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Steiny's Spiel
The presidents Report

Hi ...
It doesn't seem like a month since I've done this, but since Kim's snapping at my heels again to get it
written, it must be, so I had better get on the job.
We seem to have had a busy month, for some reason. All the rides seem to be well attended, we had a
great roll up for the ANZAC day dawn service at the Vietnam Veterans bunker, and everyone seemed to
enjoy themselves at my place at the BBQ afterward. It was very enjoyable just sitting around chatting
and enjoying each others company and taking the p**s out of each other, as we seem to do ... now and
then.
On a much more serious note though, those of you who were present at the tragedy on the
Esk/Hampton Road accident on our poker run on Sunday 30th April, might not be aware of the drama
that was unfolding in a phone conversation between Kim and the Ambulance H/Q, who were trying to
organise a rescue helicopter to be sent to the site. They needed the coordinates for the exact location of
the accident to expedite the chopper to the site, but Kim couldn't supply that information because he
had left his own phone at home, and was using Rosie's phone. On HIS phone he has the "EMERGENCY+"
app installed that can give ALL this information in a second: latitude and longitude, SES, 000, emergency
police 131444 ... all at the touch of a button.
This app is free, easy to download and easy to use. For Gods sake get it!
If you could see the accident site, you would see that if Rowdy had been one or two seconds earlier, we
would have lost him.
As it turned out, Jak also had the "EMERGENCY+" app on his phone and the passenger of the ute that
was involved was relaying that information through from Jak's phone.
You will find all you need to know about the "EMERGENCY+" app on the next few pages. The "First Aid
for Motorcyclists" course is also recommended, but at the very least, get this free app. It could save
someone's life.
See you on the next ride.
Cheers ...
Steiny.

“A man has got to know his limitations”

What's it worth to save your mate's life?
In September 2015 the operators of the "First Aid for Motorcyclists" course gave some sessions in Brisbane for
the first time. Steiny and a couple of other members did this course then, and Steiny had this to say about it:
"The best money I have ever spent ... It was a great day out generally ... I strongly recommend it."
"First Aid for Motorcyclists" is a fast paced half-day training session that's been developed specifically for
motorcycle riders. This course teaches the vital skills and knowledge needed to provide immediate roadside
first aid, and effectively manage the accident scene, until emergency services arrive. This is NOT a regular first
aid course. Its unique content is completely practical, and totally modified for motorcycle riders. Its focus is
entirely on learning motorcycle-related first-aid trauma management, and understanding how to confidently
manage an accident scene.
The highly specialised areas of training include knowing when and how to remove a helmet, perform effective
CPR, how to move a casualty in danger, and manage breathing, bleeding, burns, breaks, shock, and head, neck
and spinal injury. Learning is by way of participation, group discussion and practising skills based on common
motorcycle crash scene scenarios and life threatening road trauma injuries. Training is delivered by highly
qualified and experienced first aid instructors who ride. This motorcycle-specific training is something that you
will just NOT get at ANY other first aid course. There is no other first-aid course even remotely like it in
Australia. If it’s you that goes down you’ll be glad that your mates that ride with you did this training! Riding
with people you can rely on and who know what to do in the event of a motorcycle accident is all part of
managing risk.
A small number of Steel Horses members have done other first aid courses, and that's good. But did those
courses detail biker-specific things such as how to safely remove someone's full-face helmet, and when to
remove it? Tourniquets, and why they must be a last resort? Was the training delivered by highly qualified and
experienced first aid instructors who actually ride motorcycles? Did you learn how to safely manage a
motorcycle accident scene? If not, consider doing the "First Aid For Motorcyclists" course as well!
The training sessions being offered in and around Brisbane in 2017 are as follows:
03rd June 2017 - 10:45am: BRISBANE GRANGE
04th June 2017 - 10:45am: IPSWICH
10th June 2017 - 10:45am: BRISBANE BIRKDALE
11th June 2017 - 10:45am: SUNSHINE COAST
17th June 2017 - 10:45am: GOLD COAST
Each half-day course costs $85 per person. A small price to pay if the knowledge you learn could one day save
your mate's life!
For more information, and to make bookings, go here: http://www.firstaidformotorcyclists.com.au
Of course, we all hope that our Sunday rides will remain accident-free; but if someone does have an accident,
at least we'll know what to do if we've done this course.

The "Emergency+" Smartphone App
All Steel Horses members: PLEASE install this app on your phone NOW!!
See also:
http://emergencyapp.triplezero.gov.au/
http://www.triplezero.gov.au/pages/emergencysmartphoneapp.aspx
http://www.ses.tas.gov.au/h/em/awareness/mobile-000/emergencyplus

Australia’s Triple Zero Awareness Working Group has developed a smartphone
app for iOS, Android and Windows devices to:
•
•

•
•

provide the caller with information about when to call Triple Zero
provide the caller with information about who to call in various nonemergency situations
o Emergency (000)
o State Emergency Service (SES) (132 500)
o Police Assistance Line (131 444)
o Crime Stoppers (1800 333 000)
o Health Direct Australia (1800 022 222)
o National Relay Service
assist the caller to dial the relevant number
display the GPS coordinates (and the street address if applicable) of the phone's location that the
caller can simply read out to the emergency operator.

The app is completely free of charge and available for download from iTunes, Google Play and Windows
Stores.
The app not only establishes your precise location, but also shows the position on a map, and provides links to
Triple Zero, state emergency services and police.

Emergency+ App FAQ
Why was the Emergency+ app developed?
The Emergency+ app was developed to address two identified issues:
o More than 65% of Triple Zero (000) calls originate from mobile
phones, meaning more callers needing emergency assistance are
unable to accurately identify their location so Police, Fire and
Ambulance crews can respond, and
o To encourage people in Australia to call the right number for help
in emergencies and non-emergencies, and to understand what is
required of them when they make that call.

Continued next page ...

Who developed the app?
Emergency+ was developed by the national Triple Zero Awareness
Working Group, with members from Commonwealth, State and Territory
Emergency Services, Government agencies and their industry partners.
Does Emergency+ work anywhere in Australia?
Yes. Emergency+ is a national app designed to work in all States and
Territories, within the limitation of the caller’s smartphone (coverage and
data).
How do I download Emergency+?
Emergency+ is available in iOS/Apple, Android and Windows phone
versions for free download through their app stores, or access the direct
links to the appropriate app market place from:
http://emergencyapp.triplezero.gov.au/

Does the app contain other information that can help me?
Details of other national numbers – including Crime Stoppers, Health Direct and
National Relay Service – are available on Emergency+’s Information page.
What GPS co-ordinates does Emergency+ use to display my location?
The displayed map coordinates allow the caller to tell the emergency call-taker
their phone’s geo-location. The app is designed to present your smartphone’s GPS
co-ordinates in the format used by Emergency Services call-takers, reducing callhandling and dispatch times.

STEEL HORSES NORTH RIDE
Sunday 16th April 2017
Ride Captain: Pyro
Riders: Jak, Phoenix, Steiny, Pyro, (Harley), Ned, Trouble, Goose, Mark, Warren, Col, Robbie, (Connie).
Hi All Pyro here,
Well another sunny day for our North ride and a great day it was. We started with nine bikes and one pillion and by lunch we
had eleven bikes and two pillions.
We left Carseldine for Clear Mountain and right onto Winn Road and on to Joyner. Here we turned left and headed out
towards Dayboro Road and past Old Petrie Town, right onto Scout Street and through the back roads to Narangba and Oakey
Flat Road. From here we take another left onto Williamson Road and through some back roads and some interesting turns
and cow paddocks over Moorina, all roads were sealed and we were only doing the speed limit so we stayed pretty tight
together. After Moorina it was onto Old Northern Road and onto Wamuran.
Here we stopped at the Wamuran Community Hall for a short bum rest and drink. Here we also picked up Col who was riding
a beautiful Can Am. Col joined us for the ride from here. Leaving Wamuran we went up to Beerburrum and through to
Peachester. Although we were having lunch here we went past Ace’s Cafe and turned right onto Bald Knob Road and onto
Landsborough where we turned at the roundabout and headed back to Peachester. Here we met up with Robbie and Connie
who were joining us for lunch. Ace’s Cafe set up a little pop up tent, tables and chairs for us, it was absolutely spot on, the
food was great and they had a small band playing, (The O’Sullivans) the music was really good.
After lunch some of the visitors had to go for home. Here we said goodbye to Mark who was riding a Vulcan Custom that
reminded me of Rowdy’s old bike a nice green, Warren was riding a Vulcan Nomad, both said they enjoyed the day and
would be back. Trouble and Goose had other plans so after lunch they left us as well, both riding beautiful Harley Night
Trains. Robbie and Connie had to go as well, Robbie rides a M90 like mine so he is always welcome.
After lunch we turned left onto Commissioner Road and to Woodford, right onto Neurum Road and onto Kilcoy. Col headed
straight into Woodford and for home. Our first stop for fuel was at the new servo on the left at Kilcoy. Ned wanted BP fuel so
went to the servo at the corner. After filling up we travelled past the Dam and pulled into the little shop at the base of the
Dam. Here we said goodbye to Jak as he was going over Mount Glorious for home. Ned and Steiny followed us to Blacksoil for
our farewells and traditional ice block.
We said our
goodbyes and
the last of us
headed for
home. Today’s
ride was
approx. 160 to
lunch and 300
to Blacksoil.
We may have
been out
numbered by
visitors today
but all start
that way,
before they
become
members and
then like
family.
Look forward
to seeing you
on the next
North
adventure.
Pyro.
Lite em up

STEEL HORSES SOUTH RIDE
Sunday 23rd April 2017
Ride Captain: Jak.
Riders: Mac, Ynot, Phoenix and Pyro.
I had a loan bike while GA serviced my Harley on Friday 21 April so decided to do a recce of the first part of Sunday's ride.
Lucky I had, because I found two bridges were still out of action as a result of recent flooding caused by ex TC Debbie.
So with detours in mind I headed down to Yatala to meet up with Mac, Ynot, Phoenix and Pyro. At the servo we chatted with a
couple who had his and hers Goldwings ... hers having been converted to a trike with the bigger back end than we have seen
on a trike of this kind. The husband had done the conversion himself and said the kit was about $25000. He had done a nice
job of it.
Leaving Yatala we headed up to Beenleigh and from there through Waterford, Logan Village and up to the St Bernard's hotel at
Mt Tamborine. We were greeted at the pub by two sleepy St Bernard dogs. After a drink and a chat and admiring the views we
headed of down Henri Roberts drive to the Nerang turnoff where we waved goodbye to Ynot who had a social event to
attend. We headed down through Numinbah Valley avoiding a fair amount of debris still left over from the flooding.
We stopped for lunch at Tyalgum and outside the pub had our second encounter with dogs for the day when Mac walked up
to pat a pitbull. The pitbull decided it didn't like Mac and had a snarl and a snap ... that Mac is a quick mover when he wants to
be. After lunch at we headed back through Mt Tomewin road and we had a coffee and a chat at the goodbye stop at Coomera
before saying our goodbyes and heading home.
Another fun day on the road with beautiful riding weather.
Cheers ...
Jak 😎

ANZAC DAY
Tuesday 25th April 2017
Ride Captain: Steiny.
Attendees: LuckyJ, Drastic, SuziQ, Pyro, Phoenix, Jak, Kim, Rosie, Benelli Bill, Hoffy, Mac, Hippy, Roach, Yogi,
Princess, Boots, Ynot, Ned, Ace.
Hi all ... Thanks once again to the efforts of the Steel Horses crew, we all put in a good effort for our annual
pilgrimage to show our respect at the dawn service at the Vietnam Veterans and Veterans Motorcycle Clubhouse at
Kingston on ANZAC day, April 25th. It was good to see so many make the effort to brave the cold, and join in the
solemn tributes paid by the large number of people who attended. I'm very happy that the Club members all seem
to enthusiastically embrace this tradition.
What would make me even happier if someone else would do the honours next year, and lay the wreath on behalf
of the Club for a family member who has served, and there is surely someone who fits that bill.
It was my pleasure to spring for the BBQ at my place after the service, and I'm thinking I will also make that a
tradition henceforth, just a Steiny sort of thing. I must say, I thoroughly enjoyed myself and the company, and I don't
think the last person left till about 2.00pm, so much so, that I'm planning on doing it a lot more often in the future.
I don't care what anyone says about you lot, I think you're top shelf.
Cheers ...
Steiny.

“A man has got to know his limitations”

STEEL HORSES POKER RUN
WEST RIDE
Sunday 30th April 2017
Ride Captain:
Riders:

Steiny
Yogi & Princess (with Evie), Rowdy, Jak, Benelli Bill, Kim, Rosie, Drastic, SuziQ, Ned, Hoffy,
with Pyro, Phoenix, Hippy and Roach.
Hi all ... Well, It's been a while since we have had a poker run. I like using the dice. It's quicker, easier and a lot less
messier than cards, and who cares? You get the same results ... you have a winner and a loser!
We all met up at Mackers at Goodna, and I've gotta say, I'm bloody happy at the way you guys are supporting your
Club at the moment. It seems that everything we do lately is very well supported, and the ones who don't front up
have good reasons why they aren't present ... really great.
Hippy (who is recovering from surgery) and Roach came in their car to support the club, had their first roll at Goodna
and then were going to go straight to Murphy's Creek pub and wait for us there and have their final roll when we got
there.
We had our first roll, (even Pyro and Phoenix, who were on their way on a riding holiday dropped in to buy tickets to
support the poker run,) and then we headed off to our next stop, Fernvale, where we stopped at the little park for a
rest and a roll of the dice, then on to Esk for another roll and our first beer. Then the plan was to go up to Hampton
for another roll, and on to Murphy's Creek for lunch and the final roll at about 12:00 noon.
Then tragedy struck on the
Esk/Hampton road. We were
partially involved in a fatal accident
(not one of ours). It's too long a story
to tell here, but I can tell you that we
are bloody lucky to still have Rowdy
with us today. What with calling
ambulances, directing traffic,
comforting the severely injured,
comforting the severely stressed and
traumatized, it was a hell of a
situation, believe me. Mac couldn't
have said it better than he did in his
first response email after hearing
about the incident. Our guys did
themselves proud, to say the least.
After about three hours, we had to
go the long way to Murphy's creek
pub to meet Hippy and Roach, finish
the poker run and then head home.
It was dark when we got home.
Apart from the tragedy, we made
$155 ... 1st prize was $50, 2nd prize
was a Harley Davidson shoulder bag
and last prize was $10. Rowdy won
1st $50 ... Steiny 2nd H/D Bag ... last
Hippy $10. All prizes we donated
back to the club for the next poker
run.
Cheers ... Steiny.
“A man has got to know his limitations”

STEEL HORSES NORTH RIDE
Sunday 7th May 2017
Ride Captain: Pyro.
Riders: Ace, Boots, Mac, Steiny, Kim, Hoffy, and Yogi.
Hi all Pyro here ...
We started the day with 8 riders (Ace, Boots, Mac, Steiny, Kim, Hoffy, Yogi and me).
We left Carseldine a little late as we were waiting for a straggler: Steiny was running late and it would be bad form
to leave our fearless leader behind.
Today’s ride was a twisty one going over Clear Mountain, and down Bunya Road and Mailman’s Track then going
up Mount Nebo to a little place called Jones Tearoom in the little township of Boombana. After a short break and
refreshments Yogi and Boots had to leave us for home duties.
The rest of us went over the rest of Mount Nebo and Mount Glorious and down to the Bottle Tree Pub in
Glamorganvale. On the way we passed two motorcycle cops and a Police car all going the other way.
The food at the Bottle Tree was great and the service was friendly and fast.
After lunch we split with Ace, Mac and Hoffy going back over the mountains for home and Kim, Steiny and I going
to Blacksoil and home. Today’s ride was short at only 130km to lunch but with all the twists and turns the ride was
well enjoyed with many not having driven some of the roads we went over today.
Thank you to those who braved the fever of turns on another Pyro adventure. Hope to see you on the next one.
Pyro.

Lite em up

Pyro & Phoenix's 5-day ride
Hi All Pyro here ...

DAY 1: Sunday 30/05/2017 450km
Phoenix and I were on holidays the first two weeks of May so we did a five day run with a past member
(Raphael). Raphael joined us the first day where we rode to Inverell via the Cunningham going through
Aratula, Warwick, Stanthorpe, Texas for lunch and then down to Ashford and into Inverell to stay the night.
Roadwise the run to Stanthorpe was OK and after was fair, the last 30km into Texas was the best part. The
ride to Ashford was fair at best with only the last 15km being above fair, but from memory this was still
better than going down through Warialda, I did that a few years ago and unless it has been upgraded I
would stay clear of it.

DAY 2: Monday 01/05/2017 425km
We met Raphael for brekkie at a small cafe called Freckles, which had very nice food.
We were having brekkie when Phoenix read the email from Mac about the incident on the mountain and
we are both sad that you had to witness such a tragedy, and grateful no one we knew was hurt.
Raphael left for home and we headed for Bundarra via Thunderbolts Way stopping at Bundarra and Uralla
for coffee and bathroom breaks. We refuelled at Walcha and had lunch at the Walcha Royal Cafe. After
lunch we headed for Gloucester and then to Taree. Leaving Walcha the first 50km is very average and
rough. We stopped at the Carson’s lookout for a short break and after that the road improved. Gloucester
to Taree was another 70km and the road was new about 50% of the way. This was a long day, we arrived at
Taree at about 5pm. Stayed at the Alabaster Motor inn and had dinner across the road at the Thai take
away. Very nice and good price.

DAY 3: Tuesday 02/05/2017 425km
We left Taree early for Wauchope for breakfast and fuel, the guy at the servo suggested a place up the
road called Curly’s; but we missed it and Phoenix did not want to turn around so we decided to wait until
we got to the cafe up on the Oxley called Gingers. Travelling the Oxley was great but after about 1.5 hours
of turn after turn Phoenix was ready to shoot me. We pulled into a rest stop about 76km from Walcha and
met some grey nomads who told us that Gingers doesn't open Tuesdays, so it was all the way to Walcha
for brekkie and my name was mud for the next hour. Another 15 km or so and then you come out of the
mountains and its 60km open road with high cross winds and the speed limit is 110km / hr. We were both
pushed around by the wind it was that strong.
Arriving in Walcha about 10.45 am for some well earned food again at the Walcha Royal Cafe. Then it was
up to Armidale and then to Ebor where we stopped for a short break and then onto Dorrigo along
Waterfall Way. They are doing some road works but mostly pretty good. Arrived about 3.15 pm had dinner
at the hotel it was pretty good but rather expensive.

DAY 4: Wednesday 03/05/2017 365km
After brekkie at the hotel we headed up the mountain to Grafton and this was a nice windy road which has
had a lot of work done and very enjoyable. We left Dorrigo about 8 am and were in Grafton about
10.30am, some fuel and food then it was up the Gwydir to Glen Innes. Again this was a great road with few
issues. About 30 km from Glen Innes we hit our first bit of rain which stayed with us on and off all the way
to Tenterfield where we were meeting Steiny and Kim.
Arrived about 3.15 pm and only a few min before Kim and Steiny. After cleaning up we met about 5pm for
drinks in the pub and after catching up we left to look for food. We found a little Chinese restaurant and
had a great meal and chat.
The meal was great value at only $15.00 a head. I totally recommend the next time you are in Tenterfield
to try it out: Uncle Tom’s Chinese Restaurant 289 Rouse Street (it's across the road from the Commercial
Hotel, which I do not recommend.)

DAY 5: Thursday 04/05/2017 360km
We met up at about 8 am ready
to leave for home along the
Bruxner. We decided to stop
along the way for brekkie and
the first place was the pub at
Drake called The Lunatic. They
do breakfast and have
accommodation too.
Now as we were getting ready
to leave this morning it started
to rain and just kept on all
morning and until we were about 3 min from the pub in Uki. We stopped for lunch about 1.30 pm and
decided because the rain was making it very slow going we would head for home. Kim was talking to Rosie
and she believes I am a rain magnet.
She may be right, the last ride Phoenix and I did to Parkes it not only rained on us it hailed. We made the
BP at Coomera about 4.00 pm refuelled and said our goodbyes and headed for home. Thanks to Kim and
Steiny for joining us for our WET ride home, even though the weather was not ideal the company made up
for it.
Phoenix and I arrived home about 5.00pm after 1950km and five days of interesting roads and some
beautiful countryside. Can’t wait till the next one. We have included some photos, hope you enjoyed my
little story.
Pyro.

Lite em up

Why go topless ...

... when you can wear Steel
Horses merchandise instead!

Stock that's left:
1 x white long-sleeve Steel
Horses T-shirt size XL $28.00
1 x black long-sleeve Steel
Horses T-shirt size XL $28.00
15 x Steel Horses caps (one
size fits all) @ $18.00 each.
5 x Steel Horses window
stickers @ $3.00 each.
Contact Steiny to purchase:
0419 672 216
steiny1947@gmail.com

Get it on now!

Skulls and Bikers: What's the connection?
By Kim
For centuries the skull, in one form or another, has long
been used in the military. It has been very common for
various divisions of the World's armies to adopt skull
images as part of their battalion colours/logos.
This was particularly true during World War II. For
example, three distinct U.S. Naval Aviation squadrons have
used the name and insignia of the Jolly Roger, as did the
the Royal Navy Submarine Service. The United States
Marine Corps reconnaissance battalions also use a skull
and crossbones on their emblems. The skull and
crossbones has been used by a succession of lancer
regiments in the British Army, and the Queen's Royal
Lancers continue to use the skull and crossbones in their
emblem to this day. Large skull symbols were very
frequently painted on allied tanks. Members of the Nazi SS service wore a peaked cap with a skull and
crossbones badge on the front of the cap. The World War II-era Luftwaffe's 54th Bomber Wing also had a
skull as its emblem.
The connection between skull symbolism used in World War
II and bikers is this:
At the end of World War II the United States saw the sudden
influx of almost a million young, recently discharged,
disoriented and sometimes very angry war veterans who were
experiencing the aftermath of the horrors of the war.
Simultaneously, the United States Army was cheaply ridding
itself of many thousands of surplus Harley Davidson
motorcycles, for which it now had no use.
Thousands of World War II veterans bought these surplus bikes and took up motorcycling after the war.
They formed their own motorcycle clubs, and some clubs used insignias (usually skull emblems) from their
own former military divisions.
A great example of all the above is this: probably the most well known
American biker gang, The Hells Angels, formed sometime in the late
1940s or early 1950s in California. Their insignia is the "death's head"
logo, which is a straight copy of the insignia of the US 85th Fighter
Squadron and the US 552nd Medium Bomber Squadron!!
Consequently, skulls began to appear on motorcycles and motorcycle clothing everywhere. And so the
association between bikers and skulls became established!

Harley Davidson cemented that association when their famous skull logo
(designed by Willie G Davidson) became an integral part of the Harley
psyche.
Today, most of those bikers who were World War II veterans have passed
on, and most young bikers these days would have no clue about the use of
skull emblems in military battalions during World War II; but the association
between bikers and skulls persists, and indeed it seems to grow more
popular by the day.

There could be many reasons for this continuing association between bikers and skull emblems. Some
explanations might include the following:
•

While many people consider the skull to be a symbol of mortality, it's actually the opposite: it's a
symbol of immortality. Even after death, once all the flesh has withered away, our bones still
remain on this Earth. The skull is simply the one part of our skeletal system that we instantly
recognize as human.

•

It's a visual acknowledgement of our
fate. Perhaps some of us hope to die
while living a life totally with our
motorcycles. We know that Death
always rides with us no matter how hard
we try to ride safely. It's our way of living
by the sword and dying by the sword.

•

It's a visual way to attract and drive
away certain people. By displaying skull
symbolism on ourselves, we're using it
as a filter to bring in people who identify
with us and drive away people that
don't.

•

At least some bikers like to convey the
idea that they're scary people, so they
add skulls to their riding gear to give
them that image.

•

The skull levels the playing field. It doesn't matter how powerful you were in life, you're no greater
in death. While each of our skulls are different, you can't really recognize someone by looking at
their skull. That tends to have a homogenizing effect on us all.

•

Skull symbolism expresses our commitment until death, to motorcycling, to our club, and to our
brothers. It's also how we carry with us all others who came before us.

•

It is a symbol of "Memento Mori": the Latin phrase that is a reminder that we all must die one day and therefore to live life to the full today.

•
It represents the acknowledgement of
mortal danger and at the same time showing
that we will overcome it.
•
Traditionally, the skull is an "apotrope."
Something with "apotropaic" powers has the
ability to ward-off or turn-away evil. In this
sense the skull "protects" us from death.
•
When tattooed on the forearm the
apotropaic power of the skull image helps an
outlaw biker cheat death.
At the end of the day, most probably don't care
about this history! Skulls on their bikes look
good, feel good, so they just do it!

http://www.youmotorcycle.com/history-skulls-wings-motorcycling.html
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Skull_and_crossbones_(military)
https://www.thecheapplace.com/posts/biker-life-style/why-do-bikers-wear-skulls
https://www.throttlexbatteries.com/details.aspx?p=A4D3D61DCEB3C859&ppid=59924&beid=BBEE9D265FD405D3
http://www.obsessedwithskulls.com/skull-symbolism.htm
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Human_skull_symbolism
http://www.crazyleafdesign.com/blog/harley-davidson-skull-logo/

FREE! Men's pants. Size 36. FREE! Contact Mac 0439 444 655.

Brand new. Unused. Harley Davidson Windshielder Gauntlet Gloves (Part Number 98158-95VM). Size 2XL.
New price AU$118.03. Selling for $80.00. Contact Steiny 0419 672 216.

Harley Davidson motorcycle boots. As new. Girls size 8/Guys size 6. New price AU$220.00.
Selling for $110.00 OR NEAREST OFFER. Contact Princess 0412 738 700.

Five Harley-Davidson Models That Changed History
https://www.hdforums.com/how-tos/slideshows/5-harley-davidson-models-that-changed-history446715?utm_source=jan16&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=content#2-1936-harley-davidson-knucklehead

1. 1915 Harley-Davidson Model J
When the Model J debuted in 1915, HarleyDavidson lagged behind Indian in terms of
production, producing only about a third as
many motorcycles each year. The Model J
helped Harley close that gap and eventually
surpass Indian as the world's largest
manufacturer. The first Harley to wear an
electric powered headlight, the J also
received a flathead engine configuration,
and 3-speed transmission, moving Harley
into the mainsteam and increasing power. The J also signified a strong factory effort to support racing, as it
was offered in stripped stock form for privateers, which led to a number of major race wins over the years.

2. 1936 Harley-Davidson Knucklehead
When Harley rolled out the EL in 1935, it
was an entirely new machine. The frame,
bodywork, and fork were all brand new,
and art deco design touches aided the
look, but it was the introduction of a new
engine, the overhead valve EL-61, that
most people remember it for. The new
overhead valve V-twin engine featured
bulging rocker boxes so unmistakable that
people affectionately refer to it simply as
the "Knucklehead." The Knucklehead's
timing couldn't have been any better - with the recession over, this great looking, powerful motorcycle was
just what America needed at the time to hit the open road.

3. 1952 Harley-Davidson
Model K
Harley's smaller, sportier Model K
was easily one of the most popular
motorcycles on the market from
its introduction in the 1950's. It
began life as a 45-inch flathead
powered WL during the war years,
but became the K model in 1952,
with a revised motor and 4 speed

transmission. This bike was Harley's attempt to fight the smaller, sportier British and European bikes, and
evolved into the Sportster which is still made today.

4. 1915 Harley-Davidson Model 11F
The Model 11F in 1915,
introduced the sort of 3 speed
transmission, chain drive, and kick
start that persisted until modern
times. Though it wasn't the first Vtwin powered Harley, the 11F was
the first reliable one, and did away
with a lot of the motorized bicycle
trappings. This combination made
the 11F a formidable racing
machine, and became the
benchmark for all motorcycles for
many years to come.

5. 1957 Harley-Davidson Sportster
The Sportster, one of
the best selling
Harleys of all time, is
also one of the most
versatile
motorcycles ever
produced. It can be
anything from a daily
commuter, to a
weekend cruiser, to
a dirt track racer.
Sportsters are
inexpensive, reliable,
and fun, and they
can be modified into
anything from a
chopper, to a dirt bike. The real historical significance here is that the Sportster has served as a gateway
bike for countless people, introducing them into the world of Harley-Davidson.

Rusty is having her birthday in May.
Happy Birthday Rusty! :-)
OK ... You're a year older, and older than you've ever been before.
But you're a year younger than you'll be next year at this time, and
in fact younger than you'll ever be again! So it's all good! :-)

The
Ride Calendar
for May & June 2017
Go to http://www.steelhorses.com.au for the latest updates to the Ride Calendar.

A FEW JOKES :-)
On the morning that Daylight Savings Time ended I stopped in
to visit my aging friend. He was busy covering his penis with
black shoe polish.
I said to him, "You better get your hearing checked - you're
supposed to turn your clock back".

Three ladies are playing the fourth hole at a very private golf club when a naked man wearing a paper bag over his
head jumps from the trees and runs across the green.
The three ladies stand in awe at the size of his manhood.
The first lady says, "He is definitely not my husband."
The second lady gazes at his manhood and says, "He's not my husband either!"
After a very considered inspection, the third lady finally says, "He's not even a member of this club!"
The inventor Arthur Davidson, of the Harley Davidson Motorcycle Corporation, died and went to heaven. At the
gates, St. Peter told Arthur, "Since you've been such a good man and your motorcycles have changed the
world,your reward is, you can hang out with anyone you want in Heaven." Arthur thought about it for a minute and
then said, "I want to hang out with God." St. Peter took Arthur to the Throne Room, and introduced him to God.
Arthur then asked God, "Hey, aren't you the inventor of women? " God said, "Ah, yes. " "Well, " said Arthur,
"professional to professional, you have some major design flaws in your invention." God was somewhat taken
back, and when He asked what the flaws might be, Arthur Davidson produced a list for Him to read:
1. There's too much inconsistency in the front-end protrusions
2. It chatters constantly at high speeds.
3. Most of the rear ends are too soft and wobble too much.
4. The intake is placed way too close to the exhaust, and ...
5. The maintenance costs are outrageous.
"Hmmmm, you may have some good points there and it may be true that My invention is flawed... " God said to
Arthur. "But the last time that I checked, more men are riding My invention than yours."
A man was dining in a fancy restaurant and there was a gorgeous redhead
sitting at the next table. He had been checking her out since he sat down, but
lacked the nerve to talk with her.
Suddenly she sneezed, and her glass eye came flying out of its socket towards
the man. He reflexively reached out, grabbed it out of the air, and handed it
back.
"Oh my, I am so sorry," the woman said, as she popped her eye back in place.
"Let me buy your dinner to make it up to you."
They enjoyed a wonderful dinner together, and afterwards they went to the
theatre followed by drinks. They talked, they laughed, she shared her deepest
dreams and he shared his. She listened to him with interest.
After paying for everything, she asked him if he would like to come to her place
for a nightcap and stay for breakfast. They had a wonderful, wonderful time.
The next morning, she cooked a gourmet meal with all the trimmings. The guy
was amazed. Everything had been so incredible!
"You know," he said, "you are the perfect woman. Are you this nice to every
guy you meet?"
"No," she replies. "You just happened to catch my eye."

MORE JOKES!! ☺

The IRS decides to audit Grandpa, and summons him to the IRS office. The IRS auditor was not surprised when
Grandpa showed up with his attorney.
The auditor said, "Well, sir, you have an extravagant lifestyle and no full-time employment, which you explain by
saying that you win money gambling. I'm not sure the IRS finds that believable."
I'm a great gambler, and I can prove it," says Grandpa. "How about a demonstration?"
The auditor thinks for a moment and said, "Okay. Go ahead."
Grandpa says, "I'll bet you a thousand dollars that I can bite my own eye."
The auditor thinks a moment and says, "It's a bet."
Grandpa removes his glass eye and bites it. The auditor's jaw drops.
Grandpa says, "Now, I'll bet you two thousand dollars that I can bite my other eye."
Now the auditor can tell Grandpa isn't blind, so he takes the bet.
Grandpa removes his dentures and bites his good eye. The stunned auditor now realizes he has wagered and lost
three grand, with Grandpa's attorney as a witness. He starts to get nervous.
"Want to go double or nothing?" Grandpa asks. "I'll bet you six thousand dollars that I can stand on one side of
your desk, and pee into that wastebasket on the other side, and never get a drop anywhere in between."
The auditor, twice burned, is cautious now; but he looks carefully and decides there's no way this old guy could
possibly manage that stunt, so he agrees again.
Grandpa stands beside the desk and unzips his pants, but although he strains mightily, he can't make the stream
reach the wastebasket on the other side, so he pretty much urinates all over the auditor's desk.
The auditor leaps with joy, realizing that he has just turned a major loss into a huge win.
But Grandpa's own attorney moans and puts his head in his hands. "Are you okay?" the auditor asks.
"Not really," says the attorney. "This morning, when Grandpa told me he'd been summoned for an audit, he bet
me twenty-five thousand dollars that he could come in here and piss all over your desk and that you'd be happy
about it!"
The moral of this story: Don't mess with old people!!
I was reading an article last night about fathers and sons, and memories came flooding back of the time I took my
son out for his first pint.
Off we went to our local pub which is only two blocks from the house. I got him a Guinness. He didn't like it, so I
drank it. Then I got him a Stroh's, he didn't like that either, so I drank it. It was the same with the Molson's and
the Labatt's. I thought maybe he'd like whiskey better than beer so we tried a few of those. He didn't.
By the time I decided he just didn't like to drink, I could hardly push the stroller back home!!!!!!
The city miser was on his death bed, as his last request he asked to be alone with his lawyer, doctor, and priest. "I
know I am going to die" he said, "and I would like to take my money with me, so I am going to give each of you
$150,000 and I want you to each make sure the money gets in the coffin."
It was a few days after the funeral when the priest, overflowing with guilt, finally confided to the other two that
he only put $100,000 back. "I’m glad you brought it up," said the doctor, "because I have also been feeling guilty,
I only put $80,000 back."
"You people should be ashamed of yourselves" stormed the lawyer "stealing money like that, am I the only
honest person here? Here look at this," he said pulling out his check book, "I wrote out a check for the full
$150,000!"

EVEN MORE JOKES!! ☺
At a wine merchant's warehouse the regular taster died, and the director started looking for a new one to hire.
A retired Submarine Chief Petty Officer, drunk and with a ragged dirty look, came to apply for the position. The
director wondered how to send him away. They gave him a glass of wine to taste.
The old Chief tried it and said, "It's a Muscat three years old, grown on a north slope, matured in steel containers.
Low grade but acceptable."
"That's correct," said the boss. "Another glass, please."
"It's a cabernet, eight years old, south-western slope, oak barrels, matured at eight degrees. Requires three more
years for finest results."
"Absolutely correct. A third glass."
"It's a pinot blanc champagne, high grade and exclusive," calmly said the drunk.
The director was astonished and winked at his secretary to suggest something. She left the room and came back in
with a glass of urine.
The old Navy Chief tried it.
"It's a blonde, 26 years old, three months pregnant, and if I don't get the job, I'll name the father!"
A group of 3rd, 4th, and 5th graders, accompanied by two female teachers, went on a field trip to the local
racetrack, to learn about thoroughbred horses.
When it was time to take the children to the bathroom, it was decided that the girls would go with one teacher and
the boys would go with the other. The teacher assigned to the boys was waiting outside the mens room when one
of the boys came out and told her that none of them could reach the urinal.
Having no choice, she went inside, helped the boys with their pants, and began hoisting the little boys up one by
one, holding on to their 'wee-wees' to direct the flow away from their clothes.
As she lifted one, she couldn't help but notice that he was unusually well endowed. Trying not to show that she was
staring the teacher said, "You must be in the 5th grade."
"No, ma'am", he replied. "I'm riding Silver Arrow in the seventh race, but I sure appreciate your help."
A plane passed through a severe storm. The turbulence was awful, and things went from bad to worse when one
wing was struck by lightning.
One woman lost it completely. She stood up in the front of the plane and screamed, "I'm too young to die," she
cried. Then she yelled, "If I'm going to die, I want my last minutes on earth to be memorable! Is there anyone on
this plane who can make me feel like a WOMAN?"
For a moment, there was silence. Everyone stared at the desperate woman in the front of the plane.
Then a man from Australia stood up in the rear of the plane. He was handsome, tall, well built, with dark brown hair
and hazel eyes. Slowly, he started to walk up the aisle, unbuttoning his shirt as he went, one button at a time. No
one moved. He removed his shirt. Muscles rippled across his chest.
She gasped ... He spoke ... "Iron this - and then get me a beer."
•

When wearing a bikini, women reveal 90 % of their body...
men are so polite they only look at the covered parts.

•

Strong people don't put others down. They lift them up and slam
them on the ground for maximum damage.
I can totally keep secrets. It's the people I tell them to that can't.
Take my advice — I'm not using it.
I hate when I am about to hug someone really sexy and my face
hits the mirror.

•
•
•

