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The Biking Life magazine is published monthly by 
Bi-State Biking LLC. All rights reserved. The pub-
lisher 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 pro-
duce 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 maga-
zine. If you are still reading this get a life.

Cover:For the past couple of years we have been 
having swap meets at The Loading Dock in Grafton, 
IL. They have been very successful andwe have 
another one coming up one November 4. The cover 
was shot during our event this past April..
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Letter from the Publisher
By Jim Furey

September has arrived. The 
kids are back in school and 
life takes on a different pace. 
Oh, and it is an election year, 
so we are being constantly 
bombarded by political ads. 
I understand the need to ad-
vertise. Ads are what keeps 
this magazine going, but there seems very little factual 
portrayal of candidates in these political ads. That is a 
shame because it makes it difficult for us all to separate 
fact from fiction.

There are a bunch of rides this month and next as chari-
ties and others strive to get in that last run. The east-side 
BACA folks are having a poker run this month to sup-
port their work. The Pegasus MC is holding a rodeo, 
also this month, to help fund their work with homeless 
veteran’s through a program at Jefferson Barrack’s. We 
are of course looking forward to the Annual Bikers for 
Babies Ride in October as well. With all these runs com-
ing up and many more check out our events listings to 

see many of them. I foresee us and you having another 
busy, exciting and fun month and we look forward to 
seeing many of you on runs and at benefits in the month 
ahead. There is a lot to look forward to over the next 
few months!

There have also been some sad notes here lately. One 
that strikes very close to home is the passing of Chuck 
“Bug” Fabert. Bug was a good man. He leaves behind 
a family, and I’m sure some big doctor bills. Bug was 
also a cartoonist and we featured some of his work 
in the past. Recently, I had found one of his draw-
ings and had planned to print one this month because 
I thought he would like that. Unfortunately he did not 
live long enough to see his work published again. Bug, 
our thoughts and prayers are with you and your family. 
We will miss you. I know others in our community are 
suffering as well. I assure you that you are all in our 
thoughts.

As always I thank you for reading the magazine. I also 
appreciate the nice things so many of you tell us about 
the magazine. This magazine has always been about 
you  and your events, and we thank you for allowing us 
to be part of them. I wish you well, and remind you to 
not just read the biking life, but to live it!
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   * 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

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 there is even 

more information of interest to the 

motorcycle riding community.

Two guys were discussing popular family 
trends on sex, marriage, and Family values. 
Bill said, ‘I didn’t sleep with my wife before 
we got married, did you?’ 
Larry replied, ‘I’m not sure, what was her 
maiden name?’

Two Reasons Why It’s So Hard To Solve A 
Redneck Murder: 
1. The DNA all matches. 
2. There are no dental records.

While shopping for vacation clothes, my hus-
band and I passed a display of bathing suits. 
It had been at least ten years and twenty 
pounds since I had even considered buying 
a bathing suit, so I sought my husband’s ad-
vice. 
‘What do you think?’ I asked. ‘Should I get a 
bikini or an all-in-one?’ 
‘Better get a bikini,’ he replied. ‘You’d never 
get it all in one.’ 
He’s still in intensive care.

The graveside service just barely finished, 
when there was massive clap of thunder, fol-
lowed by a tremendous bolt of lightning, ac-
companied by 
even more thunder rumbling in the distance... 
The little old man looked at the pastor and 
calmly said, ‘Well, she’s there.’

Moet: ‘My wife got me to believe in religion.’ 
Joe: ‘Really?’ 
Moet: ‘Yeah. Until I married her I didn’t be-
lieve in Hell.’
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GUARDRAILS
 
Guardrails are constructed along the highways and 
roads as protection from some future danger or 
hazard. Many times we look at these as hindrances, 
but they protect us from crossovers and head-on 
collisions; they are meant to keep us from hitting 
overpass columns and signage along the roads. 
They are placed there for our good; not to injure us. 
 
In the same way, God gives us guardrails in our daily 
lives. He has established boundaries to help us along 
our ride and through our lives. Most all of us are aware 
of the “shall nots”: not to kill, steal, or lie. We’ve heard 
of the Ten Commandments, but by the time we’ve 
reached adulthood, we decided which of the other 
rules listed we want to adopt or ignore. Being honest 
in our relationships or business deals and keeping our 
marriage promises to our spouse is listed right along 
with murder and stealing. God is guiding us along 
life’s path to make our lives better, for us and for 
those we love: our spouses, our children, our extended 
families and those who we talk with every day. We 
know we are supposed to respect Mom and Dad, but 
do we honor them? Do we speak to them correctly? 
Sometimes these decisions start with us, not waiting 
for them to treat us the way we think they should. 
 
The very first guiderail God gave us was in our relationship 
to Him: we are to place Him FIRST. God gave Moses 
the rules; they are all listed in Exodus 20 (verses 2-17) 
but start with “I am the Lord your God....You should 
have no other gods before Me.” These gods can include 
money, possessions (yes, even your motorcycle), 
power, sex, your job; anything that stands before a 
relationship you should have with your heavenly Father. 
 
If you’re riding a path other than the one God has 
planned for you, you really need to check your map and 
get back on the right road. If you’re not sure how to do 
this, talk to a Christian biker at your next rally. If you 
ever – ever – ever need prayer and want someone to 
pray with you, please don’t wait. Contact any Christian 
biker in your area or call me and we’ll pray together 
over the phone.  You can call me at (314) 434-2282 or 
e-mail me at h2osjk@att.net.  The Missouri CMA State 
Coordinator is Ray (Linda) Ward, wardscma@yahoo.
com , 636-274-0998.  If you’re from the Illinois area, 
the Illinois State Coordinator is Don (Vicky) Brown, 
(217) 629-8938, vdBrown77@aol.com.  Our Missouri 

CMA website address is:  http://cmascr4.org/MO/
GOODNEWSRIDERS 

Jim and Kathy Waters
Good News Riders
Christian Motorcyclists Association
St. Louis, MO

“Thanks to all of our 
sponsors for your support!”

4anoffice.com, Arch Animal 
Hospital, Big St Charles Mo-
torsports, Complete Auto 
Body & Truck Repair, Cross 
Oil, Happy Shirt Printing Co, 

Mason Signs, Midwest Elevator, 
Safeco Insurance,The Biking 

Life, The Graf Group 
Insurance Services.
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FatBoy’s Saloon 
301 E. Main St. 
Desoto Mo
636-586-9339

With our daily lunch 
specials you can’t go 
wrong with Fatboys 

in Desoto

Still the coldest beer & biggest shrimp this side of the river  
 Bike nites Every tuesdays  

   ladies and mens nite on thursdays

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

Always The 
Fun Place
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Life In The Fast Lane
Savage

The large room is permeated with the smell of 
smoke, beer, sweat, perfume and it is filled to 
capacity with bodies looking for a good time. The 
Barn is a Sunday club and never fails to draw large 
crowds.  There has never been a Sunday that at least 
one fight didn’t break out which gave a sadistic 
bouncer named Chuck the excuse to use his Black 
Jack. Young girls, booze, fights, a sadist, sound 
dangerous? I’m Jack Laramie and I live life in the 
fast lane!

Its summer 1971 and I’m back in Charlie Town to 
regroup from a road trip out west. Got home late 
Saturday night so tonight I’m at an old Barn on Elm 
Point Road that’s converted into a bar. It ain’t pretty 
but it’s the place to be on a Sunday night. Bout 
11pm I walked out with Sharon in tow then took 
pause to watch a fight on the side of the building. 
My attention was instantly drawn to the dude with 
the narrow waist and broad shoulders. I had never 
seen him before but, the guy was an artist. He 
danced around a lumber jack of a man moving with 
deft precision as he knocked hell out of him. 

A voice behind me sang out to the crowd, dang 
Laramie I believe he’s as good as you are. I turned 
to face the man and as he stepped back I said “well 
I tell ya slick I’d hate to have to live or die on the 
difference!” I turned  just in time to see the big man 
drop to his knees holding up a hand then muttering   
“I’ve had enough!”

As the victor collected him-self I strolled over and 
handed him my card then told him to give me a call. 
As I was walking away he remarked “I’ve heard of 
you.” I turned then said “I don’t know who you are”  
he just laughed. 

A couple days later the phone rang  and the voice 
on the other end was that of the warrior. “You said 
give you a call.” We met for lunch at Pio’s. I walked 
to the table and as I did he rose offering a hand that 
produced a strong grip. Shaking hands we surveyed 

each other as if we were looking for some sort of 
weakness that we might have to use in the future. 
Taking our seats I said “I still don’t know who you 
are.” With pride he said “I’m Nick Savage!”

Nick owned a beautiful 1966 Electra-Glide. The 
bike was stock and looked like it just rolled off the 
show room floor. We rode our scooters for a couple 
of weeks getting to know each other. 
“Nick I know some people in Clearwater Florida 
that have a commune. I think we ought-a ride down 
and crash with them what cha say?” In two days we 
were headed south on a back road route to Florida

Bainbridge Georgia is just 18 miles north of the 
Florida state line.  Savage and I are sitting in the 
back of a squad car in the parking lot of the local 
motel. Trudy is telling the Sheriff how smooth a 
talker Savage is and it’s not her fault while Martha 
is crying as she relates her being in love with yours 
truly. Not a crime even in Georgia it’s just that 
Martha is the Sheriffs daughter. 

The law man instructed us that the devil was on 
our tail and speed limits didn’t apply to us getting 
across the state line. Taking him at his word we 
booked Jim Crow with screaming engines. 

Not long we’re in Clearwater Florida and the 
commune. Alan Davison and his wife Betty were 
the group’s unspoken leaders. I introduced Nick 
then took Becky’s arm from around my waist and 
put her hand in Nicks. “How come you’re always 
giving me away Laramie?” “You can’t give away 
something that doesn’t belong to you.”

Two weeks into it Nick and I decided to cruise St 
Petersburg looking for some carnivores. I wheeled 
into the parking lot of the Pago Pago Club, a 
Polynesian themed joint. Nick and I reigned in by 
the front door then went inside to troll. Immediately 
a young red head named Vicky zeroed in on 
Nick. Vicky had been flirtatious with a group of 
longshoremen and now that she wasn’t it torqued 
them off. The one that headed for Savage was 
barrel chested short necked with powerful looking 
arms and his pals called him Buster. Standing toe 



The Biking Life Page 11



to toe with Savage he delivered his ultimatum not 
expecting a rebuttal. Toward the door they walked 
with the longshoreman’s pals close behind. Once 
again I watched as Savage provided an encore of 
his performance at the Barn. Another longshoreman 
stepped in to offer help for Buster and Savage 
skillfully moved back and forth between the two. 
Busters other two buddy’s began to stalk him and 
I heard Nick say, “Laramie you’re late for work 
boy!”

Savage and I moved in concert as we parried the 
punches thrown by the longshoremen landing 
counter punches that were beginning to take a heavy 
toll on them. Buster launched a punch that barely 
grazed my forehead leaving him stretched out to 
the max offering Savage an open shot at the man’s 
mid-section which brought him to his knees. I snap 
kicked a right foot to his jaw ending any further 
efforts on his part. The others began to crawdad 
their way from the battle arena leaving Nick and 
I standing alone. Except for Vicky who made her 
way to Savage and began to dote over him.

Nick brought Vicky back to the commune and we 
all sat in a circle around a small fire in the back yard 
sharing a little hemp. Becky took a seat by my side 
just as Savage said “Laramie it’s sure a pleasure to 
watch you in action. You ever wonder which one 
of us is best? I’m a little curious.” “Naw… Nick 
you’re 4-5 years older than me you should be used 
to disappointment by now.” Nick just smiled.

With our visit ending at the commune Savage and 

I began motoring home. Just north of Jackson 
Mississippi a carload of Good Ol Boys began 
tossing debris at us so Nick and I took off like a 
scalded dog  and the Mississippi Mafia gave chase. 
Nick handled that big ol hog like he was born to it 
but was lagging. He’d throw the weight of the hog 
into the curves and lean that big boy over till the 
running boards sparked. The 57 Ford relentlessly 
gave chase. Coming out of a curve I’m hitting 125 
on the straight when a woman pulls onto the road 
ahead of me and there’s a pickup coming the other 
way. 

No way around on the right so I’ve got no choice 
but to lane split. Hugging as close to the ol lady 
as possible the trucks mirrors whiz past me and I 
narrowly escape the danger of the move. Savage 
easily sweeps by the woman and the good ol boys 
are still on our six. 

The 45mph sign at Yazoo City was a welcomed 
sight as we shut down. Pumping tane into our 
scooters the Ford rolled past then pulled a U-turn 
and headed out of town.
 
Nick pointed to the squad car in the corner of the 
lot. Nick said “’I’m glad the Man is here.” Maybe 
not” I said as the officer sided me. What’s your 
name boy?”             

“Laramie, Jack Laramie!”
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Pimping Hides
By Brandaa Kaucher

It started as one Hail of a Saturday for Mike and the 
Pimp My Hide Tattoo Crew in Bonne Terre , but 
ended as a great success. It turned out to be a beautiful 
day. Mike wanted to spend the day getting the word 
out about his great tattoo artist, giving his friends 
and customers a chance to show off their bikes, and 
most importantly spend the day hanging out with his 
valuable customers. Mike wanted me to make sure 

I thanked everybody that was able to come out and 
join the fun, and most importantly thank the beautiful 
ladies that helped make the day a great success. I also 
need to thank Rugs Bar and Grill for offering drink 
specials for those that got tattoos, and serving great 
food. Overall the day was great fun.
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Swap Meet No Fooling

By Jim Furey

It has been a busy summer for us here. There have 
been a lot of events and we have been telling you 
about them. This month though it is time to toot 
our own horn. This past April1 we had our most 
successful swap meet ever. The crowds were huge 
and from a diverse background.

For years we supported swap meets but when they 
decided to restrict who could come to their events 
or what they could wear, we quit going. It was my 
belief that if this business did not want all bikers, 
he probably did not deserve their money. So I 
started on a search for a place to hold swap meets. 
In 2009, I found a good place in Collinsville, IL. 
However the city fathers did not really want bikers 

in their community and were not open to a repeat 
performance.

So the search began anew. Then I was out riding 
with friends and we stopped at The Loding Dock 
in Grafton, IL. It so happened it was a flea market 
Sunday and when I walked in I knew I had found the 
perfect place to hold swap meets. 

The Loading Dock was already a biker destination 
in Grafton. The mayor of Grafton had been 
replaced with Tom Thompson, and he embraces the 
motorcycle community. The space is under cover 
and this all combines to make it a party environment. 
So I talked to the powers that be and they bought 
off on the idea and the rest as they say is history. 
You know the building actually has a pretty historic 
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background. They used to build PT boats here, but 
I digress.

This past April1 we had our first local swap meet of 
the year. It was a perfect day and the patrons packed 
the place. As word of the TBL Swap Meets has 
spread, vendors who for whatever reason no longer 
came to the area or coming back and taking part in 
these events. Proof that if you build a better mouse 

trap the world will beat a path to 
your door.

These swap meets feature a nice 
blend of vendors. There are lots of 
parts. There is all the leather you 
could ever want and there are all 
kinds of other accessories. The price 
is reasonable at only $5 a head, a 
little more if you want to check out 
the merchandise a little early.

You owe it to your self to visit our 
next event. It will be November 
4 and will provide a fantastic 
opportunity to do some Christmas 
shopping for the biker in your life. 
So come out in November and help 
us decide, is it a party or is it a 
swap meet. We’ll see you there and 
thanks for your support.



The Biking Life Page 19



618-931-3960

$1.00 1/3 lb Angus Burger & Chips  

Margarita Madness $3.00
Rail Drinks $2.00

$1.50 Long Necks
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Rods and Rakes at the Mule
By Kathy

Lawrence from the White Mule Saloon wanted 
to change the background of his ad. So he was 
barnstorming with friends and customers. Well 
someone suggested a shot featuring Joe Rawlings 
1927 T Bucket Chevrolet Stroker. While this car is 
obviously not stock, it is badass nevertheless. It also 
features a 3 speed Trans Camaro rear end and shift 
kit.

But wait this is for a motorcycle publication so where 
could they find a bike. Well in checking around they 
found out that local shop Squatty’s Speed Shop builds 
some of the best bikes around. So they contacted 
Squatty and he brought out his own personal bike.

He built it at his shop. The bike features a 100 inch 
Ultima motor and a 5 speed transmission also made 
by Ultima. The paint was done by Dave Counts and 
he did a great job making the paint really deep.

But wait this is still a bike magazine, hmm. So we 
need something else, oh yeah chicks. So Lawrence 
had some of his hottest staff come out to participate 
in the shoot. But you just do not want to see pictures 
so go check them out in real life at the White Mule 
Saloon.
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Motorheads Poker Run
By Al “Slow Talker” Wilson

Well it happened a couple of months ago but if you 
missed this year’s Motorheads MC Poker Run, well 
then once again you missed the best run of the year. 
What makes this the best run of the year? I have been 
thinking about it. Is it the anticipation of where the 
year’s run will go? Is it knowing that you are going 
to see folks on his run you may not see the rest of the 
year, so it is a good time to catch up. Or is it simply 
the fact that the Motorheads know how to throw a 
really excellent party. Who cares it just is.

I did not get to ride the whole legendary ride this year, 
but heard great things about all their stops. Of course 
we started at Phyl’s in Marine. Marine Illinois is the 
home of the Motorhead’s and Phyl’s is one of their 
favorite haunts. On leaving Marine the riders were 
off to DeCamp Junction just outside of Staunton, IL. 
This is a very nice bar, restaurant and softball spot. 
There is always a nice crowd of here and they will 

certainly make you feel at home. They welcome rides 
and are well located for that purpose.

From there we were off to Pinups in Bunker Hill. This 
is a new spot to me but I knew if the Motorheads were 
including it as a stop it must be a fun spot and was not 
disappointed. After drawing cards here we were once 
again on our bikes and heading for the Beer Barrel in 
Godfrey, IL. This place located in one of my former 
hometowns, had very cold drinks and their wait staff 
was efficient and friendly.

Next we headed into Meadowbrook for  a stop at the 
Palace. They have some of the best deals around and 
live music on the weekends. We spent some time 
here but wanted to get to the final stop. The Knights 
of Columbus Hall in Edwardsville, IL. This is an 
excellent location lots of parking, lots of room and as 

Cont. onn page 26
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Friday - Saturday Nights Rockin Cosmic Bowl
Sundays Karaoke Contest start at 7 PM -- Cash Prizes

Saturday Nights Band or DJ
Can specials all summer long, Perfect for private parties, 

Reception hall available
 

 Thirsty Thursday bike nite buy 2 drinks & get a free shot of White Mule

12796 Highway 21
DeSoto, MO 

636-586-4300
636-586-5672

Fax:636-586-2216

Friday Night
Karaoke Night

Want to have some fun? Join a bowling League

always lots of frosty beverages.

The hosts offered their usual awesome pork steak 
plates. This year they elected to go with a DJ instead 
of live music. This made for a nice change of pace. 
If you are on this run you are almost certainly going 
to walk away with something. They get so many 
attendance prizes that it seems everyone wins at 
least once. They once again had a wheelbarrow of 
booze,okay it was Weber of booze this year. Our 
congratulations to Reggie Luter who won this year 
booze.

They had all their usual events including a t-shirt 
contest emceed by me. This year we did not have 
quite as many entrants as in the past but they made up 

with a lot of enthusiasm. 

One final note, the Motorheads are getting ready for 
their annual Halloween Party. This year’s event will 
be October 20 at the Edwardsville Kof C Hall. We 
hope we’ll see you here.

(Editor’s Note: Our thanks to Joe Gregg for the photos 
used with this story.)
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Gather At the River--Biker Baptism
By Killer

There are times when being a biker, especially one that 
writes for a magazine, can be somewhat inconsistent 
though always fun. One night you’re at a party hosted 
by the EFMC to celebrate Friday the 13th. (A great 
time, as always guys.) And then the next, you are at 
the first-ever biker baptism hosted by the Tribe of 
Judah MM. 

The biker baptism was the brain child of Reverend 
Jack and Big Bob. It was based on their belief that 
some of us might want to get to know the Almighty 
a little better, and might be ready to take the plunge 
and give our lives to Jesus Christ through baptism. 

They believed a lot of us might 
find this hard to do in front of a 
church on a Sunday morning. So 
they decided to do it in a creek 
in Lonedell, Missouri, on a 
Saturday afternoon.

First, they held what you might 
call a biker version of a brush 
arbor meeting that was held on 
the Davis property, off of Hwy 
30. The music was provided by 
Narrow Road. They did a great 
job, and the food was the best I 
have had at a bike event in years, 
period. 

Big Bob gave the usual start by 
asking a blessing on the event, 
and then Reverend Jack gave 

the sermon. The theme was why we as Christians 
get baptized, who started the tradition, and why total 
submergence is the only true way. I honestly learned a 
lot. He also said that while other religions all try to get 
man to a state of perfection, Christianity is the only 
one that started with a man, the son of God, Jesus, in 

a state of perfection. He went on to explain how Jesus 
died on the cross for our sins, and rose from the grave 
to beat back Satan and buy back our sins.

You notice I use the words “our.” You may also notice 
that I do things, admittedly that aren’t perfect or very 
Christian-like (drink, cuss, etc.). I will openly admit 
to not being perfect, but I will also openly admit to 
following the one who is. I was baptized by Reverend 

Cont. onn page 30
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Bike and car painting
Automotive repairs

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



Bud Ball, some 20-odd years ago. While I don’t make 
church as much as I should, and while being a good 
Christian ain’t easy, the feeling of being one is great. 
Knowing that I have Jesus in my life, I know that he 
cares and listens like no one else, not even your best 
bro, and that is the best thing I, or any other Christian 
have going for us. If you don’t believe me, ask me the 
next time you see me. I will tell you face-to-face.

I saw some really cool things 
at this event. Not only was 
there the usual large amount 
of MMs, but I also saw a large 
selection of MCs from the 
Saint Louis area. All showed 
great respect like they knew 
they were at something 
special. It was made even 
more special by the baptism 
of numerous club members 
and individual riders. There 
were even a couple of entire 
families getting baptized, 
including Bob’s daughter 
and son-in-law. Very cool!

I can tell you two things. 
One, if you are out there 
riding, no matter what 
or with whom, and you 
feel something lacking in 
your life, when you see a 
Christian biker, talk to them, 
ask then what they’ve found. 
They won’t bite. Then listen 
to what they have to say. 
And two, Jesus forgives and 
loves you. If he can forgive 
and love me, I know he can 
you. Finally (okay, so there 
are three things), I hope to 
see you at this biker baptism 
next year. Go ride in peace, 
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Kountry Korners
5866 Floraville Rd.
Millstadt, 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
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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 Bike Night at Hick’s BBQ on South 
Illinois St in Belleville, IL 
Wednesdays Rock and Ride Wednesday at 
Charlack Pub 8334 Lackland in Overland, MO 
Wednesday Shannon’s Pub Bike Night at at 
Shannon’s in Tilden, IL 
Wednesdays Fallen Kings MC Bike Night at Mary 
Etta’s, 2902 Keokuk St Louis, MO 
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. $2.00 Dom LN 
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at 
Fatboys in DeSoto, MO
September
7-9 Bikers at Baker at Sam A Baker State Park 
near Patterson, MO $50 per person includes some 
meals and entertainment 
8 Pegasus MC 1st Annual Rodeo at the American 
Legion on Eiler Rd in Belleville, IL 
8 BACA Poker Run sign up at Boogies in Maryville, 
IL 
9 Salty Dawgs Fall Run sign in at Leroy’s Tavern in 
Holiday Shores 11 to 1 PM 
9 Ken Hodges Memorial Ride registration is at 
10:00 at the Walmart in Fenton, MO ride starts at 11 
proceeds to MDA ALA research 
15 Cycle Saints Rodeo Hope Center in Cottage 
Hills noon to 4 PM 
15 March to the Arch meet at 11 AM at Soldier’s 
Memorial downtown St Louis 
15 Doc’s 57 Anniversary Bash at the dealership in 
Kirkwood, MO 
15 Fire and Iron MC Run for the Fallen sign in at 
Flannagan’s in Highland, IL 
15 Mighty Mississippi Fights at Shady Jack’s 

gates open at noon 
16 Kirkwood HOG Reunion Poker Run and Trivia 
Contest sign up at Doc’s from 9:30 to 11 
16 Bluff City Traveling Trophy Poker Run Teds 
Motorcycle World 11 to 1 PM 
22 Caseyville Moose Poker Run sign up at the 
Moose Lodge 8550 Bunkum RD Caseyville, IL 10 to 
noon fireworks in the evening
22 American Legion Riders Poker Run sign up 10 - 
noon at Collinsville IL American Legion Post 365. 
22 Armed Forces MC Marine Corp Toys for Tots 
Run sign up 10 to noon at Shirley’s Restaurant in st 
Charles, MO 3065 N Hwy 94 
23 Skyriders/Fire and Iron Rodeo Skyriders 
Clubhouse 11 - 1:30 PM 
29 Bullfest at Sit-N-Bull in New Memphis, IL 
29 All Patriots Run sign up at Arnold VFW Post 
registration at 10 AM
October
12 - 14 Missorui BEST Rally Warren County 
Fairgrounds 
12-13 Covenant MM Run What Ya Brung at West 
60 Cycle, Neosho, MO 
13 Patches and Badges Benefit Dance for Needy 
Children Wood River VFW from 6 to midnight 
14 Piasa Gateway ABATE Chapter 25th Annual 
Toy Run Wood River Eagles Lodge noon to 1 PM 
14 Bikers for Babies at Verizon Amphitheatre 
20 MOTORHEADS Halloween Party see flyer for 
details 
27 Skyriders Halloween Dance Skyriders 
Clubhouse in Livingston, IL from 7 to midnight 
27 Bush Pilot’s Halloween Party at their 
clubhouse Central and Union in Alton from 6 - ???
November
4 TBL Motorcycle Swap Meet at The Loading 
Dock in Grafton, IL call 618-531-0432 for info 
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This Was His First Rodeo

Saturday June 2nd was another beautiful day for a ride. 
Instead, we took my son Devon Hosty to his first motorcycle 
rodeo. Growing up around my love for motorcycles, it was 
no surprise that when I asked him what he wanted for high 
school graduation, it would be a bike of his own. That’s 
my boy!  Four wheels move the body, but two wheels 
move the soul.

I wanted him to share in the brotherhood that can only 
be felt by a fellow biker, so off to Doit’s we go. As we 
rode up, all eyes were on him and his new ride. This day 

would prove to be “the best day of his life”.  A direct quote 
from him. He was welcomed by a huge gathering of old 
friends and soon to be new ones. Everyone was interested 
and questioning him about his unique old school build. 
Watching the pride he displayed was priceless as this day 
became one of my favorites as well.

We enjoyed the day playing the typical rodeo games; slow 
race, balloon throw, road kill and the ever popular weinee 
bite. Nothing like breaking him into the scene right!!!!

I’d like to share a few of the many pictures I took that 
day (remember I’m a proud mother). After winning 

some attendance prizes, he decided to enter his bike in 
the best bike contest. And low and behold by audience 
participation his bike won first place! Thanks to all of you 
who like me, probably still have laryngitis!! The joy on 
his face is priceless as you can see for yourself. He had a 
great time, right up until dark, when he had to make his 
getaway home. He was riding on the permit he just got the 
day before.
I wanted to write this for my son, not that he will forget 
that day anytime soon.  Most of all I’m writing this to 
thank everyone for their kind words of encouragement 
and welcoming my son into this new chapter in his life. 
One which I know will be filled with good times and great 

friends like the many he met that day at his first rodeo. I 
couldn’t think of a better group of people than the friends 
we have at Doit’s Village Inn and the great people we met 
from the Blue Knights MC.  A very special thank you goes 
out to “Rocket” who has taken my son under his wing and 
taught him everything he knows. I can’t thank you enough. 
We love you very much!
So when you see Devon on the road, be sure to throw him 
a peace sign. Keep your knees in the breeze……..the paint 
up and the rubber down.
Never ride faster my son, than your guardian angel can fly.  
I love you more than words can say,   Mom                                 
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An Inkling

The biking life the regions oldest 

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 magazineto find out 

more call jim @ 618-531-0432.

We went to the Piasa Gateway ABATE 

rodeo this past July. Where we ran 

into Casey Clements and her mom 

Brenda. Travis from Underground 

Tattoo in Edwardsville, Il did both 

of those tattoos. We had those tat-

toos done in 2003. We decided to get 

matching tattoos since i am the only 

daughter my parents have.

We are always on the lookout for cool 

tattoo’s or ones that have special 

significance.
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