A
/ :

,oou D. 04107 Entertainment for Adult Bikers
' September, 1974
: i 75¢

In This Issue!
FREE
Iron-On Transfer
for T-Shirts

\»dSYTIACTS

N ' Arguments Against
| The Daytime
~ Lights-On Laws

The World’s
Ugliest Chopper!



160 mph
Speedometer
Exclusively
for the

74 Chopper!

Now for the first time
you can buy this small
(only 2%" in diameter)
precision, German-made
speedometer designed es
pecially for the 74 chopper

Has chromed exterior,
black iluminated face with
white numerals, and it has
an odometer. Simple to
install. Price includes cable

d ligh
ey $44.95

Your Gasoline Hassles

Have Ended!

No longer do you have to carry canteens
full of gas. strap gas cans to your sissy bar, or
stash bottles of gas in your bed roll—now you
can buy a FOUR-GALLON tank!

That's right—a big mutha that’ll get you
there and back and let vou give the finger to
the gas stations—while not screwing up the
looks of your scoot. From the side it looks the
same, from the top it looks wider. and it
shouldn’t change the overall appearance of
your bike too much. But if it’s too big for your
taste, then use it for long runs and then put
your smaller tank back on for short putts or
profiling.

It measures twelve inches wide, nine inches
deep and sixteen inches long. It should fit most
bikes. It is made of 16-gauge steel and is heli-
arc welded, with a Frisco style tunnel,

There are two styles available: The one-hole
costs $60. The two hole costs 865, Chromed
gas caps (82.50 each) and a stock Sportster
type shutoff with reserve and filter ($7.95)
are also available to fit this tank.

Steel Braided
Oil Lines

Aircraft type for 74s
only. Intake, return, and
breather—all 3 for only

29.95

Super strong—and

74 Kick Cover
29.95

reinforced!

-

Oil Gauge
(Chromed)
Easy to read. 0 to 60 |bs.
A must for long rides.
Fitting supplied for 74s
and Sportsters, but you
must specify which one
when ordering. Can be
modified to fit other bikes
9.95

nge 71 6" Chromed
Steel Rim

For Wide
500X16 tires.

$29.95

HD 74\

Extended

Kick Stand
Chromed

6-10 over stock
10-15 over stock

S—

$24.95

Vista Chopper Products
Box 3536, Glendale,
California 91201
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finer accessories for all motorcycles




I\Igﬂ process restores serial numbers:
NASA has come up with an ultrasonic
vibrator that will restore serial
numbers that have been filed or ground
off. Numbers can be restored to copper
plate in 20 minutes and to steel plate
in less than 4 hours. You can bet that
police departments are scrambling to
get 'em.

Those goddamn bikers dept.: The
following came sailing at me from
someone out there in televisionland.

He said he got it from a friend who got
it out of a law enforcement magazine:

''The Los Angeles, Calif., Police
Department has advised law enforcement
officers to conduct thorough inspections
of both motorcyclists and their vehicles
when involved in criminal activities.
Close attention should be paid to bolts
carried on the suspect or having no
apparent purpose on a motorcycle frame.
A lethal weapon capable of firing a
.22 caliber long rifle hollow point or
standard cartridge can be constructed,
for example, from a standard 3&-inch
machine bolt.

''The weapon is composed of five
segments, each machined out of the
original bolt, which can be inconspic-
uously fitted into the motorcycle's
frame as if it were standard equipment.
By removing the threaded barrel from
the shank of the bolt and inserting
the cartridge in the open end, the
weapon is loaded. The barrel is then
replaced, and the gun is fired by
pulling back and releasing the spring-
loaded hexagonal bolt head which drives
a firing pin against the cartridge.

''Officers are advised that this
weapon is very innocent appearing and
can be easily overlooked. The bore of

TAKING
IT EASY

By Spider

the gun is sometimes disguised with
greasy or dirty paraffin wax. An easy
way to determine if a bolt may be a
gun is to attempt to turn the hexagon
head of the bolt while holding the
shank portion fast. If the head or the
shank turns independently of one
another, the bolt should be examined
closely. !

Now, you got that, didn't ya?
''Conduct thorough inspections of both
motorcyelists and their vehicles .. .''
No one else — just bikers. So, I guess
if you're gonna have one of those
things you'd better keep it in your
car, or your ol' lady's twat (but not
while she's packin' on a rigid).

Speaking of the Heat: A motorcycle
''gang'' of 30 bikers were parked in a
public square in Clinton, Illinois,
which of course puckered the local
police, who in turn told them all to
shove off, which they did — no sweat.
They went to the next town and the
local police, backed up, or egged on
by, the Clinton police, informed them
they couldn't stay there either. A
newspaper said that the ''gang'’
dispersed and that there was no trouble.
Sorta sounds like a hack plot for a

TV western, doesn't it? But it happens
all the time — like in the following.

Cut 'em off at the pass: Speaking of TV
westerns and police harassment, dig
this: Pagans from Pennsylvania, New
Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, Virginia,
Tennessee, and Alabama met at a Chester
County farm to make a run to the

Bill Huber Memorial Race at Reading,
Pennsylvania. Well, 165 of 'em hit the
expressway, and when they came to
Reading, at a point where the express-
way funnels through a valley, the state
troopers formed a road block — complete
with ''sharpshooters stationed on
adjacent ridges above the roadblock.''
The troopers stopped and arrested them
— now get this —- for following too
close.'' They hauled the first 29
before district judges, but issued $15
tickets to the rest when the arrest
chore became too large to handle. All
for doing nothing but making a run to

a race — except for flying colors. It's
not against the law to fly your colors
——but there's always a law (of some
kind) when they want one. 54
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Wants The Edge
7 You assholes approach
the helmet issue like the
lawmakers do choppers.
Yes, there is a whiplash
problem associated with
full-coverage helmets—but
it's easily remedied by a
small neck extension piece.
You say survival is a roll of
the dice. | say bulishit, A
helmet may only give you
a slight edge, granted, but
I'll take every fucking one
I can get.

Chase

Parma, Ohio

8 | said the staff feels that
it's a roll of the dice. Do
whatever you want. But if
you really want to be safe,
don't ride at all. Stay at
home in bed,

Digs Spider
"] There is one column in
your mag that | read as
soon as | get it, and that's
the Taking it Easy column by
Spider. | really dig it. Why
don't you do a feature on
him? I'd be interested in
knowing what he looks like,
what kind of a guy he is,
where he lives, and a lotta
other stuff.

Peggy Swensen

Flushing, N.Y.

W So would the police, his
parole officer, a couple of
ex-ol' ladies, and a few
groupies who hang around
the office back door.

A Mama Speaks Out

1 1 fly a patch that says
“Property of the Club." In
this way I've got my cake
and some of the ol' ladies’
too. I'd die if | couldn't
give head and ball every
night—and can any ol
lady's man go seven or
more times a night? | can,
and | get variety as well.
If an ol’ lady likes to feel
a guy's body next to hers,
a mama doesn't have any

problem at all. Right now
| sleep with a certain guy
more times a week than his
ol’ lady—and she never
gets to go on runs.
Mama
Chicago, Il

Big Armond
[ I've noticed in previous
issues that you turn certain
editors who make mistakes
over to Armond. Is he
really as big as you say he
is?
Sue Halliday
Chicago, Il

B Seeing is believing, so
take a look at the subscrip-
tion ad on page 29 in this
issue. That's Armond—all
330 pounds of him,

Another Mistake

71 You quys fucked. up
again. | mean you really
let me down. On the cover
of the June issue you said
"Home Remedy for the Gas-
oline Shortage.” So | turn
to the page where it tells
me to use my ol lady's
douche bag hose. Having
complete confidence in you

slobs, | tried it. But shit,
it's not possible—I mean
| tried to shove that fire
hose into a gas tank, but
I couldn't get the big brass
nozzle past the opening.
You guys are rip-offs,

Egor

St. Louis, Mo.

B The dude who runs
around with Mutha tried to
use hers and he got pissed
at us too—she uses her
finger.

Spider’s Right
1 You know, Spider was
right about his way of stop-
ping the cops from infiltrat-
ing biker clubs by having
them earn their red wings.
But if you really want to
make certain they don’t get
into your club, make ‘em
earn their brown wings.
That ought to do 'em in.

Tim Cahill

St. Paul, Minn.

Cover Girl

[77 Man, that tummy on the
June cover was something
else. | could see the fuzz
on the soft skin and | could
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“I learned it from my daddy. He does it under
the dash of our car, when you pass by."

6
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imagine running my tongue
over it and then burying it
in her navel.
Sticky Tongue
N.Y., N.Y.

From Greece

] I thought I'd let you
know that your righteous
rag is sold over here in
Athens. The Military Junta
has even stopped putting
black dots on certain parts
of the chicks in your mag.
It costs 45 drachmas or
$1.50, but it's worth it. |

read the last issue five
times.
Mike Caccavo
Athens, Greece
The Man

[ That cop who wanted
to know about biker runs
and meets must not have
gotten the idea from the
answer you gave him, be-
cause he wrote to another
scooter rag and asked the
same thing.

Scooter Trash

Galesburg, Il

W He probably mimeoed it
and mailed it to all the
biker rags—only some of
‘'em aren't as hip (para-
noid?) as we are,

We Did It Again
[] You guys always fuck
up. In the June issue you
printed Van West, Ohio, and
it was supposed to be Van
Wert. Don’t blow it again
or | won't get high with
your rag again.

Guru

Van Wort, Ohio

More Photos
] Don't you think you're
hitting the fiction bit a little
heavy? | like to see a lot
of photos in the chopper
magazines | buy, not page
after page of type.
Larry Johnsen
Wichita, Kan.

W The June issue was
heavier than usual, but that
was a special issue. As to
photos, we have more good
photos than the others—
any dipshit can see that.

Office Chicks

] You know, you guys are
pretty strange, which makes
me wonder about the chicks
you have working for you.
What are they like? How
can they get any work done



000 PARTS!

Chopper, USing The new Jammer's Handbook is the most

complete catalog of latest style, safe, de-
pendable chopper parts available . . . and

n This |Ssue ! See page 50 you can use your BankAmericard or Master

lﬁ)ésig‘n\ Your Own
Scale Drawings |

o G ot
B ]

Charge to order.

167 33

160 PAGES!

Also in the Jammer's Handbook you'll find a
gallery of color chopper photos and a maga-
zine length section on how to build the bike
you've always wanted. You'll see everything
you have to do to design and build the kind
of bike that chopper magazines like to fea-
ture. And you'll learn how to get your
finished bike into a chopper magazine.
Here's some of the articles:

Engine Detailing

Getting Yourself Wired

Plumbing Hassles

How To Select Accessories

Hand Polishing

Where To Find Outside Help
You'll also find technical articles on:

How To Install A Mikuni Carburetor

How To Install A Magneto

The Right Way To Hook Up Oil Lines
Plus a special feature on “Designing Your
Own Chopper On Paper’’ using our exclusive
scale drawings of parts.

FREE
with order!

You deduct the $3.00 price of the Jammer's
Handbook from your first $20.00 order.

Jammer Cycle Products
800 (E9) S. San Fernando Blvd.
Burbank, California 91502

0

R
Jammer Cycle Products
o ST F = S 858 (E9) Decatur Avenue North
Rk N S AN AN » ; § ‘ : Minneapolis, Minnesota 55427

Dealers: Inquire on your letterhead.

:Please send me the new Jammer's Hand-.l
t book. 1 am enclosing $3.00 ($2.95 -+ one !
! lousy nickel toward postage and handling). :




Two Year
Guarantee
A fine quality
17 jewel slimline
movement. Shock-
resistant! Genuine
leather band. Full color
dial with red, white, and
blue chopper, speeding
ticket, and M.P.H. speedo design.
--------------
'To: Rapid Mail, Unlimited
1 3835 Broadlawn Dr. |
Hollywood, Calif. 90068 |
Gentlemen: Please send me postpaid ]
§ ——Watch(es) price: $31.50 each. I
'Cahf_ Residents add 5% tax, $1.58. §
Enclosed find [] Money Order 1
'D Check for $___ . Please,
I No cash by mail — No C.0.D. Orders.

1
1 Name. — —= ="
'f«ddress = - 1
g City_ Stoleasr = = Zin s ol

.--------------
Immediate Delivery

around you horny bastards?
Curious
Lexington, Ky.

W That's what they ask.

Digs Streaker
] Your streaker was great,
but you forgot one thing—
streakers have sneakers.
You wouldn't want that
sexy-lookin' streaker to
hurt his feet, would you?
Hog Lover
Jackson, Miss.

Real Dicks
[71 For us ol' ladies who
dig your rag, it's good to
see a few dicks instead of
tits—even if they're just on
a cartoon streaker. How
about some real ones?
Sandy
Wytheville, Va.

Preoccupation With Death
1 My husband just received
his June copy of Easy-
riders. Having read it, I'm
quite disturbed with all the
preoccupation with death.
Even David Mann's paint-
ing!

I'm sure we all have
known someone who has
been killed or seriously
injured because of careless-
ness either on his part or
more often on the part of
some nut behind the wheel
of a car, but we're certainly
not obsessed with death. If
my husband were, | am
sure he would never set
foot on his Harley nor would
I. But | also know that if
he should be killed while
riding, he was doing some-
thing he had to do. Riding
is in his blood. We know
there is a possibility of
death—there is in just walk-
ing down the street—but |
don't dwell on the fact that
either one or both of us
may be killed while riding;
otherwise |I'd be scared shit-
less every time we got on
that bike.

A biker lives to ride—he
doesn't ride to die. So
enough with the death
scene, and continued suc-
cess with your magazine,

Marguerite Oliva
Franklin, Mass.

B We were just on a trip.

Death Issue

I It was different, and you
caught me off guard—who
ever thought a magazine
would go on a death trip?
But if there was gonna be
one, it would be you ass-

8

Eowyriders

holes. It was great—I really
dug it.
R. Stevens
FPO, N.Y.

"1 What righteous scooter
people want to see shit like
the death's head center-
spread and the fucked-up
biker? What the hell is your
hang-up with death?

Little Man

Florence, Ariz.

71 | just wanna say that
Dave Mann is really some-
thin’ else when it comes
to dreamin’ up a bitchin’
poster.

Sapo

El Rio, Calif,

] Dave Mann's death post-

er in the June issue was

just fantastically outtasight!
Pete
Hauppange, N.Y.

1 Man, your June rag was
one helluva great issue.
Billy Shore is fucking fan-
tastic!

Digger

Parma Hts., Ohio

[ Why so morbid in the
June issue? Cheer up—the
good weather is here again
and there's much partyin'
to be done.
Mike Motorhead
Smithfield, R.I.

1 Your last issue had
nothing but death in it, Now
if anything was ever a bring-
down, it's death.
Claudia Neufeld
Nevada City, Calif,

[ “Ride To Oblivion" and
"Down The Road'" were the
best stories |'ve read in one
helluva long time.

Warlock

Fort Bliss, Tex.

] What does 666 mean on
the skull in Dave Mann's
painting?

Curious George

N. Hollywood, Calif.

B Al religious, bible-totin’
Easyriders readers (both of
‘em) know that it's an anti-
Christ sign from the book
of Revelations.

More Tech Features

[7 Your rag lacks one im-
portant feature: tech arti-
cles and how-to-do-its —
like all the other chopper
magazines. Why don’t you
guys loosen up and start

shooting the facts to us? |
know that if you gquys did
them they'd be accurate—
as long as you stayed off
the good stuff.
Bike Freak
Wilmington, Del.

M Due to chromosome dam-
age, our tech editor is
afraid of making a goof
and, in turn, facing a no-no
session with Armond.

Questlions, Questions

] My ol' man rides, but he

never lets me go along.

Does that mean anything?
Mother
Detroit, Mich.

B It could mean several
things: You're ugly, you talk
too much, or you give lousy
head, for example,

Another Question
[ Are there any Harley
riders who would like a
woman like me?
Queenie
RR =1, Box 199
Lexington, Mo.

B It's safe to say yes —
most bike riders dig any
kind of woman.

Doesn’t Understand
[ | have read through
many issues of my boy-
friend's copies of your so-
called magazine. | fail to
understand its popularity. It
is beyond belief that enough
people would buy your mag-
azine to make it profitable
for you to go on publishing.
Nancy C.
Philadelphia, Pa.

W Profitable? We're doing
it for weekly rations of rai-
sin pie and smokes.

More Hair
[ | sorta dig the chicks
you've been featuring, but
I'm interested in more than
mere photos of tits. | want
to see some hair. Man, |
dig a jungle-like bush on
the broads | nuzzle.

Hair Freak

Des Moines, lowa

B Spider rips off all the
split-beaver photos before
we can do an issue, so we
publish what's left over.

Is Robinson Weird?

I really dig Robinson's
cartoons and illustrations in
that miserable rag of yours.
I'd like to know more about



Chopshirt, the quality shirt designed
exclusively for chopper freaks.
Righteous drawings by Robinson, of
the Harley Wings, and the Panhead,
Knucklehead, Shovelhead, Sportster,
Triumph, and Honda 4 engines!
Completely washable, durable, and
100% colorfast. All Chopshirts are top-
quality American-made shirts. Chopper
drawings printed in masculine black
on a virgin white (what else?) shirt.
If you want a bitchin' shirt, and are
proud of the type of bike you ride, and
don't want to wear the usual hokey
mickey mouse shirts that you usually
see—get yourself some Chopshirts and
show the same amount of class that
your bike does.
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Send your order today to:ChOPShlft
Box 711, Burbank, California 91503
Please send me shirts. | have
enclosed $4.45 for each shirt ordered
$3.95 plus 50¢ for postage and handling).

_____Harley Wings Triumph
Knucklehead __Shovelhead
Panhead —Skull

—_Sportster ______Miraculous Mutha
Honda 4 Keep On Tokin'

Be sure to state size: sm., med., |ge., ex. Ige.

Name

Address =
City e i
State Zip
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GROW YOUR OWN!
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him. Is he as weird as you
make him out to be? What
about the rest of you? What
do you quys look like? Are
you weird too?
J. Garcia
Roswell, N.M.

B | checked around the
office for an answer, and
there wasn’t anyone who
would say anything bad
about Robinson. Then |
checked further and |
couldn't find anyone to say
anything good about him
either. As to the rest of the
crew, everybody took the
fifth,

Lousy Jokes
] You guys sure print some
lousy jokes. Can't you do
better than what you're
doing? They're like they're
from Boy's Life.
Sal Trask
Seattle, Wash.

M Whatta ya expect for ten
bucks?

Broads In Rag
(1 | don’t think that broads
and bikes should be mixed
together. Who can think of
a bike and a broad at the
same time? It fucks up my
head to have to separate
the two-—so why don't you
take it easy on us true
bikers and leave the broads
to the skin mags and stick
to what you know best,
bikes,

Jack Shulman
Peoria, Il

B If we stuck to what we
know best, we'd be in por-
nography — and earning
more than a piece of raisin
pie a week.

Literate Rag
[7] | am surprised that your
rag is as literate as it is.
| get the impression that
you are all a bunch of pot-
smoking assholes, but your
rag is quite well written—
surprising, really surprising.
Frank Shea
Tucson, Ariz.

B Mutha’s the only asshole
on the staff—and even she
has her good points (in a
dark room).

Message For Mutha
] Will you give Mutha a
message for me—that I'd
like to screw her?
Hard Up
Selma, Ala.
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B | wouldn't dare. She
might misunderstand me—
and I'd be had before |
could explain.

Kick Ass
[ | oughta kick your col-
lective asses for printing
“Weekend Run."” | laughed
so hard | pissed my pants
—and when my ol' man
came home and read it, he
did the same. Now you
fuckers owe me two bits
for an extra load of wash.
Ding
Scottsdale, Ariz.

Serious Queslion
[ | recently found myself
in an unusual predicament
and I'd like your advice, |
was completely innocent,
but for one reason or
another | found myself sur-
rounded by some shotgun-
carrying cops and they were
aiming them right at me.
| hadn't done anything, and
they had no right to level
their guns at me, but they
told me to put my hands on
the wall, which | did. | didn't
like it. What would you have
done in a similar situation?
Jim Bibey
Lincoln, Nab,

W Shit,

She Hates Us
[0 Your statement that
attitudes change when
they (men) move up from
Schwinns is the most
fucked-up thing I've ever
heard. Your magazine is the
most fucked-up thing on the
market.
Respected Woman
Kalamazoo, Mich.

W Gimme a kiss.

Another One
1 I'm sending you this
hate letter because I'm in
a shitty mood.
Blue Funk
Denver, Colo.

Problems At The Y
] A word of warning to all
you dudes: Speak softly
when you talk about your
feats of eatin’ at the Y.
This fuckin' state has me
wrapped up for 6 months
to 50 years on a Mickey
Mouse ‘'sex perversion"
beef, They said a felony
was committed by me be-
cause | unlawfully partici-
pated in the act of copula-
tion with my mouth and the
sexual organ of another
(a chick). Now | ask all you
beaver cleavers, wha' hit
me?

Pony Soldier

Folsom, Calif.

W Yeah, but you must re-
member that they've got to
be willing (so they won't,
if you'll excuse the expres-
sion, blow the whistle).
They've also got to be "of
age." And you should try
not to do it on top of a
table at the local beer joint
(no witnesses). Kidding
aside—our view is that sex,
any sex, between consent-
ing adults is nobody's busi-
ness, no matter how freaked
out it gets.

Have anything to say? Want
to bug the staft about their
mistakes? Want to give a well-
deserved pat on the—back?
Poison pen letters, porno mail,
threats of violence, love letters,
propositions, and demands
for payment may all be

sent to the Wordmonger,
Easyriders, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265,

Eosyriders

“Hey man, bring me a horsecock san and a side
order of shit on a shingle, and a couple of brews.”



More concerned with
politics . . .

... I know my “visibility”
has little to do with my “being
seen.” With monotonous regu-
larity a chagrined motorist
stands over a sprawled biker
and tells the investigating offi-
cer “I didn’t see him,"” Usually
it is a lie. Rarely it is a valid
reason. I don't happen to be-
lieve that we're all that invis-
ible to the average motorist —
but I do believe we should ride
as if we were.

Apart from the dubious, un-
proven safety claims, the most
insidious thing about enforced
self-protection is — it's a de-
lusion. The novice motorcycle
rider is the top candidate for
an accident (and here is where
our major safety efforts should
be concentrated). But when
the law forces him to wear a
helmet, the implication is that
so long as he obeys that law,
he is safe. The law forces him
to ride with his headlight on
and the implication is that he
will be seen, The experienced
biker knows that he is not safe
and he is nor seen! The inex-
perienced rider assumes that
complying with the laws pro-
vides him with legal protec-
tion. Entirely too frequently he
is tragically wrong. Such laws
— supposedly above the ques-
tioning of mere citizens — are
hideously deceptive and so far
as I'm concerned, when a new
biker gets it under those
circumstances, those laws
should be listed as contributing
causes!

Prejudice and discrimination
being what they are, our law-
makers tend to dismiss or
ignore the opinions of ex-
perienced motorcyclists. They
usually prefer to place their
faith in pseudo-experts bearing
a governmental seal of ap-

proval. Should our elected rep-
resentatives perchance listen
to the hundreds of thousands
of experienced cyclists whose
opinions go counter to one or
two Department of Transpor-
tation non-practicing un-riders,
the Feds pull out their trump
— they withhold tax moneys
until the state government
complies with the dictates of
this appointee bureaucracy. I
object to laws being ordained
by the civil servants of the
Executive branch of the Fed-
eral government. And I ques-
tion their motivations which
obviously are more concerned
with politics than with honest
safety.
—Roger Hull
Road Rider

Just consider ...

We are behind all biker
interest organizations. We
will publish material on the
aims and efforts of all, but
we consider the National Cus-
tom Cycle Safety Institute
(NCCSI) the only one now in
existence with any real poten-
tial for helping the bike rider
fight the adverse legislation
pending on federal and state
levels, and the only one with a
potential for upgrading the
quality of custom bike industry
products. The other two exist-
ing organizations, ABATE and
MMA, are largely consumer
affiliations, and as such are
relatively powerless to help
themselves. We feel that con-
sumer objections to adverse

Digest

Miscellaneous quotes
from other biker rags

legislation or unsafe products
can do very little to correct,
but an industry association
under aggressive leadership
can do much.
~—Larry Dumferman
Custom Chopper

They look different. . .

Choppers and cafe racers
provide a kind of artistic relief
in motorcycling simply be-
cause they look different. To
the untutored eye, the seven-
teenth chopper mocks the first
one, the tenth cafe racer re-
peats the second one. But apart
from their kin, choppers and
cafe racers stand out. They
jump to center-stage in a full
chorus of look-alike Hondas
and Kawasakis and Yamahas
and Suzukis.

Cafe racers may produce
the next departure point for
motorcycle styling. Choppers
could never do that; they are
built for visual impact, and
function has little place.

—Cycle Magazine

Smooth, clean lines
A Outstanding design
Heavy bronze finish
Finest leather
Hand-made belt

Each buckle is individually produced. Itis
solid metal and is triple bronze plated
for a lifetime of tough wear.

Intricate detail of design on face of
buckle is sharp and clear. Buckle is 2% "
in diameter, and almost 2’ thick.

Belts are hand-made from strongest. finest
cowhide we could find. Belt is 13%""
wide and is available in three colors:
light brown, dark brown, and black.

Belt is adjustable and buckle is
interchangeable.

Send $12.50, plus 50¢ for insurance
and postage, along with accurate
waist size, and color of belt
desired to:

(Be sure to specily “round'’ buckle)

Box 361, Seal Beach,
California 90740,



What are you
waiting for?
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Actual Size
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Here’s absolutely the best
Harley buckle, anywhere!

A huge, man's size buckle that is made from expen-
sive dies for intricate detail. Photo shown is actual
size—solid metal, weighs almost a half pound.

Each buckle is individually made and is triple bronze
or silver plated for a lifetime of rugged wear. Each is
individually hand polished.

Each buckle comes with a 134"-wide belt, handmade
from the finest cowhide we could find. A dark brown
belt is sent with bronze buckle orders and a black belt
is sent with all silver buckle orders—unless you re-
quest otherwise.

Send $15.95 along with accurate waist size and state
whether vou want a bronze or a silver buckle.

This buckle is of the same high quality as the
Righteous buckle you have already received. If you ‘
want only a buckle, just send $10.00 and state whether g
vou want a silver or bronze buckle. :

Full refund
of vour money
if not satisfied!

Y or i 1S
R'g Products

Box 361, Seal Beach, California 90740

Dealers inquire on your letterhead



Instructions: Read all the way through
before starting work.

Get together the following materials:
Ironing board and an iron; razor blade:
transfer from this magazine: scissors:
sheet of white tissue paper: and a used
or new 509% polyester-509 cotton
T-shirt.

Transferring the pattern

1. Use a dry iron at the “linen” tem-
perature setting

2. Slip the T-shirt over the ironing
board, centering the upper front (or
back) of the shirt on top of the mag-
azine,

3. Place the transfer page inkside down
on top of the shirt, aligning it with the
bottom edge of the magazine. Place a
sheet of white tissue paper over the
transfer paper.

4. Pin papers to shirt at one top corner
and the opposite bottom corner, through
all thicknesses,

5. Move the iron back and forth over
the transfer for only 30 seconds. Be
sure that you apply very firm and even
pressure to all parts of the pattern,
especially to the edges. (If you don't
have a clock with a second hand, you
can time 30 seconds by counting rather
briskly from 101 to 127.)

6. Lift the edge of the transfer page and
peel it off, pulling straight up. That’s
it! Your Easyriders T-shirt is ready to
wear.

irt

h

Iron this
onto your T-s

Iron-0On Transfer
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Builds Up
Good Will

Cuts Expense

of One Man

Eliminates
the Expense of an
Automobile

The Orly Means of Getting the Hurry-Up

THE TELEPHONE
RINGS - FAST WORK
IS NECESSARY

The DISPATCH-TOW Is on Its Way. Any One Slipping Through Traffic. Advertising Your Pr
Can Drive It. gressive Service All the Way.

Every garage owner—automobile dealer—tire dealer needs the service that an Indian Dispatch-Tow
can give him. He owes it to his business to get in touch with the nearest Indian dealer and see this
great business-getting unit demonstrated.

The Dispatch-Tow is a rugged, compact unit especially designed for the type of service. It is powered
by a two-cylinder, 45-cubic-inch, air-cooled motor incorporating cam ground T-slot pistons and full
roller mein and connecting rod bearings. Motor lubrication is by the Indian Dry Sump method,
having continuous circulation and insuring maximum oil mileage.

The Fndiar DISPA




DISPATCH-TOW

Broadens Your

Selling Radius

Increases Repair
and Parts Business

Is an Effective

Advertising
Medium

Faster

More
Economical

Better

a Few Seconds the Heavily-Padded Clamps In Comes the Job with the DISPATCH-TOW
Are Attached. Riding Securely Behind.

The rear axle is of seamless tube construction. Differential is fully enclosed and of standard automo-
tive type, having six bearings on the axle shafts. The chain drive operates a sprocket on the outside
of differential housing—no chance for dust or dirt to enter the differential.

A big body, styled up to the minute, affords plenty of room for service tools and accessories. A
rear tubular bumper is standard. Bodies available with either metal top or upholstered seat with
hand rails, making accommodations for two extra service call men. Body leaf springs are controlled
by double friction snubbers.

Easyriders

-TOW.. Builds Scales
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by J. M. Jones

Typical Tuesday

Brinngg! Brinngg!

“Wha? Wha? A raid? A fire?
What the hell is that goddam noise?
The alarm? Oh, shit!"

What dumb dipshit set the alarm,
anyway? And why the hell don't
the ol’ lady turn it off? Less thoughts,
boy. Turn it off/ Ahh, finally silent.
Cast an evil eye about for the ol’
lady. Nowhere. Now where did she
go? Ain’t nothin' goin’ right today?
Then I remember, it's Tuesday. Got
to pick up the rockin’' chair today.
Oh, my achin’ ass!

And, oh, my achin’ head, too. Shit!
Ain't nothin’ in the house, and I got
a head like this. I'll be lucky if I
can find a butt to smoke this morn-
ing. Pick up the check today, see if
I can’t lay in a supply that'll’last a
week. Said that last week, Shit!

Pick up. Yeah. man, like maybe I
had better pick my fat ass up outta
this bed and get movin'. But where
the hell is the ol’ lady? Ain’t in the
bed, ain’t under it either. And, oh,
my head. Don't bend over, you shit-
head! Think back. No, don't think
she got her tit in a wringer and left
again. Gotta be around someplace.

“Hey! Lard-ass!”

No answer. What a pisser! O1' fat-
ass, she ain’t never around when I
want ‘er, but just let some chick
eyeball me an’ the scoot, and wham!
Just like radar, the way she shows
up. All well and fine, boy, but it
ain’t agettin’ you outta this bed.
Remember, bright-ass, take it slow,
Feet over the edge, now sit up. Now,
stand, Ooh, ooh, ahh. Made it. Now
to the head. Careful, boy, careful.

Now. just what the fuck is that?
Big bundle of blankets in the tub.
What were you doin’ last night? Bet-
ter check this shit out. Lift corner of
blanket. Ahah! Hair. Long, shiny,
black hair. Remove some more. Bet-
ter and better. Great big purple-
nippled boob.

A hand reaches out, pulls blanket
back. Familiar ring on finger.
Damn! So this is where she went.
Thought for a minute I'd get me
some strange stuff.

“Hey! Lard-ass! Come on, bitch.
Get up. I need me some breakfast,”

“Lemme 'lone.”

“Hey, no shit, Garbage-gut, get
outta there! And what the hell you
doin’ here, anyway?"

“T'm sleepin’. And I intend to go
on sleepin’. Anyone who comes roar-
in’ in at three in the morning,
wantin' to play silly games with
popsicles can damn well fix his own
breakfast. So piss off, chum.”

Popsicles? Oh, yeah. Now, T re-
member. Ha, ha, hal Whoo, yeah, I
remember. Came home lookin’ for
somethin] Anything. ‘Course, there
weren't nothin’, no reds, whites,
grass, or even any bhooze. Even
looked in the icebox. Saw a popsicle.
Bright idea. Grabbed one and snuck
into the bedroom, makin’ no more
noise than a passin’ freight. Put a
hand up the ol’ lady’s nice, warm
leg. Rubbed a bit. Pretty damn
quick, she spreads 'em, and wham!
I feed her the popsicle! No shit,
man, I swear she went two feet,
straight up, without movin® a mus-
ele. She let out a scream, farted, and
hit the floor arunnin’, takin’ a swipe
at me on the way by. T was laughin’
so hard I forgot to swat her back.

Well, looks like I'm agonna have
to fix my own breakfast. What we
got here? Mush? Baa! None of that
shit. Bacon an' eggs? Yeah, man,
but can you hold 'em? Decide to try.
Throw in some taters and toast, too.
Make it a meal, Coffee doesn't sound
too bad, so give that a whirl, too.

Iron skillet. Bacon, three slices,
Hey, shithead, turn on the stove.
Right! Rinse out coffee pot, add
water. Measure out the grounds?
Naw, just dump in some grounds,
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that'll do.
bacon.

“Eeeee-yowieee! "

Oh, fuck! You stupid shithead!
Oooh, that smarts! Why ain’t you
bright enough to put some shorts
on? Ice cube, ice cube, quick! Fum-
ble with ice tray. Why don't these
things function the way they're sup-
posed to? Because, vou dumb bas-
tard, they only function as well as
you do, and you know how well that
is. Ice cube, finally.

“Ooh, ooh, ahh!"

That's better. Cool the ol' dong.
Rub it up and down. Now don't
freeze the little bastard. But it feels
sooo good. Sure hope nobody hap-
pens to walk in, I'll be bitchin’ tight
to explain it. Just like the time with
the toilet.

The toilet. That bit happened long
ago, afore the ol’' lady and I started
shackin’. Bunch of us bikers were
batchin’, sharin’ grub and things,
We fixed up a pot of ham hocks and
beans, which nobody ate. So, wé
flushed them down the toilet. Then,
the first time some one flushed the
damn thin, shit and water all over
the damn place. Forgot the ham
hocks. Tried everything, plungers,
Drano, every fuckin' thing we could
think of. Nothin'. So, we unhooked
everything an’ took it outside. Bein’
the smallest, I was elected to go in
after those damn ham hocks. There
I was, arm in up to my elbow, when
our neighbor, a pure, simple simon,
straight guy, walks by. He takes one
look, and with a shit-eatin’ grin,
asks, “Lose something?"”

I coulda killed him, but my arm
was stuck up that damn bowl. And
he just walked off, laughin’.

Sniff, sniff. Somethin' burnin'?

The bacon! Pull pan off. Three
black strips, Man, they're blacker'n
the ol’ lady’s heart, but not as hard,
Looks like eggs and toast for me.

~—Continued on page 62

Now, boy, turn your
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The 2074 Mind

Knny met me at the plane and
I gave him my tulip as 1 looked
him over. He looked to be the same
Kool Kenny Kuhlman, the first white
man to wear the Hendrix 'do. T was
sure he hadn’t changed when he
greeted me with “Good to see you,
man., Hey, let's get stoned. This
place is a bringdown.” He glanced
distastefully about him to the throng
that clogged the Amsterdam air-
drome.

We walked to his Fiat and as we
boarded I began my pitch.

“I'm good, coach. T know I'm good.

I'm at the top of my form. I really
feel like T could be the best in the
world. I've been into some really
heavy things lately. Yoga. Zen. I
don’t think I took two breaths on
the plane the whole time coming
over. I'm in terrific shape.” Strictly
speaking, I was “puffing my wares,”
but not being dishonest, to my way
of thinking, since exaggeration is
such a convention in our inflationary
age.
“Open that glove hox, man,” he
directed. I took out a short-stemmed
ceramic pipe and a bag of what
looked like red clay.

“Is this what we'll be using?" I
asked.

“Right,”” Ken replied. “The regu-
lation item. There must be a million
pipes in Europe right now. Same
with the hash. Moroccan red. We
got it in special for the Games.”

I put a gram-sized chunk into the
pipe and touched it with a wood
match. While I made sure it was
going 1 whiffed the aroma that un-
curled heavily through the car. It
was like the incenses of all the high
masses ever celebrated in all the
gothic cathedrals of Christendom. It
became a serpentine presence that
swam about us. I ventilated. I emp-
tied my lungs till my belly was
flush against my backbone, having
exhaled for a full minute. Then I
toked. I took a hit that could have
filled tractor tires. I had to lean my
head way back so the burning hash
wouldn’t set my hair on fire. T
clenched shut my eyes against the
blastfurnace-like red glow. 1 sucked
and sucked until my guts were
blown and my cheeks distended
trumpeter-style, The gram disap-

peared just as I reached my limit.
My lungs were topped off with high-
test. My air sacs shrieked to one
another in soundless delight and
wonder and fear. My trachea held
high pressure molten fire and my
stomach belched enough hash-gas to
stone all the unfortunately straight
prisoners of all the penal systems of
the world. We drove on for miles in
silence, past pleasant Dutch traffic
cops and stout housewives on bicy-
cles whose plump chegks were not
much slimmer than my own ex-
panded jowls.

Finally, after having lost all track
of time, but after having drummed
out Innagoddadavidda eleven times
on the dashboard with my forefin-
gers, 1 exhaled,

“Hey, man, my ear drums.” Ken-
ny protested, winding down a win-
dow to equalize the sudden over-
pressure in the car. :

“Sorry, man,” I panted, my head
reeling, my breath redolent with
spices and perfumes. 3

Ken looked at me with knowing
eves. “You'll do, kid, you’ll do.”

We arrived at the Team America
training camp, a communal estab-
lishment called the Great Hall of
the People, Inc. Other members: of
the team were already there. | recog-
nized The Mind at once, He'd been
into acid from the very first. There
were some who considered him to
be the avatar of the drug itself. He
looked out on the world through
staring bloodshot eyes that had seen
everything imaginable in fime and
matter and being and nothingness.
He was our great hope in the mil-
lion mike event, if only he wasn't
past his prime. “Fek. Boop,” he
greeted me, We'd spent time to-
gether in Nepal. I respectfully made
namasti back. A girl wiped saliva
from The Mind’s chin. She was fan-
tastically beautiful. For a moment
our eyes met and once again I lost
all track of time, I started the drum
part from “Do What You Like” but
had just gotten past the first few
bars when Kenny interrupted by in-
troducing us.

“Gentle Violet, I'd like you to
meet Iron Lungs LaCrosse. Gentle
Violet,” he explained, “is our roller.
She has her B.A. from Parson's in
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by L. M. Lussky

origami, She can roll a perfect jay
in less than a second®man. She has
beautiful hands.”

“Yah?" 1 replied. She was stun-
ning. She made me proud to be an
American, 1 was so glad to be on the
same team.

“T have something for yow.” she
said. She handed me a novelty tee
shirt, our team uniform, which was
decorated with the peace flag and
cannabis leaves and “Keep On
Truckin'* and all kinds of shit.

“Would you like to fuck?” I asked.
1 saw the words forming on the tip
of her tongue, “Okay, smooth-talk-
er.” but before she could speak Ken-
ny had interrupted angrily, “None
of this fuckin® shit, man. You're in
training, both of you!”

I knew, however regretfully, that
Kenny was right. “You win. coach,”
I said resignedly.

“Anyway,” said Gentle Violet, ~I
only ball the champ.”

The next days were spent in a
speedfreak’s mightmare of frenzied,
frantic and frenetic preparations.
Kenny was an unwonted but effec-
tive taskmaster as he whipped us
into shape for our respective events,
nor was he sparing, of himself. for
he was to represent Team America
in the burndown competition. I
spent my hours in sleepy meditation
from which T'd emerge at intervals
to essay some remarkable trick in-
spired by the tantras. I blew out the
candles of every Catholic church i
Amsterdam without stirring from my
room. 1 cansed meteorologists’ ane-
mometers to rotate giddily, lifted the
hats off of dowagers, blew cold drafts
up the skirts of the Dutch royal
family, all from a distance of many
kilometers. Mostly, though, I just
waited. Held my breath and waited.
Breathed incense and waited. In-
haled auto exhaust and waited.
Smoked Parodis and went for hours
without breathing. I came to iden-
tify with Boreas, the wind god. as
my respirations came to influence
the pattern of European weather,
causing highs and lows to oscillate
erratically across the midcontinent.

And I dreamed of Gentle Violet.
She came often to watch me as |
sat puffed up like a football bladder.
Perforce conversation was conducted



on my part by means of hand sig-
nals. I told her of my life-long
search for meaning and reality, of
my perusal of Gita and Koran, of
secret potions and obscene ceremo-
nies. She told me how her father had
backed the family car over her pup-
py as a child and how she returned
from classes one day at Parson’s to
find the seat missing from her bi-
cycle. While she talked she rolled
joints with the perfection of one
born to the talent. She could do one
in each hand simultaneously as
easily as snapping her fingers. I
would playfully scatter her papers
in exhaling and we would laugh
and chase after them and our hands
would touch and we would be with-
out words and she would break the
silence hy rolling a huge paper penis
and we would burst again into
laughter. But between wus there
stood an unspoken barrier, an un-
derstanding born of those few words
we and Kenny had exchanged on the
day we'd met. Unless I took the gold,
I knew I'd never get anywhere with
her.

On the great day we gathered in
one of Amsterdam’s public parks,
competitors from all the nations of
the world. A Persian Zoroastrian
caught the rays of the sun in a
burning glass and lit the first joint,
From his we all ignited our own
and smoked a ceremonial smoke in
solemn silence. Gentle Violet and I
exchanged glances. She had rolled
this joint for me. Afterwards ex-
pressions of approval were heard in
all the languages of man. “Clest
“bon!” “Righteous!” *Khorosho!™.

“Let the games begin!”

The first contestants walked or
were led forward. This was to be
the million mike event, Each player
had only to drop a million mikes of
Sandoz every hour. The victor was
the last who could continue. The
silver and bronze had often to be
mailed out to whatever sanitorium
had provided a refuge to their win-
ners. It was impossible to tell from
The Mind’s mobile features whether
he would discorporate momentarily
or hang in to set a new world’s
record. The contestants sat in a circle
on the greensward while a few offi-
cials stood nearby. To the hyper-
active senses of the players the most
casual act of a competitor could
assume the most awesome signifi-
cance, a fact of which they demon-
strated their awareness by gibbering
and wiggling their toes in attempts
to freak one another out.

I found Gentle Violet at my side
and we walked along to see the
other events. We didn't linger at
the cocaine competition, where none
of our fellow countrvmen had en-
tered against the funnel-nosed South
Americans, who now stood waiting
their turns to snort up flour-bag-
sized quantities of coke from the
flagstones like human vacuum clean-
ers, We walked together past the
needlefreaks, who, outdid one an-
other with shining steel like fencers
or swordswallowers or human pin-
cushions, Past the o.d. event where
the smackheads were going down
like flies on DDT. As we walked I'm
sure we both reflected on the changes
that would be wrought by the events
of the day, not only in our personal
lives but also in the standing of our
country in the brotherhood of men
as we represented her to the world.

Ahead of us the burndown event
was being held. We stopped to see
Kool Kenny Kuhlman in action, He
was still in after the first round, the
eliminee from which remained on
hand to receive first aid. The regu-
lation joint went from player to
player, growing steadily shorter. It
got to' Kenny as an inch-long butt
and he hit off it masterfully, toking
until his lips were scorched and he
could barely grasp it in his finger-
nails. No roach clips in this man's
game! He passed it on to the next
player, a stout youth in a robe, who
received it badly, was immediately
burned and fumbled.

“You're out!” the official cried.
“The Indian entry is eliminated.”

Kenny exhaled a cloud of smoke
as we exchanged confident smiles
and the contestants, their number
lessened, moved closer together.
There was no question in my mind
that I watched a champion at work.
Gentle Violet occasionally checked
her watch as we watched the other
contestants being one by one elim-
inated. She had to compete in the

next event. Finally only a coal black .

Jamaican dude remained on the
grass with Kenny. He had horny
calluses on fingers that were streaked
with scar tissue, making him virtu-
ally fireproof, but correspondingly
depriving him of the agility required
for the successful completion of a
pass. It was his turn to start off the
jay and he did so by holding a
smoldering cone of incense arrogant-
ly between forefinger and thumb, in
an attempt to psych Kenny out. But
not for nothing was the representa-
tive of Team America called Kool
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Kenny Kuhlman. The nonchalant
Kenny perfunctorily kissed the joint
and then handed it back. The Rasta-
farian toked moderately and passed
it again to Kenny, who had been
waiting to make his move. Now he
made it, toking prodigiously until
only a sliver of burning paper was
left. He made the pass to his op-
ponent, whose asbestos-like digits
closed on . . . nothing.

“Jamaica fumbles!” the official
shouted. “You're out! And, I might
add, your shirt is afire.”

The next event was the rolling
competition. Kenny went off to an
Indonesian restaurant to celebrate
his win as I escorted Gentle Violet
to her position. “Good luck,” I wished
her. She touched one of her fabu-
lously ‘talented fingers to one of
mine. “Luck,” she said, “will have
nothing to do with it."”

She took her place before a row
of rolling papers, each measured to
the millimeter, together with hand-
fuls of meticulously screened grass.
The contest was to be for absolute
speed. The players would roll off by
pairs, the winner to be he or she
who could toss down the first com-
pleted joint. Gentle Violet gauged
her competition carefully. She de-
liberately held back, pacing herself
to produce a jay just ahead of any
of her opponents. Heat after heat.
as the speed built up, so did the
tension. Still she rolled every joint
perfectly, winning each time with
ease, playing with a coolness that
can be shown only by those who are
truly great in the heart. At last only
one other entrant remained, a Japa-
nese girl who had been playing in
much the same way as had Gentle
Violet. This was it. Gentle Violet
and I exchanged looks of determina-
tion.

“Go!" cried the starter.

Then an incredible thing hap-
pened, The officials conferred in con-
sternation to announce a dead heat!

Back into the lists, The Japanese
girl and Gentle Violet exchanged
looks of new appreciation, [ could
see that they were steeling them-
selves, “Go!”

It happened again! Another dead
heat. The tension became electric.
The officials had no choice than to
start them again, although it was
obvious that each was doing her
best possible, that they were_ in fact,
a perfectly even match. Again the
contestants exchanged appraising
looks. I thought T detected the flash

~Continued on page 60



This bike makes me feel good. Now |

know what it's like to see a person
who’s been saved — who's seen the
light, been converted and put on the
righteous path.

True, some of us are born lucky —
we know the truth from the beginning —
no one has to convert us—we believe,
have always believed and always will.
Because of that we really get turned
on when we run into a convert.

This story should serve as an
inspiration to every one of you who has
the faith, to keep it. And it should
educate those of you unfortunates who
haven't recanted, haven't given up your




devious ways, your slithering down back
streets, haven't seen the light, don't
know the truth — haven’t been saved.

How many times have you been in the
local bar gettin' behind a few reds and
some pitchers of draft while you scheme
on the chesty barmaid, when you hear
the sound of a two-stroke pull up out
front?

The barmaid's jugs flop back and
forth as she leans over to clean the
glasses. You have visions of having a
go at them after closing time — and
after a putt on your scoot. You're the
only biker in the place when the guy
walks up and sits down on the stool
beside you. He orders a pitcher and
starts to shoot the shit with you.

Great — that's all you need — a dude -
wanting to rap motorcycles with you.

The barmaid reaches down to pull the
plug. The neckline of her blouse droops.
Goddamn! that's all her! You start
getting turned on and it's still an hour
to closing time.

The two-stroke is rappin’ a bunch of
technical shit at you, but nothing really
sinks in. Nothing wrong with the dude,
but how can anyone talk about Sifton
cams while being mentally (and slightly
physically) involved with a sex machine?
And besides, Sifton sounds too much
like syphilis . . . As | said, nothing sinks
in, until he says that he thinks choppers
are dangerous. —Continued on next page






Owner: Russ Murrell  City: Visalia, Calif. |

General Chassis
Fabrication by: Tom McKibben Frame builder: Tom McKibben
Year and make: 1966 H-D Year and make: 1966 H-D
Model: XLCH Rake: 48°
Valuve: $3,000 Stretch: 2 in.
Assembly by: owner Rear Suspension: rigid
Time: 1 yr. Accessories
g Chroming by: Obispo Plating Bars: Tom McKibben
Engine Risers: none
Year: 1966 = Fender(s): ribbed
Model: XLCH Headlight: small custom
Builder: H-D Taillight: Lucas
. Ignition: magneto = Speedo: none
Displacement: 55 cu, in. Foot pegs:
B;:lancing; stock Front: folding, shortened
Pistons: stock Bock:mfolding
Cam: P ' Gas tank: Sportster
Lifters: solids Oil tank: 3 gt. tank & frame
Carb(s): 38mm Mikuni Primary cover: stock
Air cleaner: K& N Seat material: suede, Mike Smith
Shifter: foot extended Sissy bar:
Pipes: straight Height: 30 in, N -
Muffler(s): shorty Material size: 3% in. thick, 174 in. flot! v 4
Gearing: Forks g
' Enginré sprocket: stock Type: Springer
Ex Trans sprocket: stock Type front rail: % in. round 1
Poinﬁng Extension: 22 in.
o Molding: owner ' Builder: Tom McKibben
Painter; Gene Chan ; Wh;elg 7
= Color: Deep Pearl| Purple Front Rear e
Type: acrylic lacqx.;er Size: 19-in. Size: 18 -in.

Hub/brake: Vantech Hub/brake: stock  g®
Rim width: 2, in. Rim width: 4 in. &
Tire size: 3.00x 19 Tire size; 4.00 x 18
Make: Avon Make:_éoodyeor
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That gets your attention, and as you
help yourself to a mug of beer from his
pitcher, you start to give him the facts
of life. To save him. To convert him,
to uplift him from his lifestyle —
to let him be reborn and live.

Now, it usually doesn't work. A guy’s
bike is his bike until death do (does?)
them part. | think that's the way it
should be. | tried to get this guy to
take a putt (to the corner and back)
on my scoot, but uh-uh — no way. He RS TR TN
tried to get me to do the same — | L R S
fought to keep down my beer. No, there e e
was no way we'd ever agree. We were
two different types and that's cool —
that's what makes the ol” world spin.

But maybe someday he’ll take a putt on
somebody’s Harley — and then he’ll be
had. He'll be converted and | won't

even say, ‘| told you so.”

The sharp sporty you see here belongs
to Russ Murrell, And would you believe
that he had ridden stock bikes and had
raced bikes eight years before throwing
his leg over a Harley? You know what?
He was converted. This is his first chop
and he has nothing but praise for it.
| won't bore you with all the good things
he says about his new life. Most of
you already know them. The point is,
don’t give up on the backsliders, the
disbelievers. They'll come around
someday. m

— Dog Breath.
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Priesl was lying in the soft, cool
grass, holding a foxy redhead
in his arms. A full moon was shin-
ing brightly overhead and nearby
a clear, freshwater stream gur-
gled musically along its way. Next
to the stream was parked one of
the most magnificent two-
wheeled machines ever to devour
asphalt. It stood there strong and
proud, chrome glistening in the
moonlight.

Priest felt mellow all over from
the half-gram of Pakistani black
hash and the soft, sensuous little
chick who was at that moment
kissing his chest all over, setting
off tiny explosions everywhere
her lips touched. Finally he could
stand no more; he had started to
roll over on top of her when a
sharp pain suddenly struck his
hand and shot up through his
arm.

“Sonuvabitch!" he spat through
clenched teeth. It had happened
again. That same recurring dream
—he’d had it at least a million
times since the State had stamped
a number on his ass and made
him a part of their human zoo. He
sal on the edge of his bed rubbing
the knuckles he'd just rammed in-
to the concrete wall and cursing
the red-haired girl he hadn't seen
in years,

Her name was Gloria, and she'd
been Priest's ol lady since he and
Pretty Smitty had established the
Forbidden Wheels M.C. in 1964.
There had been a few letters at
first but, since he never wrote

back, he could hardly bitch when
they stopped coming. Not being
the sentimental type, he really
didn't give a damn — what he
missed about her wasn't her con-
versation anyway.

He lit a cigarette and checked
his Timex in the momentary light.
Three o'clock. Six hours, he
thought, just six more hours and
that lousy dream can be a
reality . ..

Just then a night officer strolled
by making his hourly round.
“What's wrong, Ramsey, can't
sleep?”

“Man, fuck you. I ain't asleep,
am 7"

The old roller stepped back
with a look of true amazement on
his face. He'd spoken to Ramsey
several times in the past years
and had never been snapped at
like that. There was one very im-
portant difference this morning
that the roller was unaware of:
this morning Vic “The Priest”
Ramsey was going home — pa-
roled at last. Never again would
he hide the animosity that he felt
for those green-suited country
hicks who kept him locked in a
cage—all the while wanting to
smile and act like friends. He
drew heavily on the Kool until the
fire cut into the filter and burned
his throat.

‘At times such as this he felt
more than ever as if he actually
were in a zoo. He envisioned a
plaque in front of his cell reading
something to the effect of:

by Phillip ]. Lippert

“BIKER"

This is one of the more sav-
age species of the human
race, somewhat rare in mid-
Michigan. Roving bands of
wild bikers have been known
to take over small towns,
wreak havoc, rape and mur-
der (this particular speci-
men cut an honest man's
throat with a switchblade
knife). Bikers are known to
be drug users, and have a
total disregard for morals,
law and order, personal hy-
giene, and patriotism. Al-
though considered danger-
ous in groups, an individual
biker is surprisingly weak
and vulnerable.

I need another cigarette, he
thought. “"Hey, Reed, are you
up, man?” he called to the cell
next door. No reply. He pounded
his fist on the concrete wall that
separated the two cells. “Reed.
wake up, damn it!"”

“Huh? What? Hey, what's the
deal, Priest?”

“Run me over some coffee and
cigarettes. I'm all out.”

“What? You woke me up at two
o'clock in the goddam morning
for some bullshit?”

“Its three o'clock and damn all
that. Just run me over some cof-
fee and cigarettes.”

BT

“But shit! Don’t make me kick
vour ass the next time I come out
of this cell!"

This really wasn’t Priest's
style; usually he minded his own
business and didn't go out of his
way to hassle anyone, but today
was special. Besides, Reed was a
punk and Priest didn't like him
anyway.

A few seconds later Reed
passed a pack of menthol cigar-
ettes around the corner to Priest’s
cell. “Where's the steam?" Priest
asked grimly.

“Here, take the whole damn
jar,” the punk whined as a jar of
Taster’s Choice came around the
corner.

“T will.”

Priest sat back on the small
bunk with a large cup of coffee
and lit up a cigarette. He was



angry, disgusted, and, somewhere
deep inside, he was happy. These
were the mixed emotions churn-
ing away inside him after four
vears of incarceration — having
finally reached his day of release.
He was still angry at the system
that had convicted him of a fel-
ony for defending himself, and at
the turn of ill-fated circum-
stances that took him away from
his brothers and sisters, the open
road, and all the thrill and excite-
ment that was part of being a bik-
er. He was disgusted over what
the last four years had been; the
harassment they called justice;
standing in long lines for shit-
food; being locked in a cage,
horny to the point of distraction;
and the loneliness of being the
only scooter character in a peni-
tentiary that boasted of holding
more pimps and rapists than any
other in the country.

But finally, today had arrived.
Finally there was an emotion that
threatened to outweigh the hat-
red, anger and disgust that had
mounted and grown a little every
day since day one of this bad
trip. Finally there was something
to be happy about.

Refusing to recount the nine-
teen bars down and six bars
across the front of his cell, he al-
lowed his mind lo wander along
different paths. Almost inevita-
bly, “that night” did a rerun
through old memory lane.

The evening started out just as
any other might have: a few
frames of pool at Kelly's, a couple
of beers, and later on, a club party
at the gravel pits. He had just fin-
ished a short swim when a voice
from somewhere nearby sug-
gested, “"Hey. Priest, let's take a
quick run up to Mariam Springs.”

He looked around to see his
right-hand man, Pretty Smitty,
and his ol’ lady sitting on top of a
huge mountain of sand, both
zonked on marijuana. Smitty was
smiling one of those big, silly,
stoned-on-weed grins through his
bushy blond beard.

“Where the hell is Mariam
Springs. man?" Priest asked in
amusement,

“It's a little open space be-

tween two cornfields, about forty
miles from here. Paul’s ol’ lady is
giggin' in the town bar.”

“Yeah, why not, man? Let's
ride.”

Walking back to their ma-
chines, they split a couple of
joints and abducted a bottle of
Ripple Red from a couple who
had abandoned it to wander off
into the bushes.

After they'd developed a nice
buzz, the warm night air was ex-
hilarating as they cruised along
the highway at 80, the wind blow-
ing through their hair and making
their skin tingle. The moonlight
ride was so refreshing that it was
no less than a crime against na-
ture for it to be marred by a chain
slipping from the primary sprock-
et on Priest’s custom Hog.

It could have been the wine
and reefers that made it so diffi-
cult for him to replace the drive
chain, but he had since suspected
that it was merely fate’'s whim
that they should be there when
an old '62 pickup screeched to a
halt next to them on that country
road. The decrepit old machine
reeked of corn silage, while its
pilot and co-pilot resembled a bad
batch of home brew.

Priest and Pretty Smitty im-
mediately went on guard. Their
club had been feuding with local
sodbusters for some time. Bikers
and farmers in mid-Michigan
maintained a rapport similar to
that of G.I.'s and Viet Cong in
Southeast Asia.

Piiest never did know exactly
how the fight had begun that eve-
ning, but he would never forget
how it ended: with a hoe handle
that opened a gash over his left
eye and a flash of silver that came
instinctively from his hip pocket
and planted itself in the side of
farmer John's fat neck — just one
micro-second after the blade had
snapped open.

The jury said manslaughter.

The judge said six to fifteen.

The law said twenty-four
months off for “good behavior”
— and that made today the day.
Freedom again — after four years
of the damnedest.

At seven o'clock he heard the

27

electro-magnetic lock on his door
release and suddenly he was
amazingly apathetic about this
day of release. Afterall, he wasn't
gone yet. So far, today had been
just like any other day. He sat on
the small bunk just as he had been
sitting since three o'clock — star-
ing at the barred door that was no
longer locked. A turnkey ap-
peared in front of his cell. “Well,
Ramsey, today's the big day!” he
announced cheerfully.

What is wrong with these flaky
muthafuckas? Priest thought.
Don't they have any friends on
the street? He sat still with the
cigarette burning between his
fingers, allowing the smoke to
curl up around his face. “And
what big day is that?" he asked
quietly.

“Why, you're going home this
morning,” the roller replied, con-
fused.

“No shit,” Priest stated flatly
in a toneless voice.

“Er...you have two hours yet,
do you want to get a shower be-
fore you leave?"

Priest flicked his cigarette to
the floor and dug the cleanest
dirty towel he had out of his old
footlocker. The roller interpreted
this as a “yes” to his question
and went on about his business.

In the shower, Priest admired
the tattoo on his large right biceps
as he soaped it over. The club in-
signia. There were only two
things in the world he prized
more: his machine and his colors.
He wondered if Smitty still had
his old colors stashed some-
where. It would feel good to have
them on his back again.

After returning to cell 19, he
dressed out in his “penitentiary
origials,” the same blue jeans he'd
worn into the joint in '69. One
T-shirt and a denim jacket later,
he was ready for the free world.

At eight-forty-five, the door
brake snapped again and he
pulled the door open to step forth
from the 6 x 8 for the last time.
Never again, he thought as he
pushed the steel door shut behind
him and heard the automatic lock
seal it shut.

—Continved on page 58



Hairy Problem
Simple question: Do you
shave your beaver?
Charles Roe
Beaver, Ohio

® If | shaved my box, I'd have
to shave my legs, because it's
all entangled. Having never
shaved anything, I'd probably
catch cold—and a runny nose
would probably scare the
crap out of all my intimate
friends. (Is there any other
kind?)

One Hung Low
The other night my ol' lady
discovered something that's
got me shook. My left nut
hangs lower than my right, Is
this normal? If not, what
should | do about it?
Papi
Denver, Colo.

@ That's easy. Just have her
switch to the other one, or
make sure her aim is right.
Have you had her eyes
checked?

Dumb Question
Does it make any differ-
ence to you whether a crotch
cannibal has teeth or not?
Eater
Detroit, Mich.

® What have teeth got to do
with it? Personally, |1 do dig
a nip now and then.

Personal Question
Do you really have big
boobs?
Swordfish
Rangeley, Maine

® Gross is the only way they
can be described.

Sick, Sick
| just received the picture
of you and | think I'm in love.
Hop
Atascadero, Calif.

MIRACULOUS

TELLS ALL

® | think you're sick. The
only time anyone tells me
they love me is in a dark
room.

Goody-Goody
I think you'd be a nice

piece of ass, I'd like to screw
you in the ear, nose, ass, arm
pit, feet, toes—vyour entire
body. When can we get to-
gether?

Hog

Cincinnati, Ohio

® | don't ball squares.

A Slight Problem
A while ago a guy slipped

me some pills, and ever since
he’s wanted to rape me. Later
I found out that they were
hormone pills and my tits
have gone from size 32A to
44D. My problem is not that
someone wants to rape me.
I'd dig it if it were a chick, but
a quy turns me off. You see,
I'm a guy too.

Boobs

San Jose, Calif.

® Don't knock it if you
haven't tried it—or have you?

Stinky Problem
Girls with stinky armpits
really turn me on. | was won-
dering how | could stop the
sale of underarm deodorants.
Sniff Freak
Detroit, Mich.

@ Screw chicks who use de-
odorants—ago to the other
side of town where the chicks
with class live. What are your
views on ripe crotches?

Dipshit
Could you tell me some-

thing? After | get my Sports-
ter, do | go scootin® on my
putt? or do | go puttin' on
my scoot?

Jim

Boston, Mass.

MUTHA

® If you don't know, then
after the first two blocks you
won't need to know.

Service Rates
| was wondering if you
charged set rates for your
freak sessions, and if so, how
much?
Candy
Bergenfield, N.J.

® Depends on who's asking,
and | usually have a special
rate for young stuff.

Why? Why?

If God created man in his
own likeness, why did he put
hair around so many peoples’
assholes?

Pious but Puckered
Suffern, N.Y.

® | think dingleberries were
fashionable then.

Prison Problem
A chick wrote me and said
she'd wait until | got out of
the joint, provided | meet
three requirements. No prob-
lem with the first two, but
the third one was that | must
have a 12-inch dick. My
problem is, do you think I
should cut three inches off?
Tom
Bellefonte, Pa.

@ The hell with her—I'll wait
for you.

Panama Snatch
When | used to go down
on my ol" lady, my face al-
ways broke out. Now I'm in
the army in Panama, and
when | dive on a broad my
face doesn't break out. Do
you think it's the difference
in the food they eat?
Beetle
Chicago, Il

® No, it's what you eat.
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Bike Problem
I've got a 750 Norton and
I've always had trouble get-
ting chicks to ride on the
back with me, They always
tell me that they're scared.
Puzzled
Mansfield, Ohio

® Zip your fly, take a bath
—and quit grabbin' their
boxes.

Big Bulge
As you know, tight pants

are in. Well, I'm so big that

my pants bulge out and

everyone seems to be always

looking at it. Is there any-

thing | can do about it?
Mary
Springfield, Mo.

® It's not because you're so
big. It's because of all the
shrubbery that's covering it
But so what? Let 'em stare—
or better yet, let 'em see!

The Extras
My boyfriend won't do all
of the extras that all of the
other guys do in bed—you
know, all the unconventional
things. What can | do to get
him to get with it?
Horny
Portland, Ore.

® | don't know what you're
talking about. | don't know
of any unconventional things
that can be done in bed. I've
done them all, and for so
long that I've lost track of
which is conventional and
which isn't. | go on the basis
that if it feels good, do it.

—Send your problems or ques-

tions home to Mutha, c/o
EASYRIDERS, Box 52, Malibu,

California 90265, Send a stamped,

sell-addressed return envelope
10 business size js best),

if you want a picture of Mutha.




We have never had a serious complaint about Easy-
riders and that is why we feel safe in saying that we'll
refund the subscription money of anyone not satisfied
after receiving his first copy. All that is necessary is
that the subscriber speak to Armond (above), and get
his approval.

But don’t sweat it—if you dug this issue, you'll dig
the rest of ‘em. And if you'll subscribe today you can
take advantage of our latest leg-wetting offer—which is
that we will give you a free decal—a spectacularly
colorful, fantastically designed, gigantic, super-tough,
enzyme-free decal!

Think of it, one free decal with every subscription!

All this for less than five measly bucks for a one-
year subscription and less than nine lousy bucks for
a lwo-year subscription. That's right—for less than
five bucks you get eight issues, and for less than
nine bucks you will get sixteen issues of this unreal
rag delivered right to your door by a uniformed mes-
senger,

To take advantage of this once-in-a-lifetime offer,
merely fill out coupon (if you don’t want to cut maga-
zine, just put same info on another sheet of paper)
and mail it, along with the bread, today.

Subscription Department
Easyriders Magazine
Box 711, Burbank, California 91502

Check one:
Smiley, you old pot-smokin’, pill-droppin’ lecher,
[J Here's $4.99 for a one-year subscription.
[] Here's $8.99 for a two-year subscription.
And quit flopping around on the damned floor,
it's only a lousy penny.
-
Smiley, you old pot-smokin’, pill-droppin’ lecher,
[[] Here's $5.00 for a one-year subscription,
[] Here's $9.00 for a two-year subscription.
Put my penny toward the office stash fund.

[C] This is a new subscription ] This is a renewal
[] Please extend my present subscription

L el
Address . —
Gty State = e
Do you own a bike? Make?

Do you plan to customize It?
best about Easyriders magazine?

What do yc;t; IT;




pear-wr SRR S

Jo
Eosyridess

k\ you can see, our readers are really
getting with it and are sending us some good
usable stuff. We also receive a lot of good
color prints and color negatives. but we
cannot use them. We can use only black and
white prints (any size ), and transparencies
(either 35mm or 24 x 214 |—nothing else,

As we've said in previous issues, we feel the
photos shown here typify the exhilaration and
feeling of complete freedom enjoyed by bikers
everyvwhere, Nothing illustrates«this freedom—
This leaving all vour problems and cares
behind you. this letting it all hang out groove
better than the sight of a guy kicked back,
feet up on highway pegs. with his girl tucked
in behind him, flying down the highway with
their hair blowing in all directions.
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M Jack Wassell, Baltimore, Md.
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— From Ralph Gerkens, Lexinglon, Ky.

Norfolk
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Eddie Har

— From
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As usual, Dave Mann’s paintin
(on the following pages) tells i
all. Freedom—that's what it
really all about—and we thin
the painting needs no furthe
comment. Turn the page and se
if you don’t agree
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eally Hard Core

Nuw don't get your hopes (or
anything else) up too high. Since
this here is a family rag, we try to keep
the filthy stuff down. So there won't be
a luscious little Ivory Soap lady acting
out the Kama Sutra — at least for the
next few pages.

But if you've got any porcine plasma
coursin' through your veins, then you
may wel your pants just the same over
this scoot. It's the creation of Jerry
Buttles in Fresno, California, and even
Spider had to admit it was the next best
thing to Marilyn Chambers he’'d laid
eyes on recently, Jerry's bike is so
hard-core Hawg that he doesn't even
use a ratchet top trans. But his ancient
jockey lid, combined with a chromed,
restored, and carefully reworked
speed-e-shift makes the old clanker
bang gears like a B&M Hydrostick. The
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machine is also based on a knuckle
lower — that's about as stone old-time
H-D as you'd want to get without
running into the total-loss oil systems
of earlier yvears. However, the top end
has been modernized with late model
shovel heads and an Andrews 45mm
pumper carb. The changeover required
fitting the knuck cases with a
shovelhead cam and lifter blocks, plus
a lot of fiddling with the lube system
to make sure oil squirts where it should
and doesn't ooze where it shouldn’t.

And in case anybody accuses Jerry of
being as filthy as Miraculous Mutha's
shilter, you'll note the shovels and cases
are sanitarily bead blasted, and both the
kicker cover and generator mount with
countersunk socket head bolts,

Well, we've managed to keep Spider’s
attention on this scoot for 45 seconds,
which must be some kinda record; but
now he's beginning to run from his eye = m——
teeth again while he mangles the photo
files for a little pure-ient interest. Shit,
some dudes just don’t really appreciate

good machinery when they see it . .. T
e Vv 2

well, metal machinery, that is. m Ry
e

~-Continued on next page v -
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_ Owner: Jerry Buttles |

City: Fresno, Eaﬁ

General

Chassis

Fabrication by: owner

Frame builder: mod. by Lloyd Winston

Year and make: 1947 H-D

Year and make: 1957 straight bar

Model: FL

) Rake: 54 inch

Value: $3,000

Stretch: none

Assembly by: owner

Rear Suspension: rigid

Time: 3 months

Chroming by: Marcum & Redding

Accessories

Bars: drag, narrowed

Engine

Risers: 8 in., by Carter

Year: 1947

_F;nder[s]: 1928 Indian

Model: Shovel top, knuck lower

Headlight: Bates

Builder: owner

Taillight: Gary Bang

Ignition: 6V battery-coil

Speedo: none

—Displocement: 80 cu.in. (UL wh.)

Foot pegs:

Balancing: Edelbrock

Front: Stan Dishong, Vallejo

Pistons: Robbins 10:1

Back: Sporisfer

Cam: Sifton 4688

Gas tank: Sportster

Li»f‘ters: Sifton solids

Qil tank: H-D

Carbis); 45mm Tillotson

Primary covér; H-b diamond

Air cleaner: Bap-Geon

Seat material: leather, by owner

Shifter: foot speed-e-shift

Sissy bar: Bill Lacy

Pipes: drc;g

Height: 8 in. above seat

Muffler(s): Dixie Distr.

Material size: ' in. round

Gearing:

Forks

Engine sprockerfi: 22

Type: narrow spr{nger

Trans sprocket: 23

Painting

Type front rail: round

Extension: 10 in.

Molding: Ron Scharmek

~ Builder: Nick Carter, Fresno

Painter: Scharmek & Averill

Color: Black

Type: acrylic enamel

Wheels
Front Rear
Size: 21-inch Size: 19-inch

Hub/brake: Halleroft: HUb/broke: H-D

Rim width: WM 37 . - AN ¢

Rim widtl\: WM 1 width: W

—— e
Tire size: 2.75 x 21 Tire size: 4.00 x 19 By
T ~ wLUi s e
Make: Avon Make: Avon s “/ 3

Other special modifications: Andrews close-ratio gears in trans, 6V

Sportster coil for iéni'ioﬁ.
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Paid Advertisement

The
Hell’s
Angels

are raising a legal
defense fund to finance legal
fees for appealing Sonny
Barger's recent prison con-
viction, as well as building
a legal fund to defend
other Hell's Angels that
may need legal assistance.

To do this we are selling
t-shirts and tank-top shirts
with the lettering “Free
Sonny Barger” on them.

We are also selling
bumper stickers: One mea-
sures 1015" x 3" in red.
white, and blue and simply
says “Free Sonny Barger:

9
-

the other measures 2" x 7
printed red on white back-
ground, and savs “Support
Your Local Hell's Angels.”
We also have a hean
poster that should be in

)

Poster A

NIl L 3 e s
All we want for each poster is §3.00, plus 50¢ for postage and a special mailing tube.

Poster B

HE

SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL

LLS ANGELS

AFREE biken

every biker's pad. It mea- some of vou who will want
sures 2" x 3'. It is black and to aid us in our effort, but

white and depicts numerous  don’t have use for the above
scenes of Angel brothers items—and would just as
doing all sorts of things. In soon send a contribution,

the middle of the poster, we We can dig it. Any amount
state our case—a case in will help—Ilegal battles cost
which we're sure you'll money, so contribute what ‘
agree. you can.

There may be

The bumper stickers sell for onlyv a lousy buck cach.

Send your orders to
Free Sonny P.O. Box 5295

Oakland. California 94605
Please send me the following items:

&
&

Name

Be sure to state size: sm., med., Ige., ex. Ige.

State

Zip

pAY | | o

“Free Sonny Barger” -shirts and tank tops
sell for only 85.00) cach, in all sizes

Califarmia residents add 5%

i For fastest service, send money order or cashier's check,

¢ Personal checks must clear your bank before we can ship
—*\'Nl(l“. IIIt't/lHHl, /fl!]i.’o‘, extra lar ge. ' your order. Allow three weeks for persenal chocks to

clear.



ost of you usually kick your ol’
lady’s ass and make her get out

and polish your scoot so you can go
profiling. A shiny, righteous bike attracts
the chicks — as we all know. But going
through the bit of having to kick the
ol’ lady's ass, and sometimes having to
take a little lip before you let her have a
crescent under her nose, is sort of a
hassle. And if you have any conscience
at all, it's a drag to pull away from the
pad on your way to the action and look
back to see your ol lady standing there
with both rug rats in her arms looking as

Talk about a
eat Machine!

forlorn as possible — anything to ruin
your evening, right?

Well, meet Andy. He's got the situation
knocked. First, there is nothing,
n-o-t-h-i-n-g, on his bike that needs
polishing. or has ever been polished, so
that solves one problem.

Knock off the snickering, because Andy
has a few things goin’ for him that aren’t
readily apparent. Those of you who think
chicks dig only shiny chrome had better
talk with an owner of a rat bike. It seems
a badass-looking rat really has sex
appeal. and Andy has no problem picking
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Easyriders photography by Pete Chio

Owner: H. A. Hanson

General

City: Culver City, Calif.
Chassis

Fabrication by: H. A, Hanson

Frame builder? H-D

Year and make: 1969 H-D

Year and make: 1952 cradle

Model: FLH

Rake: none, reinforced under trans

Value: $1,500

Stretch: nene

Assembly by: H. A. Hanson

Rear Suspension: rigid

Time: 6 mo. Accessories

Chroming by: none Bars: drag =
Engine Risers: 4 in.

Year: 1969 H-D Fender(s): Webco flat

Model: FLH "~ Headlight: Bates

Builder: H. A. Hanson

Taillight: Lucas

Ignition: 12V beefed condenser

Speedo: none

Displacement: 91.5 cu. in.

Foot pegs:

Balancing: Auto Electronic

Front: Anderson

Pistons: 10:1 Venolia

Back: Anderson

Cam: Sifton 468 +

Gas tank: 3 gal. fatbobs

Lifters: Sifton solid §

Oil tank: Paughco small wraparoun:

Corb[s) S&S17% in. gas

Primary cover: Keith Ball

Azr cleaner stock

Seat material: naughahyde, Hanson

Shifter: ft.-rat. close ratio 1st gr.

Sissy bar: H. A. Hanson

Pipés: Dick Allen Collector

Height: 36 in.

Mufflerls):—g-loss pack insert

Material size: % & '/, round solid

Gearing:

Forks

Engine sprockef; 24

Type: X-A Springer

Trans sprocket: 22, rear 46

Type front rail: stockw hyd. fork da

Pumfmg Extension: stock
- Molding: none Builder: H-D =
Painter; H. A. Hanson Wheels
Color: black wrmkle Front - Rear
Type: cheop r Size: Viljin. 1 Size: 15-in.
= Hub/brake: sal. act. Hub/broke Hurst /
= o Rimwidth: 2% in. ___ Rim width: 5 inche:
B SR Tire size: 3.00 x 21 Tire size: 165 x 151
o Mal;(e Avon Make: PTreHi

Other special modifications: S &S 47, stroke- flywhecls sunk valve seats, cut &

matched valve springs s for cam spec:fuccmons rods polished & mogncfluxed Open

breather valve fo relieve crankcase pressure, | H.. A. Hanson clutch pressure plove




up the chickies on his meat machine.

Now we don't want any libbers
snappin’ at Andy’s balls, but he claims
that most chicks don't know a damned
thing about a bike. They do, he says, dig
speed and excitement. "A chromed nut
doesn’t mean shit,” Andy snorts. “But
pop a wheelie in second and you can
feel them climax.”

Which brings us to another feature of
Andy's scoot. It's @ bomb in disguise. It's
not just a rat — it's a 91.5-inch rat that
assassinates the unwary ass-up cafe dude
regardless of what he's on.

So you see, Andy has it many ways. A
low-upkeep scoot that looks bad and
attracts the chicks. It's fast, which means
the chicks snuggle tight. It looks like a
pile of shit and hides 91.5 inches and
wipes out the flakes. I ask you — what
more could a guy want? m




ocket-heads

=¢very damned one of them!

.
<
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f you’re gonna be a picky asshole
tryin’ to find a slot or cheese headed

screw on John Dove’s bike. you might
as well forget it. They're all socket
heads. All we got was a snootful of
gravel and six-sided spots in front of
our eyes from looking for one that
wasn’t. Even the wheel rim locks, carb
screws, rocker box studs. and crankcase
bolts have been converted to the
chromed little mothers.

No way you can snivel about the rest
of the scooter, either. John, who freely
admits to being a sano freak (he keeps
the socket thing under wraps. you
understand ). has done up the engine
and frame so clean you could probably
fry your lunch on it. All the aluminum
parts have been glass beaded — rocker
boxes, cases. carb body. oil tank, brake
backing plate, even the center of the
wheel rims. And the rest has been
treated to chrome and black lacquer
with molding so simple and clean you're
hardly aware of it.
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If that ain’t enough for you doubting
Milhouses out there. there's one more
thing. John built this whole machine
from start to finish with a busted arm.
You know how much fun that is. After
a few weeks with the cast on, it turns as
ripe as half-year skivvies. And dudes
are alivays giving vou heat about being
a poor cripple. Well, John put up with
all that. with just a little left-hand help
from Bill Lacy. His only current
complaint is. “I'll be glad when I get
rid of this goddam plaster cocoon and
really get it on.”” Right now he “only™
putts for an hour or o every day.

—Conlinued on next page
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Owner: John Dove

Ci;y: Fresno, Calif.

General

Chassis

Fabrication by: owner

Frame builder: Uni. Eng. {Arlen Ness|

Year and make: spec. constr.

Year and make: new

Model: H-D Sportster

Rake: 40 degrees

Value: $3,000

Stretch: 6 in.-front

Assembly by: owner g

Rear Suspension: UE Struts

Time: 3 months

Accessories

Chroming by: Meclic Plating

Bars: Drag bars, Arlen Ness

Engine Risers: integral w/bars
Year: 1958 Fender(s): steel, by Kenny West
Model: XL Headlight: H-D foglight

Builder: ownet

Taillight: Sportster

Ignition: Sportster mag

Displacement: 61 cu. in.

Speedo: none

Foot pegs:

Balancing: Rutter Armey

Front: H-D

Pistons: late Sportster

Back: UE custom

Cam: PB's

Gas tank: UE, aluminum

Lifters: lightéened solids

Qil tank: UE, aluminum

Carb(s): 176 in.S&S

Primary cover: early steel Sporty

Air cleaner: velocity stack

Seat material: leather, Arlen Ness

Shifter: foot

Sissy bar: none

Pipes: drag

Height:

Muffler(s): shorty-baloney slice

Material size:

Gearing: "C" series trans. gears Forks

Engine sprocket: stock

Type: Springer

Trans sprocket: 20

Type front rail: round

Painting Extension: 10 in.
Molding: J.P. e Builder: Universal Eng. (Arlen Ness|
Painter: Scharmek & Averill Wheels - € -
Color: black and yellow  Front Rear
Type: epoxy Size: 21-inch Size: 18-inch
Hub /brake: UE sport Hub/brake: H-L
| Rim width: WM

Tire size: 2.75 x 21 Tire size: 4.25 x

Make: Avon Make: Goodyec

Other special modifications: 1000cc heads by Riffel, machining by Nick

Carter, striping by Soggy Bananas, Akront alloy wheel rims.
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ABATE's Stand A

gainst

the Daytime Lights-On Law

he law requiring brothers to turn

their headlights on during the
day is a popular legislative trend
that is spreading rapidly across the
country. It begins, in almost every
case, with little research and no
regard for the effects it may have
on the bikers. As so often is the
case, the law is not only incon-
venient, but it also attacks the
problem of motorcycle accidents
ass-backwards. Especially when you
consider that 74 percent of all
bike/car incidents are the motor-
ist's fault.

On the surface, the law ought
to have at least one positive effect:
Bikers with their headlights on
during daylight hours should no
longer fall prey to the half-assed
excuse of motorists who claim that
they “couldn’t see the motorcycle.”

Until recently, ABATE's efforts to
combat lights-on laws have been
frustrated for several reasons,
First, there was the speed with
which such laws were adopted.
Twelve states passed lights-on laws
in just two years. And, as usual,
the laws were enacted in many lo-
calities with little or no public no-
tice—with special care apparently
exerted to withhold the information
from those who would be affected
by the law. For example, in the
state of Washington, the measure
was attached to a Stolen Property
bill, and thus passed unnoticed by
Washington bikers!

When the idea of daytime-head-
lights-on first came up, it was so
new that there was no information
available on which to contest the
law. Only minimal testing or re-
search had been done on the ques-
tion, and therefore no conclusive
statistics were on hand.

Currently the tide has turned,
and information concerning the ef-
fects of lights-on laws are begin-
ning to surface. A large number of
grievances voiced to ABATE by con-
cerned bikers have revealed many
negative aspects of the law—com-
plaints that should definitely be
considered by legislators contem-
plating the passage of any similar
bill in their states, They should also

be used by ABATE brothers or other
organizations planning to contest
proposed laws.

The lights-on law discriminates
unfairly against bikers. First, only
bikers had to wear helmets. Now,
only bikers have to run daytime
lights. What's next — for bikars
only?

In effect, daytime-lights laws
give official sanction to the notion
that motorcycles are invisible on
the highway without some special
action on the rider's part. If motor-
ists were held accountable for fail-
ure to see a cycle with its lights
on, then such laws might make
sense. But the same old excuse
still seems to work for the car driv-
er—motorcycle lights on or not.

In the beginning, the lights-on
law apparently offered little if any
inconvenience for the cyclist as far
as the operation of his bike was
concerned—except, of course, when
he forgot to turn his lights on dur-
ing daylight hours. Then: a ticket.

It was soon revealed, however,
that there were other considera-
tions. Most cycles have only one
headlight. If it burns out (as it
might well do in continuous day-
light use), there is the question of
getting a replacement. Motorcycle
repair shops, though many in num-
ber, are often closed on weekends
when most riding is done, and gas
stations almost never carry cycle
bulbs, Therefore, if a cycle head-
light blows, it is almost inevitable
that the cyclist will be cited for
breaking the law. To make matters
worse, a burnt-out headlight does
not usually become apparent to the
rider during daylight hours unless
it is pointed out to him—usually
through issuance of a ticket.

These laws are enacted to en-
hance the visibility of cycles; how-
ever, the negative effects of a
taillight burning constantly during
the day have apparently not been
investigated. A motorist who is
unaware of the law may assume
that the biker's brakelight is on,
and after following it for some dis-
tance he will probably decide that
it is malfunctioning and totally
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disregard it. And since in daylight
the intensity change from taillight
to brakelight is minimal in effect,
it may go unnoticed by even an
attentive motorist, Therefore, the
brakelight's usefulness, which is
paramount during sudden braking
by the cycle, is completely lost dur-
ing the day and may actually in-
crease the chance of rear-ending of
the bike by an automobile.

Finally, Bill Otto, engineer/phys-
icist consultant to ABATE and
NCCS!I, says that visibility of a
motorcycle may actually be re-
duced by the use of a headlight
during daytime hours. Because of
glare, fatigue, and visual distortion,
the motorist may be aware of only
a light. He may not even see the
whole motorcycle. Also, the bike's
speed of travel may be difficult to
perceive—may, in fact, be totally
misjudged by the motorist, Here,
again, the lights-on law is found
to be negative rather than positive
in its intended effect,

Once a law has been enacted
and enforced for some time, statis-
tics can be gatherad, and in this
case of the daytime-lights law (as
in the case of the various helmet
laws) the statistics show negative
results. Nevertheless, states con-
tinue to adopt such measures.

James Tranquill, state coordina-
tor for the New York Motorcycle
Rights Organization, has made
much progress against the lights-on
law in New York, and is assured
that repeal is just around the cor-
ner. Much of NYMRO's effort was
based on the following data con-
cerning motorcycle accidents in
New York from 1967 through 1972:

As is apparent from the statis-
tics, the percentage of motorcycles
involved in accidents jumped by a
significant percentage after day-
time lights were made mandatory.
As an added note, motorcycle regis-
trations actually went down during
the first year the law was in effect,
whereas accidents increased.

There has to be a more positive
way of dealing with the indicated
increased rise in motorcycle acci-
dents than enacting laws or forcing
protective equipment on our broth-
ers—which for the most part only
gives cyclists a false sense of
security. A better law might give
motorcycles a right of way similar
to that afforded to pedestrians or
sailboats at sea because of their
smaller size. Or a strong stand
should be taken against automobile
drivers at fault in car/bike colli-
sions—hold motorists accountable
for car/bike accidents.

Motorists should be educated in
the particular problems of cycling
so that they can better relate to
the problems of biking. Whatever
is to be done, a barrage of legisla-
tion discriminating against the cy-
clist has shown itself not to be the
solution, If the accident rate cannot
be controlled through “normal”
procedures, then the states should
consult their street biker organiza-
tions not only for answers but for
the basic guestions involved.

ABATE Interview with
Rep. Perry Bullard,
Lansing, Michigan

There is in the Judiciary Commit-
tee of the Michigan State Legis-
lature a repeal of the Michigan
State helmet law. The petition was
prompted by Bob Smith of Cycle
Stuff, G6274 Corunna Rd., Flint,
Michigan. Introduction and support
of the bill was accomplished
through the efforts of State Repre-
sentative Perry Bullard, Michigan
House of Representatives, Lansing,
Michigan 48901. Paul Emery of
Mr. Bullard’s office contacted
ABATE for support of the measure
and offered ABATE an exclusive in-
terview. ABATE talked with Mr.
Bullard about helmet laws, legis-

Year Registrations Total Accidents Percentage
1967 67,177 3,161 4.70
1968 75,632 3,598 475
1969 87,795 3,618 4.01
1970 88,623 4,282 4.83
Headlight law in effect April, 1971
1971 84,030 4,985 593
1972 86,891 5,141 591

Easyriden



lation and the repeal.

ABATE: What is your opinion of
the helmet laws as they now
stand?

Rep. Bullard: I'm opposed to
any compulsory helmet law with
criminal penalty. | think that
creates a typical victimless crime.
The government is passing a re-
striction on individual behavior
where the only person who can be
injured is the individual whose be-
havior is being regulated. So the
traditional libertarian position of
allowing people to take risks with
their own lives is, | think, the main
reason behind my opposition to
helmet laws.

ABATE: Are you aware of hel-
mets’ drawbacks?

Rep. Bullard: Yes, that's a whole
additional argument. There may in
fact be dangers in wearing hel-
mets, and | wish | had gotten a
good statistical case for that. I've
seen several articles and I'm not
sure we're in shape to win in that
area, however. If you can't con-
vince the police and the other
agencies involved, it's unlikely that
you'll make it through the legisla-

ture. The other aspect of the’

helmet laws is that people and
legislators realize, | think, the un-
fairness of that sort of a law only
when it is something that they're
involved with all the time them-
selves. The state senate here de-
feated & compulsory seat belt law
rather substantially. So if you're
dealing with a situation that people
understand as behavior that they
themselves engage in, then the
passage of laws through the legis-
lature making that behavior a crime
is much harder.

ABATE: In the past few years,
the discriminatory aspect of much
legislation has been exposed, and
I'm surprised this logic has never
been applied to the helmet law.
For example, if you're going to
make motorcyclists wear helmets,
then motorists or even bicyclists
should wear them.

Rep. Bullard: Well, you can
argue that, and | think that's the
ultimate position—why not have
everybody wearing body armor? |
think if everyone wore a flack
vest, there'd be fewer chest in-
juries whether they were in a car
crash, a motorcycle accident, or
whatever. You can carry this pro-
tection thing to the point of ab-
surdity. It's very impractical to ride
around town, going into different
stores or stoppng at a restaurant,
with helmets. You've got to lock
them to the bike, or carry them
with you, or check them under the
counter, or some other damn thing,

ABATE: What can bikers do to
help your bill get passed?

Rep. Bullard: Up here in Mich-
igan we're trying to get petitions

signed, and we're urging people to
write their state representatives,
and also members of the judiciary
committee. People from out of
state can also write to committee
members, particularly the chair-
man, Thomas Costello, House of
Representatives, State Capitol, Lan-
sing Michigan 48901,

ABATE: What, if anything, do
motorcyclists do to harm a repeal?

Rep. Bullard: They do very little
harm by themselves, but there's
the sad fact that most legislators
don’t view people who ride motor-
cycles as very legitimate or up-
standing citizens. People who ride
bikes a lot and are into that as a
cultural thing are considered less
likely to vote or even to be aware
of the political process by legis-
lators, and are usually ignored.
There's sort of the attitude, screw
the motorcyclists, who the hell are
they? They're a bunch of drifters.
They don’t vote, they don't make
themselves heard. Thay’re not or-
ganized. That image is the biggest
problem that motorcyclists have to
contend with.

ABATE: How can the motorcyclist
gain more support from legislators?

Rep. Bullard: To succeed in the
legislative process, people have to
organize and be able to focus their
attention on the specific lawmak-
ers involved in a decision. For ex-
ample, if there is a helmet repeal
bill in a judicrary committee, you
have to have people aware and
informed about the issue in every
legislative district which has a
member on the committee, so that
your support for the bill can be
communicated even at that early
stage. And then when an issue gets
beyond the committee onto the
floor, you have to be able to get
letters and phone calls and visits
to legislators by people from every
single district. When you're that
well organized, then legislators will
have a feeling that they may be
held accountable for the way they
vote, and that at least some people
will remember, and vote accord-
ingly, during the next election. An
important aid to organization is
money—particularly contributions
to re-election campaigns. The most
effective lobbies are labor unions
and specific businesses and profes-
sions who have a continuing eco-
nomic interest in the course of
legislation. They follow legislation
very closely with a full-time paid
lobbyist, and then make or with-
hold political contributions during
election time to reward their friends
and punish their enemies in the
lawmaking process. This way they
can not only insure the passage of
a certain bill, but they can influ-
ence elections as well.

ABATE: That partially answers
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the next question. It seems that
more and more legislators are less
and less responsive to the people.

Rep. Bullard: They're responsive
and unresponsive at the same time.
On a broadly held, strongly emo-
tional issue, legislators are respon-
sive to the people in the districts
they represent, where they think
the majority of voters are. On less
visible issues they are unresponsive
because the public doesn't know
what the pending bill is about or
is not very concerned about it.
That's where special interests and
lobbyists are able to prevail.

ABATE: Why are so many laws
passed without any apparent inves-
tigation or research beforehand?

Rep. Bullard: A lot of legislators
are involved with hundreds of com-
plex issues and bills over the course
of a session. It's very hard to know
anything in depth about more than
a few of these, so in a sense many
decisions are made in ignorance—
a sort of follow the leader mental-
ity. You persuade one person who
is considered an expert in that
area by the other legislators and
you've persuaded the whole legis-
lature.

ABATE: Do all or most states
rely on federal agencies for recom-
mending vehicle laws?

Rep. Bullard: Yes. There's a
whole group of traffic safety ex-
perts intertwined with police offi-
cers, who are either working for
the federal government, the state,
or various highway safety institutes
funded with insurance money.
These people are in and out of
these agencies, and they exchange
information back and forth.

ABATE: Now, we've all heard
about the federal blackjack—that
is, the threat of the Department of
Transportation to withhold highway
funds from states that do not have
helmet laws. How much effect does
this actually have?

Rep. Bullard: A big effect. What
the federal government does is pro-
vide monetary incentives in the
forms of matching grants and out-
right apportionments of federal
safety funds to the state depend-
ing on what laws are in effect. For
example, an incentive program en-
couraging mandatory seat belt laws
is about to be released, with a 10
percent incentive for a state law
requiring the use of lap belts by
front seat passengers, 15 percent
for the use of lap belts by all oc-
cupants, and 25 percent for use of
all belts in the car. The incentive
for the motorcycle helmet law is
apparently 10 percent additional
funding for the states that have
such a law. So that's the carrot
they hold out. The states don't want
to give up any of this federal
money, and it becomes a very
strong argument in the legislative

process for simply going along with
the federal safety program.

ABATE: Why do state legislators
accept such a policy? Aren't they
supposed to be the defenders of
states’ rights against exactly such
federal encroachment and controls?

Rep. Bullard: Oh, they bitch
about it all the time. But when the
chips are down, and after they've
finished fuming about govern-
mental dictatorship and the feds
taking over everything, they suc-
cumb to it.

ABATE: You mentioned before
that you felt the helmet law is un-
constitutional.

Rep. Bullard: Yes. We had a case
here in Michigan, where the AMA
filed against the state police, won
.in the Court of Appeals, and had
the law thrown out in 1967.

ABATE: Why do you think that
another helmet law was passed
again after all that?

Rep. Bullard: Because it's hard
for a court to foresee what the leg-
islature is going to do in the future,
And the legislature can argue, after
all, that society is responsible for
the welfare of families that are left
behind by motorcycle deaths, for
the hospital costs of people who
are severely injured. In other
words, the state has an interest in
seeking the lowest rates of serious
accidents, to keep the costs of gov-
emment down. Another argument
is that, since driving on a highway
is @ licensed privilege, the govern-
ment can make the use of that
highway and the exercise of that
license depend on compliance with
certain safety precautions. To say
it another way, there is no inherent
right to do anything on any public
highway.

ABATE: But there seem to be
more people involved in so many
other situations that could be ap-
plied to this public-burden theory.
The number of motoreylists injured
each year compared with injuries
from other causes is minor. The
last question, Representative Bul-
lard, is this: Taking into consider-
ation that only one helmet law has
ever been repealed, what do you
think the chances are for your cur-
rent bill?

Rep. Bullard: There is a good
chance, | think, but it may be get-
ting a little late in the legislative
year,

ABATE: Thank you, Mr. Bullard.

House Judiciary Committee Mem-
bers: Representatives Traxler, .
head, Bullard, Fitzgerald, Guastélio,
0'Neill, Rosenbaum, Vaughn, Caw-
thorne, Dively, Geerlings, Smeek-
ens, Stackable, Warner, Ziegler.

Send all correspondence to
House of Representatives, Capitol
Bldg., Lansing, Mich. 48901.

—Continued on next pagé



Brothers Battle Helmet Laws

Ithough the legislative sessions

in most states have ended, many
brothers will continue to plug away
against helmet laws, for it won't
be long until the various legisla-
tures will be back at it and pound-
ing out anti-motorcycle legislation
again. Consequently, state organi-
zations and concerned brothers
fighting the laws have only a few
weeks to regroup, reload, and pre-
pare to revive their efforts for the
next legislative session, Over the
summer ABATE will continue to re-
search new information, new ways
in which to combat negative legis-
lation such as helmet laws. And
as always, ABATE will do its utmost
to keep its people informed of any
new developments.

Recently two brothers expressed
to ABATE a reasonably inexpensive
way to contact your congressman
or legislature—a way to flash your
representative or any elected offi-
cial that you may have a beef with

—and that's via a telegram for
low bucks. Two bills zips a tele-
gram to any elected official in
Washington, D.C.,-and 95¢ will fly
the words to your own state capitol.
That isn't bad, considering the ef-
fect a mass of telegrams would
have on a committee about to vote
on an issue.

This method relates directly
to another example brought to
ABATE's attention by a brother who
happens to be a private pilot, Don-
ald Fallick informed ABATE that
when Nixon worked out the fuel ra-
tioning plan, he cut aircraft fuel
allocations by 489%. Just enough
for airlines and the military (sounds
like Nixon), but zero for private
aviation. Donald said that there
are about 750,000 private pilots in
the states and they decided to
fight. Members of the various avia-
tion organizations used the two-
buck telegram rate and wired their
congressmen, Then each called two

Join and/or Contribute

Reprints of ABATE engineering
reports that prove the safety of
extended and raked front ends are
being mailed all over the country
in response to ABATE member re-
quests for ammunition to fight
anti-bike legislation.

This is just one of the sarvices
that ABATE performs, and even
though there is much being done,
we never, have enough funds to do
all of the things we know, first
hand, that must be done,

If you gnash your teeth at the
injustice of some [aws, imagine
the frustration that we feel when
we receive pleas for halp, for per.
sonal appearances at legislative
hearings, and are not able to do
more than send our printed mate-

ABATE
Box 2280,

Seal Beach, California 90740

rial, whereas an engineer, in per-
son, would carry much more
weight. ‘

We don't want to be corny, but
ABATE needs your support—and
you need, or will need sometime,
somewhere, ABATE's support, ABATE
has no commercial ties. Its only
purpose is to protect the rights of
the street biker.

If you haven't joined, then join
today. The need is today. ABATE
needs you, and you need ABATE.

The Power!

You can let politici-
ans on every level—federal,
state, and city—know your
feelings—and in a very ef-
fective, positive way.

All you have to do is vote.

[[] Here's a contribution to ABATE to aid in their nation-
wide efforts to combat anti-bike legislation and to edu-
cate and inform lawmakers, the police, and civic leaders
to the facts about choppers.

[[] Here's a $5.00 contribution for a year's membership in
ABATE. Send me my membership card and decal and

* keep me informed of laws that affect me as a biker.

Name Age
Address

City State Zip
Phone Can you help us in your state?
Comments:

fellow pilots who in turn did the
same. Well, it snowballed and, be-
cause of the mass of telegrams that
arrived, within a week the alloca-
tion plan was altered.

An identical plan would work for
bikers in any state, with a mini-
mum amount of communication
and organization, If a measure were
introduced that our brothers did
not agree with, those aware of it
could get the ball rolling. Even if
only a handful of bikers in the state
knew about the bill, they could
begin by calling their nearest po-
litical headquarters (Democratic or
Republican) and request the names
and addresses of their elected of-
ficials. They could then write or
wire the officials, call a few broth-
ers and motivate them to do the
same. The representatives or state
senators would be so overrun with
mail that they would think twice
about passing the bill. An example
of our brothers' power in this
country occurred after Harry Rea-
soner of ABC News gave an ex-
tremely biased report on the nega-
tive aspects of motorcycles and
their riders; he was stormed with
letters from all parts of the coun-
try and consequently modified his
viewpoint,

Sooner or later—and hopefully
sooner—we, the brothers of this
land, will get it all together. We
will then be the ones to influence
what laws need to be passed to
reduce accidents. Federal bureau-
crats, privately backed “experts,”
and self-appointed bike-haters will
be down at the unemployment of-
fice insted of working up new
anti-motorcycle legislation. We who
ride the city streets and highways
will be recognized as the real au.
thorities . on the problems—and
advantages—of motorcycle oper-
ation,

The following is a review of anti-
helmet-oriented activities going on
around the country: Rick's Custom
Cycle, 725 South Arizona, Butte,
Montana 59701, notified ABATE
that pending legislation reduces
the penalty for breaking the helmet
law from the proposed $500 tab
and 60 days in jail to a five-buck
fine. The penalty bill (SB503) has
not yet been passed, and Montana
brothers interested in it can con-
tact Rick at his shop for further
information, A newspaper clipping
concerning the bill mentioned that
Montana bikers expressed the dan-
gers of reduced seeing and hearing
while wearing a helmet, a reduc-
tion that greatly increases the prob-
ability of accidents. However, they
conceded that in the event of an
accident, the helmet could be of
some limited protection.

A Virginia brother (Richard D.
Moore, 108 Shore Drive, Williams-
burg, Va. 23185, phone 229-2623)
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has seen his representative con-
cerning a possible helmet repeal
and is currently passing out peti-
tions. He requests that Virginia
brothers discuss the repeal with
their legislators, and if anyone in
the Tidewater area is interested in
getting involved, feel free to con-
tact him.

leff Fraley, 2110 Vermilion Road,
Vermilion, Ohio 44089, has pre-
pared petitions (to support a refar-
endum against the helmet law)
and has begun to circulate them
throughout his state. Brothers in-
terested can contact Jeff and he
will send out petitions. Wesley L.
Meyer, 418 Cuyahoga Street, Akron,
Ohio 44310 (434.6287), is also
circulating petitions, Ohio brothers
have these two people currently ac-
tive against the helmet law in their
state and should, if at all possible,
support their efforts with action.

As usual, there were some other
off-the-wall laws in the works that
ABATE was notified about recently.
A pending California proposal (bill
S. 1577) would prohibit the sale of
any vehicles capable of 60-plus
mph after 1975. Bill H.1103 in
lowa would make wheelstanding
illegal, and Minnesota bill H. 2654
recommends that riders be required
to wear "enclosed" shoes. In Mary-
land, handlebars will have to be at
least 18 inches across if H.925
goes through. Finally, one half-way
positive measure: Virginia’s H.895
proposes the mandatory use of
sissy bars (yes, you read that night)
at least 12 inches high “to prevent
passengers from sliding off the
seat.”” Before you think they're on
our side, however, another Virginia
project under consideration would
examine choppers closely.
California: Due to the ABATE modi-
fication case in El Monte, Judge
Norwood requests that any bikers
ticketed in the San Gabriel Valley
area for extended front ends or
raked frames transfer their cases
to his division, El Monte Division
#72. Brothers being cited can le-
gally request the transfer on the
spot and the officer must comply.

10% Discount
ABATE Members

The following shops are giving a
109 discount to ABATE members.
If other shops would like to be
listed, just send us your name and
address on your letterhead. Munch
Choppers 3921 South Archer Ave.,
Chicago, Ill. 60652. Villa Park H-D
305 East North Avenue, Villa Park,
IIl. The Hawg House Box 2, 612
S. 17th, Matoon, Ill. 61938. Chop-
per Specialist Box 97, Liverty, Il
62347. Dan's Hog House 425 N.
S5th St., Lafayette, Indiana 47901.
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The best of the 3
beautiful color (2672 x 38")

Easyriders Posters, 819 South Glenoaks Bivd.
Burbank, California 91502
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Doy on heavy a

All posters shipped in
wrinkle-free heavy mailing tube.

$3.00 each or all four for $9.95!
(On orders less than $6.00, please add 50¢
for postage-and mailing tube.)

Printing quality will be even better than
paintings as they appeared in Easyriders,

Enclosedis §_ for the posters indicated below. (Plus 50¢
for postage and mailing tube on orders under $6.00)
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. While the
supply lasts it is still
possible for you to get a complete
collection of every lousy issue (ex-
cept #5) of this miserable rag—
and get this: That includes the
immortal, historical leg-wetting
first issue!

Obwiously the supply is going to
run but, so you had better whip off
a dollar today for every copy you
want. We, being heros, will pay all
postage and handling costs. All is-
sues at this writing are available
(except #5). This issue is num-
ber 23—so figure out which ones
you need and fire off a buck to-
day for each copy you want.The
cats needs food!

Note: Before ordering, see back-issue
binder ad in this issue

Send $1.00 for each
copy (we pay postage) to:

BACK ISSUES

Box 711, Burbank, Calif. 91502

for most models
and styles
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v ‘BRING A FRiIEND T

Paroled!

He smiled sympathetically at
his neighbor. Reed already had
a new black eye and had only
been out of his cell long enough
to go to breakfast and return. He
sal on the edge of his bed with
his hands clasped together be-
tween his knees, his head hung.

“Here, man,"” Priest said as he
tossed the borrowed jar of coffee
in on the punk's bed, "I can't take
it out with me."”

“Gee, thanks, Priest!"

Priest immediately regretted
his gesture of kindness. You god-
dam punk, he thought, it's your
fucking coffee! “Gee, thanks,
Priest.”" Shit!

Walking along the rack, he
completely ignored the 'Congrat-
ulations” and "be cools” that
were offered by most of his
neighbors. “Save that shit for
someone who wants to hear it,
vou chumps. You never wanted
to be my friends before."”

During the ten minute wait on
the Hall Office bench, the reality
of his situation intensified until it
was almost believable. Freedom
... parties with the club. .. tear-
ing down the highway . . . wind
in his face . . . blowing his hair
everywhere . . . beer. .. weed...
sex . . . the real female kind!

His thoughts were interrupted
by the shift captain. “Ramsey,
take this pass up to the front gate.
Good luck..."

Ignoring the beginning of the
speech and the offered hand-
shake, Priest turned rapidly and
made his way to the legendary
“Front Gate." The roller running
the gate accepted the blue slip
and had started into the old “I-
hope-we-don’t-see-you-around-
here-anymore™ thing when Priest
cut him off. “Damn all that,
friendly muthafucka! Just lemme
outta here!”

The cop automatically went in-
to the “Well-with-your-attitude
... " thing, but unlocked the gate.
Priest didn’t stay to listen but
started down the walk. The cop
shouted behind him about a bus
station being a quarter-mile down

—Continued from page 27
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the road and some silly shit about
he had better catch the next Grey-
hound through.

He stopped at the edge of the
parking lot and took a long, close
look at the world that had been
protected from him for so long,
the world that had rested easier
knowing that Priest Ramsey was
being rehabilitated. It was upset-
ting that the sight of trees, auto-
mobiles, and a stray dog should
seem so foreign. Shifting his line
of vision, he beheld a beautiful
sight, one he had longed for more
than anything else. But what the
hell were a couple of choppers
doing in a prison parking lot?

Suddenly he recognized the
closest one — it was Pretty Smit-
ty's old panhead! Parked next to
it was Priest's Harley — as proud
and magnificent as ever. Leaning
against his machine \wth her back
to him stood the short, well-pro-
portioned frame of a female-type
human — topped off with
dazzling red hair. FORBIDDEN
WHEELS MC — PROPERTY OF
PRIEST was displayed across the
back of her worn denim vest.

Priest had no idea how long he
had stood gazing before they no-
ticed him. Gloria kicked over the
Hog and brought it to a perfect
stop in front of him. Beautiful, he
thought. She must have been
shining the chrome for a week.

Something the man had said
about his driving without his
parole officer's written approval
being a parole violation touched
on the back of his mind as he
mounted the huge machine and
piloted it gracefully toward the
highway.

It was a re-birth: to have 74
cubic inches of pure hell roaring
between his legs, Gloria perched
behind him, and Pretty Smitty at
his right side again.

Later that night, Priest was ly-
ing in the soft, cool grass, holding
a foxy redhead in his arms. Over-
head a full moon was shining
brightly, and nearby, a clear,
freshwater stream gurgled mus-
ically along its way. He moved to
put his arm around her and this
time his hand touched soft, warm
womanflesh. This time he knew it
was real. He was home at last. m
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ATTACH YOUR MAILING LABEL HERE

MOVing7 (If not possible, print your old address hers)
-

Name

If you are, then you must let Street_______
us know at leas! six weeks before
changing your address. Important:
Attach current address label and State = TpCode

fill in your name and new address. pRINT YOU
Your filling out a change of ad- R NEW ADDRESS HERE

dress card at the post office will Name -
not help us, so if you want unin-  street
terrupted service, without missing

a single copy, send us the info Gty
in advance of your move. State Zip Code
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MAKE YOUR
OL LADY

LOOK AS GOOD

AS YOUR BIKE

with a custom
Harley-Davidson styled
Inspection Plate from
Custom Cycle!

No matter how you
hang ‘em (or where you
screw ‘em), these heavy 'y
steel, triple chrome- :
plated inspection plates
~ stamped with that
famous Stars and
Stripes Number 1 -
will make a dyna-
mite difference over
dull factory stuff.

It's the heaviest
way goin’ to let ‘em §
Know you're
Number 1!

Only 54.95

Postpaid

|

No. 10 'H ] No. 1022 for XL No. 1023, All-steel
H[J 4 1970w 1970 1o peesemt diamond primary
presant cover

| I

|
‘ |
' 1895 Newbridge Road, North Bellmore, New York 11710 |
I 516/826-8720 or 785-9541 |
| NAME |
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| TOWN STATE ZIp I
| PART No
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Mind Games

—Continued from page

it

of respect between them that is said
to occur under such circumstances
when East meets West. Perhaps not.

“Go!" the starter cried and for the
third time two joints appeared at
once. The officials and the crowd
were equally dumbfounded. Amongst
them all only the face of Gentle
Violet showed anything other than
astonishment. Her mouth was set
with sudden determination. “Mine,”
she said, “smoke it.”

I rushed forward to take up the
just created jay and set it alight. At
the first toke I realized that some-
thing marvelous was about to hap-
pen. Something that would be talked
about for years wherever grass grows
and there are men who smoke it, All
eyes focused on the jay at my lips.
At the second toke it began to un-
roll For a moment [ was horrified,
but then this incredible crazy joint
began to take on the shape of a but-
terfly. which wagged its paper wings

as it burned, simulating a fight
through a garden as T toked it to
oblivion.

Every eye turned to look at the
JTapanese girl, She said nothing, but
across her face there began to creep
the pink stain of humiliation. With
that the crowd exploded. Gentle Vio-
let had taken the gold for America.
And for Parson’s,

The next event was mine, pul-
monary endurance. I took my place
on the lawn with the other entrants,
men from every country on earth,
We'd all come here to bear witness
to the twenty-first century's evoca-
tion of the Greek ideal, “A sound
mind in a sound body.” We looked
one another over carefully. I real-
ized that the competition for the
gold was to be strictly pro forma—
with one unhappy exception. Among
this lot of asthmatics and consump-
tives, “Butch” Capacity stood firm
as a boulder.

“Howdy, Irong Lungs.” he said.

“Howdy, Butch,” T replied. *I
thought that I represented the U.S.
in this event.”

“I'm Canadian now." he answered.

“So that’s how it is,” I said.

“Yep." he agreed, “that's how it
is.

The competition began. Each con-
testant was to post the best out of
three tries after coming up in rota-
tion. For both Butch and me the
first two tries were throwaways, tiny
sips that were sure to be the lowest
scores of the day. Each of us placed
it all on the line for the third and
final toke, the one that would decide
it all.

It was time. A Brazilian kid had
posted a respectable eight and a half
minutes. That would be the bronze
All eyes were now on the two of us.
It was strangely quiet. The crowd
recognized a grudge match. T recog-
nized Gentle Violet and Kool Kenny
amidst the press of ashen faces.
Butch could be heard noisly venti-
lating over the general stillness, He
toked. He hit on a full gram and
held it all in. The officials started
the clock as soon as the pipe left his
lips. His mouth was puffed out like
that of Linda Lovelace. He began to
look like Mr. Toad. Ten minutes.
The veins on his forehead turned
blue. The veins in his neck pulsed
like firehoses. Twelve minutes. “Go

Seats

Hi-Step seats

Quilted and Diamond patterns, Expanded
naugahyde. High density foam.

Length: 291"

Width: 8"

Plate: 12 gauge steel

Will fit rigid frame bikes.

Made in U.S.A,

14" $62.95
18" $64,95
26" $69.95

#770 Quilted Diamond, built-in sissybar $64.00
=772 Quilted Square, built-in sissybar $64.00

770

Torma: %G% deport Selssce COD Send maney wider
Al four weeti 18 juesannl checks 0 clesr Delate we
WD Calflarnis sesdesis 88 3% We Whp chespen! way
POMIEN 18 savw pru monay. Lriees phe specity SBere s
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#752 Quilted Diamond $38.95
#754 Quilted Square $38.95
#760 Quilted Square with buttons $44.95

#756 Diamond with buttons $44.95
#780 Quilted Diamond $44.95
#782 Quilted Square $44.95

They fit: (all come with brackets)

1971 Honda 500

1971 Honda 750

1972 up Honda 350 (2 cyl.)
1972 up Honda 350 (4 cyl.)
1972 up Honda 500

1972 up Honda 750
1970 Triumph 650
1971 up Triumph 650
1973 up Triumph 750
1971 up Yamaha 650
1971 up Yamaha 750

Be sure to specity your model

Vista Chopper Products
Box 3536, Glendale, California 91201



on. vou bastard,” I muttered, “have
your aneurism and get it over with.’
Fourteen minutes. Butch had turned
as blue as Krishna before he spouted
like Moby Dick. “Whooosh a
There were drops of blood on his
lips as he gave me a taunting smile.

“Fifteen minutes!” Evervone was
shouting, “Fifteen
would be a world record unless I
could break it

It was up to me. | toked. All the
colors of the universe were driven
out by Moroccan Red. Aromatic va-
pors filled my skull. Everything was
blood-struck, except, very far away.
a tiny image of Gentle Violet. T lost
all track of time. T shut my eyes and
went into Spoonful, tapping out the
rhythm with my nails on the bowl
of the now cold pipe. After what
seemed to be hours T opened my
eyes. With difficulty T found the
(.I(N'I\,

Thirteen minutes! It shot through
me like an ice water enema that T
wasn't going to make it. That |
couldn’t beat Butch Capacity’s fif-
teen minutes. My lungs felt stiff.
My blood had turned to syrup. I
couldn’t go another second. It was
fourteen minutes and I was through.
I resolved on suicide as 1 thought
of losing the gold, of losing Gentle
Violet.

It must have been evident to the
crowd what was happening. Sud-
denly Kool Kenny Kuhlman el
bowed his way to the front of the
crowd and did something beautiful,
He began to fart ultraviolet purple
poison clouds of noxious post-Indo-
nesian gas. Around him people he-
gan to scream or were mummified.
A look of awful concentration took
its place on his face as he broke
wind for a full five minutes, at first
as steadily as a semi bleeding ofT its
airbrakes, and finally with the echo-
ing report of a jackhammer. Had
there been a farting event he would
have been the uncontested cham-
pion, As it was, he made a champion
of me. I had no choice but to hold
my breath until a merciful breeze
had decontaminated the scene. Only
then did T dare exhale

“Twenty-one  minutes!”  shouted
an official. “A new world’s record!”
Pandemonium broke loose, Fists be
gan to fly and Kenny had to flee. It
was like VI Day and it was all over
me, Naturally, I felt wonderful, 1'd
thank Kenny later, but right now |
had thoughts only for Gentle Violet

minutes!”™ It

who came running into my arms
his was the real prize for me. B

A Chopper Alarm!

Alarm location on swing-arm 74.

Not a bulky addition, it grooves with the
chopper's engine and is practically unnotice-
able, for it is chromed to blend in—vou
actually have to look for it to see it.

A few dollars can save
you hundreds!

Please indicate Rigid 74, Swing-arm 74,

Sportster, or Honda Alarm.
send to:

Alarm location on Sportster,

A loud noisy, tamperproof alarm that will
blast away for 1': hours after the shghtest
movement by a np-olf artist.

Designed especially for chopper protection!

Small (4%Vixax 1) and weighing only 20
ounces, it is completely tamperprool,
weatherprool, and has its own self-contained
power source. Absolutely no maintenance
required and is simple Lo install on any

bike. Designed to fit into a specific area

on each bike, so as not to stand out or

be obvious.

$24.95 Chopper Alarm

2.40 Batterles da Alarm
__1.50 Postage H°:1:.95m
$28.85 (1t s not self-contained)

CHOPPER ALARM, Box 7143, Burbank, California 91505

Bolt-on

Now you can bolt these huge
Harley Wings to your derby cover,
sissy bar, or wherever you want—
for we have designed expensive
dies to include two %-inch bolts as
an integral part of the wings—one
solid unit-—not soldered on,

Photo shown is actual size.
They're solid metal, weigh almost
a half pound. They're individually
made and are either triple chromed
or bronzed plated for a lifetime of
rugged use.

Each unit is of the same fine
quality as all other Righteous
Products—same high quality

Harley Wllng's

materials, workmanship, and
intricate detail.

When ordering, be sure to specify
that you want the bolt-on Harley
Wings, and whether you want
chrome or bronze finish. $10.00
each (we pay postage).

Satisfaction guaranteed or full
refund of your money.

) Products
Box 361 Seal Beach, California 90740
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HARLEY DAVIDSON HEADERS

DESIONED FOR THE SIGHT AND SOUND OF TOMORROW.
WNCREASES PIRFORMANCE BY 12 PERCENT, I Fintn—
GLASS PACKED COLLICTOR GIVES OFF DEEF MELLOW
TONE. FIT MARLEY owmou SPORTSTER, PAN —HEAD,
SHOVEL—MEAD AND ¢

STATE YEAR, MOOER, rvn OF TRAME WHEN ORDERING ~
PRCE $110.00

S0 PERCINT DEPOSIT BAL COD

DEALER SWOUSRIES INVITED o —
SEMD 100 FOR CATALOG

cﬂbf@:bdblf

E-821 Wnk Gardena Blvd, Govdou Ca 00247

MOTORCYCLE BOOKS
TECHNICAL MANUALS
and other goodies

Wheels of Rage $3.95

True story of the notorious Iron
Cross motoreyele club. Ride with them
to gunfights, dynamitings, and super
wild parties. Documented. With bonus
chapters on Chopping a Hardey (how
to save much bread), The Biker and
the Law (how to slide out of legal
hassles like the pros), and Sponsors
(tapping citizens for financial help).
165 pages
Suppressed Inventions:
And How They Work $4.95

50 mp). auto carburetors lmn(llf)
your 74 for over 100 mpg), fuel sub-
stitutes, how to distill gasoline from
garhage (a process called pyrolysis),
an-l more,
The Strength of Samson
(How To Attain It) $8.95

Be the life of the party! Pick up
your Harley and walk off with it! Un-
believers send 25¢ for proof.

11" by 17 poster of Pres. of Iron
Cross M.C.—ideal for insulting in-laws,
repelling relatives, or for dart games
at local bar. Shipped rolled in sturdy
mailing tube $3.00
We stock Paisano, Chilton's, Clymer,
and other technical manuals. Write
wants or send for free list. We also do
aluminum  polishing (preferably for
Harleys ),

Madison Publishing Co.
Box 213 Dept. E
Richmond. Kentucky 40475

Typical Tuesday

—Continued from page 17

The eggs go well, and toast and
coffee do. too. Fven feel like they
will stay with me. Great. Now for a
smoke and second cup of coffee. I'm
sittin’ there smokin’, mind wander-
in" all over the place, when I hear
the ol' lady gettin’ up. '‘Bout time,
She comes in wearin’ a tee shirt and
nothin' else. 1 reach out. She catches
the look in my eve, dodges my arm,
and goes back to the hedroom, Comes
back wearin' pants. Ain’t nothin’
goin’ down today?

She comes bhack in, looks at the
mess I've made of the kitchen, goes
on into the living room. Loud
screech. T look in. She's bitched
‘canse I leaned the scoot on the
couch last mnight., Naturally, it
leaked. Oil all over. No big thing
Now the couch matches everything
else, so what's she bitchin' about?

Somehow, | manage to operate
well enough to get dressed and head
out the door. Look at the vard. All
tore up again, as much mud as grass,
And one of these days I've got to fix
that fence. Four-foot gate in that
damn thing, vou think T could hit
it? Hell. no. I've got to hit the post,
knockin’ down six feet of fence, Ten-
foot hole now. Ain’t often T miss that
fucker, Mavbe better leave it be

I roll the knuckle out, key it on.
The 74incher conghs, dies. T hit it
again. This time. she roars. Oh.
sweet mother, she roars. Moose Mil-
ler ain’t the only one whose neigh-
bors wish to hell he’d move. Half
past eight, man, and the ol knuck
ain’t muflled, T sit there in the ecarly
morning  grevaess. lovin® the mo-
ment, Ain't often 'm up this early
rousin’ the neighbors, Generally get
‘em bitched "hout two or three in
the a.an. Special treat, fckers, twice
in six hours.

Finally. it’s time T was movin'. 1
put the bike in gear, and head down-
town. The morning is cool yvet. and
the wind feels good as it whips by
me, Traffic is light until T get right
downtown, then it jams up. Piss on
it. man. 1 take to the sidewalks
Little office girls and outraged busi
nessmen  flatten  themselves against
the buildings. No cops out. Good.

At least one thing is goin' right—
I find a parkin® space. T park the
scoot, dig out the chains, One
through the rear drive. the other
around the meter. Time was., vou
didn’t need fool with all that shit,
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MOTORCYCLE
CHAIN BELTS

POSTAGE
PAID

Mg

ORDER TODAY!
Specity your waist TR ]

5426 for pertect it ALTERNATE BUCKLE STYLES
To order. send cash, Baked enamel Harley #1 crest
check or Money order.  Alse, Triumph and Honda crests
Or call 312/637-1007 (not shown) only $100 estra

w LIMITED oeet. st
7191 W. GRAND » CHICAGO, ILL. 60635

DEALER, DISTRIBUTORS AND REPS. PLEASE INQUIRE

Fine fork tubes (there
Is a difference) and
fronl suspension
components for ALL
CYCLES in any
length, one piece
seamless tubing.
Springs, collars,
crowns, trees, braces,
kickstands, spring
conversion Kkits,
rakes and decorative
fork tube nuts.

FORI(ING BY FRANK

FRANK'S
Maintenance & Engineering
945 Pitner, Evanston, lllinois 60202

Moving?

If you are, then you must let
us know at least six weeks before
changing your address, Important:
Attach current address label and
fill in your name and new address.
Your filling out a change of ad-
dress card at the post office will
not help us, so if you want unin-
terrupted service, without missing
a single copy, send us the info
in advance of your move.



no re-
but no-

now, ain't nobody

Used ta he,
body  would fool with an outlaw
scoot. Now. rip-off artists’ll  steal
vour belly button if yvou ain’t lookin’.

But I've found a way to beat ‘em.
Oregon law allows von to carry any
weapon, except fully automatic, as
!(D"g as von dl) S0 Ul)"“l.\'. .\"' corl-
cealed shit (Christ! Don’t T know it!
Two months in the county slam-
mer! ), but anvthing open goes, So,
I've strapped a holster to the side
of my scoot. A bhig one. one that fits
my 38 police special, the one with
the six-inch barrel. Now. some dude
comes along eveballin® my scoot, and
he can’t help but notice that holster,
It's empty. which means I'm carry-
in’ my heat with me, and he gets to
thinkin' about just what kind of
trouble he's agonna buy into if 1
spot him messin’ with my scoot. |
ain’t had nobody messin® with it
since T started packin’ that holster,
Don’t always carry the heat. but
how them dudes know that?

Like every Tuesday, I'm on time,
Which means 1T gotta stand in line
with a bunch of jerks for maybe an
hour. Bet your ass, man, T just love
gettin® up with the birds to wait in
a shitkickin® line! Damn well told
I do! Finally, my turn comes. [ step
up to the counter. Then I'm told I've
got to see a counselor. Bitchin'!

You cats been down this road be-
fore, every biker has. They see your
colors, man, and right away they
think yvou're some form of lower life,
and you don't got no rights They
spot those colors, and automatic .lll\

But

spect,

sot
nohody,

they think, a dope-dealin’, lyin’,
stealin’, death-wheelin', son of a
bitchin’  motoreyele  freak. They

think that money is theirs. man. and
they don’t like handin’ it over to no
long-haired biker. Fuckers! Ain't no
way I'm gonna let that go down,

I walk back to see the man, He
hands out the usual crap, and sits
back waitin' for the common limp
excuses. ‘Cept T ain'’t playin’ his silly
games. I call him a few names and
tell him where it's at. Ain't no damn
pencil pusher gonna keep what's
mine! I tell him to hand the check
over or go to court. He hands it over.
These shitheads, man, they just got
to be educated.

Back on the street. T head for a
bank. Change the paper to some
foldin’ stuff. Feels good. havin' some
bread. I'm all out of damn near
everything, so [ head for the market.

Things are quiet on the campus.
Still early vet, but I manage to hunt

Having a Hard Time Finding Easyriders?

If you go to any newsstand that
has sold out (which, as you know,
is usually the case), or they don’t
handle it, ask the man to order
more if he's sold out, and educate
him to Easyriders' popularity if he
doesn't know what the hell you're
talking about.

If enough people request a cer-
tain magazine, the dealer will us-
ually start selling it. But with 16
zillion rags on the newsstand, he

fot the first time, you dom’t have

jour- copies of Easyriders in sirange ;
ln-otqef to protect them from being
someone wanting to wrap fish, -

."b !i 5}
he a cat box, or. paper-frain a dog.
“All ya gotta do is get yourself the binder

. you see here, IPNl hold twelve issues of

uﬂlu_rls. ytt\vill lie flat so you can go.
back.

JsSug and sneak 2 peek with

ut binder is fike no othef-stnctly class
e of that stereotyped, embossad, card-
_board crap, for our ‘readers! Our’s features

Mail to; Back Issues
Box 52, Malibu, California 90265

needs another one like he needs
another tit, so he won't pick up
the phone and order it without be-
ing reasonably certain it is really
wanted.

Easyriders is distributed through-
out the English-speaking world by
one of the largest distributors in
the business, Dell Distributing
Company of New York — which
means any newsstand, anywhere,
can sell the magazine.

by
~ silk-screened on-tough vinyl. Nm Iwn‘s that

for liver-quiverin” class?

1 SASeT " :
plus 50¢ for postage and handling

" Get one free!

You can get a blnder free if you order
twelve of the past Issues at our regular
back-issue prica of $1.00 per copy! Better
hurry, while Smiley's freakin® out—he might
come down at any time.

[J Enclosed is $12.00 (plus $1.00 for postage and handling) for my binder
and the first 12 issues of Easyriders. (except #4 and #17)

[ Enclosed is $4.50 plus 50¢ for postage and handling

for each binder | order.

Name

Address «u.

CHY:nnanaanas



Sterling Silver Rings

No—don't confuse these with
similar rings you may have seen ¢
—these are top quality—and
they're sterling silver!

You'd expect to hock your
scoot for something this good,
wouldn't ya? But—get ready—
they cost only $14.95 each.

There's two styles available.
Style (A) the original Harley
emblem design, and style (B),
the later style.

HARLEY{BAVIDSON

Available in only the following
sizes: 6%2, 7%, 9%, 11, and 12,

So all you have to do to get
one is fire $15.45 ($14.95 plus 50¢
for postage) along with the size
and style you want. Who knows—
you might be the first one on the

block to get one!

X Box 3536.
Send your order to: Vista Glendale, California 91201

Biker Patches High Quality
Embroidered Emblems

Big, beautiful and
Embroidered, all

y ready to sew

ME-35A $2 on your jacket,
shirt or?

T

HARLEY-DAVIDSON

ME-1-A §2

Only $1 for front pocket size

Only $2 for large back size
plus 50¢ for postage and handling

SEND TO: g e
KRAZY THINGS (Dept. ER) Send 2
P.0. BOX 2223 Dealer Inquiries Invited

IRWINDALE, CALIF. 91706
(California residents add 5% for tax)

‘o9
ed cald
c for “\uw:end 25¢ for fllustrate
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up the grass man. Ten bucks buys a
lid. and the man and I have an early
morning toke. 'Cause T want it, and
‘cause it’s safer. Only a hundred
buck fine if vou're caught with less
than one ounce, but heavy shit, man,
if vou're packin’ more. Two tokes
take the lid down to the allowable
I ask about the chemist, but no-
body’s seen him. Promise myself I'1]
catch him later. and go hunt up
some food stamps.

These kids really got a racket,
man. They tell the boards they ain’t
got no money, and could they get
food stamps to get by on. Most of
'em can. But a lot of 'em are gettin’
money from home, and if they run
low on bucks. they’'ll sell the stamps.
If vou got the time to look, you can
usually do a hundred for twenty
bucks. But I'm early, and don’t want
to spend that much time here. Cops
see one biker hangin’ around, they
figger him for a dealer. and T don’t
need none of that shit. The best bet
is to come with some buddies. Then
the fuzz think youre just chasin’
pussy. I come up with a deal of
eighty-six stamps for twenty, and
figger, what the hell, that’s close
enough.

Since I've got the stamps and some
grass, I'm diggin® headin’ for home
to enjoy it. Pick up a half-gallon of
grape on the way. might just have
use for it. T head home feelin' like
mavybe some tokin’, sippin’, and
pecker dippin’, but shit, the ol’ lady's
sister is there. Well, why not, I
muse, she’s not that bad,

I park the scoot, hook the jug on
my finger, and swagger in.

“Hi. Sugartit,” 1 greet the ol
lady's sister.

A mean glance is my only answer.
I hand the jug and food stamps to
the ol' lady. askin’, “What's bitin’
her?”

“You. mostly." she answers.

“Me? Hell. T ain't been near her
for two weeks. Or is that the prob-
lem?"

The ol' lady gives me a dirty look.
Her sister stalks off, nose in the air.

“Well. what the hell’s the beef?”
I roar.

Her sister wheels on me. “You and
vour goddamned Easyriders maga-
zine, that’s what! That damned bit
about F.OW.L. that was in there!
Every time somebody makes a com-
ment about women, or women's
rights, you vell FOW.L, clenched
fist in the air. Well, it ain’t funny!™

Man, I'm lost. I've been doin’ that
since the April issue came out, and



that's the first time she’s gone
through the roof about it. T shoot
the ol’ lady a questioning glance.

“It's Chuck.” she explained, her
sister's  six-year-old son. “Chuck
thought it was funny when you said
that, fuck off women's lib. But be-
ing only six, he got it scrambled. In
school today, the teacher made some
remark about women’s rights. Chuck
stands up and yells, ‘Fuck-a-da-fowl!”
Now, Sue has got to go down there
and try and explain that her son
isn't a demented chicken fucker, just
a male chauvimst pig.”

Damn kid. can’t get anything
right. And me either, I guess. I was
laughin’ so hartl at the story, they
both got mad and took off. Gee,
looks like I'm all alone. Just me, this
half-gallon, almost full lid. and some
money in my pocket. Tears me up,
it do.

First, some grape. Don’t want to
be hoggish, so pour a small glass
full, say about ten ounces. Then,
better comb out the lid. Put on some
music, too. Some really heavy shit,
get my ol' head awhirlin’. Turn it
up, maybe the neighbors'd like it
too. I'm combin’ out the grass when
Wolf comes around,

“Hey, man. What's goin' down?”
he asks.

“I am, if you got a willin' cunt
handy,” T reply.

“You crazy bastard! Don’t you
think of nothin' but nookie?”

“Hell, yes. I think of pussy, Har-
leys, pussy, grass, pussy, music. and,
oh yes, pussy.”

“No shit, man. You mean you put
some ol rotten snatch ahead of your
scoot?” he asks, incredulously.

“Oh, hell, man. No way! But you
know, times I ain’t ridin', eatin', or
sleepin’, I'm either doin’ it or think-
in' about it.”

“You must be one hell of a horny
bastard.” he says, helpin® himself to
the goodies. (There ain't a bigger
mooch in town, There also ain’t no
better wrench in town. Wolf shares
anything we got, be it pussy, grass,
or food. If you got somethin’ vou
ain’t sharin’ with the brothers, Wolf
better not hear about it. He's a
mooch, but he’s loval. man, loyal.)

“Naw, not really. It's just that
ridin’ turns me on. You know, man,
makes me feel really alive. T hop off
that scoot, and man. T feel like a
woman, Right now!”

“Feel like a woman? What you
got, man, ovaries?” Wolf laughs

“Ya dumb shit! That’s not what I
meant, and vou know it. Hey, moth-

At Last a Hip-lookin’
Bike Bag That Works!

Adjustable, to fit tight over
a sissy bar alone, or can
easily be expanded to fit
over sissy bar and seat,

It's the kind of idea that touch of class. Ideal for
makes you ask, why didn't  carrying your chain, a jug of
| think of that? The adjust- Boone's Farms, or a douche
ments are made inside of bag—you name it.  $16.95
bag, so that when you ad- Plus $1.00 for postage
just bag to fit your bike, it
looks custom-made for it— e, ordering, indicate if you
it fits that perfectly. want this design (wheel with

Made of high quality wings) on the flap, It only
leather. Surface has design costs 50 cents more, Be sure to
tooled on it, for an added add the 50 cents o the total.

== Vista Chopper Products Box 3536, Glendale. California 91201

77{4'57 ﬂmd Scaatez Tricks

13 gallon reserve tank
for Rigid Frame owners.
Rubber mounted in a
triple chrome plated sissy
bar that bolts on in place
of your present bar.

If you don't feel a need
for the extra gas the tank
can be removed easily
and the bar looks
good by itself.

12495

Terms: 509 deposnt balance C.0.D.
Send money order or allow 4 weeks for
personal checks to clear before we ship,
Cash orders given priority.

MARY JANE'S SCOOTER TRICKS
P.0.BOX 1484 - POMONA, CA.91769




Want to hide that watch Aunt
Matilda laid on you? Or protect your
going-to-church watch from teeth
marks? Or maybe just show some
class?

Well, now you can do all of those
things by getting yourself a Wrist/

wide hunk of leather that has a
leather flap riveted on one side with
the other side snapping shut over
your funky riding watch.

The top of the flap comes either
plain {so you can do your own thing),
or with Harley Davidson design as
shown, or with a wheel and wings
with “Ride To Live, Live to Ride"
surrounding it.

The strap is dark brown and, in
addition to brass rivets, it is also
machine stitchea along the edge and
has a two-inch-wide buckle.We guarantee
it to be of the best leather you can

Harley Watch

A watch with some class.
Harley emblem and wings are
in middle of face with simu-
lated gold numbers, Wings are
orange and the Harley emblem
is red and black.

It's a classic and it's yours
for only $19.95 plus a buck
for postage and handling.

Wrist/Watc Band

buy, and of excellent workmanship,
or your money is refunded.

Be sure to tell us if you want the
Harley Davidson emblem, or the
“Ride to Live, Live to Ride” brand.
Send the info along with a money
order—you'll crap when you 5ee how
Watch Band, I’s hand-made, two-inch- fast your strap gets to you,

$8.50 Flus 50¢ for

R =S Limren

Box 275 Port Hueneme, Calif. 93041

postage and handling,

BUCK KNIVES \\
Each knife equipped with

a saddle leather -=
sheath. $19.95 __ &<
plus $1.00 for postage

Chopper Wallet
A rugged, masculine wallet
made from thick cow hide,
and riveted with brass rivets all
around outer edge, which adds
to its rugged masculine look.
Upon reguest, and at no addi-
tional cost, we will stamp the
Harley emblem or the words
“Ride to Live, Live to Ride"
on your wallet order. Comes
complete
with
safety chain

Only $9.50

plus 50c tor postage
and handling.

Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded.

Here’s a
mind
blower!
An authentic looking slat

of wood (412" x 23"), de-
signed to look like it is from

an original shipping crate
that contained marijuana.

$2.00 Plus 50¢ for postage
and handling.

. OXET WL !ﬂ’kllo.(a tn.i_

Black lettering, and purple
colored Government inspec-
tion stamp, makes wooden
slat look like the real thing—
A fun thing for every pad!

First National Nothing,
Box 711, Burbank, California 91503
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erfuck, let’s take a ride. T got a good
head goin’. Everything's just kinda
nice and . . . well, loose. Dig it,
man?”

“Heavy shit. But how’s about lay-
n' back a bit. let me catch up with
you?” he asks, pointin’ to the good-
ies,

“Fuckin® A. But don’t let's take all
day. The ol’ lady comes back, finds
all the shit spent and gone, she’ll
get pissed.”

“Let "er,” he says,

I shrug my shoulders, but hope he
hustles it up. He ain’t had to eat as
much of my cookin' as I have.

“What you got in mind?" he asks.

“How 'bout the campus? T didn't
score the chemist this morning.
Thought maybe we'd take a look.”

“Outta sight. man. And maybe
hustle us some broads, too?”

“No shit,” I deadpan,

Wolf has an old pan. What can I
say, the cobbler's kids? That Hog
has got to be the all-time, number
one ratfuck. It started out right, but
just got lost on the way. It was a
black and chrome scoot, until the
rust got it, Now it's just streaky rust
and dents. But it runs good.

We light the fires. Knuckle and
pan. One thing about inches, you
sure as hell can hear 'em. Sweet,
sweet, sweet. Ain't nothin' like it,
nothin’ at all, Once vou've heard that
sound, yvou never forget it. And once
you've sat on top of it. even the
sound of a faraway Harley will tin-
gle vour blood. It's an excitement
you can feel clear through. Your
pulse picks up, your breath is short-
er, and the adrenalin starts flowin’,
and man, it's good to be right there
where you can hear it.

But Wolf and I, we've got a head-
ful, and for a while, at least, we're
satisfied to just run loose and easy.
You're diggin' what I mean. You're
up there, all power and meanness,
and sooo cool, man, and challengin’
the squares is a blast. Let 'em look.
Let “em hate or envy, there ain't no
middle ground, You've got somethin’
they ean’t have, at any price, and
they know it.

We hit the campus. Nothin' goin’
down. The chemist has been busted,
and T ain’t buyin' off no street
dealer I don’t know. Last time I did
that, I got some STP mixed in. Bad
news, mother. That shit’'ll really
bend your skull around.

Well, none of that, so we see if
we can dig up some broads, Takes
one hell of a technique. Just park
the scoot, and wait till some chick



IF WE CANT
HANDLE
YOUR
FORKING
PROBLEMS

NOBODY CAN!

10,000 FORK TUBES
ALWAYS IN STOCK '

If we don't have It |
we'll make it |

up to 12"
from $29.95

e TWEEK BARS $10.95

e SPRING CONVERSION
KITS $12.50

¢ FORK OIL SEALS $6.00 pair

e 4 CYLINDER PRESSURE
GAUGES $49.95
Plus:
Qil Tanks, Highway Pegs, Velocity
Stacks, Extended Kicksiands, and lots
more.

EXPERT CYCLE

- < 8756 Vanalden Dept. 00,
Northridge, Ca 91324

Member of NCCSI

CHROME-PLATING

We specialize in plating motorcycle parts.
Quality plating on steel or aluminum.
Reasonable prices Work guaranteed, Give
us make of cycle when wrmnx for
information, Dealer inquiries invited. For
information call or write:

BROWN'S PLATING SERVICE

Route #5, Box 534 « Paducah, Kentucky 42001
Phone 502/554-1146

comes up and falls in your lap. Wolf
and I are tokin® a bit, takin® it easy.
and sure enough, up strolls a coupla
broads, They ooh and ahh the bikes,
eyeballin® us all the while, Finally,
I ask them if they would like a ride.
Would they! They ain’t done nothin’
but eyeball them scoots, and I'd bet
they could set teflon afire!

We wheel ‘em around the cam-
pus, then ask ‘em if they've had
enough. 'Course not. So, we get
them to dig into their kitty and
come up with some scratch for an-
other lid. They do, we score the
grass man again, then wheel 'em
around the beltline. On the road, in
the wind, we push the scoots up past
eighty, and them chicks are out of
their heads, man. They're really
diggin’ the trip, the close traffic, the
speed, and all that wind,

We wheel into the new shoppin’
center, park the scoots ‘way off from
the cars, on one of them grassy
things they're puttin’ in these days.
We dig into the cunts’ lid, layin’
back, rappin’ with the bitches, just
enjoyin' life. Things are fine, man,
‘cept I could dig some music. [ men-
tion this. Wolf, he's caught the
pitch. He agrees, and says, why not
wheel over to his pad. The pussy—
they'd do anything for another ride
—agree, thinkin' they'll get a ride
back into town the way we come.
But Wolf lives about a half mile
from where we're sittin’, over a
honkytonk. One minute from the
parkin’ lot, we're climbin’ the stairs
to his pad.

Wolf's Hog is a bummer, but
nothin’ like his pad. T don't mean to
badmouth the place, but when you
see maggots hoverin® over the toilet
an’ sink, you get the idea things
ain’t all they could be, The girls
wrinkle their noses, but Wolf ig-
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NOW !

Dealer Inquines Invited

WHEN YOU ORDER FROM
THE WORLD'S BEST

CYCLE
CATALOG

nores 'em, digs out the music and
some wine, and after we've been
there a bit, they don’t notice it so
much.

'Specially since we're all busy, It
doesn’t take much pullin’ to get the
broads outta their pants. Even less
for us. The chick I'm with, man, she
must be related to King Kong or
somethin’. She's the hairiest thing
I've ever seen. Nice, soft, warm hair,
but more of it than a single hand
can part. Two hands for beginners,
I guess.

This 1s the big one—the one you've

been waiting for, The world’s most

complete inventory of motorcycle and

chopper parts and accessories. Thou-
sands and thousands of goodies
just waiting for you in the brand
new, all new, GIANT 1974 C.C.D.
CATALOG. Al for only two bucks.
Send for yours today.

Send $2.00 to: DEPT.G

620 East Walnut Ave,
Fullerton, CA 92631

PHONE (714)525 3591

Here's what you've been wait-
ing for—a man's size sterling
silver Harley ring. The face of the
ring is almost a full inch in dia-
meter—and like the famous #1,
it's in red, white and blue colors.
Only 9% size rings are available.

Send $19.95 to get the best
lookin' Harley ring yet.

i Box 3536,
V'Sta Glendale, Califernia 91201

Now. all morning I've been horny
as hell, never once thinkin' about
my burnt banana, and it occurs to
me that this might be a bit painful.
But it ain’t, It's so wet and warm

TRIPLE PLATED » GUARANTEED

CHROME PLATING

Write for free price list specifying machine
l&j CHROME 1000 Orange Ave.
e West Haven, Conn. 06516
ealer Inquiries Invited « 10 Day Service
PHONE 203»934-l5|0y er

VISIT OUR RETAIL STORES:

BELLFLOWER: 8846 Alondra
FULLERTON: 620 E. Walnut

L R I SR




TRIPLE CHROME PLATING

ative. Marine, Aircroft, Mororcvdo.
n?cmd te service, no wait. All parts are
stripped, qmund and prepoli ., We
préepare su thut must not be ploted.
All ports shi CO.D. Allow one week
::v nhmpmo uolilr our spocioltv. Write
r our free price list,

lll!s
74; l;l w ‘315 Ave, in urst, NN

Super
strong—and
reinforced

where it

counts! Aircraft

type for 74s only.
Intake, return, and
breather—all 3 for only

Vista Chopper Products
Box 3536,Glendale,Calif. 91201

. ALUMINIIM & STEEL PLATING @

Try Our Fast Service For Your
Triple Chrome Plating Needs
GRAVES PLATING CO.
P.O. Box 1052, Florence, Ala. 35360
Phone 205/764-0487
+ Serving the Southeast Since 1945 »

down there that it’s just like stickin'
your finger into warm oil, "Cept it
ain't my finger, and it ain't oil. Tt
throbs a bit more than usual, a
sharp, tingling sort of pain. Ooh,
ooh. it hurts so coooond!

Wolf and T ball these chicks, then
come back around to more tokin’,
Walf's pad, it ain’t got much, espe-
cially privacy, so we ain’t really
tryin' to be too uptight about it
What I mean is, ain’t nobody paid
much heed to gettin® dressed. Tt ain’t
a flash of flesh, it's more like a
mountain of it, Pretty soon, I'm
eyvein’ Wolf's chick, an’ gettin’ it
back. Wolf, he's as horny for my
chick, so we swap. What the hell
are brothers good for if not for
sharin'?

All  afterncon, and into early
evening, it's fun and games. But as
much as I hate to admit it, a man
does get pooped. ‘Sides, we've drunk
up all the wine, and the grass is
just that pleasant feelin’ we've got
in our heads. All gone, man. and so
am I I leave Wolf to the broads,
take off for home. Home, That's the
place vou go when you're all bent.
battered, and busted.

The ol' lady musta found some
lost shit in the house, 'cause she's in
a good mood. I demand some food.
No arguments. she just smiles and
goes to fetch it up. 1T sit down to
relax, and my poor ol’ balls, they're
achin’. And that reminds me, I'd
better wash up. The ol’ lady sees
'em, she's agonna know about the
strange stuff

Poor little feller, he looks like he
heen dipped into a bucket of Elmer's
glue-all. Very carefully, I start to
wash him up. T got him almost
clean, when 1 notice somethin’
strange.

“Jesus Bald-headed Christ! I'm
ruint!™ 1T yell. T can’t believe it
Right where T burnt myself this
morning, there's a great big blister.
I finger it gently. Ooww!

The ol' lady comes to see what |
been abellowin® about. She takes in
my sore head and laughs.

“What the hell you laughin’
about, cunt?” [ ask, threatenin' to
swat her one. “As long as I'm like
this, you ain’t gettin’ any either.”

“Oh, yes, I will,” she teases. *“You
ain’'t got a blister on vour tongue,
have you? You ain’t gettin' fed with-
out eatin'—if you know what 1
mean.”

Well, hell, a man's gotta eat . . .
What a shit-kickin' day this has
been. Biker's luck, 1 guess, I
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“If only I had

this book before
| started shackin’
with my present

orangutan!”-Spider

Bunjows jo Sojejed Joy $0G puss
Nothing Products, Box 711,
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It's easy to handle girls once you've
been introduced to them. But what if
there’'s no one around to introduce
you?

HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS has all the
answers. Here are just a few of the
surefire techniques you can learn and

master:
How to make shyness work for you

How to be sexy
Best places to meet girls
50 great opening lines
World's greatest pickup technique
Why women are dying to meet you
How to get women to approach you
Send $7.95 for your copy . With-
in days, you can actually be picking
up beautiful girls.
How To Pick Up Girls
Box 711 Burbank, California 91503

TRIPLE CHROME PLATING

All parts beautifully plated, Give us make
of cycle when writing for free price list.
Dealer inquiries invited. W. Swirin-
2448 3rd St., Fort Lee, New Jarsey 07024.
Phone: 201-847-3082.




That's right—a free copy of Easyriders is yours, when you make a
measly $10.00 purchase from any of the chopper shops listed here.

FREE EG_SYRIDERS

ALABAMA
Wheels Inn 1808 Duval 51, Mobile, Ala.

Cycle Specialti
Chopper Shop |03 Haanl 51

2012 S. Calheun, Ft. Wayne, Ind
Daleville, Ind.

Done By Dove, Inc., 330 Lower W pka Rd.,
Menfgomery, Alo,

H & H Customs 306 26th 5t, N., Birminghom, Ala
Sportuter Speciclties 464 51, Froncis S0, Mobile, Ale,
The Custom Center 2709 Huntaville Rd., Flosence,

ALASKA
Barry"s Cultom Cycle 2439 Spenord Rd., Anchorage,

Alaske
ARIZONA

Best MC Repoir 1541 5, Freeway, Tucsen, Az,
Ken's Cycle & Supply 2150 £, Apache Bivd., Tempe,
The Scocter Shop 4380 E. Speeciwey, I'uuon Az,
The Parts Bin 2622 &, McDowell, Phoenix, Az.
Moto Tech 4406 E, Speedwoy, Tucson, Az.

CALIFORNIA
Arm & Hammer Cycle Spec. 1900 Artesio Blud., Re
dondo Beach, Ca
B & B Cycle 'o('ory 2001 Fulten Ave.,
Bell Gardens Cycle 4601 Eastern Ave
The Bike Shop 14433 Victery Blud., Van Nuys, Ca,
Mike Burke MC 15178 Raymer St., Van Nuys, Ca.
Custom Bike & ply 9292 Balsa Ave., Westiminster,
Energy Crisis East Holt, Ontario, Co.
Dluogm Chopper Parts 2610 Orangethorpe, Fuller-
fon, Co
Fat City Cyeles 514 E. Haley St., Sansa Barbora, Co.
Gormat Eng. 441 N. 10th Ave., Manford, Ca
Jockson Moters Kawasoki PO Box 25, Helf Moeen
Bay, Ca.
Knight Kustom of Pasadena 2315 E. Foorhill RBlvd.,
Pasadena, Co.
Mike's MC Shop 4025 Howord Ave,, Los Al

Sacramento,
‘Bell Gardens,

Custom Bikes By Bat 414 Western Ave . Conners-
ville, Ind..
J.M.E. Chopper Spec, 2832 169+h 51, Hameend,

S & W Cycle Shop Custom Point By Gene 205 Moary
St,, Evansville, Ind,

10WA
Contempeorery Guild 1732 S. Federal, Masen City,

KANSAS

Custom Cycle Builders 311 N. Arkansas, Wichita, Ks.
Cycle Acc, 601 5. Main, Mutchinson, Ks
Jerry's Custom Cycle & Acc, 1128 Main, Porsons, Ks,
TAC Cycle Spec. 507 N. 181h 51, Kansas City, Ks,

LOUISIANA
Jack"s Cycle Shop 720 Cloirbome Dr., New Orleans,
Len"s Chopper Shop 2513 Mission Dr., Boten Reuge,

MARYLAND
Waldorf Cycle Rt, 4, Bx 317, Walderf, Md.

Rowtt's Cycle Center, Imc, 4633 d2nd Pl Hyatts.
ville, M

Royal Palm lee Co. 7418 Sruort Ln., Clinton, Md.
Custem Cycle Co. 5224 Fairlown Awve., Baltimore,
R & R Speed & Cycle 4808 Stamp Rd., Temple Hills,
John Spicer & Sens Box 3 Rd 1, Bel Air, Md.

MASSACHUSETTS
D.C. Emt. 107 Union S4., Eosthompton, Mass,
The Howg Shop 1183 Main 5¢,, Clinton, Mass.

Doneld Myers MC Acc. & Parts 3995 Sen Leondro
£1., Ookland, Ca.

Sonta Maria Cycle Ports 2160 W. Lemita Blwd.,
Lomite,

Vem's Custom MC Shop 3900 Foothill Blvd,, Ook-
land, Co.

Vicker's Honda Custem Chop 1500 Fulton Ave., Soc-
ramente, Ca

clJ thm Cycle Parts 2224 Waterloo Rd., Stcck-
ton, Co. 95205

D&D Jameer 800 S, San Fernando Blvd,, Burbank,
Ca. 91502

Elson's Cycle Conter 3546 Bomett Ave., Son Diege,
Ceel Spott's HD 3045 Gross Vaolley Hwy, Auburn,
3 Wheels Or Less 2717 Hwy, 50, PO, Box 9937, S,
Loke Tohoe, Co.

Alphobet's Custem West B21 W, Gardens 8lvd., Gar-

dema, Ca.
C&C Cyce HEmt, 13019 E, Whitter, Co.

COLORADO

Americon Super Bike 1934 5. Broodway, Denver, Co.

2 Wheelers MC Shop 1433 W, 381k 51, Denver, Co,

Midnight Cycle 2960 5. Federal, Denver,

Saks 5th Choppers 4415 W, (.ol'ax Oen-er. Co.

Rdeh Demention 2020 5. Prairie, Pueblo, Co

CONNECTICUT

DN Custem Cycle Shop 1160 Wilbur Cross Plwy,

Berlin, C1.

The Cycle Works 1416 Geld Sear Hwy. Rt. 184,

Graton, Ct.

The Other Morse 145 Forbes Ave., New Haven, C1

Cwstom Cycle Ace. U5, Rw. 7, Brookfield, Cr.
DELAWARE

Hall Cycles 414 Marylond 's;e“

Imperial,

Wilmingten, Del.

FLOR!
Custom Cycle of Sb. Pete 7241 Central Ave., St
Petersburg, Fla.
Cycle Boutique 5135 24th Ave. N, Lake Worth, Flg,
LAK Horley 74 Soles & Service oon NE 44tk S1., Fr,
Lauderdale, Fla.
Imd'windt Cut'm Cycle 7314 N. Tamiomi Troil,

rasol
%‘n‘a MC lnbulldlng 1203 S. Dixie Hwy., Hol-
Psmopl Onpp-rl 412 23d St., W. Polm Beach,

Kuuomf ICyr.lol of Mopeville 540 S Central, Hope-
ville, Fla.
Larrys Sceoter Depot 14435 Nebraska, Tempa,

GEORGIA
Cycle Groveyord | 245 Glonwaed Ave., Atlanto, Go.
Cycle Acc, 2732 Peoch Orchard Moxo, Augusta,
Glen's Cycde Shop Rie. 5, Cedartown, Ga,
Kustem Cycles Mapeville 560 5. Central, Hape-

v-"‘, Ga,
ILLINOIS

Aguorius Point Stedio 1805 Kishwoukee, Rockford,
Big M Cyele 1749 W/, 351h St., Chicago, 111
Chicage Rey's 5730 W, 871h Sv Burbank, 11, *
:(-p umNO Soles & Serv. 306 5. Sdu'rh!r Ave., Brad-
ey,
Lake Regiom Choppers 41 5 Rt 12, Fox Lake, I,
Quolity Cycle R, 121 & R1. 9, Tramont, 1],
Avrora Cycle Eng. 72) Aurora Ave., Aurera,
Chopper Parts & Steff 1515 W. Spangfield Ave.,
Champaign, I,
Mouse of Cycles 10906 5. Michigan, Chicoge, I,
lmgo Rocing Engines 5932 £. Puloski, Chicoge,

Saley & C ion 468 E. MNorthwest
Hwy., Po(u:me i,
hnho Choppu 511 Bush College Rd., Decotur,
Cycle Shop 3159 23 Ave., Moline, 11,
Internalional Meter Suoro 3445 N. Pulaski Rd,,
Chicage, Il
Rats Cycle Shop 7HI0 Ewing Ave,, Chicage, I,
Sondoys MC Sepply 20335 Rond Rd., Palating,

INDIANA

B-J Chopper 7127 Colboun 51,
BAM Custem Cycle Emg. PO Box 339, Manticelle,
Brandt's HD In¢: 1617 5 Wobash S+, Wabash, Ind

Ft. Wayne, Ind

The Chopper Factery Inc, 1195 Bedford 51 Re. 18,
Abingten, Mass,

Cope Cod Cheppers & Custom Bikes Inc, 2476
Cronberry Mwy. P.O. 8ox 624, Wareham, Mess,
Calif. Cboppor Specialties m Millman, New Bed.
ford, Mo,

Chopper Poarts City 314 Groften 51, Worcester,
Calif. Chepper Spec. 233 Hillman, PO Bx 125,
New Bediord, Mass.

MICHIGAN
Huren, Mich,

Cyelestul G 5274 Corunna Rd., Flint, Mich.
Dirt & Chrome Shop 800 E. Columbio Ave.,
Creak, Mich.

HED Kustem Cycles 1322 Shakespesre, Kolomareo,
Meavy Custem Cycles 11389 Jollarsen, River Rouge,

Carlini Cycle Creations 25245 Ford Rd., Dearboren,
Lorry's Custom Cycle 132 5. Winter St,, Adrian, Mich,

Battle

MINNESOTA
The Chopper Shop 218 E, Clark, Albert Lea, Mn
Norther Lelsur Corp 23 N Benton Dr,, Saulk Ropids,
Michigon MC Acc, 3227 281h 5o, Grondvlllc Mich,
D&D Jammer 858 Decotur Ave. M., Minneapolls,
Minn, 55477
Neortheast Chepper Supply 1854 Centrol Ave., NE,
Minneopolis, Minn,
Velley Enterprises 5606 Chicage Awve, 5., Minne-
apolis, Minna,
W.AS. Super Stock Choppers 3449 Cedar Ave.,
Minneopolis, Minn,

MISSISSIPPI
Lerry's Custem Parts PO Bax 167, Lotinth, Miss
Cydops Cheppers 5457 Mimose Dr., Jockson, Miss.

MissouRl
County MC Parts 7348 N Lindbergh, Hoelwosd,
Deug’s Choppers 4026 N. Cleveland, Konsos City,
$t. Joe HD 402 S. 9th, St Joseph, Mao.

NEBRASKA
JC MC Supplies 4833 Leavenworth, Omaha, Nebr,
West Point Cycle 660 S. Main &., West Point,

NEVADA
Shadew Kustom Cycles 3049 Rigel Ave.,

Nev.

NEW JERSEY
The Bike Barn 275 River Rd ., N, Arlington, N.J
Bob's Custom Cycles Ime. R1. 38, M1, Helly, N.J.
Competition Cycle Inc. 220 E. Blockwell S1., Dover,

Las Vegos,

Custom Cycle Eng. 703 E. 201h 51, Patersen, N.J
z‘ddhnx Co. %ycl- Sales 54 Matowen Rd., Old
wige, N.J.

Sl-p % Custom Cycle 128 Moin 5t., Haomburg, N.J
The Chepper Shap 597 Rt, 1, Ednon NJ.

Cycle Shack &02 Bear Tmm R, West Teenton,
HOD of Camden 100 5 Blockborse Ptku, W. Collings-
woreth, N.J,

Smlﬁn 2446 Third 51, Fr. Lee, N.J.

NEW MEXICO
New Mexice MC Solvage B27 Islera Blvd. SW, Albu.
quergue, N M
All Cycles Parts & Acc, 112 General Arnold NE,
Albuguergue, N.M.

NEW YORK
;‘uvcn MC Repoir 530 Tonowanda St., Buffale,

All Cycle Acc, Shop Hox 54, Helomn, N Y,

Al's Cycle Perts 315 E. Dominick $1, Reena, N.Y,
Bikers World 271 Dewey Ave | l‘udvesvcv N.Y
Bob"s 300 Shop 51 West Ave., Arkport, NY.
Broeklyn HD 1140 Utica, Broollyn NY

The Chvome Link 4678 Ithoco Rd., Horsehoods, N.Y.
Cyele Works Inc. 27 Stare 50, M -ddlepon N.Y

Frank's Chepper Ace. 16 Ball PI., Watervlior, N.Y.
RAV Sales CALY Rr. 2400, Wolcott, N.Y
Pete Smith's Chepper Stop 14 N. Tronsit 5., Lock.

port, N.Y.
Arnie’s Custom Shep 23 Bax Ave., Buifolo, N.Y.
BAB Cycle Works 10 Ploske Dr., Schenectody, N.Y,

Custom Fobrication 901 Williom 5t., Bullalo, N.Y.
Eost Coast Choppers, Inc. 3524, Brosdway, Beth.

page, N.Y.

Psycho Chop Shop Railtogd Alley, Sarotoga Springs,
Tracy's MC Repoir 530 Temawondo S, Buffale,
Wellwoad Cycle Co. 748 N. Wellwood Ave,, Llin-
denhurst, N.Y,

OHIO
Beord's Chopper Chy 13097 E. Main 5S¢, Columbus,
Clevelond MC Supply 4510 Pearl Rd,, Clevelond,
CWs Motor Shep PO Bx 464, Co. Rd, 13 A, Na-
polean, Ohio
J&S Cheppers 4500 Warren Sharon Rd | Vienna, Chio
Sebring Custom Cycle 287 N. 15th St., Sebring,
Willioms Custom Cheppers B31 Soarston Rd.) Fre.
mont, Chio
Ashlond Cycle Swpply 286 E. Moin St., Ashland,
Harley-Bam Reor of 538 E. Town St., Columbus,
Toledo Choppers, Inc, 209 131, Toleda, Ch.
Custem Cycle 1609 Chalfin, Akron, Ohia
Mt Vernon Custem Cycle 305 S. Main, M1,

Vernon, Ohic

PENNSYLVANIA
Bill's Custom Cycles Rt. 5 RBloomsburg, Pa.
Cy:l«hlk Choppers 1 147 Pennsylvania Ave,, Reod.

Dnygun s §.Z Rider Shep 1011 Ehler 51, Stroudsburg,
The G d 8100 G An,t‘"‘
Hill,

The HD Shop 311 Wolnut St., Vandergrift, Pa,
Reese’s MD 550 E. Moin 51, Plymouth, Pe,
Sn{ny's Chopper Shop 110 Sherman Ave., Vander-
rift, Pa.

olley Speed Cemter 423 Followfield Ave,, Charlerei,
Cyclemates Inc. 158 Pennsylvanio Ave., West Recd-
ing, Pa,

Cee Bes Ent, Inc, 216 5. Moin St. Old Rte. 309,
Sallersville, Pa.

Chep Shop 407 Starion St., Bridgeville, Po,

Cycle Delicotessen 511 Penn Ave. Wilkinsburg, Pa.
H.F, rm-y Creations Rd. 2 Box 511, Northhamp-
ton, Pa

Kennywood Cycle Center 4111 Kennywood Blvd., W.
Miffin. Pa.

SOUTH CAROLINA

Cycle Den Chas. Mis., S.C.

Chopper Village R1. 2, Box 51 Richland Ave. E,,
Alken, 5.C.

Columbio Cycle Shep 1925 Main 51, Columbia, $.C,
:l(k'l Cyde Ace, 3419 W. Montogue Ave., Chas,
ts., §.C.
Southecstern Choppers 300 West Ave., N. Augusta,

TEXAS
Andy's MC Salles 1408 E. Loncaster 5t., Ft. Worth,
Chandler's Cycle 3136 E. Lamcaster, Fr. Worth, Tx.

VIRGINIA
Bonded Choppers, Inc. 836 Gronby 51, Narfolk, Vo
Cycles Unlimited 104 £. Brood $t., Falls Church, Vo.
Departure Bike Works 3093 Hull 5t., Richmond, Vo.

WASHINGTON
Bradford MC Speciclty 3729 5. G 5t Tetema, Wa
Ro-Vin Custom Cycles 4419 Rainier Ave. 5., Seartle,

We,
WEST VIRGINIA
w of Mumtington 4900 Waoverly Rd., Huntington,
Va.

WISCONSIN
Chop ot Specialties Rr. 2, Box 89.8, Berlin, Wisc.
Draxler's Custom Service Hewitt, Wisc.
Foncy Colors Custom Design 1652 N, Woter St
Milwaukee, Wisc
Rich's Pit Stop 5711 W. Nerh Ave., Milwavkee,
PJS Cycle Shop 2459 Kinnickinne!, Milwavkee, Wisc.

WYOMING
Sheridan Custem Cycle 751 5 Sheridon Ave., Sheri-
don, Wyo.

LATE ADDITIONS

:l‘ M Customs 3200 12th Ave. No., Birmingham,
CH

The Cheppin’ Center Florence, Ala.

Cycle Motion 2741 Mortin Luther King Ave. SW,
Washington, D.C,

MC Specialties 219 16 Ave, NE, Calgary, Al
berta, Canada

The Bike Works &08 Fortage Ave.,
1eea, Cancda

Natienal Bike Supply 1947 Kingsway, Voncouwer,
BC. Canada

Chopper Specialties Hwy. 70 Black Mat,, N.C.
!Ngl s Chopper Mowse 2133 Shomreck Dr., Chuvlo"e,

Graonite Stote MC Soles RR | Box 201,
Mels Choppers 1181-1183 Main 5., Berlm, N.M.
New England Chopper Corner 17 Union St., Milford,
Som's Custem Cycle Mouse 4133 E. Adrmrul P,
Tulsa, Okla,

BC Choppers, Inc 17425 SE @2nd Ave., Portiend,

Winnipeg, Mani.

Keene, N.H,,



Choppershopper

Classified advertisements are ac-
cepted at the discretion of the
publisher, Rates are 20¢ per
word for private individuals; 40g
per word for businesses, 10 word
minimum. Check or money order
must accompany ciearly written
copy. No charge for zip codes.

Easyriders box numbers are avail-

able, with mail being forwarded,
unopened to advertiser. There is
an addit'unal charge of $1.00
per advertisement for this serv-
ice, to cover handling and post-
age.

Send to Easyriders, Classified De-
partment, Box 52, Malibu, Cali-
fornia 90265

FOR SALE 7

primary drive assembly for Tri-
umph 650, new or used bhut In good
condition, or information leading

Notice: Readert are advised to use
reasonahle caution when dealing
with a company or advertiser they
do not know, False advertising is
fraud and should be reported to
the authorities whenever It Is en-
countered.

IN NEW JERSEY top quality parts
and accessories, chrome plating,
service, speed equipment. We
have it all. Equal treatment for
all bikes. Come and see. Jersey
Cycle Specialties Inc., 235 Rt.
46, Fairfield, N.J. O7006. (201)
227-2320. We will not be under-
sold! (20, 21, 22, 23)

No coins — no credit — need help

getting bike on the road. Send con-

tributions please. Richard Austin,

601 “‘E'" St,, Marysville, Ca. n‘gsli
(

New 32E Generators — New, not

rebuilt 32E. 6V Harley generator

Onl{ $70.00 and I'll pay shipping.

William Marks, Box 4183, APO

N.Y. 09223. Write for more ln!o_‘..s)
[

Help, lost all the cash | was saving
for my chopper, Please help, large
or small. uck Dean, 301 Belcher
Rd. Apt. 2251, Largo, Fla. .'L'J&loi

23

BROTHERS & SISTERS! NOW you
can tone up your SEX organs!®
Only 2 bucks gets details. Ordel
from: Blair. Box 26ER, Pedro, Ohjo
45659, 23

English biker coming over to Cali-
fornia for Holiday would like to
write anyone over there, 7 Council
Cottages, Clothall, Baldock, Hert-
fordshire, England. R. J. Diw 123)

Biker needs lady. No female con-
tact in seven years. Not an uﬁ)‘
dude. just a loner. Statistics, color
or status unimportant, If you're
loud, tope it. No butt replies. Nick
Pallak, 14215 Kapowsin Hw. E.,
Graham, Wash. 98338, 123, 29

‘THE HELMET LAW STINKS'!!
Fluorescent stickers for your hel-
met ete, 3% X 4%, Three for a buck.
RARR'S M.C., Box 1211, Idaho
Springs, Colo. 80452, 123, 249)

HELP! Would like to build a chop-
per. Any contributions would be
dppreciated. Steve Phillips, Box
214, Harrod, Ohio 45850, (23)

“Hi Gan Green, I love you and |
miss you.'' Sunshine, (R3)

“At last, expert cycle crahkshaft
repalr. Crank pins yeground,
brought back to STD, large radius
stroker cranks a specialtly, Honda
4 crank repair and straightening,
One day service. Write for prices.
Monroe Hays, 123 Mt. Shasta, Dal-
las, Texas 75211." 23

WANTED BADLY! Morse HY.VO

to one of these units. Ask for Den-
nis! — Please phone 1-414-692.
9148, (23

Harley-Davidson parts for 74, 80,
45 & K models. Send a buck for
price lst. Also K-model & early
Sportster parts book S12.65. An.
drew Jackson, 6508 Clayton Lane.
Morningside, Md. 20023. Phone
301-420-9065. (23)

CHOPPER PARTS CATALOG $1.00.
No fancy full-page ads, just lots
of goodies at low prices, and we
pay the freight. M-R Enterprises,
Dept. “E", Box 34, Circle Pines,
Minn. 55014.

(21, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26)

“‘Freeworld’” Brothers. We need
your support for a Bike Club inside
the walls of Arizona State Prison.
Write: Roach Hoffman, Box
B-31709, Florence. Arizona 85232,

(23, 24

Old, New & Used Harley Parts —
Genuine new 80 flathead pistons,
Rings standard to 060 over, Parts
for all models of older Harleys.
Engine and countershaft sprockets
- 22 to 26 tooth fan 74°s, early
and late, also speed and custom
equipment, Harold's Harley Parts,
19407 Jersey Ave. W, Lakeville,
Mn. 55M4. (bs3]

German Arm Bands $2.50. Pot leaf
or power fist rings S1.50. Catalog
of patches, decals, medals, ete,
S0g. M. C. Arts, 3312 S Cedar,
Lansing, Mich. 48910. (23, 24)

Am 23, fresh to the world of chop-
pers and would like to establish
correspondence with chicks who
are into the same gig. Write
Charles \W. Phillips. Drawer "R’
M-0268. Huntingdon, Pa, 16652}
(23)

FOR SALE-—1951 Harley-Davidson,
10* durfee girder, hall craft front
wheel, footshift, Barnett clutch,
black lacquer and gold leaf, com-
pletely rebuilt and chromed. For
more details call Kevin 1-804-787-
2907, nights. 123

Larry's Custom Cyeles, #1 in Cus-
tom Parts. Paint and mold — frame
maodification, Best service — Best
quality — Best price. ""One of
Southern Michigan's largest''.
L.C.C., 132 S. Winter St,, Adrian,
Mich, 49221, Phone 313-263-5140,
Dealer Inquiries Welcome. 25)

S5.0.8.! Ran out of scratch. Help
me ride this season. Contributions
would be appreciated, Send to John
Hamer, 71 Forest Ave., Caldwell.
N.J. 07006, 21

CIGARETTE LIGHTERS: Harley-
Davidson, BSA, Triumph, or Honda
fired ename|l emblems on brushed
chrome lighters. $4.50 each and
S0¢ postage & handling to T & C
Industries, Inc.. P. O. Box 205,
Wikes-Barre, Pa. 18701, a6

70

EARRINGS: Iron Cross or Swastika

- solld sterling silver & 14K white
gold -~ $5.50 cach, 89,95 pair and
S0¢ postage & handling 1o T & C
Industries, Inc., P.O. Box 205,
Wilkes-Barre. Pa. 18701. 26)

WARNING — If you value your
own life as much as I value this
hike don’t Fuck with it — Clever
and amusing sticker, put it on your
bike, gels the message across. 50g
each 3/51.00, R. Kautz, Dept. ER-1,
515 Locust, St. Louls, Mo, 6310':'1:j

123)

HOG CRAFTS 74 Specilalists.
22000 Sumpter Road, Belleville,
Michigan 48111, Phone 313-697-
8837 23)

OMAHA CUSTOM CYCLE

314 South 13th St.

Omaha, Nebr., 65102

Complete shop  service-engine &
trans. rebuilding, molding, paint-
Ing. welding, polishing, custom
made sissy bars and seats to your
order. Many used Harley parts at
reasonable prices, Rebuilt gener-
ator exchange, complete magneto
service, new magnetos, magneto
adaptors for 74's, Custom wheel
& spoke fabrication. Prices avail.
able on request. 123)

Jim Williams. one outafuckinsite
hrother. Thanks one helluva lot”
for sticking by us during our
court hearing, and for all of your
help. But couldn't you have left
your bike outside in the parking
10t? Buzz and Cherry.

Spider will buy (cheap) any old

Harley advertisements, Harley
hooks, manuals, magazines,
hotos,  goodies—anything  old.

e’ll share them with the readers
of Easyriders. \Vrite him at Box
52, Malibu, California 90265.

Mail Call

The following names and ad-
dresses are bikers who are in jail
and would like to hear from girls
We've had to condense the listings
in order to get as many as we can
listed every issue, Be sure to use
entire address given, exactly as
given, to be certain your letter is
received.

Any biker who's doing time and
has nobody to write to can drop
me a line. Donna Boyd. 1200 All-
sood Road. Apt. 6, Marietta, Geor-
gia 30060,

I could use some scribes. Robert
Hinterberg, 728 2nd Ave.. Eau
Claire, Wise, 34701,

Ex-drug abuser and biker needs
correspondence. Phil Duke, Bloom-
ington ‘Monroe Cy.) Release Cen-
ter. 320 N. Lincoln, Bloomington,
Ind. 47401,

Downed percenter  needs  solid
packer to tighten with, Write Tom
Szack, #10754, Wallkill C.F., P,O.
Box G, Wallkill, N.Y, 12589,

I could get off on some lines from
a4 crazy woman. Phil Haynes,
24832-R, Box 538, Jefferson City,
Missouri 65101,

Bay area dude in 8.Q. would dig
some writing and flicks from a
local woman, or any woman, Man-
uel Talavera, B-46761. Tamal,
Calif. 94964,

Brother locked-up down south
would like to gain a pen-pal,
Archie Miller, P.O. Box 747, Starke,
Florida 32091,

Three dudes down for quite a
while, ol" ladies spit. Need a few
words of female encouragement,
Manuel Carrillo, PMBE 28002-138,
Richard Ward, PMB S87095.132,
Osmond Herhert, PMB 87361-132,
P.O, Box 1000, Leavenworth, Kan.
sas GGOME.

Hog man misses his scoot, but a
little  female consolation would
sure help, Lawrence Willlams,
A037001. P.O., Box 221, Cell A-14,
Raiford, Fla, 32083,

I would appreciate seribin' back
and forth with anybody. David Sut-
ton, 835 W, Morgan St., Ralelgh,
N.C. 27603,

Been doin' without my two loves -
bikes and women.  Mavbe you
chicks can help with the last part.
Please write, Luckie Dieckmann,
P.O, Box W-2828.156, Lompoe,
Calif, 93436,

Downed songwriter hopes to re-
ceive letter and snap from lonely
divorcee or any lady companion.
Lonnie Hill, P.O. Box 177, Halifax,
N. C. 27839.

Lonely con sure would groove on a
scribe or two from biker chicks.
Chester Larimore, #036838, Cell
!;520351-12. P.0O. Box 747, Starke, Fla.

I've been doing a long number in
the camp and would really like
words from some heavy foxes. Jim
Schiros, B45590, P.O. Box 645,
Springville, Calif, 93265,

Two slamed bro's would get off
on any attention from righteous
mamas. Joe Ostigren, 236669,
Greg Shipp, 238865, P.O. Box 535,
Corona, Calif, 91720.

Perhags some of vou babes could
supply a line or two to a brother
in need, Richard Kisling, P.O. Box
B-33686, C.T.F. North, Soledad,
Calif. 93960,

I feel pretty well forgotten, hope
a chick will write me, James La-
Porte, #136765, P.O. Box 492,
Tonia, Mich. 48846.

Oni inside looking out. How about
a little something from someone

aware, fine and female? John
Schatz, Box 32898-N, Soledad,
Calif, 83960,

Put away and lonely, I'd llke to
get hold of some letter-writing
ladies. Richard Filby, P.O. Box
B52918, Jamestown. Calif. 95327,

Three lonely fools locked down
for a while wish to hear from
righteous babes anywhere. Jerry
Swafford. B-54337. 49.05; Carl De-
Fraitas, B-39769, 47-09; John De.
laney, B-54581, 47-14, P.O. Box
497, Jamestown, Calif, 95327

Sure could use the pen-and-paper
hit from a bhiker woman. Lunsford,
#BET16, P.O. Box 788, Mansfield,
Ohio 44901,

Two horny bikers could really get
a rush from a few female letters.
Larry Cekander, 85729, and Rolly
Gaymer, 88468, Box 5, Lebanon,
Ohio 45036,

Gettin' no mall Is a real bummer.
Chicks, please write, Larry Smith,
Box 1146, Marletta, Georgla 30060,

A letter from a girl would sure be

a ray of light in this hole, Carson

ggnk. Box 51325, Represa, Calif.
761,

Would like to know how things are
on the outside. Willlam MeAllen,
(38023, P.O. Box 221, Raiford, Fla,
32083,

Still got two years to go, Havin’
an Alabama chick to write to sure
would trip me out, Roger Simm.
C-1, Box 1107, Elmore. Alabama
36025,

D.C. area dude captured in mid-
west desperately needs vibes from
ang' young lady, Richard Griffith,
*21138-175, P.O. Box 33, Terre
Haute, Ind. 47808,

Need some scribes from far-out
midwest chicks to ease the pain.
Nelson Monk; John Hopper, P.O.
Box 386, Audrain County Jail,

Mexico, Missourl 652635,

Easyriders




J Knucklehead
Service Manual

for the OHV 61 and 74
cubic inch engines and e % i
the side valve 74 and 80 7iey-L V/e $12.50
cubic inch engines Is0/7

$9.95 Pa n head /{,
Vit I Service

1941 to 1954

Harley 45, 61 and 74
Parts Catalog!
Original Harley Catalog complete

with names and addresses where
you can buy obsolete parts.

Reduced to $9.95

(Limit 5 to Rl

acustomer) L’
04
’

Package Specials! Regular
Prices Specials
Package #1
Panhead Manual $12.50 Both for
and Spare Parts _ 91495 $19.95
Manual $27.45
Fac e o2 $ 9.95 Both for
Knucklehead Manual $14.95 $18.95
and Spare Parts = -
Package #3 $ 7.50 Both for
45 Manual and $14.95 $16.95 2
Spare Parts Manual $22.45 P
'I



We've been around a long time
— since back when chopper
was a dirty word —and we
plan on being around for a
long time to come.

That's why most established
bike shops carry our Jammer
line of products. They know
that we are here to stay and
that our parts are helping to
make chopper synonymous
with safety dependability and
style,

So, if you are looking to buy
cycle products with the back-
up of a company who cares
about the quality of the parts
you put on your bike, look for
this orange and purple pack-
aging or the word JAMMER on
the parts you buy.

Catalog $3.00
Dealers inquire on your
letterhead.

Jammer Cycle Products, Inc.

800 (R) S. San Fernando Blvd. 858 (R) Decatur Avenue North
Burbank, Calif. 91502 Minneapolis, Minn. 55427



