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Letter From the Publisher
By Jim Furey

Welcome to the September issue of the magazine.  It 
has been an odd summer first excessively wet, then 
excessively hot and now excessively dry. Well dry 
makes for better riding, although I rode in more rain 
this year than I would have preferred. 

September, what is significant about this month? Oh, 
the first Monday of the month is Labor Day. This 
holiday was brought about by an Act of Congress on 
June 28, 1894, though the holiday had already been 
celebrated for more than a decade before that.  The 
American worker deserves to be celebrated they have 
built the country and always come through when 
called on for the national defense, national pride (like 
the space program) or to make the nation number one.. 
And women are included in that population without 
the female workers during World War II there may 
have been a totally different outcome.
I salute all workers, particularly union workers. It is 
unfortunate though that our leaders do not. Both our 

political and financial leaders have sold the American 
worker out. They have joined forces to move our good 
jobs out of the country. They remind me of the story 
of Nero the Emperor who supposedly fiddles while 
Rome burned.  
How you might ask? Well they have lived high on the 
hog off the labor of workers and then started shipping 
the jobs overseas and while getting huge concessions 
from workers. While Chrysler was getting a lot of 
money from our government they were busy shipping 
Missouri jobs to Mexico. Is that right? I recently heard 
a man say that in the last 30 years the middle classes 
earnings have remained at about the same level while 
the richest American’s reaped the rewards of the 
increases in productivity from the workers.
Now we are in a recession of historical proportions. 
In most of the previous recessions there was excess 
factory capacity that was mobilized as things started 
to improve. Not so this time for not only have we 
shipped jobs overseas in many cases we have sent 
the machinery from the closed factories there as well. 
There were many times I wondered who business 
leaders thought were going to be able to buy their 

products and services as they downsized workers. 
I believe they sacrificed long term growth for short 
term profits. They in fact “killed the goose that lies 
the golden eggs.”
What can be done of that I am not sure. But this I 
do know we are entering another election cycle and 
it is time to make sure the people who are seeking 
office or are in office will listen to you. They need to 
have the same Social Security we do. They need to 
have the same health care plans we have. They need 
to serve for more than one term to earn a retirement. 
They need to feel the results of their actions, rather 
than exempt themselves from the sting of their own 
legislation. It is time for Americans and the American 
worker to take back this country. 
There are some big events this month. There is a 
Shriners Ride and Bike Show at Gateway to the 
West Harley Davidson. We are also proud to partner 
with Chaos Nation in putting on a swap meet on 
September 18 at Fairmount Park in Collinsville, 
IL. We are once again attracting a great variety of 
vendors and this promises to be a good time. As 
always we thank you for reading and I urge you to 
not just read The Biking Life but to live it. Till next 
month have fun and be safe.
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Apparel, Parts, Service 
Full Time Mechanic on Duty

Hours: Mon - Fri 10:30 - 7:00
Saturday 10:30 - 3:00

4274 Hwy 162
Pontoon Beach, IL
(618) 797-5477

See us for all your 
motorcycle needs

 We Have SOA Gear



Hard Tail Humor

Frozen Carburetor

 On a bitterly cold winter’s day several years ago 

in northern British Columbia, a RCMP constable on pa-

trol came across a motorcyclist, who was swathed in pro-

tective clothing and helmet, stalled by the roadside.

 “What’s the  matter?” asked the policeman.

 “Carburetor’s frozen,”  was the terse 

reply.

 “Pee on it. That’ll thaw it out,” said the consta-

ble.

 “Can’t,” replied the motorcyclist.

 “OK, Watch me and I will show you.”

 The constable demonstrated by thawing the car-

buretor, as  promised.

 The bike started and the rider drove off, wav-

ing.

A few days later, the detachment office received a note of 

thanks from the father of the motorbike rider.

It began:  “On behalf of my daughter, who recently was 

stranded ..................”
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A Free Tune-Up

 Kathy and I when on the Ride for Rocky Poker 
Run in August which benefits the Cardinal Glennon 
Hospital.  The ride was originally started after Pat 
and Vicky Ranken’s eight-year-old daughter died as a 
result of a car accident.  They were so impressed with 
the care their daughter received they wanted to help 
the hospital.  This year’s ride had a good turn out even 
though it was raining just before the ride started.  The 
ride ended at the Midland V.F.W. with an auction.  I 
bid on and won a violin that is framed and mounted 
in a shadow box with a poem that describes our lives 
as we started trusting God.  I want to share the verse 
written by Myra Brooks Welch with you.

“The Touch of the Master’s Hand

Twas battered and scarred, and the auctioneer 
thought it scarcely worth his while
to waste much time on the old violin…But held it up 
with a smile.  
“What am I bidden, good folks,” he cried, “Who’ll 
start the bidding for me?”  

“A dollar, a dollar”; then, “Two!” “Only two? Two 
dollars, and who’ll make it three?” But no, 
from the room far back, a gray-haired man came 
forward and picked up the bow;
Then, wiping the dust from the old violin, and 
tightening the loose strings, 
he played a melody pure and sweet as a caroling 
angel sings.
The music ceased, and the auctioneer, with a voice 
that was quiet and low,
Said, “What am I a bid for the old violin?”  And he 
held it up with the bow.
“A thousand dollars, and who’ll make it two?  Two 
thousand!  And who’ll make it three?
Three thousand, once, three thousand, twice, and 
going, and gone.”  said he.
The people cheered, but some of them cried, “We do 
not understand…
What changed its worth,” swift came the reply:  
“The touch of the master’s hand.”
And many a man with life out of tune, and battered 
and scarred with sin,
Is auctioned cheap to the thoughtless crowd, much 
like the old violin.
A “mess of pottage,” a glass of wine; a game…and 
he travels on.
He is “going” once, and “going” twice, He’s 
“going” and almost “gone.”
Bust the Master comes, and the foolish crowd never 
can quite understand,
The worth of a soul and the change that’s wrought 
by The Touch of the Master’s Hand.”

The Master, God, and His Son, Jesus Christ, 
are waiting for those who know they need a tune-up 
in their lives.  It’s as easy as a request and a prayer.  If 
you’re not sure how to do this, ask any Christian biker 
at your next rally.  You can call me at 314-434-2282 
or e-mail me at h2osjk@att.net; or you can contact 
the Missouri State Coordinator, Ray (Linda) Ward, 
wardscma@yahoo.com, 636-274-0998 or the Illinois 
State Coordinator who is Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-
629-8938, vdBrown77@aol.com. 

Jim & Kathy Waters
Good News Riders
Christian Motorcyclists Association
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Which way did they go George?
By Rocker

Wow trying to keep up with everyone this past month 
has been a serious chore... With out mentioning 
missions as of yet we are still almost catching our 
selves coming and going down here with the Patriot 
Guard..

For example, B104.3 FM, The Farmington Water 
Park, along with the Patriot Guard put on a fund raiser 
with proceeds going to the Help On The Home-front 
fund.

So about 30 bikers, on a HOT summer day, spent 
the afternoon pool side explaining what the Patriot 
Guard does and how the money donated was going 
to a VERY charitable cause.. B104.3 FM supplied the 
sounds and gave away donated prizes and the people 
of Farmington supplied the bodies. Donations were 

$1.00 to come swim, splash or 
just lay poolside. And the turn 
out was specular as children 
of all ages came to splash and 
play..

Next we were invited to 
Camp Hope which is just 
outside Farmington for a 
dedication of a cabin in the 
memory of MSGT Brad 
A. ClemmonsUSAF He died 
21 August 2006. There was a 
ton of bikes that showed and 
folks from Texas and New 
York came for the dedications. 
American Legion Riders, 
AMVets, Patriot Guard and I 
am sure more organizations as 
well participated. The family 
of the fallen Air-serviceman 
were present as the dedication 

was covered by News Channel 5 of St. Louis. The 
cabin can sleep 4 easily if your a Service person’s 
family and visiting Camp Hope. Or it can support 3 
Servicemen or women if housed together.

There are currently 3 cabins which are wheel chair 
accessible. They each are air conditioned, and they 
each have a set of bunk beds and a full bed along 
with running water, There is a huge shower stall,a 
separate room with a stool, and a small kitchenette 
sink a microwave and mini fridge in them.. And a 
nice little deck off the back for sitting and gazing 
into the wilderness that surrounds them.. For more 
information on Camp Hope and what they do 
out there call William White at 618 448 0205 or 
e-mail him williamwhite9732@gmail.com and 
visit chrisnealfarm.com This is one of the best ideas 
to come down the pike in a VERY long time.

continued on page 12
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Next

08/06/2011... KABUL, Afghanistan (AP) — A 
military helicopter crashed in eastern Afghanistan, 
killing 31 U.S. special operation troops and seven 
Afghan commandos, the country’s president said 
Saturday Apparently it had been shot down and is the 
deadliest single day loss of life the US has suffered in 
the 10 years we have battled there..

So on August 12th there was a candle light vigil held 
in Farmington. The event started at 9pm. with help 
from the Farmington Fire and Police departments the 
street between the Courthouse and the annex building 
was shut down. We (the Patriot Guard of this area) 
had a mission earlier that day, so a few of our group 
stayed back to help the mastermind of this event 
,Mr. Jamie Gore, to get things ready. For a while to 
looked like the event might have to be canceled as 
a storm which promised heavy rain and wind came 
into the area. By 8pm the ones of us on the mission 
were thinking it was going to be called off as sheets 
of wind driven rain fell where we were. At 8:30 the 
first leg of our mission was complete. So donning 
rain gear we left Fredericktown, MO and headed 
back to Farmington. Along the way the rain came to 
an end and as the sun set it cast a rainbow that was 
so vibrant as to say.. Come on with your bad selves I 
am gonna let the commencements begin... We arrived 
in time to help with the finishing touches. With help 
from the local CMA, the American Legion, 3 young 
buglers and a bag pipe player Farmington Police and 
Fire departments, this event was a huge success.. The 
Farmington Fire department flew a HUGE American 
flag from its ladder truck. The Flags at the court 
house were flown at half mast and 31 American flags 
were picketed along the sidewalks. One for each of 
the fallen American Servicemen who had lost their 
lives in defense of our freedoms...Music was played, 

several speakers spoke moving and motivational 
messages to us. Jamie sang our National Anthem and 
candles were lit... 6 people took their turn and read 
the names , ranks and ages of the 31 who fell. As 
each name was read a musical triangle was struck... 
I am VERY proud of those people for their courage 
and ability to read the names... Because by this time 
tears were flowing and my voice had cracked I was 
moved beyond words.. There were approximately 50 
bikes parked along the street and possibly 250 folks 
who came to the event. I am happy to say it was a fine 
success.. Special mention to one of our own. Grumpy 
while on his way to the vigil was involved in a car 
/ motorcycle accident. Apparently the young man 
didn’t see Grumpy and his motorcycle and pulled out 
right in-front of Grumpy.. Luckily, Grumpy was not 
seriously injured past bumps bruises and some road 
rash.. His bike is a bit of a different story..

And all I can say is

“PUT DOWN YOUR DAMN PHONES.. 
LOOK, THEN LOOK AGAIN BEFORE 
PULLING OUT FROM SIDE ROADS AND 
PARKING LOTS OR CHANGING LANES.. 
TURN OFF ALL THE DISTRACTIONS 
AND DRIVE.. PAY ATTENTION TO YOUR 
DRIVING... YOUR KILLING PEOPLE OUT 
HERE!!!

LOOK TWICE AND SAVE A LIFE!!!”

How many times and how many different ways does 
it have to be said?

Ride safe.. Ride free.. Ride for a reason...

Rocker and Bellz...



The Biking Life Page 13



Stepped Off 

‘Stepped Off’ is a book about my experience I had while on 
a short motor biking holiday in Scotland with friends, but it 
turned in to my holiday nightmare. 

This was the first time Carol and I had been apart since our 
wedding in February. The morning of 14th July 2000 was 
like any other and I was looking forward to the ride home 
to Leeds. “.. As I walked downstairs, I had a feeling of 
indestructibility. I was wearing a leather and kevlar one-
piece suit with elbow, kidney, and back protectors in place. 
My confidence was very high.”

As it turned out, I didn’t leave Scotland for another six 
weeks. “.. Unfortunately, my memories of this day (and the 
next several months) are very hazy and I’ve relied a lot on 
Carol and other people to fill in the blanks. 

That morning, I can just remember sitting down for breakfast 
and passing some time talking to a couple of other bikers. 
After pulling out of the hotels car park, I have no recollection 
of what happened. Blackness from here for several weeks. 
All I can imagine is that something terrible happened. From 
what people have told me, and from what the police crash 

investigators have deduced from the scene of the accident, 
is that I was going around a left hand bend at speed. I must 
have lost control of my motorbike and collided with the 
walls on either side of the road, seven miles out from the 
hotel. The scene was apparently like the aftermath of a bomb 
blast. The dry stone walls were down on either side of the 
road and the grass and mud had been gouged up as I went 
grass tracking. Several road markers were also taken down 
and the front wheel of my bike was found about one hundred 
and fifty yards farther on down the road. My front wheel 
made it farther around the bend than I did because, as the 
suspension compressed and then rebound, it shot off the bike 
like a cannon shell. Again, I can’t get across how horrific 
this must have been for the other riders in our group. (Can’t 
imagine it did me much good either!). 

Darkness 

When I arrived at Ninewells Hospital, Dundee, Scotland, 
I was taken straight into the Accident and Emergency 
Department. I was immediately placed on a ventilator 
because I wasn’t breathing on my own even though my heart 
was going okay. My lungs had also collapsed so I had two 
chest drains inserted to keep them inflated. It must have been 
like a scene from ER ! Once I was safe to move (with drips, 
catheters, chest drains, and loads of monitors attached) I was 
taken for a CT scan of my brain to assess the damage, as my 
helmet was proof that I had suffered a head injury. Although 
there was no bleeding, my brain had taken a hammering so I 
was then taken to the Intensive Care Unit ( ICU ). It was all 
very touch and go as to whether I would live or not.”
The next few weeks in Intensive Care were equally touch 
and go and I wasn’t expected to make it. Carol, my wife of 
four months and a nurse, lived on the unit and took over most 
of my day-to-day care.
I was finally fit enough to transfer to Leeds after six weeks, 
but a coma returns you to zero so I spent another month in 
hospital and a further year recovering from some of the most 
serious effects of the head injury.

‘Stepped Off’ is the story of my journey back to health after 
my near-fatal accident. It recounts the struggles and the laughs 
Carol and I have had along the way and the ability of two 
ordinary people to cope with one extraordinary situation.

Follow the link http://www.steppedoff.co.uk/html/comment.
htm for some remarks about ‘Stepped Off’.

‘Stepped Off’ is available from –

h t t p : / / w w w . p u b l i s h a m e r i c a . c o m / s h o p p i n g /
shopdisplayproducts.asp?catalogid=10845
or any major Online Book Store.

Title: Stepped Off
Author: Steve Pape
ISBN: 1413795188
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Statesmens Run for the Vets

Ok, lets just say from the get go that after the Foor Bike 
Blessing till June the riding season kind of sucked.   I 
meant to go to the Death Dodgers poker run but lost a 
belt. My CFMA buddys amd I  plus some others were 
headed to SEMO when Rob lost the charging system 
on his dresser and the day wound up as a series of bar 
hopsg from the Silver Star to the White Mule.  Trust 
me we were the hit of the party no matter where we 
went and other than seeing people that I hadn’t seen 
for awhile and making new friends (hello Donna and 
Rose and Denny) it was kind of a bust . 

But as June rolled around so did more opportunities 
to ride and one of those was one of the best laid out 
most fun poker runs you can go on . The one put on 
by our friends at the Statesmen MC. It’s just about 
perfect its not to long or short had a real nice scenic 
part in the middle  and food in the middle and end  
with stops in Pacific, Catawissa  Desoto and ending 
at the Stratford Inn which in some way or another is 
owned or run by Rose’s uncle, Sam Scauzzo, who is 
just a hoot to be around . 

The run departed Chucks Boots on Hwy 30 and ran for 
about 130 miles and was attended as always by dang 
near everyone,  like the Saddle Tramps, the VVMC, 
the Invaders and the El Foresteros, the Weasels and 
Tribe of Judah were there also. It was fun as always 
visiting with my old friends like T-Bone, Chopper and 
Casper it was real nice to see UNC from the Saddle 
Tramps  and sit and swap stories with him from the 
old days at Froggies.

Of Course there were Road Saints  in attendance they 
couldn’t be left out  that’s for sure  as well as some 
of the new groups like the Death Dodgers who were 
also letting everyone know they are on friendly terms 
and will get to your event also.  Of course there were 
pretty girls and great door prizes,  like a cart of booze 
, t shirts etc. The real prize though was the 150 gift 
card at Chucks that went to the kid in the white shirt 
in the photo (forgot to write name down my bad) who 
won with a big straight  and the Veterans who will 
get a supply run that I hope to cover in the future. 
They live off Hwy 67 at the Veteran’s Home in North 
county . 

These guys with the Statesmen and of course everyone 
attending help to further this cause.  They do it every 
year so next June when you see it or the Gobble 
Holler field events and party go to it you will have 
a great time and be treated very well by your host . 
Now get out and ride hope to see you out there 

Killer VMOT
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ABATE Show Is Big Success
Sheri Wellen

The Piasa Gateway ABATE Chapter held their 8th 
Annual Bike Show at Ted’s Motorcycle World in 
Alton, Illinois on Saturday August 20th, 2011. The 
weather was uncooperative in the morning with rain 
and an overcast sky. But the skies cleared and it turned 
into a great day to be out on one’s motorcycle. Also 
as the afternoon sun began to shine and the humidity 
level was rising typical St. Louis weather..

Bill Stewart partners with the Piasa Gateway Chapter 
on this event combining it with the dealership’s 

summer customer appreciation 
day. This is very cool and 
he always supplies free food 
and drinks for all the Harley-
Davidson enthusiasts. Live 
music was provided by the 
“Show More” band. 

There were 35 registered 
bikes for the show and the 
proud owners were diligently 
polishing chrome making final 
adjustments for the judging 
completion. A few owners 
displayed books of photos of 
the work they had done to their 
bikes.

Also featured that weekend at 
Ted’s was a 100 horsepower 
Dyno run. It was open to 

Harley-Davidson’s only that had to meet a certain 
criteria. Any year, cubic inch HD air cooled, push-
rod V-twin engine with a HD factory crankcase with 
factory stamped VIN. Sounds fairly simple but on my 
grand tour of the facility it apparently is a rare feat to 
occur. 

A few years ago Ted’s invested in a quarter of a million 
dollar facility that had the capability to perform 
the 100 horsepower test. In what resembles a paint 
booth a 1000 lb drum sits beneath the surface. The 
motorcycle is then hooked up to a computer and the 

continued on page 22
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test begins. The Dyno operator puts the motorcycle 
in fourth gear and the rpm’s range anywhere from 
2000 to 6000. It gets very loud. For $20.00 it was 
“put up or shut up.” If the 100 hp was surpassed the 
owner would get a custom Ted’s motorcycle world 
100 Horsepower club T-shirt. The shirts had only 
arrived the day before…just in the nick of time.

Ted’s Motorcycle World will perform a Dyno run on 
any make of motorcycle, but the 100 Horsepower 
Club is Strictly Harley-Davidson. While observing 
the test on a 78 Honda it revealed that the bike had 
some point problems and a few other areas that needed 
to be addressed. Bill Stewart said that since he has 
added the Dyno facility HD owners from as far away 
as Mississippi, New Jersey, Florida and Georgia have 
come specifically to have this test done. 
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Lean on Me 

The popularity of motorcycling has skyrocketed in the 
past decade, and a lot of those new riders are middle-aged 
guys with the discretionary income to buy big bikes – 
Harley-Davidsons, GoldWings, metric cruisers, and even 
monstrously powerful sport bikes.  

A recent NTSB report found a correlation between the 
age of the rider and the displacement of the motorcycle – 
specifically, men over the age of 40 on large displacement 
bikes are crashing and dying in disproportionate numbers.  

Hey, I’m 44, and I ride an 1100 cc bike.  They could be 
talking about me.  Wait a minute! You’re reading The Biking 
Life Magazine, and you look to be about that age, they could 
be talking about you!

The solution is obvious – become younger and switch to 
smaller motorcycles.  Do I have to think of everything for 
you people?   

Okay, well maybe that won’t work.  

It’s not the size of the bike, and it’s not the age of the rider.  
It is the lack of training and experience sends old farts on big 
bikes flying into the cornfields.  

We’ve all seen and talked to mature riders who obviously 
aren’t all that skilled.  

A guy I know (35-ish) complained to me that his Honda 
Shadow’s back tire gets “all squirrelly” when he stops.  Turns 
out, he never touches the front brake, except to hold the bike 
still while he’s waiting for a light to change.  

At last spring’s motorcycle show, I overheard one guy 
explaining to his friend that you drive a big dresser just like 
you drive a car, with “none of that leaning BS you gotta do to 
turn those little plastic bikes.”  

Umm, Okay.  

Among the findings in the old Hurt Report: “Motorcycle 
Accident Cause Factors and Identification of 
Countermeasures” – 

Two-thirds of single-vehicle motorcycle accidents •	
involved rider error, typically a slideout or fall due to 
overbraking or running wide on a curve due to excess 
speed or under-cornering.  

and 

Motorcycle riders in these accidents (referring to alcohol-•	
related wrecks now) showed significant avoidance 
problems.  Most riders would overbrake and skid the 
rear wheel, and underbrake the front wheel, greatly 
reducing collision avoidance deceleration.  The ability 
to countersteer and swerve was essentially absent.  

I cited these sections to make it look like I did some research 
so Al Cohen will pay more for this article, but also to make 
two points.  

First, more motorcycle accidents result from leaning too little 
than from leaning too much.  

Second, the fact that alcohol consumption strips away the 
rider’s ability to swerve proves countersteering is not natural.  
If it were, the pickled brain’s lowered inhibitions would have 
riders leaning to their kneecaps without hesitation.  

Of all the skills most at odds with driving a car, leaning seems 
to be the skill most lacking among new riders.  

And now that we’ve established that leaning is not a natural 
skill, you need to practice until it feels natural.  

There are two schools of thought on turning your motorcycle 
– countersteering and body steering.  

With countersteering, you push the bar in the opposite 
direction of the intended turn to quickly lean the bike into 
the turn.  While heeled over, you control the lean angle with 
handlebar input and a little throttle modulation.  With practice, 
you can pick your line going in, zip through the curve, and hit 
your line coming out.  

With body steering, you hold the handlebar steady, press your 
foot down on the peg and shift your weight against the tank 
to lean the bike.  

I’ve used both and, for me, countersteering works best.  Body 
steering sort of works on sport bikes and standards, where 
your body is positioned directly above the pegs – though I 
still prefer the right-now immediacy of countersteering.  

Keith Code, founder and director of the California Superbike-
Cornering- Schools and author of “Twist of the Wrist” 
volumes I and II, is a leading proponent of countersteering.  
He even built a special “No BS Bike” – with handlebars and 
controls attached to the frame – to demonstrate that body 
steering doesn’t work.    

Via a brief volley of e-mails, Code made a good case that 
countersteering is the only effective way to turn a motorcycle.  
According to Code, people who think they are body steering 
are actually countersteering, just not very effectively.

Once you’re leaned over, you discover that footpegs and 
floorboards are hinged for a reason.  On most bikes, and 
especially on big motorcycles, the pegs touch down first, 
giving you physical and audible cues that you’re approaching 
the limit.  Given good rubber and a decent suspension (don’t 
try it on your rigid hardtail with the drag slick) you can safely 
negotiate an interstate on ramp – from entry to apex to exit 
– with one peg chewing concrete.  It isn’t hard, and it isn’t 
dangerous.  It just takes practice.
© 2001 Jeffrey F. Cleveland
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Triumph Rides the Storm Out

Fans, you know that I like bikes and while I certainly can’t 
use all of what most modern sport bikes have to offer, nor 
would I ever have a need for an adventure style bike I still 
appreciate them. 

The kind that I really like though are just good old normal 
bikes, with that little something extra that kicks you, the 
rider in the pants and awakens the fun spot every time 
you get on. The new Triumph Thunderbird Storm does 
that very well indeed. This bike is born from the normal 
1600cc Thunderbird but has been given a dose of giddy up 
with a boost in ccs a different cam profile and a hopped up 
exhaust and fuel system and it pays off huge. 

Now lets begin in the right place this is a power crusier 
think V-Rod,  V-Max,  SR 1200, Kawasaki Mean Streak. Its 
meant to emulate go fast straight line bikes while looking 
cool doing it. It does look cool although I personally wish 
they had it in another color other than black or flat black 
but those do seem to be real popular so I guess thats the 
reason, makes sense to me. The motor is were the pay off 
is.

 The motor of this ride is a 103ci parallel twin with pistons 
firing on a 270 degree order (what that means is less vibes 
and more of a v-twin like sound.) With EFI that puts out 
close to 105 horses and well over 100 torques. As my dad 

use to say hp wins 
races torques pay 
the bills at home. 
Thats what’s used 
to get your ass out 
in front of that big 
rig before the car 
coming the other 
way hits you. 

Let me tell you 
friends that they 
aren’t kidding, if 
you dont have a 
good hand hold to 
the  v style drag 
bars  and your ass 
firm in the seat 
this bike will blow 
you off the back 
fender it really is 
that strong and 
whats better its all 
basically from the 
get go, like about 

1200 revs it just starts getting with the program. 

The other good feature of this bike is that while it does 
feed all those ponies  thru a 210 series tire the handling 
dose not suffer, and while it is not a sport bike it does not 
tie itself in knots when the roads get curvy which is a very 
good thing. It also handles its weight of 700 plus lbs well 
and is quite easy to use in traffic, in the mountains and in 
day to day riding traffic also. 

The fit and finish are excellent as one would expect from 
a Triumph. Let me make two statements in closing. If per 
chance you are riding a different brand and an all blacked 
out Triumph pulls along side you with two head lights (ala 
Fat Boy, Rocket 3) unless you got nitrous, or a turbo on that 
v-twin you would be best advised not to face off against 
it. And now for the big question  would I by one? Yes at 
14 grand they are a good value against the competition 
and will walk away from it in what they do and still be a 
livable day in, day out bike and thats what counts in the 
way I ride so yes I would own one. Once again thanks to 
all those at MotoEuropa  off Locust in St.Louis MO for 
all their help in setting up this test ride they are great folks 
that know their stuff with a great shop look for more from 
Triumph in the future. Now I am out riding 

Killer
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The Biking Life in Pictures
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Bike and car painting
Automotive repairs

832 Bond ave             collinsville, il
(618) 223 - 1347

892 E Cherry Street
Troy, MO 63379
636-528-9999

www.cherrystreetgrill.com
 

Tuesday Night Bike Night
Half Price Appetizers 

and Domestic Beer Specials

Stop Here on your next run



Kenny HoffMan Ride Rules
By Jim Furey

There are some events that are riding season 
institutions. You know them some of the Kirkwodd 
HOG Rides, the Gypsy Rendezvous, and the Paderborn 
Rat Pack Spring Ride, the Outlanders Bike Blessing. 
Then there is the 400 pound gorilla of fun rides, the 
Motorhead’s Kenny Hoffman Memorial Ride. The 
Make-A-Wish Foundation has tried to start a ride on 
the same weekend. I’ve said to the organizers why 
do you want to guarantee yourselves you will not get 
close to 1,00 bikes. Yes I said 1,00 bikes that is close 
to what they get every year and this is a real number> 
Now no one actually goes around and counts bikes 
hell we are too busy having fun.

This year’s run was another huge success. The 
Motorhead’s always use a different route. Sometime’s 
they stay north and sometimes they go south and 
sometimes they stay kind of in between. This was an 
in between year. Of course we always start at Phyl’s 
in Marine, IL. This is a nice little bar and pretty much 
the home of the Motorhead’s. Phyl always does an 
excellent job with lots of help so you can get the 
beverage of your choice.

After sign up it was off to the first stop, which was 
Big Stix in Breese, IL. I have been here on several 
poker runs. This is a huge place and always very 
accommodating for the riders. It took a while to 

continued on page36
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process all the hands. When you have this many 
bikers you know it will take a while. But you don’t 
really care when you are in a fun establishment like 
this.

I for got the name of the next establishment but it 
is owned by Jimmy who had the Rail Shake Inn in 
Highland, IL. This is in the country at a cross roads 
and makes for a nice stop. While here got to see an 
old friend Jody who used to have an establishment in 
Highland, Il also. 

Then we were off to the Outside Inn in New Baden, 
IL. This is probably one of the nicest bars on the 
East Side. Lots of parking, great atmosphere just off 
I-64 so it just definitely be used more than it is fro 
motorcycle events. 

From there the next stop was Ryder’s Inn in Highland, 
IL. This is at the corner of ILL 161 and Old Rte 4. 
This place is always biker friendly; they have some 
awesome specials throughout the week and is on 

the outskirts of town so not under quite the scrutiny 
some places are. I was wondering how they would 
accommodate the number of bikes that come on this 
run but obviously they had made arrangements with 
some of their neighbors ahead of time.

Our final stop again this year was the K of C Hall 
outside Edwardsville, IL. This is the second year 
they have used this location and it is just about 
perfect. Lots of room, right priced beverages and 
very accommodating hosts. There was once again 
a band, the Main Event and they played music as 
long as there were people to listen. The Motorheads 
were serving up some great pork steaks probably the 
second best I’ve had definitely good but not quite as 
good as mine.

Another awesome thing about this ride is that even 
if you do not have a winning hand you are going to 
go home with something. I have never seen as many 
attendance prizes as they give out. This event always 
culminates with a t-shirt contest that the hosts are 
kind enough to let me run. We have a lot of fun with 
this and some young lady usually walks away with 
hundreds of dollars.

The Motorheads also party in the fall with one of the 
best Halloween parties around. I am not sure of the 
date yet watch the magazine cause it can’t be far off. 
This is one helluva good time as well.
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2347 Old Collinsville Rd
Belleville, IL 62221

(618) 222 - 2281

What We Do: Collision Repair, Insurance Work Welcome
           Motorcyles, Custom Paint, Watercraft and
           Fiberglass Repair, We Do Restorations!!!
Proprietors:   John Church AKA “Asshole”
          Jed Church   AKA “Sasquatch”
Let Us show You What Our 30 Years of Experience Can Do

Come Get Your Free Estimate Today



Lucky 13

Hey readers and riders it was once again this year 
as it has been my pleasure for the past quite a few 
years to go on one of the best porker runs in the area 
the annual VVMC Poker Run. . This being their 13th 
they have it pretty well organized and it really truly 
is a ride that no one should miss. I mean you have 
to remember these guys were the ones who got that 
Southeast Asian summer vacation so many years ago 
so that we can still be riding free like we do.

You really should as a rider in this area or an American 
make either this or their Mardi Gras or Veteran’s Day 
party, or their annual food and toy drive, just to say 
thanks. This year as usual it started at Doc’s Harley 
Davidson in Kirkwood (hi Jon and Patty.) l

The ride eft there though and went west out to St. 
Charles for a change of pace which is ok always 

nice to ride different roads. The run then meandered 
through St. Louis county through Jefferson county 
with stops in Ballwin and Valley Park to finally end 
up at 21 Rock in Otto, MO. 

This is a great big bar so there was plenty of room 
for the large crowd to park and party, and party we 
did you see the VVMC have always had a really 
good 50/50  and a great auction but the highlight of 
their run is the wet t shirt contest. This year’s was 
better than a couple of the past have been any one of 
the dozen or so girls could have won but after really 
hard elimination rounds the Lovely Linda won and 
deservedly so. 

Course a good ride is as much about seeing old 
friends like Bones and Anna and meeting new ones 
like Mickey one of the great things was I got to ride 
on this run with the Statesmen MC which is always a 
pleasure to be treated so well. Just like I was treated 
well by the host Cutter and his crew that once again 
put on a great ride. Its always in July so mark it on 
your calendars now for the 14th and remember their 
party at the clubhouse after the Veterans Day Parade 
in November. Now go ride and thank a vet.

 Killer gone



The Biking Life Page 39





The Biking Life Page 41



Upcoming Events
Weekly Events

Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the 
Month at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in 
Marcelline, 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 in Tilden, IL 
Wednesdays Fallen Kings MC Bike Night at Mary 
Etta’s, 2902 Keokuk St Louis, MO 
Wednesday Stevie Rays Bike Night at Stevie Rays 
9735 West Main St., Belleville, IL food and drink 
specials 
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 Geos Wings and More 
on West Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30 to 10 
Thursdays Crown Royals M/C Bikers Night Out 
Blues Alley 9053 Riverview St Louis 
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers on 
Dutch Hollow Rd. $1.50 Dom LN 
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at 
Fatboys in DeSoto, MO

September
4Chasers Anniversayr Party at Chasers Bar 
on Dutch Hollow Belleville, IL music by Hush
10 Band of Brothers MC 2nd Annual Rodeo 
at Doit’s Village Inn in Pontoon Beach, IL
10 Doc’s 50th Anniversary Bash at Doc’s 
Harley Davidson in St Louis, MO
10 & 11 Biker Bro Bike wash and Barter on 
Broadway in Alton, IL
11 Salty Dawgs Fall Run sign up at Luna Cafe 
in Mitchell, IL from 11 to 1
11 DARE Benefit Ride sign up at New Baden 
City Park 9 to 11:30
17 !00 MPH Club Rodeo for Children’s 
Burn Camp at the clubhouse on Bunkum in 
Caseyville, IL

17 5th Annual Fish’s Run sign up at Cedar Hill 
VFW from 9 to 10:30
17 Cycle Saints Rodeo Hope center, Cottage 
Hills, IL noon to 4
17 6th Annual SOS Ride sign up at UAW Hall 
in Wentzville, MO
17 March to the Arch reception afterwards at 
VFW Post 3500 on Big bend
18 Bluff City Traveling Trophy Poker Run 
Ted’s Motorcycle World 11 to 1
18 7th Annual Shriner’s Run and Bike Show 
at Gateway to the West Harley Davidson 
18 TBL and Chaos Nation Swap Meet 10 to 4 
at Fairmount Park Race Track, Fairmount City, 
IL
24 Bullfest 2011 at Sit-N-Bull in New Memphis, 
IL
25 Skyriders/Fire and Iron Rodeo Skyriders 
Club House in Livingston, IL from 11 to 1:30 

October
1 ABATE Marble Party see Marble Book
8 Patches and Badges Benefit Dance for 
needy Children Wood River VFW from 6 to 
midnight
9 ABATE 24 Annual Toy Run Wood River 
Eagles Lodge noon to 1
15 Cancer is a Bitch Poker Run sign up at 
Ted’s from 10 to noon
30 Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet from 8 AM 
to 4 PM at The Loading Dock in Grafton, IL 
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Midwest Motorcycle 
 Swap Meet

October 30, 2011

THE LOADING DOCK
401E. Front Street 
Grafton, IL 62037

 Doors Open At 8 AM Til 5 PM 

Early Bird 8 AM to 10 AM $7 
General Admission $5

Children 14 and Under Free
All Are Welcome But

NO ATTITUDES 
Limited Vendor Spots Available $45 For a 10 by 10

For More Information Call
(618) 531-0432 or (314) 322-7883 

midwestmotorcycleswapmeet.com

Proudly Presents



Letter to the Editor

I feel the residents of Roxana have been failed by a 
faulty system of government and our town’s elected 
officials.  

Groundwater contamination in Roxana was caused 
by two huge spills of pure benzene. Shell knew of the 
benzene leak for a long period. Shell was first notified 
in a 2008 letter from IEPA addressed to a Mr. Kevin 
Dyer of Shell Oil Products U.S. The letter notified 
Shell of violation and they were given 45 days to 
respond. Somehow the violation fell between cracks. 

A 2009 letter from URS references their investigation. 
URS was hired by Shell Refinery to test and monitor 
soil and groundwater, and determine any impact from 
benzene. 
In 2010 the IDPH contacted the IEPA about 
their concern for residents living around soil and 
groundwater contaminated with high levels of 
benzene found in samples collected in 2009. The 
IEPA sent letters to select homes warning of possible 
vapor intrusion. Now it is 2011.

People need to educate themselves on benzene. 
Benzene is the most hazardous of all compounds and 
is highly soluble in groundwater. Benzene floats on 
the water table and is carried in the direction of the 
water flow. The EPA’s maximum contaminant level 
for benzene is 5 parts per billion or 5 micrograms 
per liter in drinking water. BTEX (benzene, toluene, 
ethylbenzene, and xylene) compounds can be 
undetectable. Benzene interferes with blood cell 
production and function. It is classified as a potential 
human carcinogen.  

The Village of Roxana has a web page at http://
roxanainvestigation.urs-stl.net that has been posted 
for over one year. This link includes information 
about the high levels of benzene found in the soil and 
ground water. The results are also available at the 
Village Clerks Office in hard copy.

Our own mayor has stated he is clueless as to what is 
going on. I feel our mayor is very deceitful or else he 
does not know what is on his own village’s web page. 
I feel that our elected officials are more worried about 
the tax base and keeping residents here rather than 

having resident’s best interests at heart.

Our village has a safety officer. He is responsible 
for the welfare of the citizens. He is also on the 
Community Awareness Program (CAN) sponsored 
by the refinery. 

The almighty system has failed us. We have been 
failed by our own village officials whom we elected 
and trusted. So here we sit on top of Benzene Central 
with a failing economy and decreasing property 
values. Roxana residents, I beg all of you to educate 
yourself on our system and about benzene.

Patricia Ford
Roxana resident

Ms Ford,

I have seen you at several motorcycle events and you 
have told me of the plight of the citizens of Roxana, 
a community that was built around the oil refining 
business. There are some by-products of that industry 
that are dangerous to all living creatures.

When you approached me and told me how you had 
sent your documnetation to other media sources 
and it fell on deaf ears, you moved me. One of the 
purposes of this magazine is to give a voice to those 
who cannot or will not be heard by others. I hope that 
in some small way publishing this letter, either helps 
you by at least getting your message out.

Or more importantly perhaps someone will see this 
and champion your cause. While some of the dangers 
may not have been known at the time this occurred, 
we certainly now know the dangers associated with 
the dumping of these chemicals.

It is terrible that local officials turn their backs on their 
constituents like this. I believe that demonstrates once 
agin that far too many politicians are more concerned 
about their own well being rather than the well-being 
of those they supposedly serve. Good luck in your 
struggle.
    Jim Furey
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An Inkling

The biking life is constantly growing but we 
need your help salespeople and writers / pho-
tographers are needed for all areas to find 
out more call 618-531-0432

Kountry Korners
5866 Floraville Rd.
Milstadt, IL 62260
(618) 476-1346

Biker Owned and Operated
A Great Place to Hang Out
Cold Beer and a Hot Staff

Make Us A Stop On Your Next Run

This tattoo was done by Ty at Big Easy Tattoos in Wentz-
ville, MO.  I am really impressed with his talent and the 
cleanliness of his operation and would highly recommend 
him to anyone.  I couldn’t think of a better way to honor 
the finest motorcycle in the world.  Hope you all enjoy this 
as much as I do.  FTW.
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