
TUESDAY AUGUST 23rd 2005

The first ever Cannonball Bike Run
got off to the most amazing start as
a crowd of over 2000 pumped up
fans turned up at Ace Cafe London
for the Official Launch Party.

The parking area simply could not
contain the crowd as bikes and peo-
ple spilled over to the street and
verges surrounding The Ace.

Onlookers grabbed any available
vantage point hoping to witness
some action and they weren't disap-
pointed. Before long the air was
thick with tyre smoke and the unmis-
takable sound of engines bouncing
off the limiters. The stunts had start-
ed and they never really stopped.

Even as the Cannonballers moved
on to the after-party the action con-
tinued. The scene had been set, the
fuse well and truly lit and it was time
to stand back and watch it all go off
for real on the official start tomorrow.

Still, the question on many people's
minds was the whereabouts of
Ghost Rider. Despite officially con-
firming his entry the mystery Swede
had been strangely unavailable in
the days leading up to the event.
Would he show for the start of the
main event?

LAUNCH PARTY

Smoking!
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RANDOM QUOTES:

“We never 
drink water. Fish

piss in it.” 

“Hang on, what did 
I say? I can't 

remember woman, I
was wrecked!”

“The damn things 
too long to stand 
up if you know 
whay I mean”

Light Touch-Paper.
Stand Well Back.

“If you like to gamble, 
I tell you I´m your man,

You win some, lose some, 
all the same to me,

The pleasure is to play, 
makes no difference what you say”

THELAUNCHPARTY
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