
Squirrel Tales
This month I was reminded of my past, 22 years in fact. It was a time when

things appeared to be normal. I still had my eight track player in my old beater, jam-
ming out to Pink Floyd (I still do today, but not an 8-track). At this time I was in the
Wisconsin Army National Guards, known as The Red Fox Battalion, the only threat to
the USA at that time was the Iranian hostage situation, and it didn�t involve sending out
the guards. Today is a different type of world; terrorism, something that is new to us  in
a free world.  We are sending troops out daily from all branches of the military includ-
ing my Red Fox brothers and sisters. Your brothers, sisters, aunts, uncle's cousins,
neighbors, co-worker, husbands, and wives, hey it�s real shit people. Recently I was sit-
ting on the side of the road, smoking a marlboro waiting for a convoy of buses to come
by and no, they were not heading to the Rainbow Casino but through the small commu-
nity of Pittsville, WI. Before my smoke stop I drove into this town and saw the chil-
dren, teenagers, young, and old folks, about 40 of them waiting for the same thing that
I was, the buses. It made me proud to witness this. But at a time like this I am a loner,
so I drove past. I found my place just a little way down the road. As the convoy
approached me I pulled out my Red Arrow and held it in my left hand and saluted with
my right.  It must have looked strange to these returning guards to see a biker on the
side of the road, dressed in leather and waving their colors (and mine) at them. I solute
all branch of our military. Past, present and future, remember always that these men and
women serve to protect our way of life and the freedoms that we so dearly cherish each
day of our life, at times by giving up their own. I�ve said my peace and you know were
I stand on this issue and as an American you are entitled to yours. 

Now to make this short, there are lots of runs coming up fast. Between my job,
work on this rag, working on the house, keeping people happy in general, and of course
getting the bikes ready to roll I need a vacation, so next month I'm gonna do just that
and spend some quality time with my family, you, the Brothers and Sisters that help
make my life the way I like it, FREE. So in closing let me say that if you break down
in the town of Saratoga (Wood County) 7 out of 10 will stop to offer a hand. I know
because it was me that broke down. Thanks to all, especially to my Bro Bear ,who is as
always, there when a Bro is in need.See you on the road.     SQUIRREL
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Chow Time:
If you're ever in Minneapolis and your looking for a great sandwich, check

out Whiskey Junction. With a great atmosphere and staff, it's really relaxing. With
prices varying during lunch between $5-10 for burgers all the way up to steak
I had an Italian beef sandwich on a hogie (talk about melt in your mouth) for $5.95
and Lorie having a steak sandwich with fries for $6.95. Talk about a brothers wallet
not getting hit. Whiskey also serves pizza and appetizers. For you earlier crowd they
have a breakfast on Saturday & Sunday. So thanks to Cindee for giving us such great
service and we'll see you next time through. M-F 11-close
903 Cedar Ave Sat- 9-close
Minneapolis, MN 612-339-1212 Sun-10-close

Sonni and Al's Garage- "First Gear"
Finally - our second show, "First Gear," is on the air in St. Paul. It's taken a while for us
to get this show finalized, lots of technical problems - newbie stuff plus studio comput-
er problems - but it's done. Still kinda rough, but we're getting better! 
St. Paul is Ch. 15
April 15     11p.m. April 26       9p.m. May 10       9p.m.
This hour is all about Kokesh Motorcycle's 2003 Open House, Lucky's Garage's 2003
Dyno Blowout and Pig Roast, Yarusso's 2-Wheel Wednesdays, rebuilding a trannie,
Matt "The Predator" Vanda (biker/boxer) and more. 
We'll let you know when we find out times/dates on other local channels. If you don't
hear from us, call your local cable station and ask for Sonni & Al air dates!
Please pass the word and LET US KNOW WHAT YOU THINK once you've seen the
show!
Sonni
WildStar Productions
sonni@sonniandal.com


