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Letter from the Editor
By Jim Furey

Finally. I am declaring winter 
over and riding season has 
begun in earnest. This has 
been the best winter ever. I 
rode more often than in any 
winter since the one I spent 
during the first year of the 
Global War On Terrorism.  
But that winter was spent in 
Tampa, Florida. At any rate I am the most excited I’ve 
been about a riding season in a couple of years.

Usually I can find something to rant about but not this 
month. Life is actually pretty good. We are entering 
March during which we recognize the greatest of all 
peoples, the ones God has a special place for, the Irish. 
In case you could not have guessed it, yours truly is 
Irish and proud of it. However tin thinking about that, 
I wish I knew more about our origins.

I could have if I had asked my grandparents and 
family friends more about it when I was growing up. 
But my interest lay in other areas and I did not always 
think it was cool to find out more about them and 

their lives. 

I know for a fact that my grandmother went from 
seeing horse travel down the streets of St Louis to 
seeing space travel become a common occurrence. 
She saw the first phones and then cell phones. She 
went from radio being the most common form of 
mass media to first black and white tvs to the latest 
in color tvs.

In other words there was avast amount I could have 
learned and did not take the time to. I guess what I 
am saying here is that, the more mature individuals 
among us have a lot to share and they are probably 
more than willing to do so. It would also probably 
brighten their days immensely to share some of their 
experiences. So take some time and talk with some 
more experienced souls, it will improve their lives 
and yours.

In closing I’d like to take a minute and remind you that 
the next TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet is April 1, yep 
no fooling here, and it will be at The Loading Dock 
in Grafton, iL. We have some new vendors signed up 
for this show as well as many of our regulars. You 
know that Grafton and The Loading Dock are great 
party places so we look forward to seeing you here. 
As always don’t just read the biking life, live it.



The Biking Life Page 5

   * JACKETS & CHAPS         * STUDS/SPIKES/CONCHOS
    * VIP CARD DISCOUNTS      * VESTS & ACCESSORIES 
    * 60 DAY LAYAWAY                * GIFT CERTIFICATES
    * DEALS ON CUSTOM SEAT WORK THRU DECEMBER



Hard Tail Humor

A man was walking down the street when 
he was accosted by a particularly dirty and 
shabby-looking homeless man who asked 
him for a couple of dollars for dinner.

The man took out his wallet, extracted ten 
dollars and asked, “If I give you this mon-
ey, will you buy some beer with it instead of 
dinner?”

“No, I had to stop drinking years ago,” the 
homeless man replied.

“Will you use it to go fishing instead of buy-
ing food?” the man asked.

“No, I don’t waste time fishing,” the home-
less man said. “I need to spend all my time 
trying to stay alive.”

“Will you spend this on decoys for duck 
hunting instead of food?” the man asked.

“Are you NUTS!” replied the homeless 
man. “I haven’t hunted in 20 years!”

“Well,” said the man, “I’m not going to 
give you money. Instead, I’m going to take 
you home for a shower and a terrific dinner 
cooked by my wife.”

The homeless man was astounded. “Won’t 
your wife be furious with you for doing 
that? 

The man replied, “That’s okay. It’s impor-
tant for her to see what a man looks like 
after he has given up drinking, fishing and 
hunting.”

We invite you to like us on Facebook 

or you can follow Jim on Twitter where 

his handle is tbldude. Check out our 

website as well where this is even 

more information of interest to the 

motorcycle riding community.
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Want to have some fun ? Join a bowling league  
 Remember us during the coming year 

for any of your events / runs !!!



Impact

  Kathy and I received a phone call from a lady 
last Sunday evening.  She told us that the man she 
loved, Chuck Votruba, had passed away.  Kathy got 
all the details for his memorial service.  It was only 
9:00 at night, but I was asleep.  Kathy woke me, told 
me what had happened, and told me that Chuck had 
our CMA card in his wallet.  In the morning when 
my mind had cleared better I remembered meeting 
Chuck at one of the FORR Bike Blessings.  A friend 
reminded me Chuck had been a member of FORR 
Local 25.  This made me realize that we never know 
the impact that we have on other people’s lives and, 
even when we do, we may not know it for many 
years.

 It may be the same way with the impact that 
God has on our lives.  We can go along thinking 
we don’t need Him, ignoring the promptings 
that He sends our way.  But in rough times of 
unemployment, illness, problems with our kids – 
God is there for us.  As an Old Testament prophet 
taught, “Do you not know? Have you not heard? The 
Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends 
of the earth.  He will not grow tired or weary, and 
His understanding no one can fathom.”(Isaiah 40:28)  
He remembers us, He knows us, He calls us by 
name.  Isaiah 43: 1b repeated words God gave him, 
“Fear not, I have redeemed you, I have called you by 
name; you are mine.”  

 Just as Chuck had our cards tucked away in 
his wallet, God has our names tucked away in his 
heart.  I want to believe Chuck also had God tucked 
away in his wallet also.  The prayers on the back of 
the CMA card were there to remind him of God with 

him daily.  We want each of you to have the words 
written on the back of all of our CMA cards:

 This article is a little different than most of 
our articles, but after the phone call, I decided that 
I wanted to be more careful of the first impression 
that people may have of me.   There are many people 
who read this article that Kathy and I never meet or 
get to talk with.  I don’t want to miss an opportunity 
to tell you that God loves you no matter who you are 
or what you’ve done.  God knows your name. He 
knows where you live. He’s got your number. You’re 
never lost. Praise Him!  He’ll always be there for 
you, waiting for you to call on Him.

If you’re not sure how to call on Him or pray, 
you need to contact us or another Christian friend.  
Pull me aside at the Bike Blessing in April.  You can 
call me at 314-434-2282 or e-mail me at h2osjk@
att.net; or you can contact the CMA Missouri State 
Coordinator, Ray (Linda) Ward, wardscma@yahoo.
com, 636-274-0998 or the CMA Illinois State 
Coordinator who is Don (Vicky) Brown, 217-629-
8938, vdBrown77@aol.com. 

Jim & Kathy Waters
Good News Riders
Christian Motorcyclists Association

Salvation:  A plan so simple a child can 
understand.  For we are all children in 
God’s eyes.
Confess to God that you are a sinner 1) 
deserving of judgment. (Ref: Romans 
3:23 and 6:23)
Believe in your heart that Christ died 2) 
for your sins and that he rose again. 
(Ref: Romans 10: 9-10)
Now pray this prayer:  Lord Jesus, I 3) 
am a sinner and need your salvation.  I 
believe you died for me and rose again.  
I call now upon your name and ask you 
to save me.  Thank you. Amen  (Ref: 
Romans 10:13)

Jesus said to him, I am the way, the truth, 
and the life; no one comes to the Father 
except through Me.  John 14:6



The Biking Life Page 9

FatBoy’s Saloon 
301 E. Main St. Desoto Mo

636-586-9339

Great Food and good times

come party at fatboys Now booking holiday parties 
                                                                   

Fatboy’s will celabrate Valetine’s Day all month buy 2 
dinners & get 2 free desSerts             

Still the coldest beer & biggest shrimp this side of the river   
bands or dj every weekend.

Leave Your Mark on the Dollar Wall 
Happy Holidays from Fatboys Saloon Desoto Mo 

              
Check us out on the web at www.fatboys-saloon.com



continued on page 12 

March …  
By  Rocker 
 
 Can you believe this winter so far? I mean its been 
Spring since like January 10th or so.. Highs in the 
60’s and even a trip into the 70’s.. I just hope you 
all have enjoyed it as much as I have. And this 
is a perfect example of why I never “Store” my 
bike... Sometimes ole Mom Nature throws us biker 
types a bone.. Speaking of weather I just heard 
today for the rest of the week we could get a touch 
of winter again and possibly a touch of snow..  
I just wish I felt better in general. I am not sure if 
its allergies or if its just the simple progression 
of this crap with the ole breathing bags.. Either 
way its been keeping me in on the colder days..  
 
I have been struggling with this article for a while 
now... See its like this, I write about what I know.. 
Well I know a lot of different things but some I can’t 
write about in this forum and others no one wants to 
hear about. So I write about the local happenings in 
this area of the world, particularity the PGR because 
I believe in this Organization so much... I want the 

public to know what we do and what an honorable 
thing it is.. I mentioned I hoped it would stir folks like 
you to get involved or more involved..  But recently it 
was mentioned to me that if folks were only showing 
up for the fame then they were missing the point 
and should just stay home. My counter is people are 
people and I don’t care if Jimmy Joe Bob shows up 
cause he thinks he will get in the paper.  He is there, 
and makes our show of unity look better. So let me 
clear up a few misconceptions.  First, those folks from 
Kansas don’t deserve to even be mentioned by not 
mentioning them we take away their strength. That’s 
not to say they  aren’t horrible despicable people it 
just means the more attention they get the more they 
feel they are getting their ignorance out to the people. 
So if you have joined the Patriot Guard Riders under 
the assumption that your face will be in the paper or 
on the local TV news ,then you have joined for the 
wrong reason. Its not about fame.. Or getting in the 
paper or TV news or even to be mentioned here... It 
is about honoring our hero’s, alive or dead... Its about 
respect for the Soldier and their families.. If you joined 
because your gonna go bust a few Jay-hawk heads.. 
Again you joined for the wrong reason... We are a non 
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A Social Network for Bikers and Businesses

Fridays 1.50 Domestic LNs

Bikes And Bonfires 

March 3 - Shameless - 9-1
Mar 10 - Traveling Band - 9-1

March 17 - St Patty’s Day - 
HUSH - 9-1

March 31 - Tempered - 9-1
Apr 7 - River City Blues Band - 9-1

April 21 - Anniversary Party 
with HUSH

1310 Dutch Hollow Rd.
Belleville, IL



violent organization here is the mission statement... 
Patriot Guard Riders Mission Statement 
The Patriot Guard Riders is a diverse amalgamation 
of riders from across the nation. We have one 
thing in common besides motorcycles. We 
have an unwavering respect for those who risk 
their very lives for America’s freedom and 
security. If you share this respect, please join us. 
We don’t care what you ride or if you ride, what your 
political views are, or whether you’re a hawk or a dove. 
It is not a requirement that you be a veteran. It doesn’t 
matter where you’re from or what your income is; you 
don’t even have to ride. The only prerequisite is Respect. 
Our main mission is to attend the funeral services of 
fallen American heroes as invited guests of the family. 
Each mission we undertake has two basic objectives: 
1. Show our sincere respect for our fallen 
heroes, their families, and their communities.  
2. Shield the mourning family and their 
friends from interruptions created by 
any protestor or group of protestors. 
We accomplish the latter through 
strictly legal and non-violent means. 
To those of you who are currently serving and 
fighting for the freedoms of others, at home and 
abroad, please know that we are backing you.  We 
honor and support you with every mission we carry 
out, and we are praying for a safe return home for all. 
So even if someone shoves you step back and let 
someone else step into your place. I am not saying don’t 
protect your self if there is a “real” threat, I am just 
saying you start it you will be removed... And usually 
there are more  Patriot Guard Riders than there are 
Jay-hawks anyway.  The most I have ever personally 
seen were 7. One adult male, two adult females 
and 3 children... Not much of a challenge to stop....  
There is no fame in being a PG rider. Your not 
going to be in the paper or on the tv. You are 
going to be standing in the sun when its 105, with 
sweat running into your eyes, with no shade while 
some pastor drones on and on about the eternal 
reward until you think your going to pass out.  
Your going to be in -26 degree wind chills with your 
fingers and toes freezing and your lungs aching from 
the cold, standing at attention with a flag whipping in 
the wind and your nose running..You’re going to get 
caught in a down pour where the wind and rain are so 
intense you loose the taillights of the bike in front of 
you, and no place to pull over.. (been there)  Its not 

glamorous, your not going to get any fame, you are 
going to cry. Your going to be tired and wind burned  
and bewildered, thirsty, of chilled to the bone, cold, 
wet.. But your also going to know why you joined in 
the first place... Because you feel the need to honor 
that fallen hero no matter if he was 99 or 18. No 
matter if he died in combat or of old age. Because we 
as a people support our troops or know of someone 
who was in the service or still is... 
I wouldn’t want someone attending my Son’s funeral 
who was just there for the chance to be in the paper 
or on the news. I want people there who respect him 
for the job he has done defending our freedoms and 
rights. So if you joined for fame you joined for the 
wrong reason.. If you joined show up be part of the 
numbers show your respect instead of claiming glory 
for being an arm chair Patriot Guard Rider saying see 
what we have done. Be part of it experience the pain 
the family feels and then walk away knowing you 
did all you can do... Emotionally its the hardest thing 
you will ever do... Some how on a totally personal 
level it is rewarding... And yes there is a feeling 
of well done, good job.. We did the right thing...  
So in closing... Thank you for reading me. Thank 
you  for supporting your local PGR.. It will be riding 
weather before you know it again so be safe.. Oh one 
more thing, I am rekindling my photography business 
so any support would be greatly appreciated. You can 
contact me at 573 330 6327 or on facebook at http://
www.facebook.com/rvotrain 
Ride Safe  
Rocker and Bellz
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Welcme Home Salute
By Jim Furey

On January 228 of this year St Louis set a precedent. 
We were the first to stage aa parade welcoming home 
the Iraq War veterans. I was thinking there might 
be more actual units in the parade but I forget that 
nowadays the military is more of a civilian army made 
up more and more of Reservists ant National Guard 
members. For years these brave men and women 
were called weekend warriors but as our military has 
evolved they play an even larger role than ever before. 
So this makes sense.

The parade’s organizers were blessed with an 
awesome day for January 28. It was heartwarming to 
see the throngs of people from throughout the region 
who lined the streets of downtown St. Louis 10 and 
12 deep at points. This was the largest turnout I have 
seen for a serious parade in quite some time. Yeah the 
Mardi Gras parade might get more but there are other 
reason for that.

I personally thank every one who came out to support 
this parade. It was a great idea and no doubt made 
many feel good about their service. Since Vietnam we 
have as a people treated our service members much 
better.

However welcoming them home with a parade is just 
the first step. They need to be welcomed by employers 
with jobs. These are talented individuals who now 
need to get back into living a normal life. To those 

who have never served or been away from loved ones 
for long periods of time, it is hard to understand the 
many challenges that face these heroes.

I also hope that the crowds who came out for this 
parade will visit down town on the weekend before 
November 11 for the Annual Veteran’s Day Parade. 
That not only celebrates these veterans but the people 
who served in any of our nations conflicts from the 
20th and 21st centuries.

To the parades organizers we salute you for putting 
together a successful event for those of you who 
showed up we salute you for taking a moment out of 
your busy schedule to express your gratitude for these 
heroes.



The Biking Life Page 15

Hottest Bartenders
Coldest Beer

Best Food Out Of Town
67 Bar and Grill

2105 US Hwy 67
Festus, Mo (636) 937 - 0067

Karaoke tuesday, friday and saturday
Join Us for Crazy crissy and donna totally 

twisted tuesday lady’s night

Geo’s Wings and More
4307 W Main St

Belleville, IL
Bike Nights Start

April 5

Come Party with Your Friends
Great Food and Drink Specials

And Award Winning Wings
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Wild Bill’s 7th Annual Wild Game Cook-off!
By Sheri Wellen

Ted’s Motorcycle World in Alton, Illinois held its 
annual “Wild Game Cook-off” on a blustery Saturday 
in February. Many people awoke to a fresh blanket 
of snow carpeting the ground. Those people fortunate 
enough to own a motorcycle are feeling the itch to get 
out and ride. 

This year marks the seventh year that Ted’s Motorcycle 
World has held the “Wild Game Cook-off” to showcase 
the area talent for gourmet game dishes to roadkill 
blue plate specials. To my utter delight there were no 
‘possum pies. Several entries were repeat participants 
and a few were first time contestants. There were a 
total of 14 participants who whipped up their best 
recipes of chili, chowder and soups for the honor of 
champion!

“Baron’s Buck ‘N Noodles” had the best visual 
display. Pirates were the theme for this father and 
daughter team from Brighton, Illinois. Ron Baron and 
Tiffany Allen brought their deer meat and noodles to 
the table. This recipe has taken 30 years of perfecting 
and is their first competition.

“Hill Billy Deer Chili” by Patrick Floyd of Godfrey, 
Illinois was pleasing to the palate. A nice spicy 
mixture with savory after taste was a highlight. Not 
too spicy, not to sweet…just right. This was Floyd’s 
second year at Ted’s with his chili made from deer 
steak and deer burger.

Myra Hughey of Alton has competed in the completion 
for the past six years. This is her third year entering 
her “Crazy Creepin’ Crappin’ Crawdads Chowder”.  
She is a usual winner and deservedly so. This was a 
tasty entry that rocked the house!

Randy Pruett and Jenny from South Roxana brought 
“Randy’s Hobo Catfish Clam Chowder” as their 

entry. This was their second year 
to compete. This is his favorite 
recipe and they enjoy meeting 
people. The chowder was 
excellent and a perfect match for 
a blustery February day.

Black Iron BBQ, Ron Honke, 
Jeremy Wrigley and Billy Stark 
have been together for five years 
and are professional competitors. 
This was their first time in the 
Wild Game Cook-off. Their 
“Gut Pile Gumbo with Pheasant 
and Quail” was spicy with a nice 
base of mild rice as a counter 

balance.

 Kevin Carnes brought the only Turtle Soup to the 
cook-off. It is a tried and true recipe from St. Matthews 
Lutheran Church in Brussells. This entrant came the 
farthest for the completion. 

“Stag you’re it” and “Dan’s Dynamite bites” were the 
only husband and wife team, Gayle and Dan Lake 
of Carrolton, to compete and they have been in the 

Continued on pg 20
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$2 CANS &
$3 STACKED BLOODY MARYS

ALL DAY EVERYDAY !!

Biker Owned & Operated

Tues. - Plate Special Only $4.75 from 4 - 9 PM
Wed. - $1.00 Tacos All Day
Fri. - Fish or Shrimp with 2 sides Only $4.75 from 4 - 9 PM
Sat. & Sun - 3 pc. Fried Chicken, Mashed Potatoes and  
           Gravy and a Vegetable Only $4.75 All Day!!

31 South Mill St  -  New Memphis, IL
10 Miles from Scott AFB (near Hwy 160& Hwy 177)
(618) 588 - 3003



competition six of the seven years. This year they 
had deer jerky, salami and baloney as well as a deer 
sausage and stick. They have placed with various 
entries every year. 

Buffalo meat was brought in by Dee Bouillion, who 
is also the editor of the Alton Hog Chapter. The 
Italian style buffalo and the meatballs were very tasty. 
Buffalo is a dry meat and very expensive. Bouillion 
said that she pays $9.00 for a pound of ground meat 
and a bit more for a pound of a roast. 

John and Sarah Geske of Brighton have been 
competing for five years and have placed twice. In 
the past they have entered “Buck balls” and “itty 
bitty titties”. This year they put their game face on 
and plated up “Sloppy Doe’s”. It was a savory mix 
of sweet and spicy deer served on a piece of toasted 
garlic bread. Very well done and the presentation was 
excellent.

Billy’s Wild Meat Can’t be Beat was the 2006 
winner and this was Bill Lyston’s fourth year 
competing.

“Hunting Season Madness” was a last minute 
entrant by Corey Beckham of Alton. Ironically 
he didn’t have name at the time of this story. 
This was his first attempt at the competition.  We 
thought of “The no-name guy” but upon looking 
at his shirt the name was emblazoned across his 
chest. His wife was a bit miffed that he was 
using all the deer meat for the competition.  He 
had dear steak, sticks, wurst and duck sausage.

The Bush Pilot’s were the only motorcycle 
club represented and this is their seventh year of 
participation. The recipe is from their club brother, 
Bushy, who entrusted Jason Pellazari and Big Bob 
with the secret ingredients. The Bush Pilots are active 
participants and routinely place in the annual chili 
cook off. 
As the day wore on the weather got better. The crowd 
swelled inside Ted’s and there were a lot of sales made 
that day. Although there have been larger crowds in 
the past today’s number was slow but steady as the 
thermometer rose.  
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Winter Blows Again

By Jim Furey

On January 29 Fairnount Park became a home for 
everything steel pony. While the flesh and blood 
variety reside here most of the year, a couple of times a 
year it becomes home for steel ponies or motorcycles. 
Joe Delozier and Dan Carroll were once again shone 
on by the weather gods and it was a great day.

The grandstand was filled with vendors and the 
turnstiles were turning all day long. Anything you 
could possibly want to enhance your riding experience 
was available here. The music was provided by Kong 
the DJ. The music made a great backdrop to the event. 
This event along with TBL Motorcycle Swap Meets 
that have taken place throughout the region give the 

motorcycle riding population some options on where 
to spend their money.

You can do it at places that welcome all bikers or you 
can go to events that want to make bikers conform to 
their standards. I think the choice is obvious if you 
want biker money you should welcome all bikers but 
some do not see things this way.

Speaking of swap meets there is a TBL Motorcycle 
/swap Meet coming up on April1 at The Loading 
Dock in Grafton, IL. Utilizing this already popular 
motorcycle destination has elevated these events to a 
total party and hey while you are in Grafton check out 
some of the other biker friendly establishments like 
the Hawg Pit. We hope to see you there.
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LIFE IN THE FAST LANE
Pioneers

In 1928 Zoltan Sulkowsky & Gyula Bartha embarked on 
an 8-year pilgrimage riding a Harley Davidson equipped 
with a sidecar around the world. 1932 would be the year 
that Robert Fulton Jr. set out on his jaunt through over 13 
countries on a modified Douglas Twin. 1974 would mark 
the beginning of a 4-year trek for Ted Simon as he made his 
way around the world on a Triumph Tiger. These four men 
set the bar pretty high for those of us that are adventurous 
enough to attempt to follow in their tire tracks on even 
the lowest level. I’m one of those guys. My name’s Jack 
Laramie and I live life in the fast lane.

1970 would be the year that I began to live out a dream 
I gave voice to in the 7th grade. That dream was to travel 
cross-country to the wide open spaces of the west on a 
motorcycle. It’s the end of the 1st week in August and I’m 
demonstratively recounting the two motorcycle adventures 
I’ve had this year at the request of a group of guys that live 
out their lives vicariously through my exploits. Finishing I 
realize I’ve got time for just one more adventure before the 
close of riding season. I’d heard some pretty wild stories 
about the border towns of old Mexico so I drew up a back-
roads route to Nuevo Laredo.  
I jumped onto US67 south then twisted the throttle of my 
scooter descending toward the land of the Fox, Zorro. 

Riding through the heartland I was accepted unconditionally 
as I passed people in fields, front yards, or on their porches 
that always took time for a friendly smile and wave. 
Believing this to be just the way it was I never expected the 
driver of the tractor trailer truck in front of me to pull 9 of 
his 18 wheels onto the shoulder that picked up gravel which 
became tiny missiles launched to do me destruction. 

Naw it wasn’t on purpose. Well that’s what I believed until 
it happened a 2nd & 3rd time. I reigned in my mount then 
loaded up with some hefty rocks. Throttle on I raced after 
the diminishing giant that was quickly going out of sight. 
As I sided the driver he just smirked having no idea he was 
about to receive his own shower of destruction. I could 
hear the sound of rocks bouncing off of glass combined 
with airbrakes, followed by a long blast of air horn. 

Several hours later and many miles between me and the 
trucker or so I thought I stopped to service my ride and 
grease down at a roadside drive-in restaurant that supported 
the use of carhops. My senses switched to alert and I was 
at the ready when I heard the air brakes. 

Looking over my shoulder I watched as the trucker climbed 

down from the cab carrying a tire checker. I swung my 
leg over my horse setting my groceries on top of the call 
box then sat sidesaddle waiting for his arrival. He didn’t 
disappoint me and was wielding his tire checker as if he 
had plans to use the dang thing. You sumbitch you cracked 
my windshield! When I was a boy my daddy told me you 
can’t reason with a drunk or a fool so I aggressively pushed 
off my scooter so as to initiate a swing from the trucker. 
Again I was not disappointed. Having anticipated his 
move I ducked his roundhouse delivery then launched a 
blow to his nose that was powered by my legs thrusting me 
upward. This lifted him off his feet and the rule of gravity 
kicked in bringing him to the black top with a thud! Dazed 
and confused his hands worried around the broken nose. 
Quickly I slipped off his belt then bound his wrists behind 
him, and undoing his pants pulling them to his ankles so 
he couldn’t get up.

I went back to my meal as a 30ish attractive manager lady 
came out to assure me that she saw the whole thing and 
would tell Johnny Law. “I don’t want the attention or that 
kind of delay.”  “I’d rather you not call the Man I said.” 

It’s funny how women are attracted to Bad Boys. She 
provided loving respite and a home cooked southern 
breakfast before tearfully waving good-by. As I powered 
away I began to muse about the number of lovers I was 
leaving in my wake that was growing exponentially. I also 
wondered how the story would go as she related her tryst 
with a man at least 10 years her junior. 

Texarkana belongs half to Texas with the balance owing 
to Arkansas, and was where I traded US67s for US59s 
that would carry me all the way to the Mexican border. I 
stopped in Marshall Texas for some tane and the attendant 
noticing my Missouri plates suggested I cruise to the Town 
Square to read the historic marker. Paraphrasing; Missouri 
was 
a southern sympathizer during the Civil War and moved 
the Capital from St Charles to Marshall Texas to keep it 
safe. 
US59 below Houston becomes a very lonely piece of hard 
top allowing a couple hours to pass without seeing another 
vehicle. 

Continued on pg 26
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Bike and car painting
Automotive repairs

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

Help Wanted

The riding season is rapidly approach-

ing and that means that now is the 

time to come on board as part of 

The Biking Life sales staff. These re-

warding positions allow you to deal 

with some of the best people in busi-

ness and talk about something you 

are passionate about. We are looking 

for quality people who are passioante 

about sales. For consideration please 

send a reume to:

jim@thebikinglife.com



I’m maybe 40 miles from the Gulf of Mexico as the crow 
flies and I’m watching some pretty nasty clouds that are 
movin in from the Gulf heading my way. I began to search 
for shelter and after about 30 minutes I saw an old roadside 
fruit/vegetable stand so I whipped in. It’s one of those 
buildings that have 4 half walls that are counters with an 
opening used as a doorway. 

Dismounting I snooped around finding a couple pieces 
of corrugated aluminum roofing, bailing wire, an interior 
door, a bench seat from a truck, and a tired old straw broom. 
I swept out the spider webs, and cooties then closed in the 
open areas as best I could.

I stocked up on fuel for a fire then rolled my mount under 
roof. I was set to ride the storm out. Then the rain fell.  
About an hour into it and at that point of dusk where it 
could be completely dark in a heartbeat the light from my 
fire attracted a lone rider on a BMW. 

Once under roof the rider tugged off the skid-lid that was 
hiding red shoulder length hair. Off came a sop-n-wet jean 
jacket revealing a white tee shirt clinging to her body like 
a second skin. She asked for a dry shirt then came out of 
her jeans and hugged the blaze of the fire. The lady was 
now clad solely in an extra-large tee shirt and with bold 
indifference sat across from me drawing in the heat from 
the fire telling her tale as if I had been waiting for her to 
show at our rendezvous spot. 
She was from an upscale family in England, bought a 
Beemer then got a job with a traveling carnival to see the 
USA. A wrong turn put her in my lap. 

My bedroll was a ground pad, sheet and wool army blanket 
that she slid under without warning or invitation. In the 
A.M. we went our separate ways without ever exchanging 
names. If anyone was within earshot last night they’d 
swear mine was Oh God! 

Across the border the cabby said Rancho Deluxe was 
the hot spot as he weaved his way through a ghetto of 
nondescript shanties eventually arriving at the celebrated 
night club. A Federale was surveying the crowd from the 
open door then stepped inside as I exited the cab.  
The joint was jumping and was packed with Americanos 
looking for a taste of Mexican honey and hard cases that 
didn’t care which side of the border that they did time. 

Yelling! Cursing! Push! Shove! Gunshot!  A beer bottle 
on the table next to me breaks from the stray bullet. Out 
the door I went as I heard two more gun shots. No cabs, 
well I’m not sticking around for the finale. I’m real good 

with directions and not afraid of the dark or what lurks in 
the shadows so I struck out in the direction of the border 
crossing.

After spending a couple of days in Nuevo Laredo I had 
bought 10 switch blade knives for $1.50 each that I would 
sell for $15.00 apiece making this a very profitable road 
trip. 
  

I shot north toward the Gateway musing about my three 
cross-country adventures. One thought kept surfacing.  
Just how much of a rarity it was to see another rider on 
a motorcycle traveling cross-country let alone a woman 
and when I did see another rider they were usually on a 
Beemer.

Over the years as I continued to ride on my adventures I 
would notice I was pretty much out there alone and the 
idea of cross-country motorcycle travel was slow to catch 
on. Now that it is more frequent to see riders on the long 
haul I think of the first pioneers that went west blazing the 
trail for those that followed. So do I feel like a pioneer? 
You betcha!

The names Laramie… Jack Laramie.

Saturday April 14, 2012
10 AM

The Jericho Ride

www.JerichoRide.com
The Joshua House
7214 Willow Lane

Hazelwood, Mo. 63042

Start Your Engine, Kick 
Stands Up At 10:30 AM Join 

In And Pray For The City
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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



ww.facebook.com/pages/The-Biking-
Life/84583534778

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 Shannon’s Pub Bike Night at at 
Shannon’s i Tilden, IL 
Wednesdays Fallen Kings MC Bike Night at 
Mary Etta’s, 2902 Keokuk St Louis, MO 
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 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 
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 
 

March
17 Bush Pilots St Pattys Day Party at the at 
the clubhouse Central and Union in Alton IL 
25 Outlanders Bike Blessing at Roxanna Park 
in Roxana IL at noon 

25 Spring Fling Motorcycle Show at the 
Oasis in Springfield, MO 
31 Infliction Addiction Art Show at the Art 
Monster on Cherokee St doors open at 6 PM 

April
1 TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet at the Laoding 
Dock in Grafton, IL call 618-531-0432 for info 
14 The Jericho Ride sign up at The Joshua 
House, 7214 Willow Lane, Hazelwood, Mo. at 
10 AM 
15 Motorcycle Swap Meet at the Morley 
Community Center, 101 Kirkwood St Morley 
Mo. Admission is Free. contact: Karl at 573-
262-3752.Vendor spaces are $10 each 
15 Bootleggers Poker Run sign up at Ted’s 
Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1 
15 Paderborn Rat Pack Spring Ride and bike 
blessing sign up at Karban’s Knotty Pines from 
10 to 12:30  
21 Piasa Gateway Top Gun sign up at Ted’s 
Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 9 to noon 
21 Chasers 5th Anniversary Party Chasers 
on Dutch Hollow Rd more info to follow 
22 Alton Hog Poker Run sign up at Ted’s 
Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1 
28 3 Rd Annual Mudbug Party AMVETS Post 
1 on the Meramec River 
29 Bush Pilots Poker Run sign up at Ted’s 
Motorcycle World in Alton, IL from 11 to 1
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An Inkling

The biking life the regions oldest and 

only independent biker magazine is 

constantly on the lookout for sales 

staff as well as those who would like 

to see their writing and photography 

featured in the magazine to find out 

more call jim @ 618-531-0432.

This fine piece of ink is on the arm of George 

the owner of Tip Top Food and Spirits 2501 

S. 9th St in St. Louis. It was done by Eric 

formerly of Trader Bob’s. This tat  was done 

soon after George bought his first Harley.
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