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Biker's Perspective � Femalian Viewpoint By Jynx
A friend, and her boyfriend of five years, planned a late August trip on the
Blue Ridge Mountain Parkway. They shipped their bikes to North
Carolina, flew there, visited with friends, then rode off to the Parkway. 
If you haven't driven this route, make sure you do. You will experience
some of the most incredible twisting roads, beautiful sights, not-to-men-
tion the greenest of greenery I have ever seen. That is, of course, IF it's not
raining. Unfortunately, thanks to tropical storm Ernesto, it was pouring
non-stop. When raining, the ridge can turn nasty in a heart beat leaving
you with little or no sights, thick fog, dangerous driving conditions, and
absolutely no appreciation of those curvy roads.
After enduring the elements for over two hundred miles, she felt it wise to
cut off of the ridge for safety sake, find a lower parallel highway, make up
for lost time, and get to their next planned lodging. Hopefully weather would clear-up and they could con-
tinue later.
He wouldn't hear of it, saying "we planned on the Blue Ridge, we're going to do the Blue Ridge!" She
attempted to reason with him. They could barely see the roadway let alone anything else not-to-mention
the lightning was dangerous atop the ridge. He demanded, "we planned on the Blue Ridge, we're going to
do the Blue Ridge!"
"Ride hard or stay home" sounds great and looks trick etched on a tank but when gut instinct tells you
"this is nuts"� Its nuts! Time comes when you should cut bait and this certainly was one of those times.
So she tried again, to no avail, he wouldn't hear of quitting. What happened next is inexcusable. Mad,
without a word, he drove off leaving her to fin for herself, 1200 miles from home. 
That night she met a biker couple at a hotel who asked if she was riding alone. After telling them what
happened, shocked, they asked if they could help in anyway. Another concerned biker at a gas station rode
with her till she had to part off. 
Three days of never ending hard rain, getting lost, and stories too numerous to mention, she made it back
home in one piece. Needless-to-say, even after his apologies, the relationship is over. That's not the issue.
The issue is what kind of biker would do this to another biker, let alone anyone you care about, mad or
not mad. 
It's not a law that bikers must take care of bikers, it's simply the way Real-bikers live and ride! This was-
n't a biker, just an ordinary SOB (shit ona bike)! 
The Ethic of Reciprocity shall prevail!

New Member
Thank you for your interest in the American Biker Party. We
look forward to having you as a member and hope that you will be
a leader in your Community getting us back on track.

If you have any of the same concerns as those defined in our
platform, It is time to take action to become part of this change.
Please follow the instructions listed below. Thank You 
Print this page and fill out the form and mail to address below:
Name_______________________________________________
Address_____________________________________________
City_______________________ State:________________
Zip:___________
Email:______________________________________________
Phone:____________________ DOB:_____ /____ /_____ /
Gender: ( ) Male ( ) Female
Are you a registered Voter? ( ) YES ( ) NO
May we contact you by E-mail? ( ) YES ( ) NO
May we contact you by phone? ( ) YES ( ) NO
May we contact you by mail? ( ) YES ( ) NO
Do You have another way you wish us to contact you?

____________________________________________________
Any or all information collected here will not be sold or given out
to anybody or any organization. The information above will be
used for the sole purpose of showing the make-up of our voting
bloc.
Membership is strictly voluntary without cost to you. Any dona-
tions will be used To pay for mailing, website maintenance and
operational expenses.
Chairmen  Steven �Mad� Erato           Frank �Claim Jumper�  Rios

HELL�S LOVERS MC. 
Mail your completed membership form with a donation if desired
to: The American Biker Party 

206 Main Street 
Neenah, WI. 54956 

Any further questions can be sent mailed to the above address or
Emailed to: info@AmericanBikerParty.com 

A poem by Bingo, Wisconsin's oldest still riding
Biker.

I PLAN TO LIVE FOREVER!
I made it to 82 in September! 
But I always knew I would!

I'll probably live to be one hundred!
In the shape I'm IN- I COULD!

But I plan to live forever!
(And I say that without lying!)
But if I don't- what will I do?

I know that I'll just die TRYING!
If "past performance" counts at all-

And I've been told it SHOULD-
Then I just Might live forever!

You have to admit- so far so good!


