thursday Bike Nights
Geo’s Wings and More

4307 West Main Street
Belleville, Illinois, (618) 233 - 9464
Featuring Domestic Beer Buckets - $10.00
12” Pizza $8.00, Wings for $6.00
Be A Part Of the Areas Biggest Bike Night
Meet Your Friends Here Every Thursday
Geo’s Is Always A Good Time

We Light Up The Night
Sponsored by your Friends at
The Biking Life
Come out and party with us
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WHY I RIDE A TRIKE
BY Joe Jenkins

Honda in Quincy IL I told Brian this is what I want.
He told me that he could get it for me was I sure? I
said I didn’t know for sure but I would like to see one
in person. Then he dropped the hammer on me 16
It all started when I was 13-14 years old. I was with thousand dollars. I thought for sure the big one was
my uncle I had a mini bike “chopper” pretty cool back coming.
then. We needed a part for it so he said let’s go see
Tiny. I have no idea who that is, so we go over to this I didn’t order one. I left talking to myself so a couple
garage. Here’s Tiny a 450lb guy wow I have never of years later there was a police trike for sale in the
seen anybody that big. So Tiny and my uncle talk. paper I went and looked at it like I knew what I
Tiny goes to get the part I need. So as I am standing was looking at then I road it around his driveway and
there I look over in the corner and “oh my god”
bought it. Yes he had to drive it home for me.
There it is something like I have never seen. A V-8
chopper trike wow. This thing has got to be 12 feet
long with a beer keg as a gas tank so needless to say
impressionable as a person at my age I just stood there
and drooled.

So a couple months later I figured out how to ride
it boy was that fun. I still had problems shifting
because of my foot. Then the light bulb lit up why
not an automatic so I set out to find one. I found a 750
Honda and bought it. Then of course to trike it huh I
don’t know how so no help from anyone so I bought
Tiny comes out from the back with my part and hands a Voyager kit took the bike to Morris, Illinois where
it to me and says how do you like it? I could barely they are made, 2 hours later I’m good to go. That was
speak I said “I like it” at that time he went over and
sat on it then started it. I thought for sure I was going
to wet myself I may have don’t remember, but the
whole building shook. He pulled it outside we shut
the door and waved at tiny as he roared off.wow wow
I will never forget that day.
I never owned a motorcycle because of various reasons
and then about 10 years I met a guy with a VW trike
and all of those old memories started coming back.
Yes riding the mini bike was part of it and of course
the trike. So I started thinking and looking and the
first thing I saw was a Valkyrie with a CSC kit in a
magazine. So I ripped the page out and took it to TNT
Continued on page 20
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a fun summer but I yearned still for that Valkyrie. So
being several years later I went back to TNT Honda
to Brian and said find me a Valkyrie. He did and yes it
was black just like the picture and I bought it and had
to have a friend drive it home for me ha-ha boy that
was getting old. So that was my 97 Valk trike the first
year of the beast. I road it for a couple of years 20k
miles until I stumbled across the new and improved
beast, the 2004 Valkyrie Rune triked and thought “oh
my god” again.

So here I am the double nickel in age acting like a
teenager with my new ride the first and last custom
cruiser from Honda and its mine
That’s All Folks
Well not exactly Joe’s Rune Trike is one of th best
looking bikes I have seen in a while. I first met Joe
at the Show-Me Show-Offs Bike Show in Hannibal,
MO. Since that time I have run into Joe several times
the last being at the Niehaus Cycle Sales Customer
Appreciation Days where once again he was carting
off lots of hardware from yet another bike show.

NEW

June Financing Special
Pre-Owned Motorcycles
No Money Down
Terms Up to 84 Months*

Harley Davidson
Motorcycles
Rates as low as

(on certain models)

4.99%

*With approved Credit see dealer for details

*WAC see dealer for details

*
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2nd Annual Cave Bike Show
By Sid Sidwell

March 27th the Shrine Temple in Springfield, MO was
transformed from a place where men in fezzes meet to a
temple for all things motorcycle. This event was put on
by local radio station 104.7 The Cave. This was their
second go at a bike show. This year they were assisted by
Yamaha of Springfield, the Hearts of Fire Tattoo Shop and
several other biker friendly businesses. This was an event
designed to kick off the riding season in the beautiful hills
of the Southwest Missouri Ozarks region.

There were bikes representing all the major manufacturers
on display here. The bikes ranged from Vintage Shovelheads
to Custom Pro-Street machines. Many of these featured
lots of chrome and fancy air brush art work. There were
painters like Nathan Curry of High Octane Design of
Nixa, MO who created the art work on Dave Lave’s
HondaVTX 1300.This sharp looking bike has a H.O.D. Indian
motif. Many other talented local fabricators and builders
had their work represented in the show. Showcasing off their
skills and services, to the very nice crowd this event attracted.

There were vendors of all types here hawking their wares.
The crowd was wowed by all the cool looking bikes on
display at the show. I would like to give a special thanks
to Chris, L.J., Mike the Intern, John Kimmons and Kurtis
{F.O.R.R. of Nixa} for setting up and emceeing the event
for the day. A great time was had by all. Plans are already
underway for next year’s show I hope to see and meet with
all at next years show.
Some of the first place winners of the show
Custom-Gerry Beckerman -82 H.D. Shovlehead
Dyna-Rick Mueller-05 H.D. Wide Glide
Softtail-Steve Hayth-07 H.D. softtail custom
Peoples Choice-Cletis Leake- 02 Dyna Wide Glide
custom.
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“BIKERS HELPING BIKERS”
10TH ANNUAL BENEFIT PARTY
SATURDAY, JUNE 19TH, 2010

GATES OPEN 6:00 PM MUSIC FROM 7:00-12:00

I L L I N O I S PA RTY
MOOSE LODGE OF ALTON

526 EAST DELMAR AVE. • GODFREY, IL 62035 • (618) 462-1644

MUSIC BY: HUSH

$10 DONATION PER PERSON

ATTENDANCE PRIZES AND 50/50
TRAVELING TROPHIES FOR ATTENDANCE & MOST FUNDS RAISED
Ti c k e t s a v a i l a b l e t h r o u g h m o s t M o t o r C y c l e C l u b s ; M / C s ;
Motorcycle Organizations, & at the gate while supplies last

Supporters of “Bikers Helping Bikers”

A l t o n H . O . G - B o u r b e u s e Va l l e y H . O . G . - D r e a m We a v e r s M / C Freedom of Road Riders Local 24, 25, & 42 - Gateway H.O.G Good News Riders M/M - Greater St. Louis Festus H.O.G. Illinois Motorheads M/C - Kirkwood H.O.G - St. Charles H.O.G. Missouri Mules Motor Club - River Road Riders Motor Club St. Louis Motorcycle Club - Shadow Riders Motorcycle Club Statesman M/C - Stone Celts H.O.G - Salty Dogs M/C - Bush Pilots M/C
MO Abate Gateway to Freedom Chapter - Skyriders M/C Vi e t N a m Ve t ’ s M / C M O C h a p t e r A - A m v e t s R i d e r s P o s t 1 On July 8th, 1997 The Hartbauer/McBride Memorial
Foundation was incorporated in the State of Missouri as a nonfor-profit “Private Foundation” for the sole purpose of assisting fellow motorcyclists or their family in time of true hardship
within the Greater St. Louis Metropolitan Bi-State Area; and,
May 28th 2003 was allocated exemption from Federal income tax
under Section 501{c} {3} of the internal Revenue Service.

w w w. H A R T B A U E R / M C B R I D E . c o m

“BIKERS HELPING BIKERS”
10TH ANNUAL BENEFIT PARTY
SATURDAY, JUNE 19TH, 2010

GATES OPEN 6:00 PM MUSIC FROM 7:00-12:00

M I S S O U R I PA RTY

JACKS IRON HORSE-BRIDGETON, MO

12950 ST. CHARLES ROCK RD. • BRIDGETON, MO 63044 (314)209-1280

MUSIC BY: MACKS CREEK

$10 DONATION PER PERSON

ATTENDANCE PRIZES - RAFFLE - AUCTION - 50/50
TRAVELING TROPHIES FOR ATTENDANCE & MOST FUNDS RAISED
Ti c k e t s a v a i l a b l e t h r o u g h m o s t M o t o r C y c l e C l u b s ; M / C s ;
Motorcycle Organizations, & at the gate while supplies last

Supporters of “Bikers Helping Bikers”

A l t o n H . O . G - B o u r b e u s e Va l l e y H . O . G . - D r e a m We a v e r s M / C Freedom of Road Riders Local 24, 25, & 42 - Gateway H.O.G Good News Riders M/M - Greater St. Louis Festus H.O.G. Illinois Motorheads M/C - Kirkwood H.O.G - St. Charles H.O.G. Missouri Mules Motor Club - River Road Riders Motor Club St. Louis Motorcycle Club - Shadow Riders Motorcycle Club Statesman M/C - Stone Celts H.O.G - Salty Dogs M/C - Bush Pilots M/C
MO Abate Gateway to Freedom Chapter - Skyriders M/C Vi e t N a m Ve t ’ s M / C M O C h a p t e r A - A m v e t s R i d e r s P o s t 1 On July 8th, 1997 The Hartbauer/McBride Memorial
Foundation was incorporated in the State of Missouri as a nonfor-profit “Private Foundation” for the sole purpose of assisting fellow motorcyclists or their family in time of true hardship
within the Greater St. Louis Metropolitan Bi-State Area; and,
May 28th 2003 was allocated exemption from Federal income tax
under Section 501{c} {3} of the internal Revenue Service.
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Have You Heard?
Have you heard about the little boy who did a
favor for a farmer? The farmer, as a reward, told the little
boy that he could have a handful of cherries. The little
boy was quite shy and didn’t move. So the farmer, sensing
the small boy’s shyness, reached into the bucket and got a
handful of cherries. There were so many cherries that the
little boy had to use both hands to receive them. Good
moral here. Most of us have this suspicion that God is out
to get us, especially if we have done something wrong.
Not true! A Father’s hands can give you more than your
little hands can receive. This is what God wants to do He is good and good all the time. (I read this story in a
magazine I get from Key Life Ministries.)
With Father’s Day coming up, I thought about my
grandkids and how small their hands are and how they look
up to me. Kathy and I love to spend time with them and
give them gifts. It’s the same with our relationship with
God. God wants to spend time with us. Genesis chapters
1-3 talks about God coming to earth and walking and
talking with Adam in the cool of the evening. God wants
to have this kind of personal relationship with us. The way
to communicate with God now is though prayer, reading
the Bible, attending church and worshipping, and helping
others. He’s with each of us; listening, caring, holding

us when we need a hug, sharing joys, helping, loving and
being our Friend always. Much greater than a friend we
can reach out and touch. God also rewards us in many
ways. God gives us health, food, shelter, job opportunities,
He blesses us in relationships with our families and those
we love.
This past year has been difficult for so many of us:
the economy stinks, jobs have been cut, personal money
situations have caused families to lose homes or live on
tighter budgets, and people have become depressed. We
have to remember God has better plans for us. We have to
be ready when He gives us the opportunities to make our
futures better. We have to be ready to receive his handfuls
of blessings as he reaches to us. Sometimes we get these
blessing little by little – as we are ready to receive them.
If you don’t have a personal friendship with God
and aren’t sure how to depend on Him as the provider for
your life, it’s as easy as talking to your very best friend
who sits next to you. If you aren’t sure how to begin this
friendship, ask any Christian biker at your next event,
contact one of the following people, or call me. The CMA
Missouri State Coordinator is Kathi (and Bill) Crawford,
573-736-2543, kathi_crawford@hotmail.com , and the
Illinois State Coordinator is Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-6298938, 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
Christian Motorcyclists Association
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ABATE Southern Illinois Chapter 27
Some twenty three years ago a group of bikers
from Southern Illinois concerned about their rights,
joined a fledging organization whose business was
protecting the right of all motorcycle enthusiasts.
ABATE - A Brotherhood Aimed Towards Education
had organized on the state level a year before. Their
goal was to not only protect our rights but also make
riding safer for us all.
As Southern Illinois Chapter 27 formed they felt
that in order to grow and to develop good rapport in
the community they needed to become involved in
charitable activities in Mt. Vernon and surrounding
communities. Since the beginning the chapter has had
a toy run every Christmas, for the last 6 years it has
been dedicated to raising donations for the children at
the United Methodist Children’s Home.
Since 1992 Chapter 27 has given the Amy Center, an
abused children’s advocacy center, over fifty thousand
dollars. The last Saturday in July is always set aside for
the Amy Center Benefit, which will be held at The Last
Call Tavern in Ashley, IL.
Mick Eddington the President of the chapter has been
a personal friend of mine for over 30 years (to much
history to get into here) but needless to say I know him
as well as Chong knows Bongs and he’s a hell of a good
friend and person. Now here’s where I ask you guys
(the readers) to get involved, with the drastic cuts to the
human services caused by the incompetence of our state
government, The Amy Center and the Children’s Home
are in danger and need help from the biking community
more than ever.
The Amy Center, as our largest yearly event will also
be a membership drive and community outreach. The
normal field events and riding demonstrations will be
joined by a few activities that won’t be on the back of
the bikes. The bands Isolated Incident & Rollin Country
will keep the crowd jumping, the contests, raffles and
auction will suck some more money out of your pockets,
but please come on out and have a great time with us.
Contact Mick Eddington, President of Southern Illinois
Chapter 27 at 618-478-2243 for more info about the
chapter, membership or about the Benefit, if no answer
please leave a message as he is always busy with
something for the chapter. And he will return your call.
Thanks...........Patdog
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LIFE IN THE FAST LANE
Matt’s Saloon
Sometimes I find myself in precarious situations, in the
most unlikely places, surrounded by the least friendly
people, yet I’m still able to smile. I’m Jack Laramie and I
live life in the fast lane!
The summer of 1970 would find me cruising north out
of Phoenix to Prescott Arizona for the annual 4th of July
Rodeo. This event began in 1888 and is the oldest rodeo in
the country. The cowboys love to fight at the drop of a hat
and the Los Angeles police come there to oblige them.
I like action and have always been intrigued by the women
that frequent rough establishments and have been well
pleased by their responsiveness toward me. That’s why
I’m headed there.
A hop, skip, and a jump out of Phoenix I passed through
Wickenburg where there are still hitchin posts in front of
business’ to tether a horse. How cool is that?
State route 89 climbed to an altitude of 7626 ft. by the
time I motored into Prescott. I registered at an overpriced
motel then went to the Colonel’s house to grease down
on some yard bird. A little reconnaissance revealed
Matt’s Saloon the place to be tonight so I repaired to the
local wash house to do my laundry. While there a lady
confirmed the rowdiness of the cowboys with stories of
certain ones asking women to dance and when their escort
objected a fight ensued. I was sure to be in for a night of
entertainment.
Thought I’d circle the Town Square once before returning
to my room and when I did I saw her standing in the shade
of a tree in front of the court house. Pulling to the curb
near her I revved once before shutting down. We all do
that but I wasn’t so sure that I did because I just wanted
to get her attention. I started to dismount but a group of
people called her name and she responded then walked
away, but not before turning to look back at me. Her name
was Temple, and worship there I would!
Hunger pangs woke me from my nap, and checking the
clock revealed it to be 7:30pm. I cleaned up then went
back to the KFC. Matt’s was packed with the only parking
available several blocks away. You know how we feel bout
leaving our mounts that far out of sight.
Finding a place to sit inside Matt’s was not an option so
I leaned on the cigarette machine in the corner to survey
the crowd.
A waitress brought me a Coke and with a parting wink
muscled her way through the crowd. The band was playing
country standards as couples two stepped across the floor.
I wasn’t about to fight the crowd between me and the john
so I sauntered across the dance floor. This gave one of Los
Angeles’ finest the excuse he was looking for. On my way
back he was waiting for me to cross the floor and when I

did he stepped in front of me blocking the way. The move
was blatant, his countenance displayed a smirk, and his
stance was challenging. He was mentally prepared for a
verbal confrontation not action. I caught him by surprise
when I walked within 3 feet thrusting my thumb into the
base of his throat. This rocked him backwards gasping
desperately to breathe. Never breaking stride I made my
way through the dancers that were pausing to see what the
commotion was about.
Several activities were going on at once. The cop’s buddies
were attending to him, dancers were picking themselves
up from being knocked over, tables were readjusted, and
Temple was making her way to where I was.
She was wearing a pair of red short shorts, red heels, and a
red & white checkered blouse unbuttoned but tied leaving
her ample cleavage and mid-riff bare. She had long auburn
hair, brown eyes, red lipstick, and a red choker with a
coquette attitude. She stopped dangerously close to me
sticking her hand inside my unbuttoned shirt and as she
rubbed my chest said “oh you’re a bad boy. I like that”!
By this time retaliation was set in motion with one of the
injured cops buddy’s on his way. With his eyes fixed on me
he moved through the crowd with tunnel vision unaware
or unconcerned that he plowed into a skinny slightly
freckled faced red headed young guy wearing dress pants
and shirt. His look was very understated concealing the
warrior that lived within. His name was Reginald and he
scurried to flank the rude cop. Once in position he tapped
the man on the shoulder very obnoxiously. The cop turned
to square off with his protagonist but was unimpressed by
Reggie’s preppy look. No words were spoken as Reggie
delivered an inside crescent kick to the hefty mans jaw.
A quick side step gave momentum to a hammering snap
kick to the cop’s knee taking his legs out from under him
bringing him to the floor. A heel to his nose and it was over
just that fast!
Reggie and I exchanged nods then I focused on Temple.
She asked for a drink and when I returned with it she was
on the dance floor with a short cowboy.
I walked up to them tapped him on the shoulder and he
released his hold believing I was cutting in. I said give me
a buck. What? I handed him her drink then repeated my
demand. He gave me a silver dollar then I left them.
Temple finally located me on the back porch unconcerned
and in intimate dialog with the engaging Kathy, a young
woman that has an on/off relationship with Tom the owner
of the saloon. When she stepped outside I told her she was
wanted on the dance floor not on the porch. She turned
then stormed off.
Inside there was a big ruckus so I went in to take a looksee. A bike club called the Road Dogs were walled up
opposite of several cowboys. Breaking through the line of
bikers a giant of a man pushed through and stopped in the
continued on page 34

Proprietors: John Church AKA “Asshole”
Jed Church AKA “Sasquatch”
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middle of the cleared floor. He had to be
Six-nine, six-ten pushing 280 lbs. pointing to the cowboys
he delivered his challenge ending it with “if you ain’t
yella.”
I began to laugh, and then he turned on me asking what’s
so funny? I’ll tell ya dick weed. These men will climb on
the back of a 1500-lb. bull that’s trying to stomp the life out
of them and you think they would be afraid of what little
grief you can give them? I huffed then said not hardly!
The big man asked, do you want a piece of the action? My
dog ain’t in this fight, but we’ll see.
Bout that time a lumbering cowboy answered the call
and they went at it tooth and nail. I felt Temple beside me
wrapping her arm around my waist laying her head on my
arm. It was about to get nasty because the cops, bikers, and
cowboys were fixing to mix it up.
Temple looked at me with surrendering eyes then said
take me. I said take you where? Take – Me! Realizing she
wanted to be ravaged I took her to my room.
On the way to my bike she asked how I knew her name so
I told her. We walked about ten steps in silence then she
asked if I was gonna tell her my name? Laramie… Jack
Laramie.
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Infliction Addiction at the Koken
By Joy Furey
Leather and jeans mixed with lace and high heels at the
Koken Art Factory on March 27, 2010. Bikers and others
interested in biker art mingled to view wall art created by
the many talented tattoo artists and other artists from the
area. The event was the first of its kind in the region.
Artwork by artists like Chuck Laxton and tattoo artists
from Mamma’s Tattoos, Alex in Tattooland, Trader Bob’s,
Allstar Tattoo Shop and many others lined the walls of the
Koken. These and other artists supplied an amazing array of

artwork. If you were in the market for a little conversation
piece (or even a very large piece), there was art available
in many price ranges. Also available were wildly popular
prints from world famous artists, Bob Roberts and Dave
Mann.
A very popular art display featured Branda who served as
one of the artist’s canvas and became living artwork. Quite
a crowd watched her become his masterpiece of body art.
Branda was a trouper since it was a little chilly for body
painting, but others definitely enjoyed it.
With a silent auction for Backstoppers 3rd District, a
display of custom motorcycles, delectable finger foods by
Luvy Duvy’s Café and a cash bar sponsored by Schlafly
Beer, the attendees were treated to an event that combined
the best of a biker event with those of a gallery show. The
show, which was sponsored by The Biking Life Magazine
and the brain child of Kathleen, made for an exciting, yet
welcoming, time for all attending.
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Upcoming Events
Weekly Events

Tuesday
Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the Month at Down on the Corner
n Hwy 96 in Marcelline, IL
Two Wheel Tuesday at N0-Jacks on IL 159 in Smithton, IL
Wednesday
CTs Night Bike Ride Call Paul at Dave Mungenast Motorsports for
info
Show-Mes Wingsday Bike Fest Fairview Heights location on
Lincoln Highway only
Scoots and Suds Bike Night at Cutters on Carlyle Avenue in
Belleville, IL
Thursdays
STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise 1, 615 Missouri St East St Louis,
IL (618) 482-5578 DJ
Bike Night at Bikers Corner at 1924 N Vandeventer Ave in St Louis,
MO
Hardriders call their hotline (314) 340-2000 for info
Bike Night at Geos Wings and More on West Main in Belleville, IL
from 6:30 to 10
Friday
Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers on Dutch Hollow Rd. $1.50
Dom LN
Weekend Kickstart Party at Cadillac Jack’s starting June 11
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at Fatboys in DeSoto,
MO
June
5th - 6th 2nd Annual Ride For Wishes at Sara Lee just off the Earth
City Expwy
5th Eagle Riders for St. Judes Kids Poker Run at Fraternal Order of
Eagles 3135, 2614 Bridge St., Paducah, KY First bike out 10:00 AM
5th Chariots of Fire Anniversary Party and Bike Show at the shop
in Mosocw Mills, MO
6th Motorheads Kenny Hoffman Ride sign up at Phyls in Marine,
IL
6th FORR Local 42 Annual Run starts at Roadhouse 100 Gray
Summit, MO
10th - 13th Hogrock Cave-In-Rock Illinois the midwests best party
12th Bush Pilots Night Poker Run and Party sign up at Ted’s
Motorcycle world from 4 to 6
12th Motorcyle Rodeo and Washer Tournament atDoits Village
Inn in Pontoon Beach, Il starts at 6 PM benefits Back Stoppers and the
Oasis Center
12th 5th Annual USO Ride sign up at Ozark Harley Davidson in
Lebanon, MO from 10 to noon
12th 100 MPH Club Donnie Bauman Ride sign up 10:30 to noon at
the clubhouse on Bunkum Rd in Caseyville, IL
12th Invaders Bike Show and Swao Meet at M.T. Rockers in St
Charles, MO
13th Shriners/Motorheads Poker Run sign up at BS Boogies in
Maryville, IL 11 to 1
19th Benefit Poker Run for Mike Shannon no not him the Mike
Shannon that owns Shannons PUB in Tilden, Il sign up there after 10
19th 5th Annual Cancer Benefit Poker Run sign up 10 to noon at
Rudys in Tamaroa, IL
19th Hartbauer/McBride Illinois Party Alton Moose Lodge from 6
to midnight
19th Hartbauer/Mc Bride Missouri Party at Cadillac Jack’s in

Bridgeton, MO
19th Maryville Fire Dept Run for MDA sign up at BS Boogies in
Maryviile at 11
19th 2nd Annual Katelyn Stinnett Ride sign up at Crehan’s Pub
benefits BACA
19th Southern Illinois Choppers Open House 304 N Van Buren in
New athens, IL
26th 2nd Annual Brianna Bosick Poker Run starts at Chasers on
Dutch Hollow Rd..
26th Bush Pilots 4th of July Party at the clubhouse Central and
Union in Alton, IL
26th 1st Annual PKME PKME Run sign up at Jones Power Sports
in Columbia, MO
26th 2nd Annual STL LAMA Meet and Greet sign up at Cadillac
Jacks from 11 to 1
26th St Louis Diamond Divas Anniversary Party at St Augustine
center in Wellston, MO
26th Valley Park Firefighters 2010 Poker Run Starts Bobby’s Place
Valley Park off Hwy 141 Regat 10:30
27th Salty Dawgs Summer Run sign up at Cellar Room in Alton, IL
from noon to 2
27th Annual Benefit for Jessie’s Ride 2010 Signup between 11 A.M.
- 12:00 P.M. Docs Harley Davidson
27th Cross Road Riders 7th Annual Bike Show City Park in Union,
MO
27th NALC Ride For MDA sign up at Geo’s Wings in Belleville, IL
from 10 to noon
27th Scootin thru the South Poker Run sign up 10:30 to 12:30 at
Frieze Harley Davidson
July
3rd Shepps Speedway Motorcycle Rodeo Party starts at 2 PM at
Shepps Speedway in Alexander, IL
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The Biking Life in Pictures
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Good Girls Don’t Get Tattoos
An Open Letter To The Lady With Blue Hair
Dear LWBH,
You don’t know me. I don’t know you. I would never
judge you on the fact you’ve dyed your hair a shade of
Easter egg blue in order to cover your gray hair (not like
it’s fooling anyone) or that your fashion choices include
polyester pants, a blouse that looks like a curtain from a
funeral parlor, and a handbag that resembles something
from which a horse would eat.
Be that as it may (I respect other people’s choices in
fashion, even the ones that make my eyes bleed) I find it
rather rude for you to bird-dog the one and only tattoo I
have (although I do have plans for more) and stick your
nose up in the air, muttering to your withered companion,
“Good girls don’t get tattoos.” I’m assuming you didn’t
mean to speak so loudly, further assuming it had to
do with the hearing aid and not because you wanted
everyone in Wal-Mart and within a five mile radius to
stare at me.
It’s okay. It’s not like I’m protecting my stellar reputation
as a “good girl” (insert hysterical laughter here.) But I
do have a few things to say on the subject of tattoos, if
you would spare me a few moments and a suspension of
judgment. I realize that might be difficult at your age – I
understand the generation gap. Bear with me, I promise I
won’t take long and hold you up from Bingo.
When I was a wee lass, I grew up in a very
unconventional home. My momma was the United
Nations of Strange People. She was very involved in
the little theater community, and all of her children were
involved in every play she ever directed, and she directed
a lot. (Her cast members called her “The Big Bitch”
behind her back, but never to her face, and always with
love.) Our house was filled on a frequent basis with all
kinds of people – doctors, hippies, bikers, politicians,
business people, teachers, young, old, fat, thin, black,
white, yellow, gay, straight…it was a rainbow decades
before there was a rainbow (the cast parties were
legendary.) Everyone was welcome, and everyone was
treated with respect and it was duly returned. (Of course,
you must take into consideration my momma was a
formidable woman and scared everyone, even the biggest
guys, half to death.)
One of the biker dudes, when he wasn’t organizing fund
raisers for sick children and learning lines so my momma
wouldn’t beat him for forgetting them, was very kind
about answering my questions about all those pictures
he had inked on his arms. He told me every tattoo had
a story, or a special meaning for him. He showed me
a cross and skull he had tattooed for a fallen comrade

in battle with tears in his eyes; an ex-wife’s name and
his children’s names inside a heart; others he said were
stories unfit for a young girl. (He said that about a
mermaid with really big hooters.)
I realize these days tattoos appear as vanity ink on many
people, but I learned at a young age that tattoos are more
than just a fashionable accessory. I didn’t feel the urge
to get one until something Very Bad Happened, and I
survived it. My tattoo is not a fashion statement. It is a
statement about survival, about the wisdom I gained from
walking through the fire, and it means a lot to me. I really
don’t give a rat’s ass what it means to anyone else.
So, while it seems I must deal with the tatters of my
“good girl” reputation (oh, still gigglesnorting over
that) I wish you could see past the ink and realize I, and
others who have tattoos, may actually be good people
and not minions of Lucifer. I wish you weren’t so quick
to pass judgment on someone you don’t even know,
and condemn them to your narrow-minded prejudices
that relegate women with tattoos as the very bottom of
the barrel of society, simply because they have chosen
to commemorate particular moments in their lives with
a permanent reminder of the lessons they may have
learned.
And I really, really wish you’d let your daughter (or
granddaughter) dress you. That blouse really is hideous.
Just sayin’.
P.S. Good luck at Bingo.
Sincerely,

The Red-Headed “Bad” Girl

AMERICAN LEGION POST #226 ELSBERRY, MO
IS PROUD TO ANNOUNCE
THE START OF A NEW AMERICAN LEGION
CHAPTER!! HERE IS YOUR CHANCE TO BE A
CHARTER MEMBER OF A GREAT ORGANIZATION!
AMERICAN LEGION RIDERS CHAPTER #226 IS
NOW FORMING! IF YOU LIVE IN LINCOLN OR
PIKE COUNTIES AND ARE INTERESTED IN BECOMING A NEW MEMBER OF THIS AWESOME
RIDING GROUP, CALL MIKE OSBORNE @ 636328-1901 OR DAN WILEY 573-754-3002.
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Ryders Inn
1106 New Trenton RD
Highland, IL 618-651-9301
Home of the .75 Draft
Weds Bike Night $1 Cans $2 Rails
Thurs $1.50 Bottles $2.99 Wings
Sunday $1 Longnecks .39 Shrimp

Hwy 96
New Canton
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Illinois

Family oriented and biker friendly
Check us out on myspace & Facebook
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An Inkling

This month’s tattoo adorns the back of
Joanne. If you are a rider I am sure you have
seen her out and about. If not you can stop
in at Chasers in Belleville where she tends
bar. Anyways she had told me about this awesome tattoo she had but finally she decided
to show it to me and it is one of the most detailed pieces of ink I have seen. It was done by
Eric Shipley who is renowned for his fantastic art work. You can send us your tattoo or
show up at Geo’s on the Third Thursday for
the tattoo contest.

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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