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Harley and the Indians

Harley was a legend in his time. He had been
around since dirt, and had been through the wars.
Always riding on the border of civilization, and walk-
ing the raw edge of excogitation, he had earned the
respect of friend and foe, alike. In his early years,
Harley had battled the Indians and Foreigners who
invaded his territory, and had bested or outlasted each
and every foe. Now he comfortably ruled his domain
from headquarters overlooking his vast empire, only
concerned about the upward growth of his stock. Like
many Westerners, Harley grew up thinking that the
only good Indian was, well, you know . . . and he had
put down every uprising to date. It never occurred to
him that a new tribe would rise again at this late date,
and attempt to wrest his heritage away from him, but so it is. His desire to stay
above the fray has been successful, but the rumor-mill continues to spin as well.

It will take a western storyteller like Zane Grey or Louis L'amour to fully recount
the details of this new Indian outbreak, but the raw facts emerged a few years back
when treaties were allegedly ignored, and venturous accords were arranged to pro-
cure Indian properties and reservations. An aborted attempt was made to bring out
the Indians in public recognition, but lack of resources prevented the planned upris-
ing. In the meantime, there were numerous attempts to gain momentum for the new
Indians by the John Q. Public bleeding-hearts. Always soft-hearted toward the so-
called underdog, the populace began to wonder how Harley had managed get the
best of the Indians, and longed for their return. Already, Harley is faced with numer-
ous Indian skirmishes around the country, which promise to arouse and excite the
country, and renew the Indian wars. Already you can hear from Indian camps, echo-
ing through the Everglades to New England, the Southwest and the Dakotas, the
rumble of pipe and drum, the hopeful stomp of the Victory dance.

Apparently, the Indian is back, but an all-out war will not be necessary. Like
many a legend of the Old-West, perhaps the facts have been magnified a bit. By
almost all accounts, the Indian Motorcycle Brand was a good one, and like so many
others, we welcome it back to competition. I don't foresee Ol' Blue being traded in
for a Chief, but there are many who will be drawn to the Biker life-style by this
new/old brand, 

and that's a good thing. The Bible tells of a conversation Jesus had with a disciple,
"And John, answering, said, Master, we saw a man driving out evil spirits in your
name, and we did not let him do it, because he was not one of us. But Jesus said to
him, Let him do it, for he who is not against you is for you." (Luke 9:49-50) Jesus is
telling his followers that what really matters is not the Church or Denomination one
belongs to, but the condition of one's heart in relation to Jesus Christ Himself. "I
have other sheep that are not in this sheep pen. I must bring them together too, when
they hear my voice. Then there will be one flock of sheep and one shepherd." (John
10:16) We would like to think that everyone would ride the brand we ride, or want
to live like we live, or think how we think, but that isn't the case. People are differ-
ent in the matter of motorcycles, life, and religion. Someday, all authentic believers
in Jesus Christ, those who have truly repented of their sins and trusted in Him alone
for salvation, will be gathered together in heaven with Him. Up there, we'll all be
riding the same Brand. Until then, it's not about Harley OR the Indians, it's about
Harley AND the Indians.
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Here is an article I thought was interesting that my brother sent me:

Researchers for the Massachusetts Turnpike Authority found over 200 dead crows
near greater Boston recently, and there was concern that they may have died from
Avian Flu. A Bird Pathologist examined the remains of all the crows, and, to every-
one's relief, confirmed the problem was definitely NOT Avian Flu.

The cause of death appeared to be vehicular impacts. 
However, during the detailed analysis it was noted that varying colors of paints

appeared on the bird's beaks and claws. By analyzing these paint residues it was
determined that 98% of the crows had been killed by impact with motorcycles,
while only 2% were killed by an impact with a car. MTA then hired an
Ornithological Behaviorist to determine if there was a cause for the disproportionate
percentages of truck kills versus car kills.

The Ornithological Behaviorist very quickly concluded the cause: when crows eat
road kill, they always have a look-out crow in a nearby tree to warn of impending
danger.

The conclusion was that while all the lookout crows could say "Cah", none could
say "Motorcycle."


