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Letter from the Publisher
By Jim Furey
Change is inevitable and with this issue there are some
changes. One you may have noticed immediately is that it
doesn’t feel quite as thick. That is correct; there are a couple
of reasons for this. One being that as we move into the winter
months, there isn’t quite as much going on which makes it
more difficult to fill the same number of pages with pertinent
local information. The second reason is that like most
businesses, I periodically go through my accounts. While I
try to be as understanding as possible, there have been several
clients that simply were not as responsible with their
obligations as most of us try to be, so they are gone.
Another change relates to personnel. Some of you may know
Kent Meisemann who has chosen to leave us and pursue some
other interests. We wish him well in his future endeavors and
thank him for the contributions he made. That said, we are
excited about the positive enthusiasm displayed by some new
members that are coming on board. It is that type of
enthusiasm that fires us all to continue to make improvements
to this publication.
An exciting project we have been keeping somewhat under
wraps this year is The Biking Life 2006 video. We have been
shooting video during the year at events, and we ask you to
watch our November issue for the details on the when and
where of our DVD Debut Extravaganza. I have seen clips
from throughout the year and I think you are really going to
like it. This will certainly make a great stocking stuffer and
an awesome way to remember the year past. This is just
another way The Biking Life is always a step ahead.
Boy, it would be great if there were just positive things, but
once again sorrow has been a part of the last month. Two
very well known and respected members of the riding
community passed this month, the first was Mexican Joe.
Tom Collins told me this was the biggest biker funeral he
had ever seen and our thoughts and prayers go out to his new
bride, Tracy. Mexican Joe was writing some stories for us
and this month we present one of those as a tribute to the
man. The second was Glenn Jacob, long time postal employee
and biker. Glenn was a former director of the Belleville HOG
Chapter and one of the nicest men I have met. We offer our
condolences to his wife, Linda, as well. Glenn and Linda
have chronicled their travels for us several times and for that
we are grateful.
There are some fun rides still coming up this month. You can
count on us being at the Rat Ride on Sunday October 1st and
will have representatives at both The Ride / Biker for Babies
and the Bike and Badge Run on the 8th, and many, many more.
Also, don’t forget the bike show at TJ’s on the 22nd. This will
be one of your last opportunities to make the video for this
year. As always, thanks for your support and be safe.
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Bike Of The Month
by Jim Furey
You know the story. A couple of years ago at the Springfield,
Illinois, ABATE Swap Meet and Bike Show, I saw a really
cool bike and told the owner that someday we’d like to
take some pictures of it and feature it in The Biking Life. I
followed up some with the owner and would occasionally
see his name as I went through my old notes. Quite honestly,
though, I had allowed too much time to pass, so in all
likelihood I probably would have been too shy to call him.
However after seeing this year’s May issue, who should
call me but the cool bike’s builder—Hobie Timmons.
Hobie said, “The Cardinal bike on your cover is pretty cool,
but I’m from Germantown, Illinois, the home of Red
Schoendiest, and I have a very sharp Cardinal bike I’ve

built.” I told him that if it looked like the Redbirds would
be in the Playoffs, we’d feature his bike in our October
issue. It looks like the Cards are going to make it and, being
a man of my word, here we go.
Although the bike is totally Hobie’s baby, he had a lot of
help in getting it to come together. The bike started life as

a 1982 LowRider, but from the beginning Hobie envisioned
more for it. He took the frame to Fish, who raked it. All the
motor and tranny work was done by Doc, and the superlative
artwork was done by Drew Clement Air Brushing. Hobie
gave Drew an idea of what he wanted, and the artist was
inspired. The footpegs were machined by Danny Woltering
to look like baseball bats, and Tim Haller created the
baseball bat shifter linkage. The belt cover was made by B
& M Machining.
Hobie built the bike under his company’s moniker (Triple
C Custom) and did the fabrication work on the oil tank,
rear fender, and air scoop with built-in headlight. This
project began in October 2005 and everything but the
artwork was complete by this past April. The bike took
fifth place at the Rat’s Hole Show in Sturgis this year, and
recently won Best Detail and Best Shovelhead at a show in
Breese, Illinois. Hobie said he was amazed by the attention
the bike garnered in Sturgis, which I guess just goes to
show that the Cardinals are truly America’s team. And oh,
if you’re interested, like pretty much everything else in this
world, the bike is available for purchase.

Exercise Your Right to Vote
by Al ‘Slow Talker’ Wilson
Election season is upon us and while I would never
suggest someone should vote based on one issue. I
personally think that is stupid. All other things being
equal though and you were deciding who to cast your
Missouri Senate vote for the list below provided to
me by FORR, is a listing of the State Senators and
their votes on the HB 994, the Helmet Bill. Ask your
politicians where they stand on this issue make them
be responsive to us, the motorcycle riders, as a
political force, to be reckoned with, like the other
groups that impose their will on us.

Alter
no, Barnitz
yes, Bartle
yes, Bray
no, Callahan yes, Champion yes,
Clemens yes, Coleman no, Crowell yes, Days
no, Engler yes , Gibbons no, Goodman yes,
Graham no, Green unknown, Griesheimer yes,
Gross yes, Kennedy no, Koster yes, Mayer
yes,
Nodler no, Purguson yes, Ridgeway yes, Rupp
yes, Scott yes, Shields claims to be a supporter,
Stouffer yes, Vogel yes, Wilson no
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News and Notes from Around the Lake
First let me say that the diminished role of Ironhead as
our Lake of the Ozarks correspondent has left a big
void. No, this is not the same Ironhead that rides with
a club in Illinois as some of you have wondered. I only
get in the area about once a month and that is kind of a
flying trip. I do usually get to see some of the friendly
faces we have come to know around the Lake.

in the years ahead. I hope I get this right but in addition
to providing people with something fun to do on a
weeknight the sponsor’s also raised some much needed
funds for the Hope House.

Risky’s did their usual awesome job of staging their
Bike Night this summer. I have visited this one as well
and if you are looking for a good time then you need
to check this event out on the First Wednesday of the
month during riding season.

During the summer months I have run into many of
you at The Fish Tank on their Bike Night. Christian,
his staff at The Fish Tank, the folks from Custom
Motorcycle Creations and Seebold’s Victory
Motorcycle dealership did a great job in putting these
monthly bike show and tire kicking affairs on. For the
first year the crowds were impressive and everyone
seemed to have a good time. I look for this to continue

While attending one of the bike nights this summer I
ran into CC Ryder and he told me of the formation of
a Bikers against Child Abuse Chapter at ‘The Lake’.
There is a story in this issue about their recent
Penthouse Poker Run. But while that was a fun event
this group better known as B.A.C.A., serves a very
worthwhile purpose in protecting young children from
being the victims of abuse. It is not easy to become a
member of BACA but for those willing to pursue
membership, the internal rewards can be great. If you

are interested they have meetings the 1st Thursday of
the month, you can call CC at (573) 216 – 3014 and
who knows you may even see me there.
If you like taking pictures and would like to see your
thoughts and ideas on these pages, then please call me
Jim at (314) 322 – 7883 or send an email to
jim@thebikinglife.com and maybe we can make that
dream a reality. We are looking more for enthusiasm
than anything else out of someone. I know from
experience there is much to see and do at ‘The Lake’
so please help me stay informed. Thanks for your
support.
Jim Furey
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Classifieds

2005
1993 FXR H.D. TITLED CHOPPER.
Show pol. engine and 6 speed tranny 89 c.i.- only 2500 actual miles - Motor
by Truitt & Osborne - Amer. Suspension
frontend - 180 rear tire - Custom candy
red paint w/ graphics - Texas spoke
wheels - Sturgis HD show winner Sacrifice only $15,995. (573)348-5982

Do you have a bike or
something else you’d
like to sell or trade.
Here is the perfect
forum to do just that.
The Biking Life
classifieds are
affrodable and they
work. Call us at (618)
531-0432 or email to
classifieds@thebikinglife.com
for more details

Classifieds
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THE RIDE HOME

Being this is my first story for BIKING LIFE
MAGAZINE and the riding population, which is what
I love doing, I want to tell you all my choosing the
way I live and have lived most of my life. Since 1967
I knew what I wanted. I was 17 years old on a bus
going to California of all places when I saw the coolest
thing, WOW! Changed my life forever. On the on
ramp to the freeway I saw this guy riding his Harley
chopper, he stayed up along side of us for a bit, hit the
throttle and was gone, the bike making this loud roaring
sound and disappearing up the highway. I can’t
describe the feeling that came over me. Riding has
become a way of life for me. Love it man. I’m 57
now and never regretted a moment. The people, places,
and love the brotherhood I’ve learned along the way;
you can’t get it no other way, but by living it. I’m old
school and learned from the best. My first Harley was
a 49 panhead. Anyone who has seen the world from
behind the ape hangers of a Harley the way I have, is

knowing what freedom really is. Support your right
to ride free. Back in the day, when respect and honor
had to be earned.
Anyway one of my favorite runs was a forth of July.
Five weeks of riding with brothers you love and trust.
Certainly one of my favorite memories to this day. Like
I was saying, I’m old school. My favorite transmission
is a straight top, hand shaker, yeah baby! The open
highway is the way. Needless to say I couldn’t begin
and end this story, so I’ll start this story a little different.
After five weeks on the rode we end up in Billing
Montana, and it’s time for this guy to head home to St.
Louis. So happens I ended up leaving Billing by
myself, oh well! I packed up and gassed up, said my
good-byes and left. It was 12 noon when I hit the
rode. Bike’s running good, I’m feeling good, so I
decided to at least make it to Sioux Falls, South Dakota
before getting some rest. Mother Nature intervened
crossing Wyoming or I would have made it. The wind
gusts hitting me were strong. I fought them winds for
seven hours and finally gave it up. Can’t fight Mother
Nature ha, ha. It was 11:30 PM and I was dog-tired,
so I made camp by my bike and tried to get some rest
till the wind died down. Well, it was almost 10 am
before I could start up again which I did. I made it to
Sioux City that day and decided to rest there and leave
out the next morning. By my way of figuring I’d be in
St. Louis the next day in time to make it to Frog’s Bar
on the East Side before actually going home. It was a
good plan, so I thought. Right! Ha. You guessed it!
Circumstances beyond my control changed things for
me one more time. I’m making good time and see no
reason that I won’t make it. I’m in St. Joe, MO right
outside of KC taking a break; happy cause things are
going just like I planned. It’s 4 PM, lots of time left,
OK! Now I can take my time, relax, smoke a couple
more cigs, and wait for rush hour traffic to ease up.
Froggies is the place to unwind after five weeks on
the rode. You’d think going to a bar would be the last
place you’d want to be, wrong! After all these years I
know what does it for me. Hey man, I’m weird, but
not crazy. Anyway I didn’t make it!!!
Well I’m ready to fill you in on the rest of the story.
I had a good plan. I’m on my second smoke at the gas
station in St. Joe, MO when I hear bikes, Harleys, you
can’t mistake the sound especially when there is more
than one. Since I wasn’t expecting to see anyone from
continued on pg 14
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St. Louis, I didn’t pay to much attention and got back
to puffing on that cancer stick. Since this wasn’t one
of our regular gas stops, that was another reason I didn’t
expect to see any of my bros. After years on the rode
we have certain places we stop for gas and whatever,
that way our people know to check them when we
travel. Makes sense to me. Hey man, so here comes
the bikes pulling up right where I was. Blew my mind
when I seen who was on them bikes. Damn if it wasn’t
Smitty, Stanley, and Cowboy all from St. Louis. I was
happy to see them, now I had bros to ride the rest of
the way home. After talking a bit we headed out and
hit rush hour traffic on 435 which goes around KC,
Stanley’s bike is not running or sounding right so we
all pull over on the shoulder to see what’s wrong. Let
me tell you, it’s hot, miserable, and traffic is bad. We
all agreed it was the spark plugs so Stanley pulls them
out and sure enough they were bad, but before checking
if we had spare ones he throws them in the grass which
is four feet tall. Hey man, I’m not happy. Here we are
on our hands and knees in the grass, it’s even hotter in
the grass, usually I’m pretty easy going and it takes a
lot to piss me off, but I lost it! I’m hot, sweating buckets
of fluids, on the verge of passing out from dehydration.
I’m yelling at Stanley for throwing away the plugs.
Finally one of the guys finds them, thank you God.
We clean them up and put them back on the bike and
got going. We decided to stop in town at a bro’s house
and borrow some, that way we’d make it for sure. By
this time I’m glad just getting out of the heat and
something to drink. I knew I wasn’t going to make it.
All the way back to the time I left Billings Montana, I
had planned what I wanted to do to relax and unwind.
Hey man, sometimes it’s not all about me.
Shit happens, do do occurs as they say, ha, ha.
Next morning we took off and made the rest of the
way home with no problems, and as we were getting
close to home I looked over at Stanley riding next to
me and gave him the biggest smile I could muster and
a thumbs up and we couldn’t help but laugh.
Everything was all right and I had to find another way
to relax and unwind. Anyway even though my plans
didn’t work out, the ride home was over. I have some
beautiful memories and a good story. This is not the
end of my story, but the beginning. The Beginning
coming soon. Hey man! Later, Mex. Joe
I thank Tracy for sharing this with us: Jim Furey
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Ted’s Rolls Out The Red Carpet For The Customers
by Kay Mullen
It seems like every time I’ve gone to Ted’s Motorcycle
World in Alton, Illinois, to cover an event, they’ve
had to deal with rain or other bad weather. At first,
that bad luck appeared to have extended to their
Customer Appreciation Day on August 26, but by the
time I made it over the Mississippi River Bridge, the
rain had cleared out and the sun shone on this awesome
dealership. The Third Annual St. Louis Grand National
Bike Show had to be rescheduled to September 23
because of the earlier inclement weather, but hey, that
just gives us another event to describe to you next
month. Anyway, there were still plenty of excellent
rides to admire on the lot, and the music of loud pipes
filled the air.

Band to lay down the monster jams all day, and Favazz
and the other fine folks from K-SHE did a live remote
from the dealership and handed out plenty of shtuff to
the hundreds of folks enjoying that great summer day.
The folks at Ted’s showed their professionalism and
kindness even in adverse circumstances. Toward the
end of the day, as I was leaving, a customer experienced
a medical emergency on the parking lot. I was truly
impressed by the comfort given to the victim and the
staff’s efficiency in summoning medical personnel.
Good on you, guys.

So, at the end of the (finally sunny) day, Ted’s
Motorcycle World truly pulled out all the stops to show
their customers a good time. Hey, if they’re this nice
to you on a sunny summer afternoon, just imagine how
well they’ll treat you when you come in for bike sales
or service, or for the newest in biker wear. The road to
Alton is fun—be sure to ride it soon and say “Hi” to
the fine folks at Ted’s.

As usual, Bill Stewart and the staff at Ted’s paid
attention to all the details required to make such a large
event a success. They covered all the usual bases:
booths featuring local bike clubs, a 50/50 drawing,
amazing sales, and free (and great) food and drink.
However, on top of the pure fun of that (and of checking
out the new 2007 bikes), Ted’s brought in The Smash
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Riding Seasons
by Jim Waters
President, Good News Riders, St. Louis, Missouri
Today I was driving down Highway 270 heading for
work when a guy on a bike passed me; he had on a
leather coat because it was a cool morning. I remember
thinking about how much I love riding in the fall when
it is cool enough to put on all those expensive leathers
that have been hanging in my closet all summer. When
we feel the cool morning air, we know that winter is
just around the corner and our riding season will be
changing.
Our relationship with God is a lot like this. Our youth
is like the summer—it is party time and we don’t want
God in our lives. But when things change (as seasons
do) and stuff starts to go wrong, we start thinking about
God. Whether it’s our health, our jobs, or our families,
we need help. One thing about God is that He is never
too busy to hear our prayers. God does not want perfect
people; you cannot change enough by yourself to be
perfect in God’s eyes. God wants to come into your
life just the way you are and help you change from the
inside out. Ephesians 2:8-9 explains that, “For by grace
you have been saved through faith, and that not of
yourselves; it is the gift of God, not of works, lest
anyone should boast.” Grace simply means
forgiveness.
Don’t wait until your life is so screwed up that you
can’t stand it to call on God. God wants you just the
way you are! If you ask Him to come into your life,
He will help you clean it up, and you will enjoy life
and feel better than any drug could ever make you feel.
Try riding down God’s highway today. If you don’t
know how to talk to God or ask for His help, ask any
Christian biker at your next rally. You can call me at
(314) 434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@prodigy.net.
If you’re from the Illinois area, the Illinois State
Coordinator is Don (Vicky) Brown, (217) 629-8938,
vdBrown77@aol.com. Our Missouri Christian
Motorcycle Association website is http://cmascr4.org/
MO/GOODNEWSRIDERS.

NHRA Comes to the Gateway City
by Killer Miller

Once again as it has for the past 10 year the NHRA brought
the cream of the crop of professional MC pro stock racers
to GIR in Madison Ill for the big drags at the end of June.
Along with the rest of the Professional show, gee I love the
smell of nitro in the morning. This year has seen Angelle
win three of the first five with Hines winning one but both
riders are still real close at the top the point standings as
they came to the, not as usually as hot, Gateway
International Raceway, (last year they had to wet the track
on purpose). This year has also saw a rule change that allows
Pro Street bikes of foreign manufacture to run injectors
like the HD and S&S motors do, to make the competition
more even. With all that being said , and the fact that I
noticed in the pits a Barbie of Eric Enders and Angelle
and the fact that John Force has his own reality show (that
ought to be fun) lets get down to it. In qualifying Tom
Bradford on the 06 Buell surprised the field with a #1 spot
for low ET at a 7.08 second his first ever in NHRA racing
for the multi-time ADHRA champ. Karen Stoffer on the
Geico bike had top MPH at 197 and change. Unfortunately,
neither of these riders would make it passed the first round
as Stoffer red lighted and Bradford got beat on a hole shot
by Ryan Schnitz. Other winners were Phillips, Craic, Treble,
GT Tonglet and Hines on the two factory VRODs, Angelle,
Chip Ellis on the Docs HD entry, Steve Johnson. The second
round saw the big race of the day as far as points with
Angelle Sampy on the ARMY Suzuki, against Hines on
the VROD. Angelle laid down a perfect light a 0.000
reaction time and walked away from a stunned Hines at the
finish line. She herself was even a little stunned that it didn’t
go red. Phillips beat Schnitz and Tonglet on the remaining
Screaming Eagle bike beat Treble. Chip Ellis beat Jonson
to line up the Semis. I think Angelle used up all her nerves
in the quarters because her light or the Suzukis horsepower

wasn’t good enough to over come the S&S Buell of Chip
Ellis, who won on a hole shot as did Mike Phillips so now
the finals came down to on American bike ridden by Chip
Ellis and one Suzuki ridden by Mike Phillips and after 7
seconds and change the new Gateway champ was Chip Ellis
on the S&S, Doc’s HD Buell on a hole shot. He had used
all weekend to put away the hard charging Zuk. Once again
thank s to all involved the folks at GIR for all your kindness
towards us plus the NHRA and all the racers. If you want
to see local riders or go out there and test your own, GIR
runs it’s Motorcycle races on Saturday afternoon and does
test and tune on Tuesday nights so get out there. Killer

Biker Friendly Establishments
Illinois
Alton/Grafton/Wood River
Cellar Room Tavern, 2704 E. Broadway, Alton (618) 4659874
Danny’s Lounge, 118 W. 4th St., Alton (618) 462-6787
Fast Eddie’s Bon-Air, 1530 E. 4th St., Alton (618) 462-5532
The Loading Dock, 400 Front St, Grafton (618) 786-3494
Porky’s, 1543 E Edwardsville Rd, Wood River (618) 2549380
Woodstock Lounge, 638 Broadway, Alton
Wild Goose Saloon, 1505 W. Main St, Grafton (618) 7868888
Belleville
Crehan’s Irish Pub, 5500 North Belt West 618) 234-6500
Dutch Hollow Barn, 533 Dutch Hollow Rd. (618) 2355868
Linda Lou’s 1310 Dutch Hollow Rd (formerly H’s Bar)
Mitch and Nancy’s League Lounge, 1501 W Main St
(618) 277-3643
Robin’s Nest, 1614 Mascoutah Ave. (618) 2347432Sheridan’s Frozen Custard, 5326 N Illinois St
The Antique House, 3701 W. Main St. (618) 235-3434
TR’S Place 4901 Concordia Rd., (618) 277-7135
Cahokia/Dupo
Brandy Inn: 103 Water St. (618) 337-1101
Chopper Chairs (618) 531 - 3222
Derby Al’s Diner: 2845 Camp Jackson Rd.
Carmi
Danny’s Pool Room: 119 E Main Street in Carmi (618) 3829987
Caseyville
Dog House Bar and Grill, 601 N Main St (618) 344 -9781
Caddyshack Saloon, 2865 N. 89th St, (618) 397-4704
Collinsville/Edwardsville
American Pride Collision 427 East Main St, C’Ville (618)
345-7872, We can fix your bike too.
Good Times, 834 S Morrison, C’Ville
Our Place, 704 Henry St, Edwardsville (6187) 655-1255
Jacksonville
Don’s Place, 207 W Morgan St, (217) 243-2112
Maryville/Glen Carbon
Judy Inn, 3730 S Hwy 157 (618) 288 - 9182
Sharky’s Sports Bar, 2537 Vandalia, (618) 344-0826
Granite City/Pontoon Beach
Diamond’s Bar and Billiards 4020 Pontoon Rd, Poktoon
Beach (618) 797-7110
Gabby’s Bar & Grill, 1800 State St. (618) 452-2009
Smokey Joe’s, 3998 Lake St, (618) 931-2279
The Village Inn, 4015 Pontoon Rd., Pontoon Beach (618)
931-4497
Mt. Vernon
The Crossing: 300 S 9th - 1 block off the square(rt.37&rt.15)
New Baden/New Memphis
Outside Inn, 423 W. Hanover (Hwy 161), (618) 588-4672
Sit-N-Bull (618) 588 - 3003

Old Shawneetown
Hogdaddys Saloon: Main St in Old Shawneetown (618)
922-1389
Quincy, IL/Hannibal, MO area
Booters 112 W Main St, Mt Sterling, IL (217) 773-2381
Hard Times II 305 S Ohio, Camp Point, IL (217) 593-7733
Kelly’s (A fun Place to Eat and Drink), 2902 Broadway (217)
222-5579
Long Branch Saloon, New Canton, IL (217) 426-2022
Sawyer’s Creek Riverview Cafe and Saloon 11011 Hwy 79
South Hannibal (573) 221 - 8221
Sparky’s, 221 N 5th St, (217) 224-7527
Sportsman’s Club 111 N Capitol Ave., Mt Sterling, IL (217)
773-9096
The Other Place, 105 S Main St, Hannibal, MO (573) 2214114
The Back Porch, 715 Oak, Quincy, IL (217) 223-8800
Southwestern Illinois
Bobeck’s Sports Bar & Grill, 1324 Jamie Ln Waterloo,
IL (618) 939-8300 fax(618) 939-2901
Crawdaddy’s, 121 W Main St, Mt Olive, IL (217) 999-2090
Falling Springs Club, 2200 LePere Ln. Dupo, IL (618)
286-4440
Fountain Inn, 1912 Fountain Rd. Valmeyer, IL (618) 9352266
Freeda’s Bar, 2071 Main St Renault, IL.
Gallagher’s Get-A-Way, 102 S. Richland, Freeburg, IL
(618) 539-5208
Good Tymes Bar and Grill, 200 N. Main St. Dupo, IL (618)
286-9693
Jody’s, 1301 9th St, Highland, IL (618) 651 - 9301
Just Sue’s Tavern, Evansville, IL (618) 853-4425
Karban’s Knotty Pine, 4569 Buss Branch Rd., Waterloo, IL
(618) 473-9954
L & D Patio, Bar & Grill Hwy 3 McClure, IL 62957 618-6619106
Lisa’s Bar and Grill, Prairie DuRocher, IL (618) 284-3374
“Papa” Wheelie’s, Old Rte 50, Trenton, IL (618) “ A full
throttle sports bar”
Rick’s Corner, 201 S Union St Staunton (618) 635-3088
S & J Main Street, 608 N. Main St. Columbia, IL, (618)
281-9997
Smitty’s at the Marina, New Athens
Sporto’s Pub & Grill, 211 S. Main Street, Red Bud, IL (618)
282-7956
The Dawg Haus 102 S. Main St. New Douglas, IL 217456-7072
Sports Page Inn, 2635 Old State Rte 3, East Carondolet
(618) 286-5628
Thirsty’s, 415 Vine St, Eldred, IL
Willie’s Corner, 128 W. Market, Red Bud, Ill 62278
Springfield
Knuckleheads, 2000 Peoria Rd., 62702 (217) 789-1488
Pony Keg Leathers: 2026 S 11th St (217) 544-3774
The Cove 1616 N Dirksen Pkwy (217) 753-1760
Missouri

Arnold
21 Rock, #1 Meramec Heights (636) 282-7228 live music
every weekend
Barnhart
Your Payday Advance Co., 7125 Metropolitan Blvd, Ste 106
(636) 467-5447
Charlack
John & Judy’s Charlack Pub: 8334 Lackland Rd., Rock
Bands Fri and Sat Nights (314) 423-8119
Defiance
Terry and Kathy’s - Defiance, MO on Hwy. 94 about 9 miles
south of Hwy 40
Fenton
That One Place: 1005 Majestic Dr in Fenton, MO (636)
861-1902
Fredericktown
Little Joe’s Bar and Grill, 1317 Hwy OO (573) 783-5452
Gray Summit
Roadhouse 100, 2763 Highway 100 (636) 451-2007
Hazelwood
Jack’s Iron Horse Bar and Grill: 12950 St Charles Rock
Rd (314) 209-1280
Lake of the Ozarks Area
Backwater Jacks Lakeside Bar & Grill Lake Rd. to Beach
Dr (573) 348-6639
Cheeks Bar & Grill at the Square, Camdenton, MO (573)
346-5400
Filling Station Pub & Grill, Hwy 54 Osage Beach, MO (573)
348-4796
Gasoline Alley 324 W Main St, Warsaw, MO (660) 4384170
IM Tirebiters Bar & Grill, across from Shoney’s in Oage
Beach(573) 348-1177
Risky’s Sports Bar, Hwy 54 West of Square Camdenton,
Bike Night first Wed of month (573) 346-9740
Rock Island Line, “The Dam Bar” Bagnell Dam Strip Lake
Ozark (573) 365-8911
Salty Dog Lakeside Bar & Grill, Lake Rd 54-37 (Jeffries
Rd) (573) 348-9797
The Fish Tank on Hwy W
The Rail 2 Sports Bar & Grill, Hwy 54 West of Osage
Beach (573) 348-1431
Town and Country Motel, 5451 Hwy 54, Osage Beach (800)
251 - 5677
Louisiana/Clarksville
Eagles Nest Bistro, Hwy 79 (573) 754-9888
Lighthouse Inn and Restaurant – just across the river
from Lousiana, MO (217) 437-2500
Steamboat Restaurant and Lounge on scenic Hwy 79
(573) 242 - 3225
Pevely
TJ’s Bar & Grill: HWY Z & 61-67, For Bike Show date
information call (636) 475-3648.
St Charles/St Peters/O’Fallon/Wentzville
Porky’s Restaurant and Bar, 1203 5th St, St Charles, (636)
940-0142
Crazy Horse Saloon, 405 Bus Hwy 61, Wentzville,
MO 636-327-9614

St. Louis
Double D’s Hangout, 9853 S. Broadway, 314-615-9100
Frank’s First Alarm 7800 Virginia (314) 638-9272
House of Rock, Ronnie’s Plaza featuring the best in live
music Thursday – Saturday.
Iron Horse Saloon, 7928 S. Broadway, Saint Louis, MO (314)
631-3141
Night Sky 13154 Tesson Ferry Rd.
Scott and Beverly’s Some Other Place Other Place 1500
Lemay Ferry Rd. (314)892-6969
Shady Jack’s Saloon and Deli, 1432 N Broadway (314) 241Hogg fax (314) 241-TITS
Southeast Missouri
BoonDock Bar & Grill,-22712 US Highway 61 Morley
(573)262-8899
Bootheel Saloon -Highway 142 Poplar Bluff
Branding Iron BBQ,763 Maple Valley Dr,
Farmington (573)756-1100
Branding Iron BBQ,1903 E Jackson Blvd, Jackson,
MO (573)243-0007
Bullwinkle’s Pub, Hwy T off Hwy 60 E Poplar Bluff (573)
778-9278
County Ice House,H Highway, Benton (573) 545-9988
Danny’s Place, 1102 Linn Street, Sikeston (573)-471-9984
Farmer’s Bar & Grill, Highway 62, Risco (573) 396-5572
Jim & Jerry’s Restaurant, Pub & Billiards 336 Vine St. Poplar
Bluff (573) 686-2006
LeeBo’s Road House & Bait Shop - Highway 84 East,
Caruthersville (573)359-4493
Mona’s Clymax II - 215 Ward Ave., Caruthersville (573)3333003
Pockets, 1444 Independence Cape Girardeau (573) 3352233
Scotty’s Sports Bar & Grill - 4802 West Village (PP Hwy.)
Poplar Bluff (573) 686-9300
Stevie P’s, 207 Second St. Qulin
Wheels Sports Bar & Grill, Highway 25 and Highway
62,Malden (573) 276-5512
Wild River Pub & Grill, 3765 Hwy W, Farmington
Cuba/Rolla
Joe and Linda’s Tater Patch, off I-44 Exit 186 (573) 3683111
Branson/Springfield
Midnite Rose, 18942 State Hwy 13, Branson West

BACA Poker Run Brings Out The Best In Bikers
by Jim Furey
Bikers Against Child Abuse (or BACA, as they are better
known) is an awesome organization that is actively involved
in our community. As their name implies, this organization
looks out for battered and abused children. The men and
women of BACA make a serious dedication of their lives
to the organization. I know this because I have checked
into being a member. First, you must be screened by law
enforcement agencies to ensure that you have no history of
abusing children in any way. That’s no big deal for me—I
used to have a security clearance, so I could probably pass
muster. However, this group’s members have to make a
serious time commitment. Given my current schedule, that’s
what scares me off.

BACA holds fund-raisers from time to time in order to fund
their activities, and I would venture a guess that their PT’s
Poker Run is one of the best vehicles they have for raising
money to do the good work that they do. That run took
place at the end of July, and it was an awesome time.
Joy went with me this time. She has a good eye for a shot,
as does crack photographer Kent Meisemann, who was there
as well, so The Biking Life was well represented. After some
serious jawing with DJ and the crew from Big Boyz and
anyone else who came up to say “Hi,” we took off. The
first stop was PT’s Sports Cabaret, which has an excellent
lunch special. When I worked downtown, some of my
colleagues and I would dine there…for the great food, of
course. After that stop we were off to Roxy’s in Brooklyn,
Illinois. Boy, that place has changed in the past year.
From there it was back on the bike for a ride to Crehan’s
on North Belt West in Belleville, Illinois. This is a great
place to eat or to enjoy a pleasant evening of live music
with some of your riding buddies. It took a while to get the
new place open, but Barry Gregory has really done it up
right on the inside and he has plans to make it much more

biker friendly in the coming months. I didn’t tell you how
our hands were developing because as usual, they weren’t.
The next stop for us was PT’s in Centreville, Illinois. This
is one of my favorites, especially on Saturday nights
(although I don’t make it there as often as I used to). The
reason I mention the route is that this ride was so big that
they split it in two, with some of the riders going in different
directions.

Our last stop before the very plush Penthouse Club was a
personal favorite—The Club at Falling Springs. Jeanie
and Michelle have done a fantastic job in improving this
place and making it the biker bar it should be. They have
good food and music every weekend. From there it was off
to the Penthouse Club, and Kent filled in admirably there
for us during the evening’s activities.

17657 RTE 37
(618) 983 - 8488

Johnston City, IL
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Frank’s First Alarm Bar
7800 Virginia
(314) 638- 9272
Happy Hour Mon - Sat 11 to 6 PM
$1.50 Long Necks
Wednesday Bike Night
$1.00 Long Necks 8 - 11 PM
Karaoke Sat Nights 9 - 1 AM
Always Biker Friendly with a great
wait staff to ser
ve you
serve

Rumble on the River
By Cindy Blaylock
Motorcycles were not the only “Rumble on the
River” in Quincy IL on Friday night August 18 as
the Flat Track races began. Participants, Race
officials and spectators were certain storms in the
area would cause problems with the race. As
Thunder rumbled in the distance and Lightning
provided a spectacular show, the races went on.
While the 450 Pros always provide a great show,
the Vintage Bike Race had to be my favorite. I
believe that it was a 60 year young rider that left
the track with stuck throttle, took quite a tumble
and was on his feet retrieving his bike before first
aid could respond. What a
competitor! Mike Caves of
Galesburg, IL on his Honda
took the finish in first.
Keep an ear out for Ian Keith,
Jacob Schweiter, Kole King,
Springfield Derosear, and
Dallas Boyd. Most of these
riders, only 12 years old flew
around that dirt track in the
85cc event. There had to be
some proud parents waiting
in the pits for those kids.
Of course the big 450 Pro
Race was the one to watch.
“Jersey” Jake Johnson led
the pack to the finish line
and showed the rest of the
field how the flat track race
is run. The Quincy Herald
Whig quoted Johnson, “In a
way, every track has its own
personality,” said Johnson,
a native of Deptford, N.J. —
hence, the “Jersey”
nickname. “Every track is
the same in
that it has two straightaways and four corners, but
every track is different , too.
This track was different
tonight in every corner. I

think the afternoon rain helped the track, even
thought it was rutted in a lot of places. There was
a lot of grip out there. I was more worried about
the weather than the track.”
Mike Rush out of California held the lead for about
8 laps, when Johnson took the lead. Rush fell to
third where he finished just be behind Johnny
Murphree

Specializing in Harley-Davidson
Repair, Service, Parts & Accessories
Metric Bikes Welcome
Trike Conversions
Bike Detailing Available

718 N. Park Avenue, Herrin, IL 62948
Jim Ingersoll, Certified Master Technician
Over 20 years experience
(618) 942-8603
www.mercycustomcycles.com
“By the tender mercy of our God, the dawn from on high will break upon us.”
Luke 1:78

Upcoming Events
October
6th - 8th Roctober Bike Show and Expo - $5000 in
cash prizes for show winners, Molly Hatchet and much
more visit www.columbiaroctoberfest.com for more info
and reduced ticket prices
7th Shady Jacks Saloon 10th Anniversary Celebration
- at Shady Jacks Saloon 1432 N Broadway in St Louis
starts at 10 AM lots of fun events
7th ABATE Marble Party - at the Trenton, IL VFW
from 6 to midnight
8th Bike and Badge Ride - Sign up at 5935 S Lindbergh
Ave in St. Louis St Louis Honda visit
www.bikenadbadge.org for more details
8th Bikers for Babies The Ride - Sign up at Family
Arena in St Charles, MO
8th Michael Coomer Memorial Scholarship Poker
Run - sign up at TJs Bar and Grill Hwys 61/67 and Z in
Pevely,MO first bike out 11 come early and eat breakfast
8th Bikers Helping Veterans Poker Run - Sign up from
10 to noon at Minor’s Harley Davidson in Cape
Giradeau, MO
12th - 16th The Moving Wall Vietnam Veterans
Memorial - will be in the Pacific City Park in Pacific,
MO
14th MDA Poker Run - sign up Dales Harley Davidson
call dealership for more info
14th Shop With a Cop Poker Run - sign up at Steves
Customs on Rt 37 in Johnston City, IL call 618-937-1486
for info
14th TNT Ride - Sign up at Bob Schultz Harley
Davidson from 10:30 to noon ride goes through St
Charles, Franklin and Jeff Cos.
14th Dreamweavers Shop With a Cop - at
Woodriver,IL VFW from 6 to mignight
14th All Vehicle Joker Poker Run and Dance - at
Mississippi River Eagles 4341 330 Bailey Rd. Crystal
City, mO sing in from 10 to noon
15th TJs Herman Ride 06 - Sign up at TJs Bar and Grill
Hwys 61/67 and Z in Pevely,MO come early and eat
breakfast call 636 475-3648 for info
15th American Heroes First Annual Poker Run - sign
up 10 to noon at The Ranch Rt 37 N in Johnston City, IL
proceeds will go to the Veteransat the Marion, IL VA
Hospital
15th Kirkwood HOG Fall Ride - a Harleys only ride
that starts from Docs Harley Davidson from 9:30 to 11
15th First Annual Fall Poker Run - sponsored by
Heartland Social Club of Uniontown, MO sign up from
10:30 to noon call 573-768-0139 for more details
15th ABATE 19th Anniversary Toy Run - sign up at
Cliffside Inn, Godfrey, IL from 11:30 to 1

21st Illinois Motorheads Halloween Dance - from 8 to
midnight at the Catholic Warvets Hall 3635 Rt 159
Belleville, IL
22nd TJs Bike Show - at TJs Bar and Grill Hwys 61/67
and Z in Pevely, MO call (636) 475-3648 for info
28th Skyriders/Red Knights Halloween Dance - at the
Skyriders Clubhouse in Livingston, IL
28th Halloween Party - at Gateway to the West Harley
Davidson
28th Halloween Party - at Surdyke West Harley
Davidson in Festus, MO
29th Animals Requesting Friends Car, Truck and
Motorcycle Show - at the Courthouse Square in
Fairfield, IL for details call 618-599-1107
November
18th Salty Dogs Special Olympics Benefit Dance - at
the Bethalto, IL KC Hall from 8 to midnight
December
2nd ABATE Christmas Party - at the Edwardsville, IL
VFW from 6 to midnight
9th Bush Pilots Christmas Party - at their clubhouse
corner of Central and Union in Alton, IL from 6 to ???

Joke of the Month
Two bikers are riding side by side down a
county road. One of them has the zipper
on his jacket break, and the flapping in
the wind is driving him crazy. So he pulls
over and decides to don the jacket
backwards, at least til they get home. It
works well enough, if a bit uncomfortable.
A little while later both guys wipe out in a
turn when they don’t see a patch of loose
gravel. They are lying inert in a field,
their bikes nearby, when a farmer
happens upon them. He immediately calls
911.
“You gotta send an ambulance!” he yells
into the phone. “These two boys are
twisted up pretty bad.”
“Are they still breathing?” asks the
operator.
“Well the one was, until I turned his head
back around the right way....”

Race for the Cure
And the Kirkwood Hog Chapter
St. Louis’ first Race for the Cure was held in
1999 with just over 10,000 participants. On June 10,
2006 we became the largest race in the nation with
over 64,000 participants. The Kirkwood Hog Chapter
has had the privilege of providing the volunteer road
blocks for many of these years.

Peggy Pompe is the main organizer for the
volunteers. With countless hours, love and devotion
to the event, it is a success every year. “We started
off with about 15 volunteers (the first year) and this
year we had over 170 volunteers. Each year, it has
gotten bigger and bigger just like the race,” according
to Peggy. Ladies of Harley are the main contributors
to the Race for the Cure with their Panty Raid Ride,
Chili Cook Off, and Christmas Wrapping. Let’s all

remember these events as they come around again
this year.
Peggy has several reasons for heading up the
volunteers. She watched her best friend’s mother
struggle for 18 months with breast cancer and
eventually lose the battle. Since the Race for the Cure
started in St. Louis, Peggy has organized and also
participated in the road blocks for all of the women
and men who have gone through and survived and
for those, like her friend’s mother, who have lost the
battle and gone home to watch over all of us. Thank
you Peggy!
After a specially prepared breakfast at the
Missouri Bar and Grill on 701 N. Tucker, the bikes
lined up in parade formation and headed off for the
starting line at Olive and 16th street. Amiss all the
families, runners, and walkers, the bikes headed down
the parade route to their designated road blocks. The
cheers and the tears were flowing. When the race
started, a sea of pink and white flooded the streets,
as far as you could see. It was an emotional heart
stopping moment to see so many joined in such a
great effort to save lives and educate us all.
The success of the race depends on the more
than 75,000 worldwide volunteers with 75% of all
proceeds staying in the St. Louis area. Kirkwood Hog
Chapter and the motorcycle community once again
show a strong force and helpful hand. Many volunteers
were riding for their own survivors; their grandmothers,
mothers, sisters, and daughters as well as those who
fought the battle for all of us and eventually left us.
Women used to suffer alone, but no longer, thanks to
all because more information, better screening and
treatment options and just a better quality of life are
now available.

Local Auto Worker Wins Bike
by Jim Furey

2006 Harley-Davidson Fat Boy, in the Harley-Davidson
Scratchers game put on by the Missouri Lottery.
The fortuitous gentleman was William ‘Ed’ Byerley of
Festus, MO. He and his wife Donna bought just the one
card on July 7th, when they bought gas at the Convenient
Food Mart in Herculaneum. They were about to embark
on their vacation the next day but after Ed found out he
won the bike, well Florida didn’t have the same allure
but he went anyway.

I do it, and I am pretty sure you do to. That is right we all
have our little pipe dreams, no pun intended, of what
would happen if we won big bucks in the lottery. Well
one of our local auto workers didn’t win the big one or
maybe he did because he was lucky enough to win, a

After lottery officials verified the winning ticket
arrangements were made for Mr. Byerley to pick up his
prize at the Surdyke Harley-Davidson dealership in
Festus, MO on Hwy 67. Ed asked that the presentation be
delayed so that his children could be there to witness it.
On hand were officials from the Missouri Lottery and
Tim Surdyke representing the dealer. Not only did
William get the bike but all taxes were paid on it and he
also received a $250 in store credit that he can use to
pick up some of the great values always available at this
shop.
Hey if you were not lucky enough to win on the first go
around there is a second chance game for details on that
visit the lottery website www.molottery.com or what the
heck visit your local Harley dealer and buy your own Fat
Boy.

Miles For MS - 3000 Miles Closer To a Cure
by Gretchen Steele
The Miles for MS wrap up party and poker ride was hosted
Sunday September 17th by T and D’s Watering Hole in
Walsh, IL. The Miles For MS Project was born last winter
when founder Gretchen Steele began planning to ride to
Sturgis. Since Gretchen has Multiple Sclerosis, friends
suggested that this would be a good way to raise funds and
awareness for the disease and to show others with MS that
it doesn’t have to be a devastating and crippling illness.
The Miles for MS Team rode a total of 3000 miles during
their trip from Southern Illinois, to Sturgis and the
surrounding areas.
Upon return from the trip T and D’s Watering Hole in Walsh
generously offered to host that wrap up party and poker
ride.
In spite of the thunderstorms and torrential rains,
participants rode throughout Southern Illinois on the 17th
in an effort to raise additional funds for the Miles For MS
Project and it’s recipient, The MS Foundation.
At the first stop, the Coulterville VFW Post 6865, riders
were greeted warmly and provided with lunch to start their
afternoon’s ride. Clouds were gathering and storm reports
were flying across the bar television and riders cell phones,
but the intrepid souls rode through it all. Hawg Mama’s in
Willisvile, a favorite stop for the Southern Illinois crowd,
was the second stop for the afternoon. From there riders
traveled to Dizzie’s in Steeleville and Moof’s Chester
dodging rain storms along the way. The trip north from
Chester to Evansville brought high winds and torrential
downpours. Many riders made an extra stop at Pop A Top
in Ellis Grove, to pour the water out of their boots, and
wait out the worst of the storm. Sue From Just Sue’s in
Evansville, IL offered a warm and dry last stop. Sue is long
time supporter of any multiple sclerosis fund raising effort,
and this was no exception. Consider paying Sue a visit when
you are traveling up and down Route 3 in Illinois near

Evansville. Her Bloody Mary’s are world famous and her
pizza is one of the best in the county.
The ride ended at back at T and D’s in Walsh where riders
were treated a great meal provided by T’s Catering, and
wonderful music by Backwoods. The attendance prizes of
t shirts, jackets and hats were welcomed by the riders as
they wrung out their clothes and started to dry out from the
days rain.
In spite of the weather a good group turned out to support
the Miles For MS Project 2006. To see more photos or find
information about the Miles For MS Project 2006 visit
www.milesforms.org
If you or your group would be interested in participating in
the Miles For MS Project 2007 please contact Gretchen @
618-758-2483, or visit the web page and use the contact us
form.

Bikers Helping Bikers Run
By Killer Miller

Sauget IL. Then we were off to Top Shooters where
Killer dined on fried Cod (I love my fish) and a cold
beer after deciding that even though my pair of kings
On Sunday August 27th the 19th annual Hartbauer/ weren’t going to win.
McBride Poker run was held, I am proud to say that I
was on the first McBride ride 19 years ago. This event
still does the memory of these two fine Brothers proud.
The run and the dance, which was held earlier in the
season and also has rather soggy, are designed to raise
money for the Bikers Helping Bikers fund. Until this
year it was the only way the foundation raised money.
A procedure has been set up that allows people to
endow the Foundation and this change should further
enhance this group’s ability to provide help to those in
the riding community that need it.

Since we as the riding community do more to take
care of others than we do ourselves, it is only fitting
that a couple of times a year we do for ourselves. Did
you ever notice there is just about Bikers for anything,
all saying please come and bring your generosity but
the rest of the time they look at us a little strange?
However this year Mother Nature had a strange way
of helping (or hurting) by literally drenching riders
such as me pulled into Doc’s HD in Kirkwood, one of
two sign up points as Ted’s in Alton was the other. I
had seen the dark clouds brewing but had given my
word on going. So there I was a wet Boozefighter and
writer. After signing up and being shown the right way
around by the Missouri Mules one of the host clubs, I
left for the 2nd checkpoint Shady Jacks on Broadway.
I had in tow and as riding partners all day CMA
President Jim Waters and his wife Kathy, Jim also
writes a monthly column for this publication. We made
the second checkpoint after slip sliding up Broadway
and got the second batch of cards, from there we went
through the remnants of East St. Louis to POPS in

I decided to finish out the run anyway and I am glad I
did. I had never been to the new Crehan’s Irish Pub
in Belleville (down from the drive in) and I really like
the way they have it set up The CMA ran the 50/50
and lovely ladies from Docs and Ted’s took care of the
cards as did the Mules. The Statesmen MC made sure
that nothing grew legs and walked off the parking lot
and a good time was had by all the riders that braved
what turned out to be a nice day weather wise and a
great day for the MC community, I don’t know the
final figures but all the money raised goes to the best
cause, taking care of our own. Killer riding around
(hopefully dry).

A Great Ride For A Great Cause
The fifth annual Ride For Kids started off with sunny skies on
Sunday September 17 on the parking lot of the Jefferson College
in Hillsboro. The Ride For Kids raises money for the Pediatric
Brain Tumor Foundation. The St Louis area ride is one of 37
rides scheduled this year all across the country during the riding
season. While everyone was getting registered and ready to ride,
Bo Matthews from WIL radio entertained the crowd. Greg
Hoette, the task force co-leader along with Norm Riekena, lead
the ride with Zack, one of the young brain tumor survivors, as
his passenger.

Several hundred bikes and riders wound their way to Meramec
State Park for the last time. The route traveled some of the scenic
two lane roads and highways through Jefferson, Washington and
Franklin counties. Over the hills and through the curves it was a
great choice of roads. When you crest the top of the hill all you
see in the lane ahead is a line of bikes in a staggered formation
down the hill through the valley and up the next hill.
Along the way the parade of bikes ran into and out of patches of
wet roads and light rain. The ride ended in the park where the
roads were still dry with a bag lunch and the “Celebration of
Life” program. During this celebration, several of the brain tumor
survivors and their families were introduced. A special prayer
was said for Dave Mungenast who was unable to attend the ride.
Dave has been a long time supporter of the ride and was last
year’s top individual fundraiser. Even in his absence this year,
the Mungenast family was again one of the top fundraisers for
the Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation Ride For Kids.

Everyone was safely under the tent during the Celebration of
Life program as the skies opened up and the rain poured down.
But that didn’t dampen anyone’s spirit as the program continued.
The top individual fundraisers were the David Piehl family of
Troy, Mo., who brought $6,345. The top club was Servants to
Christ’s Calling of St. Louis, whose members raised $11,680,
and the customers of Niehaus Cycles from Litchfield, Ill., turned
in $13,602 to make it the top motorcycle business. Thomas
Bartels from Hamilton, Ohio, won the drawing for a Honda
motorcycle. A ticket was given for every $300 that a person raised
toward the drawing. Tom said once again he plans to raffle off
the bike and donate the proceeds to next year’s ride. The total
raised by this year’s ride was $68,843.

Most of the other charity rides have associated with the
motorcycle community as an additional source of funding. The
Ride for Kids was started by motorcyclists Mike and Dianne
Traynor and it continues to function as a grassroots effort by the
motorcycling community of the United States to bring about a
change in a devastating diagnosis for thousands of children.
Today the Ride for Kids is the primary source of funding for the
Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation. As a result of the success
and growth of the Ride for Kids program, the Traynors founded
the Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation in 1991.
Next year the ride will be starting and ending at the St. Charles
Community College. Be sure to put this on your calendar for
September 16, 2007 so you don’t miss this great ride.

The Knucklehead Point of View
By Ron Carter
Jim Furey has given me the chance to write occasionally
for his bike magazine and I thank him here for doing so.
Jim is taking a chance here – doesn’t know me…has seen
little of my writing…hasn’t even seen me on a bike, yet.
He told me I could write about damned near anything I
wanted to. Big Brass Balls (!) some might say. Ignorance
and Foolishness (!) would be the claim of others who might
be more in the know (I imagine, and with good reason,
there is a growing consensus for this latter bunch).
Well, I take this opportunity now to introduce
myself to both him and yourselves, those unlucky souls
Fate has decreed to be so undeservedly castigated.
Even as a “Biker” I find myself to be morally
bankrupt and ethically challenged among those who often
define these same qualities or lack thereof within their own
lives. Being financially destitute to the extreme I find the
majority of my friends (few in number, I’ll admit) to be
comprised mostly of those whom I do not yet owe large
sums of money. It is only through the persistent intervention
of Divine Providence that I am not required to be nor have
ever been answerable to a parole officer, much less in need
of a bail bondsman (to those who may have heard otherwise,
the indecency charges were dropped). I am politically
incorrect to the utmost extreme. I am part of the silent
majority - myself being an exception to the ‘silent’ partwho believes that motorcycles (and, yes, to a certain extent,
guns) may be mixed well with alcohol if done so in correct
proportions. Some of my writing may at times carry a tinge
of these sentiments.

of what I write. It comes naturally from a strong desire to
ride free without passengers – Government bureaucrats &
safety nazis - on the back of my bike or I should say, on my
back – period.
So now I get to the point of what I want to ask you, the
reader, as a motorcycle enthusiast.
Are you tired of the wind running free through your hair
as you ride? Need a helmet to hold those curly locks in
place? Have trouble in deciding what to wear and need
Big Brother to tell you what color of reflective clothing to
put on when planning to ride your legally mandated, stone
stock, heavily muffled 500 cc (as big as they will legally
allow) motorcycle on the only twelve mile stretch of road
left open to motorcycle riding? Weary of trying to choose
from the cornucopia of performance enhancing gee-gaws
– cams, carbs, exhaust, etc. – that are in plentiful supply?
If these are the things you desire, then read on as to how
best you can bring them about:
1. Don’t join a motorcycle rights organization (MRO).
ABATE is one of the strongest MRO’s across the
country. Kentucky has the KBA. California has the MMA
(Modified Motorcycle Assn.) in addition to ABATE.
Nationally and state wide, the AMA has been serving
motorcycle riders of all breeds for years, as well. These
groups, and others like them, are instrumental in defeating
anti-motorcycle legislation year after year. If you don’t
care about freedom of choice - stay away from these!
2. If you have made the mistake of joining one of these
organizations - quit immediately!

I have ridden motorcycles for nearly thirty years
and have nearly 300,000 riding miles behind me. I have
owned a number of imports as well as varied models and
years of Harley –Davidsons. I have lived in Florida,
Arizona, and California, encountering every riding/road/
weather condition known to man and a few know only to
me. Until recently (the past year) the only bike I rode for
nine years was a 1947 Knucklehead (to the FNG’s this is
an H-D, the grandpa to the EVO, great-grandpa to the TwinCam). My main ride now is ’94 Springer ST.

The easiest and most common way is to just drop
out. Don’t pay your dues. A large voting membership is
what our Big Brother fears the most. An informed voting
public is the very thing that can stop helmet, road restriction,
emissions and reflective clothing laws. Large blocks of
votes from a pro-motorcycling public can be directed
against those representatives who know so much better than
us what is in our best interest. So quit your PAC or MRO
and be sure to not vote if you have made the mistake of
registering.

I have been involved with the HOG Club (past-director of
the St. Clair Co. Chapt.), director of the Modified
Motorcycle Assn. in California for two years (a PAC group,
similar to ABATE), and a long time ABATE member having
put out the St. Clair Co. Chapter Newsletter for twenty
months. Occasionally one may see a political bent in some

3. Should your MRO have just cashed your membership
check and won’t issue a refund, the next best thing you can
do is - nothing. Be apathetic. Don’t get involved with
your MRO. Avoid meetings. Don’t bother to vote when
the time comes. Don’t write to your congressman,
newspaper or city council letting them know how much
you enjoy your freedom. After all, how much freedom do

S & J Main Street Bar and Grill
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you need to have your butt glued to the lazy-boy recliner,
only loosening up those vocal cords to whine to your ol’ lady
to get you another beer because you spilled yours while
watching the kid’s new puppy crap in the middle of the living
room carpet thereby interrupting your favorite re-run of
Baywatch.
Apathy is the best weapon you can give the likes of
innumerable safety-nazis ensconced in positions of political
power. They’ll use it like a fine edged sword and carve your
freedoms up so small as to be nonexistent. Don’t like making
your own choices? Sit on your ass and do nothing, all your
choices will be made for you.
4. Don’t have the cajones’ to take on a job within your MRO.
After being stuck with doing the same jobs for years, your
present officers will become burned out and ineffective, the
MRO will loose its power, membership will drop and the
organization will become useless. Be sure to complain loudly
about what it is you don’t like and the way these people do
their jobs, but, be sure to look the other way and avoid eye
contact or better yet, sneak from the room on the pretext of
emptying a bladder or getting a beer, whenever your officers
ask for help. Be sure not to do anything that would improve
the MRO you belong to.
Follow these four simple steps and you’ll have that brain
bucket glued happily to your head before you know it. You
may not even need the glow in the dark vest they’ve tried to
force on the riding public in some states because they’ll pass
laws prohibiting riding after dark anyway, as they’ve tried to
do in New York City and San Francisco. You’re bank account
will be larger (some of the feds want to outlaw motorcycle
modification, as they’ve done in parts of Europe) as you won’t
be buying those aftermarket parts that look and sound so good.
Think of how safe you’ll be with a helmet, protective
fiberglass chest and leg protectors on (also mandatory in some
parts of Europe and being considered for recommendation to
Congress by the NHTSA over here) and you crash at 45 mph
(top speed on your new bike with the federally mandated
smaller motor that runs on a bank of rechargeable batteries).
This motor will eliminate all that pollution put out by the
combustion engine on your motorcycle – it began in California
but now there is pressure from Congress to force M/C
manufacturers, through legislation, to scale down these
immense clouds of motorcycle emissions (some So-Cal
communities have outlawed lighter fluid and charcoal
barbecue fires - barbecuers do not have an organized rights
foundation, proving how important it is to eliminate the
existence of MRO’s).
So once again, sit back, do nothing, don’t give a damn or
better yet let the other guy take care of your freedoms and
you’ll soon be in lock step with all the other sheep before
you can say.... “Heil Hitler”.
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Tattoo of the Month

This tattoo is one of fourteen tattoos that I have. One
piece of it is the first tattoo that I had ever gotten.
Then I had two originals drawn up to fit with the
first. The names that are on the tattoo are my first
twin grandsons. I am 39 years old with a birthday
coming up in July and it would be so cool to see my
tats featured in your article. I would also be willing
to send you pictures of the other tats, total of 14. My
husband, Geno and I have a yearly tradition. Every
New Years day we head up to the tattoo parlor to get
one more added to our collection. I have six other
tattoos besides the three in the picture on my back. I
am working on having my back covered before too
long. The work was done by Donny and Clark at
Inkwell in Fairview Heights, IL.
Does your tatto belong here if you think so send in a
picture of it to us at tats@thebikinglife.com. If we
agree you may see your ink on the pages of this
magaine.
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