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finer accessories for all motorcycles
p.o.box 9336, minneapolis, minnesota 55440 (612)935-1000

There are 13,001 reasons why Drag
Specialties is Number One in the worl
in finer motorcycle accessories.

5,000 of the reasons are quality
products that add comfort, styl
performance to your custom, tou
or high performance bike. i

8,000 of the reasons are the deal
around the world who serve yao

10f the biggest reasons is Drag
catalog, The Motorcycling C
Arms. With 246 pages, many ir
“it is the ultimate “wish book™
"‘ bikers. You can get your copy b
* sending $6.00 to Drag Special
al ,(It’s refundable with first $25 ¢
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Well, they tried: The Arizona Dept. of
Public Safety wanted a scoot they had
confiscated when they arrested Tim for
possession and transportation of killer
weed. The arresting officer said he
smelled the dope on a routine traffic
check (inside Tim's bedroll). But get
this—when the dude went to trial, the
arresting cop had to sniff several
packages with only one containing weed

in order to prove he could actually smell
the stuff inside a bedroll. He flunked
the sniff test and Tim was set free. But
it seems the entire hassle was caused by
the Public Safety Dept. wantin' his scoot
to use for undercover narcotics agents.
They even tried to have him cough up the
bike in a plea-bargain trip. He refused
and went to court. (The officer has been
sent to narc dog school.)

An Iowa county sheriff was hospitalized
not long ago after bein' creamed by a
toilet 1id. A pissed-off prisoner

tossed a 15-1b. ceramic 1lid from the
jail toilet out his second floor cell,
centerpunchin' the cop's skull. He was
laid up for three days and the 19-year-
old lid-flipper got stuck with an as-
sault to commit murder charge. (No sense
of humor.)

Read the fine.print: A con in an Ohio
slammer got threats on his life, so he
bought a bullet- and knifeproof vest.
While he was showing it off to his celly,
they decided to test it. He put it on and
his cellmate grabbed a shiv, stuck him

in the gut, and wasted his liver. He
flopped around on the floor while someone
read the fine print on the vest. It wasn't
bullet- and knifeproof—just bullet- and
knife-resistant.

TAKING
IT EASY

A dog did it again! This time the sonofa-
bitch ran to the door waggin' his tail and
jumpin' up and down and all over the police
when they came to the door to ask a few
gquestions on another matter—different,
that is, from the one caused by the dog—
the asshole with all his jumpin' and tail
waggin' also had a kilo of grass in his
mouth !

Are ya ready for this? An inmate in a
prison in The Netherlands took his motor-
cycle license test. As part of the test he
was allowed to ride unescorted around the
block (outside the prison). Need I tell vya
he didn't come back? They're lookin' for
him—and a stolen $2,000 sled!

Equal justice dept: A 23-year-old woman
balls a 15-year-old boy, and a New Mexico
judge ruled that it's "sex education” for
the kid. Now what do you suppose it'd be
called if it were a 23-year-old man and a
peach-fuzzy little 15-year-old?

Keepin' busy—or trippin' out? A Colorado
cop chased an inbound DC-10 jetliner
down the runway, and when the plane
stopped, the cop cited the pilot for
taxiing with his flaps down. The same cop
also cited two 737 jetliners before he got
off his kick. Seems he was enforcing an
old prop-era law requiring planes to taxi
with flaps up. The cop said it was in the
rule book, so fuck it, he was enforcin'
the law—what else was he supposed to do?

(Go to sleep—let it wear off.)

Dipshit file: He gets a 26-cent check from
the District Attorney's office—a refund
of some sort. Before he cashes the check,
he changes it to read $5.26, then tries to
cash it and gets arrested (poor alteration
job). Now when he goes on trial on a
pending burglary and theft charge. da D.A.
is gonna add a forgery charge to the list.

If you're ever in Spain, don't stuff
your dead grandma in the trunk of your
car. "It's forbidden to transport a
corpse in one's own car trunk and a
heavy fine results if one is caught at
it," the local cop said.




From Inside

[0 | just received your
check and the June '78
issue with my story in it—
with a Mann illustration no
less.

Dig it, I'm doing life with
no parole, and it's little
windfalls like this check
from you that keep my legal
beagle's nose to the ol
trail.

| appreciate it—no shit.

Jimmy Ferra
Florence, Ariz.

Future OI' Lady
[J I'm writing to tell ya that
your magazine is so inter-
esting that | read it by a
flashlight. I'm a woman
Marine and lights go out at
10 o'clock in the barracks.
I'm new in California and
have met three far-out
bikers—I love them all. I've
been riding with them every
weekend and have never
experienced such freedom
and life. | feel I've found my
place in this universe. |
never thought I'd want to
be a biker's ol' lady, Riding
is where it's at, and now
that's what | live for.

A future ol’ lady,

“Lady Blue”

El Toro, Calif.

Prison Run

[J On April 30, 1978, for
the second year, there was
a nothing-but-class prison
run at the lowa State Pen,
For us bros who are down-
ed here, it really showed
us the love, respect, and
pride that all biker brothers
have for each other.

So to all you bros—
Chosen Few, Guardians,
Last Chapter, Grim Reap-
ers, and Mid-West Percen-
ters—you're some first-class
bros.

Jackoff, Pecos, War Dance
lowa State Pen

Shit Flinging Record

[ Y'all better get your
chips together. In your July
issue, Spider said the

longest cow chip throw was
170’ 6”. When | was in Salt
Lake City at its cow chip
throw, one guy threw a
chip either 239" 4" or 279
47,

Rodney

Phoenix, Ariz.

M Are you sure you were
in Salt Lake City?

Digs Scoot
[] This is from an Air Force
cop stationed in Incirlik,
Turkey. I'm a real ' bike
freak and | really miss my
scoot. | may be an Air
Force cop and my hair may
be short, but you sure can't
take the motorcycle fever
out of me!
J. W. Goodrich
Incirlik, Turkey

A Way Out
] What the fuck is all this
shit in your rag about hel-
met laws? Down here in
Oz, all we do is go see the
local doc and tell him some
shit like we get headaches
from wearing a lid. He then
gives us a doctor's certifi-
cate, which we take to the
motor registry office and
get a legal helmet exemp-
tion saying it is medically
unsuitable for us to wear a
helmet. It gives the pigs the
shits, too.

Animal

N.S.W., Australia

Wise Advice
[J From one bruised and
battered ol' lady to another
—never use an issue of
Easyriders for a fly-swatter
in your ol' man’s presence.
Babe
Norway, Mich.

Lonely Lady
[J I am tired of being a
lonely, self-reliant adult. |
am bored with liberation. |
am up to here with sexual
freedom. And sick to death
of life without commitment.
| wish | had someone to
take care of me when | feel

rotten, yet grant me inde-
pendence when | need it
I want a man who has the
good sense not to ‘con-
fess” when he cheats, be-
cause | don't care to know.

| hate living in a world
where love lasts only for an
hour and the future is a
dirty word. | am no longer
able to live by the old rules,
but | can't find any new
rules that work. I'm be-
ginning to feel too fright-
ened ever to love again.
I'm a lonely, self-reliant,
liberated adult—and quite
frankly, | despise it.
The Born Loser
Oakland, Calif.

Deep Throat
[C] Havin’ my tonsils ripped
out tomorrow and | wanna
know if my lack of them
will improve my knob-gob-
bling abilities.

Pag

Birmingham, England

W We're willing to give it
a test and give you a certi-
fied statement of our feel-
ings.

Fine Wine
[ We just got a good buzz
off the dandelion wine |
made last year from your
May °'77 issue. Let's see
more mind-fucking recipes
like that—I| know how to
cook with pot.
B. C.
Rockford, Il

Other Uses
[ | disagree with the guy
who said (July '78) an ol
lady is just somethin' to
eat and fuck. | think if he
would look again, he would
find that a lot of us do
more than just lie back in
bed to be screwed,.
Dillinger's OI' Lady
San Francisco, Calif.

It's Everywhere

[] Here | am up in Alaska
for the summer, trying to
get rich on a fishing boat.

| figured | would have to
give up your fuckin' rag
for the summer in this town,
Hoona, where the main
street is a fuckin’ dirt road
and the biggest scoot is a
50cc Honda. Shit! But |
walk into the only store
with any reading material
and what do | find? That’s
right. One copy left of your
May issue. Far fuckin' out,
It sure makes time go by
easier.

Sunshine

Hoona, Alaska

The Sportster

[ In reference to a letter
in your July ‘78 issue, |
totally fuckin' agree with
the disappointed Sporty
rider from Connecticut,
What with all the goddam
scumbag changes, Willie
G. has sure fucked up and
ruined a classic motorcycle.

Compared with previous
models, the 19782 Sport-
ster is a real riceball. Go
straight to rickshaw, do not
pass Japan, do not collect
$3,500. What a major screw-
up.

A man wants to ride a
man's motorcycle, so why
change a good thing?
Guess when | die, they'll
just have to pry my hands
from my '76 Sporty.

Robin Hood
Albemarle, N. C,

Solari Slime '

[J | just thought that |
would let ya know that |
really got off on the article
entitled “An Important Dis-
covery” by J. J. Solari. It
isn't very often that | start
busting my nuts laughing
while sitting alone reading
some rag. But this dude's
bit about Slime was some-
thing to laugh at. If | could
just find some of this fine
shit, | would conduct some
of my own studies. Who
knows? If this shit is any
good at all, | could prob-
ably make a fucking fortune
by publishing an illustrated



New lower price!
—Dbut still The Original—made from steel dies—not
from a cheap, low-quality rubber-mold process!

The expensive cost
of the dies has even
amortized (paid off) and
so now we can sell the
best die-stamped buckles |
as cheap as the rip-off, rubber- !
mold cheapos that you see |

= <
= (NS

so{’%a?‘d advgrti:jed elsewhc;e. = - A

e have the nitty-gritty de- TS p T

tail that any comparison will T @.\ Q““

bring out — ask anyone who
owns one of ours — there is a
difference — the others are
cheap-ass copies of our orig-
inal. [Satisfaction guaranteed.)

A huge, man’s size buckle that is made from expensive dies for intricate detail. Photo shown is actual size—

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 1% "-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
request otherwise.

Send $11.95 along with accurate waist size and state whether you want
a bronze or a silver buckle.

If you want only a buckle, just send $6.95 and state whether vou

want a silver or bronze buckle.  California residents add 6% Box 361, Seal Beach, California 90740

Wi ¢;
b Clats’s OMeho
wh OUMihE

Al you do Is insert your doobie (whatever) Send $5.00 plus 50¢ for postage
into this Blker Pipe, light it, put the cover over and handling to:
it - and you're ready to puff. Even pass it from
scoof fo scoot while blasting down the road. (l I X s

No wasted smoke either - if it goes out, i (l CIl 0”21 (
B smoke stays inside container, Unbreakabie. 2 ot
TVl Completely disassembles for easy cleaning. ({) m 1 NI l/

R .
Smoke the 50% that floats away!
Box 29

California residents add 6%, Calabasas, California 91302




Old Style All Leather

- BIKER

“ere's an all leather cap
that'll keep the scraggly
mop you call hair in order and
give your overall appearance
some class — imagine. It's all
black (also in dark brown) and
it's bound to win over some
broad.

>
' Products

)| Box361, Seal Beach,
5L, CA90740

Enclosed is $19.95 for each biker cap.

1 understand that | may return the cap for

a full and immediate refund if [ am not
satisfied with its quality and workmanship.
It is the same fine quality 1 would expect
from Righteous Products.

Note: Canadian and cverseas orders, $1.00 for
additional postage and handling charges.

Add $2.00 aaditional postage of you want it
shipped air mail amywhere. California residents
add 6% tax for Geewrnor Broum,

Be sure to indicate size and color:
Black Brown

Sm Med Lrg.  Ex Irg.
Name
Address
1) S —— ) Zip

book—"1001 Ways To Get
Off On Slime."

Chet

Bay City, Mich.

[] | laughed so hard |
thought my tits were gonna
fall off my chest.

Cocaine Critter

Nova Scotia, Canada

[ 1 really admire Solari for
his social utterings, I'd like
to talk to him sometime
about a letter to the Pope.
Capt. Rice
Springfield, 1l

[J Usually, | dig the humor
in your rag, but after read-
ing that piece of shit by
Solari, | had to think twice
about you guys. What the
hell inspired him anyway—
going out and looking at
smashed animals on the

freeway?
Jon

Tucson, Ariz.

Like It Is

[[] So you assholes finally
got around to raising the
sub price! | can figure
you're going to get tons of
fan mail tellin' ya how
fucked ya are and how
your rag ain't worth the
shit paper it's printed on,
but not me. I've never read
a rag before that stuck to
its beliefs enough not to
brown-nose the execs of
each and every company
that was willing to advertise
—as long as you do it their
way. Takes fuckin' balls to
put up with all the hassles
you assholes put up with
and still be able to be the
same up-front, tell-it-like-
it-is, whatdafuck Easyriders
ya always been. If ever
there was brotherhood to
bikers, you set the perfect
example. Any shithead who
doesn't agree is thinkin' out
his ass. This scribble might
be long, but to me it's not
long enough—you deserve
more. Now let me light up
and get outta here before
| start gettin' emotional.

Joe “Hung Gypsy' Tari
Chesapeake, Va.

Mystery Sled

[} The article on the mys-
tery sled (June '78) is noth-
ing but good bullshit. The
bike looks dynamite, but
come on, quys. If this shit
from N. Y. fooled you, you
might as well hang it up. As
plain as fuckin’ day, that

bike on page 17 was cut
out and pasted to those
trees. And the following
pictures of the scoot plain-
ly show that the mystery
bike is a good artist’s care-
ful work. Hey, the bike is
very clean, but come on,
you fuckers, admit it.

Lit

Conneaut, Ohio

M The bike was shot by
one of the country's best
bike photographers—he
makes 'em look like paint-
ings.

Short Note

[JJust a short note to tell
that fuckin' Lou Kimzey,
“Far Fuckin' Out.”

That article on adver-
tisers (August '78) was so
damn true.

7 iy 5
Omaha, Neb.

] Your article, “Yes, This
Is a Free Country,” in your
August '78 issue was ab-
solutely the most righteous
shit ever written. Because
yes, this is a free country,
damn it! And people better
start facin’ up to realizin'
it. Please give Lou Kimzey
my congratulations on a
damn good article,

So keep the wind in your
face, the pigs off your ass,
and keep on ridin’, because
Harley-Davidson is forever.

Donna
Bridgeport, Conn.

[ | can’t seem to grasp the
thought that the best fuck-
in" bike shouldn’t be adver-
tised in the best fuckin’
biker’s rag. I'll match them
for brains any day with
three Ibs. of cowshit in a
brown paper bag!

Little Lady

Houston, Texas.

AMF
[J | have a question re-
garding the article on page
12, August issue. How in
the fuck can you people
run ads for Harley-Davidson
when they went out of busi-
ness in 19697
Crasher
Williamsport, Pa.

A Non-Believer

[ In the July issue, Tank
and Rose dropped you a
line asking to see some
real bikes, not show bikes.
They were referring to the
June issue. Your reply (and

| quote) was, “All bikes
in the rag are ridden or
they don't get in." What a

crock of shit!
Going back to the same

June issue and looking at
the Mystery Sled feature, |
say, "Bull." Take a good
look at those clamps on
the exhaust pipes and the
rest of the bike as well.
Those clamps are aircraft
hydraulic line and electrical
harness clamps. These
clamps come in two styles
of lining, rubber and asbes-
tos. Asbestos is light gray
in color and has rounded
edges. The rubber ones are
black in color and have
squared off edges. Nobody
rides a bike every day with
rubber-lined clamps hold-
ing up his pipes.

So when you all are back
out of the clouds and on
the around again, take
another look and then tell
us how only ridden bikes
are featured, shitheads.

Worm
Warren, Ohio

B We shoot some bikes
before they hit the road—
before they get fucked up
with gore, rock pits, parts
of dogs, and shit like that.

The Carefree Life
[J | just finished reading
“The Great Carefree Single
Life" (July, '78) for the
tenth or eleventh time, and
I'll read it another ten times
after | finish writing. | lost
my ol' lady two years and
one month ago, and | know
where the lady is coming
from—and it's hard.

McGee

On The Road

[J | thought all the good
women were gone, but your
letter proves that a good
woman is good to the end.
Tell her someone out here
loves her,

The Deacon

Sacramento, Calif.

[J Any of you ol' ladies
who don’t understand what
the biker widow was putting
across in “The Great Care-
free Single Life" must not
have ever “known' love. |
cried tears for my ol' man
and hers, because mine is
gone, too. | sold the 1975
Glide for $600 and have
never been on a righteous
putt since then. Love your
ol' man and be a woman.



I’ve got something
for you... smin

absolutely perfect reproduction of the
old, original Harley oil can. Bright
orange, black and white. The colors are
exactly like the original oil can—
authentic in every detail.

Show some class—drink your favorite
brew from a huge mug that shows your
colors.

$5.95, plus a lonsy buck for postage
and packing. As with all Righteous
Products, satisfaction is guaranteed, or
money immediately refunded.

You can also get the mugs in sets of
four at a reduced price of $18.95 plus a
measly $3.00 for postage and handling.
[You'll save $4.85 over the single mug
price.)

Either way—one, or four at a time—
it's a product that every Harley owner
will dig.

Calit, residents add 6% sales tax,
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It's rank, it's gross—and it's great!

Order Robinson's If you have read Easyriders for any length of time, you are aware of Robinson's works of art, They
Trash now are meant to be cartoons, but anyone with an eye can see all of the work he puts into his illustrations
- (we feel they're too good to be called cartoons).

If you're tamiliar with his work, you 2lso know how
outrageous his drawings are — and you've only
seen the ones we've had guts enough 1o feature
— you should see the rejects!
Well now you can — in a large (144 page, Bz x
11) book! You not only get to see the rank, outra-
peous rejects that even Easyriders couldn't print, but
you will also be able 10 see all of the best of those we
have published — only this time they're printed larger
than when they appeared in the magazine (s0 you can
see the nitty-gritty detail — where he does all kinds of little
things that usually pass over people's heads).
We want to wam you — some of the drawings are really
rank. Gross might be a better description.
But if you want a far-out book.to keep around to blow
people’s minds, or to get hung-up on when loaded, or 1o splita
qgut over the fantastic humor — you'd better get this book.
It's printed on top quality paper for perfect reproduction — it's
a great book — but remember, it's not for the squeamish — and
also remember that you have been warned!

Book
Easyriders Magazine
Box 52, Malibu, Cakfornia 90265
Send me copies of Robinson's

book called Trash. Enclosed you will find $5.95 for each copy plus
S0¢ for postage.

You must be 18 years of age to order this book.

Nampw:e == Apes— == =%
Address crswe—agsa
City T tite et L On

Calfornia residents add 6%
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LIGHTER

American Made

This lighter is manufactured by high-
Iy skilled American craftsmen from
the finest materials available.

Lifetime
Guarantee

If your lighter ever fails to operate
satisfactorily, return It to the factory
with your name and address and It
will be repaired and returned free
of charge. (Driving over it with your
scoot doesn't count, of course,)

An ideal gift!

(and cheap too)

To get your primo lighter with the
Harley-Davidson Insignia, all you
have to do Is send $5.95 for each
lighter. We pay all postage and han-
dling. calitarnia residents add 6%, sales fax

“Mackenzie
Gompany

Box 29
Calabasas, California 91302

Wrap those legs around
him and say a kind word.
His arms may not be the
ones stretched out across
that bike tomorrow.
Still Awaitin'
Houston, Texas

[0 "“The Great Carefree
Single Life" was a great
piece. All of us ol' ladies
who bitch at our ol' men
for everything should sit
and think after reading it.
Changed OI' Lady
Tampa, Fla.

[ For ten minutes after |
had read “The Great Care-
free Single Life,” | was
stunned by the lonesome,
sad life that women have
to face. | shook myself out
of it, walked into our bed-
room, and tripped over my
ol' man’s gas tank sitting
in the middle of the floor.
Now, | wouldn’t go and call
it an act of clumsy feet in
the dark—it was the tears
in my eyes. | am lucky my
ol' man is around messing
up the kitchen table with
those great Harley parts—
pistons, carburetors, and if
| am lucky, a tranny to eat
dinner with. For those who
aren’t so lucky, I'm sorry.
But now | appreciate those
inconveniences. | thank
them because of the harsh
reminder of what could
happen.

Donna Alistaedt

Lynnwood, Wash,

[J That's the first time a
letter gave me a lump in my
throat.
The Wolf
Florence, Ariz.

No Joke Page
[0 Hey, fuckers! Some
dudes write you candy-
assed bastards with serious
questions and all you do is
write some smartass re-
mark. Wordmonger is not
supposed to be the joke
page, so get your asses in
gear.
Redneck
Kankakee, Il

B We've got it together,
What did you want to know?
Hurry, before that good shit
goes past me.

Digs It

[J Just got your July issue
and was flipping through it.
I came to the Easynews

section and I'd like to say
that the article '‘M.C. Patrol-
man Speaks Out Against
Helmet Laws' was one of
the best letters | have read
in your rag in a long time,

Rocco

Upper Marlboro, Md.

In The Wind
[J | picked up a copy of
that new, special edition
“In The Wind" magazine
you folks put out. Man, all
those shots from the past
really brought back some
memories, and a lot of them
gave me a helluva laugh.
It was fuckin' great. Do it
again sometime.

Bess

Seymour, Conn,

[0 You guys are fuckin® all
right. Your “In The Wind"
book was unreal. | mean,
it shows what | feel—free-

dom. | pity those who
haven't found it yet.
Sandy

Fresno, Calif.

Swap Meet Beef
] Why don’t you assholes
bring one of your swap
meets down to South Flori-
da? You know there are a
lot of rowdy, dope-smokin’,
plunderin’, rapin’ bikers
here, too. So get your shit
together and get your ass
down here.
A Pissed-Off Bro
Pompano Beach, Fla.

W We've had to call off our
swap meet program for this
year. We simply drew
crowds too large, and the
locals freaked out to the
extent that the National

Guard was called out. Next
year well have 'em in
larger quarters.

Bowling Green
[J Just wanted to say that
thanks to a few non-biker
assholes, probably the last
great motorcycle meet in
Bowling Green will be just
that—the last.
Hope you fuckers are
happy.
M. B. C.
Louisville, Ky.

San Diego
[J | became very offended
when | read your opinion of
San Diego in the July '78
issue. San Diego is a great
town. Sure, we have our
police problem just like any
other place where bikers
can be found, but San
Diego has great puttin’
weather, brothers that are
dedicated to their clubs,
beautiful women, and some
of the best partying that
can be found.

Debi Mulhall

San Dieqo, Calif.

B Now if you're really from
San Diego, you know the
police are a hassle from
the gate. We said nothin’
against the city itself or the
righteous people who live
in the great town.

Have anything to say? Want

to bug the staff 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. |

Easyriders



1976 statistics . . .

In the last ten years, 1967
to 1976, motorcycle registra-
tions have increased dramat-
ically by 280%. In 1967, al-
most 1.4 million motorcycles
were registered in the United
States. Today, over 5 million
motorcycles are registered.

The number of reported
accidents has increased by
899 . But the number of ac-
cidents per 10,000 registra-
tions has decreased by 50%.

Corresponding figures also
are available for motorcycle
fatalities. Although fatalities
have increased by 73% in
the last ten years, fatality
rates per 10,000 registrations
have decreased by 54%.

—Dealernews

Noise standards . . .

So. The EPA has scheduled
three public hearings on the
noise regulation proposals.
Because of the timing of the
announcement and the hear-
ings, we could not tell you
about them before.

But we will be at the west-
ern hearing. We have asked
to be on the agenda, We are
opposed to the proposal as it
stands now and we'll tell the
EPA why.

The public is invited to
comment. All letters should
be sent to:

Motorcycle Noise (AW-490)

EPA

Washington, D.C. 20460

We strongly suggest that
all  motorcycle  enthusiasts
with an opinion pro or con
the regulations described here
write and comment.

One more thing, suggested
by a reader who read the
proposal: Don't just write.
Tell your local dealer or shop
about the noise proposal. It's
going to affect him as much
as you, Chances are the com-
ment from a businessman
and taxpayer will be better
received than comments from
a hobbyist. —Cycle World

More on helmets . . .

Some of the people involved
in this storm in a tea cup
claim they favor wearing hel-

mets and oppose only helmet
laws. But I find it difficult to
trust someone who says that,
and then distributes bumper
stickers carrying the slogan
Ride Impaired—Wear a Hel-
met. What's their next step?
Get the health authorities to
require helmets and helmet
advertising to carry a state-
ment to the effect that the
Surgeon General has deter-
mined that helmet wearing is

hazardous to your health?
It’s all so negative and hu-
morless. We've come a long
way from Brando's Wild One
of the early fifties. Our image
has changed considerably. But
emotional, inaccurate and
carelessly contrived arguments
trumped up to support the
individual freedom issue will
cause irreparable damage to
our credibility down the pike.
~—Stuart Munro

Road Rider

AMA views . . .

What do we think about
motorcycle helmets? We think
every biker should wear the
best one he can buy, not be-
cause the law says so, but
because we’re smart enough
to know it might help save
our skulls from myopic little
old ladies who turn left in
front of us . , . then claim
they didn't see us.

What do we think about
marauding gangs of motor-
cycle-mounted criminals? We
don't think about it much.
That's an outdated stereotype
foisted on the American pub-
lic 20 years ago by a Marlon
Brando “B" movie.

—American Motorcyclist

Digest

Miscellaneous quotes
from other biker rags

EPADbs...

An EPA spokeswoman, Jill
Lucas, explained the EPA's
strategy to a reporter in St

Petersburg, Florida. “Ana-
heim is the area where we
expect all the Hells Angels to
complain about the rules. In
St. Petersburg, we're hoping
all the people will come out
and cheer us.” She told the
reporter that EPA officials
“hope that Tampa Bay resi-
dents will raise a ruckus in
support of the regulations so

that state and local officials
will agree to help enforce
those laws.”

To encourage the elderly
population of St. Petersburg
to protest motorcycles, Ms.
Lucas was quoted as claiming
“Studies by the U.S. Environ-
mental Protection Agency
have shown that the sound of
a motorcycle — along with
other noisemakers—can ruin
a person’s hearing and con-
tribute to high blood pres-
sure, birth defects, and viral
infections.” Motorcycle noise
might also cause cancer, the
EPA says.

There were no Hells An-
gels at the hearings at Ana-
heim, California. Instead,
there were motorcycle indus-
try officials asking for more
lenient standards and local

government officials asking
for more stringent standards.
—Road Rider

Cafe racers?. ..

It should be very apparent
to all of you that the cafe
style bike is here to stay. The
so-called street racer or cafe
racer for some time was
thought to be a passing fad,
but performance is the name
of the game to the sports-
minded, and their numbers
have been catered to by the
leading motorcycle manufac-
turers as well as a good num-
ber of after-market compa-
nies. —Street Chopper
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Paich

Here it is. Like everything else,
it took seven years to get it to-
gether. But this patch is definitely
worth it. It's 6 inches by 4 inches
and we broke some skulls to get
the colors just right.

At 5 bucks a patch they're a
steal.

Get one now, they're slippin’
away quick: Easyriders Patch,
Box 52, Malibu, California
90265.

California residents add 6% sales tax.
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aren closed the door of her eyes and opened
the one inside her head and let it swing
wide to reveal a wilderness, mountain-
meadowed in a green expanse of grasses,
swaying grasses, with the sweet, soft decay of
fallen, scattered pines overgrown with tall and
slender oats and blossoms, their fragrant, early-
honey smells hanging in the air and sunlight.

The meadow jounced and shook, as though she
were bouncing through it like a crashing boulder.

And then the sunlight went out, quick and Bible-
sudden.

She lay in the living room darkness, numb and
huddled—the moonlight and streetlights painted
in rectangles and streaks across the overturned
furniture and debris.

She lay like a full-grown embryo on the floor,
slowly straightening and curling up her legs again
through the parting, crackling glass and papers.

She hurt, finally. She hurt all over, and what
didn't hurt just stayed numb.

Slith-slith-slith—somethingtwoleggedwasrunning
acrossthelawninsoftshoesandthumpedagainstthe
screendoortryingtoopenitthewrongway. She heard
it and then the door rattled properly in the right
direction to open and something—

“Karen? Karen? Are you in there? Are you all
right?"

Karen sighed in pained relief that it wasn’t . ..
that she didn't have to answer . . .

She said, “Carla . . . Carla . .."”

Carla moaned, “Oh no,” and hurriedly came in-
side and worked her way, not over to where Karen
was, where she knew from her voice, but to a
light switch on the far wall and turned it on, and
then she looked quickly over at Karen. Carla
pushed her hair back from her eyes with both
hands and began to step over things, and then got
to Karen and moved some clutter away with her
foot, and then reached over and got a cushion and
brought it back. Carefully, she set it into the cor-
ner of the wall, and then straddled Karen and
lifted her against it. Then she backed away and
made a cautionary gesture to Karen with both
hands before turning and running into the kitchen,
where she wetted a towel, and then hurried back
Iancli got to her knees and lifted her friend up a
ittle.

Karen tried to bring the grasses back, but they
wouldn't come. The towel was there, blocking the
sight of the mess from time to time, and some-

times bringing a darkness. And sometimes she'd
bring the darkness herself by wearily closing her
eyes. But they'd always open again, so she con-
cluded she wasn't anywhere as near death as she
felt like. so she decided to talk.

“He ... I don't know why he . . . I don't know
what it is I do . . . why I make him . .."

“Hush,” Carla said. She wrung a wet corner of
the towel into splatters on the floor, and began to
clean away Karen's hair, where it was sticking.
“You be quiet and let me do this. You're all right.”
She worked and looked, trying not to see the face
she was seeing, trying instead to see the pretty
face underneath it that would probably come back
in a month or two. Karen began to go blurry in
Carla’s moistening eyes. “You're all right,” Carla
said.

Karen placed her palms on the floor and closed
her eyes and slowly pushed herself more upright,
and then lessened the weight on her hands and
closed her eyes even tighter while her body re-
settled. Then she was calm again and looked at
Carla kneeling there,

“Do 1 look bad? How bad do I look?"

Carla looked at her and daubed and cleaned and
thought, Why would he do this? She's soft, and
frail as petals and pretty as morning. Why would
he do this? Why her face?

“How bad?" Karen said.

“Come on,” Carla said, lifting her and grunting.
“Let's go in the kitchen.”

Karen winced and held her breath while she was
helped to her feet, and then she hung onto Carla
as they walked through the mess toward the
kitchen.

Past the dining room mirror hanging there, Carla
pulled her more firmly, saying something about
brushes and a comb, and some coffee too, and
come to her house for tonight with her and Eddie,
but Karen pulled back and stopped at the mirror
and looked.

Then the little face—the face like something
sparkling, the sunrays designed in the spray of
plunging falls—Karen's face turned to Carla and
looked at her like something small and furry
gazing confused out from a decompression cham-
ber window.

“My teeth.”

Then her eyes, tumbling waters down the bluing
cheeks, closed.

“He's knocked out my front teeth."

—~Continued on page 102

She’s soft as petals and prelly as morning.
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Why would he do this?




SENRCHIANDISEIZURE

he right of the people to be

secure in their persons,

houses, papers, and effects,

against unreasonable search-
es and seizures, shall not be violated,
and no warrants shall issue, but upon
probable cause, supported by oath or
affirmation, and particularly describ-
ing the place to be searched, and the
person or things to be seized." So
reads the Fourth Amendment of the
Constitution of the United States of
America.

A couple of years ago in a suburb
of Los Angeles, a dude driving a
pickup truck was stopped "on suspi-
cion” by members of the Tactical
Squad. He was returning home at
three o'clock in the morning, after
attending a party, but he wasn't drunk
or under the influence of drugs. While
detaining him, one of the police un-
dercover officers reached into the
back of the pickup and took out sev-
eral “girlie” magazines, The suspect
was promptly jailed, and the reasons
were as ridiculous as many of our
laws today.

While it was legal to sell or pos-
sess the magazines in that suburb, it

was illegal to transport them through |

town. After spending a night in jail
and getting out on his own recogni-
zance the following morning, the dude
hired a lawyer, and after he spent
several months going back and forth
between home and court, paid over
five hundred dollars in attorney fees,
lost hundreds of dollars in wages,
plus losing his job for his many ab-
sences, the arresting officers apolo-
gized for their illegal search and sei-
zure (they had reached into the truck
and retrieved the magazines without
his permission), and the charge was
dropped. Unfortunately, there still re-
mains on his record the fact that he
was arrested and detained on a mor-
als offense.

The phrase around which nearly
all the law of search and seizure re-
volves is “probable cause." It is de-
fined rather generally as evidence
which would “lead a man of prudence
and caution to believe that an offense
has been committed, and that the
accused committed it."

For all intents and purposes, “prob-
able cause” refers to information or
suspicions an officer must have be-
fore making an arrest. If he sees a
marijuana seed lying on the floor of

By Doobie

your car, an empty beer can, .22 cali-
ber shell casing, a pry-bar (burglar
tool), or a pair of bloody panties your
ol' lady left there the last time she
had the rag on, it constitutes “prob-
able cause.”

Generally speaking, before an offi-
cer can legally make an arrest, a
crime has to be committed in his
presence, but it's pretty obvious that
acts committed in the home can hard-
ly have been committed in the offi-
cer's presence. Unless, of course, he's
been in there tokin' with you or gang-
bangin' the neighbor's fourteen-year-
old daughter. Under most circum-
stances, that would make him an ac-
cessory, but lawmen have a way of
wrigglin® outta such fixes.

One of the greatest dudes goin',
D. C. Jack, an' some of his bros, were
ridin' down a lonely stretch of coun-
try road, a couple of years back,
mindin' their own business, when
they saw a shiny new suitcase sittin’
on the curb beside the road. They
stopped and looked around, but there
was no one in sight for miles. No
houses, no cars—nothin'. Just the
suitcase and the tree it was sittin'
under. They sat there and waited for




—Ilustration by Dutfy Duggan

half an hour, and when nobody
showed up, D.C. Jack got off his
scoot and picked up the suitcase to
have a look.

Immediately, a plainclothes cop
dropped out of the tree and arrested
him, along with his pals. On a port-
able radio, he called for help, and in
seconds a squad car arrived on the
scene.

Jack, having some illegal substances
on his person, took them out of his
pocket, placed them on the seat of
his scoot and sat down on them. It
then took four cops and a lot of tug-
ging to get him off so they could see
what it was that he was hidin".

The result was that the cops were
charged with entrapment and illegal
search and seizure—but not before
Jack spent a lot of days in jail, paid
tremendous lawyers' fees, impound
fees for his bike, missed work, got
his ol' lady pissed off at him, and
was finally rewarded “by an apology
from the officers."

Before stopping and searching a
suspect, a police officer, we are told,
must have “reasonable cause for sus-
picion.” New York law states its
policy as follows:

“No precise definition of ‘reason-
able cause' can be provided, other
than that it is such a combination of
factors as would merit the sound and
objective suspicions of a properly
alert law enforcement officer, per-
forming his sworn duties. Among the
factors to be considered in determin-
ing whether or not there is 'reason-
able cause' are:

1. The demeanor of the suspect. (De-
meanor means ‘outward behavior,” so
if the dude is tap-dancing on a street
corner while listening to organ music
from the local church, he's gonna get
arrested for moonlighting as an organ-
grinder's monkey.)

2, The gait and manner of the suspect.
(A dude who limps because he once
broke his leg fallin' off his Hog is
bound to get arrested for impersonat-
ing Chester. If he lists to port, he's a
wino,)

3. Any knowledge the officer may
have of the suspect's background or
character. (My brother-in-law is a cop,
an' that spongin’ motherfucker would
arrest me every fifteen minutes if he
could, 'cause he knows about my
background an' character.)

4. Whether the suspect is carrying
anything, and what he is carrying.
(Usually a helluva hangover—although
it would be suspicious if the suspect
were seen to be carryin' two dead
frogs, a turkey leg, the hood ornament
off a 1929 Essex, and a bag fulla dog-
shit.)

5. The manner in which the suspect
is dressed, including bulges in cloth-
ing—when considered in light of all
other factors. (Shit, man, all bikers
would get busted because of the
bulges in their clothing. They always
got hardons.)

6. The time of day or night the sus-
pect is observed. [That's really stupid.
What other kind of time is there?)
7. Any overheard conversation of the
suspect, (Just think, you could get ar-
rested for commenting on the city
streets, such as, 'l went down on
Olive and thought it was Grand.)
8. The particular streets and areas in-
volved. [Mean Street, frequently —
Fifth Avenue and Wall Street, never.)
9. Any information received from
third persons, whether they are known
or unknown. [Next time ya see a cop,
point him out to another cop an' tell
him ya think he's hidin’ dope in his
holster—an’ see who gets arrested.)
10. Whether the suspect is consort-
ing with others whose conduct is
‘reasonably suspect.’ (But, officer, that
was Richard Nixon I was talkin' to.)
11. The suspect's proximity to known
criminal conduct.” (The easiest way
to get arrested. Stand in front of a
loan company or bank.)

According to lawmakers the stop
and frisk law was designed to fill a
shady area in the law of arrest and
detention. A cop has the right to stop
a person on the street and ask him a
question, just like anyone else. The
only trouble is that a genuine prob-
lem arises when the person refuses
to answer and tries to go on his way.
Cops don't like bein' turned down—
ask my sister.

To illustrate the hazards of a stop
and frisk law, I'll cite the case of two
college students who were jogging up
and down a path in Central Park.
They were stopped by officers and
questioned for their peculiar behav-
jor. When they were asked to put
their hands on a nearby wall to be
searched, both students refused. They
were promptly arrested and fined for
annoying people on park property.
Their arrest, it seems, justified the
search; a conviction was unnecessary.

The worst thing that can happen to
the individual policeman for an illegal
search is loss of a conviction as a
result of the exclusionary rule. Supe-
riors within the police organization
will, however, be in sympathy with
an officer, provided the search was
administratively reasonable, even if
the officer did not have legal “rea-
sonable” cause to make an arrest. So
says the Oakland, California, police
department.

But what about the worst that can
happen to the private individual who
undergoes illegal search and seizure
at the hands of the police? Houses
have been literally destroyed by offi-
cers who not only engaged in illegal
searches and seizures, but who went
to the wrong address in the first
place. In 1969, several narcotics offi-
cers, enjoying their night out on the
town in drunken revelry, decided to
raid an apartment that one of them
said he knew to be inhabited by a

" dope dealer,
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Arming themselves with an assort-
ment of weapons, they went to an
area completely outside their juris-
diction, broke down the door of an
upstairs apartment and burst in,
awakening a twenty-year-old dude
and his mother. It was the wrong
place, of course, and when the young
man held out his hands to protest,
one of the narcs struck his hand with
the barrel of the machinegun he was
carrying. The gun went off, fired
through the floor, and the bullets
passed into the apartment below.

Downstairs, awakened by the noise
above, a father was walking his cry-
ing baby, trying to soothe the child.
One slug hit the father in the head,
exploding it like a melon.

The narcs were suspended from
the force, and after six months it was
determined by the judge that the
narcs were right in carrying out their
raid. All were reinstated. A lawsuit
by the father of the dead man proved
fruitless.

There is no protection against ille-
gal search and seizure by law officers,
so the best thing to do is act in an
innocent manner and avoid coming in
contact with law officers. All the
safeguards of due process, all the best
intentions of the courts, can’t prevent
acts of illegal search and seizure. The
courts can only insist that a search
be made upon probable cause, Only
the police can see to it that it's not
carried out in a degrading or brutal
manner. After rules are made and put
into writing, it is the police who
make or break the proper criminal
processes. It is they who destroy due
process by distorting facts, or by
simply ignoring the requirements, as
they have done so many times in the
past. Their efforts to humiliate and
brutalize those whom they dislike be-
cause of their way of life or the way
they dress are as effective in destroy-
ing due process of law as would be
corporal punishment without a trial.

One of the classic stories in illegal
search and seizure has to do with a
biker in northern California. One
afternoon, he was hurrying through
traffic on his Hog, splitting the lanes
in an effort to save time and reach
his destination. He was spotted and
pulled to the side of the road, where
he was spreadeagled over the hood of
the squad car and threatened into
silence. While one of the officers held
a pistol to his head. the other went
through his pockets, coming up with
a small vial filled with milky fluid.
Suspecting it to be some kind of nar-
cotic, the officer uncorked the tube
and took a little taste.

“What the fuck is this stuff?" he
asked, smacking his lips. “It tastes
familiar, but I can't place it.,"

“I had a vasectomy a few weeks
ago," the biker answered. “I'm taking
some semen down to the doctor to
see if the operation was a success.

|



WE'RE
BACK

his kind of feature may never
end. But what the hell—it's
only right. If a bike builder puts

together a fine machine, but
can’t find one of our hermit
photographers, we can’t put
him down. That's what this is
all about. Keep buildin’ 'em,
bros; we'll keep showin' 'em
off whenever we get the chance.
—Snake

ONE EXTREME TO
THE OTHER

Can ya imagine kickin' back with yer bros at a bike show, listenin’ to the

winners bein' announced and findin' yerself slapped with the rat bike
trophy? Ya didn't even enter. Strong indication that a couple of people
think yer bike is a fuckin' mess.

That came down on Steve, the owner of this tasty shovel, while he was
sippin’ suds one Sunday afternoon. After receivin' the award, he figured
he'd better take another look at his putt, He gazed at it so hard that five
months later it popped up lookin' like this.

Was it that he didn't know his bike was a rat? Did he get off on the
trophy—or was he embarrassed? Any way ya look at it, the bro definitely
changed his image.

—Snake

Owner: Steve Gissin, Miami, Florida
84 cu. in. 1959 pan/shovel

SWEDISH
TRIKE

We receive a number of letters

requestin’ info on buildin' trikes
out of 74s and Sportsters. Then
recently, this example of those hard-
to-find, hard-to-build trikes popped
up from across the Atlantic. Here it
is—a bolt-on, three-wheeled
Sportster from Sweden.

The builder used a 45 trike rear
end, Then Leif and Bertil, a bro who
helped him put it together, set the
bike on blacks, lined up the rear end,
and proceeded to connect the two.

Take the attitude that if a man
can find the parts and build a trike
in Sweden, then sure as Edison
invented the electric can opener,
ya can do it here in the States.

—Lost

Owner: Leif Persson, Slite, Sweden
55 cu. in. Sportster trike
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Photo by Steve Gissin






SPORTSTER
BLUES

Until the owner built AMF's bike
into a Sportster

Owner: Frank J. VanLoon, Southfield, Michigan
75 cu. in. Sportster

I'II let Frank, the owner, run it
down to you. "The bike was
bought in 1974, and from the first
moment | ran into problems. | was
unable to take delivery in Detroit
and had to go to Escanaba, because
that was the nearest place where a
Harley-Davidson dealer had the bike
for sale. The distance was 1,000
miles round trip. At the end of the
first riding season, unknown to me,
my Milwaukee special was broken.
Upon routine inspection of the motor,
it was found that the case was

20

Easyriders

cracked. The bearing cage, crankpin,
and rods were all shot—along with
assorted bullshit like two left-hand
flywheels in the same motor. The
motor was reassembled properly by
G. M. Cycle. The only variance from
stock was a .010 overbore and a
38mm Mikuni. It was amazing what
a Harley-Davidson would do when
properly assembled. The best time
on that motor was 12.69 at 104
mph.'" Need we say more?

—Shorty
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BI Owner: Dave, San Diego, Calif.
74 cu. in. shovelhead

Even if it was pink, ain't nobody sayin' no

It was a Monday morning. The entire staff
was still shakin' from the Wild Turkey
weekend, We were all tryin’ like hell to
pretend we were awake when Dave walked
into the building. He wanted to rap to
someone about his bike bein' featured.
Someone volunteered Shorty and told him
to go look at the dude's flicks.

Now, Shorty ain't the biggest dude ever to
roam the halls of Easyriders. And when his
blood-alley eyes connected with Dave's
six-foot-six and about-the-same-width bod,
Shorty just sorta glanced at the envelope
Dave handed him and mumbled somethin’
like “'Sure we'll feature it, man. It's fuckin'
beautiful."

Anyway, the bike turned out to be a very
clean road machine—even if Shorty himself
never opened the envelope. Dave is gonna be
doin' time soon, so it oughta be a rush to
see his bike doin' its thing on the streets
while he's inside. And he'll be able to point
out to the people inside with him the style of
bike he's capable of buildin’.

—Bandit




Owner: Terry Brown, Pineville, N.C.
74 cu. in. 1954 panhead 22 55 cu. in. 1974 Sportster

Easyriders



oD INDIAN

This feature is about the flicks again. And
flicks have about as much to do with
bikes as a Ford does. But it's the only
medium we've got to get a bike from its
owner to you—ya can imagine what a bitch
it would be to cop a bike from the bro who
built it and paste it to a page. Fuckin'
magazine would weigh a couple of tons—
and there’'d be only one of 'em.

Movin’ right along—we've had these
flicks for a long time. I'm not gonna say
how long. Just look at that Indian—it's
beautiful. However, we received only a
handful of shots, and most of them were
unsatisfactory for technical reasons. But we
held on to 'em 'cause the bike was—well,
see for yerself.

Then, recently, when | caught one of the
resident freaks jackin' off on the pics, we
decided we'd give you a look at 'em. Shit,
if they're good enough for the five-finger
fever, they've got to be good enough for
the rag.

—Pervert

Owner: Stan Webster, Polo, lllinois
1947 Indian Chief

Photos by Bob Clark

SOUTHERN SLEDS

We didn’'t forget you bros down under

But every now and then, from
out there where our cameras can't
reach, come some good flicks. Ya
see, ya don't have to work for a
magazine to take good photos. And
this industrious bro from N.C.
proved that by gettin’ the film in
the box right and havin’ a nice girl
with loose clothes to brighten the
shots, North Carolina bikes could
turn up on the pages of this rag.

Well, here's livin' proof that out of
the Southern state of North
Carolina come some very decent
bikes and broads. We don't see
many Southern bikes and we know
that our Southland bros would get
off to a couple of bikes from around
home. And the girl—well, no .
complaints at all. Who cares where
she came from?

We get a lot of mad mail from

people complainin’ that they haven't
seen bikes from their area spread
out across the mag. Well, ya already
know how we feel about complaints.
And besides, we don't have a
photographer in every fuckin' state
clamoring to take flicks of every

bike that jams past. We work hard,
so a little slack once in a while—
please.
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Big fuckin' deal.

Anyway, Southern bros, we know
you'll be proud to see these fine
scooters representing the South.
And now the rest of the country
knows there's something down there
worth going to touc—see.

—Nasty

Photos by Terry Brown
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By Falcon

f I have a basic philosophy
of life, it's a very simple
one: Anything that I enjoy
straight, [ will probably en-
joy even more if I'm stoned. Oh,
I know that some tightasses aren't
going to like that statement.
They'll most likely come out and
say I had a rotten childhood, or
I can't accept the world as it is
and | want to escape, and that
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those are the reasons [ dig getting
high. But | take these amateur
shrinks with a grain of salt as long
as they don't get too outta hand,
because | know every man has
his weaknesses, and every man
has his sources of happiness. And
mine just happen to be tied up
in one neat little bundle—I like
drugs.

In fact, there are very few
things [ wouldn't do for a good
high, and when somebody turns
me on to a new one, I'm generally
pretty thankful. And if somebody
came over and laid a pound of
some outrageocus smoke

on me and told me

the whole thing cost
him only a few bucks
I'd be the first to ask
how to get in on the
scam. That's pretty
much the way 1

felt when I first read
about legal highs. The
way it was run down
to me, the government
had sort of overlooked

a number of pretty
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potent plants when the drug laws
were passed. And these mind-
benders were, | was further in-
formed, to be had almost for the
asking. The buddy who turned
me on to this plot even brought
out a copy of a pretty reputable
magazine which had all sorts of
advertisements for legal highs.
Most of these firms that dealt in
mail-order drugs were offering
money-back guarantees too, so it
looked to me like a pretty good
thing. After all, I figured, what's
a few bucks? Decent commercial
weed was going for about fifteen
bucks in my neck of the woods
at that time, and Colombian was
selling for anywhere between thir-
ty and sixty an ounce. Compared
with the couple of dollars per
ounce these companies were
charging for their goods, the other
seemed like a lot to me then. And
to tell you the truth, it is a lot.

Well, this urge to get something
for a good deal less than what I
had been paying for some smoke
definitely weighed on my feeble
mind. No doubt about it—I was
set to be stoned for life, and for
just a few cents a day. Sounded
almost too good to be true,

There are all sorts of psycho-
active herbs you can order
through the mail, so | sent in my
unemployment money as fast as
I got it. The way [ read it, there
were legal substitutes for almost
anything that was frowned on by
the feds. There were substitutes
for grass, speed, acid, and hash—
or so the ads said.

Needless to say, I spent the
better part of every day waiting
for our dipshit mailman to show
up. I even managed to smile at
the old fart a couple times when
I saw him reach deep into that
musty, oversized purse he carried
around with him, hoping that he
had finally brought my packages
He had this chickenshit way of
nodding his head that began to
piss me off after a while, but I
held my temper, knowing that
when the shit came in I could
turn my bros onto some righteous

—Continued on page 96



ebel found himself checking
the shelf for the twentieth
time in less than an hour.

“Tt’s all packed, stupid!”
he muttered aloud to himself.

He sat down on the lower bunk
and reached for his cigarettes. After
firing one to life, he leaned back
and stared at the wall of his cell.

Well, he thought, in a few more
hours I'll give the muthafucker back
to them. Then it'll be their cell, Or
some other poor soul's cell. He
laughed without humor.

Yeah, he thought, someone else’s
cell. That's so fucked. How many
times, he pondered, have I closed
my eyes and escaped the cell? In a
way, that is, Nobody ever really

escapes this place, The dimensions
are in the mind forever. And mayvhe

UN OF GUILT

By Rabbit

that's best, he thought. Maybe it's
hest not to forget.

He lay back and covered his eyes
with his arm. Slowly, the shadows
became images, images of other
times, other places. Familiar, yet
unfamiliar—perhaps because of the
long span of time,

She would be seventeen years old
now. He had often tried to picture
her in his mind, but it's hard to
take the memory of a three-year-old
and transform it into the fact of a
young lady, especially when you
have nothing to go on—no pictures,
no letters, nothing. Nothing except
the memory of a little girl with
jet-black hair and sky-blue eyes,
standing there, staring, hurt and not
truly understanding it all. Daddy
was leaving, she knew that. But she

didn’t know why. And because she
was only three, he couldn't explain
it all.

How do wyou tell a child that
vou'd been indirectly responsible
for her mother’s death? What do
you say?

“Well, you see, kid, we'd been on
a long run and your ol’ man was
tired. But he decided to try and
make it all the way home instead of
stopping for a coffee break. Then,
out of nowhere, a car. The deathly
scream of Avons as they tried
violently to bite into the asphalt.
Then, the crash, sending the big
Harley through the guard rail and
down the jagged cliff. And your
mother’s scream—that echoes in my
head even now. And the silence.
When I woke up in the hospital,
they told me she had never regained
consciousness

“Well, that's what happened, kid.
One mistake, one tiny error in judg-
ment, one small miscalculation, And
since your daddy is an eighth grade
dropout and a stupid fucker that
can't hardly read or write, I can't
support you the way a daddy should.
So I'm leaving you here with your
aunt and uncle and I'm splitting
outta state. "Cause vou see. kid, this
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town has too many memories for
me, | gotta ride, somewhere, any-
where, to try to lose the memory of
her dying screams.”

Rebel rose from the bed and sent
the cigarette stub flying through the
cell bars in a shower of sparks.

“But it didn’t work,” he muttered
aloud, sadly. “It didn’t work at all?”’

He'd spent the next four years
just burning the highways—a party
here, a run there, then on to another
state. From Ohio to the tip of
Florida and across Texas to Cali-
fornia, never staying anywhere very
long. Until he hit Los Angeles, that
is. The City of the Angels, What a
laugh. What a fuckin’ laugh.

The place was in full swing when
he got there. The small bar was
crowded with people. He had stop-
ped for a beer and a chance to down
some hennies before hitting the road
again. As it turned out, he was
stopping for a ten-year piss break,

The first thing he noticed was a
big, fat, very loud fucker at the
bar—one of those assholes who tried
to intimidate everybody in the place
with his size,

Someone to be ignored, thought
Rebel, wearily. But fate can’'t be

ignored.

As Rebel stepped around the big
man on the way to the john, he
stumbled over a big foot—a big, fat
foot—that had been intentionally
stuck out there to trip him. Only by
grabbing a table was he able to re-
gain his balance,

“Why don't you watch where
you're walkin’, cycle boy?” bhoomed
the fat man.

Rebel stared at his red-faced
tormentor for a moment. Fuck this
clown! he thought, and turned
toward the restroom once again. But
the big bastard wouldn’t drop it

“Hey,” he vyelled even louder,
“I'm figurin' to stomp your ass for
kickin' me, punk!”

Rebel's shoulders sagged a bit—
not out of fear, but rather from that
certain feeling you get when you
have to do something you really
don't want to.

Obviously, there was no way out.
The beef couldn’t be avoided. The
bar abruptly got quiet as everyone
in the place realized that a fight was
inevitable.

Rebel had a couple of simple
philosophies for times like these.
Number one: No arguing
with the wall, and since this fucker
was as stupid as a wall, he went

Sense

P

—Nlustration by Duffy Duggan

straight on to rule number two. If
it can't be avoided, hit the mutha-
fucker with all you got. And so he
did.

He woke up in a jail cell. Pain
shot through his head from temple
to temple, and he pressed them hard
with his hands. That's the way he
was sitting when the sheriff walked
into his cell.

“What happened?” asked Rebel.

The sheriff let the question hang
for a moment before answering.

“You don’t remember?” The
seriousness in the cop’s voice made
Rebel look up.

“Naw, not really,” hersaid. “Only
thing I recall is a big, fat fucker
talkin ’bout kickin' my ass.”

“Hmmm,"” replied the sheriff,
“that's too bad, boy. You see, that
big, fat fucker is dead.”

Rebel sat in shocked silence for
several moments, Finally, he found
his voice.

“No way, man! No fuckin’ way!”

The sheriff shook his head and
picked at a loose thread on his shirt
sleeve,

“Well,” he said at last, “what-
ever. But he is dead. Stabbed with a
broken beer bottle—in the back.”

~—Continued on page 76
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icture this small southern town

well, make that two and a half.
A town in the middle of hundreds
of acres of alfalfa—man, there's nothin’
in any direction.

The town has the sweetest, nicest,
homiest trailer campgrounds you've
ever been in. Local church groups rent
out the entire grounds at times. Now
| mean to tell ya this place is spiffy—
got it? (Bikers aren’t allowed in parts

in Kentucky. Three decent bars—

of the grounds—they're put out in the
back 40. But it's okay—the back 40
is great for bikes.)

The town’s name is Bowling Green
and the campgrounds are called Beech
Bend. In fact, Beech Bend is in the dry
county and that's the reason ya have
to run into the wet city to buy beer.

We first heard of Beech Bend about
the time we were bitchin’ editorially
about not supporting cities where
bikers aren't welcome, The town we

28

Easyriders

were attacking at that time was Laconia
when they first fenced off the highway
to camping bikers. We said, "Fuck 'em,
let's take our money elsewhere.”

We have a drag bike nut on the
staff, and he suggested Bowling Green
(Beech Bend) because of the drag bike
races that were gonna be held there
the same time as Laconia. So in
Easyriders we mentioned Bowling
Green as an alternative to Laconia. A
lot of bikers agreed with us and



Photos by Kim Peterson

decided not to spend their money
anywhere they're harassed or not liked.
So they went to Beech Bend and liked
the hospitality and reasonable prices.

Each year the event has grown, but
now it appears that the dam has
broken.

The headline from the Louisville
Courier Journal & Times says it all:
“Celebrating Bikers Were Too Wild For
Bowling Green!" The sub-head coulda
said there were too damned many

bikers celebrating in a small town at
one time.

30,000 to 40,000 motorcyclists
descended on the small town, but the
town enthusiastically welcomed them,
Every effort was made to accommodate
the huge influx of bikers, most of
whom had done some hard and steady
travelin' to get there, The marquees in
town had “Welcome Bikers' on them.

One waitress told me they couldn’t
close the cafe at the usual 2 am. hour

29

because so many bikers were sitling
on the floor, waiting to be fed. She got
off work at five, but no hassles—they
were just hungry and she sold food.

The police were hopelessly out-
numbered, so they let the bikers take
care of themselves, especially if they
stayed down in the motorcycle camping
area. The police hassled no one about
helmets—and would you believe it?7—
there was not one arrest!

There were two deaths caused by
some impatient dudes going across
and up the opposing lanes. A head-on
collision, two deaths, and a lost leg
were the result, There were 62 serious
motorcycle accidents, two non-fatal
shootings, and one stabbing. Taking
into account all the partyin' goin' on
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and no police, those are small figures.

In town, it was mainly the business
people who accepted the bikers—for
obvious reasons. But when it came to
Mr. and Mrs. Straightarrow of The
Bowling Green Straightarrows, you can
bet your ass there was some kinda
starin’ goin’ on.

You can also bet your ass there was
some hollerin' going on afterwards too.
A circuit judge has requested a Grand
Jury investigation. Sheriff Gaines has
been quoted as saying that if he had
gone in there (the bikers' camp),
"They'd have thrown me in the river."
The latest news we have is that there
won’t be another Bowling Green event.

It will be too bad if we lose Bowling
Green, There are too few righteous
places to make runs to. The error at

o
-

Bowling Green this year was simply
not knowing how many bikers to expect
and consequently the town’s not being
fully prepared for 30,000 or more
bikers to hold an encampment, a
national drag race, and a 12-hour
concert all at once, The business
people made a good income, and it
would seem that what is good finan-
cially for the city should be supported
by the people of the city. We can only
hope.

Oh yeah, there was also a drag race,
but we were too hung over to attend.
A lot of people had a great time—the
accompanying pholos will give you a
small idea of the goings on.

Continued on next page
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CUSTOMIZED PUCK

o we went both routes

—the glitter/fantasyland

stylish model and the

right way. But not before
we tackled our resident crafts-
man, promising him all the beer
he could guzzle, all the
barbecued chicken he could eat
—and something to keep him
awake. This wasn’t the first Buck
he'd modified, but usually he
takes his own sweet time. This
time, we planned that one way or
another he would sit there and
do the boring job from start to
finish—with only one break for
grub.

Qur prisoner started about
2:00 in the afternoon and the
tailored knife wasn't finished
until 2:30 the next morning. By
then, the rest of the stumbling
crew had crashed from one end
of the pad to the other. Mean-
time, the whittler ground steadily
away at the knife and babbled
about the run he'd missed, while
the empties formed aluminum
pyramids around his creaking
chair. It's not the kind of job to
begin on a hot Saturday after-
noon.

Anyway, we brought it off—a
miracle, considering. We can
now open up the secret of this
craft to the world of Buck knife
owners. Without blithering on
about the plastered party and
the unbudging technician, we'll
try to move this right along ...

Fuck it—ya see, as he stared,
uninterested in what was
happening around him, we
tempted him with Jack Daniel's
(his favorite), naked sweeties,
thai-sticks and gobs of food.
There was plenty more to
distract his tense concentration
—bumbling drunks, puking
women, flying furniture, fist
fights, automatic BB guns—and
the fact that his house was being
destroyed. He mumbled some-
thing about sticking someone
when the knife was completed,
but went on working,

Anyway, our attempts to fuck
up the project failed, so we'd

The easy or the hard way

better get on with explaining
how it was completed, He began
by wrapping his hand around
the knife, gripping it comfortably,
and noting where his fingers
touched the underside of the
grip. He marked the location of
each finger lightly with a pencil,
then drew the basic outline on
one side of the handle, outlining
each notch, being careful to
avoid drawing the line too close
to the rivets that hold the hard
wood in place,

Once the general design was
drawn on the handle, he fired
up his grinder for the rough
forming. (If his washing-
machine-motor-driven grinder
hadn’t been available, he could
have used a series of metal files
to do the rough cutting.) Moving
right along, he ground the rough
shape slowly so as not to create
too much vibration, which could
possibly loosen the structure of
the knife, He was also careful
not to cut too deeply into the
meat of the grip, because there
was much sanding to come.
Still, the initial formation took
less than 15 minutes. He
worked one side, then the other,
to keep them even and alike,

Then our bro began the
tedious task of sandina and
shaping. Beginning with coarse
emery paper, he rounded the
rough edges and worked on the
striations left by the grinder,
Through this process he put
everyone to sleep, developed a
one-inch blister on his thumb,
and caught enough rays from
the 95-degree sun to roast a
pig. But, undaunted, he con-
tinued to smooth and shape up
one side of the knife and down
the other until it was ready for
a finer grade of emery paper.
He then repeated the process.
When the blade handle was
reasonably smooth, we hung a
light from a tree, gave him
another six-pack and a pot of
water to dip the wet-n-dry sand-
paper in, and went inside to
party.

The sun had split. So, left
alone outside, hearing the party
going on in his very own house,
he went through 500, then 600
grade wet-n-dry, until all the
scratches from the previous
abrasives were gone. It was
about midnight when he entered
the house for still another sixer,
only to discover Kim, the
photographer, blithered and
crashed. One swift kick, and
Kim returned to the garage with
the master to view through the
camera the task of buffing the
brass and ebony to a brilliant
shine, first with a coarse
compound and then with
jeweler’s rouge (the finest
compound around).

Our worker had copped a
second washer/dryer motor and
fastened a buffing wheel to it.
(But if he hadn’t been so lucky,
he could've used rubbing com-
pound, then various brass or
chrome polishes to produce the
desired luster. No big thing—
just takes a taste longer.) As 2:00
a.m. rolled around, the knife was
buffed to perfection, requiring
only some protective waxing
to keep the shine alive. But
before applying the wax, he
used the kitchen sink, detergent,
and a scrub brush to wash out
any abrasive particles that could
rub against the working parts
of the knife,

The man ended the project
sitting on the crowded couch,
amongst a half dozen wasted
saps, applying a final coat of
paste wax to the finished blade
about 2:30 a.m. With his
blistered and ground mitt, our
bro casually passed the
finished glistening Buck around
the room. Most of the dudes
went cross-eyed trying to focus
on it. But it came back to him
with a half dozen requests to
modify more Bucks. The crafts-
man just nodded and broke the
seal on his stashed fifth of Jack
Daniel's and said, ““Let’s party."

—the crew

— T
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Believe it or not—he rides the hell out of it.

hat can ya say about a bike as unique and
clean as this one—except that a lot of
thought and work went into its precise
construction? In this case, the various
talents belonged to two different scooter tramps.

Porky sent sample photos to us once before,
back a couple of years ago. But before we could
get it together, he up and got hitched. Now, don't
blow it—we'll feature married bros' bikes. But
during his honeymoon, while the newlyweds were
cruising along the sheer precipice of the Grand
Canyon, one of those not-so-popular oriental inner-
tubes split up the seam. Without waiting around,
the bike jumped at the chance to go out of control,
threw his new missus off, and spun down the road
—nearing the canyon's edge with Porky hanging

EORIIS
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on, his hands like vise-grips on the bars. They had
been going 95. At the time, his bike looked pretty
much the way it does now—except not as detailed.

Anyway, before | get into the marijuana/missing
memory stage, | better move this tale along. Porky
had a spare bike at home. He hadn’t totally lunched
the pretty one, but he decided to do it over and
make all the changes he dreamt of at night—and
do 'em right.

Take a close look at some of the things he did
and notice his concentration on detail. Porky did
all the design work and chose the material; then
his brother, Randy Clark, carefully crafted each
piece. The stretch in the frame was intentionally
made with solid bar to retain weight on the front
wheel. The front end works with internal springs.

Photos by Pete Chiodo

He lowered the seating position by modifying the
frame, then fabricated another oil bag so it would
fit like a chicken in an egg. The same design used
in the front end he also applied to the shocks—
which work. The bike is unreal and smooth as
glass.

There's only one thing | couldn't figure out.
With such an eye for detail and such a capacity
for precision in motorcycle construction, why did
he wait until the bike was completely rebuilt be-
fore he went back to the Grand Canyon to pick up
his ol’ lady?

—Wilburn Roach

—Continued on next page

39




Owners: Porky

City: Oceanside, Calif.

General

Frame

Fabrication by: owner

Year: modified 1969

Year and make: 1969 H-D

Builder: Randy Clark

Model: shovelhead

Type: stretched swingarm

Value: $8,000

Rake: 15°

Assembly by: owner and Bill

Stretch: 6 in. in downtubes

Time: 2 years

Other alterations: seat area

Chroming by: Lemon Grove

Accessories

Bars: custom

Year: 1969

Risers: none

Model: shovelhead

Fender|s): custom

; Rebuilder: Kris Ward

Héadlight: Bates

Ignition: owner, coil

Toilﬁaht: Drag Specialties

Displacement: 74 cu. in.

Speedo: none

Lower end: Kris

Front pegs: custom

Balancing: Drag Master

Rear pegs: custom

Pistons: MC Supply

Electrics: two batteries

Cases: clean

Gas tank: Kaw tank, modified

Heads: shovel

Qil tank: Randy and owner

Cam: FLH

Oil system: stock

Lifters: solids

Primary cover: stock

Carb(s): Bendix

Seat: Arrow Top Shop

Air cleaner: H-D

Sissy bar: Randy and owner

Pipes: Warner's headers

Height: 18 inches

Muffler(s): Paughco

Material: 4, in. square

Transmission Forks
Modifications: none Type: glide
Year: 1969 Extension: 28 inches

Shifting: ratchet

Builder: Rondy;und owner

Engine sprocket: 24

Special features: internal springs

Trans sprocket: 24 Wheels x

Wheel sprocket: 51 Front Rear .
Painting . Size: 18 ~ Size: 16

Molding: Hogfish Hub: Hallerft " Hub: H-D >

Painter: Hogfish and John Rim width: 3 in.  Rim width: 5 in.

Color: purplish blue "~ Tire: Avon Tire: Pirelli

Type: pearl Brake: Hallerft Brake: juice

Special paint: urethane topcoat
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nd | don't mean arty paint

jobs, either. These aren't

roadable bikes — they're

replicas. Models carefully
built in one-eighth to one-sixth
scale by Mark "Speed” Davido-
witz,

Speed's been into this eyeball-
twistin’ detail artwork for ten
years, and he's scored best
model prize three years in a row
in New York City. If ya think
about it, what could make a bet-
ter subject than a smooth-lined
Harley-Davidson?

Art, especially H-D art, is a
good trip and we hope he keeps
it up. Someday, maybe, he'll
build one that runs — an' from
then on, Mark’ll be too busy rid-
in’ to make models.

—Weed

41




See, T won’t weiyﬁ the
bike down foo much




“If it's for the betterment of biking, we’ll print it.”

More Meat

In the July issue of
Traffic Safety magazine,
Mr. Robert Parenti of the
Utah Highway Safety Di-
vision has turned the spot-
light on an on-going motor-
cycle study that may have
farreaching effects on the
future of helmet laws, as
well as giving significant
insight into the causes of
motorcycle accidents.

In the study, conducted
by Utah's Highway Safety
Division, over 220 separate
motorcycle accidents were
put into a statistical format
and analyzed by computer.
The 220 accidents mention-
ed were chosen because of
the availability of complete
information about the
crashes.

The study found that
motorcycle driving experi-
ence was the most signifi-
cant factor involved in a
cycling accident. It was
discovered that 85 per cent

of the cyclists involved in
crashes had less than five
years experience in driving
motorcycles. Perhaps even
more significant was the
fact that 52 per cent of the
cyclists had less than two
years riding experience.

It was also found that
experience on the particu-
lar motorcycle driven by
the cyclist was less than
one year in over 75 per
cent of the crashes.

Another discovery was
that cyclists may have a
better overall driving
record than automobile
drivers. Over 76 per cent
of the cyclists had never
had a mishap before, over
90 per cent had never had
their license suspended,
and over 96 per cent had
never had a DWI con-
viction.

Helmet Findings. Possib-
ly the most interesting
finding of the analysis con-

for Helmet Law Opposition

cerned the relationship of
safety helmets and the
severity of head injury. In
the analysis, the helmet
was investigated solely as
a protective device that
might affect the degree of
head injury sustained in a
motorcycle crash. Through
a series of analytical pro-
cedures, "statistically veri-
fiable” conclusions were
reached that demonstrate
that the helmet is not sig-
nificantly (emphasis ours,
Ed.) related to the severity
of head injuries. This does
not mean that the head is
going to be injured with
or without a helmet. It
means that if you're going
to get your skull crushed,
a helmet may not prevent
that crushing. If you wear
that helmet, the chances of
your head being injured
are demonstrably reduced.

—from Drivers’ Magazine
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“It was a most interest-
ing meeting, and I came
away with the general im-
pression that the EPA is
not happy with the amount
of pressure it is getting
from motorcyclists.

“Before meeting with
Henry Thomas and Scott
Edwards, I cooled my
heels for about ten minutes
in the reception area. It
was well worth it, because
I got to observe secretaries
opening mountains of mail.
It all appeared to be from
motorcyclists. There were
no derogatory comments,
but it was clear that they
were—and had been for

some time—buried in the
correspondence. I noticed
that they made a routing
notation on each letter,
which would indicate that
they were not going into
the circular file. Actually,
by law, EPA must consider
each and every comment
that arrives prior to June
16 an official comment, and
it must go into the perma-
nent record. Following
June 16, they can trash
them if they like, but I'll
come back to that subject
later.

“The meeting itself was
very tense and cold, and
at several points, openly
hostile. They stated that
since we were in an of-
ficial comment period,
what was said would be
considered testimony, and
therefore they would talk
with me only if I consented
to be recorded. I agreed,
and they taped what turned
out to be a two-and-one-
half hour meeting.

“They are furious about
the letters protesting the
Florida travesty. They also
assured me that letter-
writing campaigns and
comments that were not of
a strictly technical or fi-
nancial nature would have
no bearing on the final
regs. They assured me of
this point so many times,
I got the very clear im-
pression that they were
pleading for me to shut it
off. I have the feeling that
the letters coming in ‘and
going on by them to the
White House and the
Council on Wage and Price
Stability are in fact having
one hell of a lot of impact.

“I did get them to admit
that what could scuttle
their boat more than any-
thing else are the argu-
ments about bad priorities
and inflation. They are not
impressed with the indus-



try's arguments, especially
since they are aware that
their ultimate boss, [immy,
is on a kick-big-business
campaign lately. However,
they are very sensitive and
vulnerable to the squeals
from me and you and every
other taxpayer who rides
a motorcycle. My conclu-
sion is that if anything is
going to be accomplished
here, only the user—AMA,
ABATE, and whoever—
will be in a position to do
it.

Consequently, the fol-
lowing are my recommen-
dations:

A. No demonstrations,
EPA has so far failed
to get response from
the general public,
and this is what they
very badly need. One
guy on a noisy bike
—and you can bet
there will be one—at
any sizeable demon-
stration will attract
press and give EPA
exactly what it wants,

B. No need for further
technical data. Those
who are currently
collecting more tech-
nical data aren’t
doing any harm, but
it is questionable

whether they can do
any good. The manu-
facturer’s comments
contain acres of tech-
nical data, and there
is no need for more,
Our best argument
now is financial.

C. More letters—many,
many, many, more
letters. Bury them in
letters. All letters
should go to:

Douglas Costle, Adminis-
trator
U.S. Environmental Pro-
tection Agency
Washington, D.C. 20460
and copies sent to:
Robert Strauss, Special
Counsel to the President
on Inflation
New Executive Office
Building
726 Jackson Place, N.W.
Washington, D.C. 20506
The White House
Washington, D.C. 20506
Council on Wage and Price
Stability
New Executive Office
Building
726 Jackson Place, N.W,
Washington, D.C. 20506
“It is especially critical
that copies of all letters
be sent upstairs, especially
after June 16, when EPA
can start trashing them.

We've got to bring down
heat from the top. The
letters should contain argu-
ments about inflation. We
should put on the best
beleaguered taxpayer act
we can. The Feds may not
be sympathetic to “rights,”
but they are sensitive to
charges of inflation. Also,
there are obvious related
arguments, e.g., that the
motorcycle is fuel-conserv-
ative, and that EPA could
put lots of people out of
work,

“So those are my sug-
gestions. I can't over-em-
phasize my fear that
demonstrations can only
go off in our faces. I hope
vou will pass this on and
emphasize the need for the
right kind of letters.

“In the meantime, we
will still seek a private
meeting with Robert
Strauss, and with Mr. Bos-
worth at the Council on
Wage and Price Stability.
Don't doubt that the EPA
is powerful, and a scared
cow with Congress. The
only thing that will shut
them down is pressure
from elsewhere within the
administration. That is
what we have got to gener-
ate—from Ed Youngblood

New York's
Startling Record

New York is interesting,
because often in the litera-
ture, reference is made to
New York's dramatic drop
of 39% in motorcycling ac-
cidents and fatalities the
year the helmet law was in
effect (1967), compared to
the year before (1966). In-
deed, the drop did occur,
but factors other than hel-
mets more logically ex-
plain the fatality trend. The
N.Y. DMV wrote in Re-
search Report, Motorcy-
cle Accidents, 1969: "The
reduction of 39% in the
frequency of motorcycle
accidents may be related to
the general safety-oriented
atmosphere created by the
DMV in the driving popu-
lation. Posters, bulletins,
and pamphlets had been
distributed concerning
motorcycle safety and ex-
plaining the new safety
equipment requirements. It
is reasonable to assume
that part of the reduction

in motorcycle accidents is
the result of intensified
law enforcement."

It is important to look at
a few years following the
helmet law. Notice New
York's record over a longer
period. Five years after the
helmet law, the fatality
rate increased to higher
than before the law. It is
necessary also to note that
not only death rates drop-
ped, but that the accident
rate dropped an almost
equal percentage.

Helmets can't stop ac-
cidents. In addition, the
number of motorcycles

actually dropped the year
of the helmet law (1967).
This reduced the number of
new riders, the high risk
group, During this time,
only two states had no hel-
met law, Jowa and Cali-
fornia. For comparison
purposes, the average Iowa
and California fatality
rates are shown with New
York's. The two curves
show that helmet laws are
not creating better and
safer riders. Perhaps it is
overlooked that helmets do
not prevent accidents, and
do not prevent deaths.—
from Ed Armstrong
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Battery Bombs

The ordinary battery is a
potential bomb. University
of Illinois eye specialists
are seeing many eye in-
juries from exploding bat-
teries. In an eight-month
period, 62 injuries were
treated as emergencies in
the Eye and Ear Infirmary.

“Eye injuries are becom-
ing common because the
explosive potential of an
ordinary car battery is
poorly understood,"” says
Dr. Harvey I. Minatoya of
the department of ophthal-
mology.

The hydrogen and oxy-
gen gases released by the
ordinary lead-acid battery
can be ignited by a spark
or flame given off when
jumper cables are incor-
rectly connected, by a
match or cigarette lighter
used for illumination, by
smoking while working, by
incorrectly connecting a
battery charger, or by
careless use of tools
around the battery.

“The most common cause
we found was the use of an
open flame as a light
source to inspect the fluid
level,” said Minatoya.
“The second was the in-

- correct use of jumper

cables.”

The amount of eye lace-
ration usually is extensive,
but no eye has yet been
lost immediately from in-
jury. As a result of surgery
to remove exploded parti-
cles, irrigation, antibiotics
and patching, visual loss
has been kept to a mini-
mum,

None of the 62 patients
was wearing protective
eyewear.

Two patients were auto
mechanics, one of whom
has encountered three
explosive battery experi-
ences.

In one case, a 22-year-
old man was helping a
friend, when he connected
the jumper cables improp-
erly.

A man, 27, was trying to
tighten a loose positive
terminal connection. The
handle of the pliers
brushed against the nega-
tively-charged car body,
causing a spark. A man,
24, was checking the fluid
level of his dead car bat-
tery using a cigarette
lighter.



Fight Big Brother

Easyriders magazine supports all bike or-
ganizations equally. Everyone riding a motor-
cycle should support the organization of his/
her choice In order to keep Big Brother in
line. Everyone must fight for the rights of
motorcyclists everywhere, I we don't, we
will be legislated off the highways by bureau-
crats who don't know the front end of a
bike from the back. They must be educated
to the fact that, ecologically speaking, motor-
cycles use less fuel, take up less space,
cause less pollution and damn it--that bik-
ers are real people and they have voting
power. Join the organization of your cholce
today. Do something before the bureaucrats

do something to you. (All bike organizations
are welcome here, to advertise free—and for
freedom of the road—for everyone!)

.

MMA
2202 161h Street
Sacramanta, CA #5818

224 Hollis Strest
Framingham, Mass. 01701

Join the World’s Only Organization
for Street Bikers!

National ABATE
P.O. Box 162062
Sacramento, Calilornia 95816

Name, nickname, or mark

t is Mational ABATE's goal fo previde 4 commoa ground oo
which you cas unite to provide for you, the concerned motor
cyelist, a3 fou ong voike agains! mandatory safety laws
ABATE's goal to bnng togelher »fl the
motercycle emthusiasts in your areas that ae seeking Brother
hood and wishing to belong fo a fraternal organizaton
Nationa! ABATE is drdcated to you, the motorcycle enthusast
Mere's my $10.00 conttibutiws for | year's membership =
National ABATE
| understand that National ABATE wil publsh inlormation
regarding legilation that may affect me as » matorcycle e
thusiast. and that incuded with my membership will be the
address of mmy nearest Nationa! ABATE chapter or adormatca
regarding Sow 1o start 3 local chapter in my ared

- 5 D D 0 S e e 4

Address, P.O. Box or G.D.

City
State —

2ip

Thanks for not giving up——we never will.

Wanted!

Ap

JOIN NOW!

Send your name, address

and phone number to:

John and Bonnie Burnside

9283 Tenth Ave.
Hegperia, CA 92345

Donations will be appreciated

To represent in government
Motorcycle Owners, Riders,
and Enthusiasts
$10.00 General Membership

For Entire Family

PO Box 26062, Sacramento 95826

California
Members!

Is your number

07 18

Streel —— —

City dmil

in AMA number
future of motarcyeling o
ort the i et Riding preference
P ] Foad and strest

] Off-road and teail

Semte Lo | =
| check o this Is
a rvew acddress

[ Racng

A ——

. Join MMA: Become a Life Member
for $100, join the Family Plan
for 315, or become an Active
Member for $10. Send your name
and address to Modified Motor-
cycle Assoclation, 34 Clyde St.,
Somerville, Mass. (2145, )

- ABATE

DEDICATED YO FHEELDOM OF THE RMOAD

Against Totalitarian Enactments,
and it is just that. A brotherhood.
A brotherhood of bikers from all
over the United States that have
banded together all across the
country to fight the unjust laws
that are endangering our free way
of life.

Just fill in the coupon below. It's
that simple.

Mail to: ABATE
Box 38094
Washington, D.D. 20020

|

= COUPon ———----=
: Enclosed find $10 for my first i
. year's membership [ | i
' | am also enclosing $2 additional 1
g foran ABATE patch | | :
n Name 3 = i i
i Address - 1
1 City _ e Atate D — 1
I Area code _ Phone_________Age___ I
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—Mustration by Mac Haserol

COOL DIP

eke grinned at the strength

of the Harley’s third gear,

tugging his arms straight

out. And he grinned at the
cool touch of Hey Sweet's finger-
tips. She dropped her hand from
around his chest to his groin, He
sure as hell had it made.

The Sportster hurtled past two
columns of recruits marching to a
firing range. Zeke was using a short
cut that involved an unwanted but
necessary incursion into the Fort
Polk military area. The skinheads
thought it was great.

“Look at that lucky bastard, god-
dam,” one of them yelled. A ragged
cheer went up. They had their eyes
on the girl on the back of the Har-
ley when a drill sergeant shouted,
“Double time, harch!”

The bike disappeared around a
bend. Fifteen minutes later Zeke
and Hey Sweet were past the firing
ranges and rocketing toward a
clear-water bayou fed by a small
river.

Zeke Lightfoot had a pocket
stuffed with cash and nothing on
his mind but diving into the bayou
and then into Hey Sweet. A bro
from down toward New Orleans

~had paid him cash for the finest

canebreak rattler he'd ever seen.
Zeke had put it under twelve coats
of hand-rubbed clear lacquer just
the way the bro had wanted it,
with the rattler wrapped around an
alligator. The bro had a thing for
reptiles, He’d paid Zeke $300 cash
and a bonus of an ounce of weed
“for the way ya got the red in the
rattler’s eye.”

When they got to the bayou,
$11.26 was gone. It had been spent
to fill Zeke's old Army duffel bag
with beer and ice. There were also
two pounds of barbecued beef and a
quart of cherry ice cream on ice in
the bag. Zeke figured he'd lick some
of the ice cream from Hey Sweet's
tanned, flat belly. He was looking
forward to surprising her with that.

By George Powers

“Hey, baby. You c'mere,” he or-
dered, when the tall, slender blonde
ran to the bayou's edge and eased a
slim foot into the water.

“It's so cold,” she said.

“Aw shit. Git back up here, I got
somethin’ hot for ya,” he said, snap-
ping his fingers. “C’mon, unload
this here stuff and pop me one. I
gotta get cool.” He kicked off his
boots, tore off his jeans, and dropped
his vest just before leaving the dry
ground.

He hit the water in a bellyflop.
The waves washed through the
reeds near shore, stirring up the
bayou's animal life. Little critters,
frogs and salamanders, made way
for the big, brown animal with the
white stripe around his middle.

Zeke kicked around on his back
and then yelled up to Hey Sweet.
“Throw me a fuckin’ cold one."”
The can landed a good ten feet from
him. He followed it down through
the clear water and snatched it
from the sand.

Foam shot up when he ripped the
pop-top off. Beer poured over his
dark beard as he sucked the can dry.
“It’s fuckin’ great. Fuckin’ great,”
he yelled.

He let out a holler, “Yahoooo!
Fuckin' world, fuck you!” Then he
laughed and threw the can onto
shore. The pop-top had slowly sunk
in the ten feet of water, turning and
twisting like a bait fish.

“You sure there ain’t no alligators
in this bayou?” Hey Sweet asked.
She stood naked by the water's edge,
testing the surface with the toes of
one foot.

“Don’t worry 'bout no damn alli-
gator. Git yer butt out to here be-
fore ya find yerself drug out.” Zeke
started to swim back. Just a few
feet behind and below him, a huge,
unseen reptile stopped. Then it sank
slowly back to the bottom.

“C'mon in, It ain’t cold.” Zeke
tried to stand in the thigh-deep
water by the shore, but sharp rocks
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cut into the balls of his feet. Lower-
ing himself back into the shallow
water, he moved along on his belly.
Hey Sweet backed away, suspecting
she was about to be splashed.

Zeke leaped out of the water in-
stead and ran toward her. He caught
her halfway back to where the
Sportster leaned on its stand. She
fell and he pinned her on her back.

“Git up, you little mink. You ain't
gonna git it yet. Now into the
water.” He slapped her bare but-
tocks. “I’'m gonna have me another
beer and watch you git yer tits
wet.”

Hey Sweet tried wading in, didn’t
like stepping on the pointed rocks,
and gingerly squatted in the water.

“Go on, git in,”" Zeke shouted. She
eased all the way in and swam
strongly to the center of the pool.
There, she was only 30 feet from
shore.

Zeke put his jeans back on, opened
a beer, and thought about whether
he should lay her when she climbed
out of the water or try-giving her
a shot underwater.

“You got a nice ass,” he shouted.
“Looks real good from up here.”

“It's standard equipment,” she
called back. That surprised Zeke a
little. Hey Sweet wasn't known for
her repartee. She was floating on
her back, throwing graceful arms
behind her head and kicking easily.
A kingfisher swooped in over the
bayou, grabbing Zeke’s attention
with its broken flight and raucous
sound. He watched it perch on a
nearby branch overhanging the
water,

Then he saw them.

“What the hell?” he said. He
pulled on his boots and drained his
beer. Kneeling by the edge of a
patch of black mud about the size
of a pool table, he pushed a finger
deep into one of the claw marks. He
knew they were not the tracks of an
alligator. Well, maybe a small one,
he thought. —Continued on next page



“Naw, that ain’t the way they
carry their tails,” he said, thinking
aloud.

“What you doin’, lover?” Hey
Sweet called out. “I'm gettin’ lonely
way out here all alone.” She was
still swimming on her back.

“Lookin’ at some damn dinosaur
tracks. Sea serpent or somethin’. It's
gonna git ya,” he said, still wonder-
ing what had made the deep claw
marks in the tracks. As large as a
collie’s pad, and the thing had
dragged a tail, but one relatively
small for its body size. Not like
an alligator’s track, where the tail
was an extension of the body and
the deepest gouge resulted from the
imprint of its sagging belly.

Hey Sweet was out of the water
and opening the ice cream.

“Hey, love. What we goin’ to eat
this with?" she asked.

Zeke ignored her and kept staring
at the tracks. They had emerged
from just a few yards away in the
bright, green grass that was well
nourished by the bayou. The marks
led into the water.

Hey Sweet, still naked as a jay-
bird, knelt beside him. She had a
dripping handful of cherry ice
cream and pushed it against his
mouth, Zeke gulped it and grabbed
her hand, biting down sharply on a
finger. His beard was covered with
the sticky pink liquid, and melting
ice cream ran down Hey Sweet's
firm thigh in rivulets that looked
like Pepto-Bismol,

“We'll sure as hell get stuck

tighter’n shit less we warsh off,” he
said, grabbing her arm and dragging
her back to the spot where they'd
first entered the water. She went
willingly, hoping Zeke would forget
about the dinosaur tracks and get
down to fucking.

This time, she dived in, landing in
a smacking bellyflop. The sound was
heard by the critters of the bayou,
large and small, the swimmers and
the flyers, and the ones that crawled
through the mud.

Zeke shucked his jeans and leaped
in feet first to wash the ice cream
out of his beard. He quickly caught
up to Hey Sweet, who was deeply
browned all over her body except
for narrow strips across her ass and
tits. These were as white as milk.

Below, the reptile watched the
white parts. They were the bellies
of bass, moving in a frenzy. There
was sound, the sound of thrashing.
There were bubbles, The fish must
be struggling. They must be
wounded.

It swam powerfully, easily rising
from its lair in the reeds, where it
had remained motionless after
having risen to the surface for air
ten minutes earlier.

Its beak was closed as it swam
unerringly to the waving bits of
light-colored flesh, the bits that had
tantalized it earlier. Before, it had
stopped, backing off, frightened at
the last moment.

It attacked with an evolved mind-
lessness at least as ancient as a
shark’s instinct to bite and tear. In

Easyriders

““Bless us, O Lord—and these, thy gifts.”
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a split second it castrated Zeke with
the efficiency of a band saw, Zeke
felt as if he had been kicked in the
crotch.

“Hey! Oh my God, goddam!” he
shouted, feeling underwater, groping
for what was no longer there.

“Help me! Hey, get me outta the
water!” he screamed, kicking and
flailing wildly. He found himself
stumbling on the jagged rocks near
shore. ;

Hey Sweet clambered onto the
bank and reached down to pull him
out. Zeke clutched her frail arm and
pulled with both hands. When he
emerged, purplish blood spurted
with each wild beat of his weak-
ening heart.

She stared at the spot she had
been looking at as often as possible
since Zeke had taken off his tattered
jeans. She felt sick and started to
scream. Zeke lost his grip and
slumped back into the bayou.

For the second time in an other-
wise deadly dull afterncon of rifle
qualification, the men of the 2nd
Training Battalion saw something
quite out of the ordinary.

Hey Sweet was still screaming and
still naked when they spotted her.
She was soon covered with a rubber
poncho torn from a field pack. They
got enough bits of the story from the
hysterical girl to be able to locate
Zeke. He had managed to crawl out
of the water, had attempted to kick
over the Harley, and then toppled.

In the Public Information Office
at Fort Polk, Lt. Gerald Crouse was
amazed at the coincidence. “Look
at this, sir,” he said to his com-
manding officer, a pipe-smoking
major.

“The same thing happened in
Baton Rouge way back in fifty-six.
A ten-year-old kid was swimming
naked and a turtle got his balls. An
alligator snapper, a big mother.
They trapped one from the place
the kid was attacked, and it weighed
over a hundred and fifty pounds.

The major scanned the yellowing
newspaper clipping. He took a puff
on his pipe and announced flatly
as he returned the clipping, “Only
that case was worse. Much worse.”

“Sir? How could it have been
worse?” The major looked at him
sharply, and then the lieutenant
realized.

“Yes, of course,” he said, putting
the clipping down on the desk. The
headline read Boy Survives Attac:.



Soft Problem
Every time | get my dork

into a chick, the mother-
fucker goes soft on me. It
don’'t matter how much |
want to fuck her or how
beautiful she Iis, the same
thing always happens. Do
you think I'm a latent homo-
sexual or is there some
other reason for this happen-
ing?

Raymond Climber

Newcastle, Pa.

@ You're climaxing and don't
know it.

Paper Trained
| was watching my year-
old rugrat sit on the floor,
leafing through a copy of
your mag. Then she dropped
her diapers and shit all over
it. Do you think little kids
like that have some kind of
Iintelligence we're not aware
of?
George Ovinski
Salem, Oreg.

® Yeah, she sees you shit
on the floor—at least she's
paper trained herself.

Wants To Please
I have this terrific old man,

and all | want to do is please
him. But | try so hard | space
myself out and don’t climax
very often. What can | do to
improve my own sex life
while making sure he enjoys
his?

Pudder Ruxton

Manitou Springs, Colo.

® Get a whore to screw him
while you sit on his face.

Green Weenie

You old whore. | know
you're down on your luck
and knees, but giving head
to a turkey is the lowest of
the low. We decided to come
to California and stuff ya
with a big green weenie.
Seeing as how we get it
every day and you've got

MIRACULOUS
MUTHA

TELLS ALL

only Spider to fuck ya once

a month, we figured it's

your turn to get it, you bitch,
Duffy and Pappy Higgins
Camp LeJeune, N. C.

® Spider takes better care
of us women than that—so
shove off, lightweights.

The UHimate
This is serious. I've been

wondering for a long time
about how it would feel to
get fucked in the cunt and
the ass at the same time,
sucking off a hard cock and
jacking off two dudes while
two more dudes suck my tits.
Could this be one of the
greatest climaxes ever ex-
perienced? I'm determined
to try it and the sooner the
better, but where can | find
willing partners?

Annette Bijonne

Bayonne, N. J.

® Any motorcycle club.

Real Thrill
I'm sending you a pencil
outline of the shape of my
cock. After you enjoy look-
ing at it, shove it up your
snatch for a real thrill.
Joe White
Mansfield, Ohio

® There wasn't much on the
paper—in fact, | used it to
write my dear mom.

Digs Me
Just a note from a sister
to let you know how much |
admire your class. God, how
I wish | had a mouth and a
cunt like yours. What finesse!
K. Tina
Leadville, Colo.

® You do — it's just that
mine have been well-used
(abused.)

Not Only One

I'm a 1003 biker. | eat
pussy and raise hell, but I've
got a complaint. You don't
ever talk about anything but

Harleys and that ain't the

only bike in the world.
Steve Torres
Oxon Hill, Md.

® | know—but it's the only
kind I've ever owned.

Wife Beater
| wake up every morning
feeling like beating the hell
out of my ol’ lady. The only
trouble is that after one of
my old ladies heals up, she
runs, never to return. What's
wrong?
Roger Himrods
Pensacola, Fla.

® Convince 'em that it's a
new sex trip.

Missing Dog
I just wondered if you've
seen my German Shepherd
around, ’‘cause one of my
bros showed him your pic-
ture in the rag, and he split
out the door. | ain't seen him
for two weeks.
E. A. Reefer
New Castle, Pa.

® Yeah, and the way he
carries on in the sack, you're
not ever gonna see him
again.

For Spite
Do you think it's possible
for a man to love a woman
in spite of her cunt?
Jeanne Chips
Baton Rouge, La.

® Spider says you gotta—
what other choice do you
have?

Lover
My ol' lady wants me to
fuck her seven times a day.
Every time | go to sleep, |
wake up to find her suckin'
on my dick, so | jerk her
lips off and just lick her
snatch. What should | do?
Dick Hewitt
Ft. Worth, Texas

® When?

Needs Help
I'm dating this biker and
he's really a far-out dude,
but although | give him
head, | can’t get him off. |
got him off once with his
help. What can | do to make
it better?
Ms. Sandy Jones
Columbus, Ohio

® Make him help more—
whatever that means.

Four-Hour Man
I'm a foxy young chick
and in love with this forty-
two-year-old man. He said
he loves my body, but he can
get it hard only once every
four hours. Do you think it's
because I'm still in high
school?
Rene Deutsch
Chewton, Pa.

® No, he’s afraid your moth-
er (and his wife) will come
home unexpectedly,

Money Problem
| guess you won't answer
this letter, but I'll write any-
way. My ol' lady is such a
poor piece of ass that | want
to ask you to send me some
money so | can go out and
get some good pussy.
Robert Trueman
Michigan City, Ind.

® You're right, | won't an-
swer it.

Blisters, Blisters
You chickenshit old-bitch.

You're always talkin' about
how good a fuck you are and
what good head you can
give. Now my old man ex-
pects me to be perfect and
you're ruining my life ‘cause
he just wants to do it all the
time and I've got blisters on
my snatch, ass, and lips.
Fuck off, you bitch!

Red’'s OI' Lady

Fairview, Texas

® Send Red to me.

—Send your problems or ques-
tions home to Mutha, c/o
EASYRIDERS, Box 52, Malibu,
California 90265. Send a stamped,
self-addressed return envelope
(#10 business size is best),

if you want a picture of Mutha.
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We ain’t breakin’
the law, mom,
the helmet law was
repealed.

O Humor

Bad jokes and old bikes
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Play it agai—no, that’s the wrong line.

v v ' . . ,V ' ol 6o
- e . ol e g

T Ao w2 - : Hold on, boy, horses never did

wheelstands like these things can.

-

Ya think we can take the side car off and row across?
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Oh, if the girls could 6nly see me now—
with a biker.




Starting Over (Instant Replay): In
case you missed this page last
issue (and how did ya manage to
get that lucky?) the record review
column is no more. Instead, we're
gonna just talk about what's
happening and get into a few
records and a few artists and just
generally bullshit about one of the
most popular topics in the world—
music.
Alternatives: What do you think
of rock movies? Most of the ones
they've made recently are in the
toilet, which is an appropriate
place for them. | Wanna Hold Your
Hand and FM and American Hot
Wax and, Jesus help us, Renaldo
And Clara (a four-hour tour movie
that's four hours too long) aren't
making it big. But it looks like
The Last Waltz is a money-maker.
Personally | dug it, | like The
Band, which sure helps, and for
once the concert photography is
pretty damn fine. The sound didn't
have me whacking off in the aisle,
but was laid down on a
professional studio machine and
well mixed. It was the best thing
I've heard yet in a movie theater.
As you know, the concert was
The Band's last personal appear-
ance together (they say), held at
Winterland in San Fran. The Band
also plays host to a lot of famous
“guest star friends”—from Muddy
Waters to Dylan. One of the best
moments onstage is with Ronnie
Hawkins, who originally helped
bring the group together in the
early sixties as his back-up group,
promising them not much money
but “more pussy than Frank
Sinatra gets.” Dr. John's spot was
especially good, and laidback, too.
The concert is interspersed with
Band interviews, and | could have
done without some of the jawing,
but it was mostly pleasant, and
Robbie Robertson came off well.
It was also stony-time, and it's
no rumor that one of the guests
showed up wearing a marble of
cocaine in one of his nostrils,
footage which had to be edited out
of the film at no little cost. My
awards for Most Fucked Up go to
runners-up Neil Young and The
Band's Richard Manuel, with first
place going to me. I'm not
suggesting you should all leap on
your scoots and blast over to see
this flick, but | liked it, and its
success may be the beginning of
a new trend for concertgoers. |
know you can take a good load
into the theater with you and
keep it cooking just fine for the
two hours it takes to see a
movie—and | happen to think
these little things are important.

POWN'TINE

By The Pinsetter

Tom Waits For No Man: After you're
finished puking over that fucking
lousy pun, let's bullshit about Tom
Waits. He's been around L.A. for a
hundred years, making albums
that must have sold twelve copies
in all, They had weird cover
designs, and the insides were so
far out, they sounded like a frog
with his dick caught in the
turntable. But what the guy was
saying (or singing, if you can call
that croaking singing) was pretty
right on sometimes and sure didn't
hesitate to draw blood, Well, Tom
hung out and lived in a semi-
seedy motel and dressed strange
and chain-smoked and got drunk
a lot, and kept on writing and
recording. After a number of
years of this, he became an over-
night sensation and they started

writing about him in bigshit
magazines and putting him on
“Dinah.” Well, his last album,
Foreign Passage, sold a helluva
lot more than twelve copies, and
a whole lotta people are looking
forward to his latest effort, coming
out this fall. The question is, how
has all this changed Tom Waits?
Well, he still hangs out, lives in

a semi-seedy motel, dresses
strange, chain-smokes, and gels
drunk a lot. When he was recently
asked to choose his favorite
restaurant for some big-time
magazine article on the din-dins
of the stars, Tom recommended
the coffee shop in his motel, and
went on to add he'd been thrown
out of it a number of times. Now,
even if you can't stand the guy's

music, you gotta admit he's all right.

Sounds Heard Around: | like Bob
Seger and the Silver Bullet Band
and | thought Night Moves was

a great album, especially the
title cut. | feel the same about
his latest, Stranger In Town, which
has hot spots like ""Hollywood
Nights." | recommend it as for
sure worth listening to. Memory
Breaker: The Singing Nun is
reportedly in the can overseas for
a tax debt. I'm not too sure about
Willie Nelson’s ballad-packed
Stardust, even if it is fulla the
songs he played when he was
coming up the hard way in those
ratty clubs, but what's this about
him and Gary Busey making a
movie based on his “Redheaded
Stranger” album? Bruce Spring-

steen is alive somewhere under the
hype pile and as we all know, has
an album out called Darkness On
The Edge Of Town. John Prine also
lives, despite rumor to the con-
trary, and has finally done another
LP—it's Bruised Orange, on
Asylum, and | haven't heard it

yet, but it's produced by Steve
Goodman, and that's a pair to
draw to. The asylum may be the
best place for Good Rats and their
Rats To Riches, but they're long
on producers, too, this effort
being headed up by the lardassed,
evil, wonderfully talented Flo

and Eddie. Yep, there really is a
record called You can Tune A
Piano, But You Can't Tuna Fish.

Bitch Of The Month: No, I'm not
talking about some good-lookin'
twoofy I've dug up for you, | mean
“bitch" as in piss and moan,

and as far as I'm concerned, rock
concerts are beginning to bite it.
Concerts started out as a cele-
bration—sort of—and now they're
a multi-million-dollar operation,
Promoters and artists have found
out they can shove it right into the
ticket buyer, and instead of
charging reasonable prices to see
people we dig, they gouge us for
for high-buck tariff and then throw
“festival seating” at us. That
means no reserved seats; don't
come late unless you wanta hang
from a rafter; and if they run out
of places where you can see the
stage before they run out of
people, tough titty.

This kind of seating allows
them to get a better price for the
worst “seats"” than they should
be charging for the best. Another
great feature of today's rock
concert is lying out there on the
pavement in the rain for three
days, in line, to get the fucking
overpriced tickets in the first
place. Eating Twinkies and
shitting in your hat for three
days isn’t bad enough; to rub it
in, you're the only person in the
line who doesn’t have acne. It's
also a real thrill to have your
sleeping bag three inches from a
well-titted-out fourteen-year-old
who's giving head to some
undeserving jerklet who looks like
an ad for Zit-o-Rama.

My favorite part is the way they
frisk your ass coming through the
gate or door, to make sure you're
not bringing in anything sharper
than a well-thumbed booger, and
certainly nothing stronger to .
drink than a plastic (a must) jug
of Goofy Grape. Shit. You gotta
get right to listen to music, and if
that includes getting feces-faced,
you paid your way in, what you do
shouldn't be anybody's business
but your own.

I'm not willing to go through
this kinda crap very often, and
I'm not saying you have to endure
this for every concert, | went to
see the Dead on their recent tour,
and a lot of this shit didn't go
down at the concert | saw. The
place was Bliss City—one big
illegal smile, and the band was
first-class, as always. But too
often, the scene is just like I've
been painting it. If anyone out
there has any concert stories, let's
hear ‘em.

Later.
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E ach month we select the best pictures our readers send
us and print them here. We appreciate them all, but we
can’t use color prints or color negatives. We can use only
good, in-focus, black and white prints (any size) and color
slides (either 35mm or 2 Y% x2 ' )—nothing else. Whether
it's the exhilaration of a dude and his chick flyin" down the
highway or the let-it-all-hang-out exuberance of a biker
bash or the eyeball-poppin’ sight of a sexy honey showin’

her stuff—these photos typify the fun, excitement, and /
freedom of biking. (Oh yeah—we now pay $20 for every B e f"’
black and white photo we use and $35 for every color slide "
we use.) —

from Kim Peterson, Malibu, Calif

—from Preacher, Pacific Grove, Calif,
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frorn Dale McDonald, Newalbany, Ind,




from Lenny Sinnet, Venice, Calif. from Ellen Cabolong, Carson, Calif.
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from Big Bob, Grass Valley, Calif. from Lenny Sinneét, Venice, Calif,



Peterson, Malibu, Calif,

from Kim
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from Dirty Ern
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frorn Bill Hamel, W.
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from Dennis Westerman, Milwaukee, Wis. —from Bob Burtch, Dodge City, Kans.
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—from Ed Carcone, Westwood, N.J.

from David Brandenburg, Aurora, Calif.
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from E. M. Joseph, Minevia, N.Y.

from David Brandenburg, Aurora, Calif. —from Riggs, Hayward. Calif.
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—from Tom Camirl, Villa Park,
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—from B. Kopperschmidt, Hamburg, Germany
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IADITAN
MICHH

.. [11E [NDIAN LOVER

n the silvery night, when the full moon
glistens against the black sky, if you dare
ride the valley freeways, you'd best strain
your throttle against its stops.

For somewhere in every bleak night rides Mad-
man Micah, strewing empty ta-kill-ya bottles in
his path of burnt rubber and carbon sparks. Streak-
ing through the picturesque valley on his stallion
—an Indian Chief—he may startle you. It's as if
you found yourself tooling along a set of Southern
Pacific tracks.

The night may ripple with a painful cacophony
of screaming sirens, crackling police calls, and the
flares of domestic quarrels, but undisturbed by city

&7
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squabbles, The Madman and his machine concern
themselves only with Micah’s drenched state of
mind and the rhythmic bellow of the Chief's up-
sweeps.

If all is well, and the freeways don't collapse
under the thundering vibrations of a quake, then
the bike's trail is wide, endless—and the shiny
black Chief was never taught to read speed limit
signs. A locomotive unleashed on the expressways
of the city. Micah’s madness drives motorists to
seek the secure shelter of the emergency lanes.
His thundering black Chief causes citizens to
imagine themselves driving on an airport runway
while a 747 is landing. Like a cowcatcher remov-
ing debris from a cluttered track, Micah sweeps
the cement lanes.

We're not wrapped in a gig to give Micah a
heavy rep. It's just that he's been ridin' through
these valleys as if he were a trail bike rider tooling
the same dirt paths over and over for years. Be-
sides, he's restorin' a shaft-drive Indian for me.

—Spider

—Continued on next page



Owners: Micah McCloskey City: Reseda, Calif.

General ~ Frame
Fabrication by: Larry Winkler Year: 1940
3 Year and make: 1940 Indian Builder: Indian Motorcycle Co, e
Model: Chief — Type: plunger ("'spring frame"
Value: ? Rake: none
Assembly by: owner Stretch: none
Time: 6 months Other alterations: none

Chroming by: Prestige Plutin; Accessories

Engine Bars: reworked Flanders
Year: 1940 Risers: Indian/H-D
Model: Bonneville Fender(s): Indian (rear); H-D (front) EoN
Rebuilder: owner Headlight: Bates round (6 v.) .
Ignition: stock Autolite Taillight: Sportster
Displacement: 74 cu, in. Speedo: stock (Corbin)
Lower end: stock Front pegs: Indian
Balancing: West Valley Bal. Rear pegs: Anderson
Pistons: Robins Electrics: Bosch gen. ‘reg.v, bv.
Cases: stock Gas tank: stock (3 -gkoli)i -
Heads: stock Oil ;:k: stock (3 gts.)
Cam: stoék : ; Qil system: stock
Lifters: stock solids Primary cover: stock
. Carbls): stock (Linkert) Seat: Bates solo & pad
Air cleaner: stock Sissy bar: Larry Winkler
Pipes: Sam Pierce == Height: 15 inches =
Muffler(s): MCM Material; ¥; in, round 5
Transmission Forks i
Modifications: needle bearings Type: leaf spring
Year: 1940 2 Extension: none
Shifting: jockey Builder: Indian =
Engine sprocket: stock Special features: rebuilt with new parts
Trans sprocket: 25-tooth Wheels ‘
Wheel sprocket: stock Front Rear
Painting Size: 18 Size: 16 T
Molding: Bob Brouett Hub: stock Hub: stock
Painter: Bob Brouett Rim width: 3.25 in.  Rim width: 5 in. e
Color: black  Tire: 3.25 Tire: 5.00
Type: acrylic lacquer Lrake: stock Brake: stock =

Special paint: 10 coats of clear lacquer

Other special modifications: Front fender from H-D FX; rear fender is

thopped Indian with ribbing and struts by erryiwakler.
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Or they’ll get all the Easyriders
before we get a chance at ‘'em.

Subscribe to Easyriders and you can stay in the
warm, peaceful security of your home while a uni-
formed government agent (not a cop) delivers each
issue to your mail slot. Then you can kick back and
enjoy the best ridin' stories and articles any group of
slobs can put together. Shit, we'll even throw in a
free decal.

Think of it, one free decal with every subscription!

A spectacularly colorful, fantastically designed, gigan-
tic, super-tough, enzyme-free decal!

Allthis for less than sixteen measly bucks for a one-year
subscription and less than thirty-two lousy bucks for a
two-year subscription. That's right — for less than sixteen
bucks you get twelve uau»h and for less than thirty-two
bucks you get twenty-four i1ssues of this unreal rag deliv
ered right to your door by a uniformed messenger.
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We’'d best run dem bikers outta town.

Subscription Department
Easyriders Magazine
Box 711, Burbank, California 91502

Check one:
Smiley, you old pot-smokin', pill-droppin’ lecher,

Here's $15.99 for a one-year subscription
Here's $31.99 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 $16.00 for a one-year subscription
Here's $32.00 for a two-year subscription
Put my penny toward the office stash fund

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

Name

Address

City State Zip

Do you own a bike?. Make et s
Do you plan to customize it?7——__ What do you il
best about Easyriders magazine?




THIEF IN THE FAMILY

By Jimbo

he old man was tired. He'd been

through a lot in his time, and

now he was just tired—tired of

living, hanging on tenaciously
to nothing. His children had aban-
doned him years ago, for reasons
only they knew. The one thing he had
to look forward to now was death.
He sighed, and his old eyes moved
sadly around the porch. He rocked
slowly, and the only sound breaking
the empty stillness of the hot after-
noon was the sound of the ancient,
creaky rocking chair in which he sat.
The porch was as empty as the still-
ness, except for the other creaky
rocker a few feet away from his own.
That chair, too, was empty. The old
man sighed again, and his eyes went
to the dusty access road leading to
the ancient house. The road was
empty. So was the countryside when
he let his eyes turn to it. Empty . . .
Jesus, what he could tell them dic-
tionary-makin’ fellers about the mean-
ing of the word empty! And ancient—
himself, the house, the chairs. The
old man sighed a third time, and his
eyes automatically went back to the
access road.

Three months ago—or was it four?
—or was it maybe that many or more
years ago?—it was getting harder
and harder now for his memory to
work right—nhis grandson, Chuck,
would come booming up that road
at least once a month, broadsliding
the black Sportster in the gravel,
stopping in front of the porch with a
flourish that always delighted the old
man's heart. There they would sit all
afternoon and into the night, rocking
in the old chairs, sipping suds and
talking about anything and every-
thing under the sun. Or maybe they'd
just sip and rock. Anyway, things
didn't seem empty and ancient at
those times. When they did talk, one
of their favorite subjects was how
the old man had '“won the West'" on
his 1927 Harley. Maybe g
the kid was just being T
diplomatic when he
listened so intently to
those ‘‘war stories,"
but the old man
didn't really think
so. Chuck seemed

to be really interested .. ..

Chucky . . . Now the old rocker
creaked louder, moved faster,
spurred by the old man's sudden
flash of anger. "'Chuck,’” he muttered.
“That no-good hippie sonofabitch!
How his dad coulda named him
after me, I'll never know!"

Even with all his age and the wis-
dom of bitter experience, he couldn't
see why the youngster would stoop
so low as to steal his own granddad's
motorcycle. They'd spent the day as
usual, sipping and rocking, with the
o'd man reminiscing of days gone by
—days of wine, women, and motor-
cycles. Chuck had broken into the
verbal dream to ask if he would
consider selling the old Harley twin
now rusting silently in the back of
the barn. He'd put his grandson off,
telling him that someday he planned
to have the trusty old beast back on
the road again. Yessir, he'd fix that
two-wheeled rocket and blast down
the road just like he'd done a million
times before—or was it a million
years before?

After the boy left the old man had

. gone to bed. Later, he'd awakened

with a start to the sound of voices
outside the house. Looking out
the kitchen window into the
darkness, he could make out
two figures, loading something
heavy into the back of a
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pickup truck. In the silence of the
night, he heard the sound of his
grandson's voice urging his accom-
plice to hurry up and load the bike
before they both found themselves
with buckshot up their asses. He
hadn't seen Chuck since that night.

The creaking and action ot the
rocker increased again. The old man
stared in fury at a knot in the floor
of the porch. '‘Fuckin’ asshole!" he
screamed at the unoffending knot.
“Couldn't wait till | kicked off—you
hadda have it now!"

The rocker slowed as sadness re-
placed rage. “Only one in the whole
damned family | ever thought would
turn out worth a shit,”” the old man
mumbled bitterly. Emptiness re-
turned to fill his soul. He stared
blankly out into space. Then memo-
ries of that last night came back to
fill the emptiness with more anger.
His own flesh and blood! A thief!
Goddammit it all to hell!

He sat forward in the rocker and
shook his fist at the deserted gravel
road,

“Fuck you!" he shrieked. His voice
lost itself in the woods surrounding
the old farm.

He looked over at the run-down
barn where his old friend of bygone
days used to sit, and he gritted his
teeth.

“If | ever see that asshole again,
I'll shoot out both the bastard's tires
and teach him a lesson he'll never
forget!"

Laboriously, he stood up and hob-
bled into the house. He pulled the
tab off another cold beer and stood
there sipping it, thinking about the
threat he'd just voiced out there on
the porch. That thought led him to
take out the old Winchester rifle he
hadn't fired in years, although he
took good care of it and kept it
loaded. Hmmm. Would the damn
thing shoot? Just as important, could
he still hit anything with it?

He took it out on the porch and
started picking targets. Not bad, he
concluded. Not as good as | used to
be, but not bad for a man of eighty.

He went back inside to clean and
reload the rifle—and to think some
more about his grandson.

Grandson, A thief! A fuckin® thief,
for chrissakes! That's what happens
when a kid's dad won't whale his ass
once in a while. But the goddam brat

~Continuwed on next page

Goin’ into
a heavy
neighborhood?

Protect your valuables with this

STASH POUGH

Won't slide down when jumping or running

Won't open until you open it

With this Stash Pouch you
can securely stash all your
valuables and they'll be com-
pletely unnoticed. It fits on any
size leg and can hold a lot of
weight without having to be
held tightly to your leg. You
can jump, run, whatever, and
the Stash Pouch will stay in
position—it does not slip down.

The pocket stretches and
can hold more than its appar-
ent capacity, It has a flap that
holds everything securely inside
and will not open.

It's black and (in case you're
interested) it's washable,

Don’t be ripped off—put
your valuables in a safe, secure
Stash Pouch.

To protect your valuables
send $3.95 for cach Stash
Pouch. We pay all postage and
handling.

Mackenzie
Gompany

Box 29
Calabasas, California 91302

California residents add 6%
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Choppershopper

Classified advertisements are ac-
cepted at the discretion of the
publisher. Rates are 30¢ per word
for private individuals; $1.20 per
word for businesses, 10-word
minimum. Check or money order
must accompany clearly-written
copy. No charge for 2ip codes.
Easyriders box numbers are

available, with mail being for-
warded unopened to advertiser,
There Is an additional charge of
$5.00 per advertisement for this
service, to cover handling and
postage.

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

Note: Closing date for advertisements is the 20th of the 4th month pre-
ceding cover date, (There are approximately sixty days between closing

date and national on-sale date.)

Notice: Readers are advised to use
reasonable 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-
count;

Not just another buckle: That
stamped.out shit doesn't do a
thing for me, so [ made my own
belt  buckle. It's an  all.brass
spoked wheel, and it's handmade
—about three inches in diameter.
The reason for a classified is that
1 make them myself, and I want
to take my time with each one.
Besides, I can't afford a righteous
ad. No two buckles will be alike.
I figured a fair price was ten
bucks. Send cash or money order
imake M.O. payable to Weed's
ol lady, Melanie), Weed, c/0
Easyriders, Box 52, Mallbu, Calif.
20265, (63)

Need help! Birth certificates, HS

Three great new atlckers 'God
Hides A Harley''; Harlo\' 1s Best
Fuck The Rest”; Born on a
Mountain/Ralsed ina Cave/Biking

and Fuckin’/Is all | Crave.”” Each
sticker only $1 to Box 3069,
Thousand Oaks, Callf, 91360, (66)

Photos of tattooed women—20, $5.
Step-by-step tattooing Instructions
and removal formula, S15. 300
different designs, $18. Illustrated
literature, 81. Steele, Box 242-EA,
Colorado Springs, Colo. 80903,
(65)

Denis: Happy anniversary 10,21/
T8, A hard year, but love you al-
ways, Donna, (64)

Anyvone Interested in starting a
Prison  Motoreyele  Brotherhood
Chapter In their own prison
please contact me. Mark P
Ponsalle 281351, Unit 3.6/8
Station A West, Nashville, Tenn,
37203, (64

Pat Walsh, Kenneth Rooks, Arnold
Coachman—where are you guys?
Mitch Malone, R.R. #1, Newaygo,
Mich. 49337, (64)

Bugs: A little late, but Happy
23rd, babe, You're one of a kind
and that's what makes me love
you. Your lovin' ol' lady always,
Gina. (64)

llnpry 26th birthday, R. J.. 10/9/
‘Il always love you, 1%, (64)

Harley-Davidson Parts: Old and
new, large supply, [flatheads,
panheads, shovelheads, all models
Sporster and K maodel, also 45
flatheads. Frames, motors, trans-
missions, front ends, tanks. tool
boxes, much more, Price list, 52,

Knuck, 3610 Taylor St.. Brent.
wood, Md. 20722, (301) 699-
1849, (64)

Stickers: “Warning: If you value
vour own life as much as I value
my Harley, don’'t fuck with it*';
‘*Ass, gas, or grass: nohody rides
for free!''; Harley Wings; ‘‘Pro.
tected by M.F.D. (Mean Fuckin®
Dog)''; and ‘'‘Mustang Ranch
Parking Permit No. 1.69.'" 50¢ each
or all 5 for only $2 (cash) with
self-addressed. stamped envelope
to Stickers, P.O. Box 466, Cala-
basas, Calif, 91302, (66)

Nevada pleasure guide: Beautiful
girl playmates at low cost! Names,

addresses, many different towns.
Wowee! Only $5. Artist, 508-EA
South Newvada, Colorado Springs,
Colorado 8 . (64)

dlplomus. ‘Sent blank with gold | Tiny: I love you, 'm glad I mar-
geals. $2.50 each or both for 84. | ried you (6/24/78), and Happy
The Ground Floor, ¢/o Easyriders, | Birthday (8/22/78). I'll always

Box 52, Malibu, Calif. . (64) vours. Your lady, Karen, {64)
Azoobides Instant Hashmaker! | Young, shapely gals secking ex-

Free detalls: Bleak, P.O, Box 521,
San Luis Obispo, Calif, 93406. (65)

Fantastic! Photo I.D, card made
to your specifications for any
state, Polaroid, sealed in plastic.
Send $5.00 (ecash or money order)
with name, address, hair color,
eye color, height, weight, and
date of birth. Send color photo
with face Image 1% "x1%” (photo
booth picture O.K,) to Terry
Weber, P.O. Box 205, Paramount,
California 90723, (66)

Bound for Houston, Texas, or
passing through? Stop at the
“‘Neutral Zone' for a beer and
biker info. One block east of
[-45, north on West Mt. Houston
{F.M. 149). (713) 447-89508, (70)

Bumper sticker: I'd rather eat
worms than ride a Jap motoreyele,
Send £1 to Owl Motorcyeles, Sulte
ER. 56 Park Ave., Bayshore, N.Y.
11706. (66

Guaranteed State Photo Identi-
fieation Card (Polarold Process).
Full color. Sharp looking. Plus 3
free novelties (birth record, soclal
security, fake driver's license),
Send photo, signature, helght,
welght eye color. Rush S7 (3/
$14). Chevron, Box 1033.EZ108.
Evamton. I, 60204, (64)

I've been down three years and
I'm tired of doing time by myself,
Need someone to share this last
year with. 28 and handsome. Pat.
rick Kane 2066101, Box 711, Men-
ard, TIl. 62259, (65)

Wanted: First four issues of Col-
ors Motorceyele Magazine, Top dol.
lar paid. Write David. ¢/0 Easy-
riders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
D065, 64

Hot, swinging broads wanting cor-
respondence with eool studs, Ple-
tures, descriptions — 85, Artist.
South Nevada, Colorado
Springs, Colorado 80903, (64)

508-E

citing guys! Addresses, delightful
plctures—ss Miss M-r:hnl 608

EA Fast Dale, Colorado Sprlna.
Colo. 80003,

Steve (Funky) Wendell: It's been
an awfully long time. Good times
and memories are forever. Drop a
line, send an address. Sandy
Holmes, C.4.4, Ft. Leonard Wood,
Mo. 65473, (64)

American Nazi newspa
free copy of Amerlcan

r — For
azl news.

Two young blker chicks, short on
cash, will send photos showing
their bodies. Send $1.00 for each
photo wanted (cash only, please,
guys), Kell, P.O. Box 261, Cala-
basas, Calif. 91302, (66)

To Tricky Mickey in Florence:
Don't let this fucked situation
change you, babe. You know I'll
be walting and wanting you 500
years from now, I'm keeping cool
and saving bucks. I won't let you
down, Crazy Lady Sandy, (64)

Coke: Happy Birthday and many
more great years together, Da(\g;l;

am bullding a trike and would
like to get ideas and advice. Tony
Stoffo, P.O. Box 3654, Evunsvllle
Indiana 47735. (64

Big Joe: To let you know I love
you, Just because. ''C.'’ (64)

aper, White Power, write Na-

flonat Socialist White le's | Vern H.: I miss you a lot. The
Party ), Ing- spark’' is still there! Love you
ton, Vlrglnla 22205, (6%) | only, Elke B. (64)
Ohlo, seeing parole board for | Easyriders mlalzazme: 1.35, except

third time, January. Looks excel.
lent. How will it be, lady? Photos
answered first. Am of Prussian
descent, Write R, T. Stover, Jr.
‘#98433, P.O. Box 56, Lebanon,
Ohio 45036, (64)

£1.000 reward for recovery of the
following ntolen motoreyeles; 1937
Indian Chief ( CCH155, Ser.
838455, color gray). 1546 Indian
Chief (Ser. #346369, color black),
1941 Indian Chief (Ser. #134115,
color black), 1840 Indian 4-Cylin.
der {(Ser. 440358, color black),
1937 H-D (Ser. #37UL, color red),
1946 H.D (Ser, #B8U3400. color
red), 1949 H.D (Eng. #49FL60RS,
color blue), 1977 H-D (Ser, #2F-

11222H3, color silver gray). Send
info to Box 300, Tribune Star,
Terre Haute, Ind. 47808, (63)

Tattoolng Colors: Large variety
of heautifui colors that heal fast
and extremely bright. Send for
free color list to S&W Tattoolng
Inc.. P.O. Box 263, East North-
port, NY., 11731. (65)

D&B Cyclewoﬂd. Alta Towa 51002,
Ph. (T12) 284.1542. Hours—Mon.,
Wed., and Fri. 9-9; Tues., Thurs.,
and Sat. 9.5 Sun. 1.5, Custom
parts for all motorcycles. Frames,
bars, seats, wheels, tires, etc.
(66)

3, 5, 6, 7. Call (404) 638-3010, La-
Fayette, Ga. Ask for Henry. (64)

Chick, 22, looking for biker ol
man to putt and party with. Must
be 23-27 yrs. old and must live in
Michigan, Write Jean, c/0 Easy-
riders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
90263, (64)

Fat Cat: Happy 31st, babe! I'll
always love ya! Deb, (64)

Ku Klux Klan: Authentic litera.
ture and membership information.
Package, $1. Klun. Box 624, Ma-
dera, Callf. 93637, (66)

Trade: 1851 Pontiac 2.dr. hardtop
for early-late '40s H-D 45, Must
be stock condition. Forget-Me.Not

Car Farm, Boro Hall Station, Ja-
maica, New York 11424, (64
Be legally ordained, perform

marriages and other rites. Start
your own church, warship your
own way, tax free. Reverend
Marshall. c/o PFaith Gospel
Church, 855 W. Tenth, San Ber.
nardino, Calif, 92410, (65)

Confederate—KKK: Paraphernalin,
flags, literature, $1. Americana-
17, Box 10672, Jefferson, La. TO181,

(65)

Of Interest to all: How to put
more zest in your life. Invest in a
Pieyaqui. Send $269, and the
spirit of a Pleyaqui is on the way.
Richness knocking on your door

own a Pieyaqul. Pievaqui, P.O.
Box 63, Tracy, Calif. 95376. (64)

Make speed from common organie
solvents, No more hassles getting
P2P, Send $10 for sequence of
reactions to Schwartz Consulting
Co., P.O. Box 278, Jericho, N.Y.

11753. (67)
S2000 worth of hash from one
kilo grass! Ordinary weed to
‘‘super weed,'"" Both recipes 83.
Martin, Box 12302, St. Peters.
burg, Fla, 23713, 1684)

Looking for Easyriders #1.19. also
a book by Outlaw Danny Lyons
called The Bikeriders. S. F, Hoch-
schild, 75 Lyman Ave,, Medford,
Mass. 02155, (64)

Guaranteed State Photo Identi-
fication Card: Polarold process—
authentic look. Send photo, slgna-
ture. birthdate, and statistics.
Free birth record. Rush $7 each
(3/515) to Jeno Chevron Identi-
fieation Company. Box 1033.EZ8S,
Evanston, IIl. 60204, (64)

Boot Knife, Gerber Mark I, 5§
inches of double-edged cold steel.
Quick-draw black leather sheath
with spring metal clip for either
boot or belt carrving. Easily con.

cealable, Protect yourself, Just
$37.50, plus 32 postage and insu-
rance, rvival Research Lahora.
tories, Drawer 1818.E, Colorado

Springs, Colorado 80901 (64)

Tattoo! Setup for complete shop:
drawings, stenclls, stencll engrav-
er, Inks, needles, guns, sterilizer,
sonic cleaner — $600. (Gl4) 421-
1094, Columbus, or (614) 593. 704
Athens, Ohio.

Evard: The happiest 12 tennie
and many more yvears of happy
tennies together. Love wva Your
Lady. 64)

Happy Birthday, Jimmy, from your
ol' lady, Lydia. Berlin, Germany.

Sell: Easyriders 1 through 359,
missing #26. Best offer over 3250
D. Cramer, c/o ders,

52, Malibu, Calif, 90285. ﬂ‘ri)

Bashful and Brutal: You made it
the best, Happy Birthday. Your ol'
ladies. Cat and Patoony. 64)

Guaranteed Identifications: For
5 blank age IDs plus free birth
record rush 33, Triple order S6.
Plastic covers 50¢ pair. Chevron,
Box 1033.EZBS, vanston, Tl
60204, (64)

Warning—if you wvalue your own
life as much as T value this bike,
don't fuek with [t. Clever and
amusing sticker, put it on your
hike, gets the message across. 50¢
each (3/81), Discounu on larger
orders. R. Kautz, ER.26,
515 Locust, St. Louls !0 63‘1&1‘

Wanted: Sincere housemouse,
tired of bulishit, for partying, put-
ting; love Harleys; no trade offs;
one.man woman; live in; one rug-
rat okay. Send pic and age, Write
Lil Bill, 1531 Sunnyvale Ave., .#18
Walnut Creek, Callf. 94596 64)

Southwest Tattoo Emporium
(shop), 4390 So, Archer, Chicago,
Ill. 60632, 376-8119. (66)

Gary Deuley and Barbara Slaugh-
ter, or anyone knowing their
whereabouts — still possibility of
setting things straight. Contact
mm SAI “Raisan’ Leo, Outlaws

o%er, c/o Easyriders, Box
52 Mallbu Calif. 90265,

Another lost soul lookin’ for those
first elusive Issues of Easyriders.
Need 22 through 19, 25, 26, 29, 31
and 35, Gotta be In good shape—
nothin' cut out or chewed up, Send
info to J. Morgan, 13 Randnlph
Circle, Waco, Texas 76705, (64

—~Continued on page 126



wasn't too old yet to learn a good
lesson from Gramps!

He'd just reloaded the rifle and
pulled another cold one from the
refrigerator when he thought he
heard something . . . Yes, he sure
as hell had heard something! He was
still hearing it. From the distance
came the familiar roar of a powerful
motorcycle engine! “That asshole
has the balls to show up here? After
what he did!"

The old man grabbed the rifle and
ran out onto the porch as fast as
his worn legs would take him. He
gripped the Winchester, squinting
down the road. He thought of all the
times the boy had come to see him
—even after the rest of the family
had forgotten him. He thought about
how he'd always looked forward to
the visits. But now all he felt was the
hurt, the need to teach the boy a
lesson in respect. There would, by
God, be no thieves in the family!

But wait a minute. That wasn't
the bike Chuck always rode—the old
man could tell by the sound. Was he
going crazy? Who else would be
riding up here like that?

The bike and rider came into view
of the old man's squinting eyes, and
a new flash of rage tended to blur
his vision. It was his grandson, all
right—riding a fully restored ‘27
V-twin Harley! The kid had stolen
his granddad's machine—and then
had the brass to show up riding it!

The old man took a shaky but
determined aim at the front tire. The
rifle exploded, And the vintage ma-
chine was suddenly riderless. It
slowed in the gravel and toppled over

HIRING
GRAPE
STOMPERS
TODAY

in the soft sand in front of the house.
But the old man's unbelieving eyes
had no time for the machine. They
were fixed in horror on the dusty
figure sprawled on its back in the
gravel of the road.

The old man dropped the rifle and
tottered off the porch, groping his
way through empty space like a
blind man through a cluttered room,
until he stood over the supine figure.
The first thing his streaming eyes
saw was the gaping hole in the
center of Chuck’s forehead. He col-
lapsed over the body, cradling it in
his arms and crying like a baby.
“Chucky! Chucky!" His eyes tore
themselves away from the hole and
the blood, and they immediately fell
on a piece of brightly colored paper
that had evidently fallen from the
pocket of the bloody denim jacket.
The old man read what was written on
the paper, and a final, harsh sob
tore from his throat. He laid the body
back down on the blood-stained
gravel and somehow got to his feet.
He stumbled back to the porch and
picked up the rifle. A few seconds
later, another shot broke the still-
ness, echoing through the trees.

In front of the house, a bright red
ribbon danced lazily in the wind, tied
in a bow to the handlebars of the
restored Harley. Eighty years ago
today the old man had choked in his
first breath. Today he had choked
out his last. Blood and tears mingled,
and both dried on the old man's
body. In his hand, held in a death
grip, was the brightly colored piece
of paper, a home-made card, reading
simply: Happy Birthday, Gramps. B
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Smooth, clean lines
Outstanding design
»  Heavy bronze finish
r Finest leather

Hand-made belt

Each buckle is individually produced. It is
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 Y% " thick.

Belts are hand-made from strongest, fines
cowhide we could find. Beltis 1% "

wide and is available in either

dark brown or 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:
{Ba sure to specdy “round” buckie)

riY =
K'g Products

Box 361, Seal Beach, . /\\
California 90740 <~ %
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A RUN OF GUILT

~—Continued from page 27

“That's fuckin' impossible!" Rebel
blurted. “I never had a beer bottle!”

“Well,” muttered the sheriff non-
chalantly, “someone had a beer
bottle. He broke it and used it to
stab ol' Davy boy to death, And,”
he added, “I don’t mind saying, I'm
glad that somebody finally laid him
out, "cause I never did like that big
bastard.”

Rebel rubbed his forehead and
stared at the sheriff in pure dis-
belief.

“Tell me you're lyin’, sheriff.”

“Wish I could, buddy, for your
sake,"”

“I didn’t kill nobody!”

“Whether or not I believe you
don’t matter. The people you got to
convince is in court.”

“They'll believe he ’cause it's the
truth.” Rebel declared.

“Maybe, maybe not,” replied the
sheriff.

Rebel sat alone in his cell,
speaking half aloud to himself.
“They’ll believe me, man! They'll
believe me!”

But they didn't.

Ten years. Ten long, fuckin' years.
It could have been less, maybe, if
he had “programed” earlier while
in prison. But the anger inside him
cried for release, and he let it out
for the first five years of his con-
finement. Finally, it dawned on him
that the only chance for his release
was to program.

High school ‘education, clean con-
duct, and learn a trade. He spent
the next four and a half years
working on his parole. Finally, after
nine and a half years; he had it—a
six-month date. He spent most of it
doing oil paintings, something he
had taken up in prison. Something
that had netted him money for the
canteen and a chance to save for his
release. He had over four grand on
the books.

So he would soon walk free again,
with four thousand dollars and a
dream. A dream he'd carried in his
head for years—a dream of a Har-
ley, a little girl, and a run to Ohio.

“Look, man, I just got outta the
joint. All T got is eighteen hundred.
Now I'll give you eighteen hundred
for the scoot. Deal?"”

The salesman stood rubbing his
chin for a while, wondering if his
hoss would be pissed about dropping
the price a few hundred.

76

Eosyriders

lc C D lNCo.

aFIRST WITH THE MOST

l A FEWPARTS FROM OUR
. GIGANTIC INVENTORY OF
PARTS & ACCESSORIES

(8%

b

6V OR 12V

m
>
o)
 pg
<
a =
o
o
>
w
w
= =
c
-
o]
4
m

EARLY STYLE H-D COIL

SPORTSTER STARTER SHAFT

74

H-D AND SPORTSTER
SHOCK STUDS

GIANT CATALOG $2.95

B cystom Cycle Delight Inc.

620 E. WALNUT AVENUE
FULLERTON, CA 92631
(714) 525-3591




H/
PR,
LIFETIME
PERFORMANCE
PRESSURE
PLATES FOR a
HARLEY-DAVIDSON 74's

1. Provides positive clutch action.
Machined surface on face of pres.
sure plate does not flex. No spot
welds to warp as in stock plates,
2. Machined surface allows clutch
I plates to wear longer and get more
clutch area.
3. Less cable travel due to no flex
in pressure plate.
4. Smooth clutch action.
Complete with instructions; installs

in 3 hour $21 (Add $2.00 for
shipping cost)

Hi-flow Pinion 4>
Shaft Bushing A&
for Harley 74s .
(1936 — 1972) =

Add miles to your lower end with
a continuous oil flow to your lower
end. With stock pinion shaft bush-
ings you will get one squirt of oil
every revolution. But, with H.E.S.
pinion shaft bushings, you will get
continuous oil pressure to your
lower end, which will mean longer
lower end life.

Hi-flow cam bushing sells for $7.95
plus $1.50 for shipping and han.
dling. If you wish, H.E.S. will press
this bushing in your cam cover for
$4.00, which is labor and return
postage.

When ordering, state year:

a. 19361953 (splined pinion shaft)
b. 1954.1972

Lightening
Gears
for All 74's

1. These gears will lighten your tim-
ing gear train by 33.3% And they're
sold imsexchange for your gears. If
you've put in light valve collars and
pushrods, these are a must to in-
Sure that the entire train is light
and responsive.

2. The brass bushings will also be
fitted and honed to fit standard size
shafts.

3. You can press off your cam (ex-
cept knuckles) and send only the
gear with the other timing gears. Or
send your entire cam and H.E.S. will
press off the gear and replace it
with the new lightened one.

4. If you wish to purchase the gears
outright, send for price list.

The entire set of lightened gears
goes for only $39.50 exchange, plus
$2.50 postage and handling.

1970 and later cam gear only
$12.50 exchange, plus $2.00 pos-
tage and handling.

F Dealer inquiries invited.

For immediate delivery, send certi-
fied chock or m.o. Personal Checks
held to clear

Calif. residents add 6%, sales tax.

Hf/ /S Box 2794 e Culver City,
mfom'tgna > California 90230 Dept, C

(213) 397-3195
After 5 pm.

Aw, well, the salesman thought.
fuck the boss. He shook hands with
Rebel,

“You got yourself a panhead,
buddy.”

The bike was set up just right for
Rebel's intended use—a glide front
end, eight over, and fatbobs. The
cobra seat was comfortable; he
could tie his sleeping bag to the
thirty-six-inch-high sissy bar and
lean back against it when he rode.
It was perfect for long runs, and
he was about to make a very long
run,

At first, he rode without tiring.
Then he used the bennies. He rode
slowly. even on the deserted
stretches of the expressway, savoring
the run and the feel of the big bike
beneath him. It had been too long
between runs, that was for sure. And
as he rode, the old feeling came
back—the wind, the vibrations, the
sounds of a well-tuned engine, the
whine of Avons, singing a song. The
song of freedom. He wanted to ride
forever on an endless ribbon of con-
crete, ride to the ends of the earth,
and laugh at those who didn't know
the feeling as he did. Ride forever—
forever free.

The lights of a truck stop broke
through his thoughts and snapped
him back to reality. His stomach
growled out the message of hunger,
and the bike needed gas, so he pulled
into the station and filled both tanks.
Then he headed toward the restau-
rant.

Taking a booth where he could
see his bike from inside, he began
to formulate a plan. For the past ten
years he had thought only of his
dreams, never really taking the
time to map out a detailed scheme.
As he sat there, a great sadness
welled up inside him.

I'll get a job, he thought. If I'm

—Continued on page 86

“I'm quitting, sir. I've
had six involuntary ejaculations
during the first feature.”
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$0.00

plus 50¢ for
postage and handling

Now, for the first time, you don't
have to stash your copies of Easy-
riders in strange. places in order to
protect them from being harmed by
someone wanting to wrap fish, line a
cal box_.or paper-train a dog

All ya gotta do i1s get yourself the
binder you see here. 111l hold twelve
issues of this rag, yet! will lie flat so
you can go back 1o any issue and
sneak a peak with ease

Qur binder is like no other—strictly
class—none of that stereotyped. em-
bossed. cardboard crap lor our
readers! Our's features scribblings
by Robinson that are custom silk-
screened on tough vinyl. Now how's
that for liver-quiverin' class?

You can get a binder free if you
order twelve of the available past
issues at our regular back-issue price
of $1.25 per copy! See back-issue
ad in this Issue for issyes that are
still available—some have sold out,




WRIST/WATCHBAND - BUGK KNIVES

Famous for holding
an edge

Model #110, the

It's a hand-made, two-inch-wide hunk
of fine leather that has a leather flap
riveted on one side, with the cther side

traditional
snapping shut over your waich for biker's knife
rotecti The top of the {lap comes TR
protection. Tt 1 £ Blade (4-inch)

either plain (3o you can do your own
thing), with a Harley emblem, or "Ride
to Live, Live to Ride” emblem branded ;
in the thick leather $8.50 plus S0¢ for , Handle'of golden-
postage and handling grain Macassar
abony wood with solid brass bolsters

$24.95 plus $1.75 for postage and
handling, includes leather sheath

Model 402,
Akonua, a
classic blade
Brass quard,
Buckarta
handle and
the iamous
S-inch Buck
nife blade
55495 DI'JS
$2.50 postage
and handling, includes bcaunhl
leather sheath and case

has positive lock
in open position

A rugged
wallet,
hand-made
from thick cowhide;
small enough to fit
intc your Levi's, and

it has brass rivets

around the outer edge to hold it together
for a lifetime. It also comes with a gold-
finished chain and clasp. Upon request,

we will stamp the Harley emblem eor
the "Ride to Live, Live to Ride” emblem
into the tough leather—no charge.
Only §10.00 pius 75¢ postage

and handling

[RUGKER WALLET

Here's the original truckers’ wallet,
made extra wide to {it checkbooks.

Made [rom thick Latigo
leather, this wallet is
3inches by 4 inches,
compaci, lor a dude
who doesn't like to
carry much, for the
ol’ lady or for credit
~~vds. It can be
stamped with the
Harley-Davidson,
Live to Ride, or
the [R.S. lion at
no extra charge.
This wallet goes for $6 85
plus 75¢ postage and handling.

It has three pouches, including one
with a heavy canvas zipper. It's made
from thick cowhide, put together with
strong stitching, and comes with a
double-link salety chain. We'll also
brand the Harley-Davidson, Ride to
Live, or LR S. lion into it—no charge
The complete wallet is only $12 95 plus
§$1 .00 postage and handling

Satisfaction quaranteed
or money refunded

Foreign orders must include International Money Order
‘

A

Please allow at
N

sl = RS Liniwen &R

model
release

This model release must be com-
pleted in full and must accompany
each entry. Be sure that the
release is signed and witnessed.
Photos sent in without a model
release will be disqualified. All
models must be 18 years of age

or older. (See page 92 for
additional information.)

Box 2623, Seal Beach,California 90740% >

Califorwi vesidents add 6% for The Man
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Astrological Profile for
Libra

Libra is a natural-born charmer
—even Libra rug rats can charm
the pants off ya. Libra can throw
his drawer droppings at Granny,
or bust Mom upside the head, as
long as he's smiling while he does
it. He knows from the gate how
to get his way. Later on in life,
Libra is the only dude | know who
says, “| hate ya, Shitlips, an’ I'm
gonna knock your lights out,” and
get away with it. 'Course, he's
smiling all the while. Libras can
pick their nose an’ put it on your
clothes, an' make you like it. (Very
decorative!)

To show you an example of how
versatile and hard to detect Libras
are, here are a few famous ones.
Former President Dwight Eisen-
hower shows the positive Libran
diplomacy. Then, there's the base-
ball hero, Mickey Mantle, who
charmed all the sports commen-

By Denise (Dusty) Sage

tators. | can't leave out sexy
Librans Charlton Heston and Char-
les Boyer. Another Libran is Al
Capp, the cartoonist who created
all those voluptuous broads in his
“Li'l Abner." Truman Capote re-
veals the intellectual side of Libra.
(That's about all he's got going for
him.) Last, but not least, is Libran
Bela Lugosi. What can | say, except
he knew where to score?

Librans should beware of over-
indulgence in alcohol. At least
douse it with plenty of water to
keep your kidneys flushed. Other-
wise, you're prone to both kidney
and bladder problems—also boils
(sorry).

Librans always tend to see hoth
sides of a situation and are basi-
cally fair-minded. They are ruled
by logic instead of emotions.

On the negative side, Librans are
a bit lazy and hate making de-
cisions. Sometimes deciding
whether to piss or shit is a major
effort (especially if they're consti-

pated). They can’t decide which
side of the bed to get out of.
(Getting in is no problem.) They're
also fickle as hell!

The older Libran biker is known
for the cute dimples around his
poopchute, To him, the whole
world is a giant pussy and he
refers to it as the “edible earth.”
He can't manipulate several chicks
at a time and get away with it.

Note to Women:

How to catch a Libra? First of
all, keep your problems to your-
self. He doesn't want to get bum-
med out, and couldn't care less if
you've been on the rag for two
weeks, He figures there's no hassle
as long as ya grin and bear it
(Your ass, that is!) He may be as
sloppy as six pigs, but he expects
you to keep your buns in gear
picking up after him. Get down on
your knees and worship him. Above
all, don't argue with him, or he'll
walk an' keep on truckin',

Aries (March 21—April 20)

Holy Fuck! Not only do ya have
an overabundance of semen, but
the old creative juices are flowin’,
too. Your mind is so sharp it might
even lower your ears a taste,
Seriously, ya got an angle to dangle
at every prospective financial con-
tact ya come across. Don't waste
this ball-bustin® period diddlin'
your dipstick. Instead take a flyin'
fuck directly into those money-
makin® deals. Remember, you're
ridin® on top now.

Taurus (April 21—May 20)

This could be the month when ya
have to fess up to bein" a real
prick lately. If you've been takin'
your ol' lady for granted (like
wearin' cleats to bed), or bummin'
off your bros, it's time to rectify
your wrongs. Otherwise, you're
gonna be dropped like a pair of
shitty shorts and land in @ messy
plop. Ya can't go on bein' a mother-
fucker forever, so lighten up and
get off the rag!

Gemini (May 21—June 20)
Lucky you! Aries is not the only
one on top of things—you're in

the missionary position all month.
While some other poor assholes
are likin' or lumpin' it, you have
some successful, stimulatin® situ-
ations comin' at ya. In addition to
a few extra jaw-jobs, parties, and
general good fortune, you're double
horny and healthy. A friend could
very well supply ya with an original
idea that solves a future work
hassle. Watch for it!

Cancer (June 21—July 21)

This is the time to heed your
partners' advice, unless you want
to end up a basket case. There's
a strong urge to blow your head
on bumfuck financial wventures.
You're better off fingerin® your
foreskin than riskin' a bundle you
boggled your brain to acquire.
Wait until next month to decide on
monetary problems, or suffer the
consequences. Spend your spare
time gallopin' from gash to gash
with your goody stick.

Leo (July 22—August 21)
Caution! Don't let self-gratifi-
cation (not masturbation, either!)
cause you to overplay what is
potentially one of the best hands

you've been dealt in years. Lots of
goodies are comin’ your way—just
refrain from gettin® overly cocky
about it. Takin® on more than you
can handle (includin’ beavers) to
impress your partners and favorite
pussies can backfire. Right now,
even your meat is in rare form.
Enjoy.

Virgo (August 22—September 21)

If ya got an ol' lady (or two),
sneakin' snatch could put a pinch
on your nut sack. Beware of secref
affairs, unless you enjoy explosions.
This is one month you'll either be
tusted in the wrong bed, or drag
home some of that “stick 'em an’
spread it." Face it, spreadin’ the
clap will never get ya a standin’
ovation (pun). Month's end brings
a little bonus to boost your morale
an’ smooth things out on the home
base.

Libra (September 22—October 22)

Now’s the time everyone's layin'
a birthday bang on ya. If you're
into gamblin', you have lady luck
behind ya, strokin' ya on. Don’t go
overboard, though. Watch out for
too many fingers in your honey's
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hair pie. You may have to stand
guard over your private honey pot,
Get up your nerve an’ take a chance
with your cash, then spend a little
more time with the piece of tail ya'
love to tickle.

gcorpio (October 23—November
1)

Success! Somethin® you've been
plannin’ for quite some time begins
to bone up. Be patient until mid-
month, then keep your ears peeled
for subtle indications. After that,
hustle your buns to keep one step
ahead of competitors. Remember,
if ya snooze, ya lose. So don't let
this nutcrackin® opportunity slip by.
Along with a hot deal, there's some
hot boxes to cool off. Use your
swizzle stick to make "em sizzle!

Sagittarius (November 22—Decem-
ber 20)

This month, the accent is on
mindfucks you thought were cleared
up or forgotten. To add insult to
injury—you’'re slightly accident-
prone this month. (What, again?)
In other words, don't get your balls
in an uproar over some lightweight
shit and hop on your scoot. There
are safer ways to relieve tension—
like wear a trail to your favorite
tits and tail, then whip out your
wacker an' wail!

Capricorn (December 21—January
19)

Sorry! There's nothin' spectac-
ular on the agenda. Still, mundane
happenin's can easily get blown out
of proportion. If ya must let some-
thin' get blown up, let it be your
crank—it's safe and more fun.
Try to keep things down to a low
roar (or at least a silent hummer).
Stick to plans and previously ar-
ranged schedules. It's important
now to keep your act together,
"cause next month is a biggie!

Aquarius (January 20—February
18

)

This could be a hectic month,
and it's also a veritable testin’
period. Try not to let temparary up-
cets throw you off balance. Relax!
Even if you have to crawl on all
fours, draggin' your dong in the
dirt, you'll make it. In fact, you'll
probably come out a champ. Just
hang in there. One problem might
turn out to be a pair of jealous
jugs ya juiced up with your joy
joint. Gettin' rid of her ass won't
be easy.

Pisces (February 19—March 20)

The only shitty saag to contend
with this month is a legal problem
you don't even need. Be double
sure to take care of old violations,
and don't carry any more drugs
than ya can down in a flash. Bein’
fucked with by The Man is out to
lunch an' then some. But fore-
warned is forearmed. Also, don't
knock your knockwurst, but give
your worm a rest before ya wear it
out. Remember, use moderation in
everything ya try now,
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“Your usual?”

walking along a dimly-lighted
street, the man was approach-
ed by a stranger who slipped from
the shadows.

“Please, sir,” the stranger said,
“would you be so kind as to help
a poor unfortunate fellow who is
hungry and out of work, and who
has nothing in the world but this
gun?"'

—Mike Petrocelli
South Gate, Calif,
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Then there was the secretary who
was so dumb she thought a penal
colony was an all-male nudist
camp.

—Jim Fielding
New York, N.Y.
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““What wine goes with being on the rag?”

newlywed couple established a

household routine that in-
cluded having sexual relations
each evening at 5:15. After several
weeks, the bride contracted the flu
and received a shot that killed all
but three of the germs. The three
survivors  frantically  discussed
how they were going to escape.
“I'm moving to the tip of her ear,”
said the first. “They'll never get
me there."

Thinking for a moment, the
second chirped, “I'm going to the
tip of her toes."

“You guys do what you want,”
retorted the third, “but when that
old 5:15 pulls out tonight, I'm
gonna be on it."

~—Hammerin® Hank
Mojave, Calif.

““Must be one of those rat bikes."”

uonce | start kissing you, babe,
| never know where to stop,”
the biker told his lovely girlfriend.
So she set him straight by taking
a firm grip on his ears.
—B. Kinnane
Avon Park, Fla.

hen the surgeon came to see

her on the moming after her
operation, the young woman asked
him somewhat hesitantly how long
it would be before she could re-
sume her sex life.

“I really haven't thought about
it,' gulped the stunned surgeon.
“You're the first patient who's
asked me that after a tonsillec-
tomy!"

—Henry Leabo
Jamestown, Calif.
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f you could measure intelligence
by the length of a biker's cock,
you'd have to call him a natural-
born genius,
—James LeGate
Denver, Colo.
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“I'll say this for you, Phil—you're no quitter.”

n entire club membership went

on a run, They wanted to camp
on the far side of a lake, but there
was no way to cross. A solution
to the problem was achieved when
one of the bikers, fully clothed,
swam across. The rest walked
across on the dead fish.

—V. Terkelson
Long Beach, Calif.

Easyriders

““Hiya—my name’s Snake. I’'m supposed to
pick up your daughter for a date tonight.”



Abiker, having started his motor-
cycle and preparing to leave on
a run one morning, left the bike
idling and went back into the house
to get his gloves. He no sooner got
inside than his ol' lady screamed,
“Someone's riding off on your
scoot!”

The biker shot out the door
in hot pursuit, and ten minutes
later he returned, panting and ex-
hausted from the chase.

“Did you catch the bastard?”
his ol' lady asked.

“No,” the numbnuts biker said.
“| chased him for half a mile!
Then his face brightened, “But |
did manage to get his license
number."

—Jack Steven
Tulsa, Okla

uwhat would you like for your
birthday?"' the parents asked
their young son,
“lI wanna watch,”" he answered.
So they let him.
—H. R. Plante
Lancaster, Calif.

Did you know that the reason
women write more graffiti on
shithouse walls is that they have
both hands free?
—V. Terkelson
Long Beach, Calif.
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““One more peep outta
you, an’ your ass has had it!"”

Amr going through the line at
a crowded cafeteria, the three
bikers found they were forced to
share a table with a kindly-looking
old lady. One of the bros decided
to have a bit of fun at the wo-
man’s expense and, nudging one
of his buddies under the table,
suddenly remarked, “Did your
folks ever get married?"”

“Nope,” replied his tablemate,
picking up the put-on. “How about
yours?"

“They never bothered,” answer-
ed the first dude.

“That's nothing,” interrupted
the third, “my mother doesn't
even know who my father is.”"

The elderly woman looked up
from her coffee and said sweetly,
“Excuse me, but would one of you
little bastards please pass the
sugar?”

—Henry Leabo
Jamestown, Calif,
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According to a doctor, the three
stages of a man's life are Tri-
Weekly,
Weakly.

Try Weekly, and Try
_}ogy
Lancaster, Calif.

A 80-year-old woman walked up
to the sergeant’s desk at the
police department, and in a shaky
voice declared, "I was raped by a
bunch of bikers.”

The concerned officer picked up
his pencil and asked, “When did
this happen, lady?’

“Oh,”" she said, “about thirty
years ago.”

“Why the hell did you wait till
now to report it?"

In the same shaky voice, she
replied, ""Oh, | don't want to report
it. | just want to talk about it."

—D. B. Lee
Shreveport, La.

'l'hc policeman was walking his
beat when he saw two men
fighting and a little boy standing

alongside them crying,
Daddy!"

The officer pulled the two men
apart and, turning to the boy,
asked, “Which one is your father,
lad?"

“I don't know,” the boy said,
rubbing the tears from his eyes.
“That's what they're fighting
about.”

“Daddy,

—George Lester
Lansing, Mich.

scg'm beat” confessed the

pretty party girl to her friend.
“Last night | didn't fall asleep
until after three."

“No wonder you're tired,” her
friend replied. "Twice is usually
all | need.”

—H. R. Plante
Lancaster, Calif.

This bro | know just got out of
the joint and he went into a bar
for a few beers. While he was
sitting there, he noticed a dude
with long hair and a beard, The
bro started staring at him because
he’'d never seen a hippie before,
The hippie turned and asked him
what the fuck he was looking at,
and the bro replied, “Well, | was
in the joint for 15 years for fucking
a buffalo and | was wondering if
you were my son.'”
—Dave
Calabasas, Calif.

when one of the prostitutes
passed away, the girls moped
around the house. “Good ol
Marie,” lamented one. “She could
handle twenty men a night, drink
a fifth of whiskey, and still have
the strength to roll five drunks.”
Hearing this, one of the others
burst into tears. “Why is it," she
sobbed, “that a girl has to die
before anyone says anything nice
about her?”
—Big Bill
Ft. Worth, Texas

uGimme 2 double whiskey!" the
little boy yelled to the bar-
maid as he entered the bar.

“Do you want to get me in
trouble?" she asked.

The lad replied, “Maybe later.

But right now, | just want a
drink."
—H. R. Plante
Lancaster, Calif,

““Ya know, they have a law against bestiality in this state!"

After checking into a large motel
complex, the self-styled evange-
list read in his room for several
hours, then sauntered over to the
bar, where he struck up a conver-
sation with the pretty hatcheck
girl. After she had finished working,
they shared a few drinks and then
retired to his room. But when the
evangelist began removing her
blouse, she seemed to have second
thoughts. “Are you sure this is all
right?" she asked. “I mean, you're
a holy man."

“My dear,” he replied, “it is
written in the Bible."

She took him at his word, and
the two spent a very pleasant night
together. The next morning, how-
ever, as the girl was preparing to
leave, she said, “You know, | don't
remember the part of the Bible
you mentioned last night. Could
you show it to me?”

In response, the evangelist took
the Gideon Bible from the night
stand, opened the cover, and
pointed to the flyleaf, on which
someone had inscribed: “The hat-
check girl fucks.”

—Hammerin' Hank
Jamestown, Calif.

Than there was the single-minded
miss who finally got fed up
with her shy boy-friend's fumbling
advances and decided to put him
in her place,
—Henry Leabo
Jamestown, Calif.

“Well, Warden, if
you ask me, I'd say your
watch is five minutes slow.”

lot more college co-eds would
sign up for a course in sex edu-
cation if the final exam were oral.
—Larry Marks
Seattle, Wash,



Kids And Cars

ere's a piece of good ad-
“vice. Do not allow your
children to play in a lot
where old automobiles (or
any automobiles) are stored.
Children are curious, and
they love to open glove com-
partments, trunks, and doors
in an automobile, The cage in
question occurred in Pennsyl-
vania and the Supreme Court
could not help the half-
blinded victim. He and some
companions were playing
around an automobile stored
in the lot of a service station.
He opened the glove compart-
ment of an old car and found
a box of .22 caliber bullets.
Each boy in the group took a
number of them. After leav-
ing the property, the boys
tossed the bullets against
walls as they walked to a
nearby tunnel. Once inside
the tunnel, one boy placed
some of the bullets in a
matchbox and set it on fire.
When he blew on the flame,
they exploded and he was
blinded in his left eye. The
car owner had placed the
bullets in the glove compart-
ment before the car was
stored. The owner of the ser-
vice station knew nothing of
this fact. The court absolved
the owner of the station from
any liability, on the ground
that he was under no duty
to search the stored car for
property which might prove
harmful to trespassing chil
dren. The garage owner had
no right to search the cars of
others brought into the ga-
rage. (378 At. 2nd 420, 1977.)

Feedin’ Prisoners

prisoner in Louisiana

collected $75,000 be-
cause the prison refused to
feed him a bland diet. The
prison physicians had pre-
scribed such a diet for his
stomach condition. The prison
failed to furnish that diet and
because of this the plaintiff
required an operation during
which 709% of his stomach
was removed. The high de-
gree of liability in a case like

rap sheet

. Legal news in everyday language by John Warren Giles

this is rather unusual, but the
Louisiana judge thought that
such a disability caused by
negligence must be compen-
sated, The decision indicates
that some prisons, at least,
are legally responsible for
the health and well-being of
prisoners, beyond minimum
necessities. (354 So. 2nd 633.)

Cuttin’ Up In Cuba

n the unlikely event that

you are planning a trip
to Cuba, don't imagine that
anything goes in that sunny
country. Castro has changed
the scene, and crime is dealt
with severely. The death sen-
tence may be meted out to
those convicted of having car-
nal relations with a girl un-
der 12, committing violent
pederasty with anyone under
16, committing rape, piracy,
genocide, terrorism, robbery,
or hijacking.

A man found guilty of se-
ducing a single girl under
age 18 can be sentenced to
nine months in jail unless he
marries the girl. Public dis-
plays of homosexuality are
punishable by a $400 fine
and nine months in jail. Pos-
session of marijuana can bring
an eight-year jail sentence:
so too can the conducting of
any gambling enterprise for
profit,

Loony On The Loose

n this unusual case, a

twelve-year-old boy was
attacked by an escaped in-
mate of a mental hospital and
severely injured. The attack
took place 100 miles from
the mental institution. The
court refused damages. The
escapee had previously at
tacked hospital inmates and
attendants with a chair. He
was placed in restraints, con-
sisting of leather arm bind-
ings and leg irons, apparently
attached by leather thongs.
The leg irons prevented him
from running, but allowed
him to hobble or hop. He was
placed in the institution's
maximum security area, an
unbarred room or dormitory,

with windows enclosed by
shutters. The hospital has no
barred rooms or cells because
the authorities in charge
deem such an environment
harmful to the best interests
of patients, who are received
primarily for treatment for
mental disorders rather than
for incarceration. By means
of a razor blade which the
inmate had on his person, or
which he had obtained from
another inmate, the patient
freed himself from the re.
straints and fled the institu-
tion at might.

The hospital seems to have
been negligent in permitting
the escape of an inmate
known to be dangerous. The
more we see of cases like this,
the more we believe in the
wisdom of carrying accident
insurance. (354 So. 2nd 602,
1977.)

It Ain’t My Gun

f vou are charged with the
l possession of an unregis-
tered firearm, can you de-
fend on the ground that
someone else owned the wea-
pon? No, says the U.S. Court
of Appeals. The weapon in
question was found in the
bedroom of the defendant’s
home, which he occupied with
his wife. There was evidence
that the weapon belonged to
a friend, but the defendant
had placed the shotgun in the
closet adjoining his bedroom.
That evidence was sufficient
to show possession, and since
possession, rather than own-
ership, is the activity which is
proscribed, this was sufficient
to sustain the conviction, (17.S.
v. Polk. CAS April 19, 1978.)

EPA Beef

he Environmental Pro-

tection Agency on April
25, 1978, said it has assessed
civil penalties against four
car dealers for tampering
with  automobile emission
control systems. The dealers
were charged with tampering
with exhaust recirculation
valves, which control nitro-
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gen oxide emissions that con-
tribute to smog. Under the
Clean Air Act, a person tam-
pering with emission controls
can be subject to maximum
fines of $10,000 per violation.

Many tampering cases are
now under investigation, with
76 cases to date referred to
the Justice Department for
action. Civil penalties have
been assessed against 20
dealers so far. EPA is active-
ly working with several state
agencies charged with en-
forcing their respective anti-
tampering laws.

Knocked-Up Blues

ccording to a recent rul-

ing, parents who had a
healthy child after the wife
underwent an unsuccessful
sterilization operation have
cause for action against the
doctor who performed the
operation. They sued for dam-
ages as measured by medical
expenses, pain, and suffering
incident to pregnancy and
anticipated cost of raising the
child. The woman who be-
came pregnant after the ster-
ilization operation had no
obligation to mitigate her
damages by procuring an
abortion, according to the de-
cision. Doctors may now be-
gin requiring written agree-
ments that if the operation is
unsuccessful, they shall have
no liability. (NY Ct. Cls
Rveis v. New York, 4/28/78.)

Searchin’ Threats

n this case, after the de-

fendant told a hostile in-
spector that he would not
consent to a search of his
home, the inspector told the
defendant that a search war-
rant would give the inspector
the authority “to tear the
paneling off the walls,” but
that a consent to search would
allow the inspector to look
only into the areas author-
ized by the defendant, The
evidence supported the con-
clusion that the defendant's
subsequent consent to the
search was given under the
threat that the home would



be ransacked if the inspector
was forced to obtain a search
warrant. Therefore, the in-
criminating evidence obtained
as the result of the search
was properly suppressed. (U.
S. v. Kampbell (C.A. 8) No.
78-1056, 4/20/78.)

Rapin’ Your Wife

Medford Lakes, N.J,

man has been convicted
on charges of kidnapping and
raping his estranged wife in
a case that could prove to be
a legal landmark in New Jer-
sey. The jury of ten women
and two men returned the
verdict against Daniel Mor-
rison, 34 years old, on the
second day of deliberations.

Although state law says it
is not rape if a husband forces
his wife to have sexual rela-
tions, Judge Paul R. Kramer
ruled that the law did not
apply to Mr. Morrison be-
cause he had been separated
from his wife for eight
months before the offense oc-
curred on Nov, 29, 1976.

Mr. Morrison, who had
pleaded not guilty on the
ground that he was insane
at the time, was also con-
victed of simple assault. How-
ever, he was acquitted of
charges of atrocious assault
and battery, and threatening
to kill a police officer.

Mr. Morrison was charged
with kidnapping his wife
from the Voorhees, N.J., train
station and taking her to his
home, where he repeatedly

raped her.
Ya Can’t Win

he defendant in this case

was between the devil
and the deep blue sea. Should
he try to escape? He did, but
his defense was not sustained.
He was charged with escape
from the custody of his pro-
bation officer. He admitted
the escape, but sought to
show that he did so in order
to avoid being returned to the
county jail, where he had
been beaten by other prison-
ers and forced to commit oral
sodomy. The court ruled

against him, and said that in
cases involving a charge of
escape, whether from a penal
institution or a probation of
ficer, conditions of confine
ment do not generally justify
the escape, and that for a de-
fense of necessity or compul-
sion to lie, there must be a
showing that the harm which
the defendant is seeking to
avoid was present and im-
minent. (State v. Turner 575
Pac. 2nd 1005, 3/13/78.)

Deadly Weapons

s an assault with ‘“bare

hands” an assault with a
dangerous weapon? A Michi-
gan court says no. In this
case, a three-year-old girl had
been playing with a seven-
year-old girl outside the
apartment complex where
they both lived. The defen-
dant allegedly approached
the girls and told one of them
that her mother wanted him
to take the girls home. De-
fendant walked both of the
girls inside the apartment
building and down the stairs
to the basement, where he
grabbed them and shoved
them inside a dark room. The
defendant allegedly placed
his hand around the mouth
and nose of one of the girls
so that she could not breathe,
and with his other hand held
the other girl. He told hoth
girls to be quiet or he would
kill them. The two girls
struggled and one succeeded
in freeing herself and run-
ning into the hallway. The
girl escaped and quickly
found her parents. The de.
fendant was subsequently
apprehended. He claimed at
the trial that he did not have
a knife, a gun, or any other
weapon. He was charged with
felonious assault and found
guilty, On appeal, the court
held that, since he had no
weapon, he was guilty of
simple assault only. Courts in
other jurisdictions have ruled
on this question and have
reached varying conclusions.
Some courts have held that a
bare hand or fist can never
be classified as a dangerous

or deadly weapon, while oth-
ers have held or implied that,
under proper circumstances,
a hand can be a dangerous
weapon. (263 N.W. 2nd 370,
Dec., 1977.)

Badmouthin’ Cops

Can you say, “Fuck you,
pigs,” to police officers,
and get away with it? Two
fourteen-year-old girls did in
this case.

About 9:30 p.m., the girls
were questioned by two police
officers who had just appre-
hended some teenage boys for
paint sniffing. Based only on
a hunch that the girls were
somehow involved in either
the original crime or the tak-
ing of the boys' bicycles, the
girls were questioned about
the bicycles and their own
identities, One of the police
officers, they said, threatened
to take them to the police
station, and then advised
them to hurry home. as it
was past curfew. After start-
ing down the alley, at a dis-
tance of twenty feet from
the police, the girls turned
and said, “Fuck you, pigs"
The girls were arrested for
disorderly conduct.

But they got away with it.
The court said the words
“Fuck you, pigs” did not con-
stitute “fighting words” and
therefore could not be grounds
for a conviction of disorderly
conduct and a finding of de-
linquency. The spoken words
did not tend to incite an im-
mediate breach of the peace
or provoke a violent reaction
by an ordinary, reasonable
man. But if you try it, don't
count on going free, (236
N.W. 2nd 412, 2/17/78.)

Marriage In The Joint

t turns out that a state

prisoner has a fundamen-
tal Constitutional right to
marry while he is in jail. In
this case, the prisoner's fian-
cee was suspected of having
smuggled contraband into the
jail, and so the prison said he
could not marry. But the
court said otherwise. The rule
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is that there is a difference
between the right to marry
and the right to visitation.
The right to marry may not
be impinged or delayed un
less security is endangered at
the time and place of the
marriage. Visitation rights
are another matter. (143 Cal.
Rep. 848, Feb., 1978.)

Wooden Bullets

ooden bullets in a pis-

tol is no defense if
you attempt to rob a bank.
This defendant went to jail
for five years. Here, the de-
fendant entered the bank
wielding a pistol, and his
brandishing of it constituted
its use as an offensive weap-
on, capable of inflicting death
or great bodily harm. The
mere fact that the bullets
therein were incapable of
being discharged did not
make the pistol any less
deadly, within the meaning
of the Virginia statute. To
hold otherwise would place
an intolerable burden of
proof upon the Common-
wealth, the court ruled. (240
S.E. Rep. 2nd 524, 1978))

Gettin’ Screwed

f you buy a motorcycle

and the title documents
are insufficient, can you re.
cover punitive damages
against the seller? In this
case, the plaintiff did not re-
cover, but there are several
cases where the plaintiff did.
Here, a Missouri court said
that you have to show that
the seller intentionally com-
mitted a wrongful act, with-
out just cause or excuse, How-
ever, in two other Missouri
cases, recovery of punitive
damages was allowed. In one
case, sale of a motorcycle
without providing title to the
purchaser was involved. The
seller was shown to have had
no title to the motorcycle he
sold. If you run into this
situation, you should imme-
diately contact a lawyer—do
not wait for the seller to take
action. (559 S.W. 2nd 67,
1977.) @



A Tribute
to Brothers

Space llmitations dictate that the free
for this col be d on

a lirst-come, flrst-served basis. Noter No
names will be

tisting (bikers anly)
52, Malibi, Callfornia 90265,

In memory of “‘Buckwheat,” who _pmed
the hard way that speed kills. We miss
¥, The Wizard.

In memoary of “Reger Ramjet’”, a good
dude gone hut not forgotten. Pagans
M.C., Lewishurg, Pa.

n memory of Renmle Van Zant, who
everyome In the world knew and )nved
You said. “'I'll he hack again this way.'
and we know jt's the truth, From Viki
Alden.

For Charlle Burtt, a true Harley rider
and a good friend, Clarkie, Kanee, Russ,
and bros, Deerfield, N.H.

in memory of Temmy Richards, He had
a lot of friends lnl sn't forgotten by
any of them

To Gary '“Reaper'” Warman, You are
ROPe, hut we won't forget you. Brothers
M.C. and others In Pa.

In memory of Cllaton Meteald,
came and went as a man. Gene .wrn
Raleigh, N.C.

Male Call

As xﬂ know, we give free coples of
Easyriders to all prison libearies. Thu
allows as many prisosers &s possible to
read each copy. We gel many regques
for Individual free subscriptions whlch
are Impossible to gramt; it would be too
costly. But we will now sell subs at a
reduced cost for people In prisons. All

ou have to do Is send $7.50 for twelve

es, $7.00 saving over newsstand
lee) to Prison Subs Dept. Easyriders

;umo Box 52. Malibu. Callfornia

Lonely biker com wants to hear from
chicks, wmnm Barrow 125, FPS,
15801 S W. 1a7th Ave., Miami, Fla. 33177.

Send lc‘ll’n cnd phetures to An lnm-le
bro wha needs correspo D. L
Zucco, Box B-S223%6, Tamal. Cﬂll. 4964,

Ladles with good vibes, send your
thoughts. Michael McCarter. Box B-79654.
Jamestown, Calif. 88327,

10.yr.-0ld Inmate needs letters from
ood |adies in Calif. I'm &3* with blond
gllr and beown cyes. Jeff Greem #B.

N, WA.244. Soledad. Calif,

Hi, pretty ladies. Help me kick my peni-
tentiary blues by writing and sending
flbcks. udle ?ll"lrl Box B-B7391.

Need upstate New Yorkers and New Eng-
land chicks to write to. David Cadoret
£71-D-17. Box B, Dannemora, N.Y, .

Ladies. care about bros’ persecu-
tionhs. James Berge 4:@72%5 Box 112,
Jobiet, 10 60434,

Need someone to s m future life with.
2“1“ Oolon 215100, Box 99, Pontlae, IIL

Scooter tramp dowm four years and in
need of mall. Kenneth Bean Box

Detralt Yankee Harley rider forever,
needs mall from ladies. Nelson Kowal.

%m)i. Box 221, Ralford, Fla.

Inmate looking for mail from foxy ladles,
Walter Reklinskl 2088632, Box 1100,
Avaon Park. Fla.

35.yr..old  crazy Polack needs sleazy
mua in heat to write to. John Natkle
8101, wz.s.a Box 747, Starke, Fla.

All you foxy ladies, T need some mall
Gary Nemiiz #10497-147B, Sandstome,
Minn. 55072,

ﬂ-yr -old inmate with no visits or corre.
pondence would a tate mall from

Ilne ng ladles. hn Ford 2B-8
&Xﬂ Q-153. Vacaville, Callf. 55688

I wish to correspond with mature. sin.
cere woman. Jack Campbell %&m
Box 747, Cell R.0.8.4, Starke, Fla.

Lomely bro needs some foxy chicks to
write, Scott Broadhead, Dox B.35145,
LER, Cellblock, Florence, Ariz 85232,

Lnaely yol:n; mufl ."ch?'u ‘:w be In.
some foxy chick dro me
. ll es Szezchowski ’&3‘

57, )urloa Omo 43302,

30-yr.-odd inmate needs pen pals and
friendship from women 30-40. I'm tlx
feet tall with brown hair and blue ey

Donadd Reed gm 108, Box 5500, cmm.
cothe, Ohlo 45601

25-yr.-old Inmate needs pen pals ages 21-
35, Leo, with red h Will answer all.
Roger Kinnamon 3142“ Box 5500,
Chillicothe, Ohlo 45801,

Intellectual bro, downed without a
chance, wants to hear from some hard-
humpin’ mamas. Walter Wiezorek 2061
g‘?.u A-19.B, Box 667, Bushnell Fla

1 want to hear from ehkh of any age
Larry Elswort 0. Box 1100, Aven
Park, Fla

Downed hro wants to hear from hvt uxy
chicks only. Anthony Fox 3064 A6
B. Box . Bushnell, Fla. 33§

2, 3.D.S11. Moberly, Mo, 65270,

it you'nl wtlu to me, 'l answer all let.
ters. Su'p Daley 2110577, South.
hamptom Corr. Ctr,, Capren, Vs, 23829,

1 am very lonel -na will answer ul let.
ters. Linton Wikson #027256, West Unit
#1. Bax 221, Raiford, Fla. 32083,

Inmate desires letters and visits from
who knows the force of loneli.

In memory of Hawkins, May
you ride the big Glld«e in the sky. Your
ol” lady, Calif,

In memory of Bob '“Lerch™
There ‘my never he another nm
Gary Vogel, Clinton, lowa.

In memory of Linda Fex. ['ll be with
you forever and a day. Your ol' man,
Meathall. Rest In Peace,

o ™

In memory of Densis “Kinky™ Baker,
who rode hard. lived fast, and died
young. Chubby Chopper and his ol'
lady. Addis, La

ness. Christopher Harris 2142-881,
M1, Cnhlmbus Ohlo 43216

Looking for someone to write to and
occupy my mind. Alber( Fleming #113.
g;h&c.c_k. Ry 1, Box 22, Capron. Va.

30.yr.-old dude been down for ten and
elun: out soon, needs letters and visits
rom chicks. John Edwards 36836-113,
Box 7 Terminal Island, s.n Pedro, Calif.

Another scooter tramp down lnd in need
of mall. Bill Hobhs 28521, Box 7, ABD.
11. Moherly, Mo. 65270.

In memory of “'Crazy E4" Choate. You
really Iwed up 1o your name by
drowning. What & way to go, Rest In
peace. Sis and all your ridin® bros,

in memory of Zack ‘‘Little Anthomy®
Reyma, Wl was one helluva good
hrother. Mayward, Callf

In memory of John “Eggmen'’ Vewels.
Gome but never forgotten. Everyone at
the Village Inn, Taftville, Ct,

To “'Greevia* **, who lived and
died in & blaze of g nry, Thanks foe the
memories, Renegndes . Buffalo, N.¥.
and Columbus, Ohlo

In memory of our hrother, Jesse, who
was killed by some punkass cholos. May
you ride and rest in Harley Heaven
forever. Hole-In-The-Wall M.C.. Callf.

I am an inmate with brown halr and
hlue eyes, and I'Il answer all Jetters.
Anthony Lewls, Box 69.145.657, London,
Ohio 43140

To all you lovely ladies, next time you

have & spare minute, write to Ron M r
~1nsu (K), Box W, Lampoec, Calif,

Looking for ol' Iugx
with, BiL WIII 3
nemora, N.Y.

10 putt and party
A~2§g. Box B. Dan-
Sm:ere m|ale looking for healthy and

o
on the oumde Renle lmd:es 3149-358
Box 68, London, Ohlo 43140,

Locking for same loving. Been down three
years and need females to write to.
Charlie Lang z82833.132 Unit 7, Box
1800. El Reno, Okla. 73036

In memory of Jerry “Pappy”’
murdered by a hiteh In a sled. We'll
ride together agoin. Dusty.

In memaory of “Chisk.” Even though
you ride the askles of darkmess, you're
Uil with us in our hearts. All the boys

In memory of BUl “Willy'" l'urn
who rides In the hearts of his brothers
forever. Ome for the road. Stonecold
M.C.. Ohso.

In memory of “SHm.'" We love you and
miss you. Ride high In the sky. Little
[im, Jake. and Mrs. Silm. Your pro-
perties

In memory of “Titehy.'” lover of me,
riding, and wrllyln. ay you ride tl
akles farever, We stlll feel the loss. All
your bros, Amityville, N.Y.

In memory of Reanle Martin, Colnumn
dores M.C., Houston, Texas. A good bro
-M : helluva biker. '"Cherry Chopper'”

In memory aof lohuy ackson, ‘Jeck.
rabbit,” and '-'LI- who rode
with the Los \'qnwnﬂm M.C. Va. Chap-
ter. Thelr memaries live and rldo In our
hearts forever. Jacikson

In loving of ™ Ron."
1 bove you. and I'm buliding my stalr-
way to heaven Your ol' lady, Karin.

Lonely eon needs you foxy Iadies. Sincere
chicks send photns, mvld Fanhsholtz, Bax
B-45335, Jamestown. Calif, 55327,

Doing hard time In the hole and need
mail from girls, guys, or snybody. 4.
yr.-old Italian. Steven Waura 21,
182. Box 1000, Steflaccom, Wash 08588,

I'd 1ike to hear from chicks of any age.
All letters will he uuwond Send ples if
possible.  Willlam  Carlsol »

CMC, Box AE, Rm, 2310, SM\ Luls Oblm
Callf. 93409,

Sl:Quenun inmate needs mall from |a.
dies. James Pifer, Box B-B67T91, Tamal,
Callf. 54564,

Inmate doing life, needs mall from any.
one who cares to write, Duane Puller
ZA0020. Box 81248, Lincoin. Neb. 68501,

27-yr.-ald trother s looking for a good
ol' lady who'll write and send photos,
Bm L&ny #40081, 2605 State S1., Salem,

Let it all hang out and write me for &
surprise. Robert Wuhlnnom £T74-A-3483,
Box B. Dannemora, N.Y. 12029,

New Yorker needs to hear from sweeties,
John MecGinnis #058530, Box 1100, Avon
Park, Fla. 33825,

Whatzit? Canteha write® Keith Webb
2052169, Box 1100, Avon Park., Fla.

Miehl, dude in T prison needs

o hear from ladies Aayw‘mn Kenneth
Nlclelnon 2013067, Box 1100, Avon Park,
Fia. 33825,

If I don't hear from some hot-blooded,
foxy chicks soom, I'll go nuts

place. Jason Dolny #0SHTS0, Box 1100,
Avon Park, Fla, 33§25,

Ex-blker will answer all letters from
ladies, Brown halr, black eyes. Willlam
creen HEISS, Box 2. Lansing. Kans.

Downed biker needs chick who llkes

cluh. and nyl 8. Al vnm to heu
from an u« M.C. members.
, Box 1000, Ox-

GcChe;’né

ters from sexy, mature chicks are
what I'm after. I've got moves you won't
belleve. Byron Lewis HO05T540, A58,
Box 667, Bushmell, Fla. 33513

Downed In the joint and in need of letters
2086737,
3ama

from ladies. Jim Hogan AI8T,
Box 667, Bushnell, Fla.

Down two years and lonely. I need let.
ters, photos, and visits. u:'l'e: tmb'

THI38,
Calif. Men's Colomny, Box A, San Lllll
Obispo, Calif. 934

Looking for some real mamas, ‘cause
this bro is for real. Rabbit Tyra #A.
50636, Box AE-6216. San Lals Obispo,
Callf. 83409,

I've got a bad case ot the blues, and a
knor from anyone would bring me out of
It Wolfgang Fifer 233263.138, Bax 1000,
Milan, Mich, 43160

Down and out, with mo exit in sight. If?‘
Sutherland #76351. Box T11, Menard, I

Prisoner who'll be out in two years needs
lady with need for a real man, Mike SI.
vertsen, Box C. Waupun, Wis. 53983

I'm a biker., so any girls who are inter.
ested, pleasp write, omas  Surline
#151318, Box 171, Kin Ross, Mich. 49752
Downed bro aolnc life in the hole would
like to hear from ladles, ‘cause I keep
forgetting what's on the other side of
the wall, Jack Deal 231346, Box 2, Lan.
sing. Kans, B

28.yr.-old. down for ome mn yoar, needs
contact with ladies. Smallwood
H25%%, Box 7-ABD-16, Moberly. Mo.

I've been lonely too long. Someone spe.
clal please louch my life, Dmnl- mw
g&n%t 1010, Canon City, "

Downed Virgo bro seeks mall from to-
her chicks. !‘m 31, Chuck Bruce
31184, Box B1248, Lincoln, Nebraska

Have beea an inmate for a number of
‘un need mall from chicks. Donald
ockaday #11239.32, 835 W. Morgan St.,
Ealelgh, N.C. 27600,

I would appreclate hearing from ladies.
Richard Trotter #A-035714, Box 221, Ral-
ford, Fla. 32083, Dorm 361-30.

Would ltke a friendly hand to reach out
and touch mine, lemld Allen a:«-‘m
Box 68, London, Ohlo 43140,

Callf. biler gettin
right ol' lady wou!
M 3 W"
, Jackson, La TOT:
I'll answer letters from any chicks who

take tm time to wrlu Rod Morgan
#152080, Lock 492, lIonla, Mich,
48846,

out In *79, Vo’tth thc
C. thl.. lnx

ther guy looking for chkkn !o vrmg

Toge
lo m!ly Walsh A28 Dan-
NY. 1.

T've heen sitting for three years without
mall, WHI some nice hdlel plense write?
Charles Messer X 747, Starke.
Fla. 32081

I've done seven, got eight to go. and I
need some letters. Johnny Wright 2100
883, M.C.C., Box 500, Mdlem. Va, 23017,

Well-end d stud good-looking
fillles to give ﬂ" nrvkc 1o when I get

out. Harry 13 79, Box T4T,
Starke. . a0, 000

I'm lcoking for a lonely youna waman
who needs someone to write to. I'm
waiting. Ronald Dotson. #C.15422. Cell
107, Box 99, Pomtlac, Il 61764

21.yr.-0dd bro would llke to hear from
nay cnlclu for lasting rrtmd-mp K. T.
k #B.T4531, Box 600, Tracy. Calif.

Fucked up and lonesome. Could dig Mr-
in lrom some chicks, John McCarty, Bax
n‘l B 23767.E. Texarkana, Tex. 75301

Lonely prisoner would like to receive ple.
tures and letters from exeiting women.
Jim Kershaw #B-90145, Box AE-6357, San
Luls Obispo, Callf. S3409.

1 am doing twenty.five rs and need
to write

0
2100179, Bax 788, Marstield, Ohjo 44501,

{ .::kdog.% nndhou(l and meed Jetters lg
S, ny eples 3
E-210, Bushmell, g’h {g

Downed bro needs letters from chicks to
brighten his life. Russell Pollard, Box B-
£4180-N, Soledad, Calif. 53560,

Lonely and In need of letters and
from echicks. Charles Clark 2 H
AC. B.2T. Box 221, Ralford. Fla. 32083

Gn-en-cg‘m con needs lorun from ehlcln
Robert ple #10852.70, Central Prison
833 W. Morgan St hkﬂ\ N.C, ZTeE.

Inmate needs chilcks
lighten load. Donld Klmblc 3!-71210-A
Box 600, Tracy, Callf. 95378

1If you've to( the stamps, then write lhe
tramps. Brow, Jr.. Box B-81808,
Tamal, Cﬂll NW

Gotta have letters and photos from la.
dies, Baby Junior Nllto MA-A@ Box
B. Dannemora, N.Y,

Stone trunp lo-ely lor lad ‘ tnmp wm.
to Mmlty
Tracy, s

84
Easyriders
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A RUN OF GUILT

—~Continued from page 77

gonna raise a daughter, I've gotta
have a job. I'll save my money and
buy a house. Clean up my act. Sell
my scoot. No use foolin’ myself—
if I have a scoot, I'll ride, and you
can't do that if you got responsi-
bilities.

With the last thought came even
more sadness, and he had to fight it
down with an effort of will. The old
guilt rose inside him. He'd deserted
his daughter. He had to make it up
to her, even if it meant giving up
the runs and the parties. Buying the
bike was a whim, something he had
to do, one last run before he hung
'em up for good. This change
wouldn’t have been necessary if she
was like her mother—her mother
had understood why he rode. But
that was asking too much. Her
mother was one of a kind. Fuck it
—back to the highway.

The small town was like any
other little burg in Ohio. Fourteen
years had made only slight differ-
ence—a new shopping center here,
a new apartment building there.

Rebel stopped the big bike across
the street from his sister’s house.
The paint was obviously new. So
was the chain-link fence surrounding
the front yard. Not much else was
changed, though; it looked pretty
much the same as when sis and her
new husband had bought the place
twenty years earlier.

He rejected the desire to go up and
knock on the door, His sister had
never approved of his bike riding.
No sense awakening old memories.
Rebel wasn't in the mood to hear
the same old bullshit.

Kicking the bike into life, he
headed for the nearest coffee shop.
He bought a newspaper and idly
scanned the help-wanted ads as he
waited for the waitress to bring him
his coffee,

Suddenly, his eyes caught a pic-
ture and a name that made all the
old memories flash before his mind’s
eye. He re-read the article over and
over. There was no mistaking it—
there she was. He stared at the small
picture and read again the column
underneath: Mr. & Mrs. John Nash
are proud to announce the marriage
of their niece, Michelle Desiree Cole,
to Larry Powell, on the fifteenth of
February at St. Michael's Church at
one o'clock p.m.

The rest of the words became
blurred and unimportant. Today
was the fifteenth! Rebel glanced at
the clock above the counter—12:15.

He left a dollar bill on the
counter and went outside without
waiting for his change. Ten minutes
later he was sitting outside St.
Michael’s Church, trying to figure
out what he should do—go inside,
or stay out. The people entering the
church gave him curious glances as
they passed.

Then she appeared. There was no
doubt in Rebel’s mind that it was
his daughter. Not because of the
picture he had seen in the morning
paper, but because she looked so
very much like her mother.

To his amazement, the girl left
her companions and walked directly
toward him.

“That’s a Harley, isn’t it?" she
asked.

Rebel looked into the deepest of
blue eyes. They seemed to stare
right through him and he was glad
he was wearing his mirrored sun-
glasses. Without them, his daughter
would have seen the shocked look
that flashed across his bearded face.

Thoughts rushed quickly, one on
top of the other. He never even
realized he had failed to answer her
question,

“A Harley, isn’t it?” she repeated.
“Huh? Oh yeah, a Harley.”

“My dad rides a Harley,” she
said hesitantly. “At least he used to.
I guess he still does.”

“You don't know?"” Rebel forced
himself to ask.

“No. He left when I was a kid.
That was a long time ago.”

“Where's he now?”

“Dunno. I heard he was in Cali-
fornia somewhere, He took off after
mom died.”

Rebel pulled a nine-sixteenths out
of his pocket and began going
through the motion of tightening a
loose nut on the panhead.

“You the one gettin’ married to-
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day?” he asked at last.

“Yeah—to a nice guy.”

“You love him?”

She laughed softly. “Of course!”

“That’s good.”

Rebel tried desperately to collect
his wits. Jesus fuckin’' Keerist, he
thought. Who am I kiddin’? I can't
give up ridin’. It’s me. Go to work
every day? Clean up? I can’t go
through with this bullshit. I should
fire this fuckin’ Hog up and get
outta here.

But he couldn’t leave, He owed it
to her, he told himself. She was his
daughter, his responsibility, even if
she was gettin’ hitched. He had to
tell her that he was her old man,
He had to tell her now.

“Look, kid,” he said, “do you
ever think about your old man
comin’ back? Pickin’ you up, gettin’
a job? Supportin’ you like an old
man should?”

She hesitated a few moments be-
fore answering. A small cough es-
caped her lips.

“Are you kiddin’ me?"” she re-
plied. “I know why he left. He
loved my mom. After she died, he
knew he couldn’t take care of me.”
She hesitated, then went on. “Be-
sides, I got my own life now, and
he's got his, My dad’s a biker. He'd
never be happy workin' on some
nine-to-five job. He's doin’ exactly
what he should be doin’, and I'm
happy for him, wherever he is.”

Rebel felt the pride swell up in-
side him. He had been wrong, very
wrong. She was exactly like her
mother, a carbon copy. And he
knew something else, too. There
was no need to tell her who he
really was.

“Michelle! It’s time to go in now!"”

She turned toward the door of
the church and then back to Rebel.

“T gotta go. Have a good run.”
With a wave of her hand, she was
gone.,

Rebel let out a yell, and fired the
big bike into life. He popped the
clutch and sent the glide into the
air. He was still yelling when he
entered the expressway, heading
west,

Michelle returned momentarily
from inside the church, She stood
on the steps and watched as bike
and rider disappeared from view.
She spoke aloud in a low, prayer-
like whisper.

“God, take care of him, no matter
where he goes.” Then she raised
her hand to wave. “I love you, dad-
dy, I love you."” =)



Try to polish a bro’s bike

e've got this derelict Bud addict who
hangs around the office sloppin' suds on
electric typewriters and hot exhaust pipes.

Worse yet, he owns a Sportster. Anyway, to the
fuckin’ story. He recently modified his bike—
slightly. Had it repainted, a taste of chrome here
an’ there, and a sixteen |aced to the rear hub.
The bike was jus’ beginnin’ to look worth a shit
for the first time since he slipped the cash under






Photos by Ralph Hampton

P s
L 3452

:
:O4
Jl

g3

-
»

the table for it. Ya know, after yer bros work on a
bike and git the fucker lookin' halfway respectable,
they ain't about to steal their ol’ ladies’ shorts and
polish the damn thing. That's up to the owner.

But the only item Tex polished off was
Budweiser cans. After the bike started lookin’ like
one of Bandit's rats, we began to get in his shit.
Jesus, brand-new, hand-rubbed lacquer paint job,
and it was already beginnin’ to look like a bike left
in a barn for fifty years. But every time someone
stumbled into the mud drippin’ off the cases and
brought up the subject, he'd mumble, “Sho 'nuff,
bro, jus’ soon as | finish dis here brew.”

'Bout the time he completed downin’ that one
and twenty or thirty others, he'd start slippin’ into
the art of rubbin' out a Bud label—and once in a
while he'd shine up a pop-top. When he began to
pour gas onto the seat 'cause he couldn't tell
it from the tank, we all knew we had ta come up
aadd with somethin’.

We told 'im to show up at Pete’s studio to check
o out a set of twins less clothes—needless to say,
he went for it. When he pulled up out back, one
bro jumped him and held him down while | gunked
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down his putt. We sprayed it off, took it inside and
got the girls to do a little polishin' work, while we
held him back. We ran it down to him—we didn't
have no intention of cleanin’ his sled. But we had
to do this here girl feature. For some reason, he
went for that too.

But goddamit if he didn't start in polishin’ off
a bunch of Bud cans again and distractin’ poor
1i'l Carol 'n’' Sheryl. Sure as my panhead won't
start for shit on a cold mornin’, the bike hardly
got the high spots buffed before ol’ Tex disrupted
the fuckin’ feature, messin’ with the chicks. Screw
it—next time the beauties can rub down my
beast. We jus’ don't look at Tex's bike no more.

—Snake
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Laura Crawford

Carmella Di Sopa
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The O’ Lady Dhoto Contest

A.vinner every month. All monthly
winners will compete for a grand
prize of one thousand bucks!

Each month, Easyriders will print
the monthly winner and runners-up
chosen from the pictures you send
us. The monthly winner will receive
$100 and each runner-up will re-
ceive $25. Contributors (ol' man,
photographer, pimp, whatever) will
receive $10.

After the twelve monthly winners
have been chosen, we'll put it to
you, our readers, for the final
selection. Your votes will select
Easyriders’' OL' LADY FOR 1978—
and a cool grand goes to the winner!

Judging should be on looks, build,
tattoos and/or any other out-
standing features. Models may be
dressed or undressed—it's up to
you. We're not looking for raunchy
stuff—just good ol' lady photos you're
proud of, whether she's wearin'
clothes or not. Muff hair can show if
va wanna, but it's not necessary to win.

Remember, we can use only good,
in-focus, black and white glossy

prints or color slides—nothing else
(no color prints).

IMPORTANT! A blank model
release appears on p. 78 of this issue
This release must be completed in
full, must be signed and witnessed,
and must accompany each entry.
Photos sent in without a model
release will be disqualified.

All models must be 18 years of age
or older. Sorry, no photos can be
returned. All entries become the
property of Easyriders. Decision of
the judges is final.

The votes are in and here you see
this month's winner. But this is only
the beginning—there are lots more
honeys and prize money in the
months to come. So if you've been
sittin' on your ass instead of snappin’
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some far-out flicks of your foxy
sweetie, get it in gear and enter the
contest.

In case ya haven't heard, here's
how the contest works:

We decided to make you, the
readers, the judges. You'll decide each
month’s winners, We aren't gonna
say anything! Each month we'll
publish all the entries we receive that
are of good technical quality. That
doesn't mean your entry has to be
a professional photo—just that it has
to be in focus and properly exposed.
You readers will select the winners
and runners-up from those entries we
publish.

So send us your votes for this
month's contest and we'll print the
winners in the November issue. Deadline
for voting on this month's contestants
will be September 30, 1978. Send us a
postcard or scrawl on the back of an
envelope—all ya gotta do is indicate
which contestant gets your vote. Send
all votes to #64 Ol' Lady Contest,
Easyriders, P.O. Box 5z, Malibu,
Calif. 90265.
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Here she is, folks—Debbie Smith,
the sixth winner in the Easyriders
O’ Lady Contest. This month's

runners-up: Anna Eloshway,
Debbie Harris, and Kathy Kral.

Suzi Brisbin
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The O Lady Photo Contest

Theresa M. Herold Conm‘e Aron
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Ang Darling

Christi McCormick

Nancy Chandler

Shirley Axtell

Jade Johnson

Chipp Wiech
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A Can't Find It 5

On The Newsstand®?

BEST BIKER
FIBTION FFIOM

Well, now you can buy
itdirect from us!

Fifteen different stories packed
into 320-page book. Stories from
the early years of this miserable
rag—the ones you may have
missed or could get off on readin’
agai in a paperback
book. (Besides, they make great
door stops, kindling for fires, or
even a nice pad to put that
kickstand down upon— when
your ol' lady bends your ear
about its tearing up the rug.)

send $2 to

Best Biker Fiction

Box 52, Malibu, California 90265,
California residents add 6% sales tax J

Ace of Spades

Facts of Life Problems

Finally a Primo quality lithograph in the style of art we motorcycle enthuslasts
enjoy. Just hang it and you have instant art to enhance your home. There are five
ways for you to enjoy this art today. First: Just the lithograph—you supply the rest
—$10 each, plus $.75 postage and handling, Second: Just the frame package, which
includes a big 11"x14" 100%, wood frame with a rich walnut finish, non-glare glass
for a no-glass appearance, backing board, you supply the art—S$10 each, plus $3
postage and handling. Third: Complete package, which includes lithograph of your
choice, and frame package—ready to hang—$15 each, plus $3 postage and
handling for each lithograph. Fourth: Complete set, which includes all three litho.
graphs with frames—ready to hang—3$40 each set, plus $9 postage and handling.
Fifth: Complete set of lithographs without frames—$25 each set, plus $1.50 postage
and handling.

P.M.M. Lithos of California
P. O. Box 161755 = Sacramento, California 95816

No C.0.0's — Immediate delivery with Cemfied Checks or Money Ovoers Personal chacks must clear your
banrk belore shipmert, 5o please allow six weeks delivery La 6%

Sales Tas Pus Postag O aAndeg
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—Continued from page 25

smoke. And even though I sent in to
four different companies, all I had
dished out was a paltry twenty
bucks. Man, was it ever gonna be
good to see the expression on my
kid brother’s face when I turned
him into a fucking raving zombie
—and then told him he was doing
it all legal! He was gonna shit, I
could just feel it.

It took about two weeks before
the packages started to come in, one
after the other. I laid them in the
corner of my pad, still wrapped, and
made a few fast calls in order to get
a party going.

[ gotta admit I kinda laid a trip
on the dudes when they finally came
by. I didn't have any wine in the
joint, and only a couple of brews
graced the inside of my refrigerator.
But I explained that I had ordered
some outrageous crap that we had
to test. just to make sure it was
really as great as | had heard.

Before I go any further and tell
you about the drugs, I should say
a few words about my ‘“‘little”’
brother. 1 sorta helped raise the
overstuffed ape and he’s always
looked up to me, although he's
about a half-foot taller, at 6'6”, and
60 pounds heavier than I am. Like
me, he doesn't dig work too much.
Every chance he gets, he takes all
the money he can beg, horrow, or
steal and takes a plane to either the
Mideast, South America or Copen-
hagen. Remember how I said I like
drugs? Well, my brother fuckin’
craves 'em. His old lady could walk
out on him tomorrow and he
wouldn't give a damn, but if she

CROSS
GROSSING
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took the stash with her, she would
definitely have to die. I mean, the
man is crazy, and if he doesn’t have
his dope he just isn’t happy. Figure
it this way: Anybody who visits
Lebanon during the war must have
it bad for hash, you know what I
mean?

But a new era was at hand. I
thought I had found the perfect
high—something that would screw
me up and leave me hanging some-
where in the stratosphere—and my
brother had to be part of the cele-
bration. The guy put so much faith
in me that it would have been
impossible to say no, and after all,
what's mine is his.

I remember the night like I was
watching a movie right here in
front of me. Horse Shiponski and
my brother were sitting on the old
oil-stained couch, and it creaked
under their weight any time either
one of them craned his head for-
ward to take a look at the goodies
as I was opening the packages. |
decided to start with the light stuff
and work my way into the unknown
substances that were supposed to be
similar to acid. That way we could
sort of catalog the lighter highs as
we went along, and the visions from
the heavy numbers—if there were
to be any—wouldn't interfere with
our judgment. I started with the
damiana leaves,

The damiana plant is a type of
shrubbery that grows in parts of
Central America, Texas, and a few
spots in California. The instructions
accompanying the ounce of leaves
said to take a couple tablespoons
and let them simmer in a pint of
boiling water for twenty minutes.
Then we were supposed to drink the
foul brew and smoke a rolled joint
of the crap at the same time. The
ol' lady put on two quarts of water
to boil, which made four pints—
one for me, one for Horse, one for
my little bro, and one for the cook
herself. 1 especially wanted her to
take some heavy hits, because a
couple books T had read said it acted
like a mild aphrodisiac, and because
I love her turned-up, firm, full tits
when I'm sober, 1 figured I'd double
my pleasure when she and 1 had
taken damiana brew.

Well, we drank that rank shit
and then we smoked it; the entire
ounce was cruising through our
systems. After about a quarter of
an hour my brother yawned. Horse
was staring at the normal bulge in
his pants, waiting for a giant boner

A home production method to
produce 99.7% pure Meth
Crystal from a non-prescrip-
tion item and household
chemicals at a cost of under
$20.00 per gram. Also, com-
plete instructions to make

MADE EASY!!

your own THC, Hash QOil, Mes-
caline, DMT, Psilocybin, LSD,
MDA, TMA, MMDA, Cocaine,
STP, Angel Dust, PCP Crystal,
Rocket Fuel, Amyl Nitrate, Ni-
trous Oxide, Methampheta-
mine and many more.

Send a buck for the complete brochure to:
IRVING PENKETHMAN Box 950-BD, Pocasset, Ma. 02559

PHASE 3 LEADS ALL OTHER
DRIVES IN THE FOLLOWING
CATAGORIES:

Dependability ® Technology ® Quality
Constant Improvement ® Originality
Performance ® Value ® Service

WHAT'S YOUR PLEASURE?

Super -8 {8-millimeter) Belt Drives

for Sportster and 74 Harley, kick or

electric start, open or closed installation.

Competitor clutches. Catalog $1.50

[EREsE i
UNIROYAL

PHASE 3 of AMERICA, INC.

PowerGrip
HTD Belt

7628 Jackson Stroet
Paramount, CA 90723
[213) 634-2134

B PHASE 3 COMPETITIVE DRIVE LINES I

Get A Buzz On With The Original

Here's a class
item that takes all the
hassle outta smokin’. No
more joints fallin' apart while
you're tokin’. No more huntin® for
the roach clip you accidentally
tossed into the garbage when you
emptied the ashtray.

All you do is fill the Buzzmaster with your
favorite smokin' mixture, hold a match over
the bowl, and press the button, Then hold on
to your gourd. The Buzzmaster automaticalty
delivers a righteous toke every time you hit
the button. No wasted smoke, no mess, no
hassles — clean and efficient tokin' time after
time.

California residents add 6%.

Buzzmarster!

Mackenzie Gompany

Box 29, Calabasas, California 91302



Wear or display the Easyriders logo.
Show everyone that you're no light-
weight and that you're a kind,
considerate, honest, trustworthy,
straight-arrow mutha. Dispel the rumors
that you're a snatch-eatin’, low-life
scooter tramp-—show some class (fool
everyone).

QOur righteous embroidered emblems
are bright orange, black and white
(234" x 234").

The decals are the same
colors and size

Emblems cost $2.00 each

Decals cost 3 for a §1.00

California residents add 6%, sales tax
Send your bread today to:

Show Class Department, Easyriders
Magazine, Box 52, Malibu, Ca. 90265

- SOV SOME CLASSE |

Originally sold for $17.50
Now if’s yours ior $8.50

i's & beautiful hardcover book, with 176 pages
{including lots of color photos) of 40 different famous
old bikes you've heard about but seldom see any mora

This book will appeal 10 the purlst. for the bikes leatured
are guaranteed turn-ons for the dude who prefers the old
machinas, —Ilarge or small, simple or complex, two-stroke,
four-stroke, single engine or mult.

A faw of the bikes featured: the Triumph, for its
commercial success; the Ducatl, for its audacity;
1he Velocatte Roarer, for i1s enterprise; the Ariel Square
Four. for its Individuality; and the Moto-Guzzl single,
for its inspiration.

These are just a few of the bikes featurec— tha book even
Includes the Indian vee-twin! And remember, these are not
new or late model bikes—only the old-timers that have
made motorcycle history.

This book is a must for your library shelf, Order yours
today. Send $8.50 (we pay postage) to:

Paisano Book Division
Box 52 Malibu, California 90265

California residents add 6%, sales fax

- & B

SNAP CAP $20.00 MARLEY CAP $20.00 FORD ‘A' CAP $20.00

REBEL CAP $20.00

DR =

THE BIKER 520 00
IMMIGRANT CAP $20.00

@ BIKER CHAPS DOUBLE ZIPPER
CUSTOM ORDER $80.00

TRUCKER'S WALLET B8',x4
5 POCKETS. ONE WITH ZIPPER
LEATHER BELT LOOP
BRASS CHAIN $16.00
1 SIZE $14.00
HARLEY BELT $10.00

BN,

GESTAPO CAP—  BASEBALL $20.00

SNOOPY CAP $25 00 MOD $20.00

FUR LINED $30.00
FITS OLD TIMER &

BUCK KNIFE $5.00

TOOL BAG $20.00

VISORS—YOU PICK BILL $10.00
HARLEY WINGS OR PLAIN

BLACK OR BROWN

HEAD SIZE IN INCMES Since 1957

MORRO LEATHER CLINIC
435 Morro Bay Boulevard Morro Bay, Calif. 93442 phone 805-772-3285

$2.50 for third class postage $4.50 for first class postage &% sales tax for Calif. 3 weeks for
personal checks to clear. No c.o.d.'s please Satisfaction guoranteed
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to appear. [ was looking at Brenda,
waiting for her legs to part involun-
tarily—I knew the signal. After
another fifteen minutes, I knew we
had a nothing trip, so I went to the
next grass substitute.

It's rumored that some Indian
tribes used to smoke lobelia leaves
to mellow out. Some people call
it Indian Tobacco. We toked up
again and dumped another half
ounce in some water. Again,
nothing.

“I want a fuckin’ beer, man,” said
my brother, Well, it might interfere
with our scientific testing system,
but hell, he was entitled. Here I
had a man who had so far wasted
his evening on a totally worthless
experience.

“Anytime you want it,” said my
brother between swigs, “I've got a
dynamite joint in my pocket—
northern California seedless.” I
raised my hands like I was stopping
a truck, hoping that he'd have a
little faith and patience in his older
brother, now that I was unveiling
the good shit.

By this time we had smoked
several joints of our mail-order
“highs” with no noticeable effects.
The thing we were waiting for was
that simple feeling which is entirely
unmistakable. While we had been
staring at each other like a party of
bridge-playing candidates for a re-
tirement home, all of us knew that
if it had been marijuana we had
smoked, we would have been out on
our asses with just half the amount
we had sucked into our wheezing
lungs.

But, hell, the past is past. On to
bigger and better highs, like the two
heavies I had heard were a surefire
bet to get a guy off. The kava-kava
root sounded so goddam bizarre to
begin with that I was immediately
suckered in. I had visions of naked
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tropical goddesses dancing in front
of my narrowed pupils—well be-
fore T had even boiled the dark root
into a hitter tea. According to what
I had read, the kava-kava root would
act as a mild stimulant and give us
some increased sexual feelings, es-
pecially if we mixed our brew with
alcohol. There are other techniques
for getting the most out of this high,
like combining the root with coco-
nut oil, which is supposed to release
some strong resins, But, even with
the variety of methods we experi-
mented with, we found kava-kava
to be just another waste of time and
money.

My brother made for the door.
“I've been here five hours and I'm
still not ripped,” he complained. “If
you're not going to smoke the joint
with me I'm going to take a few
tokes alone.”

“Okay,” I said, finally giving in.
“But just let me try one more on
you before you split.” I reminded
him that I had been saving the more
powerful legal highs for later in the
evening. Since this was the last of
my mail-order highs, we both figured
he had a fair shot at getting to a
chemically good place, even though
the earlier attempts had been a
total waste.

Yohimbe is the bark of an African
tree, grown only in certain tropical
areas. According to both advertise-
ments and books I had read, yohim-
be bark tea should give me more
than a few psychedelic quivers, some
“spontaneous erections,” and gener-
ally act like a hit of mild acid.
Adding some vitamin C to the mix-
ture was supposed to enhance these
feelings.

Without a doubt, yohimbe bark
tea is some of the most rank crap
you'll ever drink. Its flavor is
somewhere between that of camel
smegma and that of your German
shepherd’s shit after he's ecaten a
diseased groundhog. But anything,
I figured, for a high that was good,
and inexpensive—and one I couldn’t
get busted for. I don’t need to tell
you this was a flop, too, do I? The
erection came on no more spontane-
ously than it would have otherwise.
And I'm positive it was the blowjob,
not the bark of some fucked-up bush
sold by pygmies, that did it. My
brother had long since gone, too
pissed off to speak. Hell, at least he
had a joint, which was more than
I could say, I found out he took a
tramp steamer and wound up back,
in Lebanon just when the fighting

CUSTOM

FOR HARLEY 74's WITH EXPOSED

BELT DRIVE—$84.95 COD.
Why hassle the problems of a shifter for your Harley 74

exposed belt drve when we can offer you the Speed Shifter

with all of these leatures

® Bolts L with N0 MOGHCAoNS
® Faster more positive shifts
® Sty & appearance to improve
the locks of your bike
= Changes old style ratchet top
from 1 down & 3 up 1o 1 up and shift rubber
3 gawn ® Quakty chrome plated
® Shilting &m & footpeg are
anée unil, makng shifbng as
a5y 85 MOowWng your toe.

® Shorts shiltng theow.

of all makes

u Elmmnates iong linkage rods

® Works on exposed Dall crives

® Usesyour stock foot peg and

Comes complete with shifter, transmission adaplor, longer bolt

and stud, linkage and grease fitting
Distributor Inquiries Invited

For mare infarmaton, call o write to

WHEELS & DEALS Used Molorcycles

1168 Park Avenue, San Jose, CA 95126 (408) 294.2731
Allow 45 10 60 days for Gelivery.

GLASS WALL PLAQUES

METAL FRAMED GLASS PLAQUES WITH INTRICATELY SCREENED

DESIGNS BLACK BACKGROUND WITH GOLD OR
G8—SILVER ONLY

G3—GOLD OR SILVER

—G3 Est. 1903 H.D. Eagle Gold or Silver

G8 H.D. Patent

Silver Only

* G4 Honda Eagle Gold Only
——GI H.D. 75th Anniversary Gold Only
* G5 Honda GL 1000 Gold Only

* — G6 Kawasaki Eagle  Silver Only
*— Gl HD. Eagle Gold or Silver
G2 Ride to Live, Live to Ride

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED

Please send me

Silver Only

.Y

SILVER PRINT.

G3$—GOLD ONLY

12x14

9x14
12x14
12x14
12x14
12x14
12x14
12x14

PICTURED

plagques. I have enclosed $16.00 for each

plaque ordered. ($1.00 for postage and handling.) Allow 4-6 weeks

for delivery. U. S. funds only.
Name
Address

City e = State Zip
Send order to: Joe's MCN, 9939 Canoga Ave. Chatsworth, Calif. 91311
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BLACK T-SHIRTS

for the true
Harley rider

. Harley’s Best Fuck

The Rest.

. Harley Riders Eat

More Pussy

3. Harley Riders Get

More Head

. Ride To Live —

Live To Ride

. God Rides A

Harley

. Gimme' Head Till

I'm Dead

. Harley Riders Have

Longer Front Ends

. Born On A Mountain

Is All | Crave

" BOAN ON A MOUNTNY
RASLD YA G

Raised In A Cave
Bikin' and Fuckin’

BIPK AND UM
15 AL | CRALT

Send size and wording
wanted with $7.50 to;

Coco, P. O. Box 3069,

Th d Oaks, CA 91360

If you are, then you must let us know at least
six weeks before changing your address label and
fill in your name and new address. Your filling out
a change of address card at the post office will
not help us, so if you want uninterrupted service,
without missing a single copy, send us the info

HERE IT IS! OUR FAMOUS

“Don‘t fuck with me"
WRISTBAND

s1 I . po:lagc included

COD REQUIES $5.00 DEPOSIT

THIS 3 INCH WIDE BAND IS HAND-CRAFTED OF BLACK
TOP -~ GRAIN LEATHER AND HAS 26 CHROME PLATED
OVER BRASS SPIKES AND IS MADE TO BE ADJUSTABLE

TO BE WORN FOR DECORATIVE PURPOSES ONLY

You've seen them at
our shep in Daytona
Beach for the past 9
years on bikers from
Coast to Coast

v 4\
& Q e

¥ a

—_—

THE SANDAL SHEAF

P. O. Box 3337
Daytona Beach, Fla, 32018

PLEASE ALLOW 6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY

in their civil war resumed.

In the next three months I tried
every high available by mail, except
for mushroom spores. If they grow
up to be respectable mushrooms, 1'd
be willing to say there's a legal
high, easily available, that works
In fact, there are probably some
legal highs that are difficult to ob-
tain that do work, but I haven’t
been able to put my paws on any.

One of the big problems is that
seed supply houses add various types
of toxic or semi-toxic agents to the
speds before they're sold. These
either make you sick or make the
high worthless. You can grow a
second generation from the seeds
that will usually be okay, but that
takes a while, and who the fuck
wants to play gelrdvner any\\'ay?

And then there’s that rumor that
even the seed supply houses are now
being monitored by the Drug En-
forcement Administration. That
means, it it's true, that your name
and address could be recorded and
used sometime in the future by
either the DEA or any of the govern-
ment agencies that trade information
with the Big Brother of getting high.

So what’'s a guy to do? Well,
speaking for myself I kept on going
—trying even the wild lettuce
opium that some writer had claimed
was the only legal high that worked.
It cost me six bucks for a gram and
I smoked all of it in one night with
my lady. Nothing. It was money I
could have far better spent on one
good bottle of tequila. I read that
lettuce opium used to be used as an
opium substitute, but it's hard to
believe that a doctor could talk any

Uﬁ!}!ll?
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"And to think that at last
year's bazaar | was selling kisses!"



of my friends into using the stulf
to relieve gmin If a doctor tried
carving into a pal of mine after
using that shit as a painkiller, the
patient would take the doc’s fucking
head off with his own rusty scalpel

There is an interesting book on
the subject., and a few others that
aren’t so interesting. If you use a
drug as a religious sacrament, in
some cases you may be able to con-
tinue to use it after it's generally
outlawed. The Church of the Tree
of Life (which is a lot different from
most of your usual churches, in that
the members are basically into
drugs). located at 451 Columbus
Avenue, San Francisco, Calif. 94133,
will send you some information on
this if you send them a self-ad-
dressed. stamped envelope. Because
we're pretty sure the government
takes a close look at them too, you
might want to use a false name and
address to receive your info. They
also publish a book called Legal
Highs, although it suggests that
many of the “highs” we mention
here work well. To each his own,
but what you may find more inter-
esting are all the off-the-wall plants
that are hard to come by, but which,
they say. work very well on your
tired, tripped-out head. They also
list suppliers, Write to them first;
the price is under three bucks.

I'm stil]l searching for the perfect
legal high, and someday maybe I'll
find it, but vou can save yourself
some trouble and disappointment by
just smoking good old weed: The
other day, by the way, I got a
letter from my brother, inside a
tin of Lebanese pastries called
baklava. “Eat these, jerkoff,”” the
letter began. “They’re better than
the shit you fed me, and they won’t
make you throw up your brains in
the process.” I smoked a number
and waited for the stuff to take
effect. But when the time came, I
wanted some doughnuts, instead of
the Eastern desserts, so I put the
baklava in the freezer. When
Mother's Day came around, my ol’
lady gave 'em to her mom when
she came over for dinner while I
was away. Between the two of them,
they ate all twenty of those little
honey-covered balls before I had
even a taste. And then al]l that was
left were a few crumbs.

“Best hash vou ever ate, wasn't
it?" said my brother in his second
letter.

I haven't got high through the
mail yet. ¥l

If You’ll‘Wear it... We’ll Print it...

ON A T-SHIRT from any photo blown
up to 8°x10" in full color, Now you
don't have to wear the same shirt as

a thousand other dudes,

Custom design your own one-of-
a-kind class shirt. Put on your bike
your ol lady, your ol lady’s tits. We
don't care — as long as you got balls
enough to wear it, we'll print it. T-shirt
is top quality polyester blend so it won't
wirn into a rag after you wear it. The
colors from the blowup go into the
fabric and are washable and permanent
no bullshit -WE GUARANTEE IT!
Custom printing 25¢ per letter

To order. send any slze cﬁlnr or b&w p'hom, Polaroid,
slide, magazine cutout, anything (returned unharmed) - A-PIX INC.. Dept. EX
along with $7.95 plus 75¢ postage, or 2 for $15.50 plus Send ';El'?"“ ""1"(‘)\"" Shleptes
$1.25 postage. Be sure to include shirt size (S-M.L-XL). .‘“” 2

For additiofial print on reverse side add $3.,50. Farmingdale, N.Y, 11735

For best results send evenly lit,
clearly focused originals.

Baby Biker Shirts

Willio Mo, famous baby biker wears "em and so can you! First quality,
100% cotton shirts are available silk-screened with the original
Harley emblem, or a grass leaf, or the Country Toad himself.

Style 101: Black T-shirt wiorange and white Harley emblem. Sizes: 2 yrs., 4 yrs., Byrs.
Style 201: Black tank top wiorange and white Harley emblem. Sizes: 2 yrs., Jyrs., 4 yrs
Style 301: White T-shirt wigreen grass leaf. Sizes: 2yrs, 4yrs, 6yrs,

Style 401: White tank top wigreen grass leal. Sizes: 2yrs., 4 yrs., 6yrs.

Style 501: White T-shirt wigreen, blue and black Country Toad. Sizes: 2 yrs., 4 yrs.
Sand style number, size, and $4.50 per shirt plus 50c postage and handling to

+ country

77 P.0.BOX 5328 Dept M.
GREENSBORO, N.C.
27403

Allow 4 10 6 weeks
delivery

Dealer inquires invited

LAKE SHORE HARLEY-DAVIDSON INC.

HOME OF THE “"WORLD'S FASTEST SPORTSTERS"

WANTS TO BUILD YOUR ENGINE!

... and we want to build it NOW to help you
avoid delays in the Spring. Build NOW to
insure a full season of riding in 1979!

Free Freight (Your Engine) To Us. No Money Down—
No Payments Until April 1st, 1979. Or Use Our Exclusive
Layaway Plan. Call For Complete Details.

Offer Absolutely Ends On December 31st, 1978

Take Advantage
of our
Special Offer!

COMPLETELY EQUIPPED FACILITY INCLUDES A MACHINE SHOP WITH ENGINE
BALANCING AND DYNO TESTING PLUS A FULL LINE OF H-D HIGH PERFORM-
ANCE COMPONENTS. WE ALSO REPAIR DAMAGED HARLEY-DAVIDSON FRAMES.

OUT OF STATE” NEED SOME HARD TO FIND el
HARLEY-DAVIDSON PARTS?

Call our toll free number!

800—323-3138

Please. parts orders only!

10:00 A.M. - 5:00 P.M.. 6 Days a Week
In lllinois use number below

LAKE SHORE HARLEY-DAVIDSON, INC. :onparcrane

1424 BELVIDERE ST. WAUKEGAN, ILL. 60085 (312) 623-2114

PARTS ORDER PHONE

FOR PATCH AND

WE ARE A FACTORY AUTHORIZED HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTORCYCLE DEALER




Soaked, stretched, formed and
S(O'l’p""."d built into a set of bags you can ,”’"h‘,'.
take on any mountain or desert
run. Entirely made by hand
using the finest cowhide tanned
today. laced with 14" Latigo
straps, riveted at both ends and
buckled down with solid brass
buckles. Comes in black or
brown. Ask about custom orders

BEATER

Snahhan pulled onto Steve's drive-
way, stopped his machine, dropped
his kickstand, and sat there and
sulked. He lifted the knuckles of

Send Money Order or Coshier's Check 10

STEWART & SON'S LEATHER

Skull Bags P. O, Box 7000 - 153 Skull Belt Pouch one hand and sucked on them while
$85.00 Redende Beach, Calif. 90277 $20.00 observing Steve inside working on
(Calif. residents add 6 % tox) . his bik
ICalif. residents odd 6% tox) (one of a kind) 1us bixe.
Allow 2 1o 3 weeks delivery Inside the garage, Steve didn’t
Add $2.50 for postage and hondling X . -
hear anyone walking in, so he

turned still crouching and saw
Snahhan out there, He turned back,
put down one wrench, picked up
1971 to PRESENT SPORTSTER another, and worked.

There were bootsteps, finally, and
Snahhan, as he entered the garage,
M % MAGN ETO said loudly, “Hey, you still working

oval on that fucked-up pile o’ shit?”
CAL BT BLINGAEFLIELD PO He went over to a sidewall work-

THIS REVOLUTIONARY NEW MAGNETO bench and leaned his back against

it. his elbows placed amidst the

SET-UP TAKES ONLY MINUTESTOINSTALL | | Somtucion of pars.
AND EL/M/NATES ¢oesa “Still workin’ on that thing,

« The Stock P ¢ huh?” ‘
e Stock Points and AdvanceMechanism Steve pulled his hand out sudden-
* Your Battery (Avck Start ly and nursed a finger, then spit
* Bendix Drive Fuck-Ups (£lecrric Start) and put his hands back and said,

* Constant Tune Ups -Increases Horsepower “Yeah.”

PLUS § ADOSHIPPING Does Not: Interfere with Shifteror BrakePed. Snahhan reached over and poked
N-A ¥, ADDE% N.LST through some stuff on the bench.
Sesel  cerTiFEDCHECK NN TON. “What a fuckin’ mess you got
ORMONEYOR’Q:;F’{“""@]‘Uﬁid;_l:? n)ngg:S?:ém,o}?it here!” He laughed. “This has got
DEALER INQUIRES INVITED MAGHN Og ao';ﬁjgyig; to be t.]w 'bxgge‘est eyesore I ever
seen. What's this socket set here?

This one o' them cheapass sets they
been sellin’ in the supermarket
down the way for six bucks?”

“Yeah."”
“Kee-riste. You bought one o
these?”

“Yeah.”

“Man, these are the cheapest,
most fucked-up misshapen abortions
I ever saw. They musta seen you
This Bitchin comin’, man. You don’t never bu_’v
Handtraftvdlbalhing 11'9 sx'lpcnlnml.\(-tj h?‘rdwur«-! .Dont

Pt you know that? It's all fucked. I
Stick is made of fine Oak.Beauti- het you ain't even got one o' these
fll"rg ﬁnishcdlniboworwalnut. things to fit anything right” He
The shull comes in pdiﬁh?d stood there, looking at Steve, hold-
Solid Brass or Aluminum. ing a socket out in one hand. “Well,
Alwags wnhgﬂl. have va?"” He stood there, pleasant-
Never can fell faced, "ll;\-\‘v(-\’vn one of 'em hbeen
Whid v h . \\‘-,)x'rlh a shit?” He stood there. “Has

Y m‘g t one? I'll bet a buck they ain’t! Has
Need a friend! \ one? Have any of 'em?” He stood

X 4 ; : there. “Well?"
Dealer inquiries invited

“Why don't you go get a beer
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or something?” Steve responded
finally, still working,

“Hey. well look.,” Snahhan said,
putting the socket down and pick-
ing up another one and examining
it. “if these things are all right, I
mean, [ can dig it, ya know? I
mean, if they're okay, this is some
kinda bargain, right? Hell, T'll get
the word around that you got a set
that ain't all fucked and all, and
that there’s one hell of a sale goin’
on at the market, T mean, a six-buck
set that ain't fucked is news. That
place’ll be flooded with guys buyin’
the things up, if you say they're
okay."”

Steve shouted, “All right—they’re
fucked! Go get a beer!”

Snahhan went over to the cooler,
opened it, and took out a beer.
“Yeah, you bet they're fucked,” he
said, slamming the lid. the can feel-
ing like an award in his hand as he
carried it back to the workbench,
He popped the top and took a drink
and then rested his elbows again on
the edge and looked at Steve’s bike
What a  beautiful machine, he
thought — blackened and silvered
and flying headlong and roaring
through the wind, unstoppable and
thundering, even just sitting there,
motionless and quiet.

It seemed to look at him. It
seemed to look at him like not many
people looked at him — who only
looked toward him, But the bike
seemed to look at him, and seemed
to say, Yes, I see you. You're there.
Snahhan straightened himself a
little, to make himself more tightly
compacted, but the bike looked pa-
tiently and patiently, and then
finally went through and looked
past him, at whatever it was he was
standing in front of, and never
looked at him again.

Snahhan looked at the bike and
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“I'll have the frog legs.
Do you have female ones?"

Note: Before ordenag,
see back-isswe
binder ad in this (sswe!

Now another has bitten the
dust, In addition to issues number 1,
2,3456,7,89,10,11,12,13,14,15,16,
26 and 31,we are now sold out of issues
17.18,19,25,27.28,29,30,32, and 35. |1 you
don’t want 1o miss out on the remaining
issues that are still available, you'd
better get your ass in gear. Some dudes
are already advertising and offering
Iheir left nut for the immortal, leg
wettin' early issues

Send $1.25 lor each copy (we pay postage) 1o

BACK ISSUES
Box 711, Burbank, Calif. 91502

CYCLE INTERNATIONAL

TOTAL 3 : b :
DISCOUNT | ki | [Tl ||
PRICES HIME i
, 2.‘ Moo
Seats, f " 19
Custom Sissybars, ? [
Fenders, A :
Mail Order Round Springer { '
Chromeplating, $169.95 { i
Custom Frames: B \ :
$189.95 Round Girder \ |
$225.00 . A
Send $1.00 for %
Catalog c = {
Round ond ([ % ..0' i S . {
Twister Springer s $ ; %
$195.00

CYCLE INTERNATIONAL

P.O. Box 823 * Poramount, CA 90723 + (213) 866-8488
SORRY NO COLLECT CALLS

LEATHERS |

<% SIERRA DISTRIBUTORS
\‘l P. O. Box BB9
Wappingers Falls, New York 12590

GENUINE STEERMIDE MOTORCYCLE JACKET: Quilted nylon body & sleeve lining, collar snops for
eptional fur (dynel) collar [$15 95), biswing back, full leather focings, 3 piped zipper pockets, change
pocket, heavy duty front zipper, zippered sleeve bottoms, eqoulets, belt with large buckle

sizes: 32.44 (48.50 10% more) (52 209 more]

calors: Black, Brown, Ton

$99.95
GENUINE STEERMIDE LEATHER PANTS: 2 front zipper pockets, zippered bock pockets,
sizes: 28.42
colors: Black, Brown, Ton
$99.95

GENUINE STEERHIDE VEST; Side vents, rayon lined, buckle closure, 2 odjustable side buckles.
sizes: S, M, L, XL (XXXL 10% mare)
$49.95
GENUINE STEERMIDE RACER JACKET: Rayon twill body & sleeve lining with extrao zip-out pile lining,
biswing back, zippered slash pockets & sleeve bottoms, adjustable side buckle strops
sizes: 34.46 (48.50 10% more)
colars; Black, Brown, Tan
$99.95
GENUINE COWHIDE LEATHER HELMET: Quilted linings, one size fits all, Brown
Send check, money order, Mastercharge or Visa (include occount number & Expiration datel. New
York residents add applicable sales tax, sorry no CO.D.'s. Allow 2-4 weeks delivery

$15.95
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The “Annihilator”

Powered

by
Fraon!

Zero in on a target
and watch a stream
of BBs literally rip
it apart! A revolu ‘\\,

tionary concept in t v
shooting fun, your \
M-19-A is the first and A
only fully automatic weapon
to be legally offered to the public.
Whatever your preference in shooting fun,

you'll really go for the hard hitting action
of the Annihilator.

Magazine in
hamdgrip holds

'
1
'
'
'
L}
L}
'
1
'
'
.
.
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
1
i
1
[
1

3000 88s! 8

MI19.A Aanihilator Specifications: :
]
Length 22875" o2
Height &
Width 1.750"
Waight loaded 55 Ibs,
Manimum effective range 50 yards
Maximum carrying range 120 yards
BB capacity 3000+ :
Steck Polyethylene '
Finish Non-glare black ]
Cycle rate Over 3000 BBs per misute ¥
Power 14.0z. can of Freon N.12
(can shoot 2000 BBs)
2 . . g !
Shipped prepaid and insured by mail. Send :
money order for $29.95 to: :

1QQCOCO, PO Box 3069, Thowsand Oaks,
1 @ Calif. 91360, z
1

: [AIN orgers must inzlude Sigaed Testimany shamng sde B be
over 18 years. Offer soid where profibeted)
I----.-------.----------------- -

( ATTENTION )
ALL BROS

Who want to keep their asses in cne
piece for o while ,

Toke a minute 1o read this article

Remember the last time you didn't know
whether you were going to live to see
tomarrow, because that animal you ride
didn’t hove what it takes 1o get your ass
stopped in time. One hell of o lousy
expenence

We have developed a super brake lining
for the big Harleys and the gladiatars who
drive them. This lining takes the guessing
out of stopping. This could make the differ
ence between keeping your act together
staying clive—and the vltimate disoster

Some of the brog throughout the good old
U. 5 of A, hove gotten buck 1o us. They
seern 1o think we have one hell of an
osskicking brake lining. Now that is coming
from fellow bikers; if you can't dig that, we
just don 't know where you re coming from

f you want 1o increase the chances of
getiing wrecked, don’t buy our linings,

But if you would like to increase your
own chonces of being alive in one piece,
toke o chonce on our linings, Not en your
Life!

® Sportster Rear 34 78 Front 64 72

® Hog Rear 38 72 Front 49 71
$12.95 per set plus 50¢ shipping and
handling
Hinais Brothers 5 % sales tax. Send Certified
Check or Money Order to GREAT LIFE LTD.,
4720 So. Honare, Chicage, Illinols 60609,
Praompt Delivery Guaranteed

Dealer Inquiries Invited

Your Cheopest Assurance of o Long and
Great Life is the best Broke Lining money
can buy GREAT LIFE LTD.

SO CHICAGO )

turned sullen, and then took an-
other drink and pointed with the
can at something on the floor.

“What’s that thing there?” he
said, pointing and swallowing at
the same time, speaking with diffi-
culty. Swallowing fully, he said,
“What is that thing, anyway?”
Steve concentrated, ignoring the
question. Snahhan tapped his finger
on his chin, thinking: What is that
thing on the floor? He studied and
tapped his finger. “What is that
thing there?”

“Fhuhk! Don't vou ever shut up:
Steve snapped his head around at
Snahhan, “What the hell do you
want, anyway? Can’t you see I'm
busy? You here to help?”

“It's your watch,” Snahhan said,
but made no move to pick it up.

Steve looked behind him, on the
floor. “What?"

“T'Il get it,” Snahhan said, going
over, “Might have dropped some-
thing on it.”

“Oh . .. thanks.”

Snahhan picked up the watch and
went over to Steve's bike and leaned
across it to place the watch on a
shelf. His belt buckle scraped on the
tank, and they could hear the paint
cleaving. They could feel it in

y L

‘their ears.

“Ohhh, fuck,” Snahhan said, step-
ping back.

Steve was on his feet, murderous
arms pushing Snahhan back across
the garage, into the workbench.

“Hey, I'm sorry!” Snahhan said.

Steve’s head was stretched for-
ward, coming at him. “You better
have your shit ass out of here by
the time T get there,” Steve said.

Snahhan glared at him and pulled
his wallet out of his pocket and
slammed onto the floor twice the
amount needed for a new tank.

“There!” Snahhan said, pointing
to the money, walking toward his
bike outside. “Don't paint it! Buy
another whole goddam piece, you're
gonna be so fuckin® pussy! Tt was an
accident! What the hell’s the mat-
ter with you?”

Steve looked at the money. Snah-
han wasn’t rich, Steve knew that,

“Hey.,” he said, “look. I—"

“Fuck ya, man,” Snahhan said,
straddling his hike and crashing his
bent body downwards to start it,
revving it in a furious thundering,
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“Wons
IS DEA ”

Nobody can help him now

50,50
won't shrink

HWARNINGH

|
L]

o =
THIE S0ULY Launt

'I'lﬂ“ sticker & RLART AT T

Help fight
police brutality!

Against all bikers

You could be next, or
one of your brothers
Qrder now

$5.00 plus 75¢ handling

Os Owm Ouv Oxe O sumper stickers
Order one for the ol® lady

Send check or money order to;

Milwaukee Riders Assn.
P. 0. Box 401
Cudahy, Wis. 53110
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Heavy Jewelry

Handcrafted, Cast, Sterling Sliver
Rings, Bracelets and Pendants
As featured on the July '77 Easyriders cover,
Righteous Stering Silver Jewelry for those
who want the best. Stering by Nomad is the

very finest cu.i Ring “A" $50.00
Skull Bracelet $55.00
Skull Pendant (without chain) $15.00
Skull Ring “B" $45.00
Combo coke spoon and “straw” $60.00

Get exact ring size from any jowsler and send size and
money (we pay all postage and hahding charges) 1o:

enterprises
Rosx 83 STRAOTEORD, CT.OS497

“Flyars” Cops—Festures sual-
Ity thick baathar consfraction,
fully lined to stay cosleriin
summer, warmar Ie winter. Spo-
cify sizs Small — Ned. — L§.
- B g

101 Black “J02 Browa

Mark ¢ Silvereress Gegghes '
01843 Nark &—Plated frames

with laminated safety glass and

durabie adjustable headband with 3 7
stitchad leather bisding. Gea-

vine Continental leather face

maat,

0id Styls Harley Cop
Avalistle naw In real Testher
This hand-crafted cap is made
fram the fisest leather and
features & comfortable ywest
Band, went Poles and covered
Brim, Availadle in Shack only
and comes with or withoat the
“'Haeley wings pateh™ sewn oo
the froet, Specify size; Small
— Mudivm — Large — Extnz
Large.

Part Ne.
O Plais Black
1489 Black with ‘patsh.

Super Climux Saggles
Teiplex Safety Glans
Leases. Chromed frams.
Swivel strap Ainge. Soft
lantver linee, with adjest-
able tead strap, Can be
wam with strap in or out
of & halmat,

1621 with Clear Lerses

2 Wheslars
Mi Ine.

I W, 3 Averae
Danver, Colarado BO211

Cetalog $2.00 refundsble on 1t $20 oroer
Methae of shipping UPS— c.0.0. Nocaechs

Catalog $2.00 refundable on 151 $20 erder
Methot of shipping UPS—<.0.4. No checks

WHEELER'S M/C SHOP. INC.
1433 W. 38TH AVENUE

DENVER, COLORADO 80211

(303) 433-0564

“Inst fuck ya!”

He sereamed the bike in a small
and perilous half-circle and was
gone, down the street.

Steve kept looking long after he
was gone, then turned and walked
to the bench. He threw the hox of
sockets through the garage door
window, and then stood there huff-
ing_ looking around. A jagged shard
fell out of the wood and landed on
the concrete floor, tinkling softly as
it shattered. Steve kicked the pieces.

RN

The Raunch House was a boister-
ous, happy bedlam of conversation
and slow jukebox dancing, Snahhan
came in smiling, took some of what
little was left in his wallet, slapped
it on the counter, said “Beer,” and
turned his back on it. He wasn’t
worried—no one would take it, not
here. He leaned his back against the
counter, reached his arm around
when he heard the beer come, and
lifted it once, blindly, to the owner
and barkeep, Skuller.

He drank. Marge was here. Yeah,
there she was. Barb. She was here.
Sandy, Rita. Hamfists over there
with Bobho and Eevie.

He turned to look down the other
way, and Vera, Skuller’s ol' lady
came up to him from where he'd
been looking and laid her tray down
on the counter. She yelled into his
ear. over the noise. “When you
gonna pump me with some o' that
good lovin’ T been missin® workin’
this madhouse?"”

Skuller leaned forward. “Don’t
listen to her, Snahhan! You'll get
lost in there!"

Snahhan twisted around. “Ain’t
vou fuckin’ this woman, vou fat
fart?”

Skuller presented the place to
Snahhan with a sweep of his arm.
“No time, man! Lookit this circus!”
“You got these huge tits all locked

Easyriders

Cause | can't shit upside down!"’
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1)) BROWN'S

SPECIALIST IN CHROME
AND GOLD PLATING
FOR MOTORCYCLE PARTS
ONLY

¢ DEPENDABLE SERVICE
* WORK GUARANTEED

Please Give Make of Cycle When
Calling or Writing for FREE Price
List and Information.

b\\ BROWN'S

PLATING SERVICE, INC.

ROUTE =5, BOX 534
PADUCAH, KENTUCKY 42001
PHONE (502) 554-1146

Here ya are, at

last — light

switches that"ll

really turn ya on,

You an’ your ol lady will

both get your kicks, while flickin' the

switch, Bitchin® nickel finish over solid
metal. Only $6.95 each plus $1.25 postage.

Lite Switches
P.O. Box 711,
Burbank, Calif. 91503

e Alaw four weeks for per-
M. “onal checks 10 clear be-

California residents add
“BIKER" &%




TUBE ~
TOPS! -

These stretch-to-fit
tubes will put a bulge in
your britches. What you'l
get is no-nonsense fash-
ion designed to° make a
your lady that much %
more of a bitchin’ fox.

And since they fit

most any top end in 1 4
sight there's no
hassle with size,

We've even
gone to the trou-
ble of screening
the Easy-
riders logo on
this baby 1o
make sure every
dude gets a longer
look.

So get on the stick
and treat yourselves
to some righteous
sightseeing in bandit
black and rogue red.
At $5.95 each or |
$9.95 per pair you ’ i
won't regret it. i L
Send your order today to:

Easyriders Tubes Box 711
Burbank, California 91503

“FLICKET”

OPENS LOCK-BACK BLADES FAS-
TER THAN A SWITCH BLADE WITH
A FLICK OF A THUMB...LEGALLY

Converts most lock-back blade knives to a
one hand operation for fast protection
Actually timed at 1/400th of a second. ..
even with gloved hands Made of heat
treated spring steel, nickel plated. Please
specify your knife make, model and length
of blade when open, when ordering

$295 Knife NOT Included
L1
only ppd. Cash M O or Cent

chack Adgd 8¢ if cash

COCO, P.0. Box 3069, Thousand Oaks, CA 91360

up for yourself an’ you ain't even
usin’ 'em?”

“You can squeeze 'em if you
want!” Skuller said, turning to the
register and jingling it open. “Keeps
the clutch hand limber!”

Snahhan threw his head back and
laughed, and Vera punched him in
the shoulder, smiling, and went off,
Snahhan looked around and held up
three fingers for three more hottles
of beer and listened to them come
while he drank. He turned around
to say something to Skuller, but
Skuller was already down at the
other end of the bar, talking to
someone.

Snahhan picked up the bills and
left the coins and took the bottles
and began to move. He peered
through the wandering, tightly
packed, milling bodies and the
slowly  turning,
men and women and the noise and
talking people and saw that the
small booth near the back exit was
empty. He side-stepped through
everyone, getting bumped. “Hey,
Snahhan, how’s it goin’?"” over and
over, and telling them, Seeder,
Daryl, Lila, Scurv, Janice, where he
was goin’, come on over when they
got through grabbin’ ass.

Snahhan sat and finished the
fourth beer in a long tilt, and then
lowered it and wiped his mouth
with the back of his hand and
looked around. “Hey, Snahhan,
good to see ya!” Locker called over
happily, then buried his face in
Celia's neck. Snahhan turned back
to his empty bottles and put his
elbow on the table and stretched
and pressed his tight-closed eyes
with his fingers, tiredly.

“Need a . . . a spare beer?”

Snahhan lifted his face out of his

draped-to-music
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“It's an Indian burial.”
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K Guaranteed Not To Gaul or Rust
" Hard Chromed
3 FRONT and/or REAR

Drilled $64.95 Undrilled $49.95
i When Ordering Discs specify year
& model. 50% deposit, balance E
C.0.D. . . . cash, certified check or
money order. 4 week delay on
personal checks, bank clearance
necessary.

FREE ... GIANT CATALOG

Listing over 1,000 replacement
. parts, up to 60% under factory list.
g Parts list for all 74's and Sportsters

e

E ... Please send $1 (refundable with
! first order) to help pay postage & ;
' handling.

: T MOTORCYCLES, INC. i
: MU 0R 11717 Detroit Ave.

i "‘°°("',".‘L’:‘,“‘” Cleveland, Ohio 44107 |

- {216) 228-0100
i e s e . caa b et

-

\.

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

Adjustable, to fit tight over a sissy ba{
alone, or can easily be expanded to fit
over sissy bar and seatl.

Made of high
quality leather
with space age
nylon straps.
Surface has
design tooled on
it, for an added
touch of class.
Ideal for carrying
your chain, a jug
of Boone's Farms,
or a douche bag—
you name it.

$19.95
Plus $1 for postage

Allow four weeks for personal checks to clear.

Vista Chopper Products

Box 3536, Glendale, California 91201
R i e ey e STEY



Nasty Feet by Casyriders

Made exclusively for us by Chippewa (the finest engineer boot manufacturer)

These boots are the cream of the crop. As if old man Davidson built
you a bike by himself, we went to the best, then asked them to make
us a better boot — and they outdid themselves.

Here's some of the nitty-gritty:

Upper leathers are oil tan and resistant to fungus, caustic sodas,
acids and barnyard shit. Strain points are nylon lock-stitched. Heels
are beefed up to feature a double layer of leather (12 ounces). Vamps,
or toe portions, are lined with the same weight stock as is used in the

Send your order today to:

uppers to surround the steel box safety toe with, again, two layers of
leather and foam padding for comfort. Insoles are sweat-proof leather
of the best grade. For improved arch support, you'll find combination
fibre-board and steel shanks, Midsoles are all leather, Adjustable straps
at the vamps and tops for the sound fit you demand. Your Super Boots
meet the following government standard: ANSI 241.1—1972/75.

If your ol' lady is goin' barefoot, you might break down and buy her
a pair too—just remember women's sizes run numerically 2 sizes larger
than men’s (for example, a woman’s & equals @ man's 6).

Soles and Heels are non.skid oil
resistant Neoprene Cord
leaturing Goodyear welt
construction for strength,
flexibility and shape retention.
Sole stitching is Dacroa®
polyester. Your heels are, of
course, the broad driving or
logger type

Easyriders: logo will be branded
on your right, shit-kickin' toe if
you check box im the coupon

Nasty Feet, Box 711, Burbank, California 91503

W1lin. — $6485 W17 in — $79.95

In stock sizes 814—11, D width only

Special order sizes 6—8, 1114—14, B, C, D,
E, EE widths (Add $12 per pair. Allow B weeks.)

(including $2.50 per pair for postage & handling)
Write same info on separate paper for more than 1 pair

Name

Circle/fill in your choice M Height 11 in. 17 in.
Size Width MColor Black Brown
M Easyriders logo Yes No

| have enclosed $ for. pair(s)

Address

City — State —r D

- - " -

Allow four weeks for personal checks to clear before we ship, California residents add 69

- o e o e o]



THE BIKER'S GOGGLE

At last, the airplane driver goggles you
bin waitin' for. Glass lens replaceable in
clear or smoke (not that kind, shithead).
Curved lens allows 160 .

degrees vision.
No C.0D

Cert. check or
money order only.

$20.00

ORIGINALJ!

Lower legs come with or without fender
and brake mounts, Specify when
ordering. Cert. check or money order.
No fuckin® CODs. All work and products
fully guaranteed

Fork tubes, show chrome,
Harley-Davidson only . . . $60.00
Slim lower legs .. . ... .. .. .$60.00
Slim lower legs, with fender
or brake, or both . . $75.00
Engine seals (part
no. 24031.55) .. .$15.00

BARNEY'S SPEED
EQUIPMENT

7344 Madison St. )
Paramount, /
Calif. 90723

213-634-3545

f$6‘

You may think that workin’ for this
rag is all peaches 'n’" cream. Only if
ya steal yer own peaches. So, while
sewin' a patch on my rusted-out
Levi's, | came up with this idea to
make a little extra bread. Make a
patch for coverin’ cum stains, bat-
tery acid holes, grass stains—what-
ever.

Anyway, it's 3 bucks, 3 inches in
diameter, and black 'n" white.

Thanks,
Mutha

{3
Box 361, Seal Beach, /.
tﬁli'omll 90740 IS Products

hand and looked up. Of all the
broads . . . what the hell was she
doing over here talking to him?

“Can I sit here?”

Snahhan sat there numb, and
then said, presenting the slide-in
across from him, “Yeah! Yeah!
Hell! Sit! Homestead!”

She smiled and scootched in and
set two beer hottles down

“I been watching you in here for
weeks,” she said, smiling, her
straight hair long and sunlit in the
dinge and smoke, her skin smelling
like new soap, her face looking like
milk and vanilla wafers, like some-
thing on a white corn flakes box,
the outdoor smells of her fringed,
rough suede coat mingling in his
nostrils.

Snahhan lifted the new bottle
and drank some quickly and set it
down, looking at her. “You've been

watching . . . me?” Shit, he’d been
watching her—sometimes it seemed
for hours on end — unblinking,

thinking all the while, No, no.
Some killer’s got this one all
wrapped up good. I'd be fuckin’® be-
headed if I tried anything.

She looked at him and then
looked down and moved a tin ash-
tray around and then looked up at
him intensely and said, “You know,
I could have any guy in this bar I
want,”

Snahhan stared at his bottle and
rolled the base of it around on the
table and laughed and looked at
her. “Lady, you could have any guy
in this country you want.”

She broke into the freshest,
healthiest smile he'd ever seen. His

Easyriders

“Thank you for not smoking."”
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/If quality and perlormance\
is what you are looking for,
we have what you need.

Ratley Ferguson Custom Cycle Parts is
proud to present a new vertical mag
adapter/cam cover to fit new style Harley
74 engines.

This unit uses a sportster mag. It is
fully rollerized, street tested and guaran-
teed. It allows 180° of adjustment.

This unique design allows easy
installation and removal of mag unit with
any carburetor.

Price: cam cover only $140.00
mag and cam cover $260.00
for show chrome add $ 20.00

Note: mag does not come chrome plated,
$30.00 Down, balance C.0.D.

Write to or call

RR-1 Piedmont, Ohio 43983

Area code 614, 968-6067

\ Dealers may inquire. j

Necklace
$4.50

Buckle ... $7.50 Pin..

. $2.5C
T-shirt , . . $7.50
All 3only ... $16.00

COCO, Box 3069,
Thousand Oaks, CA 91360

Calif. revidents add 6%, for State’s sash fund




QGANTIC
DAUE
MANN

POSTERS!

Some are 2' x 3’
and others are
12" x 21/2'!

The best of the
Dave Mann
paintings in

beautiful color

on heavy
art stock!

All posters shipped in
wrinkle-free heavy mailing tube

M-9 “Hollyweed"

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

Printing quality will be
even better than paint-
ings as they appeared in
Easyriders, for posters
are custom printed spe-
cifically for much finer
quality than a mass-
produced magazine, and
posters are printed on
much heavier paper.

| EASYRIDERS POSTERS,
| Box 711, Burbank, Calif. 91502

|
| Enclosedis $ for the
| posiers indicated below.

@ $3.00 each.  Four for $9,95

| (Plus 50¢ postage and mailing tube
1 on orders under $6.00)

i Oma OIm2 [ M4 (1M [IMs
:D M7 [Im-e M8 [IM-10 M1 M-12

iuam
M-12 “Country Style"
E Address USEASLL
!
E c‘ty 1 N L
1 State Zip Comin' at Ya

California residents add 6, sales tax M-11 “Easyriders Forever"

R — S ——————————————E Y



Finest Quality, Handcrafted, Bone China Beer Mugs.
Heavy! (Weigh two pounds!)
They're Big! (Hold 12 ounces.)

39195

Add $2.50
for postage,
insurance, and
handling. California residents add 6%
Massive mugs that are something They cost bucks, but rememb_er, these C‘, » ’l
special. Expensively handcrafted outof  are not mass;prpc}uced. plastic cheapos 1 [aCkenZ e
bone china. High fired (2300°). Top —these are individually made—outta Gompafny
quality—a functional conversation piece fine bone china:
if ever there was one. Quality guaranteed. Box 29

Calabasas, California 91302

Domhulmkmmnmwham =
put your leather jacket on or do you feel like
you're in a Fenzie look-alike contest, that
Hollywood trick bag, then check out the h
et Soroion AN \ America by Ameri
w eave wo in America by Americans
operate your motorsickle / 4 = N
AN 2 from the finest American cows!

Only $80.00 each plas $2.00 for postage and
handling.

Heavy gloves, tough enouzh to take the

abuse of damn mesr anythin Enbﬂ the
five-finger job or mittens -rt:
finger cut out. Eapemlky good for huntm(
possums or

ammnmUyhnmnd with a Buck
Knife.

Real lesther, not chup plastic — with
heavy insulation on the inside.

Only $15.00 plus $1.00 for peatage and
handling.

When riding on & cold & frosty mern or
evening, freezing your balls off, next to your
ol’ lady's or your house mouse's warm
hands, theee chape will keep your balls &
loge a8 warm as two crispy crittern.

The pocketa on the chape are large encugh
to hold % pint of your favorite beverage.

Only §70.00 sach plua $2.00 for postage and
handling.

Order today from

High Pockets

Box 294
Cypress, Calif. 90630

Jackets Regular jacket sizes 38 to 48
Chaps Send inseam & waist
Gloves Sizes S- M- L




NOW!

EASYRIDERS T-SHIRT

FOR YOUR RUG R ATS.

1

Yeah, even your rug rats can now wear
them with pride. Finest quakty white shirts
with either of the two above designs (A,
Easyriders, B. Biker) that you and the ol'
lady have been wearing. Each sells for
$5.95, postpald in U.S. only. Shirts come in
three sizes: small 4, medium 8, and

large 12.

Send your order to:
KIDS T-Shirts, Box 711
Burbank, Calif. 91503

Make all checks and money orders
payable to Easyriders. Ca Res aoad 6% Saws Tas

Rebuilt Rods

A48 HOUR SERVICE

COMES WITH CRANK PIN FITTED 7O EACH ROD SE7
STANDARD ROD ROLLERS

B0 74 &5 Sportsres rods in wtock & note i you
want yame rods back!

REBUILT RODS $75

Rebuilt Generators
48 HOUR SERVICE

Models we rebuild ore. 32, 32F, 52, &1, 58, 52K 454

REBUILT GENERATORS $65
ARMATURE REWOUND EXCHANGE ONLY 325

DRAGON DISTRIBUTORS
520 RT, 110
AMITYVILLE, L1, NY. 11701
Phone: [516) 691-3131

Ship: RODS & GENERATORS WITH 5097, DEPOSIT
Send. CASH, CERTIFIED CHECK, ar MONEY ORDER
SEND £2.00 FOR CATALCG ON HARLEY PARTS
Dealers: Send phots copy of State Tox Form

for FREE catolog and dealer price list.

own Karen was no skag, but this
. he'd never seen anything like it.
Her face bright, her eyes began
to dance and she said, “T wanted to
talk to you sooner, but I was afraid
I might be fouling something up. I
heard you had a girl named Karen.
and they say she's a sweet—"
“She's a whore,” Tt was out of his
mouth before he could stop it. Why
couldn’t he have just said she’s a
waste, kid? Yeah, that
would have been it. She's a good
kid, he could have said, someone
he was just minding for the time
being until she got squared away—
two people who got on fine, but
who had different plans up the road
and understood that. He could have
said anything. But no, he said a
whore. W-h-o-r-e. Why couldn’t he
just say let me fuck you in the
mouth, you fox-eyed queen, let me
fuck you till your ears leak, instead
of sayin' fuckin® “Whohhrr?
She looked at him, a little sur-
prised.
“You mean she,
Well, you run-of-the-mill old
flooze, Snahhan thought, smiling in-
side. You're about as stunned as an
ox hit with a pillow. I could bad-
mouth my fuckin® delivery nurse
and you'd make sorrowful noises.
“Yes, she . . . well, she . . .” Snah-
han grabbed the bottle with both
hands and rubbed his thumbs up
and down, staring at it. “Oh, what
the hell,” he said, relaxing his
hands on the bottle. “I probably
caused it. Women don’t start doin’
other guys right under your nose
unless you've I don't know,
Something.” He thought even as he
spoke—there was about as much
chance of Karen doin’ someone else,
given the way she felt about him,
as there was of daisies shittin’.
“Do you love her?”
“What?”
“Da you love her?”
What was this “love

or a

"

" shit, Snah-

Seen our frontend?
Better check it out!

w Show Chrome Finish « Solid Stock
4130 Steel »» Unique No Weld
Construction +»» Available in 6" 10 26"
over stock lengths «~ 5/8" Axle
+ Headlight Bracket .~ Post Risers

REGULAR PRICE 3368
NOW ONLY $199,95 COMPLETE
Length at Front End Desrec
Specily Bse Make ¥ear
Name
Address
City, State. 2

Enclose mnmum 50% deposit (Cashier & Checs or
Money Order) on &l CO D orders Foregn orders
mus! be prepud. Michigan resdents aod 4% salkes
fax Send order 1o AW.I. Distributors, 26857
Lowery, Farmington Hills, Ml 48024,

1313) 669-0330

COUNTERFEIT GUNS

FULL SIZE PRECISION-TOOLED METAL MODELS

These procasn DOeS meny ObCas OF Lamows

claswe dreerers CAN BE OBSASSEMBLED e
ORIGINALS - TOTALLY SAre CANNODT CMNO&HWFN
REAL AMMUMITION They kok feel ant wegh s orgrads
OVER 30 blued. hand lesshed pans OFELWERED FULLY
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SEND FOR SouesT 4 $34.95
CATALOG

100's OF

ITEMS

1851 CIVI WAl Navy
NODEL R400 ...........

..$39.95
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CATALOG
1873 FAST DRAW
MODEL R1%e .,

.$34.95

87 ’!R-ICI
voor mee $34.95
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& WEIGHT AS

CREDIT CARD ORDERS: O NERED
CALL TOLL FREE (ORDERS ONLY) FULLY
ASSEMELED

1-800-424 8088

{m WABHINGTOM, B.C. cou

772
Uooet naoa ... $39.95

REPLICA MODELS, INC., Dept ER098
P00 SLATERS LANE, ALEXANDIUA, VA Z2314 USA
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TR300 [ | R400 [ | R401 [ A100 [ R108 | R200

UONEV ORDER [ICHECK ENCLOSEDS . . es
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Man, you've
got to hold these to feel and see the quality!

They're for pierced ears and each earring is solid
bronze with either 22K Gold or Sterling Silver elec-
troplate. That means quality like you gotta have.
It's far past the governments dumb specs.

The very intricate detail is damn near unreal. You
can even go down on these with a glass and find more,
They're available in either post or dangly, so when
you order specify Gold or Silver, post or dangly and
how many. The post type even makes a bitchin'
lapel pin or tie tack, or add a chain to a dangly and
you've got one trick pendant,

Cost is only $9.00 each or $17.00 per pair. Yup...you
read it right. That's so cheap for real Gold or Silver
| tried to get "em to raise the price. | got told to
shut-up an’ just do my thing, that Bare Essentials
wasn't rippin’ off scoot folk. CA res, add 6% tax.

They’ll even give you your bucks back immediatety
if you ain't satistied. So order now and fill that hole
in your ear with somethin' bitchin'

ACTUAL SIZE
GOLD OR SILVER
POST OR DANGLY

mm?@%"é’i{"iﬁ%& 5

Box 4725 = LongBeach,CA 90804

han thought, looking at her. She
was just supposed to say, “Hey,
tough break., man. How about T suck
vour cock and make it all better?
And they were
supposed to get the hell out of there

Let’s hoogie, baby."”

and start whompin’.

“Well2”

“Well what?”

I'he bottle spilled, right out of
his hands, but he righted it imme-
diately, staring in surprise at the
foaming, hissing little puddle, the
liquid now rising out of the bottle
of its own accord and making an-
other puddle around the bottom

“T guess you do,” she said, ex-
tracting a few napkins from the
holder and daubing them around
on the table.

“Guess I do what?” Snahhan
asked, taking the napkins from her
hand and wiping all around with
them, thinking. Fuck, I go and spill
this goddam thing like a fuckin’
jerk, with this mink raisin’ ready-
noises in my achin® balls.

“Love her.”

“Yeah? Love who?"” Oughta be
drinkin’®  fuckin' somethin’ more
than fuckin® beer, then I wouldn't
aive a fuck about this mess

He lifted the bottle and got to
that spill,

“Karen? Is that her name?”

KarenKarenKarenKaren—why the
hell does this slut keep savin® Karen
don't she have nuthin' else to talk
about don’t she have no lacy bras-
stere she wants to tell me what kind
of lawenidry soap she uses on it what's
with this damned—he rubbed the
table and saw Karen's face frozen
with his fist crunching into it. his
other hand holding her sweatshirt,
with her face turning back and forth
trying to dodge. her hands motion-
less, wanting to shred the skin right
off his snarling face but not doing it,
becaunse this couldn’t be him hitting
her, not the one she loved, it must be
someone else she turned him into by
doing something, some terrible thing
no woman who truly loved a man
would ever do, only someone mal-
formed, his fist pounding into her
in fast, infuriated punches 'l ugly
vou here at least ., . “Why don't
vou just get the hell away from me!
Look at the fuckin' mess you made
me make!” he snarled at the chick
across the table,
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CHROME PLATING!

STEEL & ALUMINUM
PARTS
CHROME PLATED

Quality Plating Since 1945

GRAVES PLATING CO.

P.O. Box 1052, ER, Florence, Ala. 35630
& Phone (205) 764-9487 3

P e 2wl o e

IHARLEY-DAVlDSON SPEEg

v
STROKER FLYWHEELS

Sportsters & 74°s $170.00
Dealer Inquiries Invited

Ductile Steel with Thrust Washers
Unconditionally Guaranteed

PARTS — Cams, Pistons, Valves, Etc,
Complete Engine Building — Street or Race
TRUETT & OSBORN

3345 E. 31st South
Wichita, KS 67216
(316) 682-4781

\ MS —
PISTOL BELT CLIP

The first practical replacemenst for the K
holster. “'Pistol Belt Clip™ spring-steel
tlip attachment holds your gen sacurely
inside waisttand, Easy to install. Gun
will still fit isside most holsters with
clip stlached. Specify finish (bright nick-
el or black) and gun model (Celt 45
autematic—Smith & Wesson Model 3B—
Detonic .45—Smith & Wesson Madel 59).
$4.95 sach, postpad. Cash or monay
order only to; Coco, P, O, Box 3069,
Thousand Oaks, Calif. 91360.

DEALERS Wrte lor
FREC sample

Simichrome
pollsh

America's No. 1 selling
cycle polish. .. Im-
ponod from Gormcny
Excellont for alumi-
num, magnesium,

| chrome ~ all metfals.

Avalloble af your lovorle cycle /
1hop. If not, crder direc!
5205 per lube, 3 lor 5600

FETITION ¢
owa Folls, iowo ‘vl‘ i}




SILVER PRINT ON FIRST
QUALITY BLACK T-SHIRT,

AND

P. 0. Box 2111 Akron, Ohio 44308.
Ohio resident add 4% .

BONNEVILLE PROVEN
AND THEY'RE LEGAL

$20.93 W ‘e 515095
R H REPAIR L H NEW CASE
SECTION @15)
No machining required 935-8393

CAL Products Co.,
Box 23663, Pleasant Hill, Calif. 94523

HALL PRODUCTS
PO.Box 6701
Towson,Md.21204

KNUCKLE BUCKLE

Practical, Functional. Funkie!
GREAT GIFT!
POW!—The most novel buckle ever made
Expertly hand cast metal buckle BRASS
PLATED! Fits all standard belts. For novelty
purpose « M, Not intended for any other
uses Only 4 95 plus 50 p«rﬂand handling

Special 2 for 10.00 Postpaid
S & WKNIFE CO, Box 35246 EZ Chicago, Il 60635

OUTRAGEOUS
T-SHIRTS!
PLUS WW2 NAZ| &SS
insignia badges flags,
daggers helmels, etc
catalog $1 (ref'ble)

KRUPPER BOX 177ER
SYRACUSE N Y 13208

She opened her eyes wide and
looked at the table. back and forth.
and looked up at him, now on his
feet, and stammered, “T didn’t know.
'—'!

“Yeah, you didn't know. von
didn’t know.”

He plunged into the crowd and
turned and shoved his way through
the clamor of music noise and
laughter, and went on and on,
turning, going sideways, trying to
zet the hell to the front door. He
crashed headlong into Millie, good
ol” “you-talk-about-chyer-this-and-
that" Millie, drinking whatever the
mop don’t get to. Millie, smashed as
hell, waving a quarter-empty gin
hottle everywhere, and laughing her
head off,

“C'mon, you sickening skunk, let’s
go,” Snahhan said, grabbing her el-
bow and pulling her with him,

“Why, Snahhan, I haven't seen
you in a week o’ Sundays. You want
meeee? Well, T just do not believe
this. Why, you have never even
said ‘Well, hi-dee-doo’ to me, you
cute 1i'l ol’ cute 1i'l ol',” she said,
stumbling and laughing stinkfaced
along after him.

He drove her into the hills and
fucked her in an abandoned pigsty.
- - -

Snahhan leaned against the front
door and pressed it closed with his
back, then stood there against it,

relaxed.

The dawn light was coming in
the kitchen window, silhouetting
Karen, who was sitting on a stool,
the front of her dark, the back of
her a sheet of phosphor, gray and
blue. Her hair was combed and
fluffed, tumbled and curtaining
down, gathering the fogcolor light.
" Snahhan lifted the empty gin
bottle to his nose and tentatively
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Easyriders

“'Fill "er up—
and check the air in my date.”
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XX RATED

ARE YOU MAN ENOUGH
TO WEAR THIS T-SHIRT?

MuLTI-COLOR DESIGNS
ARE ON QUALITY
BLACK T-SHIRTS
WITH POCKETS

8 "FLYING FINGER® (© "RIDING SKULL"

FOR A MERE EXTRA BUCK WE'LL PRINT
“FOCK OFF" ON THE FRONT IN BRIGHT CHROME®

If 18 or over
send for our
PVERT ©
catalogue.
Pervert shirts,
X-rated toys,
"adult games®
etc., etc.
ONLY 51.00

Refundable
with first order|

@ "PERVERTS | oeaLer |
RIDE HARDER" INQUIRIES

| nviten |
Available in black outline ' “
only. Specify shirt color,

TEMPO'S PVERT
P.O. BOX 2009 DEPT. 69
WESTMINSTER CA, 52683
714-892-5061

STYLE CIRCLE HlZE‘S QUAN 3 TOTAL
TA B N L i 6000
B S ML XL 600
C S M L XL | |600
LD ) TS ML XL [6.00
| CATALOGUE_ [1.00|
e
NAME —
ADDRESS
CITY_ e & STATE S
ZIP  CHECKORMONEY ORIDER PLEASE




Fine forl: tubes (there
Is a difference) and
front suspension
components for ALL
CYCLES in any
length, one piece
seamless tubing.
Springs, collars,
crowns, trees, braces,
kickstands, spring
conversion kits,
rakes and decorative
fork tube nuts.
Reliable fit and
freight paid delivery.

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

FORI(ING BY FRANK
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HANDCRAFTED STERLING

Nan, SS collar msigrea. Cast lrom the angnal = sobd
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sterling. Pin ot nrg hang o around (chasn included with

hang-around). Each, $1200 plus $100 postage. Let us

know whether vou want the pin pe the hang around

from SIVER PEOPLE Box 13380, Richmond, VA
;
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E PLATING

10-day delivery on all cycle parts.
Qm'rmhm in motorcycle plating.
Write for free price list. e
CYCLE CHROME please
‘ , Dept. 510, 2430 Washington ~ Inquire
Boston, Mass. 02119 (617 )445-3475

T —BA L A~
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w7 SUBGICAL Srefl Backwss—
S 2e0 sacH ,8‘5.. PER PR
)‘.’u zpole % o
A Bok fof
PARTINER , CA. T¥S53
VAL RBLE IN Pitacks Sryed Oy S

Cotseye Dosh Lens
Original Knuckle Mufflers
Old HD Literoture
Knuckle Wiring Marnesses

Parts For All  Harleys
* $1.00 For Catcleg *

ANTIQUE CYCLE SUPPLY
Box 500, Sparta, Mi, 49345

“KNUCKS’’

“Mon's Best Friend!"
$6.00 each 3/%15.00

Sold os a novelty oniy
Void where prohibited by law

Atlantic Novelty Co.
P. O. Box 12627, Charleston, S.C. 29412

inhaled from it as if it were per-
fume, and then looked over and set
it on the first landing of the stairs.
He went even looser against the
door and felt a pleasant calmness
going through him.

“What did T do?"” he heard her
say.

What did she do, what did she
do? Did she do anything? I don't
remember her having done . . . oh
that. He remembered, like something
years ago.

“I, uhh ., . . I guess I just . . . I
don’t know—forget it."” Hell. he
didn't know what it had all been
about. Today's a new day, what the
hell.

She got up and came into the
hall and slowly, hesitantly ap-
proached him, then suddenly ran to
him and wrapped her arms around
his ribs, burying her check in his
shoulder and holding on to him. His
arms hung at his sides, and he
moved his palms outward, wonder-
ing what to do with them, her arms
interrupting where he would nor-
mally be. Then he smiled and
gripped her shoulders and stood
her away a little and said, “Hey.
How about a little breakfast? Would
that sound good? Can ya,” he
chuckled, “find your way around
the kitchen this hour o' the morn-
ing? Ya want me to help ya?”

She rushed back to him and
wrapped her arms around him
again.

“T just want to hold you,” she
said.

“Heyheyhey,” he said, gently
standing her away again. “Let’s see
a little hup and hustle here,” he
said, smiling. He put his fingers
under her chin and started to lift it.
She pressed downward against them,

Eosyriders

““And another thing, asshole—
stop referring to our lovemaking
as ‘going back to the well." "'
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Road Rider

The only motorcycle magazine
published solely for the touring
rider, $10.00 for 12 issues, or
send $1.00 for a sample copy
to: P.O. Box 678, Dept.f
ijouth Laguna, CA 92677

“‘A growing organization providing the
travelling biker with free lodging across
the nation®'

P.O, BOX 547, ITHACA, NEW YORK 14850

DoOC HAYDLERS: Nem :;ruv:-m.- limited
time, Fre ol profe 2l QUICK RELEASE
DoG L!AD A must v‘r all attack nnd pro

shit. hrox, this [stthe

in vour porket oven if ya ain't got a 4o L
Just 9 6% incl. post. and handling
RIN TIN TIN

P. O. Box 40383
Portiend, Oregon %7240

t for men w
mr condam |
ater pleasure and s scurnty 10

bramdds of condoms unludm; mtunl membrang
lored  Plain gHractive p
nr‘n,!guaranle&l) xwmul :h:mm ams, $5
) lished custamers_Write 10-
P.0. Box 400, bcm ER 8- D Carrbaro, NC 27510

Pacific Island girls want men
10 correspond with. Exatic, whole-
some girls seek friends, romance,
marriage. For information and
pactures of actual girls waiting for
you NOW, SEND $2 TODAY.

CONTINENTAL PACIFIC

PO Hox 3546 — Dept. ER
Thousand Oaks, CA 91359

TATTOO REMOVING

with THE TATEX METHOD
The Chemical “Do-It-Yourself ™ Kit

The TATEX METHOD will remove any
tattoo, regardless of age! Use safely in your

home- ASK FOR FREE FOLDER NO.07

ATLANTA COMPANY
P.O.BOX 494 * PICKERING, ONTARIO LIV 2R7

REAL SWITCHBLADE ... COMB! |3 INCHES LONG|

it so?ﬁ

The 15 a REAL SWITCHBLADE The biade is a COMBII
Terribc @it tem. Nowvel and practical. Pratects comb in
pocket. Fine 1001h comb 16 grest for sideburns ana
O facton s guarameed Compiete wih
945+ 502 Postage Two for 10.00 Postpaid
S&W KNIFE CO. Box 35246 €2 Chicago, IIl. 60635

CHROME PLATERS OF HOUSTON

Quality Plating on all motorcycle parts.
Aluminum or Steel. Our work is guaranteed,
our prices reasonable. For more information
write or call; no collect calls accepted.

404 Broadway
Houston, Texas 77012
Phone (713) 95210236




but he said, “Hey, c'mon, let me see
some enthusiasm in that face.”

“T don’t want you to see my face,”
she murmured.

“Hey, lemme see, lemme see,” he
said, father-like.

She allowed his hand to raise her
chin, He looked at the swollen eyes
and the bruised cheeks and ran his
finger softly down her nose. “You're
still my girl,” he said, easily. “Nuth-
in' will change that.”

She lowered her eyes and said,
“I'm all swollen, an’ . . . I'm a
mess."

He lifted her chin again. “Not to
me, you're not. C’'mon, lemee see
a smile.”

A smile. She thought of what her
smile was now . . . a wino woman's
leering and imbecilic grin—a tooth-
less, crazy lady on the sidewalk,
talking to traffic.

The tears began to brim over her
lower lids and down her cheeks and
she said, her voice breaking, “I don't
want to smile. I don't ever want to
smile again.” The corners of her
mouth jerked down suddenly, seem-
ing to surpris her, and then she be-
gan to sob uncontrollably, and she
fell against his chest and wrapped
her arms around him and cried and
cried. He stood there, the smell of
her hair, the smell of the wind off the
spring canyons flowing into him. Her
body shook and made a soft noise
against him, and he stared and
gazed over her and in back of her,
unblinking and troubled, and then
finally lifted his arms to her and
made small pats against her back
from time to time, unblinking, and
listening to her crying against him
and feeling her holding him tightly.

For a long time they stood there,
and finally her sobs died away, and
she lifted her head off him and
touched her thumbs against the
sides of his ears and laid her fingers
softly on the back of his head and
held her face—the beauty, the
fawn-in-the-distance beauty of it
glowing through what briefly oc-
cupied the surface—she held her
face inches from him, her eyes
closed in sweetness, her lips slightly
parted in their delicacy to drink
against his own,

He lowered his face to hers and
gently pressed into her accepting,
yielding thirsts. His upper lashes
fell slowly to meet his lower ones.
the pupils of his eyeballs running
around in unison against the insides
of his lids like ricocheting siamese
marbles as he puzzled over the
suction, a

Marble
Plaques

Here's an item that can't be entirely
explainad. It's too far out to describe.
This fine product Is something you have
to iiold and gaze at to appreciate the
detall and the workmanship that goes
into it. The simulated marble is aimost a
half-inch thick and is carefully engraved
with every detail in the HD emblem. Then

The price for this everlasting marble
Image is $26.95. Because of its sub- i
stantial welght, you'll be asked to pay :
postage C.0.D. t.v

The beautiful plaques
are a solid 12 by 14 inches

H-D
Banner

Give the ol' pad some character.
This full-color, 100% nylon banner will
brighten any run-down crash pad, bike
shop or garage. Or they make fantastic
curtains for a cage. It's a big 40" by 30"
and trimmed with white nylon fringe
for class.

The big, durable banner sells for only
$11.95 plus $1.50 postage and handling.

HARLEY-DAVIDSON

Money Clip

A sterling silver skull fastened
securely on a strong, polished
nickel clip. It'll hold your bills
securely for only $9, plus $.50 post-
age and handling. If you're Into
swastikas, we can have the skull re-
placed with a sterling silver swastika.

Strong Silver Rings

1 We've re-introduced the best Harley

ring we've come across and strength-

enad our skull ring with additional sil-

ver. Either silver ring goes for $19.75

and wlll last as long as you want to
punch walls with it—or forever.
Be sure to state your slze.
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California residents add 6%% for The Man




Clean r act —
get an Easyriders T-shirt!

Yeah, even your mother will admit she was
wrong when she said you were a tramp.

Our shirts make you look like a straight
citizen, Just look at the shirts above. Now ya
gotta admit, that's a good group — a little
loose — but a good, wholesome group. Right?

So clean up your act. Order your shirt today.
All kinds of colors and sizes available. Not
cheapo Taiwan imports — these are all
American made. Finest quality. Quality you'd
expect from us tramps at Easyriders.

Look 'em over and order yours today — and
don’t forget your ol' lady.




If you haven't got one of these
T-shirts or Tit-tops, you're just not
with it. Pick your own design and
color. (But use your head, dip-
shit—not black lettering on a

black T-shirt.) Each sells for $5.95,
postpaid in U.S. only. Mix colors
and designs to suit yourself—any
design on either shirt in any of

the colors offered.

-

Sizes SM-L-XL

i
1
: Quantity | Design | sz "L‘“ Color | $5.95 each | Send your order today to- ‘
Shirt “B"” ' T ‘ T-SHIRTS, BOX 711,
, BURBANK, CALIFORNIA 91503
L H | Make all checks and money orders
e ' J out to Easyriders
1
1
B-Peach . ! | NAME
: ‘ ADDRESS
B-Yellow i o Tond cry ===
1 i Plus tax | STATE 2P
: [ (Cailiornia residents add %) 1 We pay al postage and handiing on al tops. (In U.S. only)
Sizes Petite — Average : Total ‘ Note: Personal chacks take 4.6 weeks 10 Car
L o
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Jammer Dealers

1

ALASKA

HOUSE OF HARLEY (307 272-0423

1204 Chupace Way, Anchorage, AX
ARIZONA

PHOEMIX CYCLE ACCESSORMS (8020 9434202
1826 W. Peana. Phoesis, A7
CALIFORNIA

BILL'S CUSTOM OUALITY :nomu {406) 372-1416
250 Deta Vina, Manterey, C

CYCLE SPECIALTIES (709 5?4 2955

301 Mars Bivd.. Nodesto, CA

E.L.'S PACK (213) 588-3788

7524 Sewtle Ave. . Hustingian Py, CA
GALEN DLSON'S M/C PARTS (209 734.0338
15068 Avernae 296, Visala, CA

M & M CUSTOM M/C PARTS (714) 658-035%
25758 Celumdia 51, Hemet, CA

QUALITY CUSTOM (213) 9621612

15017 E. Ramenn. Saidwie Park. CA
STUART'S CHOPPER CENTER (916) 2656383
4576 8. Faratlel Rd., Angerson, CA
COLORADO

COLORADD CYCLE ENGINEERING (10)) 4731074
80t W. Cucharras, Celorada Springs, ©0
CONGER'S HD (303) 5428032

1805 € 4th S, Pusbio, CO

D & C ENTERPAISES (203) 2450312

725 Fitkn, Grang Juncioe. CO

SAKS STH CHOPPERS IJDJD 7!! 1245

3630 5. on, [nglewsod

Stocking Authorized

2 WHEELER'S W/C SHOP, INC, (303 433-0584
1433 W, 38 Ave , Demer. CO
CONNECTICUT

NEW LONDON COUNTY M(C SALES (203| 445-0745
1416 Gold Star Hwy., Groton. CT

RETEP ENTERPRISES (209) 376-028%

RFD #1 Box @214, Volemewn, CT

FLORIDA

CUSTOM BIKE SUPPLY (305 632.9181

2158 Lake Or., Cocoa, AL

HOG HEAVEN CYCLE AM!SSMI!S 1308} 2615002
7254 SW._ 40th 51 Niars, F

MICMAEL'S CYCLE SERVICE |5NI 2433574

3232 Sen Pasle R, Jacksonvile Beh., FL

SPACE COAST CUSTOM (305) 7235095

2415 50 Harbar Oty 8ivd., Melbowrse. FL.

IDAHO

HANNA CYCLE SUPPLY (200} 233.5002
165 Waerin Ave , Pocalelo. 10
ILLINOIS

CYCLE MANIA. INC. {312) BIT-5657
T4E0 Jensen Bhvd . Manover Park, &
KEWANEE HD (30%) 154-4681

623 N Man St Kewases, IL

PRECISION MACHINE & ENGINEERING (312) 4799097 'pyiCHIGAN

183th & Wall Rd,. Nokena, IL

INDIANA
CHOPPERS UNLINITED ll1?l 448-1058
18N Vandala, Seard, N

JAMMER'S GOT IT ALL

GCOVERED!

CYCLE EVOLUTION {317) B38.£3456

Wigrow Shepping Center, Gresswoad, IN
JME CHOPPER SPECIALTIES (219) BAS-7389
2632 1680 51, Kanmond, IN

RIGGIN & CASH CYCLE PARTS (317) 4923750
N Diwsion St Cayupa, IN

owa

CYCLESPORT COMPANY (319) 322-7415

319 K. Pase St Dawengort, A

LAKELAND SPORTS (712) 332-5630

Sax #458, Dkabay. 1A

KANSAS

CUSTOM CYCLE PARTS (316) 3422804

9 E. &b Ave., Emparia, KS

KENTUCKY

PARXER HD, INC. (5D8) 4723331

#.0. Box 220, Betsy Lane, KY
LOUISIANA

LOUISIANA JAMNER CYCLE PARTS (504) 2790883
3517 Paris Rd.. Chaimetie, LA

MARYLAND

ROUTYS CYCLE CENTER (301) 779-3330

4613 €2nd P1., Hyattsville, MO

TRI-STATE MO, INC. (301} £58-4500

AL #3273 East. Risiag Sen, MO

THE CHOPPING MALL (906) 327-3405
BITUS 045 Snmv Bruce Crassing, MI
MINNESOT
BOWLAND'S HD llﬂll Iﬁ!'.'l TE3.7513
J15 Nekomis, Awxandria, M
G & G SALES (%07 :nam
1212 Frask Hall. ADert Lea, MN
UITTLE CANADA CHOPPERS (512) 484-7050
120 W. Couniry Rd. C, St Padl, MN
MISSISSIPPI
SYKE BARN (601) 6633801
405 Pass Ad., Gufport, MS
MONTANA
WARLEY CHARLEY CHOP SHOP {406) 726-4979
3015 Raload #7, Missoula, MT
NEBRASKA
CUSTON WEST (402) 3338484
1495 Industrial RO . Druda. NE

FINCH CUSTOM STYLED CYCLES (313} 3910200
60 Jostyn Re | Postiac. MI

ROCXY'S CYCLE SUPPLY (313) 742.5420

4014 5. Sagnaw 51, Burtos (Fint), M



It's a known fact that anywhere you go you're bound to run across our parts. We're very proud
of the fact that we have thousands of dealers who have been acquainted with our product line over the
years. They can help you in your selection of parts, and are more than willing to recommend
possible applications which can help you build a sounder, safer scoot.

As you can see below our franchise program has come a long way towards having it all covered

(Alaska and Canada too). There may not be one in your town yet, but it probably won't be long before
there is. Come and see our product line in person ... these stocking authorized Jammer dealers

have on hand many of the goodies you've seen in your Jammer's Handbook and Easyriders.
Take a good look and find the dealer closest to you —he's a believer in what he stocks and he’d be
more than happy to have you as both a friend and customer.

Remember, that between you, your Jammer dealer and us, we'll keep it all covered.

HD SALES (402) S64-8730
1053 27th Aee. Calumbus, NE

NEVADA

<

CUSTOM CYCLE ACCESSORIES (702) 732-0442

2960 Westwood Dr. #21, Las Vegas, NV
NEW HAMPSHIRE

65 Did Miton R4, Rachester. NH

NEW JERSEY

8 & D MOTOACYCLES (207} 385.0414
AL US o1 Rahway, N

CYCLE SHACK (509) 882-9665

S02 Bear Tavern Ao, W. Trenton, NJ
MIDOLESEX CYCLE (201) 23-2250
54 Nuggwan fid . Ols Bedge. N

THE BIKE SHOP (201) 254-1383

B1 Main 51, 5. Bound Beeok, NJ

NEW MEXICO
SNELL WD (505 327-3733
111 E Pinon, Farmesgion. KM

NEW YORK

AL’S CYCLE PARTS (315) J36-3000

11 E Dormeesck Sk, Rome, NY
BRUNSWICK WD SALES (518) 279-1145

RO 1 Box 34 BT 7. Teoy, NY 12180
JOHNCOX SALES & SERWICE (114) 5363585
RFD #1, Losgpont Rd . Pesn Yan. NY
PHYSCO CHOP SHOP (S18) 5846619

Rt 50 Sosth, Saratege Spenps. NY

THE SPOKE & SPROCKET SMOP (603) 332 8800

v e o 2

".,"‘ - \ .
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SULLIVAN COUNTY MO (914) £52.4575

AT 52, jetersonvite NY

NORTH DAKOTA

BENNIE'S CYCLE SERWICE (701) 352.0674

I S Beoadway, Mnes, KD

KUSTOM KOLORS & CYCLE SUPPLY (701) T46.7545
1321% First Ave. N, Grand Farks, NO

MIDWAY WD, WNC. (701) £63-2220
3206 Memorial Hwy., Mandan, ND
OHIO

HO OF YOUNGSTOWN. INC. (216) T82-002
1707 Mahaning Ave , Yoengstows, OH

PMIL'S COUNTY LINE SCOOTER (216) 638-5108
13443 Clevetang Ave.. Uniontown, OH

ROEDER KO, INC, (419) 465-2631

US RT 20 W., Manuoewlie, O

SPEED ENTERPRISES (216) B25-8157

929 Woaster, Sadenton, OH

OREGON

METOLIUS CUSTOM CYCLE (503) 5466791

301 Jetersan 51, Metoes, OR

SUNSHINE CYCLE (500) 779358

26098 Jacksorwibe Mwy., Mectord, OF
PENNYSLVANIA

CHOPPER SHAK, INC. (412} 281.0433

2842 Saw MO Run Bied,, Pamsturgh, PA
KOSMIC KDLORS (215) 2535333

Fitbae 51, Eswlen, PA

PERFORMANCE CROPPERS (213) 3720254

SI8 Lancaster Ave . Reading, PA

RON'S SPEED & CUSTOM CYCLES (412 &45-25081

423 Main 51, Chicera, PR
TENNESSEE

JAMMER OF MEMPHIS (301) 722-8524
B0 N Cleveland Ave . Mesiphis, TN
TEXAS

BIKER'S CUSTOM (915) 7724827
7278 Mameda Ave.. Bl Paso, TX
NORTHTOWN CUSTOM CYCLES (512) 661-8511
3539 N.E. Loap #4410, San Astonio, TX
VICTORIA HD (512) 5757881

1410 N Men St Wetora, TX

UTAH

QUALITY NIC PARTS (301} 4674834

3231 5. State S, Salt Lake City, UT
VIRGINIA

LYNCHBURG HD/BANDITS (304) B4S 5521

3238 04d Fellaws Rd.. Lynchaerg. VA

$ & 5 CHOPPER SHOP (804) 7896270

180D Frankin Tpk . Damedle, VA

SUFFOLK WD (304) 3341476

1IN Man 51 Setfok, VA
WASHINGTON

G.T, CUSTOM NMOTORCYCLES (509) 532.5252
211 W. Kesoewck Ave, . Kesnewsk, Wi

MD OF DLYMPIA (204} 157-5703

3%0c Sa. Hay Ra. Olympa. WA

MO OF WASHINGTON (206) 746- 7070

14200 NE_200% S, Belleven, WA

SKAGIT MD (208) 293-2217

1253 A, Chostansen Re , Anacortes. WA

ne

STOPS CHOP SHOP (206] 1739844
2102 € 1im 5t , Beemevion, WA

WEST VIRGINIA

ASHWORTH. INC. (3D4) 253-1110

100 Conhen St., Beckley. WV

MIKE'S CYCLE (304) 4264206

AT 2 Box 142, Daltertian, W. VA
WISCONSIN

WO OF APPLETON, INC, (414) 733-2258
2148 'W. Wiscensio Ave , Agpleton, Wi
LEGEND MOTORS, LTD. (414} $23-0001
S80S Laks S2ore Dr . Ford ow Lac. WY
P15, CYCLE EMPIRE. INC. (414) 4372453
2453 5 Kmnckinnic Ave , Miwaskee, WI
P15, CYCLE ENPIRE, INC. (608 221-2207
5016 Mososa Dr . Magisoe. ‘WY
CANADA

AL CHOPPERS (418) 545-5120

1119 Main 51, € . Hamiton. Ontarie. Carada
CUSTOM CYCLE OF BRANDON (704) 727-5844
24 6t» St Brandoa, Mantosa Canada
RYDERS CROPPER (604) 942-4014

2773 Shaughaessy 51 P Cogustlam. BC, Canada

AMVWELSTICGEMENT
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Spool Wheel. Fully chromed. Wheels
come laced and trued, bearings installed
and spaced correctly. Finest quality
bearings are used. Spools are billet steel.
5" diameter hole in bearings. Spool is 4"
wide, Bearing width is 2''/3.".

69016 18" Spool Wheel. 96.65
69017 19" Spool Wheel. 96.65
69018 21" Spool Wheel. 96.65

vy Y

S

Single Front Disc Brake Wheel. Has
excellent stopping powers for street use.
Hub is 32" in width. Disc diameter is
734", Will fit on most forks. %" bearing
1.D. Disc brake kit includes rim, spokes,
wheel (chromed and trued), chromed
disc, caliper and support, linkage arm
and hydraulic hose, and a handlebar
mastercylinder, Mounts easily on
springers and girders and can be
adapted easily to other front ends.

6803 18" Single Disc Brake Front Wheel.
284.99

6804 19" Single Disc Brake Front Wheel.
284,99
6805 21" Single Disc Brake Front Wheel.
284.99

d7 :

Small Brake Wheel #1. Finest quality
you can get. Hub and backing plate are
made of steel. Comes completely
assembled and adpted to fit perfectly on
our springer and girder front ends. They
have triple 32" bearings. Will adapt easily
to other custom front ends. Qualifies as a
legal brake in most states. Custom
chromed.

6901 18" Small Brake Front Wheel.
129.95

6902 19" Small Brake Front Wheel.
129.95

6903 21" Small Brake Front Wheel.
129.95

Needs Mounting Kit No. 69010

Dual Front Disc Brake Wheel. Same as
above except kit includes 2 chromed
discs, 2 calipers and support brackets, 2
linkage arms.

6809 19" Dual Disc Brake Front Wheel.
434.47

68010 21" Dual Disc Brake Front Wheel
434.47

120

Rear Disc Brake Wheel. Designed for
maximum stopping power. Includes
bolt-on sprocket. Has 12" chromed disc.
Uses stock axle. Kit consists of rim ,
spokes, wheel (chromed and trued), 12"
chromed disc, caliper and support,
sprocket, hydraulic line, master-cylinder
and hydraulic hose and basic linkage.
16" wheel only.

68018 16" 74 Rear Disc Brake Wheel,
Wire 427.12

Spacers For 74 RDB Wheels. Fit HD 74
rear disc brake wheels-either standard,
Wire or design,

68020 For Rigid Frame 15.98
68021 For Swingarm '58t0 '66 15.98
68022 For Swingarm '67-'72 15.98
68044 For Swingarm '73-'76 15.98

Rear Disc Brake Linkage. Eliminates
searching for hard to find parts and
simplifies mounting. (Not shown.)

68024 For Sportster 52.75
68025 For Honda 750. 19.50
68012 16" Sportster Rear Disc Brake

Wheel Wire 427.12
needs Linkage Kit No. 68024, 52.75

68015 16" Honda Rear Disc Brake Whee
Wire. 431.80 Honda 750
Needs Linkage Kit No. 68025. 19.50

=T

®) =" @)‘

69010 Brake Mounting Kit. For
securing Small Brake Wheel to
springer, girder or other front
end. 19.85

69050 Brake Mounting Kit. For
securing disc brake wheels to
springer, girder and other
front ends. (Two required for
Dual Discs.) 14.95



Harley Brake &k Shift Assemblies

141032 Weld-on bracket.
This bracket is a must when
using these forward

controls on 1977 and 1978
Superglides. 4.80 |

NEW'

3 .HD'74
- HD Stock. 14102 Brake Assembly -HD '74 14103 Brake Assembly - HD '7
Lyl Ss::kgt&is;gbhﬂyaster Cylin- Use our Hurst-Air- Use our Hurst-Air- ‘
der. Fits all HD 74's Using Hy- heart large Master Cylinder, heart Small Master Cylinder.
draulic or Rear Disc. 79.25 79.25 79.25

14104 Brake Assembly - HD '74
Stock. For Stock Mechanical
Brakes. Linkage Included. 79.25

14105 Brake Assembly - Sporister
Use our large master cylinder 79.25

SO == ) 2
» \\‘_
e 8
g 1l
14107 Brake Assembly - Sportster 14106 Brake Assefbly - Sportster
Stock. For Stock Mechanical Use our Hurst Master
Brakes. 1954 - 1974, All Link- Cylinder Part #141019 1954-
age included. 84.25 1974. 79.25

)M T J
ﬂﬁﬁé’ﬁ&% 141019 Small Master Cylinder.
B 2 Hurst-Airheart g4 40

: 141020 Large Rear Master Cylinder.
N 141016 .552'!'.7“:.“'“"'7 - Sportster Hurst-Airheart 48,95
, \ All Linkage included. Use
Q‘ S Stock Shifter Peg. 79.25

“ B
\ et
"ﬁ" - } P
141014 Shift Assembly - HD'74 36-73 »

Note: Use Stock Shifter Peg.  74.25 ¥

141033 Shift Assembly. Harley Superglides. See your Jammer's Handbook for
141015 Shift Assembly - HD '74 '74 - up.  74.25 1977 and 1978. Use stock shifter peg. 79.25 Honda Brake and Shift Assemblies.
Note: Use Stock Shifter Peg.

Hallcraft Wheels
Purchased From
Jammer Come With
Large
Master Cylinder

m

ADVERTISEMENT




INIWISILHIANAY

Harley Pipes

Muffled Drag Pipes

NEW!

J
ANTES.

2" Harley & Sportster Muffled Drag Pipes. With sleek
tapered sporty mufflers. Polished welds. Triple nickle
plating, bracketing and hardware included.

Barlay ™ Dray Tipes

ANTES. \

2-inch Drag Pipes. New pipes for the 74 and
Sportster. Slash cut and custom-chromed. Fit
both rigids and swing-arms. Our Baffles
(147018) may be used.

147015 Shovelhead, 1966-1969. 36.35
147016 Shovelhead.15970-1978 36.35
147013 Panhead, All years. 36.35

151043 Panhead. All years. ................ .. 83.15 147014 Sportster, All years. 36.35
151044 Shovelhead. 1966-1969. .............. 83.15
AST0MS FXE, 1972-1978.. - i e adbianvs 83.15
151046 Sportster. Allyears .................. 83.15
= —v >
Custom chrome clamps for that 152022 Intake Manifold Clamps. Fits -_d__,,-- P‘I,AAP'l‘DMBEO%?(
finishing touch. Harley/Sportster 1957-1978. 20.75 g l‘ . e
pair. 0““’! 52'2503“(:8“ . “S& —_— T
o LR RO &
ST 152023 Sportster Exhaust Clamps. You :;':“ a b
3 All years. 15.55 pair. | 105004232810 s 0ot
A | et 8 €O
-y 152024 Panhead Exhaust Clamps. | ortname ot Ylor gealet
3 1948-1965. 15.55 pair. | “eare Jw page 128
| gee OO . Peh—
152025 Honda Exhaust Clamps. h STt

Honda 750. 1969-1974.Set of 4. 30.70

Stands, Kisers & Canks

Kick Stands. Available in two dit-
ferent lengths:

HD 74 Kick Stand. (Fits 1937 and
later. Use part numbers when order-

ing.) Don’t forget to allow for your 155018  Standard
rake. 155017 Standard  19.95 15505  Extended
15503 Extended 19.95
W | Oustan Fhandlohar Rior
NEW . TS
- ""“!""'.“
Glide Risers Solid cold-rolled r
steel. Riser cap held from below
with Allen head bolts, ,
Custom-chromed. Drilled and (s

tapped for 12 x 20 bolts.
44014 4" High 36.35/pair
44015 6" High 38.40/ pair

122

Sportster Kick Stand. (Fits all years.)

19.95
19.95

-m
=

:ﬂ» (K\-
ﬁ//ﬁe%‘?\\

Honda Kick Stand. (Fits 450, 500,

750 models.)
155019  Standard 19.95
155011  Extended 19,95
NEW!
= "q ——

37049 Hex Tank. For Harleys. Stylish 3-quart tank will hold a
battery. Fits swingarm and rigid Harley frames. 16-gauge steel,
star-pressed ends, top/side filler spout, deep chrome. 72.75




@ H > > -~ -
z
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lfﬂf [ axco CHANS :
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T
CUT TO LENGTH DRIVE CHAIN >
Includes Master Link =
Standard Chain Nickle Plate Chain Heavy Duty 50S Chain
Size 530 Size 530 ' Size 530
Part#  Pitches  Price | Part#  Pitches Price | Part#  Pitches  Price
144070 - 92 14.95 144078 -92 26.95 1“051. 92 35.95
144072 98 17.95 | 144045 8 2895 | 144052 o8 3595
144073 100 17.95 | 144044 100 28.95 | 144053 100 35.95
144074 102 18.95 | 14405 102 2095 | 144054 102 36.95
144075 104 18.95 | 144046 104 3095 | 144055 104 37.95
144076 106 18.95 1“079 108 - 30.95 | 144056 . 106 38.95
144077 110 19.95 |1a4080 110 3295 | 144057 110 30.95
144067 MasterLink 65 | 14401  MasterLink .85 | 144060 Master Link 1.10
| 14403 Offset Roller Link 1.60 ! o
- -
naim /lt’ cessories e
Chain Size Model Chain Size MODEL
53092 Pre-70 FL. FLH, '70-up 530102 |Grssou
Sprint ERS 530104 |GTas0y
53096 70-up XA 530108 |GT7500
530100  |'69-up FL. FLH. 'T1-up sanito0 | 1500
FX Triumph
5300102 |Pre-'67 XLH: Pre-'70 530102 | '€s-r2mi00C
XLCH; Pre- 88 GE $30103 68-'72T100R
“70-up XLR 530100 | '66-'67 TAS, '66-70
530104 | '67-up XLH, ‘70-up TREA. '66-70 TREC
XLCH. ‘68-up GE "85 T120, '66-70
530106  |New XLM, XLCH T120R, '68 650TRE
530106  |'71.72 650 TREC, '71-72
530:92 CLICB 450, K1, 2, 3, 4 T1208. 72 T120RV. 72
; 530/94 CB72, CB77. CB350 TRECV. ‘72 TRERY
:5“01 P°‘2‘:‘ Cé\a:r:“ 530096  |CB3sOF, CL3SO, K1, 2, 3 7172 TRER. 6970
144061 Max Chain Breaker. The heavy duty br':aakeerr.ior o?‘nmye 'roaed T PLTEBIA00 fa I Tl | 0 SR
tool for all motorcycle rear drive trains, 5.95 ‘ o ga:fo R0 Bt e E MUY
Features built-in reversible ratchet. 32.95 e L AEEAAC RS :3 e iz G
530110 | TRST
£30/90 A7. ATSS Ys
eess 53098 s2 53091 RD250, RD350
Lanettiteeetttel, 5300102 |HY. HIB 530198 YR1, YA2, YR2C. XS1
,..-'.'.'.'-,..u' M ’.‘.. 530110 |H2 X518, XS2
oo.;'.'.‘.'..oﬂ mlﬂ Y 63092 Z1, Z1A. Z1B, KZ900

save,

= Bulk Chain 25" rolls of standard
2% and nickle plated chain are

= available from your Jammer
% Dealer. Ask him about it and

PRIMARY CHAINS.

- ....-.--.:°.°.'.°.°.°.'-°-'-'
qpgattisset® Harley Primary Chains
14404 Harley 74, all years. 32.95
114406 Harley Sportsters 31.95
ENDLESS CHAIN
ENDLESS CHAINS
Part# Size Pitches Application Price
144066 630SO 88 Honda CB7S0K/F Il 96.95
144064 630S0O 92 Kawasaki Z1, Z1A; 99.95
Z1B, KZ900 '
123 L_144065 630SO_ 96 KawasakiZ2 103.96




Girders
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The Spirit Girder. Superior quality with versatility that you have never seen before.
It can be put on most popular motorcycles; by using the Wide Girder kit you

can switch to the new, popular “wide look”. Custom wheels and brakes can be
used by selecting the appropriate axle kit. Use our brake mounting kit or

make your own. A truly custom girder. Show chromed throughout, with integral
light bracket and brake tabs, it is available in four lengths, from 4" to 16"

over, to give your motorcycle exactly the style and ride you demand.

Standard Spirit Girders

5909 4 inches over stock length.
349.00

59010 8 inches over stock length.
349.00

59011 12 inches over stock length
349.00

59012 16 inches over stock length.
349.00

Wide Girder Kits
59023 Extends Spirit Girder width

Spirit Girder Axle Kits
121021 Harley 74, single disc.
25.75

121022 Harley Sportster, single
disc. 25.75

121023 Honda GL-1000, 750, 550,
J 500, 450 and 350, with single disc
brake. 25.75

f 121024 Kawasaki 1000, 900, 750,

' single disc brake. 25.75

121025 Triumph 650 and 750, 1969
' and later, single disc. 19.25

121026 Hallcrafts, single disc
' brake. 16.25

16.25

121028 Hallcrafts drum brake, 3"
spool wheel. 16.25

' 121027 Hallcrafts, dual disc brake.

Stems
59017 Harley Davidson 74 17.75

59018 Harley Davidson Sportster.
17.75

59019 Honda GL-1000, 750,
550-500, 450 and 350. 17.75

59020 Triumph 650 pre-1969. 17.75

59021 Triumph 650 and 750, 1969
and later. 17.75

59022 Kawasaki 1000, 900 and 750.
17.75

2 inches to add the wide look, 12.75

Spirit Wide Girder Axle Kits

121041 Harley 74, single disc.
25.75

121042 Harley Sportster, single
disc. 25.75

121043 Honda GL-1000, 750, 550,

500, 450 and 350, with single disc
brake. 25.75

121044 Kawasaki 1000, 900, 750,
single disc brake. 25.75

121045 Triumph 650 and 750, 1969
and later, single disc. 19.25

121046 Hallcrafts, single disc
brake. 16.25

121047 Hallcrafts, dual disc brake.
16.25

121048 Hallcrafts drum brake, 3"
spool wheel. 16.25

Harley Davidson Air Cleaners. Beautifuly
chromed. All metal construction. Does not require
oil—foam is designed to be used dry. Flame

retardant.

106035 Mikuni 36, 38mm. 19.95

124

106031 - Harley-Davidson, Tillotson,
Bendix & Keihn, S&S 22.95
106032 — Harley Davidson Linkert 22.95

106036 Mikuni 40, 42, 44mm 22.95

106033 Honda Ram Flow Air Cleanc
For 500-550 K & F and 750 models.
39.95

106034 Kawasaki Ram Flow Air
Cleaner. For Z-1,900, 1973-1975
and K-Z, 900/1000, 1976-1977. 39.9!
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8907 Chrome Rectangle Seal
Beam Headlight. Bottom
Mount 12V. 30.95
Has High Beam Indicator Light,

Custom Headlight. California
approved. Has red indicator light for
high beam. Sealbeam type. 5%2”
lens. Chromed.

9009 6v bottom mount. - 19.95

90010 12v bottom mount.  19.95
; 8098 Chrome Rectangle Seal
90011 6v side mount, 19.95 Beam Headlight. Side Mount

90012 1 : : . 12V. 30.95
et 1999 Has High Beam Indicator Light.

90013 6v sealbeam 92010 License Plate Bracket
replacement. 7.95 Assembly. Chrome plated duplicate of
original equipment used on 1955-up
90014 12v sealbeam Harley Davidson Big Twins &
replacement. 6.95 Sportster. 13.00

38mm Mikuni Carburetor Kits

Jammer now has Sudco-Mikuni carburetor
conversion kits for Harley-Davidson.
Complete kits include: 38mm Mikuni
Carburetor, high quality cast aluminum
manifold adapter with press fit o-ring, rubber
flange, necessary clamps, throttle cable,
chrome air cleaner and extra jets for fine
tuning. These easy bolt on kits are available
for Harley-Davidson Sportster 900 and 1000,
Shovelhead 1200, Knucklehead 1200 and
Panhead 1200.

135021 Shovelhead and Sportster 99.95
135022 Knucklehead and Panhead 99.95

112013 Mikuni Carburetor Parts Manual.
Recommended for anyone who has, or is
contemplating using a Mikuni. 3.95

“JAMMER'S
HANDBOOK

LT o, -




For fast service order from:

Jammer Cycle Products, Inc.
801 South Main Street Burbank, Califomia 81508

GYCLE PRODUGTS Order Form

(Please ship me the following merchandise under the terms printed below.) Bob
L]

Name Address

(Please print or type)
City State
*Please Note Shipping Instructions Below.

Part
Nymbers

Zip )

(Give area code number)
Year

Qty. Description Oty. Description Price

Sub Total
Plus tax {California residents add 6% )

*Shipping Time: Once order has been
plcked up by the carrler, approxl| ship-
ping time is. UPS AIR, 1 to 3 days; UPS
GROUND, 1 to 7 days; PARCEL POST, 310
14 days; AIR POST, 2107 days; TRUCK
LINES, 1 10 2 weaks.

Ship via: (Check method you desire)
[ UPS [ Parcel Post O Air Parcel Post
[ Alr Freight O Truck [ Best Way

Before mn!o. please read the following:

. Cancellations: There can be no cancellations
after order has been ohlpw.. A 10% service
charge will be made on -order cancella-
tions that have not allowed 8 weeks for the
part or parts to come into stock,

. Send money order of cashier's check, Personal
chacks are okay, but they delay things be-
cause we have to walt for them to clear your
bank—which means you have 1o allow three
woaks,

. 25% sit must accompany C.0.0. orders.
No fgreign currency.,

Complete terms and policy upon request.
Make all checks and money orders payable
1o Jammer Cycle Products, Inc.

Totl

Less 25% C.0.D. deposit

Balance Due (F.O.B. Callfornia)

MC/BofA
number*

Signed

Expr.
Date

Orders: lhlpgobh 10 your town will be

shipped U.P.5. If your order is too large or
too heavy 10 meet U.P.5. requirements, we
will ship via the next best way.

*Credit cards accepted
0/S 8/29/78 O CV OCT O #64 O AK

Choppershopper
—Continued from page 74

Daniel Lee, Washington: Hi babe!
Just wanted you to know I was
tmnkmg.nbout ya, Love ya. S“G'{
North rolina. (64)

Are vou secking friendship, mar.
riage, or just correspondence?
Whatever you are looking for, we
have It. List of 100 names and ad-
dresses for £2. No personal checks.
Mike Stedman, 113.15 S.C.C.A..
Rt. 1, Box 22, Capron, Va. 23829(&.”

Glant black & white photograph,
20¥x24", of vour ol' lady, bike,
favorite nude - any photograph
you want enlarged. You name it—
we blow up anything. All you have
to do is send us your snapshot,
Polaroid, color print, whatever.
along with S7 to Blg C. 7130
Owensmouth, Box G6A, Canoga
Park, Calif. 91303, 70

Balance your own engine—Sports-
ter or 74. Complete Instructions,
all detalls explained. Send $2 for
booklet to T&K Enterprises, 529
Grand Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio
45205, (85)

The Lazy Nickels. We are into
the ceremonial aspects of mari-
juana and magiek. For informa-
tion, send $2 to BGDP, P.O. Box
39436, Los Angeles, Calif, 90033‘.
(7

Solo biker has huge hunger for
loyal, loving chick to have, hug,
and care for, to share riding, trav.
eling, and maybe life. Location
and age no problem, I'm financial-
Iy secure and free to travel or can
bring you to me, Solo, ¢/o Easy-
riders, Box 52, Mallbu, Calif.
90265, (64)

Acreage For Sale: 12 acres, $3,900.
Massena, New York, St, Lawrence
County. All wooded, high, level
land. Paved road frontage. Utili-
ties. Surveyed. Warranty deed.
Accessible, yet secluded. §900
down payment; balance §79.01
monthly, 4 years. Contact Owner,
Box 604, Stratford, Conn, 06497

Tattooing Supplies: World's finest
tattooing  equipment, Designs,
inks, needles, machines, and tat-
too hooks, Over twenty years of
reliability. New d48.page color
catalog, $3. Our gear is like a
chopper: it's first class, Spaulding
& Rogers Mfg., Inec.. Dept. ER,
Voorheesville, New York 12188, (70)

‘“Motoreycle  Trader”: Twice.a.
month ad sheets, The quick, sure
way to buy or sell cycles, hard-to-
find s, and other goodles!
Sent first class! No walting! Your
ad free with subscription, 7 issues
$3.50; 24 issues (year) $7.50. M/C
Trader, Box 73, Folly Beach, S.C.
26439, (64

Rocky: You are my friend and al.
ways will be. Susan. (64)

Halter Tops: Your chest will stick
out in a crowd with these farout
tops. Tops are 100% cotton. Black
shirts with white designs, One
size fits all. 13 to choose from:
H-D Uplift Wings: H.D Eagle:
Honda Wings; H-D Broken Wings;
Indlan Wings; Small H-D Wings;
Ride to Live, Live To Ride; Sworn
To Fun, Loyal To None; Kawasakl
Eagle; H-D Patented; H.D Shield;
Triumph; Honda Fagle; No Putt,
No Butt, Send $6 for each top or-
dered to: Blg C, Box 66A, 7130
Owensmouth, Canoga Park, Callf.
91308, (g )]

In memory of Pa. Only the good
die young. You'll ride In our
hearts forever. Ponderosa ):IMC

)

Down In New York, Need to hear
from foxy ladles. Joe Massamillo
#TTATT6, Box B, Dannemora, New
York 12029, (64
lad
(G«K

Junk: I miss you, Your ol
forever, Love, Marle.

Roger: Happy Birthday. I love you
dearly. Your ol' Ilady, Wendv
Brock. (64)

Happy Birthday, Duke. I love you.
Forever yours, Munch, (8.18-;?&)‘.

Single, financially secure, lone.
some biker needs nature-loving,
sincere, attractive ol” lady in 'mld-

Harley rider is lookin' for a one-
man American or Canadian chick
to putt and party with now, Mov.
in' to states soon. Send seribes
with photo (nudes appreclated):
hoto in return. Harley, P.O. Box

92, Station C, Hamilton, On.
tario, Canada LSH TM1. (84)

If yer down on yer luck and ya
wanna make some bucks, send $2
for detalls. P.O. Box 141, Pacific.
Wash. 98047, (64)

thirties who knows how to p
her o' man and is free to travel
I'm a one-woman man and expect
the same from my ol' lady, Age is
not a big issue. Write Sea Gull,
c/o hs%den. Box 52, Malibu,
Calif. i (63)

Bob—Faith will give you freedom.

Happy one year. 8/16/78. Still
your lady, Coffee. (64)
Guy looking for a slim, neat,

charming housemouse in Michi-
gan; can work out living arrange-
ment, Send photo and details of
self. Jay, c/o %ﬂd"" Box 352,
Malibu, Calif, 5 (65)

Lonely? Need girifriends? Send
stamp. Club, Box 324, Ontario,
Calif, 91781, 61)
Hey, Booger: Somebody loves you
in Fresno! Take care, (64)
Floyd: Down at Pam's, doing

okay, Wish I were beside you now.
I'll always love you! San Ti. (64)

Girl 25-40, slender, must relocate
to Kansas, help 34.yr.-old Amerl.
can Nazl bulld traller park, Want
good - lovin®, hard - workin®’, ex-
biker gal. You ready now for ac.
tion? Write Kansas Jim, c/o Easy-

riders, Box 52, Malibu, Calif.
B0265, (64)
Phil: Happy Anniversary! Hope

the next five are as great. Look-
ing forward to more puttin' and
lovin’. Love you, Pat. (64)

Jesse: Life is so beautiful with
you, Happy 21st Birthday. Love,
Debble. (84)

Easygolng touring for street bik-

ers. Tom's Touring Tips. $4, Plec-
colo Press, Box 2TDBS-E, Cincin-
nati Ohlo 45227, (60

Chromed allenhead bolts sets for
745 or Sportys. We got sets for
eam covers, transmissions—what.
ever, Or, you can spec out your
own set for custom mounting that
key switch, All bolts chrome
plated—not vanadium plated. For
more Info write Brothers C&C, 49
Longfellow Ave,, Westbury, L.I.
11580, (65)

A new black t-shirt for true hik-
ers only: ‘Gimme Head Till I'm
Dead.'' White letters on a heavy
black t-shirt. Send $7.50 to Big C,
Box 68A, T130 Owensmouth, Can-
oga Park, Calif, 91303. Send size
wanted s/m/1/xL (70

Daytona week FEasyriders T-shirt
Iron-ons. Whether you were there
or not, now I8 your chance to have
this great {ron-on. Send S1 to
David, c/o Easyriders, Box 52,
Malibu, Calif. 90265, (85)

Join MMA: Become a Gold Card
Member for S100. join the Family
Plan for $15, or hecome an Actlve
Member for £10. Send your name
and address to Modified Motor-
e &

evele Association,
Somerville, Mass, 02145,




Perfect

. Ear |
Warmers!

P
.

We're only sellin’ the caps—ya understand—can't have L\ : W Al
the others around all the time—right? Anyway, here's the ' Y IR LR AL
next best ear-warmer of all time. d

The cap has class! It's knitted in bright Harley colors—
black, orange, and white. The words “Harley-Davidson” are

Z‘ knitted around the entire cap—not just on the front. So if
[~ you're wasted, it doesn't matter how you pull it over your
© skull.
3 B As with all Righteous products, it's made from the finest,
}xhlbﬂ expensive materials available. American made—nota

= M

‘;‘

& ¥ .;,éheapass import..
q‘ Ppas J Only $5.95 and we pay postage and handling. Satisfaction
- k) j ; la guaranteed ormoney will be immediately refunded. oy
Beahero—detyourol’ lady one too! Sy b *{oxm Seal Beach, Calffornia 90740~
3 ...nr“' \;.:
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jell, bros, Spider finally got off his ass and put to

good paper-so all the photos, drawings, artwork

] page, 8 x 11

book (on

an reproauce well) of

motorcvele memorabilia. | collected for the first time all the I-time advertisements
(1939 Harley $215.00 fully equipped’’), the old photos, the old fashions—the boots, caps,
- clubs, the post cards, the hill climbs—you name it, he's got it all in one gigantic book called

Earlyriders. Here's a book any motorcycle bum, scooter tramp, or straight citizen would give
his left nut for. It's yours . \ postage,

If vou dig iron horses, here's a book that'll bring back memories
and read and read. It's i

1 'Y 114 ] .
or only $8.95. We payv the

a book that you'll read
got heart, You'll dig it—all 224 pages.

4 Send $8.95 to Earlyriders, Box 52, Malibu, California 90265. (California residents add
. . 6% for Governor Brown to keep the machinery workin’ up in Sacramentlo.)
Be sure to include your zip code. i
! - "
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-
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