Cover photo:Some of the fun events
we have been at lately top photo from
sit-n-bull bullfest show
sponsored by edwards street
machines, bikers for babies and one
of the many rodeos this fall this one
was taken at the skyriders
clubhouse.

Letter from the Publisher
By Jim Furey

The leaves are turning, the days are growing short and the
temps are dropping. For many the riding season is coming
to an end. Then there are those for whom there is no riding
season, they ride all year long. For some it is a matter of
necessity, for others it is a badge of honor, for others it is
fulfilling their passion for all things two wheeled. Whatever
class you fall into I thank you for reading this magazine.
On November 9, the Veteran’s Day Parade will traverse
the streets of downtown St. Louis, as it has been doing for
years. There are several holidays throughout the year that
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are directly or indirectly linked to honoring those who have
served the nation, Memorial Day and the Fourth of July
come to mind immediately. However there is no doubt about
Veteran’s Day. This is not a day for furniture sales or for the
local big box stores to offer great deals.
No, this is a day to honor those who have worn the uniforms
of the nation’s armed services. I may tease those who wore
a different uniform than mine but I expect the same from
them and respect the sacrifices they have made. This is a
day to honor those brave men and women who served, and
their families who also made sacrifices and adjustments to
their lives while a loved one was away serving. In many
retirement ceremonies I witnessed, the wife was given
a certificate for their contributions and
taking care of business so their spouse
could serve. The women usually got a
very nice bouquet also both small tokens
for what they endured.
Once again this tear people are meeting
at various spots to ride to observe the
parade. Yes Kirkwood HOG and the
Gateway HOG Chapters will participate
but the riders who meet at these other
points including Geo’s Wings and More
and Shady Jack’s and Chariots of Fire and
TJ’s to name a few. Will ride to watch the
parade and salute the veteran’s that take
part.
There are men and women who served
in WW II though there numbers are
dwindling. There are Korean Veterans,
like my father and those who have served
in the myriad of conflicts since then. Some
of whom lost limbs and have visible scars.
Some who have seen things no person
should have to witness and have other
types of scars.
They served no matter the weather. They
performed their duties day and night. So
I ask you once again to please join others
and myself in honoring them this year.
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We have several Christmas parties planned
in December to help those who are less
fortunate this holiday season. If you have
something to donate that would be super
if not we ask you come out and support us
in our efforts to bring some cheer to those
less fortunate. Sorry a bit of a downer
this month but as always I thank you for
making us part of your biking life.

Riding Season is here!!!
Stop in now for your new gear
or quality seatwork

hardtail humor
She’s single...
She lives right across the street.
I can see her house from my living
room.
I watched as she got home from work
yesterday evening.
I was surprised when she walked across
the street and up my driveway.
She knocked on my door...
I rushed to open it.
She looks at me, and says, “I just got
home, and I am so horny! I have this
strong urge to have a good time, get
drunk, and make love all night long!
Are you busy tonight?”
I immediately replied, “Nope, I’m free... I
have no plans at all!”
Then she said, “Good! In that case,
could you watch my dog?”
I walked into a hair salon with my husband and three kids in tow and asked
loudly,
‘How much do you charge for a shampoo and a blow job?’
I turned around and walked back out
and never went back
My husband didn’t say a word... he knew
better.
I was at the golf store comparing different kinds of golf balls.
I was unhappy with the women’s type I
had been using.
After browsing for several minutes,
I was approached by one of the goodlooking gentlemen who works at the
store. He asked if he could help me.
Without thinking, I looked at him and
said, ‘I think I like playing with men’s
balls’

God created Jeremiah to be a prophet to these
nations. Every one of us was made for a purpose in
this world. God didn’t make any mistakes when he
created us. God did not clone any of us. We all were
individualized for a purpose.
Who did God design you to be? What did
He design you to do? God tells his people later in
Jeremiah 24: 6-7, “My eyes will watch over them for
their good, and I will bring them back to this land.
I will build them up and not tear them down; I will
plant them and not uproot them. I will give them a
heart to know me, that I am the Lord. They will be
my people, and I will be their God, for they will return
to me with all their heart.”

Our Purpose and Design

What do you think your purpose in life is?
God has a plan and purpose for each one of us. Have
After church one Sunday, my son Jimmy you found your plan? If you need to talk to someone,
and I rode up to Grafton, Illinois. It was a beautiful find your local biker-friendly church. If you don’t
October day. The little town of Grafton looked like know one, call us and we’ll help you find one. If you
downtown Sturgis - bikes were parked everywhere. need prayer, we’re there for you if you need us or
Jimmy and I were sitting at the Hogg Pitt in Grafton reach out to any Christian biker at your next function.
having a cold drink just watching all the bikes and all
the people. After hanging out for a while, I realized
You can reach Kathy and me at 314-434-2282
out of all of these bikes and people (and all the other or e-mail me at h2osjk@att.net; or you can contact
bikes and people in the world), not one of them are the CMA Missouri State Coordinators, Brad & Angie
exactly the same. Even if you set out to build a bike, Barton at 573-576-8216, Email: bartonscma@gmail.
car, house-anything, there would be something that com; or the CMA Illinois State Coordinators who are
would individualize each one.
Don and Vicky Brown, 217-629-8938, vdBrown77@
aol.com.
Just as each biker knows his own bike, how
it works, each scratch and each of its details, our
Heavenly Father knows us by name and loves us. Jim & Kathy Waters
In Jeremiah 1:5 God tells us, “Before I formed you
Good News Riders
in the womb I knew you, before you were born I set
you apart. I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” Christian Motorcyclists Association

Friday Night
Saturday
Night
Karaoke
Nights

12796 Hwy 21
DeSoto, MO
636-586-4300
636-586-5672
Fax:
636-586-2216
Fall Leagues Sign Up Now
Nov.9th Studio B.
Nov.16th Probable Cause
Nov.23th Blackberry Jam
Nov.27th Studio B.
Nov. 30 Ear Candy
Open Thansgiving day at 4:00pm
Friday nights Karaoke with Amy
Time to start thinking about having your
holiday party here.

Stay with the Mule for more kick in your party

I mean from the “White Trash” icon that is George
the painter, to the always entertaining American
Motordrome “Wall of Death (these are the guys that
are on DVD 3 that I met at Hog Rock some years
back.) If you ever get a chance to see this fading slice
of Americana please do yourself a favor and go it is
quite a thrill and watching them take dollar bills out
of your hand as they speed along the top of the wall
on USA iron is quite a sight. Th things these guys
do on motorcycles and sometimes other vehicles is
truly amazing I cannot imagine riding up the walls
like they do but they do, do it.

Motorcycle Showcase
OK, first, right off the bat I have a big plate of crow
in front of me with BBQ sauce and all cause folks
I really didn’t think this would work. I mean a bike
show in the hipster part of Saint Louis, the Loop on
Delmar. I was expecting the man to put us down, and
riots and all sorts of other, bikers taking over the town
kinda stuff.

The aforementioned George The Painter was there
signing photos and books along with his traffic
stopping beauty of an assistant, wowsers. The actual
bike show, while in my opinion was a little costly was
a very good show. It featured some quite note worthy
bikes, like the great exhibit the Horse and Cycle
Source set up with all the Military bikes. There was a

I am overwhelmingly happy to report much to
the efforts of Randy and his crew’s along with
the cooperation of Joe Edwards and the business
community along Delmar that this was a big success
and none of what I feared happened. This eclectic
group thought outside the box and put together an
awesome event. I really hope there is a second , third
and so on because I will be there. My friend Ann who
rode with me had a blast (just like her Buell and the
little hot rod one at the show) as did everyone I talked
to.
Continued on page 12

4th Annual Winter Blows
Motorcycle Swap Meet
Presented by:
Two Guys Meet and

Sunday January 26, 2014
At Fairmont Race Track
Just off I-255 at Collinsville Rd
Gates Open 10:00 AM to 4:00 PM
Admission $7.00
Thousands of Square Feet of parts,

accessories, painters, bike builders in one place,

Food and beverages available
Vendor Spots Available
Parts Vendors $35 for a 10 by 10
Other Vendors $45 for a 10 by 10
Electric $10 more
For more info call (618) 444-7353 or (618) 531-0432

very rare across the frame (thing Moto Guzzi) with
a motor Indian 741. Billy Lane’s Avon Correctional
USAF bike that was a featured build in the Horse last
year. The Marine Corp bike and all the rest .
Also there were bikes from St. Louis Classic motor
cycle museum on Gravois (now on both sides of the
street) where my 350 Honda dirt tracker reside(for
now.) A couple of bikes owned by Steve McQueen, a
Maserati 125 GP bike from the early 60’s my friend
Toby’s 1920’s era JD Harley, dents oil puddle and all
(yes he does ride it just like most of the rest of his

bikes) and a 103 year old Indian Isle of Man factory
racer owned by a 90 year old gentleman named
Charles. He was a great guy to talk to and you will
read more about this amazing bikes history and his
story as well in future articles

The art show across the street was good showcasing
a lot of different kinds of art along with the usual
painting and such . All I can think of for next year is
I cannot wait to see what other types of entertainment
they will include maybe have add on some Saturday
events and throw in some live music on the street.
That would be even better. For now me and red (with
the new starter ) are heading to Springfield, so go out
and grab a handful of the biking life.

Killer

LIFE IN THE FAST LANE
SPRADLY

I was born in Kennett, a little town in the Boot Heel
of Missouri just 13 years before Sheryl Crow was.
I’m not like most country boys though because I’ve
never picked cotton & I’m circumcised. I know what
you’re wondering & the answer is no, I’ve never met
the lady. Time & again you’ll find me in the Boot
Heel visiting my country kin, & this just happens to
be one of those times. It’s a sunny Sunday & I’m
waiting for the Christmas tree lights to get to green at
the drag strip in Paragould Arkansas. The dude in the
58 Chevy is giving me the evil eye & if looks could
kill I’d be crucified. In staging his cronies said if I
win there would be hell to pay but I never lend much
weight to threats. Names Jack Laramie & I Live Life
In The Fast Lane!
It’s the 1st of September 71 & still pretty warm so
there is plenty of time for riding left in the season
so I convince Savage & Garrison to shadow me to
the Boot Heel. Savage was working on a financial
venture & couldn’t leave for another day or three.
After Savage’s stock peaked we set out on U.S.67
south with an intentional layover in Popular Bluff to
spark a little excitement with the ever entertaining
Marvin Spradly. In case you forgot or you’re just
new Marvin stands about 5’ 10” broad shoulders &
narrow hips with arms that stretch an extra-large shirt
to the brink of tearing. It’s not so much the size of his
arms as it is the power in them that’s so impressive.
Marvin is one of those guys that if he connects a
solid blow its lights out.
We found Marvin in a nondescript tavern just outside
the city limits sipping on a Stag beer watching the
front door. Only met him one time before but he
remembered me & now he knows Monty & Nick.
Forty five minutes to an hour later four good ole
boys in Bibs step up to the table & the smart one dips
his head & says “moan” as he motions for Marvin
to go outside for a tussle. I asked if he needed help?
Marvin put both palms on our table then delivered
these words, “told you last time I don’t need your
help, don’t make me say it again!” Instantly I shoved
back my chair stood & said “don’t ever threaten me
again I’ll give you more trouble than the four of them

combined!” Marvin said as he straightened up “I
know you would kid, for about three minutes” then
turned & followed his challengers outside. Marvin
stood flat footed moving his upper body side to side
& back & forth dodged some blows but took more
than he missed. I’m not saying he could withstand
an abundance of abuse it’s just he usually knocks
out his rivals before they do much damage. These
boys were hardened field workers with arms & backs
girded with muscle from working from day break till
sun down all their lives.
All five were flat footed fighters relying mainly on
muscle rather than skill but Marvin had the edge
with steel belted arms & shoulders that comes from
exceptional genes.
One of the brute’s managed to get behind Marvin &
locking his hands together used both fists to deliver
a crushing blow between Marvin’s shoulder blades
knocking him to the ground. This is something that
has never been done before. Never before had anyone
been able to sustain more than one direct blow from
Marvin’s mighty punch but somehow these boys
were still standing. Quick to recover before they
could pounce on him Marvin scrambled to his feet
& was at the ready yet a little weary from abuse.
Coming almost full circle Marvin smashes one in the
jaw & he is out of the equation. With a rapid return
motion from his follow through position Marvin puts
everything he’s got into a punch to the solar plexus
of one of his antagonist doubling him over for a coup
de grace head shot. Marvin slowly moving forward
like a Bull Dozer grabs one with both hands around
the back of his neck violently pulling him down to
meet the knee that was on its way up & it was over for
this guy. Turning to face the last of the challengers
Marvin hears him say “if it’s ok with you I’ll just
get my brothers & go home?” “Go!” “Laramie that
offer for help still stand?” “Yep.” “Help me to my
table will ya?” Nick & I grab a handful & tote him
inside. Marvin leans his fore head into mine & says
“I ain’t mad at you kid & if you’d give me more
trouble than the four of them combined I don’t ever
want to fight you.” “That goes double for me!” After
Marvin cleaned his wounds he joined us & refreshed
himself with a Stag. Twenty minutes later five guys
sensing Marvin’s weakened state approach our table
Continued on page 16

laying out their challenge. Savage & Garrison look
to me then we all at the same time stand up. Before
Garrison or I could say a word Nick says “if you
don’t want us to screw up your night for you you’ll
turn around & walk away!” As they were leaving
Marvin said “I like that!” Savage says “I learned that
one from Jack!”
Marvin put us up for the night & his woman cooked
up a mess of southern fried potatoes, eggs, biscuits
& gravy then he hugged our necks before we rode
away. Garrison was Road Captain setting the pace
with Nick in the middle right on into Senath. Sunday
found us at the Drag Strip in Paragould Arkansas &
me up against a car club member of the Razor Backs
in his 58 Chevy. No trophy for Grudge matches just
honor of the win. Seems that one of their Bunny’s took
a fancy to me & that stirred up a grudge. They call
this guy Screw Driver cause he fights with a Phillips
screw driver & he intimidates the competition into

losing to him. Well that is until now! The light goes
green & my Sled is off like a scalded dog! The Chevy
is burning a little too much rubber to get a good take
off & I got him clean off the line. From that point on
it was me all the way through the traps.
Savage was getting grub & Garrison was bird dogging
a red head with pig tails leaving me alone just shy of
the Pit area. The Screw Driver backed by his club
saunter passed the Pit crowd & to a much lonelier
area where I was waiting in the shade for the return
of Monty & Nick. Sitting on the ground with my back
leaning on a stack of tires the Screw Driver stopped
in front of me then said “you were warned!” then
looked to his crew for approval. While he was still
looking away I scrambled to my feet grabbing him
by the balls with my right hand then the throat with
the other lifting him to his tip toes as I clamped down
hard with both hands. “I’m gonna make an example
of you Shirley”
& I squeezed as
hard as I could.
My right hand felt
wet then realized
he just relieved
himself so I flung
him to the ground
hard. “He just
pissed himself!”
Seeing the front of
his jeans soaked
the car club split
shaking
their
heads & laughing.
The girl that
started it all stayed
behind grabbing
my hand then
asked “what’s you
name cowboy?”

Laramie, Jack
Laramie!

Skyriders Round Up
By Jim Furey

rodeos, I know the Free Spirits Annual Rodeo has
been going on for years and almost as long running
are the 100 MPH Club’s and the Dreamweavers but
When this publication started more than 10 years in recent years there has just been an explosion in the
ago, the most popular events were poker runs. Over number of these events. It seems there is almost one
the course of the last few years we have witnessed a every couple or three weeks and sometimes two or
bunch of now events. Things like the Redneck Golf more on the same day.
tournament put on by the FORR Local 24, last year
the Piasa Gateway ABATE Chapter put on a Biker
Prom which was a lot of fun. Then there have been the
Leather and Lace Dances put on by various groups.
When we started there were a couple of events that
were somewhat rare. These were the motorcycle

Continued on page 20

Iron for inviting us to their event. I also enjoy seeing
One of the funnest ones we have attended this year, my friends from the Salty Dawgs and the Bush Pilots.
was the Skyriders/Fire and Iron Rodeo. They have And remember while the temps are changing there
held it in different places but the last couple of years are still a lot of fun events going on please check our
it has been held at their Clubhouse in Livingston, IL. events page here or on the web.
They have been in this building for years and have
turned it into one of the nicest clubhouses in the area. And next time you see a Skyrider event listed add that
In addition to a big building where they stage benefits to your can’t miss events and I am sure you will not
and their Annual Halloween Dance. Their property be disappointed. Till next time have fun and be safe
also includes a fairly large field to hold events like also if your group is staging an event let us know
about it and we can help you get the word out about it.
their annual rodeo.
Joy and I were enjoying another busy day stopping in
at various events on September 22 and our final stop
on this day was the rodeo. While many of the events
were completed we saw many friends. The Skyriders
have been friends of the magazine from the very
beginning so it is always a pleasure to see my friends.
Like I said they had their field nicely manicured for
the rodeo games and they had some different contests
which I think is very important. With the explosion
of these events more events need to be incorporated.
Otherwise they all seem the same. That is never an
issue when the members of the Skyriders and the
Fire and Iron are involved they are always seeking
new ways to make these events fun. The needle in
the haystack was particularly interesting especially as
the moon came out, somehow in the middle of the
afternoon.
I thank our friends in the Skyriders and the Fire and

Bikers for Babies 2013
By Jim Furey

recent years, a lot of the familiar faces who worked so
hard to make it a success have disappeared.

There is one event that stands apart form all others
during the year and that is the Annual Bikers for
Babies Ride. This event put on by the March of Dimes
has been a great boon to the babies of St Louis. Each
and every year thousands of bikers gather for this ride
to help premature babies.

That said over the summer there were some changes
made that did not have time to come to the surface
before the event but that at the event made themselves
evident and I believe will play a huge role in reenergizing this ride and making it the success that it
should be.

Helping babies is always a good cause and coming
into this holiday season, a season of giving, maybe if
you were not able to attend this year’s event you could
take some time and visit the website for the March of
Dimes and make a small donation. I know that the
children that benefit and their families will be most
grateful and if you have a family member or know
of someone who has been helped isn’t it about time
This year the ride seemed to capture some of the buzz you paid that forward. Well till the second Sunday of
it had lost in recent years. The participation of Tom October of 2014, the March of Dimes thanks you for
O’Neal of Fox 2 and Bo Matthews of WIL surely your efforts.
helped bring out the riders in mass. Their lively
banter and the entertainment provided by Superjam
made this a fun day.
As some of you know I am a respiratory therapist
and while I was in school I spent time performing
clinicals at St Louis Children’s Hospital. During this
time I worked first hand with these tiny babies, I saw
some great triumphs and some tragic outcomes as
well. That is why this ride is so important so that we
can make sure there are more successful outcomes.

The riders provide much of the donations made to the
March of Dimes but there are many like Patty Bush
from Doc’s Harley Davidson who make big donations
to this most worthy cause. We at The Biking Life
have been on board with this ride since it’s inception.
In fact this ride is just a little older than the magazine.
Honestly the ride had seemed to lose some traction in

Bullfest 2013
By Jim Furey

it memorable.

It is for that reason that diverse groups like the
There is a place just outside the metropolitan Illinois Motorheads, the 100 MPH Club, the
area. It is in a small unincorporated community Paderborn Rat Pack and yes just this past year
in Clinton County. The name of the town is New The Biking Life magazine have used it as a stop
Memphis and the name of the biker hang out is on their poker runs. The place is perfectly located
Sit-N-Bull. Now, this is a pretty well known but just off the intersection of ILL 160 and ILL 170.
yet at the same time unknown place. Those that So when you are out riding some of the more
have been to this large party palace have found scenic highways in Illinois you are probably in
the neighborhood.
There are a lot of nice bars
throughout the region and
this establishment certainly
fills that bill but this place is
huge. So it can accommodate
even the largest of runs as
evidenced by it being a stop
on the area’s largest ride the
Motorhead’s Kenny Hoffman
Run. That used to not be
the largest run but after
seeing the attendance at this
year’s Biker for Babies I am
now proclaiming the Kenny
Hoffman Run the biggest and
of course it has always been
the most fun. Right behind
that is the Paderborn Rat
Continued on page 26

Pack Spring Ride. And both of these runs have
stopped here.

an interesting band called Clusterpuck, these
guys are almost right out of “Brother Where Art
thou,” there was a car and bike show sponsored
The place is also home to some of the best this year by Edwards Street Machines inn New
entertainment on the weekends featuring either Baden, Illinois. That is some of the beauties they
karaoke or some of the best local bands. The brought out on the cover.
owner Stan is a great judge of musical talent
because he is quite an accomplished musician The events of the day culminated with Stan
in his own right.
Denton and the Wanted playing well into the
wee hours of the morning. This is one of the best
So that is a lot about this place right. You bet southern rock cover bands and would make any
it is but it all is leading up to their annual party event that much better. If you have not visited
Bullfest. This year’s party was September 28 the Sit-N-Bull you really owe yourself a trip to
and it exceeded the success of it’s predecessors. this place on the way to no place special and
Stand and Kathy really outdo themselves in enjoy a bull burger from their full service kitchen.
putting together this day of fun to celebrate Oh and of course watch the magazine for tan
their anniversary. This year’s party featured a announcement of next year’s Bullfest.
chile cook-off, live music in the afternoon from

Biker
By Rocker
Crotch Rocket
A specific type of motorcycle, typically distinguished
by it’s aerodynamic ‘hunched-over’ seating position
and high power to weight ratio. Often favored by
stunters, who choose the bikes because they are light
and easy to perform tricks (such as wheelies and
stoppies) on. Crotch rockets are not always Japanese
motorcycles, Italian companies such as Ducati
manufacture quite high-quality crotch rockets as
well. Also known as ‘sportbikes’. Thanks to Urban
Dictionary
Ok, so this was our lesson of the day. And here is
the rest of the story. Motorcycles are broken down
into general categories, off-road, track, cruisers,
sport touring , touring and sport. Sport bikes (Crotch
rockets) are very fast highly mobile bikes where the
rider is low and leaning forward. The bike is generally
a cafe racer style.
A Crotch Rocket is the slang term for motorcycles
of the sport category. The term is derived from their
incredible speed. The previous definition of “NonHarley’s” is patently false I own a VT1100C Honda
Shadow Spirit and it is definitely not a crotch rocket.
Although all motorcycles are somewhat similar in that
they have handlebars, generally 2 wheels and a motor
this does not mean they are all the same. Neither are
the riders or the way they often ride. This is why I
picked the title of this article the way I did.
Now I have touched on this before. I am an old school
biker, I was taught at an early age what being a biker
is all about. When I first started riding my mom was
dead set against it until she took her first ride on one
of my older buddies bikes. From that point on she
realized what I had been talking about and how the
feeling of freedom of the road felt. She was on the
back of a bike almost as often as I was riding. Real
bikers may wear leather and have scruffy beards and
walk up to you with out a smile but are courteous, and
we will help one another or anyone else if the need
arises. Real bikers may not take much shit but you
will get back what you give.

I have stopped to help fellow bikers and cagers alike.
It don’t matter who you are or what you drive, if your
broken down and don’t know where you actually are
or what services are close someone stopping who
genuinely wants to help is a very welcome feeling.
Bikers ride in a formation. Usually two lines of bikes
sharing one highway lane. They are slightly staggered
so as to be about 2 seconds behind the bike directly
in front of them and having an opening to the center
of that lane and this formation can be a couple bikes
or miles and miles of them. If there is an obstacle
approaching from the right that rider has a place to
move to in an attempt to avoid the obstacle. The same
if something is in the lane or approaching from the
left. That rider too has a way of escaping. This is for
the safety of the pack trying to maintain a distance
between bikes that allows of safe stopping distance
and yet not enough to allow someone to cut through
the group because they forgot their turn was coming
up and they need to get over. The whole of the pack
tries to maintain the same speed as the rest of the pack.
Bikers don’t do stunts on the highways and see how
much havoc they can cause. They don’t take over
interstate roadways for their own entertainment, they
don’t ride in a mob formation. The ones who do these
things are not bikers. They are motorcycle enthusiasts,
or stunters or a few different names I could use but
won’t at this moment. And it would seem all the stunt
riders care about is their own gratification. They are
the ones who ride like their asses are on fire and pass
you at mach 5 when its not safe to pass. Generally
they ride bright colored crotch rockets with matching
bright colored full face helmets that cost almost as
much as the bike they are riding, and their safety gear
consists of tank tops, shorts, and flip flops.
Recently in the news there was an incident involving
a suv and a group of motorcycle enthusiasts on crotch
rockets where several people were run over and one
man was brutally beaten in front of his family. I was
not there and all I know about the situation is what the
lame stream media wants to put out. But I can say it
was handled way wrong. The Motorcycle enthusiasts
were trying to take over a street for what ever reason
when the suv got caught up in the mix and hit one of
the bikes.
Continued on page 30

should have been called. But the ME guys (motorcycle
enthusiasts) gave chase and then dished out a horrible
beating in front of the man’s family. Can you imagine
what could of happened if the SUV driver had been
armed. But oh wait this was New York.
I know folks who ride the crotch rockets. So I will
not lump them all into one pot. But the ones who
ride in mobs, who take over roads and highways so
they can show off the latest trick are NOT bikers. I
hope the media gets it right at some point. There is a
HUGE difference between a Biker and what ever the
Politically correct term for these guys is this week.
Right there the LEO’s (Law Enforcement Officers,
several of whom were riding with the pack that day)
should have been called and the accident would have
been dealt with as an accident. But instead matters
quickly escalated and the SUV driver fearing for his
life and the lives of his family sped off running over
several bikes and at least one rider. Again the law

So reviewing, Bikers ride in formation and not
all over the highway helter skelter and try to obey
highway laws.
MEs Don’t …
Which are you?

THE BIKING LIFE IN PICTURES

Cruising with Quincy
By Jody Jedlicka
This has been an extraordinary Summer season.
Beautiful, mild, sunshiny days. Of course on this
particular day in September the Summer warmth
decided to return. Not to be dissuaded.. many riders
turned out to support the annual Hawg Pit Barbeque
ride. There was a buzz as everyone hydrated.. ok..
drank liquids…at the establishment in beautiful
Grafton, IL. Finally it’s kick stands up and as a
group we are off on this Poker Run. We loved the
opportunity to ride as a group and to get to know all
the participants throughout the day.
Quincy led us on a journey that included some
beautiful Hill country, some awesome river views
and hopefully introduced some folks to small town
hospitality. The route was well planned and spaced,
none of us were overheated even with the high ninety
showing on the thermometer.
First stop.. the infamous Jem Bar in Jerseyville. They
were ready for us and we had a great time socializing.
The Thunder of bikes rolling onto the “square” was
almost magical. Next we were off to the bustling
metropolis (ahem) of Fieldon and the Pour House..
The perfect turn to get some individual shots of
some riders. Next was an awesome trek through the
beautiful Illinois countryside to John’s in Hardin and
then on to a town I had never heard of and a great
little establishment hidden in the farm country that is

Calhoun County.
Then an exciting ride as well all boarded the Ferry
at Brussels and back to the Hawg Pit. Now.. I know
Quincy and his crew have a great time serving all of
us.. but this was brilliant timing as we were all thirsty
and hungry. Their service, as always, was great. Of
course the famous Hawg Dog was also awesome.
The day culminated with a great band and new
friends. Isn’t that the perfect biking experience? We
look forward to the fall rides and beauty.

Theirrrrrr Back --- S.O.A. Night every Tuesday come watch The Sons
on our big screen Jack & Coke Special... Apple Jaxs Shots bonless
wings $8.00 all you can eat .
Thursday is ladies night with Justin serving you.
November 27 come party with us for Thanksgiving with Higher Ground
We will be closed on November 28

Upcoming Events
Weekly Events
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of
the Month at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in
Marcelline, IL
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise
1, 615 Missouri St East St Louis, IL (618) 4825578 DJ
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner at
1924 N Vandeventer Ave in St Louis, MO
Thursdays Bike Night at Cousins Bar and
Grill at 5301 Caseyville Ave in Washington
Park, IL
Thursdays Hardriders call their hotline (314)
340-2000 for info
Thursdays Bike Night at Geos Wings and
More on West Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30 to
10
Thursdays Crown Royals M/C Bikers Night
Out Blues Alley 9053 Riverview St Louis
Fridays Discounts for First Responders at
Mungenast Motorsports
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers
on Dutch Hollow Rd. Ask about long neck
specials
Last Saturday of the month Free Coffee and
donuts at Mungenast Motorsports

November
2 Salty Dawgs Special Olympics Benefit
Dance K of C Hall, Bethalto IL from 8 to
midnight
2 Ted’s Chili Cook Off at the dealership 10 AM
to 3 PM
3 TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet 10 to 4 at The
Loading Dock in Grafton, IL for more info call

618-531-0432
3 FORR Local 42 Toy Run sign up at
Roadhouse 100, Gray Summit, MO from 11 to
12:30
9 Veteran’s Day Parade Viewing see flyer for
muster points and times
9 benefit for Shelly Gibson online auction I
believe look for it on Facebook
9 Calendar Release Party at Bootheel Harley
Davidson
9 Chicken and Beer Dance at the Fairview
Heights, IL VFW
10 Biker Church at Fairview Heights VFW
starts at 1 PM

December
1 TBL Christmas Party aand Bake Sale at the
White Mule in DeSoto, MO 1:30 to 6
7 Piasa Gateway ABATE Party Owls Club,
227 Blair AVee Alton, IL 7 to midnight
8 TBL Christmas Party at Geo’s Wings and
More 4307 W Main St, Belleville, IL
14 Bush Pilots Christmas Party at the
clubhouse Central n Union in Alton, IL 6 to ???
14 Hoodies for the Homeless Christmas
Party at Shady Jack’s downtown st Louis

January
7 ABATE - Snowball RunJR’s Place Hartford,
IL sign up from noon to 1:30
26 Winter Blows Swap Meet at Fairmont Park
I-255 and Collinsville Rd gates open 10 to 4

An inkling

This month’s tatto was sent in by a
reader. In case you cannot figure it
out Terry has been to the Tail of the
Dragon at Deal’s Gap in North
Carolina. This world renown stretch
of US 129 features 318 curves in 11
miles of roadway. Now that is what
I call a twisty. Some day I hope to
ride this road but I digress.
This is a very cool aand unique
tattoo done by an artist whose work
has been frequently featured here. It
was done by Trevis at Underground
Tattoo in Edwardsville, IL
www.kenstattooshop.net

