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The Biking Life magazine is published monthly by
Bi-State Biking LLC. All rights reserved. The publisher assumes no liability and can not beheld liable
for errors beyond the space occupied by the error,
slander of any group or individual, failure to produce any issue as scheduled for reasons beyond our
control, any and all lawsuits for liable, plagiarism,
copyright infringement and unauthorized use of a
person’s name or photograph. Opinions and claims
made by advertisers and authors are theirs, and do
not represent the policy of The Biking Life magazine. If you are still reading this get a life.
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Letter From the Publisher
by Jim Furey
It is March and like it or not I’m declaring it the beginning
of the riding season. I was at the Wide Open Bike Show and
apparently a lot of you read my letter from last month. Thanks
I appreciate it. You are right the tone of last month’s was a
little different, I just had to vent. And like Michael Corleone I
wanted to deal with all of the issues at one time however that
done, with the dawn of a new month I am pumped.
Like I said, it is the start of the riding season and that is enough
to get anyone psyched, but there is another thing I am pumped
about the first ever Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet. This is
an event hosted by The Biking Life and Chopper Chairs and
will be held in Collinsville IL on March 28. The event is in the
Firemen’s Hall, 9510 Collinsville Rd. Our doors will open at
10:00 A.M. and the event will go on till 4:00 P.M...
The cost is reasonable to attend or to vend. We are not out to
gouge anyone, only to insure that everyone that comes, finds
something of interest to them. I think we have a good mix of
vendors so far and it is getting fuller every day. I am limiting the
number of some types of vendors, like leather, this is supposed
to be a motorcycle parts swap meet, not a dead cow emporium.
That said we are looking for some more parts vendors. Also
we are having a special area where you can sell parts that have
been taken off your bikes. For only $20 you get an admission
and a space to sell what you have, oh hopefully the weather
will be good because the spot is outdoors unless we have room
available inside. This is only for individuals not shops.
This is also an event where all are welcome. My friends that
fly colors and those that don’t. I am promoting this event so
that everyone may attend. I have long supported the local clubs
and now I ask you to support me at this event. I also ask those
of you that have asked our help in publicizing your events,
to support this event and bring your friends. I have already
donated spots to several charities for this event. That is the way
The Biking Life rolls. There are other local promoters that just
want your money but don’t want to allow you to be yourself.
That is not me. The only thing I ask is that the Attitudes Are
Left At Home. I respect you and your rights and I expect the
same respect from you.
There will be food and liquor available and our friends from
Chaos Choppers are going to have their own party area too.
This promises to be one of the top events to kick off the season
and you can do it without hurting your wallet, in fact bring the
kids if they are under 12 we’ll let them in for free.
I look forward to seeing many of you there. I once again ask
you to support our advertisers during this time and if you feel
like it, tell them you saw their ad in The Biking Life and most
of all I thank all of you for making us a part of your biking
life.
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Biker Memorial
By Jim Furey
Last month we featured a piece on Big T’s last ride. That
whole weekend was dedicated to this gentle giant of a
man. He was a man who contributed mightily in both the
motorcycle community as well as in the outside world.
The events of the weekend started on Friday night with a
Memorial at Biker’s Corner on north Vandeventer in St.
Louis. The event was hosted by the slain motorcyclists
club the Ghost Doggs. We stopped in for a while and this
event was well supported by many of the clubs that belong
to the Missouri Illinois Association.
Our hearts and our prayers go out to those of who lost,
a family member, a friend or a club brother in the tragic
death of this brother of the road. Biker’s Corner once
again demonstrated that they are a cornerstone of the biker
community here in St. Louis, because in good times or bad
times this is where people come together.
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Motorcycle Moms
Well, I hope the year is off to a good start for everybody.
Spring is now here upon us. There is something in the
motorcycle lifestyle going on year round, as always.
Whether it is a turkey shoot or benefit, there is always
something going on.
I myself have been at a few motorcycle events already
this year. I have also been to a few funerals too, sorry to
say. This story will be about our moms. Trust me on this
one people, and we all have/had a mom, period. Yes, even
Dirty Johnny has/had a mom. Hopefully your mom is still
with us. If not I hope she rests in peace with God. If you
are a mother congratulations, and I thank all you moms.
Now the mothers that I will be talking about will be
mine and all my brothers mothers also. We all have these
common threads no matter who you are. We are all in the
same wind too, and a whole bunch of brothers of the wind
that are all on the same page. “You brothers know what I
mean and who you are.”
In this life you have a father and a mother, and have to
come from someplace and be somebody. A man named
“Mitch” told me and my brother Marvin a long time ago in
the 70`s “to never forget where you come from, who you
are and who you support” and be proud of it. There was no
baloney with “Mitch,” always heads up and he is/was an
awesome man and is a legend.
Now back to all of our mothers, I myself was given a
Western Flyer bicycle for Christmas when I was seven
years old. I could just barely reach the pedals, but that’s
all it took. And I was hooked on riding bikes, getting road
rash and all at seven years old like many of you reading
this did. But as I got older, like by eleven I had a minibike
then a moped and was starting to trade/wheel and deal and
to get a bigger bike like a Harley Davidson.

At the time we were young bikers in the making, me and
one of my brothers to this day Jackson were doing some
trading of bikes and riding the back roads. Being bikers
was in our blood by the time we were fourteen years old.
Jackson’s mom knew it and so did my mom, before we
were out of our teens we were riding Harley Davidson. We
were well on our way and we have never looked back. We
were born and destined to live the “motorcycle lifestyle.”
It was the love of our mothers that let us live our lives
they way we wanted. My mother and father let me live the
life that I chose to live and stood behind me; to this day
they still do and will forever. Just like “brothers forever,”
I know most of my brothers have/had mothers and fathers
that did the same for them.
This is/was not planned but is a calling, called “destiny.”
At an earlier age about fourteen me and a brother, Homer
would see some “Outcasts MC” behind a bowling alley on
their choppers, near where one of them lived. My parents
were running that bowling alley in the late 1960`s. These
guys know who they are; one that comes to mine is “Big
Willy.” These guys lit a fire in me, Homer and others about
the “motorcycle brotherhood” that is still burning today.
We still see and are brothers of the wind with “Big Willy”
thanks “Big Willy.” It has been an awesome ride some
thirty-five plus years later and the thrill of riding is still
the same today as it was that first ride. I offer thanks to my
mother and all mothers, because if it were not for mothers
there would be no brothers or others, period.
The picture with this story is my mother back in the late
70`s on one of my old skool choppers. She is 81 years
young now and still gets a thrill to hear me come to her
place on my Harley. She knows the sound of my Harley
and other Harleys, too, as all “motorcycle moms” do.
When I told my mother I was writing this story she asked
me, “son, will I need to autograph any of these?” I told her
I am sure there are people out there that know you mom
that would more than likely like that. So if anybody does
let me know and I will get her do to that for you. Here is
Dirty Johnny with this to say. This all may be true Fuzzy
that there would be no brothers or others without mothers
but she still needed to be had by dad. So thank you, all
you dads too, ok Dirty Johnny. Please everybody give your
mother, dad, brother or other a big hug and an I love ya, as

always see you someplace, sometime, soon.
Fuzzy
If you haven’t checked out the website lately you should
we have been in overdrive putting pictures out there

The Biking Life Page 9

Hardtail Humor

Easter Bunny
A city cop was on his horse waiting to cross the street when
a little girl on her new shiny bike stopped beside him.
“Nice bike,” the cop said, “Did the Easter Bunny?”
“Yep,” the little girl said, “he sure did!”
The cop looked the bike over and handed the girl a $5 ticket
for a safety violation. The cop said, “Next year tell Santa to
put a reflector light on the back of it.”
The young girl looked up at the cop and said, “Nice horse you
got, did the Easter Bunny bring it?
“Yes,
he
sure
did,”
chuckled
the
cop.
The little girl looked up at the cop and said, “Next year tell
the Easter Bunny the dick goes underneath the horse, not on
top.”

Want to find out what jim thinks about
stuff throughout the month then read
his blog and you can make your opinions known to the blog is available at
www.thebikinglife.com

Tax Time
A woman walks into an accountant’s office and tells him
that she needs to file her taxes.
The accountant says, “Before we begin, I’ll need to ask you
a few questions.”
He gets her name, address, social security number, etc. and
then asks
“What’s your occupation?”
“I’m a Lady of the night,” she says.
The accountant is somewhat taken aback and says, “ Let’s
try to rephrase that.”
The woman says, “OK, I’m a high-end call girl”.
“No, that still won’t work. Try again.”
They both think for a minute; then the woman says, “I’m an
elite chicken farmer.”
The accountant asks, “What does chicken farming have to
do with being a prostitute?”
“Well, I raised a thousand little peckers last year.”
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PROCRASTINATION
I was heading out the door on my way to work and
I walked past my bike parked in the garage, the whole time
thinking I would love to ride it to work. But at forty degrees,
it’s a little on the cold side; I kept trying to convince myself
because I knew the temperature was predicted to be in the
fifties later in the afternoon. In reality: it’s February and
the bike has been setting there most of the winter. It needs
an oil change and a new rear tire. Yes, I’ve had all winter
to get it ready for the new riding season. Now that we have
had a few warm days, the bike shops are going to be full
of riders who waited until the last minute to get their bike
fixed. It’s hard to face the fact that we procrastinated the
entire winter.
And procrastination is exactly what it’s called.
Webster’s Dictionary definition is “to put off until a later
time.” We all do it - another time is always better than
doing it right now. There is never enough time to do all
the things that need to be done: something or someone
gets moved further down our “To Do“ list and the list gets
longer and longer. We all know that we need to prioritize
our to do lists. We must make decisions as to what is
more important. If you sat down a made a list of the most
important people and things in your life, I wonder what
would be at the top of the list. Would your family be on
the list? Would God be there? If you put God and Family
on the top of the list, how important are the remaining
items.
Don’t procrastinate when it comes to God and
family time; life is to short. David wrote in the book of
Psalms, “You have made my days a mere handbreadth; the
span of my years is as nothing before you. Each man’s life
is but a breath.” (Psalms 39:5) It’s hard for us to imagine
the importance of one man’s life when compared to all
life before us and the eternity that follows when our lives
are over. But WE ARE IMPORTANT TO GOD! One
of the first Bible verses we learn as a child is John 3:16,
“God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whoever believes in Him will not perish but have
everlasting life.” The “world” is us - each and every one
of us! God loves us THAT much! We must make the most
of the life that we have. We need Jesus in our lives and
Jesus is waiting to talk to you. Don’t put Him off another
day - DO IT NOW! Don’t procrastinate on what would be
the most important decision of your life.
Do you know how to do this? Do you need help
to talk to Him? If so, ask any Christian biker at your next
event, contact one of the following people, or call me.

The CMA Missouri State Coordinator is Clark (Lucille)
Doughty, 816-697-3077, wingman@wcblue.com; and the
Illinois State Coordinator is Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-6298938, vdBrown77@aol.com. For more information about
CMA, you can contact either of the above or call me at
314-434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@prodigy.net.

Jim and Kathy Waters
Good News Riders, St. Louis, MO
Christian Motorcyclists Association
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Born To Be Wild
by Kay Mullen

The Alton-Wood River Sportsmen’s Club (http://www.
awrsc.com/index.html) had set up a “meat shoot” (shooters
had a chance to win ham, pork steaks, and other Atkins-y
goodies based on their accuracy). As an outdoorswoman
myself, I give them major kudos for setting up a safe and
educational environment. Men, women, and children
gave shooting a try (and some of them were excellent
shots), and the audience seemed to find it all entertaining,
while learning about conservation. Earlier in the day,
Southwestern Archery had hosted some archery events,
which I was sorry to have missed.

What a difference a couple of days makes. On Thursday,
5 February, it was bitter cold and cloudy, with a high only
in the teens.
But the sun was shining on Ted’s Motorcycle World in
Alton, IL, on 7 February, when they held “Wild Bill’s 4th
Annual Wild Game Cook-Off.” Hundreds took advantage
of the warm and sunny weather. As I was driving to the
event, I saw scores of riders out enjoying the day and
making their way to Ted’s.
Once there, I had a chance to wander around the celebration.
I saw Smash there, and I imagine that earlier in the day
he and the Smash Band had been laying down the jams.
Inside the store, no recession was evident as the sales were
hot and people were taking advantage of the bargains.
The new bikes were awesome, although they had some
competition from the fine rides the attendees had parked
out on the lot.

Finally, I made my way back to the food area. Unfortunately,
it was too late in the afternoon. I say unfortunately because
I could smell the remnants of the awesome food created
for the wild game cook-off. Venison, elk, and other
savory game had obviously made an impression on earlier
attendees, as most of it was gone. And why wouldn’t it?
Game is free range, hormone-free, low-fat, high-protein
food, and the many cooks in evidence obviously knew how
to bring out the best flavors with their chosen ingredients.
I would have hated to have had to judge among them.
All in all, a wild day: wild game, wildlife, and wild rides.
The next time this event comes up, I highly recommend
you making the trip to Alton. It’s always a good time.

Are you in the middle of a project and
need some help send us a note about
your issue and we’ll get you an answer
Loud noises drew me to the back of the lot. It wasn’t the
backfiring of chrome pipes--it was the blast of shotguns.

on how to deal with it.

March Newsletter 2009
www.chariotsoffirecustoms.com

THANK YOU!
A special thanks to all our customers that came out and supported Chariots of Fire at the Wide Open
Motorcycle Show on February 14 & 15. It is always a pleasure to see customers/friends at these events
and I hope those that met us for the first come on out to our shop. We entered seven bikes in the show
and brought home five trophies: Lee Barton/1st Dresser Stock, Mike Dickmeyer/2nd FLST Custom, Donna
Childers/1st Dresser Custom, Jeff Walchshauser/1st Production Custom, and Jake Knobbe/3rd Bobber Class.
Congratulations to all! A special thank you to Chris G. for his support and assistance with “No Grey Area”
and thanks to Dee S. for coming out and helping at the show. If you did not have a chance to come to the
show, stop on in and check out Jake’s newest creation “No Grey Area”.
MARCH SALES THINK SPRING!

20% off all Metzler Tires

Time to get your bike ready for the riding season. For only $29.95 you can have your bike looked over by
our professional service staff. All fluids checked, tire pressure checked, check for loose fittings, battery
cables etc. a “27 Point Check” for only $29.95!

UPCOMING EVENT
Chariots of Fire will be at the Show Me Show-Off’s Bike Show March 21 at the Admiral Coontz Armory
in Hannibal, MO. Visit americanbikercharities.org for more info. (Yes, the shop will be open that day)
CONSIGNMENT BIKE’S
1987 Sporster $5,800.00
2004 Heritage Softail Classic $14,950.00
1996 Road King $6,800.00
2005 Sporster 883 $7,300.00
1997 Road King $10,300.00
2006 Road Glide $15,900.00
2001 Heritage Softail $12,500.00
2006 Custom Chopper $22,000.00
2003 Custom Softail $11,500.00
2008 Custom Bobber $14,000.00
All consignment bikes are clean and well maintained.
Call or stop by for more information on each bike 636-356-9015
WHAT’S NEW?
Please come join us for our first Garage Party to be held Saturday, March 28 from 3-6pm. We will be
reviewing basic techniques of maintaining your bike for the upcoming riding season. Beneficial for
everyone; including passengers, new riders, and seasoned riders. This will be a fun evening to increase
your basic knowledge and to just hang out! Oh, by the way, it is FREE.
Custom is in our name, Quality is in our product, Service is our reputation
Keep the Shiny Side Up
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demonstrated once again that you are the most charitable
of folks.
You did that raising more than $1.500 in cash and the
proceeds from the auction items. That would have been
awesome but on top of that you also filled their van almost
twice full of food. A lot of new toys were also given.

The Fatman Comes to Fatboys
By Kathleen Haverstick
Santa Claus and his eight tiny reindeer have been here,
and made their way back to the North Pole. The children
have opened their presents and all is good. Well, maybe
not so much while many of us enjoy the blessings of the
holidays. There is another group of people that have grown
even larger this year that are wondering where their next
meal is going to come from or where they might be able
to get some small gift so there is something under the tree
when their kids wake up on Christmas morning.
That is where Mike and Louise Sardo come in. They are the
kind folks that run the Jefferson County Rescue Mission.
This is a never ending crusade for these generous people.
The need to help the people that go to the Jefferson County
Rescue Mission never stops. There is a need all year long
not just over the holidays.

While this was a day of giving to those less fortunate it was
also a day filled with fun. Our hosts for this event Fatboys
in Desoto, MO is owned and operated by Amber and Jay.
If you have not been to this establishment you owe it to
yourself. They serve biggest and best shrimp this side of
the river, ice cold beer and a kicking juke box. Amber and
Jay are very biker friendly. They hosted one of the top bike
nights around last year and hopefully will again this year.
I heard their bikini contest rocked.
Santa and his elves were on hand and they donated their
time and energy. They really are the ones we need to thanks
so a Big Thanks to Branda, April and Santa Al for keeping
the crowd energized. I also thank Tim from Spyder Grafix
our auctioneer for a great job. Also thanks to the winner of
the 50/50 who donated the cash back to the mission, right
on, man that is a class act and shows what I mean about
big hearts.
The bake sale out did it self with lots of tasty things cooked
up. Thanks Val for the cream puffs, you always amaze me
with the things you do for the mission, yet another big
heart .I could say thanks all day long but you guys and girls
know who you are. Next holiday season The Biking Life
will let you know where and when our 3rd Annual Benefit
will be but right now I’d say Fatboys. Amber and Jay are
pleasant folks to deal with and appreciate what others do
for them.
The Biking Life is planning bike, car, truck or most
anything wash (within reason), this summer to benefit the
mission. Look for our flyer this summer in the magazine
Branda, April and some new The Biking Life beauties will
be there washing your vehicle for you ... Peace Out... Kat

Mike and Louise Sardo along with a dedicated staff of
volunteers including their son, make sure that door is
always open. They have been doing this since 1978. Well
as usual The Biking Life along with a host of sponsors
stepped up again this year. This was our 2nd Annual
Holiday Food and Toy Drive. With the economy the way
it is I was really concerned but you Big Hearted Bikers
continued on page 18
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Daytona 500 Party
By John Skala

St Charles HarleyDavidson and the
St Charles HOG
chapter hosted a
Daytona 500 party
at the dealership.
I can’t think of
a better way to
spend a winter
day then a party
with hot wings,
motorsports
on
the big screen and a party with bike riding buddies. If you haven’t been to the
location that was formerly Bob Schultz, you are in for a Big surprise. The new
ownership and new attitude are obvious when you walk in the door. For the
Daytona event, big screen TV’s were installed and tables and chairs setup on
the showroom floor.

they had to work at it.

A selection of tasty
chicken
wings
was supplied by
the local Hooters.
Guests at the
party brought a
wide assortment
of side dishes
and deserts. In
addition to the
driver pool, there
were attendance
prizes. If anyone
went away hungry,

For information on other upcoming events check out their web site. www.
stcharleshog.com, www.stcharlesharleydavidson.com
www.bigstcharlesmotorsports.com
For more pictures of this and other events, check out the photo section at www.
thebikinglife.com
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Freestyle Motocross at the Sprint Center
By John Skala
Freestyle Motocross competition hasn’t been in St Louis
since March of 2007 and St Louis is not on the schedule
for 2009. So, we journeyed across the state to the Sprint
Center in Kansas City for some highflying action. This
was the first stop of the FMX tour with riders coming
to the heartland from all over the country. The Missouri
Lottery, a sponsor of the races, held a drawing and sent two
winners and their families to the race. With entries from
all across the state, it was coincidental that both winners
were from the St Louis area and both are regular readers of
The Biking Life. Congratulations to Elizabeth Buckley of
Ballwin and Debbie Zelch-Spinali of Fenton.

The crowd really turned out on a cool January evening
to see these brave (or is that crazy) guys doing amazing
stunts on their lightweight motocross machines. The total
attendance was over 10,000. The show started with the first
round of qualifying where riders were given 60 seconds to
show what they can do on an oval course that contained a
metal take-off ramp on each of the two long sides. These
ramps launched them 30 feet in the air to cross the 70-foot
gap while performing various stunts. A panel of judges is
assigned to each race. The judges score each of the rider’s
run and assign them 0–100 points based on the difficulty
and the execution of the trick. The scores of all the judges
are averaged to give the rider their score.
Between the first and second round of qualifications, ten
time US Trials Champion Geoff Aaron put on a great
exhibition of skill on the trials riding course that was setup
in the center of the arena floor. There was a second round
of qualifications were the rest of the riders were given an
opportunity to make it into the final round. After a second
round of trials riding by Geoff, there was an intermission
to give everyone a few minutes to get ready for the final
excitement of the day.

The excitement restarted with six riders showing off their
skill in as the audience judges the best trick contest. Nick
“Six Guns” Dunn won this hands down with a trick he
called the Captain Morgan. If you have seen the television
commercial for this rum, then you have a pretty good idea
of the stance he employed. With his left foot on the peg,
he raised his right foot to the handlebars in the familiar
pirate pose.

The top four riders from the qualification rounds each
made an 80 second all out run to determine the winner
of the event. With multiple tricks on most every jump
and making two jumps on each lap, there was plenty of
excitement in each run. The same judging was used as in
the qualifications with a maximum of 100 points available
for each rider. The results for the evening are:
1. Kenny Bell
93.1
2. Dustin Miller
93.0
3. Mat Buyten
92.7
4. Derek Burlew
90.9
If you would like to see more of this type of motorcycling
action, check out Supercross at the Edward Jones Dome
in St Louis on March 21. For Supercross info go to www.
supercrossonline.com or your local Yamaha dealer.
For more pictures of this and other events, visit the photo
section at www.thebikinglife.com.
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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
Thursdays
STUNNA
Thursdays
At
Paradise
1,
615
Missouri
St
East
St
Louis,
IL
Thursdays
Bike
Night
at
Bikers
Corner
at
1924
N
Vandeventer
Ave
in
St
Louis,
MO
Thursdays
Bike
Night
at
Chuck-A-Burger
St
Charles 3150 Elm Pointe Industrial Dr., St Charles, 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
Friday Bike Night at Fatboys in DeSoto, MO
March
1st
ABATE
of
Illinois
Swapmeet
Prairie
Capital
Convention Center, 9th and Adams Street, Springfield,
Illinois 10:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m. admission adults $10
7th Chicken and Beer Dance doors open at 6 PM at the
Collinsville, IL, VFW 1234 Vandalia for info call 618 558-7188
7th Garage Gala ladies only, at Frieze Harley-Davidson more info to come
7th Fundraiser for Suzan John biker friend to many, diagnosed with
breast cancer, to help pay for medical bills; doors open at 2:00 p.m.
at Dupo Quarterback Club, Dupo, Illinois; dinner served at 5:00 p.m
7th Benefit dance and silent auction for Roy Stahl at the VFW in
Waterloo silent auction runs from 4 p.m. to 9p.m.live music from 8p.m. to
12 p.m. music by AFTERSHOCK. lots of raffles, 50 50 drawings, more
13th
14th
Illinois
CMA
Seasons
of
Refreshing
Northfield
Inn
Suites
and
Conference
Center,
3280
Northfield
Drive,
Springfield,
Illinois
(217-523-7900)
14th Bush Pilots St. Paddy Day Party 6:00 p.m.-???,
Bush Pilots Clubhouse, Central and Union, Alton, Illinois
14th Chili cookoff Bring a pot of your best chili to Legacy
Harley-Davidson at 1315 Althoff, Effingham, IL. Our
customers will be judging the best chili between 11am and 3pm.
14th “Keep the Date” kickoff for Stone Celts HOG Chapters Annual
Cancer Benefit Ride; raffle tickets available for purchase at dealership;
Frieze Harley-Davidson, 1560 North Green Mount Road, OFallon, Illinois
21st
Jack
Morissey
Benefit
Dinner
at
the
Fairivew Heights, IL Elks Club from 3 PM till ???
21st 7th Annual Spring Fling Motorcycle Show at the Oais Hotel and
Convention Center 2546 Glenstone, Springfield, MO show starts at 10AM
21st
Show
Me
Show-Offs
Bike
Show
at
the
Admiral
Coontz
Armory
in
Hannibal,
MO
22nd
Outlanders
Bike
Blessing
and
Memorial
Dedication 12:00 noon, Roxana Park, Roxana, Illinois
28th Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet at the Firemans Hall
9510 Collinsville Rd Collinsville, IL call (618) 531-3222
28th “Sock Hop” to benefit Fisher House by VFW Riders
of OFallon; free draft beer, prizes for best dressed couples and
individuals, 50/50, all proceeds go to Jefferson Barracks Fisher
House; social hour starts at 6:00 p.m.; cost is $5 per person;
dance is from 7:00 p.m.-midnight OFallon VFW, OFallon, Illinois
29th Kirkwood HOG Streets of St Louis Run more info to come
April
4th Blessing of the Bikes Meet at the Cross in Effingham at 10:30 for
a short ceremony and ride back to Legacy Harley-Davidson for food
and fellowship
5th FORR District 6 Blessing of the Bikes at Jacks Iron Horse
Saloon in Bridgeton rides from the Iron Horse Saloon and the
Roadhouse 100
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ten man field after a lousy start to get second, Gary Jones
take home a second in the packed 250 class and Kevin
unfortunately struggle with getting use to the speed and
handling that I couldn’t get dialed in all night to take eighth
in the expert main but all in all and I hope he would agree
that for his first years as a hotshoe and on a 250 most of the
time he has done quite well.

End of the Season Racing Recap
By Killer Miller
Well good readers and racing fans, the got dirt team is still
getting after it for the few laps left of the season. After
Belle Clair there was the big money mile at Duquoin and
while we didn’t attend, some local riders of note did. The
one who fared the best was Jeff Carver. He took third in
the main much to the delight of the local fans as he was our
highest placing rider.
Other riders making the trip were Adam Cobb, Norm
Widman and Kevin Vance. After this was our first try at
the Splinter Creek Dirt Riders track. The two days of rain
put the track in very rough shape but this did work to our
advantage (big kudos to the crew for at least getting us a
track we could race on.)
Kevin took second behind Gary Jones Jr. in C tire and
third in expert, the simple fact that our bike is still on
MX suspension was a big help. The end of the District 18
season saw two final races at B.E.T., our friend and partial
sponsor, mentor Josh Kobbe had a good outing in the first
race in over 25 taking a third one of his highest finishes of
the year while Kevin took a fourth in C tire and a fifth in
Expert, other riders doing well were Paul Young (winner
expert) the Jones family and Hayden’s Grandpa(winner
C tire) the final race saw a turn of events in points, in C
tire Schneider(sorry if its wrong) won on his Honda while
Norm Widman took second on the Suzuki.
Kevin Miller took advantage of two rider’s bad luck to get
third(Gary Jones breaking and Hayden Grandpas failure to
make the show) on Josh Kobbes 450. He also took 6th in
expert after a race long battle with Joe Roosevan and two
other riders on the 250. Our final main race of the season
was the Illinois Championship on Oct 12th in Brownstown
IL, on a fast 3/8 mile bowl that saw a great couple of main
events that saw Jeff Carver dice and slice his way thru a

The team would like to thank our sponsors The Biking
Life magazine, Amsoil and the Dillons especially, TJ’s
Bar and Grill in Pevely MO, White trash clothes, Josh and
Barbie (and little Josh ) for all the help, Pa for inspiration,
Alex for video duties Joyce , and dad for being there and
John at Twin City for rebuilding the motor (I need a 450
Mark) thanks to the AMA and B.E.T. and all the other
promoters until the next race go fast turn left when u smell
hay Kevin and Killer and the team.
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Thursday Is Bike Night At
Geo’s Wings and More

4307 West Main Street
Belleville, Illinois
(618) 233 - 9464
Featuring Domestic Beer Buckets - $9.00
12” Pizza $7.00, Wings for $5.50
Music, Hot Rod Cars and Bikes Welcome
Meet You Friends Here Every Thursday
Geo’s Is Always A Good Time
Sponsored by your Friends at
The Biking Life
Come out and party with us
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“The way it is” by Robert barnhill
Almost Persuaded
I had held off my ride
due to the early fall
chill that was lasting
to long. The heat of
summer had vanished,
and the autumn leaves
had fallen weeks ago.
Each morning I awoke
to a glare of ice on my
windows. The glare of
frost looked beautiful,
but was a sign of more
days of cold weather.

After days of watching
weather forecasts, I couldn’t wait any longer, and the
weather wasn’t getting any better. I was ready when the
forecast predicted a day above freezing.
I snapped my chaps, and pulled my leather jacket as tight
as possible against a wool scarf. A full face helmet and a
couple of heat packs placed close to my chest would stop
most of the chill as I rode.

to Daytona. My speed now slower than the day before,
enjoying the sun’s heat as my Electroglide carried me
southwards, to south of Tampa. Crossing the many long
bridges, and seeing the many boats heading out to sea
brought back memories and a desire I had placed in the
back of my mind. This sight brought memories of an
old desire to sail away. I recalled seeing the many large
sailboats as they past just a few feet behind my house
when I called Florida home.
The feel of the wind as it carried me to any destination,
and a salt spray in my face.
It would take me away to where I’ve always heard it could
be, just a dream and the wind to carry me. Fantasy, was
getting the best of me, as I found myself standing on the
deck of a thirty five foot sailboat. Considering an offer I
had been given. I could do a few needed repairs, while
living aboard.
I could have my dreams all for the price of an even trade
of my Electroglide. Many years I had spent riding, many
memories of the road less taken, the heat, the rain, and
the cold. The many friends I had come to share the road
with. A trip to California and the west coast would feel my
wheels roll.

The temperature would not reach the days high for hours
to come. I knew there was little time to wait for the
temperature to rise a few degrees more. I was packed,
and ready. Packed in a tight roll, everything was strapped
behind my seat. The sounds of my pipes on this winter
morning gave me warmth inside, as I was now rolling out
of my street.
Riding across town to the main highway, and turning
southeast, woke every sense I had in my body. I shivered
as I rode, with many miles ahead of me. I had many miles
to roll, and twisted my throttle more.

Many dreams I still held in my heart, but the one dream
that I had, to sail away and feel the wind and salt as my
vessel heeled, and the thrill of the many oceans to come.
I sat on the forward deck and pondered a life with out my
ride, could I make the transition, the change of life? I had
so many things to consider.

My saving grace would be the warmer weather I would find
as I rolled south. But for now I had to endure many cold
miles that lay ahead. I had put hundreds of miles behind
me, and darkness once more all around me. I scanned the
exits to find a warm bed, a place to rest and warm my
frozen body. I had rode hundreds of miles in the cold, but
in the morning the temperature would be much warmer.

The sun had begun to set when I backed down the ladder,
back to the earth, and the ride to a watering hole. I had
been almost persuaded, but deep inside lay the heart beat
of a biker not a sailor, the highway was my home. My
Harley takes me away to where I’ve always heard it could
be just a highway and the wind to carry me, knowing it too
would soon set me free.

Still wearing my cold riding gear, I crossed the Florida
State line shortly after noon. Now with just three hundred
miles to go, three hundred miles worth of time, time to
reflect on the many thoughts I had of my journey south.
Family and friends and warmer weather lay ahead.

Just a reminder about the upcoming

A place I would spend a few weeks riding before heading

So many dreams that could come true, I could see the
waves I would ride, the days navigating a more southern
course. I could set a course that would take me to warmer
waters, warmer currents to the land of rum, and coconuts.

midwestmotorcycle swap meet for info visit
www.midwestmotorcycleswapmeet.com
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An Inkling

This month’s ink was sent in by Dan Carroll of Chaos
Customs in New Baden, IL. I was checking out your
last issue of The Biking Life at the bar this last weekend and came across your “tattoo section” in the mag.
Here’s a new tat for ya . . .I put this together and had
Casey from “House of Poncho’s” in Maryland tattoo
it on my arm. Turned out really good . . .and even
better, the owner of the shop is an old biker, so I was
able to trade some tattoo work for some paint work
on his scooter.

The Biking Life is always looking for
good salespeople and writers. You
get to meet the best people bikers
and have a lot of fun. We are the
number one publication in the region. If this Sounds like you please
give me (jim) a call (314) 322 - 7883
and lets grow together
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