




Cover photo: This photo was 
taken during the Tribe of 
Judah’s  Second Annual Biker 
Baptism. The event took place this 
Summer just outside of lonedell, 
Missouri.



Letter from the Publisher
By James Furey

 We are reaching the mid-point of winter and 
in my opinion spring cannot come soon enough. 
There seems to be a lot of pent up excitement 
about the upcoming riding season and I share that 
enthusiasm. This is shaping up as the best year ever 
for the magazine. Our schedule of events for the year 
is filling up rapidly and we are pumped about what is 
in the offing.
 Hopefully, you got out on the first to christen 
the riding year properly. Unfortunately this year I did 
not make it. None of my rides was in superior shape. 
That is what happens when everything one owns is, 
like himself, old. That is exciting to me because I 
am going to use that as an excuse to buy a different 
motorcycle this year. Well, that and the fact that I will 
be getting a bagger. Of course another reason I will 
use to sell this plan is that it will be more comfortable 
for my wife Joy. So if anyone knows of a superior 
deal on a bagger, I am open to any type, send me an 
email.
 Speaking of my wife Joy and since this is the 
month of February and Amore and all that. She is a 
remarkable woman. My world has been better from 
the first day we met. Not the first day we talked that 
was a different story. Funny how many people do not 
know how to take me when they first meet or talk 
to me. We had plans but then she had to watch her 
grandkids so she asked about the next night. Well I 
told her I was free but had to go to an event and that 
I was not sure if it was an appropriate event for a first 
date. It was the FORR Leather and Lace Dance, she 
said it sounded like fun and so our journey began. It 
has been challenging at times but the rewards have 
been so great. Every day I thank my mucky stars that 
she is in my life.
 This is still a slow month event wise. Some of 
you got your wish and Wide Open is not happening. 
I think even a decent bike show is better than no 
bike show at all. So this month Ted’s has the Wild 
game Cook-Off on the 8th and Piasa Gateway ABATE 
Chapter has the Biker Prom on the 15th. Then on March 
8 the Hartbauer/McBride Foundation is having their 
annual trivia night. This is good fun for a good cause. 
Be safe, stay warm and as always thanks for allowing 
us to be part of your biking life. 



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

or quality seatwork



Hardtail Humor
Old Dirtbiker Joke:
An 80 year old man went to the doctor for 
acheck-up and the doctor was amazed at 
what good shape the guy was in. The doc-
tor asked, “To what do you attribute your 
good health?”
The old timer said, “I’m a dirt biker and 
that’s why I’m in such good shape. I’m up 
well before daylight on
Sundays and out sliding around corners, 
“shootin” sand washes and riding up and 
down the steepest, gnarliest hills I can 
find at the crack of dawn.”
The doctor said, “Well, I’m sure that helps, 
but there’s got to be more to it. How old 
was your dad when he died?” The old timer 
said, “Who
said my dad’s dead?”
The doctor said, “You mean you’re 80 years 
old and your dad’s still alive? How old is 
he?”
The old timer said, “He’s 99 years old and, 
in fact, he went riding with me this Sun-
day, and that’s why he’s
still alive... he’s a dirt biker.”
The doctor said, “Well, that’s great, but 
I’m sure there’s more to it. How about your 
dad’s dad? How old was he when he died?”
The old timer said, “Who said my grandpa’s
dead?”
The doctor said, “You mean you’re 80 years 
old and your grandfather’s still living! How 
old is he?”
The old timer said, “He’s 117 years old.” 
The doctor was getting frustrated at this 
point and said, “I guess he went dirt bikin’ 
with you
this Sunday too?”
The old timer said, “No... Grandpa couldn’t 
go
this week because he got married.”
The Doctor said in amazement, “Got mar-
ried!!
Good Lord!!! Why would a 117-year-old guy
want to get married?”
The old timer said, “Who said he wanted 
to?”





Don’t Forget 

Kathy and I have four sons, two daughters-in-law, 
five grandchildren and one on the way. Kathy and I love 
spending time with them and being part of their lives.  Every 
week Kathy and I drive an hour to Alton, IL and go to church 
with them and then after church, we all go out to lunch 
together.  We try to stay close, but some months it’s really 
difficult with everyone’s busy schedules.  

Last week, one of my sons called me and asked for 
prayer.  Jered had a job interview for a position he really 
wanted.  Jered and I prayed, and I told him God loves us so 
much and wants us to have the very best in life but he longs to 
have a personal relationship with us more than anything else.  
I asked Jered if he ever had a friend that only called when he 
wanted help or needed something.  I know I have been guilty 
of that sometimes - we don’t realize we are taking advantage 
or treating our friends and family poorly. 

I had to remind Jered that loving God should come 
first, before all else.  In Mark 12, teachers of the law came 
to Jesus and asked which commandment was the most 
important.  “The most important one,” answered Jesus, “is 

this: ‘Hear, O Israel, the Lord our God, the Lord is one.  Love 
the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul 
and with all your mind and with all your strength.’  The 
second is this: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’  There is no 
commandment great than these.”  

These commandments are as real today as they were 
2,000 year ago.  We need to keep God first and all things 
will fall into place.  I reminded Jered that attending church 
is one of the ways that we worship God and show Him that 
we love Him.  Leading our families in putting God first is our 
job as a spouse and parent.  We need to show God we love 
Him – not just asking for unending favors.  In the same way, 
we need to treat our families with love - treating them as we 
want them to treat us.  Sometimes we just forget to say thank 
you or I love you.  We take God, our wife, family and friends 
for granted. 

This month is Valentine’s Day - don’t forget to 
tell your wife and family that you love them.  And most 
importantly, don’t forget to thank God for all he has done 
for you.

If you need help knowing how to start putting God 
first in your life, find your local biker-friendly church.  If you 
don’t know one, call us and we’ll help you find one.  If you 
need prayer, we’re here for you if you need us or reach out 
to any Christian biker at your next function.  You can reach 
Kathy and me at 314-434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@att.
net; or you can contact the CMA Missouri State Coordinators, 
Brad & Angie Barton at 573-576-8216, Email: bartonscma@
gmail.com; or the CMA Illinois State Coordinators who are 
Doug Johnson at 630-878-2801 E-mail dougj@gmail.com 
and Karl Huckshold at 618-478-5303 

Jim & Kathy Waters
Good News Riders
Christian Motorcyclists Association





Getting the Spirit
By James Furey

 In 2012 members of the Tribe of Judah MM 
approached me about getting the word out about 
an event they were planning. Of course we were 
interested, we have a long history of supporting clubs, 
organizations and ministries. Well they had a unique 
idea a Biker Baptism and it was a huge success. 
 So on July 13 of 2013 they had their second 

annual Biker Baptism. 
 This ministry was truly blessed with the 
location; they were given access to hold this 
event. Those of you who have been around for 
a while remember the Bike Blessing that used 
to be at Falling Springs. That was a spiritual 
place but this location on Pierce Creek right off 
Highway 30 is even more spiritual. 
 At one point I walked over to a couple sitting 
on a rock and they pointed out to me some Indian 
drawings on the rocks.  This was a sign to me 
that those in attendance were not the only ones 
who found the presence of God or the Great 
Spirit here.
 This was a fun filled day. First our ride to 
the location was tremendous, great temps, lots 

of sun, and the wind in your face. Our hosts had 
arranged for music, there was food available. The 
gates opened at noon and by the time we got there, 
the field was full of motorcycles and folks having fun. 
There were a few booths set up, Rena Henson was 
selling her novel and ABATE was also represented 
here. I was impressed by the number of clubs who 
showed their support for this event. The Statesmen 
were represented; the Faithful Few were there, I saw 
members from the CMA and many more. It was great 
to see diverse group of people coming together to 
celebrate their faith.
 We visited with friends enjoyed the music 
and the food, and then at around two the proceedings 
began. It started with a couple of members of the 
Tribe of Judah including Jack explaining to us the 
symbolism of Baptism and how it should be done 
and most importantly why. Other messages were also 
delivered. Then we were all invited to walk down to 
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the creek and those who wished to would be baptized. 
You could sense the solemn purpose as we all walked 
to the creek.

 
I was surprised by how many of those in attendance 
came to be baptized. They would wade out into 
the creek where Big Bob would dunk them under 
the water. I was pleased to see my friend Kathleen 
Haverstick was baptized. Before he dunked Kathleen 
Big Bob told those in attendance that he had, had a 
vision that he would baptize her. You could sense a 
glow in those who were baptized and those who had 
witnessed the baptisms welcomed their brothers and 
sisters into the world of faith.
 This was truly a moving day and I am sure 
the Tribe of Judah MM will host this event again. I 
know this may not appeal to everyone but I think if 
you checked it out you would find it enlightening. 
I thoroughly enjoyed seeing everyone that day, and 
look forward to many more and yes I also reaffirmed 
my faith.



Friday Night
Saturday

Night
Karaoke 
Nights

12796 Hwy 21
DeSoto, MO

636-586-4300
636-586-5672

Fax:
636-586-2216

February 8 Ear Candy 

 February 15 Steel Wings
 

February 22 Modern Element

Friday nights Karaoke with Amy 
            

 It is always a GREAT time to take the family bowling

Stay with the Mule for more kick in your party 



Piasa-Gateway A.B.A.T.E. Snowball Run
By Heather Harrop
Photos by Jody Jedlicka

Months ago, Piasa-Gateway 
A.B.A.T.E. put out fliers for the 
Annual Snowball Run on January 12, 
2014.  I knew we were going, I just 
didn’t know if we were going to be 
on the bike or in the car.   Just a week before the 
event, the temperatures plummeted to negative highs 
and we received 14 inches of snow.  Each day, we’d 
watch the forecast and I’d get more and more excited.   
Were they really forecasting temperatures in the 50s 

just days after such artic temperatures?  
Even though there was still some snow on the ground, 
it was a beautiful, sunny day.  As I walked into JR’s in 
Hartford to sign up, I could tell people were so excited 
to get out of the house and on their bikes.   Happiness, 
laughter and the smell of good food was in the air.  

As most of us around the area have, I’ve 
ridden the River Road tons of times.  One 
thing I’ve never done is rode it next to a 
frozen river.  It was one of the most beautiful 
things I’ve seen.   

Stops were made at Clifton Inn in Clifton 
Terrace, Dew Drop Inn in Dow, Midway 
Saloon in Delhi and finally the Beer Barrel 
Pub in Godfrey.   It was a great day with an 
even better turn out.  With dozens of bikes 
coming out, there’s no doubt in my mind that 
this event was a huge success.  

All funds raised went towards A.B.A.T.E. of 
Illinois and their fight to preserve the rights of all 
motorcyclists and ATV riders.  For more information 
about A.B.A.T.E. of Illinois, go to www.abate-il.org.  
The Piasa-Gateway Chapter holds their meetings the 
second Saturday of every month at the Cottage Hills 
VFW at 7pm.   Their next fundraiser and fun event 
is a Biker Prom on February 15, 2014 at the Owl’s 
Club at 6pm featuring the band Toast.  Hope to see 
you there!









Kenny “Von Dutch” Howard  (1929-1992)
By Sheri Wellen

He was born the son of a sign painter in 1929 so 
maybe it was in his blood and he was meant to be 
an artist. Kenny Howard began his working life as a 
mechanic in a garage but soon was moved to painting 
and striping after the shop owner saw his work. He 
focused on the lines and curves of the automobile 
for his free style work.

He switched to pin striping motorcycles and soon 
became part of the “Kustom Kulture” He designed 
the flying eyeball logo for Von Dutch Kustom Cycles 
and it is still used today. 

Anything that is “Dutched” was customized by 
Kenny himself. The work that was performed was 
based on how much time they wanted to purchase.
He quit working in 1958 and lived on the edge of 
poverty and refusing money. He said it kept him 
focused and the philosophy of Kustom Kulture was 
about sex, power, freedom, style and motion. As 
well as an appreciation of the open road, creativity 
and the history of the motorcycle.

“I make a point of staying right at the edge of 
poverty. I don’t have a pair of pants without a hole 
in them and the only pair of boots I have are on my 
feet. I don’t mess around with the unnecessary stuff, 
so I don’t need much money. I believe it’s meant 
to be that way. There’s a “struggle” you have to go 
through and if you make a lot of money it doesn’t 
make the ‘struggle” go away. It just makes it more 
complicated. If you keep poor, the struggle is 

simple.” said Howard in a rare interview.
Doing a good job meant everything to him and 
the custom orders kept coming in no matter what 
outrageous prices he commanded. His work was 
in demand and the orders kept coming in. One 
day he packed up his wife and two daughters and 
disappeared. They relocated to Arizona and lived a 
normal life for about ten years.

By the mid-seventies he moved back to California 
and worked as a general fabricator at a small business 
called “Brucker Family Collectibles.” At this point 
he began calling himself J.L. Bachs, a play on words 
standing for” Joe Lunch Box.” When the business 
closed he became eccentric and made custom knives 
as well as motorcycles.

He died September 19, 1992 of alcoholism. Ironically 
one year later The Laguna Museum of Art held a 
showing of “Kustom Kulture” which introduced 
Howard’s art work to the masses. His daughters, 
Lisa and Lorna, sold the rights to Michael Cassel, a 
surf clothing designer to reproduce the “Von Dutch” 
image. Soon Christian Audigier another designer 
was brought in to capture the hot rod set.

The popularity for Howard’s flair for detail and the 
sudden celebrity appeal made “Von Dutch” a house 
hold name and a fashion statement. Everything 
Kenny Howard would not have wanted.





A Holly Jolly Christmas for All
By Killer Miller

 HO HO HO biker holidays. You know, for no 
telling how many years now probably since Jim started 
this magazine the TBL crew has done something to 
help the less fortunate at the holidays to kind of have 
a brighter day and a better feeling about things. The 
big thing we do is the food drive at the White Mule 
in Desoto, Missouri and Geo’s Wings in Belleville, 
Illinois and this year Kathleen put together ”Hoodies 
For The Homeless”  get together at Shady Jack’s in 
St. Louis.
 We got lucky, I guess, with the weather at 
the White Mule because it was a pretty day and our 
elves Branda and Angie were out in all their festive 
costumes. Making sure that everybody was happy as 
was Santa and the Mrs. Claus doing their thing list 
double checking and such. It was a great to do with a 

large bunch of our readers actually there on bikes.
I got to visit with my long time brothers Sidecar and 
Midget, got to see Rose  and Sara and of course a 
contingent of Baldknobers were there as were EFMC 
and Hellkats,  Freedom of Road Riders , VV MC, 
Tribe of Judah also had a big turnout. It’s always good 
to spend time with them.  Candy Kane spun the tunes 
and just wowed everybody. The auction brought in 
a goodly amount of money and  LT won a bike then 
donated it back so someone else (like a kid , not a big 
kid) could have it . 
 All in all with no small thanks to the great 
weather the Rescue Mission and Food Pantry in 
Jefferson County, Missouri made out pretty good with 
the money and food that you, our readers and friends 
helped with at the White Mule in DeSoto. A big thanks 
goes to Santa and Mrs. Claus, of course the elves 
Angie and Branda and Candy Kane, Lawrence, the 
owner and his staff at the White Mule in DeSoto. This 
is a top notch place if you’re in the area stop in and 
bowl a game and have a beer and some food. Our 
appreciation also goes to Kathleen and Squatty and 
Stick for lettings us pose the elves with his car and to 
all that turned out thanks.
Now I can’t say much about Geo›s I wasn’t there 
(working) but I did make it to “Hoodies for the 
Homeless” to benefit the St. Patrick Center and the 
New Life Evangelistic Center.  Well let’s just start 
by saying Mother Nature did us no favors cold and 
snow greeted us on December 14th  but we still had a 
decent turnout and while the cash donations weren’t 
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what was hoped for the Hoodie donation was great . 
We had a bunch, and this we know will be keeping 
some people warm on these cold winter nights. We 
had great music from Tessa Folk and Company 
playing just my kind of rock and of course it was cool 
to visit with everyone.
 The food provided by Shady Jack and Anne 
was wonderful. I also got to meet new friends like 
Teri and see old ones like Ratwinger and his family 
and Annie and Mickey and Kenny Lewis from FORR. 
You know its funny how sometimes the holiday 
season just makes you want to do really nice things. 
You remember me saying how my friend LT had 
donated a bike back. 
 Well it was a boys bike, that meant that 

whatever family got it would be short a girls bike if 
they needed one, well for Putt and her fellow Hellkats,  
this just wouldn’t do so they pooled their money and 
bought a girls bike to go with it. That along with 
the other stuff they donated or bought gets them, 
the spirit of holiday awe shucks award now that the 
holidays have passed the leftovers ate the New Year 
rides gone on (both eve and day) and we start doing 
maintenance, keeping batteries charged and counting 
down the days to warmer, sunny days try to keep the 
spirit of Christmas with you, just a bit will do. It’ll 
be warm soon and we will be busy but help out those 
that need it and go out and live the biking life    ho 
ho Killer





Angels Help Out
By Jim Furey

 As is so often the case on December 1, we were 
on our way to the TBL Christmas Party in DeSoto, 
MO when I turned to Joy and said before we go there 
I told some folks we would stop by their party. So we 
headed to the Rust Bucket Saloon, located at 1906 
Missouri Ave. in Granite City, Illinois. The folks in 
question were members of the HAMC and the purpose 
of their gathering was a Toy Run for the residents of 
the Good Samaritan House in Granite City.
 The Good Samaritan House is a homeless 
shelter for women with children in the Madison 
County area. Started in 1997, the house can 
accommodate up to 10 women and their children. 
There are many efforts for causes like this throughout 

the holiday season. However, that is not the only time 
there is a need. The Good Samaritan House is still 
seeking donations despite the best efforts of the club.
 In fact, the pictures do not do justice to the 
in kind donations made by the clubs members and 
supporters additionally they donated more than $4,000 
for the cause. Their generosity also demonstrates 
that there is more to this club and its members, and 
others like them, than the typical negative stereotype 
displayed in media of all kinds.

 They were blessed with a nice day to ride to 
the Good Samaritan House to make the donation and 
the number of bikes and bikers they brought out on 
this day was impressive. I tip my hat to the club for 
their generosity and thanks them and all who tried to 
make this past holiday season better for others.
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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
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise 1, 615 Mis-
souri St East St Louis, IL (618) 482-5578 DJ
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner at 1924 N Vande-
venter Ave in St Louis, MO
Thursdays Bike Night at Cousins Bar and Grill at 5301 
Caseyville Ave in Washington Park, IL
Thursdays Hardriders call their hotline (314) 340-2000 
for info
Thursdays Bike Night at Geos Wings and More on West 
Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30 to 10
Thursdays Crown Royals M/C Bikers Night Out Blues Alley 
9053 Riverview St Louis
Fridays Discounts for First Responders at Mungenst Mo-
torsports
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers on Dutch Hol-
low Rd. Ask about long neck specials
Last Saturday of the month Free Coffee and donuts at 
Mungenast Motorsports

February

8 Ted’s Wild Game Cook-Off at Ted’s Motorcycle World in 
Alton, IL
9 Sons of Thunder Biker Church at Fairview Heights, IL 
VFW lunch at noon service at 1 PM
15 Piasa Gateway Biker Prom at the Owl’s Club, 227Blair 
Ave, Alton, IL
22 100 MPH Club Winter Barn Bash doors open at 4 PM 
at their Clubhouse on Bunkum Rd in Caseyville, IL

March

8 Hartbauer/McBride Trivia Night at Goff-Moll American 
Legion, 2721 Collier, St Louis, MO
15 TBL St Paddy’s Day Party at Catfish’s Sandy Ridge 
Again in Cahokia, IL
22 FORR Local 24 St Patty’s Day Massacre Party the VFW 
on Midland Ave.

April

5 Steve’s Spring Fling sign up 10 to noon at DeSoto, MO 
Elks
6 TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet at The Loading Dock in 
Grafton, IL gates open at 10 AM for general admission



  April 6, 2014 

$45



An inkling

www.kenstattooshop.net

This tattoo is just the beginning of a
“horror movie” themed leg sleeve. It
is being done by Lynn McNew of
Almighty Tattoos in Belleville,IL.
Lynnis rapidly gaining a reputation
as one of the finest artistss in the
area. Send your tattoo to
jim@thebikinglife.com if you would
like to see it featured here.






