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Letter From the Publisher
by Jim Furey

A little more than a year ago a member of the Tribe of Judah 
Motorcycle Ministry approached me asking if I would assist 
them in helping boost attendance at the annual Veteran’s Day 
Parade. I told him I would. His efforts were geared towards 
many of the churches in the area and my efforts were through 
the pages of this magazine. Attendance was up slightly last year 
and his group held up banners and cheered as loudly as anyone 
on the route. While attendance was up it was still not what it 
should have been.
 This is a time when we celebrate and honor the sacrifices 
brave men and women have made that allow us to live the lives 
we live today. In the truest sense “Freedom Isn’t Free.” I myself 
am a Vet as are many of you. There are many though who have 
made far greater sacrifices than myself. Early on in the current 
conflict I saw people who had magnets on their vehicles that read 
“I Support the Troops.” This is a noble sentiment but buying 
those magnets only truly supported some entrepreneurial soul. 
But it also prompted us to have a couple of “Screw the Ribbons 
Show the Green Benefits” where we helped raise thousands 
of dollars for the USO. This is not enough though. Our service 
members put their lives on the line every day. Whether it is hot or 
cold makes no difference. Whether it is rainy, sleeting, snowing 
or dry as all get out makes no difference. 
 Again, this year I got a phone call for the same 
individual. He has a new idea a motorcycle ride to the parade 
with six starting points. The six starting points are Jack’s Iron 

Horse on St Charles Rock Rd., Jamm In in House Springs, 
MO, Jilly’s just off Gravois, Shady Jack’s in St Louis, TJ’s Bar 
and Grill in Pevely, MO and Fatboys in DeSoto, MO. There 
is a flyer in this issue that gives the departure times for each 
location special parking has been arranged at the parade site. I 
know it is the beginning of November and the weather may be 
questionable but I just as surely know that our Veterans have 
braved extreme conditions and put their lives on the line for us. 
I know you are busy and finding time to do this may be difficult 
but I also know our veterans were out there serving all of us 
when it would have been more convenient not to.
 The longer the current conflict goes on the less we see 
of it in the broadcast media. Near the end of my term of active 
duty during the Global War on Terrorism one of the officers 
asked me why there wasn’t more support from people. I told 
them because this isn’t war in the way many think of war, it 
is easy for it to be pushed aside by the latest Paris Hilton story 
or Michael Jackson’s death. But it is war, in the way lives are 
lost, injuries sustained and families traumatized. Please come 
out and support the parade let these warriors know that their 
sacrifices were noticed. This may be one of the last chances we 
have to honor those who fought in WW I, and WW II, Korea and 
Vietnam plus all the other smaller but no less deadly conflicts 
throughout the years.
 The Biking Life will be here and I hope that you 
will be as well. There are several big events this month and 
on October 26th Geo’s Wings is going to hold their Customer 
Appreciation Party; you know we’ll be there. Finally as always 
I thank you for making us part of your biking life.
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Route 138, Benld, Illinois (217) 835- 2494
Coming Events:

October 9th - Quarter Draw Band from 9:00 PM to 1:00 AM
October 14th - Wednesday Pat Liston 7:00 PM to 10:00 PM

October 25rd - Pat Liston 6:00 PM to 9:00 PM
October 31st - Halloween Party, Costume Contest, Food, Fun

And Music By Avery Hill 9:30 PM to 1:30 AM
             Biker Owned and Operated    Always A Fun Place      

  Hours: Mon - Thurs 10 AM to 2 AM, Fri - Sat 10 AM to 3 AM, Sun 8 AM to 2 AM 



Bike Night Redux
By Jim Furey
 Last month there was a story about the various bike 
nights we are involved with and sponsor throughout the region. 
I was remiss I forgot to mention a very fun, and new addition 
this year to this growing list of bike nights. That is the Thursday 
Night Bikers Delight bike night at PT’s Show Club in 
Centreville, IL. The managers of PT’s saw the success we had 
at our Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet this spring and invited 
us to help them out with a bike night. We readily accepted and 
starting in May a growing number of bikers have made their way 
to this fine establishment to enjoy all that they have to offer.
 The management of this establishment decided to 
offer all motorcycle riders free admission to the club and then 
sweetened the deal with $3.00 longnecks. This was enough to 
entice many riders to come out and they came from throughout 
the region. I know they had riders from at least as far away as 
Sullivan, MO. They provided a great place to go after enjoying 
a night of hanging with the Hard Riders or hanging with friends 
at Geo’s Wings and More. If you haven’t made it out here yet 
you owe it to yourself now. They are located at the intersection 
of  ILL 157 and IL 13.
 There was another new development in the local bike 
night scene and an awesome one it was. The Show-Me’s in 
Fairview Heights, IL now offers free wings from 7:00 PM to 
9:00 PM on Wednesday nights. This was already becoming one 
of the hottest bike nights in the area but now with them offering 
free wings that should make this an off the charts success. There 
are also going to start a drawing for some nice gifts and of course 
their lovely and talented wait staff featuring Jensine and Jen. You 
will find us there most Wednesdays. Support these bike nights 
they are another way to enjoy the motorcycle experience.
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Writing Dirty - The Outlaw Journals    
    I was recently working on some important business, and 
passing the time by reading a local motorcycle mag. One of the 
articles was about a movie about choppers that was filmed here 
in St. Louis. As I read on about the writer of the film, or director 
or whatever, he explains how he is inspired by the art of Dave 
Mann and the 60’s - 70’s era “bike gangs” in Manns paintings. 
What struck me funny was that this local film writer, director, 
chopper enthusiast, and Dave Mann art fan didn’t even bother 
to mention one word about the El Forastero Motorcycle club. 
How about that?

        Some of you might be sitting there wondering who in 
the world is this Dave Mann fellow? Well for all you new-bies, 
weekend warriors, sub-rebels, young dudes, and old shut-ins, 
this is why you are reading this article. Mann was a bad ass 
chopper rider from K.C.,MO. During the mid sixties he attended 
the Kansas City Art Institute where his motorcycle sub-culture  
lifestyle started to be reflected in his artwork. Manns paintings 
documented events, parties, and adventures he and his friends 
partook in. Whether it be jail breaks in Tiajuana or Drag races 
through the streets of LA. Some paintings were more surreal like 
“Bikes, Booze and Broads” and “The Demon in Bakersfield” 
while many others spoke to the common rider like a picture of 
friends working on bikes in a garage. My favorite is “My Old 
Gang” which depicts Dave’s old motorcycle club brothers the 
El Forasteros burnin down the road together. Ahhhh... the El 
Forasteros... that must have  been the “biker gang” our director 
friend was referring to. 

        Mann’s paintings were sent by his old club brother Tiny 
to “Chopper Magazine”. That would be where Big Daddy Roth 
not only immortalized Manns paintings, like the “El Forestero 
New Years Cave Party” but put his name on them too. Mann 

moved to Cali and worked with Roth and Robert WIlliams at 
making Kustom Kulture what it is today. Mann went on to paint 
for “Easy Rider Magazine.” I’m sure you are quite familiar with 
“Ghostrider.”
       As for the El Forastero Motorcycle club, In 1962, the club 
started in Soiux City, Iowa, after Tiny, a Cali based Satans Slaves 
chopper rider met up with an old friend Tom Fugle. As the 
club grew, so did the development and popularity of choppers. 
Chapters spread throughout the Mid-West. They finally landed 
in St. Louis in 1969 where, since then, members have been 
building and riding their own chopper creations.

      

August 10th, this year, marked the 40th anniversary of The 
E.F.M.C., St. Louis. Of course, there was a party to commemorate 
the event. I had the pleasure of attending the soiree. Choppers 
lined the streets, 3 square blocks. All E.F.M.C. members, friends 
and chopper enthusiasts had a grand time trading old stories and 
sharing great memories of the El Forasteros and choppers in St. 
Louis. Four original Forasteros, who were Boneshakers prior to 
that, shared with me, tales of glory and of their misadventures 
rolling through the streets STL back in the sixties and seventies.  
Members of other clubs of that era, like The Outcasts and Gods 
People also gave accounts of the golden age of choppers and 
bonding, as friends, through riding motorcycles. Throughout the 
night of celebration and conversations I grew to understand even 
more about the rich history STL has with the chopper lifestyle.
 So the next time you’re cruisin down the road  and 
you see some ape hangers, high sissy bars, extended front ends 
and jockey shifts, don’t you dare write it off to the West Coast. 
Recognize the style. It came from guys that are riding right next 
to you, hanging out at the same bars as you, and live right here 
in your own - St. Louis. Not enough bikeriders are educated 
about the fact that choppers came from the Midwest. The fact 
that so-called “builders”  and filmmakers are trying to spread 
“knowledge” on something they don’t know shit about is just 
plain ignorance. These guys need to give St. Louis credit where 
it’s due. You, the reader, have your own stories and origins of 
the chopper. I just wanted to share mine.  Whatever it is that you 
ride, love it and and remember to keep it dirty.

 -Jailhouse Jimmy



The Biking Life Page 9



Want to find out what jim thinks about  

stuff throughout the month then read 

his blog and you can make your opin-

ions known to the blog is available at

www.thebikinglife.com

Hardtail Humor

A Kansas farm wife called the local phone company 
to report her telephone failed to ring when her friends 
called - and that on the few occasions, when it did 
ring, her dog always moaned right before the phone 
rang. 
 
The telephone repairman proceeded to the scene, 
curious to see this psychic dog or senile lady. He 
climbed a telephone pole, hooked in his test set, and 
dialed the subscriber's house. 
 
The phone didn't ring right away, but then the dog 
moaned and the telephone began to ring. 
 
Climbing down from the pole, the telephone repair-
man found: 
 
1. The dog was tied to the telephone system's ground 
wire with a steel chain and collar. 
 
2. The wire connection to the ground rod was loose. 
 
3. The dog was receiving 90 volts of signaling current 
when the number was called. 
 
4. After a couple of jolts, the dog would start moaning 
and then urinate. 
 
5. The wet ground would complete the circuit, thus 
causing the phone to ring. 
 
Which demonstrates that some problems CAN be 
fixed by pissing and moaning. 
 

Thought you'd like to know. 
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Michigan Chopper Fest
By John Skala
 I first heard of Chopper Fest from the Mowhawk 
Man. After a quick search of the Internet, I found Michigan 
Chopper Fest 3 was being held at the US 131 Motorsports 
Park in Martin, MI on the same weekend as the AMA Vintage 
Motorcycle Days in Ohio. It seemed like a simple plan, 
Ohio on Friday for Vintage Days, Michigan on Saturday for 
Chopper Fest and back home on Sunday for the Midwest 
Outdoor Motorcycle Swap Meet.

 I arrived at the Chopper Fest site after 9:30 in the 
morning and found a few people beginning to stir from the 
partying that went on the night before. While the vendors 
were setting up their displays, I began looking for where the 
biker wedding was scheduled to take place that morning. I 
caught up with Larry “LD” Davidson the owner of Davidson 
Express, the sponsor of Chopper Fest. LD told me the wedding 
was called off. Of course I had to ask, and the answer was 
no, he is not related to the Milwaukee Davidsons. (LD is the 
guy with the wild hair being interviewed by the local TV 
station.)

 US 131 Motorsports Park is a drag strip, so it only 
seemed natural that there was plenty of racing and a burnout 
contest. In addition to the pro class dragsters the crowd was 
treated to run what you brung grudge racing, two-up drag 
racing and toilet pulls. Where else could you see sport bikes, 

Ultra Classics, Goldwings and BMW’s racing each other? 
The toilet races used a porta-potty on skids with no door 
and cutaways on the sides to reveal the young ladies holding 
on for the wild ride. In the grass area they laid out a slalom 
course for the alcohol fueled mini-bike races.

 No biker fest is complete without a bike show. 
The ride in bike show brought plenty of fine entries, but 
the highlight was the East Meets West Bike Build off. Five 
builders from the east side of the state versus five builders 
from the west side of the state with bikes build specifically 
for this competition. All ten bikes were spectacular including 
a very artistic rendition by Ron Finch and a spinning globe 
gas tank by Curt Kimber. Among the celebrity judges was St 
Louis’ Darren Williams from Liquid Illusions

 Three days of bike shows, racing, vendors, live 
music, great food, adult beverages and camping would be 
enough for most. However, LD takes it up a notch further 
by inviting Michele Smith of American Thunder TV fame. 
Michele is as friendly as she is beautiful. One of her fans 
brought a picture he previously had taken with her for her 
autograph. His friend didn’t make it and didn’t get his picture 
autographed, so Michele gave the missing friend a call and 
left a voice message.
 Highway 131 runs between Kalamazoo and Grand 
Rapids. So I assumed Davidson Express was located in 
one of those cities. To my surprise, LD’s shop is located in 
Otsego, a small town a few miles south. The 2000 census of 
this two square mile town was less than 4.000 people while 
the expected attendance for Chopper Fest this year is 5,000. 

continued on pg14
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Good For 5 Free Wings
Any Night After 10 PM, 

LIMIT 1 Per Person With Drink 
Purchase, Dine-in only

Fairview Heights Location Only

SHOW-ME’S WINGSDAY NIGHT BIKE FEST
EVERY WINGSDAY (WEDNESDAY) NIGHT 6 - 10 PM

FREE WINGS 7 TO 9 PM, $10 DOM BUCKETS
FAIRVIEW HEIGHTS, IL LOCATION ONLY
Show Mw Your Bike And It May Appear In Next Month’s Show-Me’s Ad

200 LINCOLN HIGHWAY
(618) 628 - 1625

FAIRVIEW HEIGHTS, IL

WWW.SHOWMES.COM



I was further amazed to find out that Davidson Express is 
celebrating their 6th year in business. How does a relatively 
young dealership from a small town put on a badass party like 
Chopper Fest? If you met LD, you would know the answer 
to that question. I’m looking forward to going back next year 
and spending more time or maybe going back for his spring 
and fall bike shows. For more information check out the web 
site for Davidson Express. www.davidson-express.com

 Many more photos of Chopper Fest are available on 
The Biking Life web site www.thebikinglife.com.
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LIVING FOR TODAY?

 Kathy and I got home Sunday after church to 
a phone message from a lady needing a minister 
to marry her and her fiancé for the next Saturday; 
something had happened to the minister she had 
arranged.  We went through the same situation 
when Kathy’s Dad died this spring.  Arrangements 
had changed and the facilities and speaker were not 
available.  None of Kathy’s relatives had a church 
home to turn to.  Why do we wait until the last minute 
to take care of the some of the most important events 
in our lives?  We treat God like He is a mechanic or 

a plumber - we don’t even think about Him until we 

need something fixed.  Some of the most rewarding 
events for pastors is when a they get the opportunity 
to marry a couple or offer words at a funeral.  That 
is the time they really get to know us.  The purpose 
of the church is about a relationship with God, but 
it’s also about building a family and community to 
worship Him together.

 We all live very busy lives working and taking 
care of our families.  There’s just not enough time to 
get it all done.  I think a lot of times we just don’t feel 
like getting up and going to church.  Many churches 
have started having evening services on Saturday and 
on Sunday just to make sure there are opportunities 
for those who work and those with excuses not to get 
up.  There are possibilities for all of us if we look for 
them.  

 God is not just a Sunday morning God.  He is 
there for us – me and you – all the time 24/7.  If we 
meet God halfway, He will go the other half.  He’ll go 
more; we just have to recognize those circumstances.  
Don’t put God in a box until you need Him.  The church 
doors are always open.  If the old church you were 
used to attending is not working for you now, then 
look around and find a different church with people 
your age, people with your interests, and families that 
can relate to you and your family.  The joy, peace, 
hope, and fun available from a community of love in 
Christ is immeasurable and truly fulfilling – and they 
are there for you when you need them, just as you 
are there if they need someone.  Don’t wait for an 
emergency to scramble for help; visit a church or talk 
to a friend who attends church to find one near your 
home.

If you want some guidance on churches in our 
area or a church that ministers directly to bikers here 
in St. Louis, give me a call.  You can also ask any 
Christian biker at your next local event or contact one 
of the following people if they live in an area closer 
to you:  the CMA Missouri State Coordinator is Clark 
(Lucille) Doughty, 816-697-3077, wingman@wcblue.
com; and the Illinois State Coordinator is Don (Vicky) 
Brown, 217-629-8938, 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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Gregory G. Holdman 
Born Friday February 28th 1947 
Died Monday July 27th, 2009 

I didn’t know Greg as many of the over 100 bikers who 
attended his funeral ride did. I understand he was a 
good father and loving husband. He was the Director of 
Riders Edge for the Surdyke family of dealerships and 
was responsible for teaching hundreds how to ride.  He 
was also President of the Greater St. Louis /Festus HOG 
Chapter for a number of years as well. He also was a Patriot 
having served his country and was therefore honored with 
a military funeral. 

 It’s said if he traveled to an event but could not bring his 
bike he would rent one while there so he could enjoy the 
event on two wheels as well. Ken Kelly President of the 
Patriot Guard gathered us all around as the Chaplain of the 
CMA led us in prayer.

You could tell the man was well respected because people 
like Tammy Gatlin who worked with Greg rode in from 
Texas to be in the ride and another gentleman; Ron 
Biggers of New York also came here just for this funeral. 
In the crowd of people there were at least 8 of the Riders 
Edge instructors and representatives of the following 
organizations and clubs: Baca, Patriot Guard, Masonic 

Riders, Vietnam Vets MC, Gateway Chapter of HOG, 
Festus Chapter of HOG,  CMA, Forgotten One’s, Brothers 
to the End,  and Iron Wolves. 

 Surdyke employees who knew Greg were given time off. 
Greg leaves behind his wife Karen, 2 sons and two step 
daughters all who he loved dearly. A wonderful man, a true 
biker, a man we will all miss on the road and in our lives. 

As a final thought I include this, His final ride was in the 
rain; as if the Gods were washing us all with hope, his 
family trailer-ed his bike so it could also be in the parade 
to his final destination. Like a horse of a fallen soldier the 
bike sat stately and firm riderless. 

                                                                                             
“Afterglow”
I would like the memory of me to be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when the day is 
done,
I’d like to leave an echo of whispering softly down the 
ways,
Of happy times, and laughing times. and bright and sunny 
days. 
I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the 
sun,
Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.

62 years 4 months 29 days
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High Flying Wheel Standing Excitement
By John Skala

St Charles Harley-Davidson/Big St Charles Motorsports 
was the location for some big excitement on a couple of 
weekends in August. One weekend saw Bubba Blackwell 
and Rob Carpenter doing a stunt show on the upper 
parking lot. Bubba and his team are an all Harley team 
riding Buells, V-Rods and big twin Harleys. In addition 
to his stunt show, Bubba has broken all of Evel Knievel’s 
jumping records on a Harley-Davidson motorcycle.

On a second weekend, Team FMX East visited the St 
Charles location and set-up their ramps for some high 

flying. Kenny Steinke, at six foot eight is the tallest pro 
freestyle motocross rider. While Travis Willis announced 
the show, Kenny and his teammate Terry Russel, from Jeff 
City were jumping high in the air. 

Like Bubba and his team, the guys from Team FMX East 
also started riding dirt bikes and doing tricks long before 
they were old enough to drive on the street.

Check out www.thebikinglife.com for more pictures from 
both of these events.
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Dreamweavers and the Sand Bar Make 
Dreams Come True
By Debi McNeil

There is an event held every year with  a name that strikes 
fear in the heart of a lot of bikers. That is the Dreamweavers 
Motorcycle Club’s Shop with a Cop event. While the 
name sounds ominous, the club has raised a lot of money 
to help disadvantaged children. They wanted to recognize 
Johnny’s Sand Bar at 1856 E. Broadway in Alton, Illinois 
shows you do not have to be “Big” to have a “Big Heart”.  
The owner John Swengnosh, with the help of his four 
bartenders Michelle, Dottie, Lindy, and Niecy sold over 
$2749.00 worth of “Shop With A Cop Wheels”.  100% of 
the proceeds go to helping area children have Christmas.  
The fundraiser is sponsored by the Dreamweavers 
Motorcyle Club.
 
The wheels were sold all over the area at different 
establishments the month of July.   Johnny’s Sand Bar 
sold the most wheels.  Co-Chairmen Bob Bantel & Debi 
McNeil were a few of the patrons on Friday July 31st to 
join in on the excitement of the big finale.  Bob Bantel 
received the money at midnight and thanked the owner, 
bartenders, and the patrons for their extreme generosity.  
 
The time, effort, and money that was donated by each and 
everyone this year was beyond anything the Dreamweavers 
Motorcycle Club could have imagined...
 
Our benefit this year will be Saturday October 10th at 
the Wood River VFW 6pm until midnight.  We will have 
mouse races, live & silent auctions, magician and great 
food and fun.  We would like to invite everyone in the 
community to come out and help the children have a 
wonderful Christmas this year.
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SEMO Kickstarts the Spring
By Killer Miller

Well just as surely as spring comes around every 
year and many a young man’s fancy may turn to 
scantily clad women. While others may turn to bikes 
and brotherhood and you could get both at this years 
SEMO Run What U Brung field meets and party.  
This is truly the first true biker blowout of the year. 
This is the place where borthers of two wheels come 
together after a cold winter that has in some cases 
kept them somewhat isolated.

As they do every year the crew that puts this together 
did a wonderful job. They deserve to be recognized 
for their ongoing improvements to the site and the 
way that every year they deal with the wrath that 
Mother Nature unleashes during the early spring 
season. While we all get to just show up and have fun 
our hosts have already put in countless hours to insure 
they have the best possible event.

You know that anywhere there is a great party going 
on you can be sure that The Biking Life staff will be 
here. Though the weather was questionable (wasn’t it 

all spring), after much brow beating by brothers and 
others, I loaded up red and went and boy was I glad 
I did. 

First off its a lovely ride, second it provided another 
opportunity to see the beautiful biking life babes 
Melissa, Ashley and the head babe Branda. These 
lovely young ladies assisted Kathleen Haverstick in 
manning our booth and did a super job. Of course 
the Camp Fuji Motorcycle Association was well 
represented with brothers like Sidecar there plus Parts 
and all the other people from different groups made it 
even more fun.

The field meets rocked with Tribe of Judahs Bob 
doing the best he could to fend off Parts and the cat 
that rode the #2 bike standing up trials style in the 
slow race. The wienie bite was great with some of 
the chicks getting way to into it and of course just 
meeting all our fans. Saturdayt night the Nite Owls 
rocked well into the morning, putting ona great show 
as they always do.

Brought back memories of all the places they and 
Gene Edlen use to play years ago, (when i had hair 
and was wet between the ears.) The wet (what) a T 
shirt contest was probably the best ever as, well you 
need to be there this is a family mag lets just say lots 
of enthusiastic stuff was done to win. The morning 
dawned cold but dry and after some coffee (sleep for 
some ) and jump starts for others we all made our 
way home. Big thanks to all involved especially the 
EFMC and the GGMC they know why and if you 
ain’t been in awhile go next year you will have fun 
without even trying
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new boots
by biker johnny

i got new boots in the closet,the old ones feel just fine
got a new jacket hangin there to,still id rather wear mine
got a brand new scooter at the harley shop,that id really 
love
but when i climb on my ol scoot,she fits just like a glove
she starts up in the spring time,summer, winter or fall
and when where out together,man I got it all
when i roll up to the roadhouse,my friends all gather 
round
to cast there eyes upon her,n listen to her sweet sound
and when where out a ridn no one wants to pass
there happy right behind me,just checkin out her ass
now she gets down n dirty,every now n then
i just tweak her bolts n shine her ass,n off we go again
now some folks dont understand it,our dirty kinda love
but shes got my back n i got hers, when push comes to 
shove
well the moral of the story,n what this is all about
if ya see us out dont touch my girl,n i wont knock you 
out!
see what happens when ya buy new boots,biker johnny
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Proprietors: John Church AKA “Asshole”
Jed Church AKA “Sasquatch”



Rootin’ and Wallerin’ on the Castor River 
By Trish Riney
  I can’t think of any better way to spend a hot August 
weekend other than in the company of about 2000 bikers. 
This was my first year attending the Root Hog Rally 
in Grassy, MO and I am hooked. It is held every third 
weekend in August at the Arrowhead Campground on the 
banks of the Castor River.
  Me and my husband rode in Friday evening and were 
greeted by a friendly staff ready to get the party started. 
There was already a sea of tents. Luckily we made our 
way to what was later known as “The Penthouse Suite” of 
campsites and pitched our tent. We were camped right at 
the access to the river in a perfect shady spot. Before our 
tent was fully erected, a 4 - wheeler pulled up and asked if 
we wanted our campsite sprayed for mosquitoes.

   Once we got our home away from home perfected, we 
set out to have fun. The sound system was blasting classic 
rock as Chaz and the 16th Ave. Band were getting set up 
to play at 8 pm. This was the perfect opportunity for us to 
mill around the vendor area and check out the place. There 
were plenty of vendors hawking their wares and a food 
area with a variety of eats. The party kicked off with an 
announcement welcoming everyone and explaining that 
100% of the rally’s proceeds went to needy children in the 
Southeast Missouri area. This is just another example of 
the huge hearts of bikers. The emcee turned the mic over to 
Chaz and the 16th Ave. Band who rocked the house. Once 
night fell, you could see just how many people were really 

there. Everywhere you looked, people were having a good 
time. The band played a variety of cover tunes that kept 
people dancing. They took a break at 9:30 to make way for 
the pole dancing contest. There was no shortage of entries 
that’s for sure. The site of women dancing on a pole, naked 
or not, really seemed to rile the crowd up. There was a 
cash prize for the winner and the competition was fierce. 
The crowd really enjoyed it and took the partying to the 
next level until 1 am.
  Saturday we woke up to the Conservation Department 
and a group of young people cleaning up the mess from 
the night before. The temperature was already steamy so 
it wasn’t long before the river was full of people splashing 
around enjoying the cool water until the bike show at 
noon. There was a steady stream of bikes pulling in all 
morning. Saturday’s festivities kicked off with a blessing 
of the bikes followed by the bike show. There was a wide 
variety of gorgeous bikes to look at. I even saw an old 
school Evel Knievel bike from back in the day. After the 
bike show, the games began.

  The games really brought out a crowd of spectators. 
The events kicked off with the slow ride won by Junior 
Swift of Jackson, MO. Next was the plank race. Honestly, 
the contestants were so skilled at this race; the staff had 
to get creative to come up with a winner, who chose not 
to be named. The barrel race brought out the strangest 
entry I have ever seen. Behind a line of bikes sat the tiniest 
tricycle. Yes, you read that right, a tricycle. This little bike 
entered and amused the crowd with his attempt to push the 
barrel to the finish line. The barrel race was actually won 
by Scotty of Kennett, Mo who was on a real motorcycle. 
The most hilarious game of the day was the plunger race. 
You would have to see it to appreciate just how funny it 
is. Derek and Lori of Piedmont, Mo took the trophy for 
that game bringing their trophy count to 6 for the day. 
Chris Wood and Jessica Hollis of Scott City, MO won the 
water drag. The balloon toss was won by another couple 
from Piedmont, MO, Mike and Tina Eads. Bikes were still 
rolling in and setting up camp all through the events. Eric 
Hayes traveled all the way from Orange, Texas to be there. 

continued on pg34
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If they had a Farthest Traveled prize, I believe he would 
have won it. The games really took up the majority of the 
day. During the break between the events and the band, 
you had just enough time to clean up, eat up and get up and 
kick it into high gear for the night.

    The band Slight Return started the night in high gear and 
quickly took it into overdrive. Front man Gary Hampton 
really knew how to work the crowd and get the fun going. 
They played plenty of blues and classic rock to bump 
the speakers all night. Gary invited a young man, Bobby 
Beauchamp, to enjoy much desired backstage access. 
Slight Return took a break to allow the Elvis Show by 
Darrell Ray. Darrell Ray really gave Bobby a thrill by 
incorporating him into his show. Bobby will never forget 
his night on stage that’s for sure. Darrell Ray had the ladies 
swooning during his flawless Elvis impersonation. Out of 
all the Elvis impersonators I have seen in my lifetime, I 
must say he is the best. His announcement of the wet t-shirt 
contest concluded his show. After all, what is a bike rally 
without a wet, or should I say what t-shirt contest? There 
was a buffet of boobies to choose from and cash prizes for 
the winners. The winners were picked by crowd applause 
and the crowd had a tough time choosing. If you have the 
nerve to get up there and dance naked, you are all winners 

in my book. Slight Return picked up where the contest left 
off and kept the crowd shaking their butts with a helluva 
performance until 2 am.

 Through the years I have been to many rallys. I have 
been to some good and some bad. I personally want to 
commend and thank the organizers of the Root Hog Rally. 
They had it down to an exact science. I spoke to them and 
explained that this would be my debut article for TBL 
magazine and they accommodated me in every way. They 
made sure I had plenty to write about. Their staff was very 
pleasant and went above and beyond to keep things safe, 
clean and fun. Situations were taken care of long before 
anyone knew there was a problem. From my perspective, 
they really ran a flawless rally and went out of their way 
to put on an awesome event for bikers. This is my top pick 
as far as rallys go and I would recommend it. I also want 
to thank Gary Hampton of the band Slight Return. He too 
made this event a blast for us. He invited us up on stage 
to take pictures and really bent over backwards for us. His 
band is worth your while to see, they are great.
 We are invited back next year to the 10th Anniversary of 
the rally and I can’t wait. Mark your calendar for the 3rd 
weekend in August and join us at the Root Hog Rally in 
Grassy, MO. You won’t be disappointed.
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MotoGP at Indy Take Two
By David Perry

Second Inaugural MotoGP event at Indianapolis 
Motor Speedway: Second chance to cheer, second ride on 
the IMS back straight and second to none. This time I went 
armed with past experience. I knew more about the places 
to visit and which places to avoid. This year was another 
great year for all racing enthusiasts.

Riding the new bike some 250+ s’miles to 
Speedway, IN, once again, proved to be the way to go. I 
went straight to IMS to get my ticket and get in to see the 
action. Friday was a practice day for all three classes and 
a good day to visit vendors. After getting inside and using 
the free gear check, I headed around the raceway to pick 
up my free posters, sit on some bikes and visit with the 
brothers and sisters. The excitement was building. A little 
rain started coming down and memories of last year were 
coming into all our minds. Don’t worry; this story has a 
happy ending!

Saturday was another full day at the track. Fans 
watched the qualifying rounds by the 125CC, 250CC and 
GP classes and got to know each other. We all stopped at 
the Speed Party Pit and the stage next door for interviews. 
Many of the big names were on hand to answer questions 
from the crowd and auction off race-worn gear. Names like 
Valentino Rossi (last year’s winner), Nicky Hayden (local 
favorite from Kentucky), Jorge Lorenzo (Rossi teammate 
and close rival) were shooting the breeze with fans. Dani 
Pedrosa took away the fastest lap time during qualifying. 
Man, that guy can ride fast!

The climactic races were held Sunday. Pol 
Espargaro crossed the bricks first in the 125s and Marco 
Simoncelli won the 250. Lorenzo wheelied the front straight 
after pulling about 10 seconds ahead of the next contender 

to close the gap in championship points in the GP class. 
Pedrosa slid out on the 4th lap letting Rossi and Lorenzo 
take the lead. Jorge passed Vale on the 9th and Vale ended 
up on the ground on the 10th. Rossi would soon pull out of 
the race because of mechanical problems from the crash. 
Lorenzo then donned his Captain America shield to match 
his helmet to show off while rounding the victory lap in 
front of 75,000+ Americans and fans from many different 
countries. Americans Hayden finished 3rd (highest for him 
and his Ducati this year) and Colin Edwards finished 5th.

It’s been 100 years of racing at the brickyard and 
it shows. Those folks from Indianapolis can really put on 
a race with all the extras. Next year should be another 
exciting time for the fans of MotoGP. Make sure you’re 
there or you’ll be left in the dust.
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Hawg Pit BBQ Barn          

smokehouse and Bar

821 West Main Street, Grafton, IL 
 (618) 786 - 7675

Best Barbecue on the river

Biker Biz Bits
Bangers

A new restaurant and bar named Bangers has taken over 
the space at 4101 S. Grand in St Louis that was formerly 
occupied by Senor Pops. It is not a coincidence that it 
is across the street and a block down from Tuba’s Cycle 
Center, because they have a common ownership. Initially 
they are only open evenings Thursday through Saturday 
with more days and lunch hours in the plans. If you sit at 
the bar you will notice a pole at the end. Just watch your 
drink when the lovely women start dancing on the bar top
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Have Motorcycle Will Travel
H.B.W.T. 1st Annual Motorcycle Show
By Hombre

Have Bible Will Travel Church held its first annual 
motorcycle show on Saturday September 12th and 
considering that the H.O.G. State rally was still going on it 
was a huge success. 35 bikes showed up with 28 entering 
in the show. There were Touring, Cruiser, & Open classes 
that offered an opportunity to win a trophy. 
O.L. Handshy of C.O.B.R.A. Secret Service Security K-9 
brought 2 of his dogs and put on a live demonstration 
giving us a taste of just how efficient his K-9 unit is. 
Kevin “Ranger” Walker of Show Me Realty was on hand 
to answer questions about why this is the perfect time to 
invest in real estate and why he is the man to see about 
that.

The purpose of this event was three-fold, fellowship with 
Christian bikers, out reach to the unchurched biker, and to 
raise money for the expansion of the parking lot. 
If you weren’t there you missed seeing some awesome 
machinery! 
Around 10am bikes began arriving intermittently and were 
greeted by the H.B.W.T. youth group for registration and 
staging. Each time a scooter would roll in it immediately 

became some ones favorite and we knew it was going to 
be a close competition. Before long the show was in full 
swing complete with BBQ dogs, chips, soda, music, old 
and new friends and some great bikes.
There were mostly local entries with Tim Price visiting 
from Waterloo IL, Justin Roark coming from Rolla Mo, 
and Don James cruising in all the way from Dixon Mo. 
Judging was by ballet voting for favorites in each class and 
trophies were awarded for 1st, 2nd, & 3rd places.
Taking 1st place in the Touring class was Tea Anderson 
with 2nd going to G. Engler. 
1st place in the Open class went to Kevin Brown, 2nd to G. 
Engler having 2 bikes entered with 3rd place going to Tyler 
Hebisen and his Custom Chopper Bicycle.
The Cruiser class had the most entries and some stiff 
competition ranging from a beautiful 1500 Kawasaki 
Vulcan Classic to a 1947 Indian Scout. Hey we all know 
Harley riders just don’t vote for Kawasaki’s no matter how 
fine. 3rd place went to Don James, 2nd going to Tim Price, 
with Mike Dingman’s 1947 Indian taking 1st place and the 
People’s Choice award.
The success of the show was based on several factors, 
one being the riders that entered the show. Another was 
the $403.67 the show brought in. Key factor was Matt 
Clermonts Youth group, which took charge of Set-Up 
& Tear Down, Registration, Motorcycle Staging, & 
Gophering. But the real success of the event was the Out-
Reach. Some found a church they could call home, some 
found GOD, and they all found what they needed.
Have Bible Will Travel Church 11510 Old St Charles Rock 
Road Bridgeton Missouri is an Open Class kind of church. 
The Bible is taught here. You won’t find legalism being 
preached. Weather you like to worship wearing a three 
piece suit or you feel more comfortable in Jeans and a 
Harley shirt you will be welcomed with equal enthusiasm. 
Come find out why Satan hates H.B.W.T. and why Have 
Bible Will Travels family is growing in numbers and 
stronger in Spirit each Sunday.
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Upcoming Events
Weekly Events

Monday Pasta House - Bike Night 4660 N Illinois, Fairview 
Heights, IL  
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the Month at 
Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in Marcelline, IL 
Tuesday Two Wheel Tuesday at N0-Jacks on IL 159 in 
Smithton, IL 
Wednesday CTs Night Bike Ride Call Paul at Dave 
Mungenast Motorsports for info 
Wednesday Bike Night KJs Saloon on S Illinois, Belleville, IL 
Wednesday Show-Mes Wingsday Bike Fest Fairview Heights 
location on Lincoln Highway only  
Wednesday Bike Night at Jamm IN 4653 Gravois Rd, House 
Springs, MO 
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 
Thursday Thursday Night Bikers Delight special for bikers 
all day and night at PTs Showclub in Centreville, IL 
Thursdays Road Kill Dinner Rides depart Charots of Fire in 
Moscow Mills, 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  

October
8th -12th Roctoberfest at the Expo in Columbia, MO 
10th St. Clair County ABATE Chapter White Lightning 
Run sign-up 11:00 a.m.-noon at Crehans in Belleville 
10th Dream Weavers Shop With a Cop Benefit Dance for 
Needy Children 6:00 p.m.-midnight, Wood River VFW, Wood 
River, Illinois 
10th Honky Tonk TailGate Party at Fairmount Park in 
Collinsville, Il featuring Mark Wills 
10th-11th St Louis Bikers for Babies Verizon Amphitheatre 
11th Piasa-Gateway ABATE Chapter Annual Toy Run 
Wood River Eagles Lodge, 74 East Ferguson Avenue, Wood 
River, Illinois
17th Docs Harley-Davidson Fall Open House at the 
dealership 
17th Tabaka Benefit Poker Run sign up 10 to noon at Shaws 
in Litchfield, IL 
17th Motorheads Halloween Party 8 to midnight at the 
Catholic War Vets on ILL 159  
18th Kirkwood HOG Chapter Fall Ride sign up Docs Harley 
Davidson 
24th Skyriders/Fire and Iron Halloween Dance 
7:00-midnight, Skyriders Clubhouse, Livingston 
24th Geos Wings and More Customer Appreciation Party at 
Geos on West Main St in Belleville, IL food specials, vendors, 
Bike show, music and much more 
31st Harley Harvest Cook-off  at Frieze Harley-Davidson 
31st Bush Pilots Halloween Party 6:00 p.m.-midnight, Bush 
Pilots Clubhouse, Central and Union, Alton
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An Inkling

This tat was done by Mikey at The Ink 

Joint, Branson, MO and is on the arm 

of Pastor Z from The Biker Church in 

Branson, MO.

Send us yours to tats@thebikinglife.com
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