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Letter From the Publisher
by Jim Furey
Damn September is already here. It seems like the
riding season just began. But already the weather has broken
and the days are getting noticeably shorter. There are lots of
events scheduled for this month and the next as many groups
and organizations try to fit in one last ride. The preparations
are underway at Cadillac Jack’s, the true home of the Rat Run,
for this year’s event. As always it is the first Sunday in October
which this year happens to be the third. They are going to have
seven bands there this day headlined by the band American
Creed and drummer Mike Mesey, formerly of Head East and
who has played with Chuck Berry, and his patented custom
designed chopper drum set. Now that is the kind of thing the
Rat Run brings to the party and a party it is.
Speaking of events there is something I’d like to
address. It is obvious the word has gotten out about the
generosity of bikers. This is shown by the growing number
of major charities that are trying to become biker friendly and
enhance their revenues in the process. The good thing about
rides put on by major charities you know some of the money
will get to those who need it. Another way you can tell folks
have found out about the generosity of bikers is that some
folks try to take advantage of us.
They would do this by staging runs or benefits for
seemingly good causes but are they really. Way too often
bad things happen to people but just because something bad

happens to an individual or a family doesn’t mean there is a true
need. I am on the board of the Hartbauer/McBride Foundation
and true need is one of their criteria. I have had friends tell
me someone they knew appealed for help to the foundation
but did not get it. I am sorry we cannot help everyone but I do
know this they got a fair hearing and were not found to be truly
in need.
Then there are even worse abuses. These are held
in the name of charity and in some cases some money may
make it to the charity but way more goes to the family. Even
this would be okay if it was made known a head of time. But
unfortunately this is not always the case.
Over the years we have printed many flyers for benefits
for free or at greatly reduced costs because we have believed
in trying to use this magazine to help others. But recently I
have started to ask more questions when someone asks me to
print a flyer. Not because I did not want to print the flyer but
rather because I want to make sure we help those who really
need help. It is my opinion that maybe we all need to ask more
questions like this when approached to take part in a benefit.
I thank all those who helped us celebrate our seventh
anniversary. We had a great time and gave away some awesome
prizes. Also we have just made arrangements to have a swap
meet in November. It will be on the second and will be at The
Loading Dock in Grafton, IL. Now that should be a party.
I thank you for bringing us into your world every
month and as always I thank you for making us part of your
biking life.
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Hard Tail Humor
A man doing market research knocked on a door and was
greeted by a young woman with three small children running
around at her feet.
He says, “I’m doing some research for Vaseline. Have you
ever used the product?”
She says, “Yes. My husband and I use it all the time.”
“And if you don’t mind me asking, what do you use it for?”
“We use it for sex.”
The researcher was a little taken back. “Usually people lie
to me and say that they use it on a child’s bicycle chain or to
help with a gate hinge. But, in fact, I know that most people
do use it for sex.
I admire you for your honesty. Since you’ve been frank so
far, can you tell me exactly how you use it for sex?”
The woman says, “I don’t mind telling you at all. My husband and I put it on the bedroom door knob and it keeps the
kids out.”

( AND YOU THOUGHT WHAT? )
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Steps and Promises

ourselves up enough to be perfect for God or anyone else.
We all have problems and issues and need God’s help to
live a better, balanced life.
One of my favorite verses that I remember when
I’m facing a problem is: “Trust in the Lord with all your
heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all your
ways acknowledge Him, and He will make your paths
straight” (Proverbs 3: 5-6). If you ever need to talk about
this process and are not sure how to ask God for help,
contact any Christian biker at your next event, call me at
314-434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@prodigy.net; or you
can contact the Illinois State Coordinator is Don (Vicky)
Brown, 217-629-8938, vdBrown77@aol.com.

Recently at a rally someone (I’ll call Mason)
approached me and during our conversation he said he
wanted to know God more, but felt he needed to clean-up
his act before starting to go to church again. We talked a
little bit and both of us realized that the first step is turning
to God and then God will help clean up the things that
need to be changed. What Mason did not realize was that
God was already showing him the changes that he needed
to make. The realization that we need to change is the first
step for any of us having better lives.
Many people think this is our conscience telling us
to do better or not to do something at all, but it’s actually
God convicting us and guiding us through each step,
everyday of our lives. “It is God who works in you…to act
according to his good purpose.” (Philippians 2:13) Down
deep within us we know right from wrong; we know when
we hurt others. God has built this into each of us from the
day we are born. It is part of the nature He has given us.
Also, we have to remember we are not doing this
alone. God’s guidance and love help us whenever we ask
or depend on it. God promises in Isaiah 41:10: “So do not
fear for I am with you; do not be dismayed for I am your
God. I will strengthen and help you; I will uphold you
with my righteous right hand.” We must remember we
can’t learn this all at once. It’s a process to change how
you think; it usually doesn’t happen overnight. It can, but
it’s hard.
Mason and I talked a little longer, he knew that
God, through prayer, would help him in any circumstance
to make better decisions and at the perfect time the
decisions needed to be made, wherever and whenever
that may be. God promises in Leviticus 26:12 that “He
will work among you and be your God. You will be my
people.” God already loves us. The truth is, we can’t clean

Jim and Kathy Waters
Christian Motorcyclists Association
Good News Riders, St. Louis, MO
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a great time it is. Since then it has suffered from a huge
population explosion. What is normally a small town of a
few hundred the rest of the year becomes a town of 10,000
plus for one weekend in July.
It still has all the same things that it had in the past such
as HogDaddy’s bar, bike games, titty contests, etc. Only
this year it had some new things such as the Illinois State
Police.

Old Shawneetown Rally
by Trish Riney
Old Shawneetown is a story of the little rally that could.
Many years ago, I attended the Old Shawneetown Street
Rally. It was one of my first rallies ever. It was small and
not too wild, just a little.

Shawneetown has a lot of appeal and at $10 a head to get
in and camp for the entire weekend, I am sure most bikers
suffering from the recession opt to hit this rally as opposed
to the much larger, more expensive one across the bridge.
It’s became a double-edged sword for little Old
Shawneetown. On one hand, the revenue this event creates
with record numbers, must do the town a world of good.
On the other hand, the sudden influx of police, I am sure,
will hinder the attendees for next year.

As the years have passed, Shawneetown has grown slowly
until recently. The word obviously got out about what

I am here to tell you, don’t let that bother you. Help Old
Shawneetown grow and blossom into the big rally it wants
to be. The police that were there were rather friendly and
seemed to just mill around and take in the sights. They
weren’t there looking to make any big arrest just to make
sure nothing got out of hand.

Fridays

1.50 Domestic LNs

Cold Beer $2.00 Every Day But Friday
Mondays: Open Pool
Tuesdays: Open Jukebox
Weds: $2.00 Margaritas, Special Bartender
Thursday: $2 Rail and .50 of Call Drinks
Saturday: $1.00 Select Shots
Sunday: $2.00 Bloody Mary
Oct 9 Chaser's 2nd Anniversary Party and
Poker Run proceeds will go to Hoyleton
House Kids for Christmas. More info later
1310 Dutch Hollow Rd.
Belleville, IL
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There was RV setups and day camping available on site.
I started seeing bikers pouring into the area starting the
weekend before the event. In fact the Sin City Disciples
had their annual party that weekend. That is one of the
area’s funnest parties. They just kept coming probably
in some instances attracted by the national and local
entertainment that kept the attendees hopping well into the
night. There were acts like Motown on Wax, Dr. Zhivegas,
DJ Diamond Kutz and many many more. The night we
were there the place was rocking.

RoundUp Rolls Into Columbia MO
By Jim Furey

I was impressed by the crowd at this event. All were treated
with respect no matter their gender or any other trait. They
took over the Boone County Fairgrounds for the weekend
and I’m sure left it in better shape when they departed then
when they found it.

Columbia Missouri earned the right to host the 33rd
National Bikers Roundup. This is a huge national event
which rivals Daytona, Sturgis, Laconia or any of a number
of the other big rallies. This one just happens to be more
diverse than others.
This event took place this past August third thru the eighth.
Unfortunately we were not to stay the whole time but we
made the trip with some friends and thoroughly enjoyed
ourselves. This year’s event hosts were several of the
local M/Cs and they did a super job. I had heard about this
event for years. Big Fred always told me I should go and
boy was he right. The Roundup has it all. Sure there were
the normal biker games and a ton of vendors. But there
was also a food court and children’s carnival and games
making this a family friendly extravaganza. There was also
a Battle of the DJs which sounds like an interesting event
maybe I’ll get to catch some of that next year. There bike
shows and let me tell you some of the machines that were
there were off the charts taking motorcycling styling to a
whole new level. Not surptising though if one knows who
really created the Captain America bike from EasyRider.

It was also great to see a lot of familiar faces at the
RoundUp. We got an opportunity to talk to many of our
friends while we were there. Especially some members of
the Crown Royals, one of the great things about publishing
this magazine are all the great people we have met along
the way. It took us a minute to get in but then we were
shown around by event founder Breezy he was very
gracious and I thank him for his hospitality. Mz. Karamel
of the Diamond Divas M/C was also very helpful.
Another cool thing about this event is it was very club
friendly in fact patch holders got a discount on the price of
admission. That is refreshing the location for next year’s
event was set here as well. Cities from acroos the nation
can to make their case to be the host city and when all was
said and done, I hear Texas made a very strong push, it is
hard to top all that Las Vegas has to offer. So that is where
next year’s RoundUp will be held. This is a rally everyone
should experience for themselves at least once. I do not
know if I’ll make Vegas but I will go the next time it is
nearby and I’ll spend a lot more time and no doubt had a
lot more fun.
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Riding For Jerry’s Kids
By Jim Furey

Your local letter carrier not only knows how to deliver
the mail, they also know how to deliver a good time on a
poker run. This was demonstrated on June twenty seventh
of this year. The ride benefitted the Muscular Dystrophy
Association. The MDA is one of the charities the National
Association of Letter Carriers supports on a regular basis.
They also asked us to help them with the planning so you
know we did. I have been a fan of MDA ever since I sat
and watched the Jerry Lewis Telethon as a kid.
There were planning meetings with some of the staffers of
the local MDA office and while they did offer some good
suggestions, as I have seen way too many times. They do
not understand the culture. There were several meetings at
Geo’s Wings and More and many details were hammered
out. They put me in charge of the route and knowing that
it can be pretty warm around here in June I thought a run
down the South Bluff Road can be refreshing as you pass
the limestone mines.

4307 West Main Street in Belleville, IL. Riders started
showing up before the 11:00 AM official sign up time and
the turnout while not everything that was hoped for was
strong. Geo’s did a super job of accommodating the ride
and sign up ran very smooth.

The riders left Geo’s for a nice ride to the Fountain Inn.
The Fountain Inn is a regular stop for riders on the Bluff
Road. The place is vey biker friendly and you will always
see some smiling faces and a ton of bikes in their parking
lot. The letter carriers wish to thank the owners of this
establishment as well as all the stops for their generous
donations to MDA. After taking on some refreshing
beverages we headed south on the Bluff Road to Lisa’s in
Prairie DuRocher. This place has undergone some major
renovations and is a lot bigger than it used to be. But they
still have the same great food they are known for. Have
I mentioned how hot it got this afternoon the caves felt
super they are just too close to Prairie Du Rocher.

The fateful day came and there was the threat of rain in
the area, boy you can never trust Mother Nature but still
the ride went on. The starting point was Geo’s located at

I had planned on going a different way to the next stop, in
fact that happened a couple of times but it was a nice ride
no matter how you went. This stop was in Evansville, IL,
so I bet you think we know where we stopped. Well you
are wrong it wasn’t one of the regular stops instead we
stopped at Pilout’s Bar and they did a super job of taking
continued on page 16
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care of us. In fact they were the only stop that provided us
with free food. This place has been here for a while but has
new ownership and they want to demonstrate to the riding
community that they deserve your business.

After getting our fill of some tasty morsels it was time
to hit the road and join our friends at the final stop the
Catholic War Vets just outside Smithton, IL. This is big
place that has been the site of many biker events over the
years. There was some awesome chicken available the
drinks were cold and inexpensive. The hands were tallied,
the winners announced and attendance prizes were given
away. The letter carriers has some great prizes to. This
ride was a lot of fun and everyone I talked to had fun.
Discussions are already underway on how we caqn make
next year’s ride even better, so we can raise more money
for Jerry’s kids.

Thursday Bike Nights
Geo’s Wings and More

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

We Light Up The Night
Sponsored by your Friends at
The Biking Life
Come out and party with us
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traffic and parking. What a great
welcome! After visiting for a while
and a couple of cold beverages, we
hit the road again. I hadn’t been
through Walshville since I was a
kid. Still small!
Our next stop was Hurley’s located
on the main drag in Mt. Olive, IL.
Hurley’s was ready for the crowd on
the ride. The staff there was friendly
and quick, and the beverages were
nice and cold. Perfect on a warm
summer day! We were ahead of the
main group of bikes, and figured
we’d head on out so we could get
the same fast service at our next
stop, Digger’s Dugout.

2010 Motorheads Poker Run
By Joy Furey

Digger’s Dugout has been around
for many years. I’m not sure how
long, but I remember going there in
the 80s. Located just off I-55 on Route 4, it’s easy to find.

The Motorheads Poker Run ruled! This run has been
a staple for many years and has grown over time, but this
year’s attendance was amazing. The last count we heard
was over 1,200 bikes. Wow, now that’s a poker run!
However, it’s not just the number of bikes on the ride
that makes and keeps this poker run popular, it’s the
planning that the Motorheads put into this event. I thought
this year’s route was particularly interesting.
It was a gorgeous day for riding and we headed out
with some friends! The ride began as usual at Phyl’s Chet
& Rose’s in Marine, IL. From there, we headed towards
Panama, IL, to the VFW Post there. The town even closed
off the road in front of the VFW post to allow for bike

Both Digger’s and Hurley’s are good stops, particularly
when you are headed to Springfield, IL, since they are
about halfway between the St. Louis area and Springfield.
Take your pick on your way to Springfield, or visit both
like we did on the poker run! After hanging out for a while
and enjoying another cold beverage, we rode off to the
final stop at the Edwardsville KC Hall.
The final stop had the type of fun we all know the
Motorheads poker run will provide. More cold beverages,
awesome food (I had a pork steak), lots of friends to visit
with and some adult contests. Jim emceed the ladies wet
t-shirt contest. Lots of lovely entrants! The winner walked
off with $350, not bad!
continued on page 20
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(217) 324 - 5248

Visiting the bars located in the little towns on the poker
run and soaking up some of the local flavor is always fun.
AND it was great to visit with friends I see frequently and
those I hadn’t seen in a while. I had a great time and there
are some photos to prove it. Judging by the crowd and
photos we have of them, everyone else would agree the
poker run was biker entertainment at its best. Thank you,
Motorheads!
I’m already looking forward to next year’s ride. If you
want to be a part of one of the best poker runs in the area,
The Biking Life Magazine will have information on the
2011 event next riding season.
By the way, the Motorheads also have an annual
Halloween costume party in October. It’s always a blast
too. Be sure to check The Biking Life for more information
on date and time.

(Editor’s Note: We would like to thank the great
folks at the Panama VFW who helped us out with
batteries. They made many of these photos possible.
You really do meet the nicest people on a
motorcycle)
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Return of Cadillac Jack’s
by Jim Furey

There is a welcome addition to the Saint Louis biker friendly
bar scene, Cadillac Jack’s Ironhorse Bar and Grill. Cadillac
Jack’s for short. But wait you say this place has never left.
While that is true, this icon of St Louis motorcycling had
fallen into disrepair and need some serious help.

Larry has plans underway to make this year’s Rat Run the
best ever. Including the national unveiling of Mike Mesey
and American Creeds custom designed chopper styled
drum set. It is things like this that make this establishment
the true home of the Rat Run. This is a biker bar, always
has been and probably always will be. They did not jump
on a bandwagon they led the way.

In rides new ownership, in the person of Larry Cleaver,
no pun intended he really is a motorcycle rider and who
else should own this place but a fellow biker. He has been
making improvements ever since he took ownership and
it shows. But you cannot eat in an elephant in a single
bite and so it is here. However he is definitely making
progress.
He has a bike night every Friday night that is growing
in popularity. Not only does he offer hospitality but also
some of the best local bands are playing there too. Then on
Saturday there is another night of great rock and roll. Then
the weekends finish off with the party on the patio. The
band filling this slot almost every week is Hush a personal
favorite and well worth a listen no matter how far you have
to go to see them.

I am looking forward to this year’s Rat Run. Joy and I
pretty much spend our Friday night’s here and we’ve love
to have you join us. Then you can tell your friends about
this great biker bar you have rediscovered. See you on the
road.
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Heated arguments were had but things were smoothed
over and time does wonders for healing wounds and once
again the mother charter of Quincy Il is the main charter
and all business flows from there.

Percenters Roll On
I was wandering around The Biking Life swap meet on one
of my trips to the us from my home in Queensland Aus. to
buy parts and just dig on the culture when I happen on
an old graybeard still wearing a patch. These old brothers
intrigue me so I asked permission to talk to him an was just
gobsmacked by some of the stories he told, this is a brief
overview of what he said.

This was also a time before a lot of store bought customs
existed, so making and fixing your own got to be a major
priority unlike now when some think your mobile and
your plastic will fix it all. Back then it was just you and
your mates brains that got it done so everyone got smart
fast. Part of
getting smart meant knowing how to deal with the man
and also knowing how to settle territory disputes just like
it is today that takes a lot of time in club life but whether it
be a phone call or a show of force. It is something that has
to be done Wild West style or modern respect must be paid
and earned and while that is harder now especially since a
lot of people think you can just throw a patch on your back
with out going the proper respect way of doing it

You see in the early sixties in the USA it was a different
time this was between The Wild One and The Wild Angels,
before Nam became really big, before drugs and hippies
and if you were a long hair in the Midwest on a bike you
were a target. Especially, for rednecks and cops and really
truly I don’t know which was worse.
See Bud Goodwin being an early sixties Bike rider was
having these problems along with his friends Butch
Graham, Wendell Wood and John Shoop in and around
the Quincy IL/ Hannibal MO area so they decided that it
would be better to stand together under one banner than
fight alone. Having already heard that bikers were the one
percent of the people that didn’t get along in society they
called themselves the Percenters. Thus in 1965 in Quincy
IL the club known as Percenters Midwest was born.
They went on a lot of early runs rode, the hell out of
those early choppers, a lot of Pans, Flatties, Knucks, a few
Sporties and an occasional limey bike thrown into the mix.
On one such trip out to Arizona back when it was still a
little wild west they met the Hells Angels from CA and
were told basically
if they could stay out of everyone else’s way they could
exist. This meant
staying out of other clubs in MO way and while there have
been times when
things may have gotten out of hand with charters being
where they shouldn’t have or at least weren’t wanted.

It is still all apart of life. That doesn’t mean that it’s all
work and no fun. Over the years runs have come and gone
there is still a lot of party in this group mention some of
the old times to Bud and watch his face light up as stories
of parties and girls whisper out of his time worn face but
don’t let that whisper fool you he is as ready to go as
always. And so are the Percenters with wise leadership and
good brothers joined in this will be a club holding down
their end of things for many years to come.
It was a pleasure talking to all of them and I wish them
nothing but the best. Here’s to you mates good on you and
happy roads Aussie

Jack.
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Recently while searching the web I found pictures of an old
abandoned general store / post office and an Old Gris mill
state park near Dillard Missouri. A little more searching
and we found there was a place to eat near by. So a phone
call later we are loading camera and GPS on the bike and
heading to somewhere neither Tink or I had been before.
The adventure begins.
The afternoon air was sweet and not as humid as it has
been. Soft white clouds floated effortlessly above as I
broke the silence of nature by firing up Baby.

Exploring Southern Missouri
By Rocker Votrain
I grew up in the small Illinois town of New Athens Illinois
population about 2000. The roads around there are flat and
the curves are soft and there are shoulders to pull over on.
This is where I learned to ride. You can see for miles...
Then 2 years ago I moved to Missouri and learned a few
things I didn’t know. First there are no straight roads in
Missouri. Curves are often banked the wrong way and at
the top of every hill is a curve usually going opposite the
directions you think they will. Visibility is best at the top
of the hill but that is short lived so enjoy it while you can
cause your lucky to see 200 feet up the road because there
is a curve or hill there.. You really cant see the forest for
the trees and animals especially deer think motorcycles
are cool and will often venture out in front of you to take
a look. There are no shoulders to pull over on. On one
side there is a sheer rock wall and on the other side in
places there are no white lines because the roads are that
narrow and in place of the white line is a 100 foot drop
through the trees and rocks where you would eventually
end up drowning in some creek or river... Also 4 wheel
drive trucks are never completely on their side of the road
especially if coming towards you from the blind side of
one of the a fore mentioned left hand curves at the top of
the hill with no while line and just the 100 foot drop... And
you can sometimes ride 30 or 40 miles and never see a
town. So I top off often.

I topped her (Baby my motorcycle) off at Patty’s little
store in Bismarck and started out trip. Down 32 highway
into Caledonia, a small antique filled town. This is a pretty
neat little town too. All the shops look like they are out of
the late 1800 to early 1900s. This section of 32 has some
wonderful curves and steep hills. From there we continued
along 32 which has also merged 21 into it once you make
the left out of town. Just before Belleview 32 makes a
right. Its not long before the hills and curves come and
I am warning you now some of the curves are sharp so
keep that in mind as you travel. Once you reach Bixby we
made a right onto highway 49. Here is where the road gets
wilder. VERY twisty turny as the grandson says. Steep
hills and sharp curves but for the most part decent roads
with small shoulders. Next is Viburnum, if you didnt top
your tank your probably going to want too here.. About
850 people and a Caseys on the left. Its not that far till you
see a sign on the right for The Travelers Table Cafe and
the Dillard Mill. Naturally it’s Dillard Mill road. The road
soon turns to Gravel and there on the left is the old long
closed general store/post office and on the right is a farm
house. Your GPS will tell you your there but your not.
About a mile further down the rock road is The Traveler’s
Table on the right.
As we pulled up I almost passed it thinking this is no way
the place. But we parked where several other vehicles were
parked and made our way in. What we found was a cute
little cafe with table cloths and a few antiques scattered
about for good measure. I believe there were 7 tables. They
had several people dining and everyone seemed friendly.
We sat and the young lady took out order. Something

But for those reasons I love Missouri...
I love to explore this area and Tink and I do this allot. I
have a fascination for all things old, buildings cemeteries
battle fields. I got a love and deep respect of these things
from my late Aunt Cora. When I was a kid we would jump
in her car and explore abandoned farms and places the strip
mines were about to take over. I have many fond memories
of these trips and the treasures we found along the way.
continued on page 30
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you learn here is to relax and enjoy the atmosphere and
conversations with your friends because there is a little
wait on food. But like the 55 mile ride out to this place the
little time you wait is well worth it. The food is nothing
short of excellent with nice sized portions. The menu is
small but the potato salad is awesome. And the deserts are
large enough to split between two of you...
1/4 mile down the road is the old Dillard Mill and an old
Cemetery. There is a walking trail and places to fish if you
desire too. The scenery is very pretty and there are tours of
the mill at a cost of like 4 dollars in the afternoons...
Round trip from Bismarck to the Dillard Mill and back
110 miles.
The following is an excerpt from The Travelers Table
page...
We are Greg and Chris
I (Greg Kerlin) left Missouri to attend and graduate from
the California Culinary Academy 25 years ago. I lived in the
San Francisco Bay Area working as a private chef, restaurant
cook, and freelance caterer until we moved to Dillard.
Now I am determined to bring my love of food to the
Traveler’s Table, exploring some ideas I have developed
from living in one of the most diverse cuisine centers of
the country. I will always temper that experience with
my Midwestern outlook and my love of classic American
food, though!

Shut Ins and stopped to take a picture of the bluff over the
Huzzah Creek. When we got back in the car it wouldn’t
start, so we wandered down Dillard Mill Road looking for
help. We met a wonderful couple, the Porters, who gathered
several neighbors to get the car started again, and we were
able to make it to the airport and fly back to California.
The next year we were planning another road trip to
Missouri and decided to stop by and thank the Porters (as
well as to see the Dillard Mill State Historic Site we had to
miss the last time.) The property next to the park was up
for sale and, on a whim, we jotted down the phone number
for the real estate agent. We didn’t think much about it
until we got back to our California apartment and had to
start dealing with the impossible landlord we had at the
time. We realized that we really wanted a place of their
own, and, although we didn’t think they could afford to
buy anything on our combined social worker/chef salaries,
we made the call. We found out we could make the down
payment, so we jumped on it. After a few years of going
back and forth between Oakland and Dillard we made the
big move. We had other plans for making a living initially,
but when they didn’t pan out, we kept thinking about having
our own restaurant. The building was nothing but four
walls, but our friends Cate and Will (who is a contractor)
offered to come and help get us started. After they left,
we kept working on the building—lots of improvising and
“learning on the job”, but we ended up with a little café.

I (Chris Johansson) grew up in the San Francisco Bay
Area surrounded by wonderful food from all parts of the
world. In my twenties I moved north to rural Sonoma
County where I worked as a psychiatric social worker and
educator in non-profit agencies and the county psychiatric
emergency clinic. Many of my friends at that time were
gardeners, and I learned from them the delicious difference
between farm-fresh and “processed” food.
Since opening the café, the question that we get asked the
most is, “How in the world did you end up in Dillard?”
The short answer is, “The car broke down at the Huzzah
Bridge.”The slightly longer answer this: I (Christine) had
never been to Missouri and had some vague idea that it
was a giant, flat cornfield. (This is, unfortunately, what
many California kids are told the Midwest looks like.)
Greg had grown up in St. Louis and then had gone to college
and spent 13 years in Kansas City before heading to San
Francisco to go to the California Culinary Academy. During
those years in Missouri, he spent a lot of time exploring the
state and floating many of its beautiful rivers. He wanted to
show me how wonderful his home state was, so he brought
me out to float the North Fork River and take a long road
trip on the back county roads. The plan worked—I fell
in love with Missouri. We were coming from Johnson’s

We are open Friday, Saturday, and Sunday from 11:00 am
to 8:00 pm. from late spring until late fall. If you have a
party of 6 or more, please call ahead so we can reserve a
table for you (573-244-5300).
We are open Friday, Saturday, and Sunday from 11:00 am
to 8:00 pm. from late spring until late fall.
126 Dillard Mill Road
Davisville, MO 65456
(Right next to Dillard Mill State Park)
Telephone: 573.244.5300
Email: info@TheTravelersTable.com
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American Association for Motorcycle Road Racers. I won the 250 class
and I finished fourth overall with the leader, Frank Scurria, on a 500 cc
Norton in my sights.

Bob Gill “The Florida Flyer”
By John Skala
A little while ago, Bob Gill was making an appearance at a
local convention. I was able to get a few minutes of his time and I had the
pleasure of doing what I think turned out to be a fascinating interview. Bob
started riding motorcycles when he was a young teenager in 1960. Once
he got his first bike, he knew that is what he wanted to do. He was racing
motorcycles at Daytona by the time he was 16 years old and winning his
class at Sebring the following year. After seeing the kind of money that Evel
Knievel was making in 1970, he made the switch from racer to motorcycle
stunt jumper. In 165 jumps, he only fell 5 times. However, his jumping
career was cut short when a missed jump in 1974 left him in a wheelchair
with a spinal cord injury. He has since been traveling the country raising
money and awareness for spinal cord injury research and treatment.
TBL: How did you get started riding motorcycles?
BG: In 1960, my dad bought me a bike. It was a little Harley Hummer so I
could ride my paper route faster. I did a lot of things when I was a kid;
the paper route was one of them. I mowed yards and had a little trap blue
crabbing business. It was a little hard to do on my bicycle, so my dad
got me the Harley Hummer. After I got the Harley, I gave up my paper
route and the crabbing thing. I started hanging out at bike shops and got
interested in bikes. That is how it all started. That was 50 years ago. God,
I’m getting old.
TBL: Did anyone else in your family ride?
BG: No, my dad rode my bike a few times, but not very many. He was not
really into that. And I don’t have any brothers or sisters.
TBL: How did you get started in professional riding?
BG: When I was hanging out at the bike shop, Barney’s Motorcycle Sales
in St Petersburg, FL, It was a small dealership back then. It is huge now.
Barney had two daughters and no sons. He kind of took me on like a dad.
He taught me mechanics. he taught me how to build engines and I started
racing for his shop. I was dirt-racing scramblers back then, it was before
motocross.
TBL: What kind of bike were you racing?
BG: A 250 Zundapp, probably nobody knows what that is. I also rode a 50
cc Ducati with a 3-speed transmission built for me by Dick Russell. Back
in those days you could run, gasoline, alcohol, benzene or anything you
wanted to run. My little 3-speed Ducati outran the 4-speed Honda 50’s I
used to beat them regularly.
TBL: When did you get into road racing?
BG: I got started rather young in 1962. In 1963, I rode a 250 Ducati at
Daytona and I got a good start. For those that are familiar with Daytona,
after you pass the grandstand you make a “U” turn back into the infield.
I was in a pack of five on the first lap, when I touched my rear brake and
my axle went sideways. It was because my mechanic adjusted my chain
on the starting grid and forgot to tighten the rear axle. I did a ground, sky,
ground, sky thing and broke my shoulder extremely bad. Next year in
1964, I was leading the 250 class when on the last lap in that same corner,
my ignition failed. The following week I went to Sebring for the very first
race they held there that was sanctioned by the AAMRR, which was the

TBL: Road racing wasn’t enough excitement for you?
BG: When I was young I was short, when I was 18 I grew rapidly and shot
up to 6’2”. I couldn’t road race but you needed to be taller for dirt racing.
I went into quarter mile and half mile dirt racing. I rode TT scrambles
and went to the west coast where I got a factory Honda ride. I won
the Sidewinders Pacific Coast West championship. Here is a guy from
Florida who has been riding on flat ground all his life, at a Sidewinders
race on the side of a mountain. I won the qualifying heat race, trophy
dash and the main event on a Honda. I was a good dirt racer and after
that, I did a lot of half mile and mile races. I travelled the national circuit
and worked my way up to expert and then in 1970 I decided I want to
jump cars. I found out who Evel Knievel was after he went flying by me
many times in my career but I had no idea who he was. When he jumped
at Caesars Palace I found out who he was, what kind of money he made
and that is how I started. I started jumping without a landing ramp and
never used one ever.
TBL: Is there a reason that you didn’t use a landing ramp?
BG: In the early days, I couldn’t get both ramps into my van when I
travelled. I never had any intention of being a big time national jumper;
I just wanted to do it locally. I picked up the name, “The Florida Flyer”,
because I jumped a lot in Florida. My career got bigger and bigger and
in 1971 I jumped at the Cow Palace. I’m the only guy that jumped in the
Cow Palace and made it, everyone else fell.
TBL: What kind of bikes did you ride when you were jumping?
BG: I started out on a 250 Bultaco that I rode for close to a year. A lady
in Greenville, SC, Mrs. Thelma Reeves, gave me two Suzuki 400’s as
a dealer sponsorship. I rode that bike for a year and made great jumps
with it. Then one day my good friend Don Wiegel worked his way up to
national sales manager with Kawasaki. As soon as he got that position,
he called me and said “you need to fly to L.A. I’ve got a deal for you,
we want to put you on a Kawasaki.” That is how I got my Kawasaki
sponsorship in the end of 1972.
TBL: Were you riding the typical motocross bikes then?
BG: I used the 350 cc single cylinder version Kawasaki. Since I jumped
without a landing ramp, I couldn’t jump with a big bike because it would
land too hard. The biggest bike I ever jumped was the 400 Suzuki, which
was a good bike, but just not a factory sponsorship.
TBL: Back then, how much suspension travel did a bike like that have?
BG: Three inches back then. When I signed with Kawasaki, I got hooked
up with Tim Widow; he is the “W” in S & W shocks. Tim had an R&D
department based in Pasadena, CA that built me a suspension setup with
progressive dampening. The harder it impacted, the more pressure it had
and it actually worked, even with three inches of travel. I eventually did
the TV commercial for Ryder Trucks; I jumped their whole fleet during
Superbowl VIII in 1973. I landed right on the pavement and didn’t fall.
TBL: When you landed, did you land on both wheels or on the rear wheel
first?
BG: I landed rear wheel first then the front would come down. With that
bike, I beat Evel Knievel’s record in Seattle when I jumped 22 cars at 171
feet at nighttime. It was the first night time world record ever.
TBL: Can you imagine what you could do with a bike like they make
today?
BG: No, it’s absolutely incredible. When these guys jump ramp to ramp
with a bike that has 14 inches of travel and say they landed hard, they
don’t have a clue. When Kawasaki signed me on, they put their R&D
department full speed ahead on it. They calculated that I landed at 7 G’s,
which was immense for three inches of travel.
TBL: Were there any other special modifications you made to the bike other
than the shocks?
BG: Kawasaki made my bikes special; every one was special built out
of chrome-moly tubing. They took their standard 350 out to Irwindale
Speedway and I made some jumps. Every time I landed it would grow
about three inches in length. The frame would actually tweak. They shot
all that on high-speed film, they took it back to Japan and they analyzed it.
They built me a bike so strong that nothing ever happened to it. Between
their technology and S&W shocks, it was awful good.
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Proprietors: John Church AKA “Asshole”
Jed Church AKA “Sasquatch”
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TBL: It is amazing the kind of development that Kawasaki did. Is there a
factory that is into it that seriously today?
BG: I’m the last guy, not even Robbie Knievel has a factory sponsor.
TBL: How did you learn what kind of speed you needed for the various
distance jumps?
BG: I wasn’t the one. I can’t take the credit. I had a dear friend that travelled
with me. His name was Frank Boyd. He was going to college at the time
studying external ballistics. That was back before PC’s when he used to
run the numbers on a large computer. He used to run the numbers with
my angles and my speed for me and I would land within a three-foot
circle of where he calculated. Guys today, including Robbie or any of
them, don’t have the accuracy I had back then. I knew exactly where I
was going.
TBL: Was there anyone you looked up to or mentored you? Where there
many other jumpers back then?
BG: It was Evel and I and Super Joe Einhorn. There were only three of us.
Gene Sullivan was another jumper, he had a good career, but he never
really got big-time with it. Super Joe was probably third, Evel, naturally,
was number one and I was number two. But I did end up passing him in
distances. I was in the Guinness Book Of World Records in 1974-75. No
one has ever jumped as high and as far as I have done and land without
a landing ramp.
TBL: Did you ever do any shows with Evel or Robbie Knievel?
BG: No, Evel and I were not friends during our careers. But we were very
dear friends afterwards. I’ve known Robbie since he was a little boy and
we both respect each other tremendously. I do really believe he is the best
ramp-to-ramp jumper there is without a doubt.
TBL: Do you have a most memorable jump, other than Appalachia Lake?
BG: Appalachia Lake is the most memorable one because that ended my
career. But the most exciting one was the Ryder Truck commercial; there
is no doubt about that.
TBL: How did you prepare for the Ryder Truck jump?
BG: Let me tell you the story of how that came about and you’ll get a
picture of how it went down. I was actually back in Florida at the time. I
had a break in my schedule. Joie Chitwood Jr. called me and said, ”How
would you like to do a national commercial?” I told him, I’d love to. He
was also trying to get me to do some Bond movies. I said what’s the gig.
He explained I’d have to jump the whole fleet of Ryder Trucks and it
will be shown on Superbowl VIII. I told him I’d love to do that, but you
know I don’t have a landing ramp. Does that include tractor-trailers? He
said you’re going to have to go over the tractor-trailers and all. I said I’d
love to do that and the exposure would be unreal, but I don’t know if I
could pull that off or not. He said “before you tell me no, I want to make
one statement to you, I just hung up the phone with Evel and he said it
is impossible to do”. “I’m all in”, I told him. So, I got with my friend
Frank and we figured out how to do it, and I did it. I did it with that three
inches of travel.
(Joie Chitwood was a racecar driver who is best known as a daredevil in
the “Joie Chitwood Thrill Show”.
TBL: What size bike was that and what kind of speed did you have for
that?
BG: It was the 350 and the speed was around 87-88 mph.
TBL: So you are 6’ 2” at this time on a 350 cc bike going 88 mph?
BG: Have you seen the documentary video where the rear wheel touches
the top of one of the trucks during that jump? That is what made that
commercial what it was.
TBL: You would think the wind resistance with somebody your size would
be a problem.
BG: The wind blew me out of the sky. I hit a headwind as soon as I got up
over the trucks; it hit me right in the face. It slowed me down, the rear
wheel touched and it actually landed on the front wheel. It scared me to
death. I was holding onto the gas tank so tight with my knees for that
landing, that it put big dents in the tank and my knees were black and
blue. It was crazy man. It was a wild jump. That was the most memorable
jump for sure.
TBL: What about the planned Rolling Stones jump?
BG: That would have been unreal. My business manager, David Rupp,
had the Stones perform for him at Palm Beach International Speedway
in 1969, right after Woodstock. He got to know Mick Jagger. Once he

became my business manager, Dave had a conversation with Jagger
about jumping over their band. Mick was all for it and wanting to do it.
We hadn’t signed a contract but we were in discussion and it was pretty
much a done deal. I was going to jump over the band while they played
Jumping Jack Flash. At that point, I was going to change my professional
name. I always used Bob Gill, but was going to be Jumping Jack Flash. I
thought that would be so cool. We would probably cut a deal with them
where we played that every time I jumped. I just got hurt too soon.
TBL: If you hadn’t got into motorcycle jumping or racing, what do you think
you might have done?
BG: I probably would have ended up as a baseball pitcher. I was an extremely
good pitcher. I pitched a no-hit all-star game when I was 13 years old.
By a no-hit, I mean, nobody even touched the ball. It wasn’t fouled out
or caught in the outfield. It was a no-hit no-hitter. I was destined to be
a baseball pitcher. I had a good friend of mine that played in the farm
league and he taught me how to pitch. When I was 13, I could pitch
sliders, curves, drops, fastballs and the little league guys couldn’t hit
them.
TBL: So, one Harley and your baseball career was over?
BG: My baseball, my newspaper business, my crabbing business, everything
was over. I just wanted to ride a motorcycle. That’s all I wanted to do.
TBL: I guess we covered most of your background. Do you want to talk
about the Appalachia Lake jump?
BG: Appalachia Lake was promoted by a good friend of mine, by the name
of Dave Coombs, (his son, Davey, is the Editor In Chief of Racer X
magazine and puts articles about me in there all of the time). Davey
was a little boy at the time his dad was promoting that, we were there
for probably a month promoting it. They had billboards in five states,
I mean it was promoted everywhere through Pennsylvania, Maryland,
Ohio, West Virginia and Virginia, you name the states; we were on radio
stations, in newspapers and TV.
The jump was in West Virginia, right in the corner of Pennsylvania
and Maryland by Bruceton Mills. Appalachia Lake Park was a motocross
track, a country western pavilion where the big stars would come, it had
a camping area where they would fish in the lake and camp out. It was
combination of things.
Dave asked me, if I would like to jump a 200-foot lake. Well,
back in those days that was a long ways. But, before that, by accident,
because my gear ratio was figured wrong, they put the wrong gearbox in
my bike; I actually went 252 feet in Minneapolis. When I went by the
19th car, I was still going up. At 252 feet,I landed in an oil slick on the
drag strip where a funny car had lost its motor in that lane. The oil was
all over the track, but no one could see it because it was like 1:30 – 2:00
in the morning. It was black dark and you can’t see that stuff. As soon
as I touched my brakes, I went down. If I wouldn’t have fallen, no one
would ever beat that record, but I fell. I have had people tell me I should
have gotten credit for that because I didn’t fall because I landed wrong,
But because of the kind of guy I was, I used to say if you don’t ride away
it doesn’t count. That has always stuck in my head and I was true to that,
so when I fell I didn’t take the credit for it.
Dave had this thing all planned and we were there promoting
it. The day before the jump, Dave and I were out woods riding when he
threw a big rock going up an embankment and it hit me right in the chest.
I thought I broke my collarbone. It was so sore, but it wasn’t broken. It
was almost like the Lord saying, “You don’t need to be doing this”. That
night of all the weird things, my girlfriend who had been like a princess
to me, she thought my motorcycle jumping was like delivering milk, she
thought nothing of it, she had no fear of it, she used to kiss me goodbye
from the motorhome and say where do you want to go to eat after, Well
the night before she got on her knees and she said “Bob I feel bad about
this, we need to give these guys their money back, this is not good”. The
next jump was at the Navy Base in Norfolk, VA. I was going to do a wing
to wing jump on an aircraft carrier. She said let’s go, we can hang out at
the officers club. I told Jan, if she came up with this idea 30 days ago,
maybe, but I can’t just leave. Dave Coombs is a good friend of mine and
I can’t do that. She said she couldn’t watch the jump. If there is intuition,
that was it because I was just short enough not to make it and it broke her
heart. We separated because of that.
If you watch the films of the jump, what happened you’ll see,
Appalachia Lake was dirt that was up hill then there was a knoll going
down to the lake. When I got to the knoll, the front end got light because
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I was under full throttle. So, I had to get off the throttle to make the front
end come down then back on and go up the jump. It was calculated for 97
mph and I probably lost 2-3 mph when I shut off and got back into the gas
again. That is what made me short. I should have gone probably 220-225
feet. I think that is what Frank had me scheduled for and I only went 197
feet.
TBL: 197 feet on a 200 foot lake is not very good.
BG: No, it wasn’t worth a hoot. That was the end of that. A 95 mph impact
into the bank, that is how I got hurt and my career ended. I got a spinal
cord injury and almost died. I was unconscious for a week.
TBL: I understand that you have been riding a motorcycle since then to
raise awareness for spinal cord injuries. Can you tell us about that?
BG: In 1976, I rode a Kawasaki 900 with a sidecar that I built myself to
carry the wheelchair and all hand controls. I left Florida on July 1, 1976
and went 8,000 miles cross-country to Hollywood, CA by way of Boston.
I zigzagged my way across the country on a 30-city tour. Holiday Inns
was one of my big sponsors. Kemmons Wilson, the founder and CEO
of Holiday Inn, gave me suites all along the trip. I raised 1.2 million
dollars for spinal cord research. But, the people I donated the money to,
built a new building, got themselves new cars, upped their salaries and
the money didn’t go to anything good. The only good news is that the
company is no longer around. I’ve started a foundation to better handle
that instead of giving it all away.
TBL: Are you planning any more tours like that?
BG: I want to do the whole thing again and maybe hit the same cities. I was
thinking about using a similar bike, but might do something different. I’d
like to try the Spyder 3-wheeler and do it on that. I think that would be
really cool. I’m going to talk to them about that.
TBL: Do you have any firm plans or a date for this trip?
BG: .If I do it, well I think I’m going to do it. It is not an “if I do it”, it is
when. It is probably more likely I’ll do it next spring. That is what I am
going to shoot for.
TBL: Will St Louis be one of the cities on the tour or how close will you
come?
BG: St Louis was not on the original ride. I have mixed emotions, I was
thinking about going from New York to LA and do a different tour, but
I’m not sure yet. I will leave that up to who wants to sponsor me. I was
thinking about getting a big casino involved and making a loop starting
in Vegas. It would be neat to leave from a big casino and arrive back at
the start. That probably would make it ten thousand miles. The press
would get a double whammy out of it and so would the casino.
TBL: That would be the way to get some exposure for your cause.
BG: My last trip got so much exposure on the front page of newspapers and
parades. They would meet me 10 miles out of town and follow me in. It
was phenomenal exposure that I got. In fact, Kemmons Wilson said, he
could not have bought the exposure I gave Holiday Inn.
TBL: Do you have anything else coming up that might bring you back to
the Midwest area?
BG: No, not at this area. I’m going back to Billings and I travel in the
summertime with Gene Sullivan with the Jump for Jesus program. He
and I kind of promote it together. That lasts until the end of September.
Then I go back to Billings and plan my conventions and appearances to
promote my foundation. I also will be looking for big sponsors for the
cross-country trip.
TBL: I also read something about your plans for a jet trike. How is that
coming?
BG: Eddie Paul, who is probably Hollywood’s biggest kept secret, built
the Fast and Furious cars, the Dukes of Hazard car and all of the really
trick stuff they used in Hollywood stunts. He is going to be building a jet
trike for me. It is going to have a 1,000 hp blown alcohol V-8 and two jet
engines. The jet engines, one on each side that will hydraulically point
up in the sky to allow me to do burnouts with that one wheel in the back.
Then I could put the jets down and make some really go fast passes with
it. With my buddy Clint, who owns the Batmobile, we are going to build
another one with a real jet motor in it and the same 1,000 hp alcohol
engine. Then we are run exhibition races at drag races. It will be the Bat
Car From Hell against the Gill-A-Monster Jet Trike. It will be all done to
promote the Bob Gill Foundation.
TBL: Do you have any idea when you might start racing the jet trike?

BG: I would like to kick it off in spring in Las Vegas. If things keep going
and money comes in like we plan, we should pull it off with Eddie Paul
building both the Bat Car and the trike.
TBL: Will this be an independent tour or will you join with someone like
NHRA?
BG: I want to do NHRA. The people at NHRA still remember who I am. I
was the only motorcycle jumper that had an NHRA exhibition license.
They wouldn’t even give Evel one because he fell so much. I never even
broke a fingernail at an NHRA track. I think that is going to be my big
promotions gadget for the foundation.
TBL: Why don’t you tell us a little about the Bob Gill Foundation?
BG: I started the foundation because spinal cord injury is a gigantic thing. I
deal with it really well, but there are a lot of people that don’t. As a matter
of fact, Evel helped me with a doctor in France, getting lined up with a
doctor that really knows how to fix the problem. It is very expensive. It is
about a two-year project that cost about $300,000. People in wheelchairs
do not have that kind of money. I wanted to put together a foundation
since we found a fix, to get big corporations involved to put in millions
of dollars to take underprivileged children and athletes that really cannot
afford it. To send them to France to have this treatment so they can walk
again.
TBL: Does this treatment work better with younger people?
BG: I think it probably works better with younger people. But, then the
doctor told me that even though I have been hurt for 36 years, that will
have no effect on me getting better. He looked at my MRI and thinks I
can get out of this wheelchair. Instead of just being greedy and wanting
to go on my own, I thought putting the foundation together and putting
some real big people in it with money would be a gracious thing to do for
others including myself. It looks like we have somebody that is getting
ready to put some big money in to the foundation. I’m really looking
forward to that. Then I can go and get treated. I’m looking forward to
being 6’ 2” again.
TBL: Other than big major contributors, is there other funding?
BG: It is a 501(c)(3) which means anybody that contributes money to it can
use it as a 100% write-off. That is what I am looking for; big investors with
lots of money who have big tax bills to put money in the foundation. I think
we found a group of guys in Dallas and we will know real soon if they are
going to do it. It will be huge enough to where we can build a new hospital
in France. Dr Bonbot, who invented this procedure called laserpuncture,
will be able to upgrade, make more machines, get more technicians, we
will be able to send more people and they can live on the premises. They
will be able to be treated there and spend their whole two years right at the
hospital.
TBL: That seems like a long time in a hospital. Is this process a lot of
treatments over that two-year period?
BG: The reason it takes so long is because the technique, called laserpuncture,
uses the same technology they use in acupuncture. Instead of using
needles, he uses a laser beam. The laser is able to fire itself through the
scar tissue in the spinal cord and make the nerves work. He has it now
that he can only do 20 points at a time. Maybe, if we feed him enough
money and build this hospital, maybe he can build something that treats
a thousand points at a time. Instead of two years, maybe drop it down to
two months, we don’t really know. He is very positive about it and we
are looking to build an 85 million dollar hospital. It will be the most elite
spinal cord center in the world.
TBL: Is there anything else you would like to tell us about your
foundation?
BG: I want my foundation to be a success. I want people to walk
again, including myself. I want children, I want athletes, and I want
underprivileged people that can’t afford it to be able to go for free. The
money is here, we just got to get it all rounded up and I know we can
do it.
I never had a chance to see Bob jump during his career, but there are a lot of
great pictures and videos of his jumps on the internet, including the Ryder
Truck commercial. Check out these web sites for more information.
http://www.cyclejumpers.com/bobgill.html
http://www.bobgilldaredevillegend.com/
http://www.thebobgillfoundation.org/
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Upcoming Events
Weekly Events
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of
the Month at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in
Marcelline, IL
Tuesday Two Wheel Tuesday at N0-Jacks on IL
159 in Smithton, IL
Wednesday CTs Night Bike Ride Call Paul at
Dave Mungenast Motorsports for info
Wednesday Show-Mes Wingsday Bike Fest
Fairview Heights and Lemay Ferry locations only
Wednesday Scoots and Suds Bike Night at
Cutters on Carlyle Avenue in Belleville, IL
Wednesday Ryders Inn Bike Night at Ryders
Inn in Highland, IL food and drink specials
Wednesday Shannon’s Pub Bike Night at at
Shannon’s i Tilden, IL
Wednesday PT’s Showclub Bike Night at PTs
Showclub in Centreville, IL
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise 1,
615 Missouri St East St Louis, IL (618) 482-5578
DJ
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner at
1924 N Vandeventer Ave in St Louis, MO
Thursdays Hardriders call their hotline (314)
340-2000 for info
Thursdays Bike Night at Rum Runners in
Farmington, MO
Thursdays Bike Night at Geos Wings and
More on West Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30 to
10
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers
on Dutch Hollow Rd. $1.50 Dom LN
Friday Weekend Kickstart Party at Cadillac
Jacks on St Charles Rock Rd in Bridgeton, MO
live music
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at
Fatboys in DeSoto, MO
Sunday Sundowner Sundays at Trs Place in
Belleville, IL

September
11th Docs 55th Anniverysary Bash Docs
Harley Davidson in Kirkwood MO
11th Southern Illinois Star Riders BACA Run
sign up at Sharkys in Collinsville IL from 11 to 1
11th Bonnie Kohrman Benefit Poker Run sign
up at Mascoutah American Legion 10 to noon

11th 4th Annual Fishs Benefit Poker Run sign
up 9 to 10:30 at Cedar Hill VFW
11th Band of Brothers MC Rodeo sign up at
Village Inn in Pontoon Beach, IL events start at 1
12th Salty Dawgs Fall Run sign up at Runway
Lounge in Bethalto from 11 to 1
18th Cycle Saints Rodeo at Hope Center in
Cottage Hills noon to 4 PM
18th 3rd Annual Poker Run sign up 10 to noon
at Americna Legion in St Peters, MO
18th 100 MPH Club Rodeo for Childrens
Burn Camp at the clubhouse on Bunkum Rd
Caseyville, IL
18th Bikers for Babies Central MO sign up
Mid-America Harley davidson from 9:30 to 11:30
19th Shriners Poker Run and Bike show sign
up at Gateway to the West Harley davidson on
Lemay Ferry from 8 to 11:30 bike show afterw
ride
24th - 25th Roctoberfest at Midway exposition
Center in Columbia, MO
25th Ride for the American Dream registration
9 to 11:30 at 12777 Olive Rd come protest taxes
25th Gypsy Rendezvous Bike Show at
Gateway to the West Harley Davidson sponsored
by The Biking Life
26th 1st Annual Pevely Flea Market Bike
Show sign up at Pevely Flea Market on Hwys
61/67 in Pevely, MO cash prize for best of Show
26th Skyriders Fire and Iron Rodeo Skyriders
Clubhouse in Livingston, IL 11 tp 1:30
26th PT Rodeo sign up at PT Showclub in
Centreville, IL

October
3rd Rat Run at Cadillac Jacks 12950 St Charles
Rock Rd Bridgeton, MO vednors and live music
all day
16th Falling Leaf Poker Run sign up at
Memorial Park in Owensville, MO from 9 to 11
AM
7th - 10th Hogrocktoberfest at Cave-In-Rock,
IL Mardi Gras in the fall

November
7th Swap Meet Hosted by Midwest Motorcycle
Swap Meet at The Loading Dock in Grafton ,IL
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The Biking Life in Pictures
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We Provide:
● The Bike To Learn On
● A Helmet (If You Need One)
● Training Materials
● Great Instructors
● A Safe Fun Learning Environment
We will help you get a license endorsement
when you graduate.

WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR?
Classes Are Available All Across The State.
Learn More About Missouri Motorcycle Safety
Programs And Find A Course Near You At:

WWW.MMSP.ORG
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The Biking Life is growing again and to
make this growth really pop we need
your help. Right now we are looking
for salespeople in all areas where this
publ;ication is read. Particularly the
St Louis Metro area, Central Illinois,
Southwestern Missouri. If you like riding, hanging out with good folks and
making some spare cash to boot then
give me a call 314-322-7883. We also
welcome all contributions about runs,
rallys, and benefits. Keep watching big

2nd Annual H.B.W.T.
Motorcycle Show

things are abut to happen. I invite you
to come grow with us.

September 18th
Trophies in All Classes

AMERICAN LEGION POST #226 ELSBERRY, MO
IS PROUD TO ANNOUNCE

Sign Up From 10 to 1 PM

THE START OF A NEW AMERICAN LEGION
CHAPTER!! HERE IS YOUR CHANCE TO BE A
CHARTER MEMBER OF A GREAT ORGANIZATION!

For More Information
Contact Hombre
314-708-3467
Located at
1745 Craig Rd
St Louis, MO

AMERICAN LEGION RIDERS CHAPTER #226 IS
NOW FORMING! IF YOU LIVE IN LINCOLN OR
PIKE COUNTIES AND ARE INTERESTED IN BECOMING A NEW MEMBER OF THIS AWESOME
RIDING GROUP, CALL MIKE OSBORNE @ 636328-1901 OR DAN WILEY 573-754-3002.
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An Inkling

This month’s tattoo was submitted by
someone who wished to stay anonymous. However they wanted the artist
, mike gennetten who creates his art
at Mad Doctor Tattoo in Columbia, Mo
to get the recognition he deserves for
some very nice ink work like this piece.
I know the people from mad doctor and
know they do great work at resonable
prices. You can always submit your tattoo to us and maybe you will see your
body art here. the address is tats@thebikinglife.com.
The biking life is constantly growing but we
need your help salespeople and writers / photographers are needed for all areas to

find out more call 314-322-7883
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