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Neinfeldt Cycle's 2nd Annual Open House held June 4th, 9-5 was for me a relaxing event to attend on
a chaotic day. Lorie and I stopped in for a short while for some r&r while grabbing a bite to eat, got the bike
washed by the girls of the Body Shop in Rapids and listened to the music of Tuck Pence. All proceeds from the
Open House went to Make-A-Wish for a total of $2600.00 going to help out ill kids and there families. One wish
that was granted, went to a local boy who's parents are avid bikers and always help out in the area with events
whenever they can.
Stop in at 4811 Plover Rd, Wisconsin
Rapids or call 715-423-1903 if your
in the area. A big thanks to Chuck,
John, Karen, Steve and the rest of the
staff at Neinfeldt Cycle as well as the
Make-A-Wish crew for a job well
done. 

Here are a couple of X-mas cards we got. We sure do appreciate it Brothers.
From Biker AL
I want to thank Preacher, Lorie, Marcia, Wizard, Dude, Bingo, Giz, Chuck
and Dan W. Thanks for making it possible for me to receive Free Riders Press
being a Down Biker.

Dear Preacher and Lorie:
Hopefully this card finds you and yours healthy and happy this holiday sea-
son. Congrats on another successful year putting out FRP. You guys do a won-
derful job and I thank you very much. It means a lot to a whole lot of people.

I've enclosed a poem I wrote concerning "our" kind. Nothing special- just
some thoughts that came together. I hope you guys have an enjoyable holiday
season. I'm looking forward to reading about the winter swap meets and such.

Keep it coming. 
**** To all the other Brothers and Sisters "on the Inside" send in your thoughts, stories and drawings. TC

"The Biker" 
by A. Savage 12/05

A man and his machine, bonded as one,
Mile by Mile, racing towards the setting sun...

The vibration of life, the sound of thunder,
Chrome and paint, Works of Wonder...

You close your eyes, and feel the wind in your face,
Crack the throttle, feel your heart race...
The people you meet, the places you see,

All you have to do, is set your imagination free...
Friendships are forged, amongst those of a special race,
As your Iron Horse, carries you to that special place...

The dress is different, styles of their own,
This is the life of a "biker", or so they are known...

The government hates them, calls them a gang.
And will enforce every little law, just to see them hang...

But strong they will stand, and remain forever free,
Living the way, they want to be...


