
Rick and Linda’s 1923 HD FD





The Staff
Jim Furey - Publisher
Jennifer Furey - Managing Editor
Kim Kirgan – Writer/Sales Rep
Joy Furey - Exec. Asst.
Brian Dillender - Photojournalist
David Camden - Photojournalist
Dave Monachella
Jim Harvey
Bob ‘Old Skool’ Bradford - Writer / Sales
William ‘Killer’ Miller
Cher Petrovic - Photographer
John Skala - Photojournalist
Kathleen Haverstick - Sales Representative
Betsi Heckenkamp - Writer / Sales Rep
Fuzzy - Writer
Fred Zumalt - Springfield/Branson

The Biking Life
PO Box 448
Troy, IL 62294
Office (618) 531-0432
staff@thebikinglife.com 

The Biking Life magazine is published monthly by 
Bi-State Biking LLC. All rights reserved. The pub-
lisher 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 pro-
duce 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 maga-
zine. If you are still reading this get a life.

Cover: Rick and Linda Schutt’s 1923 HD FD 
taken at their house.



  
Letter from the Publisher
by Jim Furey

 November is upon us. The days are getting shorter, the 
nights are getting longer and the weather is getting cooler 
which is just as November should be. This is the month 
during which we celebrate our nation’s veterans’ sacrifices, 
those individuals who sacrificed so that we can live and 
ride the good life. It is also the month of Thanksgiving, 
another holiday that allows us some time for introspection-
- if we roll that way, we take some time to reflect on all 
that we have to be thankful for. I personally am thankful 
for many things among which are the magazine’s devoted 
audience of readers and the degree to which this enterprise 
has been blessed since its inception, and my wife Joy who 
supports me in all I do.
   
There have been a couple of articles that have raised a 
few eyebrows in recent months. One was a fictionalized 
account of a meeting that occurred in which the author 
included real nicknames and info. My apologies to all 
involved. There was also a reference to the SEMO Field 
Events that some took exception to. Perhaps the person 
who wrote the article has not been to this rally since its 
move to their new site. The organizers do a great job of 
making this an awesome event and improving it every 
year. If you haven’t been since the move you need to go 
check it out.

I would like to invite all of you to come and visit our 
Biking Life Bike Show at the Belle-Clair Fairgrounds in 
Belleville, IL, over the weekend of November 10th and 
11th. This promises to be an awesome event, and I think 
you will have a great time. We have the bands now lined 
up and a personal favorite, Floodline, will play Saturday 
night. They have a very cool southern rock sound. On 
Sunday, the live music will be provided by One Stone. 
Both days the Central Illinois Extreme Stunt Riding Team 
will be performing. Another “can’t miss” attraction is the 
OCC built Dixie Chopper bike.

I once again apologize to my many patch wearing friends 
who may be unable to attend the Bike Show. I am already 
looking for a place to hold this event next year where 
you can attend. If you are reading this and you have 
already been to the event, please send me an email at 
jim@thebikinglife.com telling me what you liked the Bike 
Show and how you think we can improve the event going 
forward. Thanks again for your support and don’t forget 
to shop our advertisers throughout the holiday season. 
Let them know you saw them here in The Biking Life 
Magazine.

mailto:jim@thebikinglife.com




The Last Ride

This story speaks about your last ride 
while you are still here on this planet. 
I do not know what everybody thinks 
but I noticed as I am turning into 
what they call an old-timer and after 
losing quite a few brothers the last 
few years. I was wondering about 
their last rides and has anybody else 
out there ever thought of this. And did 
they know they come to be cruising 
down the skyway highway.

So while I was in this train of thought I 
said here is yet another chapter of my 
book “Living Life Wide Open, A Way 
of Life”. Then as I was thinking I got 
to wondering how many of my lost 
brothers knew it was their last ride 
and did they ride it like it was. I know 
you hear people say “Ride it like you 
stole it.” Well I say ride it like it was 
your last ride and you stole it too. So I 

got to doing some more thinking and 
by now I figured I just had to come up 
with a bit of some magic karma and 
share it with my bothers of the wind. 
This is what I do and have been doing 
for the last few years is, I ride every 
ride like it is my last ride. 

Then I know that if and when the 
Lord takes me I will have gotten that 
last ride in, and rode it like it was 
in fact my last ride. I am into over 
a hundreds of last rides as anybody 
that knows me or has ridden with 
me knows. I ride them all like it is 
my last, and I would suggest this to 
you my friends of the wind. You just 
do not know which ride will be your 
last, this maybe either a sad story or 
happy story to you but it is up to you 
the reader to decide that. All I can 
tell you is straight up, no crap, life is 
stranger than fiction. That is the way 
it is.

You have to play the hand you are 
dealt in life, and everything happens 
for a reason. Just like you reading 
this no crap story. Trust me on this 
one, I am becoming a old-timer and 
I wouldn’t change a thing. Even if I 
could because I believe in playing 
the hand you are dealt. I am one of 
those people that at times in life have 
had bad luck just like everybody else. 
You just have to take bad luck and 
somehow someway turn it into some 
magic karma. I have been practicing 
this my whole life or as for as long as I 
can remember. I started out crawling 
and I am still crawling today. I started 
out with nothing and I have most of it 
left. 

In this world today you have to make 
the most of what you have and just 
think about all of the things in your 
life that are free and priceless, things 



like brothers/sisters, family, forever 
friends and yeah even The Biking 
Life is free. You are getting the idea 
aren’t you? If not you might as well 
just go ahead and turn the page now. 
Now that I have been doing plenty of 
thinking, it came to me that there is 
a bunch of brothers out their in the 
biking world that have been ridden 
their whole lives and I mean lives. 
Every ride they have ever ridden is 
like it was their last. These guys know 
who they are, the people that go the 
extra mile. It does not get any better 
than that. Come to think of it I may 
have done just that myself. So ride 
every ride like it is your last ride my 
brothers of the wind. I’m going to 
wrap this story up and go for a ride to 
blow off the stink and yeah you know 
this, I’ll be riding in from riding out 
like it was my last. As I was writing this 
story I received some saddening news 
about the loss of another brother of 
the wind so I am dedicating this story 
to the memory of Debonair Dusty. I 
am sure he is on the skyway highway 
were there is no speed limit, no 
stoplights and more beautiful angels 
than you can count. He rode every 
ride he rode, like it was his last. He 
was one of those people in life, that 
if you knew him you could say that 
you were truly one of the lucky ones 
from having crossed paths with him 
while in this world. Thanks for the 
memories Dusty. You will never be 
forgotten, as Dirty Johnny would say 
all girls are bad even the goody ones 
too...they just haven’t got caught yet 
at being bad..!!!! 
Fuzzy
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who’s robin?

HE CALLS ME FRIEND

 I have the type of personality that makes 
friends easily.  When I think about it, I don’t know 
a stranger. I seem to make friends everywhere I 
go; Kathy, my wife, is the same way.  We get out 
on the bike at a poker run or some other event 
and we’re the last to leave.  My joke is, “We have 
to turn out the lights.”  The fact is, we both love to 
be around people and we care about them and 
their families.  

When I started writing this article, I was 
thinking about friendships and what it means to 
have a friend.  I soon realized though that the 
most important point is not how many people I 
call friends, but how many people call me their 
friend.  Being a friend cannot be one-sided; it 
takes two people to make a friendship.  You form 
a special bond and understanding, while you 
share times together.  Many friendships last for 
our lifetimes.  You may get angry and not speak 
for a while, but the love in your heart never goes 
away.  It’s not a feeling – it’s a relationship.

 In John 15:15, Jesus tells us “I have 
called you friend.”  He may not walk and talk to 
me in a physical sense, but I feel His presence 
on my life, see Him working in my life and the 
lives of each of my family members.  When I’m 
going through difficult times in my life, I can feel 
at peace because I know He cares about me and 
my family.  In my heart, I know 
Jesus calls me His friend.  

 Having Jesus as your 
friend would mean He’d be in 
your thoughts as you go about 
your day.  He gives us access 
to His guidance, wisdom and 
compassion as we depend on 
His friendship.  We can put 
loneliness and fear behind us 
and we grow to depend on 
his power and intimacy in our 
lives.

 If you don’t know Jesus 
as your friend, you should.  

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 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 Waters 
President - Good News Riders
CMA St. Louis, MO

mailto:wingman@wcblue.com
mailto:vdBrown77@aol.com
mailto:h2osjk@prodigy.net


Big MO Biker Bash

September 8th was the Inaugural Big MO Biker Bash 
but the fun really started the night before with the Meet 
and Greet hosted by TJ’s Bar and Grill in Pevely, MO. 
This was the brain child of Kathleen Haverstick, of The 
Biking Life, and when she approached John George of 
Jireh he immediately loved it. So arrangements were 
made and the public had an opportunity to meet world 
renowned sled puller Pingo. His was the group that 
was coming to town to entertain us, the Pork Chop 
Pullers was the other team there. TJ’s served up some 
very tasty vittles and the Miller beer was cold and the 
Miller girls hot. This was a fun evening if you were 
there you know this to be true but if you missed it 
well I hear plans are already underway for next year. 
The Meet and Greet is a great opportunity to meet the 
riders and hear the stories they tell.

Saturday we all awoke to some very cloudy skies. The 
refrain rain, rain go away Pingo’s here and he wants to 
play. Sure it rained but that didn’t dampen the spirits 
of the racers are our hosts; the thunder still came to 
Jefferson County Mo. Although it came in two ways 
Mother Nature provided some of the fireworks as 
well as The Iron Horse Racing Team. After a summer 
where we received almost no rain at all and were 
stuck in another year of drought like conditions all of 
a sudden the skies opened up for days. It was not that 
we did not need it. We did but it was way to late for 
our farmers and it couldn’t of come at a worst time 
for bikes . 

But even the rain could not keep the bikers away from 
this event, in fact there were still more than 1,000 

people watching the sled pulls. This was one of the 
best times I’ve had well since SEMO in Old Appleton 
that rain year {HA-HA}I LOVE THE MUD.  They 
worked on the arena all morning even as it continued 
to rain but they were able to groom it enough to make 
some runs when the rain let up for a while. Pingo 
along with Robert and Jason Tabor ran the show and 
also took part in the competition. We were very proud 
that Robert dug on our The Biking Life  shirts that he 
wore one as he made his runs. They weren’t able to 
finish the sled pull but it was still very entertaining.

The bands were really good, especially the Farrell 
Webber Band and the people were happy and having 
a good time. Something about the mud that makes 
you feel like a kid again and gives you a greater sense 
of brotherhood.. If you were afraid of Mother Nature  
and didn’t make it, you missed out on a great show 
and time with your fellow mud brothers. But have 
no fear Pingo and The Iron Horse Racing Team will 
be back and of course The Biking Life will keep you 
posted on when. 

There were a lot of great vendors Keith Summer has 
some of the best artwork I’ve seen in a long time.  
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You can check out his work at www.keithsummer.
com. Now is the time for that paint job this winter and 
he is awesome.   Rolling Tattoo Shop out of Cedar 
Hill MO, was there and if you cant get to them, they 
come to you there’s nothing like that rush of getting 
tattooed with a lot of people watching. The pork chop 
on a stick was one of the best I’ve ever had and believe 
me a lot of people were eating them for $6.00 it was 
a deal my buddy Kenn  White  a local Amsoil Rep.
was there and he is always a pleasure to talk with. 
He knows his oil and will tell you how to keep your 

machines running longer and better. . If you missed 
Big MO you missed the biggest muddiest event in 
MO this year. It was fun, it was muddy and it was Big 
MO. We thank Pingo and crew and Jireh Cycles for 
bringing this production to us  .We will see ya at the 
next Big Mo. Biker Bash 

http://www.keithsummer.com
http://www.keithsummer.com




Track Day
By Douglas E. Kelly

     It was raining buckets. There was nothing to do but 
spend this Saturday in George’s garage talking about 
riding instead of being out there. Kevin was changing 
the oil and filter on George’s Yamaha R6 for the first 
time because George didn’t know how. It seems bike 
knowledge is not genetically transferred. Both his 
Mom and Dad rode Harleys, and they had owned and 
ridden everything and everywhere. George’s R6 was a 
blue beauty but he was pretty quiet because, although 
the bike was new, he had laid it down already pushing 
the insurance tab into the thousands. 
     I suggest to him that riding a metric sport bike was 
a much different ballgame than tooling American iron 
down the road.  
     Kevin replied, “That’s for sure!” I asked Kevin if he 
had a bike as I didn’t see enough to go around.  
     George laughed and said, “Yeah he’s got a fewI” He 
looked straight at Kevin who said, “OK a few hundred,” 
on two acres of land with two pole barns that are filled 
with bikes of all kinds. 
     No one could top that subject so the conversation 
stalled. Apparently this bike sickness gets worse the 
further north you go.  We are fifty miles closer to the 
North Pole than the equator here in Michigan, and can 
often see the Northern Lights or whatever.
     My bike, a GSX-R600 was parked nearby with the 
left side facing the garage. It looked great. The right 
side was a different matter however, paint and decals 
were missing and the fairing was worn through in three 
places, but I can snivel out of this one. The kid who 
sold it to me hit the rear brake on a tight corner when 
there was only 4K showing on the odometer. Curiously 
that kid is in jail now – lack of discretion.
     The effervescent Tom piped up and volunteered that 
as soon as he sold his truck he was going to buy a 2004, 
GSX-R1000. 
     “Whoa!  said I, “you couldn’t even keep a trike right 
side up, what makes you think you can handle a big 
gixer?”
     “Well that’s what I want,” replied Tom. 
     The conversation turned to the opinion that anybody 
can buy anything they want, but being able to ride it 
doesn’t enter into the equation.  Being part Irish, and 
glib of tongue and blarney, I challenged the boys by 
saying, “If you guys are so hot, why aren’t you on the 
track?”  They all spoke at once and jumped on me big 

time.  
     “Can’t afford to run a race bike; jobs to go to eight 
days a week; horses to feed; my wife, etc. 
     What a bunch of wimps, I mean a track day! The 
silence was deafening as they say.  We just stood and 
looked at one another. We had read about track days 
in magazines, but the nearest track is three hundred 
and fifty miles away. You must understand that we feel 
very lucky that there are both a Wal-Mart and a K-Mart 
in town, and yes, some folks do have pumpkin trucks.
     Now it was my turn to be quiet (very difficult for 
Irish) as I didn’t know – sicum about track time, but I 
had let my alligator mouth override my hummingbird 
ass.
     The rain slacked off, it got dark, and we all went 
home. Like a sharp pinfeather in your underwear, it 
bothered me that I was pushing others into the great 
unknown of a ride on a real track, when I knew nothing 
of the game, though I did see Nicky Hayden on TV a 
few times.  
     The point is here were four guys, who all had sport 
bikes about 600 cc’s, and who didn’t know diddly about 
how to really ride them. Oh sure, we could keep them 
between the white and yellow lines most of the time. 
Most of us had learned to ride in sand. 
     Can you brake turn on a road bike? Do you put your 
inside foot ahead on a hard turn?  Was I ready to do 
more than just talk? To be serious about a sport bike 
sooner or later a commitment must be made in the form 
of a reservation for a track date, including a credit card 
number. Riding on a track was something I just had to 
try, even though it might be embarrassing.
     Last October a motorcycle magazine had a sidebar 
piece about Sport Bike Track Time (SBTT), a first rate 
outfit down in Ohio. Gee, only four hundred miles 
away, I guess we can hack that, but I’ll need a trailer. It 
seems some movie stunt rider named Lutz was running 
the show. If he is still alive he must be good. Bonnie, 
a charming lady at SBTT, gave me a good rundown 
on what’s what on a racetrack. You should see Bonnie 
swing into the paddock on an Aprilia with a smoking 
rear tire.
     There are only two tracks in Michigan: Grattan and 
Gingerman. It’s said that if you can ride Grattan without 
a high side you can ride anywhere. About half the turns 
are blind and those are tight off camber, descending 
radius, etc. Way out of my league.
     I drove to Gingerman in October of 2003.  This 
was an exciting 357 miles in pouring rain at about 
40°, and slept in my van till the next day – Track Day! 
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Lo! The next morning it was clear, just very cold. The 
experienced guys said “don’t even bother to use tire 
warmers, it’s of no use.”  
     Of course, we had a technical inspection. Everything 
that could mess up the track has to be taped, wired, 
removed, or otherwise fastened down. Also there is a 
dress code to keep your body parts together, and you 
need a first rate helmet so that if things get really serious 
you can scrunch up inside and go bounding across the 
fairway. 
     Monty Lutz gave the group the skinny about track 
protocol. There are three divisions.  If you have never 
ridden on a track before you are definitely a Novice. 
If you think you may be capable of passing someone, 
you might be bumped up to the Intermediate.  If you 
think you can pass everyone, then go for the Advanced 
group. Now you lost-looking Novices, don’t pass the 
instructors. They get nasty and mean if you do. When 
you run off the track, keep on going. We don’t want 
you to screw up the others who are still on the track, 
moving at a pretty good clip. But more important have 
a fun day.
     For the first 20-minute ride each instructor takes 
about four or five Novices and has them warm up their 
tires and learn the track. It is said that the medical 
vehicle at Gingerman has never been used.  The track 
is almost flat while only one curve has a descending 
radius. Looks like a good place to start. “Just the thing 
Rocky.”
     The Novices take a break while the Intermediates, 
and the Advanced burn some rubber. A van has a tire 
changer, a balancer, and a whole bunch of tires in case 
you burn too much rubber.
     On the second Novice session, your instructor asks 
you to pick a gear (usually second) and stay in it, no up 
or down shifts and no brakes, and then stick with him 
while you circuit the track. I found out how my rev 
limiter works at that time. Somewhere in midmorning, 
the world begins to turn to shades of gray even though 
the sun is shining brightly and you wonder if you will 
live until lunch. The prospects don’t look too hot. I find 
I’m trying to squeeze the seeds out of the handgrip. 
The butt clench is severe. Please Mr. Custer, can I go 
home now? Some question out loud if they could get 
their money back. Ye of little faith, but all hang in 
there. Monte Lutz has told us how technically great the 
bikes are.  They will perform well if we just treat them 
tenderly and be smooth.
     The break for lunch is great to get your head back 
together, off your leathers, and let the heart rate recede 

a tad. My nose runs when I go fast. The air temperature 
is up to 65°, so it looks like a pretty good day. We may 
as well stick with it till the program is over. During the 
morning sessions there were times when I was scared s-
--less.  The bike and I were going into corners at twice 
the speed I knew they should be negotiated.  A little 
voice of reason said ease it over to a good lean, slightly 
touch the brake, concentrate; if you sit up you’re going 
bye-bye. Then surprise of surprises, we kissed the apex 
and had track to spare. Well if that’s the case, roll on 
some throttle. This is getting fun! 
     One of the sessions concerned only braking, how to 
handle the front brakes and when. What is happening 
when the front tire howls? When to use the rear 
brake, trail braking, etc. When Mat Mladin out brakes 
someone, I think I know what it means now. Basically 
the lesson is be smooth, don’t grab. 
     The last lesson of the day involved “hanging off.” 
Lordy – all day I had been endeavoring to hang on. 
Vot giffs? Actually hanging off is neat. I don’t know 
if I was going around any faster, but it felt like I had 
a lot more control. The trick of course is to put it all 
together to be cool. On one starting lap, I discovered to 
my dismay that my jacket was unzipped and my helmet 
strap was flailing my face at 90 MPH – very uncool. 
You see I had left the fairing on my bike unrepaired so 
I’d look like “one of the boys” and didn’t want to blow 
my cover.
     At the end of the day all the Novices were smiling 
and bright as new pennies. Even the few that had low 
sided were grinning like they had just bought a ten-
dollar bill for five; we had all prevailed on the open 
track and survived.  The world was grand. Fantasies 
aside, we had all learned a lot, got our moneys worth, 
and had not been hurt.
     At most bike tracks there are no cops, speed limits, 
trees, oncoming traffic, sand or gravel or fences. The 
initial inertia had been overcome. Now my first track 
day was behind me.
     All the way home I pondered whether I should go 
again. Yes, I have to learn how to blip the throttle on 
a downshift at 120 MPH so I don’t paint a wiggly 
black line on the track.  Braking definitely needs 
some improvement. There are few things a person can 
spend money on that will give entertainment of this 
quality, and what you learn pays off on the road, but 
you have to start with a call to schedule a track day. 
 





Bikers Ball
Jim Furey

   Some of my friends have been a little upset with 
me. Among them have been L.L and his wife. I can 
understand it as they were kind enough to invite me to 
Durty Red Productions and Mr. St. Louis Roll’s First 
Bikers Ball which will be an annual happening. The 
event was held July 20th at Orlando’s Garden Banquet 
Center on Watson Road and the article about it is 
finally in November’s issue. 
   We at the Biking Life like to save some of the good 
stuff for those times when the riding opportunities are 
a bit sparser so we can remember the fun we had and 
look forward to next year! Some of us need a little 
cheering up when the weather does not allow us to 
ride as much as we would like.
   Our hosts for the evening, LL aka Mr. St. Louis 
Roll and his lovely wife Shawna or Ms. Durty Red 
Productions arranged a very nice evening for all 
those in attendance. The proceedings were emceed by 
Denise Kyles. This event gave me an opportunity to 
see some of my fellow riders dressed a little differently 
to say the least. This was not an evening for leather, 
but rather a formal affair.
   After a social hour and a very tasty meal, there 
were several presentations and competitions. The 
first presentations were the Honorary Bikers, and the 
awards were given to Majic Man (1843 Crown Royal 
North), Frank Reed (Crown Royal), Lonesome Child 
(Sundance Rider), and Stick Daddy. I am not sure, but 
believe these were given to people for their lifetime 
contributions to the biker community in the area. 
There were also special awards given to local clubs 
and the recipients were Fly Ryders, St. Louis Drifters, 
Reggie D (Ruff Ryders), Baby D (Ghost Doggs).
   Then there was the competition part of the evening, 
and I offer my apologies here for not being properly 

attired. There were several categories and competition 
was very keen. There were some very “sharp dressed 
men” here as Z.Z. Top would say. The Best Dressed 
Male competition was won by Bone (St. Louis 
Drifter). Then there was the Best Dressed Female. A 
lot of hotties were in attendance at the Ball, and sadly 
some didn’t even enter the competition. The winner 
was Chuck, (hey, that is what they sent me so I’m 
pretty sure that is correct). The Social Club Person of 
the Year was Mz Fab (Boss C Ladies), and you could 
understand why, everyone there seemed to know her. 
The highpoint of the evening was the award for the 
Biker of the Year. The winner was (drumroll, please) 
Stick Daddy.

   This was an awesome evening and a unique event. 
I was glad to be able to attend and, while attendance 
was excellent this year, I would like to see even more 
of my biker friends here next year. The hosts did an 
outstanding job and I thank all of you who invited 
me to be a small part of what it is we all love to do. 
 
                 





Club listings
.A.R.M  (Association Of Recovering 
Motorcyclists) Chapter 13 - Support and 
brotherhood for bikers in recovery. Meeting and 
event dates vary. 
A.B.A.T.E 
Backroads Chapter - Meetings held 2nd Sunday 
of the month at 10 a.m. at Pop-A-Top in Ellis 
Grove, IL. For more information please email at 
rogers93@htc.net
Freedom By Choice Chapter – Macon County 
area our monthly chapter meetings are held the 
2nd Sunday of every month starting at 1:00 p.m. 
at the DAV (unless otherwise noted)
Great River Chapter – Meetings the second 
Sunday of the month at 2:00 PM sites vary for 
more info email greatriverabate@msn.com.
Missouri Gateway to Freedom - Chapter’s meetings 
are on the third Thursday’s of the month @ 
7:30 p.m. @ the VFW on Midland, in Overland 
Mo for  info email webmaster@abateformissouri.
com.
Peo-Taz Chapter – visit www.peo-taz.org for 
more info
Piasa-Gateway Chapter - chapter meetings are 
held the 2nd Saturday of every month starting at 
7:00 p.m. Our meetings are held at the VFW Post 
7678 in Cottage Hills, Illinois - located at 121 S. 
Williams Street. 
Prairieland Chapter - meetings are held the 3nd 
Sunday of every month starting at 1:00 p.m at the 
Prairieland ABATE Building located at 1901 N. 
Railroad Av., Decatur, Illinois
St. Clair Co meetings are held on the 2nd 
Thursday of each month - 7 p.m., at the Fairview 
Hts. Elks Club, corner of Old Lincoln Trail and 
Hwy. 161, Fairview Hts. IL.
American Legion Riders
 Chapter Two - Meeting: Fourth Wednesday, at 
7:30pm, at American Legion Post 162 For More 
Info Call: Rich-314.832.2469
Chapter 365 – Meeting: 4th Tuesday at 7pm at 
the Collinsville American Legion Post 365, 1022 
Vanadlia, Collinsville, IL 62234 618-566-0567  
Bikers Against Child Abuse:
Central Missouri Chapter meets on the first 
Thursday of the month at the Lake Ozark Fire 
Department on Bagnell Dam Blvd., at 7:30PM.  
All bikers and bikes are welcome for info (573) 
216-3014
East Missouri Chapter Meetings are on the third 
Sunday of the month, at 10:00 a.m. @ the KC Hall 
in St Peters, Mo. visit our website www.bacausa.
com
Southeast Missouri Chapter - Meetings are on 
the 3rd Saturday of each month at 11:30AM @ 
Daytimers ( located at Daytimers Lounge, 829 S 
Kingshighway Cape Girardeau, MO.
Bootleggers MC - welcomes all brands of bikes 
monthly meeting First Saturday of the month Lon 
Bishop (Pup)  Pres (618) 251-6160.  Please call 
this number for further information.
Christian Motorcycle Assn: (CMA)  2nd 
Thurs 7:30pm, Fire Mountain, 8925 Watson Rd., 
Crestwood, MO.  Call Jim at 314-434-2282
Broken Chains - meetings on the 1st Saturday of 
the month at the Lake St Louis Denny’s at exit 214 
off of I70 contact Mac 636-577-5656 for info
Cross Road Riders Meetings on the 2nd Sunday 
of every month at the Union, MO public library, 

just off of Highway 50. Contact Lonnie Stallmann 
at 636-583-4871, llscmaer@hotmail.com or Phil 
Tolliver at 636-239-4055 or ptolliver001@charter.
net
Cycle Disciples M/C - The club meets every 
Thursday at 7:00 PM at their clubhouse 
located at 15910 Kensington Street, Kansas 
City, MO.  Phone 816-914-5119 or contact 
webmaster@cycledisciples.org.
Cycle Saints meetings on the 2nd Saturday of 
the month at Bethalto First Christian Church 724 
Bethalto Blvd, Bethalto, IL. Contact Bruce Jones 
(618) 971-7991 for more info
Good News Riders 2nd Thurs 7:30 PM Ryan’s 
8925 Watson Crestwood, MO.  Call 636 296 3120 
TTP://midwestrider.com/goodnews.jpg.
Servant Riders– 3rd Friday of each month, 7:00 
p.m., VFW Post 4183, 1516 Old State Route 158, 
Belleville, Illinois  http://cmancr3.org   Contact 
person is Roger Snyder (618)233-3443; e-mail 
cmariders@charter.net
Semo Son Riders - www.cmausa.org
Steelhorse Prophets – www.cmausa.org Cosmic 
Riders Motorcycle Association - a new chapter 
in Waterloo,Illinois. our Website is www.
cosmicriders.com or call Moondog 618-363-6614 
email: moondog@htc.net 
Chouteau Island Partners  (Off Road MC 
Group) 1st Thursday of month  HTTP://w.icss.
net/~squirts/island.htm Look for Tom Downing 
through the web site.
Dream Weavers Motorcycle Club – meetings 1st 
Thursday of the month at the Woodriver VFW at 
7 PM visit geocities.com/dreamweavers for more 
info.
Euro Motor Union of Greater St. Louis: meetings 
are held at 7:30 pm 1st Tues Sports Page Inn, Old 
Rte. 3 South of Dupo IL.  (314) 994 1257
The Fat Boys ‘Ride with Pride - every Third 
Sunday to ride. We meet from 11:00am - 12:00pm, 
then roll at 12:12. Meeting spots change each 
month, so check the website each month. This is a 
Fat Boy only Ride, for info e-mail Trick at www.
thefatboys@charter.net 
FOG MC – Freaking Old Guys Motorcycle group 
must be 45+ to join all bikes are welcome for info 
or to join email budtrk@hotmail.com there will 
soon be a website also fogmc.com.
Freedom of Road Riders: 

Local 7- Meetings are 1st Sunday 
of each Month 4 PM, Location is 
the Shoneys Restaurant 1475 South 
Jefferson , Lebanon, Missouri, www.
local7lebanonforr.com

 Local 20 – meetings last Sunday of the 
month 1 PM at Dexter, MO Eagles Hwy 25 North 
www.angelfire/mo2/road riders
 Local 24 - Meetings 3rd Sun of the 
month 6 PM at VFW Hall,  10817 Midland, St. 
Louis, MO

Local 25 - meetings the 4th Thursday 
7:00 PM at the American Legion Hall 
in “Old Town St. Peters, MO” (636) 
278-5910.
Local 28 - Meetings the 1st Fri of the 
month, 7 pm at the Pulaski County 
Shrine Club, Hwy 17 South, Buckhorn, 
MO.  For info email local28@earthlink.
net or visit http://home.earthlink.net/
~local28/

 Local 32 - Meetings first Sunday of the 
month 1 pm, at LeeBo’s Roadhouse Highway 84 
East, Caruthersville, MO

Local 34 – meetings third Weds of the 
month at Bullwinkle’s  Pub Hwys T 
and 60 East Poplar Bluff, MO www.
forr34.org

 Local 35 – Meetings on the 3rd Sat of 
the month at the American Legion Hall in Artesian 
Park Clinton, MO at 5:00 PM

Local 38 - meetings the 1st Sunday of 
the month 11:30 AM at TJ’S Bar & Grill Hwys 
61/67 & Z in Pevely, MO 

(636) 464-2941.
 Local 42 - meetings the last Weds of 
the month 6:30 PM at Roadhouse 100, 2763 Hwy 
100, Gray Summit, MO 

636-629-1390.
Freedom Riders – welcomes all bikers and bikes 
to come ride with them email to Ride4JC1@aol.
com for more info.
GATEWAY River Rats meets the Second Saturday 
of the month at 11 AM at Good Times Tavern, 200 
N Main St, Dupo, IL; please check the web site 
for details.  –HYPERLINK “http://groups.yahoo.
com/group/gateway_river_rats/” —http://groups.
yahoo.com/group/gateway_river_rats/
Gateway X-treme Riders Assoc - STL MO area 
including Metro East IL Club is primarily for 
owners/riders of Honda VTXcruisers. All bikes 
are welcome. Web site: http://groups.yahoo.com/
group/gatewayvtx
Glory Riders – Glen Carbon, IL visit www.
gloryriders@charter.net
Gold Wing Road Riders Association GWRRA 
Have various meeting locations in the Metro St. 
Louis Area.  Check out the one nearest you at   
www.stlouisgwrra.homestead.com
Honda Sport touring Assn. St Louis regularly-
scheduled ride is First Saturday, which starts at the 
Eureka MO Quick Trip at 9 am (summer) or 10 
am (winter). Visit http://autos.groups.yahoo.com/
group/MO-SIL-HSTA for info
Illinois Motorcyclists Rights Association - an 
organization that concentrates on the street riders’ 
rights Website is ilmotorcyclists.org
In Country Vets Motorcycle Club - members 
are all Vietnam Veterans who served in-country.  
Must own motorcycle of at least 500cc., any type 
for info visit www.icvmc.com, or phone 618-910-
3698
Knights Of The WORD MM – for more info 
visit http://www.knightsoftheWORDmm.com 
LOMA (Lake Ozark Motorcycle Association) 
Events/Rides Hotline (573) 480-7433
Marion Roadrunners Riders Group – an all 
bike, rider group that gets together on Sundays 
and rides, meetings are held on the 3rd Tuesday of 
the month at 7pm at the Eagles Hall in Marion, IL. 
The meetings are open to every one. More info as 
well as events are available on their web site www.
marionroadrunners.com.
MidSouth Riders - Northwest Tennessee www.
midsouthriders.com
Midwest Cafe Racing Assn-Ride Line (314) 481 
8078 Email Rideline@mcraracing.com  or  www.
mcraracing.com
Midwest Percenters - 415 S.8th Quincy Ill. 62301 
meeting 1st Sat. of the month at 10:00AM
Midwest Trail Riders Assn.  Email  

mailto:rogers93@htc.net
http://www.bacausa.com
http://www.bacausa.com
mailto:ptolliver001@charter.net
mailto:ptolliver001@charter.net
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http://groups.yahoo.com/group/gatewayvtx
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http://www.gloryriders@charter.net
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mtra@ridemtra.com www.ridemtra.com Event 
hotline (314) 314 434 5095
Missouri Mules Motor Club Inc - Meets every 
Thursday at 7:00PM at: Judy’s Fireside
2128 Woodson RD Overland Mo. 63114 314 429 
0555
Missouri Road Dogs - Sikeston, MO, e-mail 
Moroaddog@aol.com for more information
Norton Owners Club -Interested parties can 
contact me directly at my address shurst01@mail.
win.org or  http://groups.yahoo.com/group/gnoa
Outlanders – All motorcycles, family oriented 
org promoting fun events. Meetings are the last 
Sunday of the month at 1:00 PM at the New 
Horizons Park, 205 W. McArthur, Cottage Hills, 
IL.  For more info contact Outlanders President - 
Bruce at 618-593-5994 or Vice-President- Sonny 
at 618-216-2055
Patriots MC Paragould AR call Don (870) 240 
– 3925.
Reelfoot Lake Night Riders - Tipton, TN www.
reelfootlakenightriders.com
Reguladores LEMC visit www.4wsp.com/
RLEMC/RLEMC.htm from ore info
Road-Dragons MC – Franklin Co MO all 
bike club email cad@road-dragons.com 

River Road Riders, All Brand Motorcycle Club 
meetings are held the 2nd Weds of the month at 
the Alton Sports Tap 7:00 PM
Road Raptors Riding Club meets at Fairview 
Heights, IL VFW Hall on Rte. 159 at 7:00 PM first 
Wednesday of the month all bike brands welcome, 
for additional club information.  http://www.r3c.
org
Road Riders for Jesus Alton IL meets the 4th 
Thu each month 6:30pm Golden Corral 2723 
Corner Court Parkway Tom 314-922-5670
Road Riders for Jesus Belleville IL Meets the 
2nd Mon each month 6:30pm Amarillo Tex’s 4204 
W Main Glenn (Hogdaddy) 618-972-5875
Road Riders for Jesus Decatur IL Meets the 3rd 
Tue each month 6:30pm Round Table Restaurant 
2959 N Oakland Dr Bob 217-620-4196
Road Riders for Jesus Effingham IL meets the 
3rd Mon each month at 6:30 pm Ponderosa 131 N. 
Keller Drive Fred 217-342-6430
Road Riders for Jesus Joplin MO meets the 4th 
Sat each month 8am Petro Truck Stop I-44 & Hwy 
43 Ron 417-843-3965
Road Riders for Jesus Kingdom City MO meets 
the 1st Sat each month 8am Petro Truck Stop 3304 
Gold Ave Randy 573-564-6167
Road Riders for Jesus Lincoln IL meets the 3rd 
Fri. each month 6:30pm Wendy’s 2815 Woodlawn 
Rd Cleo 309-562-7370
Road Riders for Jesus Litchfield IL meets 
the 4th Sat each month at 11am Maverick 1403 
Stamer Rd David 217-324-2467
Road Riders for Jesus Montgomery City MO 
meets the 3rd Sat each month 5pm Maggie’s Truck 
Stop New Florence Jct Randy 573-564-6167
Road Riders for Jesus Mount Vernon IL meets 
the 3rd mon each month 6:30pm
Ryan’s 4615 Broadway St. Ron 618-266-7129
Road Riders for Jesus North St Louis County 
MO meets the 2nd Sat each month 9:30am Grace 
Church St Louis 2695 Creve Coeur Mill Rd 
Maryland Hts Mike 636-940-9033
Road Riders for Jesus Peoria IL meets the 2nd 

Mon each month 6:30pm Pizza Works 3221 N 
Prospect Peoria Heights, IL Terry 309-231-1670
Road Riders for Jesus Saint Charles MO meets 
the 3rd Sat each month 8am Holiday Inn 4221 
Veteran’s Memorial Parkway Jack 636- 447-8138
Road Riders for Jesus Saint Louis MO meets 
the 2nd Sat each month 3pm Ponderosa Delores 
Dr & Hwy 30 Fenton MO John 314-631-5690
Road Riders for Jesus Shelbyville IL meets the 
2nd Mon each month 6:30pm Mcdonald’s 1012 W 
Main St Jerry 217-774-5405
Road Riders for Jesus Sullivan, IL meets the 
1st Tue each month The Spot Restaurant 10 E 
Harridon St.Pete 217-728-7566 
Road Riders for Jesus Troy IL meets the 3rd 
Thu each month 6:30pm at Burger King 700 
Edwardsville Rd Mike 618-346-2462 
Road Riders for Jesus Vandalia IL meets the 
4th Mon each month 6:30pm Ponderosa 2727 
Veterans Ave Darrell 618-283-4141
Road Riders for Jesus Wright City MO meets 
the 1st Sat each month 5pm Church of the 
Nazarene Hwy 70 exit 200 Rod 636-745-3901
Road Rebels Riding Club – An all brand riding 
club, for more info about the club email President 
Rick”Grumpy”White roadrebelgrump@yahoo.
com or 618-972-4951
Shadow Riders of Greater St. Louis MO.  
WWW.Shadowriders- stl.com meet on 4th Tues of 
month at Manchester Elks lodge at 7pm  (314) 477 
9976 ext 772.
Southern Breed Kennett, MO Chapter – For 
info visit www.southernbreed.com.
Southern Cruisers Chapter 47 - St. Louis, 
Mo Jim Hillier, F.O. 618/830-2206 www.
gatewaysoutherncruisers.net
Southern Illinois Star Riders meet the first 
Sunday of each month in Collinsville, IL.  
Contact wizardandangel@yahoo.com
or visit  autos.groups.yahoo.com/group/southerni
llinoisstarriders/
Southwest Illinois Ronin Riding Club – meets 
the 1st Saturday of each month at Noon at various 
area locations.  Ride follows monthly meeting.  
This is an all-brand riding club, call Bonedaddy 
@ 618-696-7768 or Trainwreck @ 618-973-6405 
for meeting location or more information.    http://
autos.groups.yahoo.com/group/SW_Illinois_
Ronin_RC/
St Louis Motorcycle Club meets the 2nd Thursday 
of the month at Goff-Moll American Legion Hall, 
2721 Collier, Brentwood, MO. Meeting time is 
7:30 PM and all are welcome call  (314) 771-7100 
or visit www.yahoo.com/group/STLMC for more 
info
Star Touring and Riding Chapter 275- Meetings 
1pm 1st Sunday of month at Victory Lane Power 
Sports in Swansea.  A family organization of all 
bikes.  Contact chapter president Jeff Smith, 
cmsro1@sbcglobal.net , 618-977-2184, or visit 
www.star275.org
Tribe of Judah Motorcycle Ministry – St Louis 
Meets 3rd Saturday at 7PM Jack Sims 636-398-
8488 www.tribeofjudah.com 
Vendetta’s M/C, Bootheel Chapter - P.O. Box 
831,Doniphan, MO  63935 Kzkat1420@gmail.
com
Veterans of Vietnam M/C-VoVMC Membership 
is open to all Honorably Discharged Vietnam 
Era Veterans.

http://www.vovma.org/VOVMA.html
Vietnam Veterans M/C – for more information 
on this club email them at vnvmcillusa@yahoo.
com
Vietnam Vet’s M/C USA MO (314) 440-1033
Women On Wheels Heartland Chapter meetings 
are the 4th Weds of the month at 7:00 at Color-Art 
Integrated Interiors, 1325 North Warson Rd., St. 
Louis, MO visit www.heartlandwow.org. for info

 Harley Owners Groups  HOG
 
Alton, IL. HOG Chapter 4th Thurs of month 
7:30 PM at Alton Sports Tap Route 140 & Route 
3 Alton, IL..... Ladies of Harley 4th Thurs also at 
Alton Sports Tap, Banquet room.  
Belleville, IL HOG Chapter  3rd Wed of month, 
7:30 PM at the  ELKS club at corner of Route 161 
and Lincoln Trail in Fairview Heights, IL.  Call 
dealership if you have questions (618) 277 8864. 
WWW.Friezeharley-davidson.com.
Bourbeuse Valley HOG Chapter 2nd Sunday of 
the month, 10:30 AM at Borbeuse Valley Harley-
Davidson 1418 Hwy AT, Villa Ridge meets inside 
the old store call (636) 451-0106 for more info or 
directions.
Decatur IL HOG Chapter meetings are held on 
the second Tuesday of each month at 6:30pm in 
the dealership.
Festus Mo.  HOG Chapter 1st Wed of month, 
7:30 at Surdyke Harley Davidson 2435 Highway 
67, Festus, MO.  Please call the dealership for 
more info (636) 931 8700.
Gateway to the West HOG Chapter 3rd Weds of 
the month 8:00 PM at Gateway to the West Harley 
Davidson, 3600 Lemay Ferry Rd., St. Louis, MO, 
LOH meets the 4th Tuesday of the month at the 
Carusso’s in Oakville, MO. at 7:30 PM for more 
info go to www.gatewayhog.org.
Kirkwood Mo. Chapter 2nd Tuesday of the 
month at Goff-Moll American Legion Hall, 2721 
Collier, Brentwood, MO. The LOH meeting is 
held at Culpepper’s, 312 S Kirkwood, Kirkwood, 
MO on the first Thursday of month. Everyone 
is welcome. Contact (314) 544 HAUG or www.
Kirkwoodhog.com.
Ozark Mountain HOG of Lebanon, MO.  
meetings are held the third Sunday of each 
month @ 1 pm, at Ozark Harley-Davidson , 2300 
Evergreen Parkway,.  During the months of May-
Sep, meeting are held @ 11 pm.  For info contact 
www.ozarkharley-davidson.com or 417-532-2900
River Roads HOG Chapter  1st Wednesday of 
the month.  6pm Social / 7pm Business Meetings 
alternate between TNT Action Sports (Chapter 
Sponsor at 5101 Oak Street, Quincy) and Tri-State 
area establishments. For more info www.rrchog.
com or call 217.224.1004
Springfield IL HOG Chapter Meetings are held 
the second Wednesday of each month @ 7:00 pm, 
at Breaktime
St Charles HOG Chapter:  3rd Tues of the 
month 7 pm at St. Charles Moose Lodge 2705 
Interstate 70 or visit www.stcharleshog.com or 
email webmaster@stcharleshog.com  .
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Biker Biz Bits
We at The Biking Life would like to congratulate Barry 
and Patty Gregory on the opening of their new banquet 
room. These great supporters of the area’s motorcyclists 
have been working on making improvements to their new 
locale since they moved in and this past October 17th. 
These entrepreneurs along with members of the Belleville 
Chamber of Commerce had a ribbon cutting ceremony.
   While there were many ambassadors from the Chamber 
of Commerce Wayne Schlosser appeared to take the lead. 
I was honored that the owners of this fine establishment 
allowed me to share their moment with them. I learned 
some of the history of Crehan’s Irish Pub. I didn’t realize 
that the bar had more than 30 years of history behind it 
and I also learned that Barry had been the proprietor for 
the past nine years.
   Once again Barry demonstrated his generosity when 
he announced that there is no charge for this banquet 
room as long as food and beverage are purchased there 
and if you recall the quality of the food he served at his 
previous location that shouldn’t be a problem. If you have 
an upcoming Holiday party, this would make a great place 
to have one. I was really surprised at how much work 
they had done even since they were the last stop for the 
Hartbauer McBride Poker Run.
   Barry though is not about to rest on his laurels now 
though. He has plans for a patio area by next riding season 
and I’m sure we will be doing some things here over the 
next few months. If you are in the area stop on in and check 
out their new facility at 5500 North Belt West or you can 
call (618) 234-6500 for info on the banquet room.









The way it is...Do You Remember Little 
George?        
Robert Barnhill

Feeling the October 
chill as it blows across 
my face, my leathers 
keep my body heat 
inside. Little comfort 
it brings; there’s no 
reason for being 
here. My mind races 
back to a time many 
years ago, so many I 
can’t really count.

Little George was my best friend. I remember the 
day he rode that old shovel home, and me begging 
to try and ride it. Just show me how to make it go 
fast! Didn’t need a license back then, just a bike and 
an attitude. Well, little George had the attitude, but 
he was always one to help others. Those days we 
rode with me on the back, two pairs of jeans to keep 
the cold out, and our Levi jacket collars turned up. 
Little George helped me find my first ride, and there 
were other bikes to follow. I recall the look on his face 
when he saw me ride my brand new Evo home, then 
he was the one begging to borrow it.
  
I felt a tear begin to roll down my cheek, as I stood here 
today remembering Little George. I had my leather 
vest, and now my best friend would be remembered 
in a memorial patch, along my sides and back. 

After all the years of riding the bluffs, the River Road, 
and the blown piston that kept us from seeing Sturgis 
before it became a name, not an experience, it was 
another motorcyclist that ended Little George’s 
life. With all the memories came the big question, 
“WHY?”  
   
So many new riders, all enjoying the feel of the 
wind as it rushes past, the sounds of the exhaust, 
and hearing stories told by “Newbie’s” and the “Old 
School.” Weekend riding courses are given, and we 
both laughed at seeing names as Polo, and Adios 
alongside Harley Davidson…tennis shoes where only 
boots belonged and khaki shorts in place of  jeans. 
That too was a part of the big “WHY”
      
I counted five, six, seven. How many more spaces in 
the coming months would I need?

How much more room will I need for memorial patch 
number eight, nine...and ten, maybe more?
   
Last week while riding in a benefit, Little George 
collided with another motorcycle, as the other driver 
attempted to fill in a vacant spot left in the pack by a 
drop-out. There on the highways of the wind, Little 
George took his last breath.
Weekend riding courses aren’t enough, miles aren’t 
enough when it involves riding with others who have 
little throttle time. But shouldn’t we include the cage 
driver that was determined to ride with his “Brothers” 
in a recent memorial ride, even if it meant putting 
other riders’ lives at risk? 
   
Putting his cage behind fifteen bikes in a thirty bike 
pack, I recall seeing him uncaringly put a soft-tail rider 
in the ditch just to keep his cage behind fifteen or so 
of his brothers. Aren’t we all brothers, brothers of the 
wind, brothers of the rain, and brothers that come 
to the aid of others? Even if he put a rider and her 
motorcycle off the road, uncaring, he called himself 
“one of the brotherhood.” At the time, I calmed myself, 
slowly unclenched my fists and informed him, that 
this wasn’t my first pony ride--cars and trikes travel 
in the rear. 
   
Last year 4,810 motorcyclists were killed, over two 
hundred more than the year before. That makes over 
eight thousand brothers who have died just in the 
past couple of years.
   
Was it the careless driver sending a text message 
before dialing someone else on his cell phone, as he 
drove at eighty miles an hour? Or was it the brother 
that killed Little George?
   
Isn’t it time we began to police our rides, before Big 
Brother in Springfield and Jefferson City decide to do 
it for us? Isn’t it time we adopted our “rules of the 
road,” isn’t it time we realize that we are killing each 
other? 
   
Read a local Hog Chapter’s rules, read anyone’s road 
rules. Read, and live, because I don’t want to add 
your name to my vest to remind me, we could have 
done better. I don’t want to add eight, nine, ten.....and 
your daughter or son wants you home tonight!





  
A Classic Ride
by Jim Furey

  There are a lot of awesome bikes in the region, in fact it seems 
like I have seen more truly intriguing motorcycles around 
here than I have anywhere else I have traveled or lived. This 
month’s feature certainly fits that bill. I was hanging out at 
Fountain Inn on a Sunday afternoon, hoping to meet up with 
a buddy, when I noticed this awesome vintage motorcycle. I 
met the owners, Rick and Linda Schutt, and they were kind 
enough to tell me a little about their project at a later time. We 
set up a time and place for me to meet them at their Southern 
Illinois home. 
   When I arrived, they had the bike out so I took a few photos. 
The bike is a 1923 Harley Davidson  FD which they found 
on eBay in May of 2005. The gent from Ashland, Ohio, they 
bought it from had purchased two; he had to buy both to get 
the one he wanted. Their purchase set Rick and Linda on 
their quest for information on this particular make and model. 
They have amassed an impressive amount of knowledge on 
their “baby.” They found out that only 869 of theses bikes 
were built that year.
   Rick and Linda first sent the bike to Busby Restoration, in 
Anderson, Indiana, where it took a year of work to get it very 
close to all original. In addition to the help that Joe Busby 
gave them, they also were introduced to Steve Lippoldt, one 
of the top experts on these bikes. It was through these people 
and others like them that they received information like the 
rims were the wrong size when they got it, or that it should 
have a 2 point nipple instead of the 4 pt it featured. Their 
attention to detail has earned them some awesome scores like 
a 95 at the AMA show and 94 at Davenport.

   For a while they had the sidecar in the bay window of their 
home, partly because the AMA doesn’t judge sidecars at their 
shows and partly because it looked good there. The sidecar 
work was done at L & W Body of Pennsylvania; they took 
care of the sidecar tub and interior. The seat was recreated to 
replicate the original by Saddles by Hellman in Texas. These 
are just a few of the experts and people this energetic couple 
used to restore this awesome ride. And ride this they do, I 
have seen inferior pieces in museums that just sit day after 
day, but this couple can be seen most weekends either out 
riding the bike or showing it somewhere.
   Linda told me one of the things she enjoyed most about 
the quest was the networking with like-minded souls. They 
do this at several places throughout the year, but one of their 

favorites is the Antique Motorcycle Club of America National 
Meet in Davenport, Iowa over Labor Day weekend. 
   I asked Rick how his passion for motorcycles started and 
he said it all began with his first mini-bike around the age of 
9. From there he proceeded to riding Enduros but then like 
so many of us, life caught up with him for a while and he 



curtailed his riding. However, several years ago Linda and he 
went on Washy’s Run in his car; saw the bikes and all the folks 
having a great time out riding. Soon after Linda bought him 
a ‘98 Low Rider and the antiques are just a natural extension 
of their other passion.
   In addition to his mini-bike, Rick said he was the kid who 
always got kits for occasions--Erector Sets, wine making kits 
and so he has always piddled around doing stuff around the 
house or car. Over the years he also developed a liking for 
things from yesteryear which explains the fascination with 
antique motorcycles. Fact is, Rick has some other projects 
that he is working on in this realm and hopefully he will 
allow us to share those with you in the future.
   Their house is very nice, but normally I wouldn’t mention 
things that. However this friendly couple invited me into 
their basement to finish my education and there I admired 
the scene they have recreated. They have an authentic mural 
of the Fountain INN with several of their older motorcycles 

parked in front of the mural giving the illusion that it is a 
weekend at this always popular biker stop. 
   I would like to thank Rick and Linda for their hospitality 
and for the photo we used for the cover that Rick sent to 
me. Maybe, just maybe, you will be lucky enough to see 
this fine motorcycle at The Biking Life Motorcycle Show in 
Belleville, IL November 10th and 11th.



The Last Great Honky-tonk
By oldskoolbob

   Tired of the same old bull, so was Stan. Because of 
urban sprawl and the never ending boring highway 
system, a great bar where you can get down and party 
is hard to find. Let’s face it, all the bars and hang outs 
are starting to look the same, I’m sorry to say. With the 
exceptions of a handful of places, every one else has 
read the same “how to start a bar” book! 
   Not Stan. He owns the Sit - N - Bull in New Memphis, 
Illinois. No more than about 30 miles from downtown 
St. Louis and located on State Route 177 west of 
Oakawville, Illinois, now this is the spot! The ride to 
this place will take you back to a time mostly forgotten, 
a time when life was innocent and wild, untamed. This 
is two lane open road heaven!
   The old lady and I came out to their 2nd annual party, 
“The Bull Fest”. Our roadtrippin’ buddies, “Road King” 
Mike and the lovely Marilyn, who was celebrating her 
birthday, were rollin’ along as well.
   The Bull Fest is no more than a way for Stan to say 
thanks to all the friends, and loyal customers who 
patronize the Sit - N - Bull. Very cool! Free food, live 
music and we must not forget the mechanical bull. Oh 
yes, that is what I said!! What a hoot!! This year, Ace 
in the Sleeve and Lonesome Whistle rocked the house 

all day, and thanks to 95.7 F.M. for the remote. If you 
haven’t found this rock station on the F.M. dial you 
need to! 
      The bar is in a town with less than 500 people, so 
the county smokey is all that you may encounter, and 
perhaps, the lone cow or two. Ride those extra few miles 
and hang out at the Sit -  - Bull, you won’t regret it!
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Enforcing fun and fired up about the 
Third Annual Bike and Badge Ride 
Jim Furey 

Well readers, Sunday, Oct 7, was the Third Annual 
Dave Mungenast Bike and Badge Ride. This 
year’s ride was the biggest ever. The weather gods 
were cooperative and gave this very worthy cause a 
fantastic day. 
   You may notice that this ride features a new name. 
When the first ride was being planned several years ago, 
the organizers of this ride approached the Mungenast 
dealership with their idea. When Dave Mungenast, Sr. 
heard that the ride would benefit the BackStoppers; a 
group that provides support to the families of police 
officers and firefighters that have perished in the line 
of duty, he readily agreed.  That was the way the man, 
many refer to affectionately as Senior, was. He gave 
so much back to the community and the ride was 
renamed to recognize his contributions.
   Bikes started showing up at 9:00 AM to register, and 
registration continued until 11 AM. This is one of my 
favorite rides for a couple of reasons. After the start 
you are free to get to the post ride party destination 
however you want to and, more importantly, all the 
proceeds go to the BackStoppers. The ride cost $25 
and there were also commemorative t-shirts and pins 
available all of which were for the charity’s benefit. 
There are only a few charities like this and they 
deserve our support.

   This year the organizers sought the help of some 
of the senior members of the firefighting and law 
enforcement community to support this ride, and 
their efforts were certainly in evidence. I saw a lot of 
representatives of both the Red Knights and the Blue 
Knights at the ride. 
  Before leaving on the ride, announcements were 
made. One was to let the riders know that the Lion’s 
Club in St. Genevieve was holding a barbecue and 
they would welcome our patronage. Then as a bag 
piper played, a list of heroes who had lost their lives 
to help and protect us since this ride started was read. 
I found this to be a particularly moving moment. I 
headed down for the start of the ride and talked to 
some of the riders, they were all really pumped about 
taking part in this event.
   The ride started out parade style leaving the 
starting point at St. Louis Honda and heading south 
on Lindbergh to I-55. After the riders got off the 



interstate, it was a rider’s choice ride. There are no 
scheduled stops before the post party destination, so 
riders are free to stop whenever and wherever they 
want. When we talked to some of the riders here, they 
raved about the ride that took them on a scenic ride 
through the twisty roads of east central Missouri and 
then either across a ferry or the bridge at Chester and 
then the ride back through the rolling hills of southern 
Illinois or cruising the Bluff Rd. on their return trip.
   At our post ride party at the Phoenix Club on Lemay 
Ferry, we were treated to great food, lovely waitresses 
and the companionship of other riders.  This year 

there was an auction with lots of very cool things, and 
I always try to remember when I bid on things that 
the money goes to charity so I should probably dig a 
little deeper if possible. This event was tremendous 
success and if you didn’t make this year’s ride, I urge 
you to take part in next year’s. I know the planning 
is already underway for it. I also know the planners 
thank everyone who came out to support their ride.



2007 HUGE Rat Ride at Jack’s Iron Horse 
Saloon
Jim and Joy Furey

   The first Sunday of October, hmmm, what could that 
mean? Oh yeah, it’s the day of the Rat Ride! The host 
of this annual party is Jack’s Iron Horse Saloon on 
St. Charles Rock Road. Bikers start gathering at this 
location around 8:00 AM and roll in and roll out well 
into the night. This was the 23rd Annual Rat Ride and 
without a doubt one of the biggest, if not the biggest 
one ever. 
   Bikes were parked everywhere both on the parking 
lot and off the parking lot way, way back. This event is 
truly the biggest celebration during the winding down 
of the riding season. Sure there are other rides and 
such after this, but they are not nearly the party this 
is. This ride has come a long way since its beginnings 
when it was more of a gambling pool with folks 
betting on how far Joe Sparrow’s Triumph would go 
before it stopped one way or another.
   This year’s event was highlighted with the rock and 
roll of Johnny Rockit and enhanced by the numerous 
vendors in attendance; among them the folks from 
Cutting Edge Cycles, Black Jack Leather and 
the Professor. Additionally, some builders use this 
as a venue to showcase their talents, as was the 
case with Bare Knuckle Choppers from the western 
reaches of the metro area. This year there was the 
usual assortment of fine looking bikes with all 
manufacturers well represented, just as it should be at 
festival of motorcycling.

   After arrival, it is almost obligatory to walk around 
and check out all the different machines people have 
ridden here. At this event you can see friends and 
acquaintances who you may not see at any other event 
during the year. The Rat Ride brings out the old school 
rider as well as the new breed of motorcyclist. 
   Another way to pass some time while waiting to ride 
is to check out all the fine looking women who are 
serving beverages to the crowd. I don’t know exactly 
where they find them, but they find some real hotties. 
There is also a large patio for relaxing with a cold 
beverage and some food a bit of crowd watching. 
And, of course, if you are at the Rat Ride, you need to 
get the t-shirt; this year’s was very cool.
   Around noon or thereabouts, a large portion of the 
riders head out for Grafton, IL, on a little ride and to 
continue to party, though many stay for the festivities 





at Jack’s. As the sun starts to set, many of the bikers 
return and then the fun begins on the Rock Road as 
some of the riders start popping wheelies to entertain 
the crowd. Another way the crowd was entertained 
this evening was the performance of Hush, one of the 
favorite bands of the riding community. 
   We had a great time! I hope to see you at Jack’s 
next year at the Rat Ride, but only if you like to have 
a good time. ☺



GREAT STYLE AND AWESOME PERFORMANCE THAT FITS EVERYONES BUDGET

    $6985 INCLUDES REBATES PLUS FREIGHT AND SETUP

Ted’s Motorcycle World
4103 Humbert Road

Alton, IL   62002     (618) 462 - 3030
www.tedsmotorycleworld.com
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Bikers for Babies “RIDE” 2007
By Monty
 

This year marked the 12th anniversary of the Bikers for 
Babies RIDE and for the first time the event was spread 
out over two days. Saturday Oct.13 opened the festivities 
with a car and bike show which also featured a number of 
vendors who come out to support this worthwhile cause. It 
was a drizzly day to start with but the weather just seemed 
to get better with each passing moment. The Verizon 
Amphitheatre did a great job keeping the music flowing all 
day long and food was available through their concession 
stands. Plans are already underway for next year and they 
will once again feature the two day format although there 
will be some new twists for Saturday’s events.

This was also the first year for a kid’s tent where face 
painting and all sort of fun games were happening to 
keep the young ones busy. Now this was not a babysitting 
service, basically it was there to help you  keep the kiddies 
busy so one of you could sneak off and check things out, 

I saw as many guys 
playing with their 
kids while the other 
half had a chance to 
do some shopping as 
vice a versa.

Now Sunday the 
14th was the day of 
the RIDE itself and 
the gates opening at 
10 AM even though 
bikes were starting 
to show up when I 
got there at 8:45 or 
9. The food tent was 
up and running with 
donuts, pastries and 

coffee. I made a pig out of myself again, yep, I had 3 cups 
of coffee in fact I tried to get them to just give me a pot but 
nooooo! I had to keep making trips but that’s ok really I 
was able to burn off the coffee energy. 

Good planning was evident in all of the things going on 
from the amount, placement of the Johnny on the Spots, 
the placing of the vendor tents and RVs. I was very lucky 
in the placing of THE BIKING LIFE tent as I got to watch 
the lineup for the ride and their departure. Thanks to all of 
the riders who participated a couple of records were set; 
there was 7400 riders registered (even though only around 
5000-6000 made the ride) and at last count $315,000  was 
raised now this may change by the end of the year but it 
could only get better.

The March of Dimes recognizes the top money raisers in 
several categories. The top clubs were Shadow Riders who 
raised almost $30,000 followed by Kirkwood HOG, and 
Gateway to the West HOG. The top restaurant and bar was 
Club 21 Rock followed by The Hideaway in Hillsboro, 





Coaches in Fenton, and Frank’s 1st Alarm in St. Louis.

As I said earlier music was kept going both on Saturday 
and Sunday by a number of local bands and I hope we get 
to hear them again next year. Bo Matthews and WIL 92, St 
Louis’s country were once again supporting the cause and 
did an excellent job. I can say without hesitation that this is 
the first time I saw the radio station that was helping with 
the Ride recognized on so many banners. We (the mouse 
in my pocket and me) would also like to see him and the 
station involved again next year. Of course there is just 
way to many people to write about here but kudos to the 
crew at News Channel 5 for putting us on the air. I would 
also like to thank the Ride committee for all the hard work 
they do to make this work, and I would like to thank all of 
the riders past and present without who there would not 
be an event. And last but not least all the volunteers who 
gave up their weekend so everyone could have a good 
time. Until next year when we try to set another record BE 
SAFE and HAVE FUN!!!           

Monty. 
(Editor’s note – I would like to recognize Monty’s 
contributions to the March of Dimes at the last minute 
several tasks were foisted off on him but as he always does 
Monty once again came through for the babies. Next time 
you see him out, tell him thanks.)





Do You DARE to Ride
by Gary Moser     

The 10th annual D.A.R.E. Benefit Ride got off to 
an ominous start with lots of rain on Saturday and 
heavily overcast skies Sunday morning. Mike Riley, 
the chief of police and one of the chairpersons along 
with Sgt. Scott Meinhardt and Ofc. Jeff Mavrogeorge, 
were seriously worrying about the expected turnout. 
No need to worry, how about a new record of 468 
people! Three hundred thirteen bikes took the ride 
under clearing blue skies. 
     Signup was in the city park of New Baden and 
the first colored ball was drawn here. Every attendee 
received a route book, and an event t-shirt. They even 
had sizes besides XL! Lots of help was provided by 
the local Jaycees and even the kids pitched in with 
the work.
     The first leg of the ride headed southwest to the 
American Legion Villa Hills, Stookey Post on Eiler 
Road. We circumvented Mascoutah and Belleville on 
our way, staying on mostly uncongested back roads. 
     Continuing southwest, the ride picked up Bluff 
Road in Columbia and headed south to the second 
stop in Old Valmeyer. This was an unusual stop, it 
was a tent in Valmeyer Park. 
     If you have never taken the time to ride the Bluff 
Road, you really owe it to yourself if you like a nice, 
peaceful ride. As the name implies, you follow the 
bluffs along the Mississippi River, tree covered bluffs 
on one side and farm fields on the other. Soon the 
fields will be harvested and the trees will turn colors; 
time to ride the road again. 
     Heading further south, we encountered the only 
piece of road I know that is “air conditioned;” ride 
the road and you’ll understand. At Prairie du Rocher 

we headed up the bluffs and picked up Highway 159 
north to Red Bud. Another unique stop waited for us 
there, the Red Bud Fire Department. Refreshments 
and snacks were provided by the firemen, and we 
got a little hopeful as we found out the Rams were 
winning the season opener.
     Following on north up 159 for a short bit, the route 
headed east to St Libory, after passing by New Athens 
and going through Marissa. Again, the host was an 
American Legion Post. Refreshments were enjoyed, 
along with air conditioning for a brief respite from 
the heat.

     The last leg took us north and back to New Baden. 
The route took us over 140 miles under beautiful 
skies. Due to the increased popularity of the ride, the 
end was moved to the American Legion. Until the 
end, it was hard to realize how many people actually 
participated in the ride; the parking lot overflowed 
with bikes. 
     An excellent meal, or should I say feast, was provided 
by the Post. Besides the usual 50/50 drawing, there 
were also raffles for a VERY nice Benneli shotgun 
and a mini sport bike. Lots of prizes were given out, 
starting with the high scores. The room was packed 
with riders waiting for their score to be called.
     Congratulations to the city of New Baden and 
especially the Police Department, who put a lot of 
effort and heart into this ride. 





Upcoming Events

Weekly Events
Tuesday Two Wheel Tuesday at Show-Mes on Lincoln 
Highway in Fairivew Heights, IL and Cape Girardeau, MO 
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the Month 
at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in Marcelline, IL 
Wednesday Weasel Wednesdays at Double Ds 
Hangout 9853 S Broadway St Louis this is a fun group 
Wednesday Bad Ass Riders Ride or B.A.R. Ride 
leaves Shady Jack’s on North Broadway around 7 PM 
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise 1, 
615 Missouri St East St Louis, IL (618) 482-5578 DJ 
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner 
at 1924 N Vandeventer Ave in St Louis, MO 
Thursdays Bike Night at Chuck-A-Burger St Charles 
3150 Elm Pointe Industrial Dr., St Charles, MO 63301 
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 

November
3rd Fund Raiser and Swap Meet – at Shady Jack’s 1432 N Broadway 
hosted by Kelly Roades Minsitries from 10 to ???
3rd Chili Cook-Off – at Ted’s Motorcycle World Alton, ILnoon to 4 
PM
4th Branson Toy Run leaves Legends in Concert at 1 PM and ride to 
Forsyth VFW for info call 417 334-0775
4th FORR Local 42 Toy Run 
10th Salty Dawgs Special Olympics Benefit Dance 
at the Bethalto, IL KC Hall from 8 to midnight 
10th-11th Coors Light Presents The Biking Life Magazine Bike 
Show at the Belle-Clair Fairgrounds 12 to 9 on Saturday and 10 to 4 on 
Sunday see magazine or call (618) 531-0432 for more info
10th Veteran’s Day Parade Group Ride to Staging- sign up at Doc’s from 
9 to 10 AM also sign up available at Gateway to the West Harley Davidson. 
17th Anniversary Party and Fall Fashion Show At Legacy Harley 
Davidson in Effingham, IL
17th Feed The People – at Frieze Harley Davidson in O’Fallon, IL 11 
to 4 PM hosted by the Road riders for Jesus
17th Stories of Light at Jefferson Barracks Park see flyer for more 
details.
18th Christmas Run – sponsored by Chariots of Fire and the 
Tattooed Lady ride leaves Chariots of Fire in Moscow Mills at 1 PM 
29th ABATE of Illinois Memebrship/Fund Raiser at Smokin Joes 
in Nason, IL
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the Ink Spot

This months tattoo was done by Joe one of  the 
tattoo artists at Trader Bobs located at 2529 S 
.Jefferson St. Louis. they are known as one of 
the best tattoo parlors in the area. The tat was 
done to celebrate his wife Angela leg is owned 

by Tracy Goodman.
This is just another awesome example of 
the great work doen around here. Does 

your ink belong here, if so send it to us at 
tats@thebikinglife.com                                            
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LARGEST Salvage Yard
in St. Louis, MO

Archway International Motorcycle Salvage, Inc.
6300 Martin Luther King Drive

St. Louis, MO 63133
Phone: 800 - 733-2467  • 314-385-3334

1950’s & Up Used Motorcycle Parts

www.archwayintl.com  
email: ordersai@archwayintl.com
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˜®

˜®

˜®

Fax:  314 -385 -3670


